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| The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
which I do not now approve ; my Judgment being not a 
little alter'd ſince the writing of it; but whether for the 
better or the worle I know not : Neither indeed is 1t much 
\ material in an Eſſay, where all I have faid is problemati- 
cal. For the way of writing Plays in Verſe, which I have 
fzem'd to favour , I have, fince that time, laid the PraQtice 
_ oft aſide, till T have more leiſure, becauſe I find it trou-- 
blefome and flow.:But T-am.no way alter'd from my Opinion 
of it, at leaſt; with any Reaſons which have oppos'd it. 
For your Lordſhip may .eaſily.obferve, that none are very 
violent againſt it, but thoſe who either have. not attempted 
ir, or Who have lll ſucceeded intheir attempt. . ?Tis enough 
for me to have your Lordſhip's Example for my excuſe in 
that little which I have done init ; -and I am fare"'my Ad- 
verſaries can bring no 'Tuch Arguments againſt Verſe, as 
thoſe with which the fourth Actof Pompey will furniſh me 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 

have compelPd their Captains to receive the Empire. The 
Court, which is the beſt and ſureft Judge of Writing, ,has 
generally allow'd of Verſe; and in the Town it has found 
Favourers of Wit and Quality. _ As for your own particu- 
lar, My Lord, you haveyet Youth, and Time enough to 
give part of #hem to .the.Divertiſement of rhe Publick, be- 
fore you enter into the ſerious and more unpleaſant Buli- 
neſs of the. World. That which rhe Frexch Poet ſaid of the 
Temple of Love, .may be as well apply*d to.the Temple of 
the Muſes. The wgrds, as near as I can, remember them, 
were theſe : | 


on POET HE OT; 
« 


RT” ; ; | ; AS. : 
Le jeune homme, a mauvaiſe Grace, + 
N? ayaiit. pas adore dans le Temple d” Amour : 
a 11 faut qu'il entre, Fg pour te ſage of 
| ns Sie weſt pas ſon vray ſejours,,, 
> * C3 os code for bes , 
, 


5 -T leave.the words to work their effe& upon' your Lotd- 
ſhip in their own Language, becauſe no other can ſp well 
| expreſs the Nobleneſs of the 'Thought ; and wiſh you may 
+. be ſoon call'd to bear a” part ingthe Afﬀairs of the Natiog, 
- Where I know the World expedtsiyou, and 'wonders why 
you haye been ſo long forgotten}. there ,being no Perſon 
amongſt our young, Nobility, on whom the eyes of all Men 
are fo much bent. - But, in the,mean,time,,, your Lordſhip® 
may imitate the Courſe of Nature, who gives us the Flow- 
er before the Fruit : that may ſpeak to you un the Lan- 
guage of the Muſes, which T have -taken from an excellent 
Poenyto the King. S, - FLIES 


#45 Nature, when fhe Fruit deſigns, thinks fit © 

** By beanteous Bloſſoms to proceed togit ; © 
And white ſhe 7s accompliſp all the Spr ing 2 
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The E piſtle Dedicatory, 


deſire of writing ſomething, in whatever kind it be, which 


words, and manag'd 
our -and Civility. Ever 

his dear Att#cus ;, and- 1n*0r 

ſuſtain the part- of an Enemy in. Philoſophy, who in his 

*Letters is his Confident" of State, and made privy to the 

moſt weighty Kfairs.of the Romay Senate. And the ſame 


=-T ly had” a Controverſie with 


Reſpe& which: was paid by. Tully to Atiicws”, we find | 


return'd to, him afterwards,,by*Ce/ar , on a like occaſion, 
* who, anſwering his .Book in praiſe of Cato,. made 'it nor 
fo much his | Buſineis to condema Gato,” as to 


Czeero. LOIN SEN f _ 


: 7 


But that I may decline ſome part of the Encounter with 


my Adverſaries, whom I am neither*willing to combate, 
nor well able tg reſiſt ; I will give your Lordſhip, the Re- 
lation of a Diſpute betwixt ſome of our Wits gn the ſame 
Subje&, in whach any did not only ſpeak of. Plays in Verſe, 


but mingled ,-1in the freedom of Diſcourſe, ſome things of 


the 


rs like Gentlemen, with Can- 


one. of his Dialogues makes him * 


praiſe, 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 

the Ancient, many of the Modern ways of Writing ; com- 
paring thoſe with theſe, andthe, Wits of our Nation with 
thoſe of others: *tis true,, they differ*d in their Opinions, 
| as *tis probable they would:; neither do T take upon -me to 
p reconcile, bur to relate them :- and that as Tacztus profeſlſes 

of himſelf, Size fladio-partium aut iri : without Paſſion or | 
1 Intereſt ;;Jeaving your: Lordſhip to decide it in favour of 
? which Part you ſhall jidge moſt reaſonable, and withal, to 


pardon the many Errours of | # + 
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Dramatick Poelle. 


'T was that memorable day, in the firſt Summer of the late War, 
- when our Navy ingag*d the Dutch : A day wherein the two moſt 
mighty and beſt appointed Fleets which any Age had ever ſeen, 
diſputed the command of the greater half of the Globe, the com- 
merce of Nations , and the riches of the Univerſe. While theſe vaſt 
floating Bodies, on either fide, moy'd againſt each other in parallet 
Lines, and our Country-men , under the happy Conduct of his Royal 
Highneſs, went breaking, by little and little, into the Line of the Ene- 
mies; the noiſe of the Cannon from both Navies reach'd our Ears about 
the City : ſo that all Men , being alarm'd'with it, and in a dreadful 
fuſpence of the event , which they knew was then deciding, every one 
went following the found as his fancy led him ; and leaving the Town 
almoit empty, ſome took towards the Park , ſome croſs the River, 0- 
thers down It ; all ſeeking the noiſe in the depth of filence. 

Amongſt the reſt , it was-the fortune of Ezgenius , Crites, Liſideius: 
and Neander , to be in company together : three of them perſons 
whom their Wit and Quality have made known to all the Town : and: 
whom 1 [have choſe to hide under theſe borrowed names , that they 
may not ſuffer by ſo ul a relation as I am going to make of their diſ- 
courſe. x 
 _ Taking then a Barge which a Servant of Zizdeius. had- provided for 
them, they made haſte t ſhoot the Bridge , and left behind them that 
great fallof waters which hindred them from hearing what they deſir'd : 
after which, having difingag'd themſelvesfrom many Veſſels which rode 
at Anchor in the Thames , and almoſt blockt up the paſſage towards 
Greenwich, they ordered the Watermen to let tall their-Oares more 
gently > and then every one favouring his own curioſity. with a ſtrict - 

lence, it was not long ere they perceiv'd the Air to break about them ' 
hke the noiſe of diſtant Thunder, or of Swallows in a Chimney : thoſe * 
uttle undulations of ſound, though almoſt vaniſhing before they reach'd. 
- them, . 
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Dramatick. Poeſie. | 


"T was that memorable day, in the firſt Summer of the late War, 
' when our Navy ingag'd the Dutch : A day wherein the two moſt 
: night and beſt appointed Fleets which any Age had ever ſeen, 

ad my the command of the greater half of the Globe, 'the com- 
merce ot Nations, and the riches of the Univerſe. While theſe vaſt 
floating Bodies , | on either fide, moy'd againſt each other in parallet 
Lines, and our Conntry-men , under the happy Condud of - his Royal 
Highneſs, went breaking, by lirtle and little, into:the Line of the Ene-- 
mies; the noiſe of the Garinon from both Navies -reach'd our Ears-about 
the City : + {o- that all JEL 
fuſpence of the event , which they knew was then 


iding, every one 


Men, being alarm'd with. it, -and in a dreadfot: © 
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went following the ſound as his fancy led-him 33800 caving the Town . 


almoſt empty, ſome took towards the Park, 10 
thers down it; all ſeeking the noiſe in the depth of ſilence. - 


Amongſt the reſt , it wasthe fortune of Eugenius ,,. Crites,, Liſideius” 


and Neander , to be in comp 
whom their Wit-and Quality ha 
whom'I have choſe to hide under theſe borrowed names 
may a by ſo Ul a relation as I am going to make: of their diſ-- 
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ay together : three of.them perſons: 


after which, having difingag'd themſelvesfrom many Veſſels whichrode 
at Anchor in the Thames, and almoſt blockt up the paſſage towards: 
Greenwich, they ordered the -Watermen to let tall-;t ir;:Qarcs' more 

ently ;- and then everyone favouring his'own curioſity-with a ſtritt - 
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ike the noiſe of diſtant Thunder, or of Swallows ina Chimney : thoſe 
bittle undylations of ſound, though almoſt vaniſhing before they reach'd.. 
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2Mme-croſs the River, 0-: 


re made known to all:the Town : - and: 


Taking then a Barge which a Servant of Lildev. had- provided for- _ 
them, they made haſte to ſhoot the Bridge, .and left behind them that : 
great fallof waters which hindred them from hearing what they deſwd : 


ce, it was not long ere they perceiy'd the Air to, break about them » 
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2 « _ An<Eſſay of Dramatick Poeſte. 
them, yet:ſtill ſeeming to retain fomewhat of their firſt horrour which 
they had betwixt the Fleets : -after they had attentively liſtened till 


ſuch time.as the Sound by little and little went from them 4 Eugenius . 


" lifting vp his head, and taking notice of it, was. the firſt who congra- 
_ tulated to the-reſt that nappy Omea of our Nations Victory : adding, 
. that we had but this om Ire in confirmation of it, that we might hear 


no more of-that noiſe 


_ the reſt had cor in the ſame. Opinion, © Crites, a Perſon of a ſharp 


Jadgraent, and ſomewhat too delicate a taſte in Wit, which the World 


-- have miſtaken in him for ill Nature, ſaid, ſmiling to us, That if the 
concernment of this Battel had not been ſo exceeding great, he could 
ſcarce have wiſt'd the Vitory at the price he knew he muſt pay tor it, 

1n being ſubje& to the reading and hearing of ſo many i] Verſes, as he 
was ſure would be made'on that Subject, Adding, That no Argument 
could ſcape ſome of thoſe eternal Rhymers , who watch a Battel with 

-more diligence than the Ravens and Birds of Prey ; and the worſt of 
them ſureſt to be firſt in upon the Quarry, while the better able, either 
of Modeſty writ not at all, or ſet that due Value upon their Poems, as 
to let them be often deſired, and long expetted ! There are ſome of 
thoſe impertinent People of whom you ſpeak, anſwer'd LZi/zdeizs, who, 

- to myknowledge, are already fo proyided, either way , that they can 


produce not only a Panegyrick upon the Vitory, but, if need be, a Fu- 


-neral Elegy on the Duke : wherein, after they have crown'd his Va- 
lour with many Laurels, they will at laſt deplore the odds under which 
he fell, concluding that his courage deſerv'd a better deſtiny. All the 
Compeny {mil'd at the conceit of Zi/sdeius ; but Crites, more eager 
than before, bepan to make particular exceptions againſt ſome Writers, 


and faid the publick Magiſtrate ought to ſend betimes' to forbid them ;, 


and that it concern'd the Peace and Quiet of all honeſt People, that il] 
Poets ſhould be: as well ſilenc'd as ſeditious Preachers. In my Opinion, 
replied Eugenius, you purſue your Rint too far ; for as to my own 
particular, I am'fo great a Lover of Poeſie, that I could wiſh them all 


, _Tewarded, who attempt but to do well; at leaſt, I would not have 


them worſe us'd than one of their Brethren was by Syla the Dictator : 
Quemt in concione vidimus (fays Tully) cum ei libellum malus poeta de po- 
pulo ſubjeciſſet, quod epigramma in eum feciſſet tantummodo alternis verſibus 
longiuſculss,  ſratim ex us rebus quas tunc vendebat jubere ei premium tribut, 
. ſub ea conditione ne quid poſtea ſcriberet, T could wiſh, with all my hearr, 
replied Crites ; that many whom we know were as bountifully thank'd 


- 


-upon the ſame condition, that they would never trouble-us again, For, - 


amongſt others, I have a mortal Apprehenſion. of two Poets, whom 
.this Victory with the help of both her wings, will. never be able to 
eſcape ; tis eaſie'to gueſs whom you intend, ſaid Zi/zdeius ; and with- 
- out naming them, I ask you if one of them does not perpetually pay 


us with-clenches upon words, and a certain clownith kind of Raillery : 
w | : ; 
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An Effay of Dramatick Poſte: 
If now and. then he does. not offer at 2 Catgehriafes or Clevelardilms, 
wreſting and. torturing a word. into-angther meaning » in fine, if he 
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be not one of. thoſe whom. the French would call ur: mauvais buffon : 


3: 4 = 3 


one who is ſo much a well-willer to the Satyr, that he intands, at leaſt, 
to ſpare no Man ; 06 hongh he cannot ſtrike a blow to hurt any, yet 
he ought. to be puniſſd for: the malice of the' Action; as our Witches 
are juſtly hang'd. becauſe they think themſelves to be ſach : and ſuffer . 
deſervedly for believing they did miſchief, becauſe they meant it. You 
have deſcribed him, ſaid Cr:tes, ſo exatly., that I am, afraid to come 
after you with my other extremity of Poetry: He is.one of thoſe, who 


having had ſome advantage of Education and Converſe, knows better 


than the other what a Poet ſhould be, but puts: it into praftice more 
unluckily than any Man; his.Stile and Matter are every where alike ; 
he is the moſt calm, peaceable Writer you ever read : he never difſ- 
quiets your: Paſſions with the leaſt-concernment., but ſtilHeaves' you in 


| aseven a Temper as. he found you ; he is a very Leveller in Poetry, he 


creeps along with ten little words in- every line, and helps out hjs 


Numbers with: For to, and Unto, and all the pretty Expletives he'can 


find, tull he drags them to. the end of another line; while the'Senſe is - 
left tir'd half way behind it : he doubly ſtarves all his Verſes, firſt, for 
want of Thought, and the nof Expreſſion ; his Poetry neither has Wit 
tt, nor ſeems to have it ; like him in atrial. | 


Pauper wideri Cinnai vult,, @ eſt-pauper - 


. (He affefts Plainneſs, to cover his waht of Imagination : when he __-— 


writes the ſerious way, the higheſk Flight of his Fancy is fome miſerable 
Antithbeſts, or ſeeming, Contradiggion.z and in the Comick, he is ſtill 
reaching at ſome thin Conceit, the Ghoſt of a Jeſt, and that too flies be- 
fore him, never to be caught; theſe Swallows which we ſee before us'on 
the Thames, are the juſt reſemblance. of his Wit : you may obſerve how : 
near the water they ſtoop,how many proffers they make to dip;and yet ” 
how ſeldom they touch it : and/when they do, *tis but the ſurface : they 
s$kim over it hut to. catch a gnat, and then mount-into the Air and leave 
It. Well,Gentlemen, ſaid Ewugenius, you-may ſpeak your pleaſure of theſe - 
Authors; but though I and ſome. few more about the Town may give 
you a er hearing, yet aſſure your ſelves, there are multitudes who _ 
would think you malicious,and them injur'd : efpecially.him whom you - 
firſt deſcribed; he is the very Withers of the City : they have bought 
moreEditions of his Works than would ſerve to lay under all their Pies 
at the Lord Mayor's Chriſtyaſs.When hisfamous Poem firſt came out in - 
the year 1660,] have ſeen/them reading it in the midſt of Change-time; . 
nay,ſo vehement they were at it;that they loſt their Bargain by the Can- - 
dles ends: but what will you ſay. if he has been received amongſt great * 
Perſons 2. I can.aſſure'you, this day, he is, the envy of one, who is Lord - 
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4 . ., An Eſſay of Dramaiick Poefre. 
in the Art of Quibbling;- and who does not take it well, that any man 
ſhould intrnde fo far into his Province. All I wonld wiſh, repliedCrites,is, 
_ . That they who love his Writings, may ſtill admire him; and his Fellow ' 
Poet, qui Bavium non edit, &c. 1s Curſe ſufficient. And farther, added 
Li deius, 1 believe there is no Man who writes well; but would think he 
' had hard meaſure, if their Admirers ſhould praiſe any thing of his: Nam 
quos contemnimus,corum quoque laudes contemnimus. There are ſo few who 
write well in- this 'Age, ſaid Crites, that methinks any praiſes ſhould be 
welcome ; they neither riſe to the Dignity of the laſt Age; nor to any 
of the Ancients;-and we may cry out of the Writers of this time, with 
more reaſon than.Petronzxs.of his, Pace weſtra liceat dixiſſe, primi omniunm 
eloquentiam perdidiſtis - you have debauched the true old Poetry ſo far, 
that Nature, which-is the Soul of it, is not in any of your Writings. -. 
If your quarrel -(faid Eugenius) to thoſe who now write, be grounded 
- only on your Reverence to Antiquity, there 1s no Man more Teady-to 
- * adore thoſe great Greeks and Romans than I am : but: on the other ſide, - 
I cannot think ſo contemptibly of the Age in-which I live, -or ſo diſho- 
nourably of my own Countrey, as not to Judge we equal the Ancients in 
moſt kinds of Poeſie,and in ſome ſurpaſs them; neither know 1 ary rea- 
ſon why+I may not be as*zealons' for the Reputation of our Age, 25 
weind the Ancients themſelves were in reference to thoſe who lived - 
. before:them.. For you hear-your Horace ſaying, | 


 Tudignor quidquam:-reprehendi, non quia Oraſse 
Compoſntum, illepidewe putetur, ſed quia nuper.- 
$1 mehora dies, ut vina, poemat 1 reddit, | 
Sire velim pretium chartis quotus arroget annus ? 


But I ſeeI am ingaging in a wide Diſpute, where the Arguments are 
-not like to reach cloſe on either ſide ; for Poeſie is of fo large attExtent, 
and ſo many both of the Ancients and Moderns have done. well in all 
" *kinds of it, that in citing one againſt the other, we ſhall take up more 
time this Evening, than each Man's occaſions will allow him : therefore 
I would-ask Crites: to what part of Poefie he-would confine his Argu- 
ments, and whether he would defend the general cave of the Ancients 
againſt the Moderns, -or oppoſe any Age of the Moderns againſt this 
-of ours. _ et | | 
Crites alittle while conſidering upon this Demand, told Emugenius 
that if he pleaſed, he would: limit their Diſpute to Dramatick Poe/ze ; 
.1n which he thought it not difficult to prove , \ceither that the Ancients . * 
" were ſuperiour to the Moderns, or the laſt Age to this of ours. _. 
_ Eugenius was ſomewhat ſurpriz'd, when he-heard Crites make choice . 
of that Subje& ; for ought I ſee, faid he, 1 have undertaken a harder 
Province than I irnagin'd ; for though I neyer judg'd the Plays = _ 
| | ree 
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An Eſſay of Dramatick Poeſie = 


'Gyeek or Roman Poets ny pre to ours ; yet on the other fide, thoſe 


we now fee ated, come ſhort of many which were written in the laſt 
Age: but my comfort is, if, we are ofercome, it will be only by ourown 
Country-men : .and if we yield to them in this one part of Poefte, we 


more ſurpaſs them in all the other ;* for-in the Epique or Lyrick way it 


will be hard for them to ſhew us one'fich amongſt them, as we have ma- 


ny now' living, or who lately were. They can produce nothing ſo court- 


ly-writ,or which expreſles ſo: much the Converſation of a Gentleman, as 


Sir John Suckling'; nothing ſo even, ſweet, and flowing as Mr. Walter : 


nothing ſo Majeſtick, ſo corrred, as Sir Joby Denham; nothing fo ele- © . 
vated, - ſo copious, \and full of Spirit, as Mr. Cowley : as for the Italian, 
French, and: Spaniſh Plays, I can-make it evident, that thoſe who now . 
write, {urpaſs them ; and that the Drama'is wholly ours. © 

All of them were thus far of Eugenius his Opinion, that the ſweetneſs 


. . of Engliſh Verſe was never underſtood or are by our Fathers; even 


Crites himſelf did not much oppoſe it: and every one was willing to ac- 
knowledge how much our Poefſie is improv'd; by the happineſs of ſome. 

Writers yet"living;-who firſt' taught*us -to mould our thoughts in- 
to eafie and ſignificant words 57 to retrench the ſaperfluities of expreſſi- 


on, and to make oor Rhyme ſo- properly a part of the Verſe, that it 


ſhould never miſ-lead the ſenee,bur it Telf be led and governed by 'It. 
. Eugenius was going to continue this Diſcourſe, when Li/zderus told him 


that it was neceſſary, before they proeceded further, to take a ſtanding 


meaſure of their Controverſie ;, for how'was/it poſſible to be decided 
who writ'the beſt Plays, /before we-know what a Play ſhould be 2 but, - 
this 'once'agreed on'by toth Parties, each;might have recourſe to it, ei- 
ther -to -prove his own advantages, 'or to diſcoyer 'the failings of his 
Adverſary. YT EE —_— b 
He had no ſooner ſaid this, bat all defir*d the favour of him to give 
the-definition of a Play ; - andithey were the more importunate, becauſe 


neither Ariſtotle, nor -Horace, nor any other, who had writ of that Sub- 


jet, had ever doneit. ooo | Ty | 

- Liſideius, after ſome-modeſt-Denials, at laſt confeſs'd he had a rude 
Notion' of it; indeed rather a Deſcription than a Definition+ut- 
which ſerv'd to: guide him in his private thoughts, when he-was to make 
a Judgment of what others writ : -That he conceiv'd\a Play onght to 
be,. A juſt and lrvely Image of Humane Nature, repreſentins its Paſſions 
and Humours, and the Changes of- Fortune to which it 1s ſubje@&; for the 
Delight and Inftru&ion-of * Mankind, + IS oa if ARG 

\ This Definition, though Crrtzs-rais'd' a Logical Objection againſt it ; 
that it was only a genere ©* fine, and fo not altogether perfect ; was yet 


_ well received by the reſt :' and after they had given order to the Wa- 


rer-men'to turn their Barge, and row ſoftly , that they might take the 
cool of the Evening in their return ; Crites, being deſired by the Com- - 
pany to begin, ſpoke-on behalf 'of-the Ancients, in this-manner. . 
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© Models. Dramatique 


reward it: and Hiſtorians hays 


-If Co dence elage a Victory, Eugentus, bg his own Opinion, has. 

already oo Ones thekntiogts; nothing ſeems more eake to. him, 

to.overcome thoſe whom, it is. our greateſt Praiſe to have imitated 
. well: for we. do not only build r upon. their foundations; but by their 
Poeſie bad oe enough - reckoning from Theſpis 
(who firſt inyented it) to. 4iſtophapes, to be boro, to grow up, and to 
fAouriſh.in Maturity. It has been. obſerved of. Arts and'Sciences, that in 
one and the ſame Century they have arriy'd to. great Perfection ; and 
no wonder, ſince every Age has a kind of Univerſal Genius, which in- 
clines thoſe that live in it to ſome particular Studies : the Work then 
being puſh'd on by many, hands, muſt. of neceſlity go. forward. 

Is it not evident, in theſe laſt hundred years (when. the Study.of Phi-* 
loſophy has been the -buſineG. of all the Yirtuo/s.in Chriſtendome) that 
almoſt a New Nature has been reveaPd: to us ?- that more Errors of * 
the School have been dete&ed, more uſeful Experiments in Philoſophy 
have been made MAE, Noble Secrets in Opticks, Medicine, Anatomy, 
Aftronomy., diſcover'd,- than i in. all thoſe credulous and doting Ages 
from Ariſtotle to.us ? So true it is, that; nothing ſpreads more faſt than' 
Science, when rightly and generally cultivated. 

Add. to this, the more than common Emulation that, was in thoſe 
times,of writing well, which though it be found in all Ages and all | 
Perſons that pretend. to the ſame Reputation ; yet Poeſie being then in 
more Eſteem than now it is, had greater Honours decreed to the Pro- 


Feſſours of it ; and conſequently the Rival-ſhip was more high between 


them ; they. had. Judges ordain'd to decide their Merit, and Prizes to 
een diligent to, record of Eſchylus, Eu- 
the reſt of them, both who they were 


ripides, Sophocles, Lycopbron, a 
Wars of the Theater, and how often they were 


that vanquiſh'd 1 in theſe 


 crown'd :. while the 45an Kings and Grecian Common-wealths ſcarce 


afforded them a Nobler Subject than the unmanly Luxuries of: a De- 
bauch'd Court, or giddy Intrigues of a Fatious City. Alt amwlatio. 
ingenia (faith Paterculus ) & nunc mvidia , nunc admiratio incitationem- 
accendit : Emulation. is the Spuriof Wit, and ſometimes Envy, ſome- 
times Admiration quickens-our. Endeavours. 

But now-ſince the Rewards-of Honour are taken away, that vertuous 
Emulation is turn'd into dire& Malice; yet ſo ſlothful, that it contents ' 
it ſelf to condemn and-cry down others, without attempting to do bet- 


ter : *Tis a Reputation too unprofitable, to take the neceſſary pains for 
- it, yet wiſhing they had it, that deſire 1s incitement. enough- to hinder 


others from it. And this , in ſhort, .Eugenius, is the reaſon, why.you- 
tiave now ſo few good Poets : > and ſo many: ſevere. Judges : Certainly, 
to imitate the Ancients well, much Labour and long Study is required : * 
which pains, I have already ſhewn, our Poets-would want incourage- 
ment to take, if yet they had Ability to go through the Work.. Thoſe 
Ancients have. beea faithful Inuitators,. and wiſe Obſervers of that Na- 
ture. 


ture which isTo $oUpahd HLreyieaced in our Plays ; they have han- 
Pry: Dy Ki 


owh to us a perfi mblance of her; which-we,, like ill Co- 
Yyers, negkRing to: look on,. have rendred monſtrous, and disfigur'd. * 
But, that-you' anay; LA9Y how my you are indebted to thoſe your 
Maſters, and be aſhamed to have {0 ill requited them : I muſt remem- 
her you, that all the Rules by which we praiſe the Dranea at this day, . 
(either ſuch as relate to the Juſtnels and Symmetry of the Plot ; or the 
Epifodical Ornaments, ſuch. as Deſcriptions, Narrations, and. other 
Beauties, which. are not eſſential to the Play ;) were delivered to us 
from the Obſervations which Ariſtotle made, of thoſe Poets, who ei- 
ther liv'd before him, or were his Contemporaries: we have added no- 
thing of -our own, except we, have the Confidence to ſay our Wit is 


— better ; Of which none boalt in this our Age, but ſuch as underſtand 


not. theirs, Of. that Book which 4riftotle has left us, Tspi © Tomrexie 
Fdorace his Art of Poetry is an excellent Comment, and; | believe, re- 
ores to. us that ſecond Book of his concerning Comedy, which is 
wanting in him, MEE ns 
. Out of theſe two have been extracted the Famous Rules which the 
French call, Des Trois Unitez, or, The Three Unities, which ought to be 
obſerv'd in every regular Play ; namely, of Time, Place, and Action. 
The Unity of Time they comprehend in 24. hours, the compaſs of a 
Natural Day ;- or as near it as. can be.contriv'd : and the reaſon.'of it 
is obvious to every one, that the time of the feigned Action, or Fable 
of the Play, ſhould be proportion'd as, near as can be” to the duration . 
of. that time in which .1t is -repreſented ; ſince therefore all Plays are 
Ated on the Theater in a ſpace of time much within the compaſs of 
24 hours, that Play is to.be- thought the neareſt Imitation of Nature; 
whoſe Plot or Action is confin'd within that time; and, by the ſame 
Rule which concludes'this general proportion of time, it follows, that 
all the parts of it are (as near as may be). to be equally ſub-divided ; 
namely, that one A&t take not up the ſuppog'd time of half a day ; 
which 4s out of Fn days to. the reft : ſince the other. four are then 
to be ſtraightned with the compaſs of the remaining half; for it is un- 
natural, that one A&t, which being ſpoke or written, is not longer than 
the reſt, ſhould be ſuppos'd longer by the Audience ; *tis. therefore the 
Poet?s Duty, to take care that no Act ſhould be imagin'd to. exceed the 
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tirhe in which it is repreſented on the Stage; and that the Interyals and ' 


Inequalities of time be ſuppos'd to fall out between the Acts. 


% 


This Rule of Time how well it has been obſerv'd by-the.Ancients, . 
moſt of their. Plays will witneſs ; you ſee- them in their Tragedies 
(wherein to follow-this Rule, is certainly moſt difficult) from the very 
beginning of their Plays, falling, cloſe into that part of the Story which 
they, intend for the Action or principal Obje& of- it ;\ Teaving the. for- 
mer partto be delivered by Narration: fo that they ſet the-Audience, 
_ as1t were, at the Poſt where the Race is to be concluded : \and, ſaving 


hem 
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them the tedious expe&ation of - ſeeing the Poet ſet out. and ride the- 
beginning of the Courſe, they ſuffer. you not to behold him, till he.is 
:n light of the Goal, and juſt upon you. + 20s a 
For the Second Unity, which is that of Place, the Antients meant by 
' it, That the Scene ought to be continved through. the Play, in the ſame 
place where it was aid in. the beginning : for the Stage, on which it is 
reprefented, being bur one and the ſame place, 1t 1s unnatural to con- 
celve it many ; and thoſe far diſtant from one another. 'I will-not de- 
ny, but by the variation of painted Scenes, the Fancy (which in theſe 
caſes will contribute to its own Deceit ) may ſometimes imagine it ſe- 
veral Places, with ſome Appearance of Probability ; yet it {till car- 
ries the greater likelihood of Truth, if thoſe- places be ſuppos'd fo 
acar each other, as in the ſame Town or City, which may all be com- 
prehended under the larger Denomination of one Place :-for a greater 
diſtance will bear no proportion to. the ſhortneſs of time, which is al-. 
loted in the Ang, to paſs from one of them to another; for the Ob- 
fervation oof this,”next to the Ancients, the French-are to .be moſt com- 
- mended, They tye themſflves fo ſtriftly to the Unity of Place; that 
yon never ſec in any of their Plays, a Scene chang'd in the middle of 
an At: it the Act begins in a Garden, a Street, or Chamber, ?tis ended 
in the ſame place; and. that you may know it to be the ſame, the Stage is 
_ Þ ſupplied with Perſons, that it is neyer empty all the time :' he who 
enters ſecond. has bufineſs with him who was on before-; and*before the 
ſecond quits the'Stage, a third appears who has buſineſs with him. 
© This Corneille calls La Liazſon des Scenes, the continuity or Joyning of 
the Scenes ; and tis a good mark of a well contriv*d Play when all the 
Perſons are known to. each other, and every one of 'them has ſome 
Afeairs with all the reſt. OW | EG It 
'As for the third-Unity, which is that of ARton, the Ancients meant 
no other by.it-than what the. Logicians do- by their Fines, the End or 
Scopeof any Aftion :. that which 1s the firſt in Intention, and laſt in 
Execution: now'the Poet is to aim at one great and compleat Action, 
to the carrying on of which all things in his Play, even the very Ob- 
ſtacles, are to be ſubſervient ;. and the reaſon of this is as evident as 
any of the former, Co UTE I I RL 
For two A&ions equally labour'd and. driven'on ly the Writer,would 
_ deftroy the Unity of the Poem ; it would be no longer one Play, 
' but: two : notthut that there may. be many Actions in a Play, as Ben. 
Fobuſon has obſerv'd in his Diſcoveries ; but they muſt be all ſubſervient 
to the great.one, which our Language happily expreſſes in the name of 
Under-ptots : ſach as.in Terence's Eunuch is the difference and reconcile- 
nent of Thais and Phedria, which is not the'chief Buſineſs of the Play, 
but promotes the Marriage of Cherea and Chremes's Silter, principally 
intended by the Poet. There onght to be but one Adtion, ſays Corneille, 
that is, ons compleat Attion which. leaves the Mind of. the Audience - 
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of the Ancients, ' you will need no other Guide to our Party if you fol- 
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low him; and whether you onfider the bad Plays of our Age, or res 
gard the gbod Plays of 'the-laſt, both the beſt and worlt-o 
— dern Poets will equally inſtru& * you to admire thewAncients.” 
Crites had no ſooner left ſpeaking, but Eugenius, who had. waited 
with ſome Impatience for it, thus | 
' F have obſery'd in your Speech, that the former part of it-is convin-- 
0s as to what, the Moderns hz have profited: by the Rules * the-Anci- 
- but 1 the latter you are carefuf to: DN how much the have 
excelpd they : - we own-all the Helps we have from them, and want 
neither Veneration nor Gratitude white we a owledge, that to,0ver- 
come them«we muſt make vſc of the Advantages we have received 
from them ; bur to theſe Aſſiftances we have pg our own Induſtry ; 
for"( had we fate down with a dull Imitation of them). we might t then - 
have loft ſomewhat' of the old Perfe&ion,, 'but never acquir'd, any that 
was new, '\We'draw not therefore after their Lines,. but thoſe of... Na-- 
ture; and having the Life before us beſides. the Ex -perience of all they 
knew, is 'S no wonder if we hit ſome Airs and Features which they 
have mid ; [ deny not what you urge 'of Arts:and Sciences, that. they 
haye flouriſhed in ſome Ages more than others ; hut. your. Inſtance. in - 
Philoſoptiy niakes for me: for. if Natural "Cauſes be more known, now 
than'in the time of Ariſtotle, becauſe more ſtudied, it omk! that Poe-- 
fie and other Arts may with the fame pains arrive. " ſtill. nearer to. Per-- 
fetion,” and; that granted; it will reſt. r, you, to: Jrotee, Hes they” 
wronght more p xerfect Imagy res of B Humane Life, than.we.; ich, ſeeing * 
i your Difcourſe-you have NGA to make_good, it. ſhall noty be my 
task'to ſhew you * ach Tt. of their defedts,, and ſome few Excellencies 
of the Moderns ; and I think there.is none among, us; cari imagine. I do. 
it etviouſty; or: with purpoſe to detra& from them.; for wttat Intereſt 
of Fame or.Profit can the living loſe by the r cputation of the dead 2? on. 
_ the other fide, it 1s a Cad Truth which Yelletus Patereuius affirms, 4u- 

_ Stg viſe libentius lau : & praſentia inviaig.,, -pr aterita. gdmiratiane- 
> -& his nos rat is inſtrui credimus : That, Praiſe or Cen- - 
Rove! is certainly the moſt fincere which uabrib'd poſterity ſhall give us. 

pleaſed then, in the firſt-place, fo take notice, that the Greek Poelie,. 

when hes afferm'd to have arriv'd toperfc tion 1 theReign of the 

| omedy, was fo fat from it, that the. diſtinftioiof. it ito Adts was - 
not known ro them ;.or if it were, it. is yet-ſo. darkly. deliverd t0.s, : 

. that wecannot make it ont. 

-* All we know of it is from the ſinging of their Chorus, and that too - 

3s ſo uncertain, that in ſome of their Plays we.have reaſon to conjeAure.. 

_ they femg more: than five times : Ari/totle_ indeed. duyides. the Integral 

arts of *# Play i into four: Firft, the Protaſss, or. Entrance,. which. gaves 
light only. tothe CharaRers of the Perſons, and prcceeds. very, little 
intoafly part of the ARidn : Secondly, the Epitaſis, 5,,0r working up of the + 
. Yot where.the Phy grows warmer : the Delign or - Aftion of it is dray-- 
WT” 6-1 | ing 
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: deſtroys that Expe& ; Edi | Oculetts, and 
leaves you far diſt: | 'h _ - in hich 7 it foond* you, as you may 
have obſery "d in a violent ſtres : refiſted'by a'nartow pafſ5 3ge, it runs 
round to.an Eddy, and catries bac = back the Waters with more RR eſs than 
it brought them on: Laſtly, the Cataſtrophe, which the Greciaps call'd - 
ave, the French, le de1 "Bens oY, the diſcovery or unravelling 
of the Plot : "there you {ee all th ſing ag Again in upon their firſt Foun- 
dations, 'and the Obſtacles pry Hindr n or Aion of the 
Play once remov'd;-it ends with that aro Bb v Truth and Nature, 
that the Andience are ſatisfied with the Condu®'of it.” Thus this great 
' Mani deliver'd to vs the Image of a Play,” and 1 muſt confeſs it is ſo. Ve- 
ly, that from thence much fight has been deriv'd to the forming i t more 
ly into As and Scenes; but what Poct firſt limited to, five the 
number of the AQs 1 know not ; ; only we-ſee it fo firmty etablifQ, ia. 
- the time of Horace, thathe gives it for 2 Rule 1 in Comedy ; Neu brewi-.. 
or quinto, new fit produdtior 4+ So that you ſee the Grecians canpiot. be 
Taid'to have confommitee "this Art," rriting rather by Entrances, than 
by A&s, and having rather al indigeſted Notion of a  ohonue 
knowing how and where to 


But ſince the Spaniards at RN } {How but t 


the parti He Orig of it... 


call Jornadas, to a Play-; and the talians in- ENT oh 
when't condemn the lncients, 1 detlare. it is not altogether, be 
they: have not five A&s to eyery Phy. bit be Y have nok con- 


fin'd themſelves to one-certain Number, 
out a Model: and whetr they ſucceeded 
b- ought to have ſacrifie'd to Log Not to 
p Next, for the Plot, which Aifatle calld' 74_pv31 
myeypdTar odeveccs, Rs him the Romans: Fabula, It 
been judiciouſly\ obſery'd bY late "Writer, that in F- 
it -was otlly forte Tale Aeriy'd from Thebes or. 
thingthat hapÞſen'd in: bon bs Ages; which was Wor: T9 
"by the Peris of alkghe.Epique Po: oF] even by Tr: hn elf 
the Talkative Greeklings | as Bent. Fohnſari calls them) that betore # Crag 
_ ypon-the Stage, it was already known to-allrhe Audience: and the Pog 
ple, {6 ſoon, as-ever they heard the Name of Ocdigns , Knew. a5well as the 
that. he had kilP his Father'by 4 miſtake,” and cothmitted Ivor 
- with his-Mother' before the Play + that they Were” now! to hear, of a 
 Exedt Plagite, ah Oracle, rnd the Got of Laits: A at they ſata with - 
yawning kint of < expettation, till hewas 06 coi ith, his Eres pull'd 
ont, "and ſpealk'a red or more Verſes In a” Trig one, ' In-com- | 
hain of ns Misforturies. But one Ocd: ipus , Herewles, or Medea, had 
been tolerable : 3" poor People hey ED not bi good . cheap : | they 
- , had 


ding an, Houſe with- 
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had itill the Chapon Bouille ſet before them, till their appetites: were- 
cloy'd with:the {ame diſh;agd the-Novelty being-gone, the pleaſure va- 
niſf*d : ſo that one-, main 'end of Dramatique Poeſie:in its Definition, 
which was to cauſe Delight, was of conſequence deſtroy'd. ' - 

- In their Comedies, TheRomans generally borrow'& their Plots from- 
the Greek Poets ; and theirs. was commonly a little Girl ſtollen'or wan-. 
 dred from her Parents, brought back unknown. to the City, -there-got 

with child by ſome lewd young fellow ; - who, by the help of his ſervant, 
| cheats his father,and when her time comes, to cry Funo Eutina fer opem;,- 

-— one or other ſees a Iittle Box or Cabinet which: was carried:away with 
| her, and ſo diſcovers her. to her friends, if fome/God do-niot. prevent.it,- 
: | _ oe, down in a Machine, and taking the thanks of it-to himſelf, 

| ' By the Plot you may gueſs much of the: CharaQters of: the Perſons. 

' An Old Father who would willingly before he-dies, ſee his Son well* 

married; + his Debancl'd Son, kind in his Nature to. his Miſtreſs, -but- 
miſerably in want of Money ; a Servant or Slave,who has fo much Wit- 
_ to ſkrik&in with him, and help to dupe his-Father, a Braggadochio Cap- 

tain, a Paraſite, and a.Lady of Pleaſure. 2 ny to 0907 

©. As for the poor honeſt Maid, on whom-the-Story.is butt, and who. 

- ought to be one of the principal. Aftors-in the;Play, ſhe is commonly a 

| Mute in it : She has the breeding 'of the Old Elizabeth way,: which was 
for Maids to be ſeen and-not to be heard ;, and it is enough you know. 
the is willing to be married, when the Fifth AQ requires it. ® Yoo 
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' "Theſe are Plots built after theltalian Mode of Houſes, yot ſee. through. 
them all at once ;, the, Charafters are indeed, the Imitations of, Nature, 
but fo narrow a$1t they had Imitated onlyanEye or an.Hand,and did not... 
dare to venture on the lines of a Face, ar the-proportion of a Body. 

— But in how, ſtraight a compaſs ſdever Bigg bounded their Plots. 
and Characters, we will paſs it by, if they-have regularly purſned them, 
and perfetly obſerv'd thoſe three Unities of:Time, Place, and Action: 
the knowledge of which you fay is deriv'd to us from: them.. - But.in 
the firſt place give me leave to-tell you, that the Unity of. Place, how 
ever it might be practiſedby them, was never any of their Rules :' We . 

.. neither fihdit in 4riſtotle, Horace, 'or any. who have written-of-1f, till 

_ In'our Ape thefFrench Poets firſt made it. a Precept, af the'Stage.. The 

| Unity of Time, even Terence himſelf -(who'was the beſt and moſt regu- 

A lar. of them) has negleded.:- His Heautontimoroumenos or Self-puniſher 

{* _ , takes up viſibly two days ; ſays-5ca/zzer, the two firſt Ads concluding 

{- the firſt day,thethree laſt the day. enſuing ; and Eurypides,in tying him- 

{elf to one-day, has committed an abſurdity never to-be forgiven him ; 

for in one of ti$.Tragedies he has made Theſeus go from Athens. to Thebes, 
which was abouzgo Engliſh iles., .under. the walls of -it to give. bat- 
tel, and/appear victorious iti the next—Act ;-and yet from-the' time of 


_ his Victory, eAthra and the Chorus®have but 36 Verſes ; which. is not 
| Srevery Mile a Verſe, * DE — The 


\ 


his departure to the return of the Numm, who. gives the" relation of © 


_- a 
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The like errour ks as evident in Terence his Ennuch, when Zachbes, the - 
old-man;enters by miſtake into the houſe of Thats,where betwixt his Exit 
and the:entranceof Pythias, who comes to give amplerelation of the diſ- 
orders he has rais'd within, Parmeno who was left upon the Stage,has not - 
above five lines to ſpeak ; C*eft hien employer un; temps ſz court; ſays the . 
French Poet, who furniſh'd'me with one of the obſervations : And al- 
moſt all their Fragedies will afford us examples of the like nature.”  - 
_ ?Fis true, they have kept the continuity, or as you call'd it; Z:aiſon 
oes Scenes ſomewhat better .: two do not perpetually come in together, 
' talk, and,go out together ;-and other two ſucceed- them, and do the 
ſame throughout the A&, which the Engliſh: call by the name of ſingle 
Scenes ; but the-reaſon 1s, becauſe they have ſeldom above two or three 


- ene, not,only every time the Stage is empty, but every perſon-who 


BE - properly To call'd, in-every Act ; for it is to beaccounted a new 


enters, tho* to others, makes it ſo; becauſe he introducesanew bulinels : 
Now the Plots of their Plays being narrow, and-the perſons few;--one | 
of their As was wriften in a leſs compaſs than oneof our well-wrought 
Scenes, and yet they are often deficient even in this :- To' go:no-turther 
than Terence, you find in the,Eunuch Antipborentring ſingle in th an 
of the third Act, atter Chremes and Pythias were gone off : In theſame-. 
Play you have likewiſe Dorias beginning the fourth A& alone; and af-- 
fer ſhe has. made a rdation:of what was done at the Soldiers entertain- 
ment. (which by. the way was very inartificial) becauſe ſhe was preſum'd 
to ſpeak dired&ly to the Audience, and to acquaint them with what was 
neceſſary tobe known, but yet ſhould have been ſo-contriv?d by the Poet 
as to have. been told by perſons of the Drama to one another, (and fo.-by-. 
them to have-come to the knowledge of the peapic)ihe quits the Stage, 

and Phedria enters next;. alone likewiſe ; He alſo. gives you an accouynt- 

of himſelf, and of his returning from the Country in A4onologue, to 
which unnatural way of .narration Terenceis ſubje& in all his Plays : In” 
his Adelph: or Brothers, Syrus and Demea enter; after the: Scene - was - 
; broken by . the departure of Softrata, Geta and Canthara.;. and indeed 
you can-ſcarce look into any of his Comedies, where.you will not pre- - 
{ently diſcover the ſame-interruption..  * ke OR EE 34 
But as they have fail'd both in laying of their Plots; and in the m2-- 
nagement,ſwerving from the Rules of their own Art, by miſ-repreſent-. 
ing Nature to us,in which they have i!l ſatisfied one intention of a Play, 
which was delight,ſo in the inſtruQtive part they have-err'd worſe : 10- - 
ſtead of puniſhing Vice; and rewarding Vertue; they have often ſhewn a - 


_ >. Proſperous Wickednefs, and-an Unha ppY Piety*+ They ltve:ſet before- 


us a bloody image of revenge in Medea, and given her Dragons-to con-' 
vey her ſafe from puniſhment. - A-Priam and Aftyanax murder'd, and 
Caſſandra raviſt?d, and the Luſt and Murder ending in-the-victory of 
him who afted them : Ih ſhort, there is no indecorum in any of 9ur: 
modern Plays, which 'if I would excuſe, I could not ſhadow with-ſomes 
Authority from the Ancients. - . - Bt - And 
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And one farther Note of them let me leaveyou : Tragedies and Co- 
; medies.-were not writ then as they are now, , by the Game 
. perſ6n; but he who found his. genius bending to.theane,never attempted 
- the _ way. This is fo plain, that 1 need. not inſtance-to you, that 
: ,Plautus,Terence,never any of them writ a Tragedy; «Afoby- 
WE - -hus, "Euripides, Sofbocles and Seneca, never medled with Comedy: theSock 
3 and Buskin were not worn by the ſame Poet: having then ſo.much care. 
F to exccl-in one kind, very little is to be pardon'd them if they miſcar- 
-nied in it ; and this would lead me to the conlideration of their Wit, 
| had not Crites given-me ſufficient warning not to be too bold in my | 
Judgment of it; becauſe the Languages being dead, and many of the 
Cuſtoms, and little accidents on which-it depended, loſt to us, we are 
not competent Judges of it. But tho? I grant, that here and there we 


«may miſs the application of a Proverb ' or a* Cuſtom, yer a thing welt 

ſaid will be'\ Witin #l-Languages:; and tho' it may loſe ſomething in the 
Tranſlation, yet to him who reads it in the Original, *tis ſtill the ſame; 
He has an I 


eſis excellency, tho? it cannot pals from his mind into | 
any other ex n or words than thoſe in which he finds it,” * | 
- the Eunnth had a command from his Miſtreſs to be abſent 
© ys, and encouraging himſelf to go through with it, ſaid, Tanderr 
| goon Caream, [3 opus ſit, vel totum triduum Parmens, to mock the 
"of of his Maſter, lifting up his hands and eyes, cries out as it were 
_ in admiration, Hui ! " univerſum triduum:! the elegancy of which univer- 
| ſum; tho? it cannot be rendred in onr Languape, yet leaves an imprefli- 
_ orr'on our Souls : but this. happens ſeldom - in him, "in Plautus oftner ; 
who is infinitely too bold in his Metaphors and coyning words ; out of 
which many times his Wit isnothing, which queſtionleſs was one rea- 
fn why Horace falls upon him {© ſeverely in thoſe Verſes : 


Sed Projm noſtri Plautinos & numeras, & 
| Laudavere ſales, nimtium patienter utrangue, 
"Ne dicam e ſtolide. 


For Horace himſelf was cautious to obtrude a a new word: on his Rea- 
ders, and makes cuſtom and common uſe the beſt meaſure of receiving 
- t Into Our Writings. | | 


" Multa renaſcentur que Munc cecidere cadentg; 
"* Qug munc ſult in bonore era ah 3 volet uſt, 


— penes, arbitrium: eſt, ” 074 Joquendi. 


The nat obſerving this Rule. is that which the World has blam” d in. 
our Satyriſt Cleveland; to exprefs a thing hard and unnaturally, is. his 
new way of Elocution : ?Tis true,no Poet but may ſometimes ule a Ca- 
$acbreſis.;, is; Virgit does'it, 


| 4h ay ridenti Colocaſs a Ade Acantho. ; In - 


- 


"4 op © 
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Iu his Eclogue of Pollo, and j in his 7th ad, 


"Afirantur & unde, | | 
2 Afiratir nents, inſuetum fulgentia longe, 7h : 
_ US of Scuta * orum fluvio 0, pikaja,. mmnare CAINGS.. 


- "Ang Ovid, once 5 modeſtly, that he agks leave to ao it, 


£7 verbo audacia detur. 
| mietugm Jane dixiſſe Palatia cali. XR NE Fa A. 


Ealling the Court of Fupiter by the tiame of Prey his Pallice tho? 
In another place he is-more bold, where he fays, Et longas wiſent Capi- 
tolia p01 But to do this always, and never. reable: to. write a line 
without it, tho? it may be admir'd by ſome few Pedants, will not paſs 
por thoſe who know that Wir is beſt convey'd to us in the moſt caſie 
language; andis moſt to be admir?d when a TG than comesdreſt- 
in words fo commonly: receiv'd, . that. it is. gnderſtood by the-meaneſt - 
appr tenſions, as the beſt Meat j is the moſt caſily digeſted : but Yo can-- 
read a Verſe of Cleveland's without making a face at it, as if every 
word were a. Pill to ſwallow :' he gives ns many times a hard Nut: to-: 
break our Born without a Kernel for our pains. So that there. is this 
cpern Þ xt his Satyrs and Door Don's, That the one gives vs. 
ugh F: common language, tho? rough cadence., the other 
gr us common thoughts in abſtruſe. words : *tis true, in me places 
Wit is indepetident' of his Words, as in. thatof the Rebel Scot & | 


Hil Cain been Scot. Grd would bave chang bis dio; : 
Not fore d bim wa dur confin'd him home. 5: 


Sis, qmmia re 7 This] is Wi {In all aafinees is/liks Merch" -J 
', never to be loſt, or kilfd : And bb that other, | 


For Beauty , like White-Powder, makes no noiſe; - Lett 
El "And. yet t IN rnd ON- 6 
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will Srarit ts wed Fog beſt} dges,)"'F 
lent thong? ts in. Seneca,.. et_he, of them who hat a 

the Stage, was Ovid ; he Ms why of rriting't 
pleaſing admiration and concert! exit which are the" 


p "I yes . " 2 TE. 

* at _» Sf Pa AT DE a : > ae Ae Bt hh tha. ad «rr; 
. pF 5 "7 > "os ; - « EY - dig ME. 3H” "TOTS COT PER Vet 3 - . Wn < , SELL X < \ ps LK 4 an 
on: 4 4 of D , & #; 6 # - : . Fo , agg © es / « & e 
: A % & TIS =; ” 7 
: — . - 
l | - - 
5 46.” Fo "02 ie 
5 | . © 4 0 » . LA IC L *q *& . 


gedy, and to ſhew the various movements of a Soul: combating betwixt _ 
-  twodifferent Paſſions, that had-he liv'd in our Age, or in his own, could 
have writ with our Advantages, no Man but mult have yielded to him 
. - and therefore I am confident the. Medea is none of his; for though F 
*. = eſteem it for the Gravity and Sententiouſneſs of it, which he himſelf 
_ cencludes to be ſuitable to-a 1 ragedy, Omne genus ſcriptt gravitate Tra- 
geadid vincit, yet it moves not. my Soul [enough tojudge that he, who in 
the Epique way wrote things ſo near the Drama, as the Story:of Adyr- 
_ rha, of Camus and Biblis, and the reſt, ſhould ſtir vp no more concern- 
ment where he moſt endeavour'd it, The Maſterplece of Seneca I hold 
to be that Scene-in the Troades, where Ulyſſes is ſeeking for 4ſtyanax to 
kill him ; There you ſee the Tendernefs of a Mother, ſo repreſented in 
Andromache, that it raiſes comp Fan a. high degree in the Reader, 


. 
& 


and bears the-neareſt reſemblance of any thing in the 'Tragedies of the 
Ancients, to the excellent Scenes of Paſſion.in Shakeſpear, or,i1n Fletcher < 
for Loye-Scenes. you will find few among them, their Tragick Poets . 
dealt not with that ſoft Paſſion, but with Laſt, Cruelty, Revenge, Ambi- 
tion, and thoſe bloody A&ions they produc'd ; which were more capa- 
ble of raiſing Horrour than Compaſſion. in an Andience : leaving Love 

« unitouch'd, whoſe Gentleneſs would have temper?d them, which, is the 

- molt frequent of all the Paſſions, and which being the private concern- 

- ment of_every Pefſon , is ſooth'd by viewing its. own Image ina pub- | 
. * Among their Comedies, we find a'Scene or two'of Tenderneſs, and 

' . that whefe you would lealf expet it, in Plautus ; but to ſpeak general- 


ly. their Lovers fays little, when they ſee cach other, - but anima mea, 
vita mea, Con x, bux2, as the, Women in TuvenaPs time vs'd to.cry out 
in the fury of their Kindneſs : Any ſudden guſt of Paſſion (as an Ecſta- 
fie of Love in an unexpe&ed meeting) cannot better be expreſs'd than 
ina word, and a figh, breaking one another. Nature is dumb on ſuch 
occaſions, and to make her ſpeak, would be to repreſent her unlike her 
{*1f. But there are a thouſand other concernments of Lovers, as Jeatou- 
* ies, Complaints, Contrivances,. and the like, where not. to open their 
,minds at large to each other., were to be wanting to their own, Love, 
- "and to the expeRation of the Andience ;, who watch the movements of 
their Minds.as much as the changes of their Fortunes. For the 1hagining | 
_ — ofithe firſt is properly the work of a Poet, the latter he borrows from 
 Eugenius was proceeding in that part of his Diſcourſe, when Cites 
- interrupted him. I fee, faid he, Eugenius and I are-never like to have 
this Queſtion decided*betwixt us ; for he maintains the Moderns have 
acquir'd. a new Perfe&ion in Writing, I can only grant they, have alter- 
ed the mode of-it.. HoriefGeſcrib'd his Heroes, Men of great Appe- . 
tites, Lovers of Beef; broiPd ugon the coals, and good fellows}, con- 
trary to-the practice of the French Romances, whoſe Heroes neither 
EO og OW Ft * h | ; ” eat, 
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ſleep for love. 7irgil makbs 
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; not that they 
Ws PF © S— *H » # i. OO... OE te- L111 Hf to the 
Age in'which he liv'd; yet in-the mean time we are not to conclude any 


ter he had acknowl | 


ought not to ſubmit our Stage to the 


- Tho), faid ZEugenzius, 1 am at all times ready to defend the Hohour of | 
| my Country agatn{t-the French, and to maintain, we are as well able to 
2 - vanquiſhthemwithourPensasourAnceſtors have been with theirSwords: 
= u pleaſe, added he, looking upon Neander, 1 will commit this 
Opinion' of our Plays is the 
reaſon, that Crites and1;, who 
enter ſo ſuddenly npon it ; which is 


iſideius, who bad writ beſt; 


At Eſſay of  Dramatick Poefre. AED | 
Eu Pens bo plans in.another Countrey ; it was then that the 
it Cardinal of Richlieu began to take them into his prote&ion ;' and. 
that, by his encouragement, ' Corneille: and ſome other French-men re- 
form'd their Theatre, (which before was as much below'ours as it now . 
ſurpaſſes it and the reſt of Europe 3) but becauſe Cyites,-in his Diſcourſe 
for the Ancients, has prevented me, by obſerving many Rules of the 
Stage, which the Moderns -have borrow'd from them ; I ſhall only,.in 
ſhort, demand of you, whether you are not convinc'd that of all Na- 
tions the French have beſt obſerv'd them ? In theunity of time you find 
i any ſo ſcrupuloys, that it yet remains a difpute-among their -Poets, 
Fhether the artificial day of twelve hours, more or leſs, be not meatit 
by Ariſtotle, rather than the natural one of twenty four ; and conſe- 

. quently* whether all Plays ought not to be rednc*d into that compaſs ? 

' This Ian teſtifie, that in all-their Drama's writ within theſe laſt twen- 
ty. Years.and upwards, I have not obferv'd any that have extended the 
time to. thirty hours : in the unſty of place they are full as ſcrupulous, 
tor many of their - Criticks limit it to. that very ſpot of ground where 

_the Play is ſuppos'd to begin; none of. them exceed the compals of the - | 
Gme Town or City, | | 4s | 
 _ The unity. of Action in all their Plays/is yet more confpicuons, for ' 
they do not burden them with Under-plots, as the Engliſh do ; which 
is. the reaſon why many Scenes of our Fragi-comedies carry on a de- , 
fign .that is nothing of kin t&the main Plot ; 'and that we ſee two di- 
ſtint-Webs in a-Play, like thoſe in fll-wrought Stuffs ; and'two Atti- 
ons, that is, two Plays carried on together,” to the confounding of the 
Audience, who, before they are warm in their concernments for one 
part, are diverted- to another ;: and by that means'eſpouſe the intereſt _ 
of neither. From hence likewiſe it ariſes;that the one half of onr Actors 
are nob-known to'the-other. They keep their diſtaices as if they were 
Mountagues and C apulcts;;and ſeldom begin an acquaintance'till the laſt 
Scene of the Fifth-A&t,when they are all to meet upon, the Stage. There 
is no Theatre in the- World has any thing ſo abſurd.as the Engliſh Tra- 
gi-comedy, 'tis a+ Drama-of our own invention, and-the faſhion of it 
is enough to proclaim it-ſo ; : here' a' courſe of Mirth, there another of 
Sadneſs and paſſion, :and'a'third of Honour and a Duel : Thus in two 
+ Hours and a half we run through all the fits of' Bedlam. The French 
afford you as-much variety on the ſame day,but they do it not ſo unſea- 
ſonably, or maliapropos-as we: Our Poets prefent you the Play and the 

| Farce together ;.-and-our- Stages ſtil retain ſomewhat of the original 

civility of the. Red-Bull ; $2 af 


- 


| Atque ur fur & pugiles media inter earmina poſcunt. 


The end of Tragedies or ſerions Plays, ſays Ariſtotle, 1s to beget 
admiration, compaſiion, or concernment ; -but are net nurth _— | 
=Y Ly PE | paſſion 
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paſſion things RT ? and' is it not wy ty t {the Poet. 

of neceſſity deſtroy the former b - pan nie of The latter? «a | 
| the fole end-and ob ragedy to introduce ſome- 
's Pond We the body of it; Would.you 
not: think that Phyſician mad. who having' preſcribed a Purge, ſhould 
inmedittely order you to. take Reftringents ? _ 

-But to leave our PHYS, and return to. theirs, I have noted one great 
advantage they- have had in the Plotting of their Tragedies; that-is, 
they are always grounded upon ſome os Hiſtory z according fo 
_ that of Horace, Ex noto fitum carmen ſeq and in-that they haye, 3 
imitated the Ancients, that they have { urveled them. For the, | 
cients,” as was obſerv'd' "before, dts for-the foundation of their \P Plays 
ſome Poetical F iction,” ſuch” as under that conſideration could move but | 
little concernment 1n the  Andience , becauſe they. MESSY knew the 
event of it. 'But. the French goes: farther ; ob 


Atque ta mentitur ; fac veris fall a remiſcet, w” 
' Pramo ne medium, medio ne diſoreper i imuns. 


He 6: interweaves Truth with probable Fi&tion, that he hat þe pots a ple 
fing Fallacy upon us/; mends the” intrigues of Fate, and dilpenſes with 
4 the ſeverity of Hiſtory.; to reward RALA Vertue which h ws been rendred 
= ta.us there unfortunate, Sometimes he ſtory. has left. the ſueceſs P 
. doubtful; that the Writer is free, by the Gr pe of a Poct,. to take | 
_ that which of two or more relations will beſt ſate with his deſign : As 
for-example, In the death of Cyrus, whom Juſtin and ſome others re- 
port to have periſh'd in the $ bian War, but Xenophon affirms'to have 
_ died in-hisbed of extrearfi vie age. Nay more, when the event is. | 
diſpute, even then we are willing to þe deceiv'dy and the Powe, it be 
; contrives it with appearance of trut! , has all the audience of his Party : ; 
at leaſt during.the time his Play 'i is aQing : ſo-naturally we are-kind-to 
Vertue, when our own intereſt is not in queſtion, that we take it up-as 
the. getieral concernment. of Mankind.” oy the other ſide, i. you-conſi- 
. der the Hiſtorical Plays 'of 'Sbakeſpear, they ; are rather ſo. many ep! 
nictes of Kings, or the buſineſs wany times of . thirty-or #6; 
crampt- into 2 ropreſentation of two hours and.a half, which 1s = Rt | 
imitate or paint Nature, but rather to.draw her/ in miniature, to take 
her in little ; to look upon her through the wr A PerſpeRive, 
and receive her Images not only much Bk but any moream} 
ca the life: "this, inſtead of Tg a Boy es FROGS It. ridi- 
_ culous. © 
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Quodeuog oftendis mi F A rcrduin od... 


For the Spirit © of Man cannot be ſatisfied but with wth, or at leaſt 
D 2 Veri- 
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20,  HAn Eſſay of Dramatick Poeſie. RE 
. * veriſimility ; anda Poem is 40 contain, if not, 74 yryue, yet drop — 


de, as one of the Greek Poets has expreſs'd it. ISSE 2 

-- Another thing in which the French differ from us and from the Spa- . 
niards, is, -that they do not. embaraſs or camber themſelves with:too. 
much Plot :::+they only repreſent ſo much of a Story - as will-conſtitate- 
one whole and great aCtion ſufficient for a Play; we, who undertake 
more; do but-multiply adventures; which, not being produc'd fromone 
another, as effeAs from cauſes; but barely following, conſtitute many** 

ations in the Drama, and. conſequently make it.many. Plays. os 
But by purſuing cloſely one argument, which is-not cloy'd with ma- 

ny turns, the French have gain'd more liberty for Verſe, in which they 
write: they have leifure to dwell on a SnubjeQt-which- deſerves it; and... 
to repreſent the Paſſions (which we have acknowledg?d to: be the Poets 

work) without being hnrried from one thing to another, -as we. are:n 

| the Plays of Calderon, which we have ſeerlately upon our Theaters, -un-- 
der the name of Spaniſh Plots. T have taken notice biit'of one Tragedy 
of ones, ww, at has that uniformity and unity of deſign in it which 

'T have commended in the French ; and that is Rollo, or rather, under 

- the name of Rollo, The Story of- Baſhanus and Geta in Herodian ;- there. 
indeed the Plot is neither largenor intricate; but juſt enough to fillthe | 
minds of the Andience, not to cloy them. Beſides, you ſee it founded 
upor: the truth of Hiſtory, only the time of the:aQtion is not reduceable 
to the ſtridneſs of the Rutes; and you ſee in ſome' places a little farce - 

' mingled, which is below the dignity of the other parts ; and in this all - * 
our Poets are extreamly peccant, even Bey. Fobmſon himſelf in Sejanus 
and Catalne has given us this Oleo of a.Play : this unnatural-nixtureof 
Comedy K Tragedy, which to me ſounds juſt as ridiculouſly as the 
Hiſtory of David with the Merry Humours. of Golzahb's. In'Sejauus you 
may take notice of the Scene betwixt Livia and the Phyſician, which 
is a-pleaſant-Satyr ppon the. artificial helps of Beauty: : \'In Cataline you 
mayeſce the Parliament of Women. the little envies of them to one 

" arſother ; and all that paſſes betwixt Cur:o and Fulvia.: Scenes admi- 
rable mm-their kind, but of an ill mingle with the reſt... ' +. 

"But I return again to the French-Writers; who, as I haye-ſaid, do 
not- burden themſelyes too-much with Plot, which has been reproactfd | 
to'them by an mgenious perſon of our Nation as a fault, for he ſays they 

+ *commonly make but 'one perſon conſiderable in a Play ; they dwell on 
him,-and his concernments, white the reſt of the perſons are only ſub» 

rvient to fet him off, If he intends this. by it, that there's one per- 

_ -Ton' in the Play who is-of gfeater dignity than the reſt, he- muſt tax, 
not-only theirs, but thoſe of the Ancients, and” which he would be loth 

" todo, the beſt of ours; for 'tis impoſſible but that one perſon muſt be. 
more conſpicuons in it, than: any-other, and- conſequently the greateſt 
thare in the aQtion muſt devolve-on him, We ſee it fo in the manage- 
ment. of all affairs; eyen it. the. moſt equal Ariſtocracy, the ballance 
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cannobbe & july poiv's, 4 
cither in-part 
exploit; which will reduce the greateſt part of buſineſs. intohis hands.” 


But, if he would haye us'to-imagine, that. in exalting one charaQer the 
| roll them are,negleted, and that all of them have not ſome ſhare or 
in the aftion * the Play. I deſire him to produce any of Coryeille's 

Tragedies, wherein every perſon (like ſo many ſervants in a well-go- 
Fern'd Family) has not ſome employment, and who is not neceſſary to 


the carrying.on of the Plot, or at leaſt to your underſtanding it. 


There are. indeed . ime protatick perſons in the Ancients, whom 
_ they make uſe of in their Plays, either to hear, or give the Relation :. 
but. the French avoid this with great addreſs, making their Narrations 


only to, or by ſuch, who are ſome way intereſſed in the main deſi ign. 


And now I'am ſpeaking of Relations, I cannot take a fitter opportunity, 


to add this in favour of the French, . that they often uſe them with bet- 


ter judgment and 'more 4 propos. than the Engliſh do, Not that I com-* 
mend Narrations in general,- but there are two ſorts of them ; one-of 
thoſe things which are antecedent to the Play, and are related to make 


the conduct of it more clear to us, but, *tis a "Ele tochuſe ſuch SubjeQs 


for the Stage. as will force.us on that Rock; . becauſe we ſee they.are 
ſeldom liſtned to by the. Audience, and that.1s many, times/the-ruin-of- 


the Play ; for, being once let paſs without attention, the Audiefice can 
never recaver themſelves to underſtand the Plot; and i indeed it is ſome- 


what unreaſonable, that they ſhould. be put. to ſo much trouble, as, that 
to comprehend what paſſes in their ſight, they muſt have recourſe. to+ ; 


what was done,”perhaps, ten or twenty Years ago. 
But there is another ſort of Relations, that- is, of things hapning in 


the Adtion of the Play, and$ſuppos'd to be done behind the Scenes "and. 
Þeantiful; for, by ir the French- 


avoid the tumult, to which we are ſubje& in England, by repreſenting. 


this is many. times. both convenient and be 


- Duels,” Battels, and the like : b, which renders our Stage too likeathe 


but xs one will be Geri, to the reſt ; - 
;, fortune, intereſt, or the conſideration of. ſome glorious 


LY 


_ Theaters where they fight-Prizes. - Far what is more ridiculous than to - 


repreſent an Army with a Drum and five Men behind i it ; all which, the 
Heroe of. the other ſide is to drive in” before him, or to ſee a Due 


- fought, - and one ſlain with two or three thruſts of the Foyles,which we 


know are.ſo blunted, that we might-give a Man Wt hour & kill another | 


in good earneſt with them, _ 


[ have obſerv'd,; that in all our T ragedies the Audie ce. cannot for--* 
| bear laughing when the 'Aftors are to die ; *tis the moſt Comick part 
of the whole Play. - All Paſſions may be lively repreſented on the Stage,:. 
if to-the well-writing of them-the AQtor fupplies'a good commanded - 


_ Voice, and Limbs that move eafily, and without ſtiffheſs; but there are 


_ many A8ions which can never beimitated to a juſt heighth dying eſpe-- 


- cially is a thing which. gone but a Roman Gladiator- could. naturall y- 


/ 


orm on the Stage when he did not imitate or repreſent, -bur do it 3. - 
and therefore Ut is better to omit the repreſentation of it. . The- 
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22 _ An Efſay of Dramatick Poſte. 4 
The words of* a -good Writer which deſcribe it liyely, will make 


a deeper impreſſion of belief .in-us than all the Aﬀor can tnfinvate into 
us; ion he ſeems to-fall dead before us ; as a Poet in the deſcription 
of a beautiful Garden, or a Meadow, will pleaſe opr imagination more 
than the place it ſelf can pleaſe our ſight. When wee death repre- 
ſented we are convinc it 1s but fiction; but when. we hear it related, 
our eyes .(the ſtrongeſt witneſſes): are wanting, which might have ung, 
deceir'd us.; and we are all willing to favour the ſleight when the Poet 
does not too groſly impoſe on us. They therefore who imagine theſe 
Relations would make no concernment in-the Audience, are deceiv'd, 
by confounding them with the other, which are of things antecedent to 
the Play”; thoſe are made often in cold blood (as I may fay) to the Au- 
dience ; bot theſe are warn?d with our concernments, which were be- _ 
- fore awaken'd in the Play. What the Philoſophers ſay of Motion, that, 
when it is once begun, it continues of it felf, and will do'ſo to Eter- 
nity without ſome ſtop put to it, is clearly true on this occaſion ; the 
Soul being already moy'd "with the CharaQters and Fortunes of thoſe: . 
imaginary-perſons, continues going of its own accord, and we are'no 
more weary to hear what becomes of them when they are not on the 
Stage, than we are to liſten to the News of an abſent Miſtreſs. But 
It 1,0bjected, - That if one part of the Play may be related, then why 
not all-? © I anſwer, - Some parts of the aCtion are more fit to be repre- 
Tented,” ſome to-be related. Corneille ſays judjciouſly, that the Poet is 
not-oblig*d to expoſe/ to view all particular ations which cenduce to 
the-principal : he ought to felect ſuch of them to be ſeen which will 
. appear with the greateſt beauty,cither by the magnificence of the ſhow, 
or the yehemence of paſſions which they prynce, or ſome other charm 
"which they have in them, and ' let the reſt artive to the Audience by 
narration. *Tis a great miſtaken us'to believe the French preſent no 
part of the. action on the Stage : every alteration or croſſing, of a de- 
ſign, every new-ſprung paſſion,” and turn of it, is a part of the aQtion, 
and much the nobleſt, except we conceive nothing to be a&tion till the - 
_ Players come to blows ; as if the painting of the Heroes mind were not '- 
More prone the Poets work than the Ferength of his body. Nor does 
- this any thing contradict the opinion of Horace, where he tells us, 
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Segnius irritant animos demiſſa per aurem, _ ' © © 
Ouam que ſunt oculis ſubjeta fidelibus, — 


Ge ae It or 5 es 24 


For he ſays immediately after, = 
"DES | Yn —=— Non tamen intus 
RE Digna gers promes 1n ſcenam, Multag, tolles 
- ©” Ex ocults, qua mox nartet facundia Haſens. Re 


N / 


Among, 
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\ 1... - INec pueros coram populo Medea trucidet, fp 
4©* » Aut n avem Progne mutetur, Cadmus in anguem, &C. * 


_That/is, thoſe actions which -by reaſon of their cruelty will cauſe 


"averſion. .in us,-or by reaſon of their impoſlibility, unbelief, ought ei- - 


ther. wholly to be avoided,by a Poet, or only deliver'd by narration. 
| To which, we may have leave to add ſuch as to avoid tumult, (as was 
before hinted) or-to reduce the Plot into a more reaſonable compaſs of 


time, or- for defect of Beauty in them, are rather to be related than- 


preſented to the Eye. Examples of all theſe kinds are frequent, not 
only among all the Ancients,-buty in the -beſt receiy'd of our Engliſh 
Poets. *We find Ben, Fobuſon ufing-them in his Magnetick Lady, w 
_ one comes out from Dinner.; and relates the quarrels and diſorders of 
it to ſave the undecent appearance of them on the Stage,,and to aþbre- 
viate the Story : and this in expreſs imitation of Terence, who had done 
. the'ſame before him in his Eunnch, where Pytbias makes the like rela- 
- tion of-what had happen'd within at the Soldiers entertainment. The 
. - relations likewiſe of Sejanw?s:death, and the prodigies before it are re- 
markable ; the one of which was hid from fightto avoid-thehorrorand 
tumult of [the repreſentation ; the other to ſhun the introducing of 
- -things/impoſlible to be believ'd. - In that excellent Play, The King and 
no Kmg , Fletcher goes yet farther ; for the whole unravelling of the 
Plot is done by narration in the fifrh AR, after the manner bf the An- 
Ctents ; and it moves great concernment in the Audience, tho' it be 6n- 
ly a rclation-of what was done \many Years before the Play. 1 could 
multiply other.inſtances, but-theſe are ſufficient to prove, that there is. 
no error inchuling a Subje& which requires. this fort of Narrations ; in 
the 11] management of them, there may. . | els "5 


/ 


But I find I have been'too long in this Diſcourſe, ſince the French * 


| have many other excellencies not common to-us z as that you never fee 
any of their Plays end with a converſion, or fimple.change of will, 
which is the ordinaty way which our Poets viſe to end theirs. It ſhews 
_ little art in the concluſion of a-Dramatick Poem; when they who have 

. hinder*d the felicity during tte four Ads, delift from-it in the fifth, 

- without fome powerful cauſe to take theni off their deſign ; and tho? I 
. deny mot but ſuch reaſons may be found, yet it is a path that is cauti-- 

ouſly te be trod, and the Poet 1s to be fure he gonvinces the Audience 

that the Motive is ſtrong enough. . As for example, The converſion of 
the Uſurer in The Scornful Zady, ſeems to me a little forc'd; for being 
an Uſurer, which implies a lover of Money t@the higheſt degree of co-- 
+ vetouſneſs; (and ſuch the Poet has repreſented him) the account he gives. . 
for the ſydden change is, that he has been dup'd by the wild young fel-- 


j 


cre. 


- 


low, * 


» 
” 
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-ly deceive you) for there is nothing 
' Actor to leave the Stage 


raiſe perfeQtion bigher where it is, but are not ſufficient to give it where 
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low, _ which in reaſon might render him more wary anothe time, and- | ye 
- make him puniſh himſelf with harder fare and courſer cloaths to get up _ : 


again what he had loſt : but that he ſhould look on it as a Judgment, 
and ſo repent, we may-expect to hear in a-Sermon, bur, I ſhould neyer = 
-indure it in ka Play, _ © + "Fe = \ rt TR: 

- I paſ6 by this; neither will 1 inſiſt on the care they take, that no per- - 


; Fon after his firſt entrance ſhall ever- appear, but the buſineſs' which 


brings him upon the Stage ſhall be eyident : which rule if obſery'd, 
muſt needs render all theevents in the Play more-natural : for there 


_ youſee the probability of every. accident, inthe cauſe that produc it ; 


and that which appears chancein the Play,will ſeem ſo reaſonable to you, 
that you will there find .it-almoſt neceſſary ; ſo that in the exit-of the 


\ Ator you have a clear account of his purpoſe and deſign in the-next > 


efttrance ; (tho?, if the Scene be ROGER the event will common- 
ſo abſurd, ſays Corneille, as for an 

- enly becauſe he has no'mere to ſay. | 
I ſhould now ſpeak of the 'beanty of their Rhime, .and the juſt rea- 
fon I have*to prefer that way of writing in Tragedies before-ours in 
Biank-Verſe+; but'becauſe it is partly receiy*d by us, and therefore*tiot 


_ altogether peculiar to them, I will ſay no-more of it in relation to their 


Plays. For our own, I doubt not but it will exceedingly beautifie them, 


and I canſee but one reaſon why it ſhould not generally ws eat 
becauſe our. Poets write ſo ill in it. This indeed may prove a more. pre- 


 _ yailing argyment than all others which are ugd to deſtroy it, and there- 
 ' fore] am ogly troubled when great and: judicious Poets, and thoſe who 


are acknowledg'd ſuch, .have writ or ſpoke againſt it ; as for others, 


_ they are to be anſwer'd by that one Sentence of an ancient Author, -. 


Sed. ut primo ad conſequendos_eos quos. priores ducimus accendimur, ita ubi 


aut prateriri, aut aquari eos poſſe deſperaimus, ſtudium cum ſpe ſeneſcit : 
quoa, ſtilicet, aſſequi non poteſt, ſequi deſmit.,, preteritoque eo in quo eminere 


- 


. non poſſumus, aliquid in quo nitamur conquirimus, 14 : 
© © Ziſodeius concluded in this manner; and Neander after a little pauſe 


thus anſwer'd him. 


. 


[ ſhall grant Z;/3deius, without much diſpute, a great part of what he 


Has urg?d againſt us; for 1 acknowledge, that the French contrive their 
Plots more regularly, and.obſerve the Laws of Comedy, and decoram 


of theStage- (to ſpealsgenerally) with more exactneſs than the Engliſh. 
Farther, I deny. not. but he has tax'd us juſtly'in ſome irregularities of 
ours which he has mention'd ; yet, after all, I am of opinion, that nei- . 
ther our Faults-nor their Verttesare conſiderable enough to place them | 


above us. 


 - For the lively imitation of.Nature being in the definition of a Play, 
thoſe which beſt-fulfil thgt Law ought to be eſteem'd ſuperiour to'the = 


others. *Tis true, thoſe beauties of the French-poeſie are ſuch'as will 


it 
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it is not-: they-are indeed the Beanties of a Statue, but not-of a_Man, 
becauſe not animated with the Soul of Poeſie, which is Imitation of Hu- 
mour-and Paſſions : and this Zi/zdeius himſelf , or any other, however 
| byaſſed to their Party, cannot but acknowlege, if he will either compare 
the Humours. of .our Comedies, or the Characters .of our ſerious Plays. 
with theirs. He who will look upon theirs which have been written till 
theſe laſt Ten years or thereabouts, will find it an- hard matter to pick” 
out two or-three paſſable Humours amongſt them. Corneille himſelf, 

-_. their Arch-Poet, what has he produc'd, except The Zzer, and you know 

- howit was cry'd bp in France; but when it came upon the Engliſh 
Stage, though well tranſlated, and that part of Dorant a&ed-ſo much 
Advantage as I am confident it never receiv'd in 1ts own Countrey., the 
moſt favourable to' it would not put it in competition with many'of -- 
Fletcher's or Ben, Fohnſon's, In the reſt of Corneille's Comedies you have 
little Humour'; -he tells you himſelf his way. is firſt to -ſhew twayLo- 
vers in good Intelligence with each other ; 4n the: working up-of the 
Play, to embroil them by ſome miſtake, and in the latter-end to clear it, 
and reconcile them. 4 TM iS og EIT INE I 

| " But of late years Adokere,. the younger Corneille, Quinault, and'fome . 
others, have been imitating afar off the quick Turns and Graces of the 

| Englifh Stage. They have mix'd their ſerious Plays-with Mirth, like 

'8 our Trggi-Comedies, fince the Death of Cardinal Richelieu, which Z5- 

| fideius, and many others not obſerving, have commended that in them 
for a Virtue which they themſelves no longer praCtiſe.. Moſt -of "their 

new Plays are like ſome of ours, derived from the Spaniſh Novells, 
There is ſcarce one of "them without a Veil., anda truſty Diego, who 
drolls much after the'rate of the Adventures. But thetr Humours, if I 

. . .may grace them with that name, are ſo thin ſown, that never above one 

of them comes up'in any. Play : I dare take upon me- to find more va- 
riety of them in ſome onePlay of Ben. Fobnſon's, than in all theirs toge- 
ther : as he who has ſeen the” Alchymiſt, -the Silent Woman, or Bartholo- 
mew-Fair, cannot but acknowledge with-me. 

I grant the French have pertormed what was poſſible on the-ground- 
work of the Spaniſh Plays ; what was pleaſant before, they have made 

' regular ; but there is not above one good Play. to be writ on all thoſe 
Plots; they are too. much alike to pleaſe often, which we need-notthe 
Experience of 'our own Stage to juſtifie. As for. their new way of min- 

_ gling Mirth-with ferious Plot, I do not, with: Zy;derus, condemn' the 
thing, though 1 cannot approve their manner of doing it : He tellsws, 
we cagnot ſo ſpeedily recolle& our ſelves after a Scene of - great Paſſion 
and Concernment, as to paſs to another of Mirth and Humour, .and to 
enjoy it with any reliſh : but why ſhould he: imagine . the Soul, of Man 

| More heavy than his Senſes 2 ©Does not the Eye-paſs from an unpleaſant 
Objett to a pleaſant, in aamuch ſhorter time than is required to this ? | 
And does not the Unpleaſantneſs of the firſt commend the Beauty of the = 

EE ns | E = x. - 1frer? 
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. latter? Theold Rule of Logick might have convinced him, That con- 
traries when plac'd near, ſet off cath other: A continned Gravity keeps 
- ” the Spirit too. much bent ; we muſt refreſh it ſometimes, as we bait in a. 
Journey,that we may goon with greater eaſe. AScene of Mirthmix*d'with 
Tragedy, has the ſame effe& upon us which our Mufick has betwixt the 
Acts, which we-find a Relief to us from the beſt Plots and Language of 
the Stage, if the Diſcourſes have been long. I muſt therefore have Ttron- 
ger Arguments *ere IT am convinc'd, that Compaſſion and Mirth in the 
{ame Subje& deſtroy each other, and in the mean time, cannot but con- 
clude, to the Honor of our Nation, that we have invented, increas'd, and 
pertected a more/pleaſant way of writing for the Stage,” than was ever . 
nown to the Ancients or Moderns of any Nation, which is Tragi- 
.Comedy.  _- Y Hap Grades | | 
'And this kads me to wonder why Zi/deius and many others ſhould 
- cry\upthe barrennefs of the French Plots above the Variety and Copi- 
 oulneſs of the Engh/ſh. Their Plots are ſingle, they carry on one De- 
- fign which ispuſt'd forward by all the AQours, every Scene In the Play 
con oing 2g moving towards it : Our Plays, befides the main De- 
ign, have 'Under-Plots, or By-Concernments, of lefs confiderable Per- 
ſons, and Intrignes, which are carried-on with the Motion of the main 
Plot : as whey Th the Orb of the fix*d'Stars, and thoſe of the Planets, 
though they have Motions of their own, are whirV'd about by the moti- 
on of the primmm mobile, in which they are contain'd : that f{imilitude 
Expreſles much of the Engliſh Stage : for if contrary Motions may be 
found in Nature to agree ; if a Planet can go Eaſt and Weſt at the ſame 
time"; "one way by virtue of his own Motion, the other by the force of 
- the firſt Moyer; tt will not be difficult to imagine how the Under-Plot, 
which is only different, not contrary to the great Deſign, may naturally 
be conduCted along with it. yy 


Eugenius has already ſhewn us, from the confeſſion of the French Poets, 
that the Unity of Aion is ſufficiently preſerv'd, if all the imperfe& 
- Actions of heply are conducing to the main Deſign : but when thoſe 


pretty Intrigues of a Play are ſo ill order'd, that they have. no cohe- 
rence with the other, 1 muſt grant that Z:/zdeius has reaſon to tax that 
want of due connexion; for Co-ordination in a'Play 1s as dangerous and 
unnatural as-in a State. In the mean time, he muſt acknowledge our Va- 
- riety, if well order'd, will afford a greater Pleaſure to the Audience. 
- As for his other Argument, that by purſbing one ſingle y heme they. 
. Ealn an advantage to expreſs-and work up the Paſſions, I wiſh any Ex- 
ample he could bring from them would make it. good : for Ttonfeſs 
their Verſes are to me the coldeſt I have ever read : Neither indeed 1s 
it poſſible for them, in the way they take, fo to expreſs Paſſion, as that 
the effedts of it ſhould appear-m the concerament of an Audience, their 
Speeches being ſo many Declamations, which tire us with the length ; ſo 
that inſtead of perſwading ns to grieve for their imaginary Heroes, we: 
bo K. | are 
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are concern'd for our own ro 

Company; We Are im palyeil 
" cane to- be refornd by Cardinal. Riche | | | 
4ntroduc'd, to cemply, wiah the Gravity of aChurchman, Look upon the 
Cinna and the Pompey., they are.not {0- properly: to be called Plays,” as 
Jong Diſcourſes of realan of State ;: and; Pobeudte in matters of Religion 
' is as ſolemn as the long'Stops upon; our Organs. Since that time 1t,is 
rown. into a Cuſtom, and their Acours ſpeak by the Klour-glaſslike our 
arſons.; nay, they: account. it the Grace of their Parts, and think them- 


they are gone. When, the French-Stage 
Richchae, thoſe-long Harangues were 


_ 


; Drnamatich Pooſie. = 27 © 
vle,. ag we. are : in: tedious Viſits of bad #* 


ſclves diſparaged* by the Poet, if they miay_not.twice-'or thrice in a” 


Play entertain the Audience with a'Speech of. an hundred lines. L deny 
not but this-may ſuit. well enough with-the-French ;, for as we, who-are 
2 more ſullen People, come to-be diverted-at.aur Plays; they, who - 
are.of an aicry and gay Temper, come: thither to make themſelves 
more {erious :. And this I concerve-to be ane reaſon, why Comedies are 
more, pleaſing tous, - and 'Lragedies to;them. But to/ ſpeak generally, 
- it. cannot be deny*d,. that. ſhort Speeches and Replies are-more apt to 
move the Paſſions, and 'beget. Concernment in us, than the other : for 
it isynnatural forgny one in a Guſt of: Paſſion, to-ſpeak long together, 
or-for anather, 1n the ſame condition, to ſuffer him-without interrouptt- 


on. Grief and Paſiion are like Floods rais'd:an little Brooks-by a ſudden - 
' -Rain;,.they are quickly. up,, and if the Concernment be pour'd unex- 
pectedly in.upon.us, it overflows us: But a long ſober. Shower-gtves 
them leiſure to run out. as. they came in, without- troubling the or-' 
dinary. Current. As fqr Comedy, Repartee is one of 'its chiefeſt Gra- 
ces; the greateſt Pleaſure.of the Audience is a Chace of Wit kept np 
« on both fides, and ſwiftly. manag'd; +; And this-our Fore-Fathers, if not: 
- we, have had in Fletcher's Plays, to.a much-higher degree of Perfection, 
than the French Poets can; reaſonably, hope to:reach. «© 
There is another part of Z;/deius:his Diſcourſe, in which he has ra- 
**ther excus'd our Neighbours than commended them ; . that is, for aim- 
ing only to.make one Perfon conſiderable in their Plays. Tis very 
trye what he has urged, That, one Character inall Plays, even without - 
the Poet's Care, will, have Advantage of all: the others ; and that the 
Deſign of. the whole Drama will chiefly depend omit. But. this hinders 
not that. there may be more-ſhining CharzQers in the Play::+many Per- , 
_ Tons of: a ſecond Magnirude, nay, ſome ſo very near, ſo altnoſt equal 
tothe firſt, that Greatneſs may be oppogd to Greatneſs, and: all the 
Perſons be made conſiderable, not only. by” their Quality, but their 
_ Action. Tis evident, that: the more the Perſons are, the greater will 
e the Variety-of the Plot, It then the Parts are managed fo-reguJar- 
ly, that; the Beauty of the whole be kept intire; and that the Variety be- 
come nota perplex*d and cenfus'd Maſs of Accidents, you will find it 
infinitely pleafing to be' led; in» a Labyrinth of Deſign, where you ſee 
ſome of your way befote you, yet diſcern not the End till you arrive 
; Cn | "hb "OM at 
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#t it... And that all this is prafticable, I can produce for examples ma- 
-ny-of our Engliſh Plays : as the Maids Tragedy , the Alchymiſt, the 
Stlent Woman:; | was going, to have'named the Fox, but that'the Unity - 


of Deſign ſeems not exa@ly obſerv'd in it”; for there-appear two AQi-. 


.. ons:n thePlay ; the firſt naturally ending with the fourth Att; the ſe- 
cond, for&d from it in the fifth:' which-yet is the leſs to'beccondemwd 
. In him, -becauſe- the Diſguiſe of Yolpone, though it ſnited not with his 


Character as a arafty or covetous Perſon, agreed -well enough "with 
that of a voluptuary : and by it the Poet gain'd the end at which he 
aim*d, the Puniſhment of Vice, and.the Reward of Vertne, both which 
that Diſguiſe produc'd: So that to judge equally of it, it was an excel- 
lent fifth AQt, but not-ſo. naturally-proceeding from. the former. - 
-But-to leave: this, and-paſs to the- Iatter part of Zifzdeius his Dif- 
courſe, which-concerns Relations, I muſt acknowledge with him; that 
the. French have:reaſon to hide that part of- the Aation which would. 
occaſion too-much. tumult on the Stage, and: to chuſe rather to have. 


4t made known by narration to the Audience: Farther'I think it very - | 


convenient, for the-reaſons he has given, that-all incredible Adtions were - 
remov'd:; but, whether Cuſtom-has fo inſinvated 1tfelf into our Coun-- 
try-men, 06 Nature:has fo form®d: them to Fiercenels, I know not ;- but 


. © they. wYkſcarcely ſuffer Combats:and*other Objedts of Horror to'be ta- 


ken from them. And indeed,” the Indecency of- Tumults is all which 


- can-be objected againtt fighting: For why may not our Imagination-as. 


well ſuffer it ſelf-to be deluded with the probability of* it, as with any 
other. thing in the Play ? For my.part, Þ can with as great eaſe per-. 


; Twade,my (elf, that the blows are given-in good earneſt , as I can, that 
_ they who. ſtrike them are Kings 'or- Princes, 'or. thoſe Perſons which 


they repreſent. For ObjeQts of Incredibility I would be ſatisfied from .. 
£1federus, whether. we have any ſo retnov'd from all appearance of Truth, . 
asare thoſe of Corneille's Andromede'? A Play which has been frequented. 
the moſt of any he has'writ. If the Perſeus, or the Son of: an Hea- 


| Fren God; the Pegaſus and. the Mpnſter, were not capable'to:choaka 
- ILTONS, DEL | 
' 1lndeed were Objects of- Delight; yet the reaſon is the Tame as to-the - 


ief,let him-blame any Repreſentation of ours hereafter. Thoſe + 


V £ 
+ 


probahility.: for. he: makes it not: a-Balette or Maſque, but a Play; 


Which is to-reſemble Fruth. Bit for Death, that it ought not to b& 


repreſented, I: have, beſides the Arguments: alledged by Li/zdeius, the 
Authority of . Ben..Zobnfon,, who has forborn it in his Fragedies; for - 
both the Death of Sejays and Gataline are related : thoughin the latter 


\ I cannot but-obſerve one Irregularity of that great Poet-:- he. has reg 


moy'd-the Scene in.the ſame A&, from «Rome to Cataline's Army; and. 


- from thence again to Rome ;, and: befides,. has allow'd a very inconſi- © 
derable- time, after Cataline's Speech, for the ſtriking of the Battle, 


and the return of Petreius, who is to relate the Event of "it to the Se- 
nate : which I. ſhould not. animadvert. on him,: who. was.otherwiſe - 


An Eſay of Drumatick Poefte. -..- 
painful obſerver of 73 #pires,' or the. decorumn, of the Stage, "if he had | 
not us d. extream ſeverity: in” his os onthe incomparable Shake- 

are for the ſame fault; To conclude on this'Subje&* of Relations, 
if we are to be blam'd for ſhewing too much of the aCtion,-the French 
are. as faulty for diſcovering - too little of it : a mean betwixt both 
ſhould be obſerved by every-judicious Writer, ſo as the.Audience may - 
neither be left unſatisfied by: not . ſeeing what is beautiful, -or ſhock'd. 
by: -beholding what is either incredible or undecent.. I hope I have 
already prov?d- in this Diſcourſe, that though, we arenot altogether 
- ſ{o punQual as the French, in-obſerving the Laws of Comedy ; yet our 

Errours are ſo few, and-little, and thoſe things wherein we excel them: 
ſo conſiderable, that: we ought .of right to. be preferr'd before thenr. 
But what 'will- Zs/zdeius fay, if- they. themſelves acknowledge they are 
too/ ſtrictly bounded by thoſe Laws, for breaking which he has blam'd 
the Engliſh ? I will alledge. Cornexle's words, -as F find them in ths 
' endof his Diſcourſe of the three-Unities ;'1/ eſt facile "aux" ſpecutatifs 
deſtre ſeveres, &c, ** *Tis ealie for ſpeculative perſons to- judge ſe- - 
** yerely ; but if they would produce to publick view ten. or twelve 
©. pieces of -this nature, they-would perhaps give more latitude-to the” 
*-Rules than,I have done, when by experience they had known "how - 
* much we are limited and: conftran'd by them, and how many beau- - 
© ties of the Stage” they baniſt'd*from it. ' - To-illuſtrate-a little- 
what he has faid': By their ſervile obſervations of the unitiesof - time: 
and place, and integrity of Scenes; they have brought on themſelves - 
that dearth of Plot, and narrownelſs of Imagination, which may be 
obſery?d-in all their Plays. How: many-+beautiful accidents "might 
naturally happen in two or three days, which cannot argive with any 
probability. inthe compaſs ' of 24 hotirs ?* There is time to be allow- 
ed alſo for maturity of deſign , which. amangſt great and prudent 
perſons,  fuch as are often repreſented in Tragedy, cannot, with any . 
likelihood of -truth, be brought to paſs at fo ſhort a warning. Far- 
ther, By: tying themſelves ſtrictly to' the unity of place, and unbroken 
Scenes, they are :forc'd many times to-omit ſome beauties which can- 
not. be ſhewn- where the Aabegan;, but might, if the Scene were in- 
_ terrupted, and the'Stage tlear'd for the-perſons to enter in another 
' Place 3. and therefore the French Poets are often ford: upon abſur- 
dities::*for if the: Ac begins in a Chamber, all the perſons the Play* 
muſt have ſome buſineſs or other to come thither, or-elfe they-are: not-- 
to: be: ſhewn that AQ, and ſometimes their chara@ers are very unfit-- - 
ting to appear there : As, Suppoſe it were "the King*s'Bed-chamber,” . 
yet the meaneſt- Man'+in the Fravedy muſt-come and difpatchthis bu-: 
_ fineſs there, - rather than in the Lobby-or Court-yard, (which is*fitter* - 
| for/him);' for fear the Stage: ſhould be- clear'd, and the Scenes broken, 
Many tumes they fall by it into a greater inconvenience ; 'for they keep” 
their - Scenes. unbroken, and yet change the--place ; as-ir one -of on 


. 0 9,” - [4 D adi dt 5 i T=A wr ths © ENS" 7s, . : P _ N * ds”. ae rd THI 
» __ FT" ans as. & Het Yi" » "" wy 2 0 EF + 7 ata * I __ - _ E ® OI” | > 
+4. ee. ee; ood T3 <odtet ade We” ho te Wo ut” ' «4 | F: y . 
- - \ ( 8 P 4 
: | . :, ? .' 
- 4 - bg pR 
Py + " 
4 . 2 - wm « ] 


' Fregch. Dx 


6m, a —— — — — Ne No ia a = Aa 4 RO a n 
- q , owl * * * P 
' 1 - ” * 
[' 4 * if o _ V 
4 WR. . of 


"" Y ». 
A as " Ro nd 


neweſt Plays.,- where the A& begins, in- e5 eet;, There a C "Rp E 


man is to, meet his Friend: ; he ſees + .oming ont, from 
this Fath | , 4 


is Father's houſe ;. they talk together, and the firſt goes-out, : Sis 
cond, -who is. a Lover, has. made an appointment. with his Miſtreſs; - 


\ſhe-appears at the Window: , and: then we are to-imagine. the Scege lies 
wander it,;\.. This, Gentleman is Ald aras. and leaves his Servant; with 
" Jus Miſtreſs ; preſently her Father is heard. from within; the young 


Lady is afraid the Serving-man;ſhould be difcover*d , and: thrafts bim 
into a place of ſafety, which, is ſuppos'd to: be her Cloſet. After this, 
The Father enters to "the Daughter, and now the Scene'is in. a Houſe : 
tor he.is ſeeking from, one Room. to another for gee pa Philipin, or 
Drego, who is heard from/within, drolling and breaking, many 
a miſerable conceit bn the ſubject. of his ſad condition. . In this ridi- 
culous manner the Play goes forward, the Stage being never empty-all 
the while : fo that the Street, the Window, the two Houſes, and the 
Cloſet, are made to walk about, and the, Perſons to ſtand ſtill, -Now 
what 1 beſeech you is: more ealie than,to write a regular Frehch Pla 
'or more difficult than to: write an irregular Enghh one, like. thoſe " 
Fletcher, *or of Shakeſpeare ? Be) " 
_.If they content, themſelves as Corneitle did, with ſome. flat deſign, 
which. like an ill. Riddle, is foung out e're it be half propeg'd ; ſuch 


_* Plots we-can. make every way regular. as cafily as they : but, when 


ere they endeavour to riſe to any quick turns and counter-turns of 
Plot; as ſome of them have attempted, ſince. Corneilles. Plays have 
been leſs in- yogue, you ſee they write as irregularly as we, -thoygh 
they cover 1t more ſpeciouſly. Hence the: reaſon is, per{picuons, why 


a _ Diiitich Wo, 


cer Paftoral of the Faithfol ShepherdeBs ; which is for the moſt part 
* Rhyme, though not refin'd to that purity to which it hath fince been 
brought : "And theſe Examples are enough to clear us from) a ſervile 


imitation of the French. 
But to return whence T have digreſ9a, I dare boldly affirm theſe 


twothings of the Engliſh Drama : Firſt, That we have many Plays of | 


,ours as regular as any of theirs ; and which - blides, haye more va- 
riety of Plot and CharaQers* "And ſecondly, - that in moſt of the ir- 
regular Plays of Shakefpeare-or Fletcher, (for Ben. Jobyſon's are for the 
moſt part regular) there igWmore maſculine Fancy and greater Spi- 
rit inthe-writing,. than the 


duce-even in Sha oy s and Fletchts Works, Tome Plays which are 
almoſt exaQty fornrd Merry Wives of Wind or, and The Storn- 
ful Lady - but becauſe (generally ſpeaking) Shakeſ are, who writ firſt,- 


did not perfect! alt obſerve the Laws of Comedy, an Fletcher, who came, 
- nearer to? ion, yet through'careleſneſs made many faults ; I will 
_ take the Iam of a 'perfe& Play from Ben. Johnſon, who was a careful 
and Tearned Obſerver of the Dramatique Laws, and from all his Co- 
' medies Þ ſhall ſelect The Silent Worm ; of which 1 will: make a ſhort. 
Examen,” according to thoſe Rules 'which the French _—__ . : 

As Neander was beginning to examine 'The Silent Woman; 
earneſtly reeng him; I befeech you, Neander, frid he, > he, (ran x: <1 
company-and me in particular ſo far, as before you fpeak of the Play, 
to a us'a CharaQer ofthe Author; and tell us frapkly your opinion, 
whether you do not think all Writers, both French a Englith, ought. 
to give place to him? 

1 fear, replied Neander , "That in obeying your Commands, I ſhall 
 drawſome envy on my. ſelf. Beli des, in performing thenM, 1t will be 
firſt neceſſary toſpeak ſoinewhat of Shakeſpeare and Fletcher ,, his Rivals 
in Poelie z and one of them, in my RFUgon, at leaſt his equal, perhaps 
tus ſyperiour. 

'To begin 'then'with « dkeſpeare;, he was the Man who of all Modern, 
and perhaps Ancient 'P \ had the largeſt and moſt comprehenſive 


Sonl; All the Images of Natire were ſti]l preſent to him, and he drew ' 


them not laboriouſly , but luckily : when he deſcribes any thing, you 
more than ſee ir, you feel it too, Thoſe who accuſe him to have wan- 
ted learning , give him the greaf#r commendation : ' he was naturally 
learn'd ; he needed not the-SpeCtacles of Books to read Nature ; he 
look'd inwards , and found her there: 1 c4anot fay he is every where 
alike; were heJo I ould do him injury to compare him with the 
greateſt of Mankind. | He is many times flat, in{iÞid ; bis Comick Wit 
degenerating into Clenches, his; ſerious Swellin > into Bombaſt. But he 
is always great, when ſome. great occalion 1s/preſenred fo him': no Man. 
can'fay he ever had a_.fit fubje& for his Wit , and did not then raiſe 
himfeif as high above the reft of Poets, 
On O_ lenta ſolent ; inter Vt burna Cupreſſi, The 
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i.inany of the French. 1 cold pro- 


- The conſideration- of this made Mr: Hales of Eaton ſay, -Thaf there 


part of the-Covrtiers,. ſet our Shakeſpears 1 TY 
 - Beaumont and Fletcher, of whom I am next to ſpeak, had, with the 
advantage of Shakeſpeare's Wit , whi 
natural gifts, improv'd by ſtudy. Be ef | 
. rate a Judge of Plays , that Bew. Fobnſon while he liv'd , ſubmitted 
-all his Writings-to his Cenſure, and, ?tis thought, ugd his Judgment ' 
1n- correQting, 1if-.not ccontriving all his Plots. What. value he had 
-for him, appears by the Verſes he writ to him'; and therefore I need 
-Tpeak no farther of. it. The firſt Play that brought Fletcher and him 
in eſteem was their _Philaſter ;- for before that,, they had written two 
.or three very-unſucceſsfully:: as the like is reported of .Ben, Fohnfon, 
* before he writ Every Man. in his Humour, Their Plots were generally. 
| 2 re regularly than Shakeſpeare's, eſpecially thoſe which -were made 
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was. no- Subje&t of - which any Poet eyer writ, but he would produce it 


- much better done in Shakeſpeare ;, and however others are now gene- 


rally preferr'd before him, yet the Age wherein he liv'd, which had 


Contemporaries with him, Fletcher and Johnſon never equall'd them | 
to him '1n their eſteem : And'in the laſt. King's Court, when Ben's re- 


putation was .at higheſt, Sir Joby Suctiong, and with him the greater 
ar above hun. - 


= 


was their precedent , great 
7t eſpecially being ſo accu- 


ore Beaumont's death; and they underſtood and imitated the Con- 
yerſation 6f Gentlemen much better ; whoſe wild Debaucheries, am 
quickneſs of Wit in Reparties , no Poet before them, could paint as 


- they. have done. Humour, which- Ber. Johnſon deriv'd from particu- 


lar. perſons, they made. it not their buſineſs to deſcribe : they repre- 


_:ented all the Paſſions very lively. but above all, Love. I am apt to 
 - believe the. Engliſh Language in them arriv'd to its higheſt perfeQti- 
-on ; what ggords.have fince been taken-1n, are rather ſuperfluous than 
od Their Plays are now the moſt pleaſant and frequent en- 


o 


tertainments of the Stage ; two of theirs being acted through the Year 


-for one of” Shakeſpeare's or Johnſons : the reaſon 1s, becauſe-there is a 
...certain gayety in their Comedies, and Pathos in-their' more ſerious 
_ Plays, which ſuits generally with all Mens humours. Shakeſpeare's Lan- 
--guage is likewiſe a little obſolete, and. Ben. Fobnſon's Wit comes ſhort 

. of theirs. | : vt >&- 18-8 
As for Johyuſon , to whoſe CharaQer I am now arriv'd-,- if we 


look upon- him. while he was hinfelf , ( for his laſt Plays were 


'but—his Dotages ) I think him the moſt learned and judicious Wri- - 


ter. which any. Theater ®er had. He was a moſt ſevere Judge of 


) © > himſelf as-well as others." One cannot fay he wanted Wit, .but ra- 


ther that he was frugal of it. - In his Works you find little to re- 
trench or alter. Wit. and Language, -and Humour alſo in ſome mea- 


ſure we had before him'; .but ſomething. of Art was wanting to the 


Drama till he:came. He :manag'd his ſtrength to. more advantage 
than any , who preceded him. You ſeldom 


Ss any 
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any .of his Scenes, or endeavouring to move the 'Paſlions ; -his Genius 
'was. too ſullen and Saturnine to, do it gracefully, eſpecially when he 
knew he came after thoſe who had performed both to ſuch an height. 
"Humour was his proper Sphere, and in that he delighted moſt to re- 
preſent Mechanick People. He was deeply .converſant in the Anci- 
ents, both Greek and Zatine, and he borrow'd boldly. from them : 
there is ſcarce a Poet or Hiſtorian among the Roman Authours of 
thoſe times whom he- has not tranſlated in Sejanuus and Cataline. But 
he has done his Robberies ſo openly, that one may ſee he fears not 
to be taxed by any Law. He invades Authours like a Monarch, and 
what would be Theft in other Poets, is only Vidtory in him. With the 
ſpoils of theſe Writers he ſo repreſents old Rome tous, in its Rites, 


_ . Ceremonies, and Cuſtoms, that if one of their Poets had written ei- 


ther of his Tragedies, we had ſeen leſs of it than in him. , If there 
was atiy faylt in' his Language, 'twas, that he weav'd it too cloſely and 
laboriouſly, in his Comedies eſpecially : perhaps too, he did a little 
too much Romanize. our Tongue, leaving the words which he tranſla- 
ted almoſt as_ much Latine as he found them : wherein though he 
learnedly followed their Language.- he 'did not enough comply. with 
the Idiom of ours. If I would compare him with Shakeſpeare, I muſt ac- 
knowledge him the more correct Poet, but Shakeſpeare the greater Wir. 
Shakeſpeare was the Homer, or Father of 'our. Dramatick Poets ;; Johnſon 
was the Y:rgd, the Pattern of elaborate Writing ; I admire him, but I 
love Shakeſpeare. T'o conclude of him, as he has given us the molt cor- 
rect Plays, ſo in the Precepts which he has laid down” in his Diſcove- 
Ties, .we have as many and profitable Rules for perfecting the Stage 
as any, wherewith the French can furniſh us. < | | 
Having thus ſpoken of the Authour, I proceed to the Examznation 
of his Comedy, The Szlent Woman, Ty 
...  Examen of the Silent Woman. _. | 
To begin firſt with the Length of the Action ; it is ſo far from ex- 
ceeding the Compaſs of a Natural Day , that it takes not up an Ar- 
tificial one. _ *Tis all inclnded in the-Limits_of Three hours-and an 
half, which is no more than is required for the Preſentment on the 
Stage. A Beauty perhaps not much obſerv'd ; if it had, we ſhould 
not have look'd.on the $ani/h Tranſlation off Five hours with {o much 
Wonder. The Scene of it is laid in London ; the Latitude of* Place is 
almoſt as little as you can imagine : for it lies all within the Compals 
of two Houſes, and after the firſt AQ, in one. The Gentinuity of 
Scenes 1s obferv'd more than in any of our Plays, except his own 
Fox and Alchymiſt, They are not broken above twice. of-thrice at 
moſt, in the whole Comedy , -and in the two beſt of Corne:lle's Plays, 
the Cid and Cimna, they are interrupted once:. The Action, of the 
P12) is Intirely one ; the end or Aim of which is the ſettling 2oroſe's. 
Eſtate on Dauphine, - The Intrigue of it is the greateſt and moſt No- 
ble of any pure unmix*d Comedy in atty Language : you ſee 1n 1t Ty 
| Io Perions 
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; Perſons of varions Charatters and Humonrs, and all delightful : As 
firſt, 2oroſe, or an old Man, to whom all Noiſe, but his own talking, 
is offenſive. . Some, who would: be thought Criticks, ſay this Humour 
of his is for©'d : but to remove that ObjeQion, we may conſider him, 
firſt, to be naturally of a delicate hearing, as many are to whom all 
| tharp Sounds are unpleaſant ; and ſecondly, 'we may attribute much 
* of it to the peeviſhneſs of this Age, or the wayward Authority of 'an 
old Man in'his own Houſe, where he may make himſelf obeyed ; .and 
_ to this the Poet ſeems to allude in his Name Aorofe. Belide this, [ 
am aſſur'd from divers Perſons, that Ben. Johaſon , was aCtually -ac- 
quainted with 'fuch a Man, one altogether as ridiculous as he is here 
repreſented. - Others fay it is not enough to find one Man of ſuch-an 
Humour ; it: muſt -be common to more, and the more common the 
more natural. To prove this, they inſtance in the beſt of Comical 
CharaQters, Falſtaffe : There are many Men reſembling kim ; Old, 
Fat, Merry, Cowardly, Drunken, Amorous, Vain, and Lying : But to- 
convince theſe people, I need but tell them, that Humour 1s:the ri- 
diculous extravagance of Converſation, wherein one Man differs from 
all others. If then it be common, or communicated. to many, how 
differs it from other Mens ? Or what indeed canfes it to be ridiculous 
 -ſo much as the ſingularity of it? As for Falftaffe, he is not properly 
one Humour, but a*Miſcellany of Humours or Images, drawn from ſo 
- many ſeveral Men ; that wherem he is fingular is his Wit, or thoſe | 
things he ſays, preter expeFatum., unexpected by the Audience ; his 
quick -evaſions when you imagine him furpriz'd, which as they are 
extremely diverting'of themſetves, ſo receive a great addition from 
his Perſon; for the very ſight of ſuch an unweildy old debauch'd'Fel- 
low, is a Comedy alone. And here having a*place ſo proper for it, 
I cannot but enlarge ſomewhat upon this Subject of Humour into which 
I am fallen. The Ancients have little of it in their Comedies ; for 
the 78 54a070y, of the old Comedy, of which 4riſtophanes was chief, 
was not {ſo much to'imitate a Man, as to make the- People laugh at 
ſome odd Conceit, which had commonly ſomewhat of unnatural or ob- 
feene in it. Thus when you ſee Socrates bronght upon the Stage, 
you ' are not. to imagine.him made ridiculous by the Imitation of his 
Actions, but rather by making him perform ſomething. very unlike 
himſelf : ſomething ſo childiſh and abſurd, as by eomparing it with 
the Gravity of the #rne Socrates, -makes a ridiculous Object for the 
Snecatore,* Tr their new Comedy which ſucceeded, the Poets ſought 
> indeed to expreſs the #9©@-, 25 in their Tragedies the rad&- of Man- 
kind. But this $9@- contain'd only the general Characters of Men 
and Manners ; as Old Men, .Loyers, Serving-men, Courtizans, Para- 
ſites, and ſuch other Perſons as we ſee in their Comedies ; all which 
they made alike : that is, one Old Man or Father ; one Lover, one 
Courtizan f like another. as if the firſt of them had begot the reſt 
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of every ſort : Ex homine bunc natum dicas. The ſame Cuſtom the 
obſery'd likewiſe in the Tragedies. As for the French, though they 
' have the word bumeur among them, yet they have-ſmall uſe of it in 
their Comedies, or Farces ; they being but ill Imitations of the rid;- 
' culum, or that which ſtirr'd up Laughter in the old Comedy. But 
among the Engliſh ?tis otherwiſe : where, by Humour is meant ſome 
extravagant-Habit, Paſſion,, or AﬀeCtion'; particular (as I ſaid before) 
to ſome .one Perſon : by the oddneſs of which, he is immediately di-' 
ſtinguiſh'd from the reſt of Men ; which being lively and naturally re- 
preſented, moſt frequently begets that malicious pleaſure in the Au- 
dience which is teſtified by Laughter : as all things which are Devia- 
tions from Cuſtoms are ever the apteſt to produce it : though by the 
way this Laughter 1s only accidental, _as the Perſon repreſented is Fan-- 
taftick or Bizarre; but Pleaſure 1s eſſential to it, as the Imitation of 
what is natural. - "The Deſcription-of theſe Humours, drawn from the 
Knowledge and Obſervation :of particular. Perſons, was the peculiar - 
Genius and Talent of Ben. FJobnſon ; to whoſe Play I now return: 

Beſides roſe, there are at leaſt, nine or ten different Characters 
and\Humours in the Szlent Woman, all which Perfons have ſeveral 
Concernments of their own, yet all us'd by the Poet, to- the con- 
ducting of the main-Delign to PerfeCtion. 1 ſhall- not waſte time' in 
commending the writing of:this Play, 'but I will give you my Opinion, 
that there is more. Wit and acutenefs of Fancy-in it than in any of Ber: 
Johnſon's. Beſides, that he has here deſcrib'd the Converſation of 
Gentlemen in- the perſons of True-Wit, and: his Friends, with more 
Gayety, Air, and Freedom, than in the reſt of his/Comedies, For the 
Contrivance of the Plot, 'tis extreme elaborate, 'and yet withal eaſie ; 
for the aye, or untying of it, *tis ſo admirable, 'that when it is done, 
no one of the Audience would think the Poet.could have miſed it; and. 
yet it was conceal'd fo much before the laſt Scens:;' that ary other way 
would ſooner have enter*d into your Thoughts. But I dare not take 
upon me to commend the Fabrick of it , becauſe it is altogether fo full 
of Art, that I mult unravel every Scene in it to cominend it as I ought. 
And-this excellent. Contrivance. is ſtill*the more to be'admir'd, be- 
cauſe *tis Comedy where the Perſons are 'only: of common Rank: /and 
their buſineſs private, not elevated byiPaſſions or high'Coricernments 
as in ſerious Plays. Here every one' is a proper Judge of all 'he'ſees 2 
nothing is repreſented but that with which he daily cotverſes :' ſo that 
by conſequence all RO ro:diſcovery; and few are pardonable. 
*Tis this which Aorace has judicioufly obferw'd : 's INT NDS 
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But our Poet, who was not ignorant of - theſe difficulties, [as made 
uſe of all Advantages ; as he who deſigns a large leap, takes his riſe 
from the higheſt ground. One of theſe 2dvantages, is that which 
Corneilte has laid down as the greateit which can arrive to any Poem: 
and which he himſelf could never compaſs above thrice in all his Plays, 
2712. the making choice of {ome ſignal and long-expeced day, wliere- 
an the Action of the Play is to depend. This day was that deſign'd 
by Dauphzine, for the ſetling of his Uncle's Eſtate upon him ; which to 
compals he contrives to marry him : That the Marriage had been plot- 
ted by him long beforehand, is made evident,by what. he tells True-IWit 
12 the ſecond AR, that in one moment he had deſtroy'd what he had 
been raiſing may months.  ' EE oa ni 

There 1s another Artifice of the Poet, which I cannot here omit, be- 
cauſe by the frequent practice of it'in his Comedies, he has left it to us. 
almolt as a Rule, that 1s, when he has any Chara&ter or Humour where- 
in be would ſhew a Coupe de Xaiſtre, or his higheſt $kill ; the recom- 
mends it to your obſervation, by a pleaſant deſcription-of it before the 
Perſon firſt appears. Thus;in Bartholomew-Fair, he gives you the Pictures 
of Numps and Cokes, and in this, thoſe of -Daw, Lafoole, Moroſe, and 
the Collegiate Ladies ;, all which you hear deſcrib'd before you ſee them. 
So that before they come upon: the Stage you have a longing expectati- 
on of them, which prepares you to receive:them favourably; and when 
they are there, even from their firſt appearance you are fo far acquain- 
ted with them, that nothing of their humour 1s loſt: to you. 

L will obſerve yet one thing further of this 'admirable Plot ; the bu- 
ſineſs of it riſes-in every A&.. The ſecond 1s greater than the firſt ; 
the third than the ſecond, and ſo forward to the: fifth. There too you 
ſee, till the very laſt Scene, new difficulties ariſing to obſtruct the Acti- 
on of the Play ; and when the Audience is brought into deſpair, that 
the buſineſs can naturally be effe&ed, then, and not before, the diſ-. 
covery is made. But that the Poet might entertain you with more 
Variety. all this while, he reſerves ſome new Characters to ſhow you, 
which he opens not till the ſecond and third Ac. In the ſecond, Ao- 
roſe, Daw, the. Barber and:Otter; in the third, the Collegiate Laces : All 
" which he moves afterwards in by-walks, or under-Plots, as Diverſions 
to the, main deſign, -leſt it- ſhould grow tedious, though they are ſtill 
naturally - join'd with it, and ſomewhere or other ſubſervient to- it. 
Thus, like a skilful Cheſs-player, by little and little, he draws out his 


' 


Men, and makes his Pawns of uſe to his greater Perſons. 

_ If this Comedy, and ſome others of his, were tranſlated into 
French Proſe (which would now be no wonder to them, ſince Aokere 
has lately given them Plays out of Verſe; which have not diſpleas'd 
them) I believe the Cantroyerſte would ſoon be decided betwixt the 
two Nations, even making them the Judges. But we need not call our 
Heroes to our Aid ;, Be it. ſpoken to the Honour of the Engl, our 
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\- 21, c-n never want in any.Age ſuch who are able to diſpute the Em- 
{1 i with any People in the Univerſe.. And though-the fury of 
2a Ci-ii War, and Power, for twenty Years together, abandon'd to a 
barbarous Race of Men, Enemies of all good Learning, had buried the 
Muſes under the ruins of Monarchy ; yet with the reſtoration of our 
Happineſs, we. ſee reviv'd Poeſie lifting up its head, and already ſha- 
king off the rubbiſh which lay fo heavy on it. We have ſeen lince his 
Majeſty's return, many Dramatick Poems which yield not to thoſe of 
any: foreign Nation, and which deferve all Laurels but the Engliſh. 
I will ſet aſide Flattery and Envy : it cannot be deny'd but we have 
had ſome little blemiſh either in the Plot or Writing of all thoſe Plays 
which have been made within theſe ſeven Years : (and perhaps there is 
no Nation in the World fo quick to diſcera them,or ſo difficult to par- 
don them, as ours : ) yet if we can perſwade our ſelves to uſe.the can- 
dour of that Poet, who (though the moſt ſevere of Criticks) has left us 
this cantion by which to moderate our cenſures ; MX” 


I Ubi plura nitens in carmine, non ego paucts offendar macutts. 


If in conſideration of their many and great Beauties; we can wink 
at ſome flight and httle Imperfettions'; it we, I ſay, can be thus equal 
to our ſelves, I ask no favour. from the French, And if 1 do not 
venture upon any particular judgment of our late Plays, tis out of the 
conſideration which an Ancient, Writer gives me; F/1vorum, ut magna 
admiratio, ita cenſura difficilis : betwixt the extreams of admiration and 
malice, *tis hard to judge upright of the living. Only 1 think it may 
be permitted me to ſay, that as it_is no leſs'ning to us to yield 
to ſome Plays, and thoſe not many of our own Nation in the laſt 
_ Age, ſocan it be no addition to pronounce of our preſent Poets, that 

they. have far ſurpaſs'd all the Ancients, and the-Modern Writers of 
other Countries. | | g 


This was the ſubſtance of what was then ſpoke on that occaſion ; 
and Liſadeius, 1 think was going to reply, when he was prevented thus 
by . Crites - ] am confident, faid he, that the .moſt material things 
that can be ſaid, have been already wy'd vn either fide; if they have 
not, I mult beg of. Zi/ifeius that he will defer his Anſwer till another 
time: for 1 confeſs I have a joynt-Quarrel to you both, becauſe you 
have concluded,. without any reaſon given for it, that Rhyme is pro- 
per for the Stage. I will not diſpute how ancient it hath been among; 
us to write this way ; perhaps our Anceſtors knew no better till Shake- 
ſpeares time, I will grant it was not altogether left by him, and that 
' Fletcher and Ben, Fobnſon u$d it frequently in their Paſtorals, and ſome- 
_ Umes in other Plays. Farther, I will not argue whether we receiv'd 

it originally from our own Countrymen, or from the Erench ;_ for 
| that 
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that is an inquiry of as little benefit as theirs; who in the midſt of the 
late. Plague -were not ſo fſollicitous to provide againft it, as to know - 
whether we had it from the malignity of our own Air, or by tranſpor- 


tation from Holland, TI have therefore only to affirm , That it is not - 


allowable in ſerious Plays ; for Comedies I find you already conclu- 
ding with me. To prove this, I might fatisfie my elf to tell you, 
how much in vain-it is for you to ſtrive againſt the ſtream of. the 


_ Peoples inclination; the greateſt part of which are prepoſſed 


ſo: much with thoſe excellent Plays of Shakeſpeare; Fletcher , and 
Ben, Johnſon , (which have been written out of Rhyme ) that ex- - 
cept you could bring them fuch as were written better ir it, and thoſe 
too by perſons of. equal reputation with them, it will be impoſſible for 
you to gain'your cauſe with them, who will ſtill be judges. - This it's - 
to which in fine all your reaſons muſt ſubmit. The unamimous conſent- 
of an Audierice is ſo powerful, that even Julius Ceſar (as Macrobius 
reports of him) when he was perpetual Dictator, was not able to-bal- 
lance it on the other ſide. But when Zaberims, a Roman Knight, at 
his requeſt contended in the A4ime with another Poet, he was forc'd to 


_ cry out, Etiam favente me vidus es Laberi, But I will not on this oc- 
© caſion, take the advantage of the greater number, but only urge ſuch _ 


reaſons againſt Rhyme, as.-I find in the Writings of thoſe who have ar- 
gw'd for” the other way. - Firſt then, Tam of opinion, that Rhyme is 
unnatural .in a Play, becauſe Dialogue there is preſented as the effe&t 
of ſudden thought. For a Play is the imitation of Nature ; and'fince 
no Man, without premeditation, ſpeaks in Rhyme, neither ought he to: 
do 1t on the Stage ; this hinders not but the Fancy may be there eleva- 


ted to an higher pitch of thought than it is in ordinary diſcourſe :: for 


there is a probability that Men'of (excellent and quick P ode may ſpeak 
noble things ex tempore - but thoſe thoughts are neverfetter'd with the 
numbers or ſound of Verſe without ſtudy, /and therefore it cannot be 
but unnatural to preſent the moſt free way of ſpeaking, in that which 
is the moſt conſtrain'd. For this Reaſon, ſays Ariſtotle, "Tis beſt to 
write Tragedy in that kind of Verſe which 1s the leaſt ſuch, or which is 


neareſt Proſe : and? this amongſt the Ancients was the'Iambique ;- and 


with us is blank Verſe, or the meaſure of Verſe, kept exa&tly withont 
Rhyme. Theſe Numbers therefore are fitteſt for a Play ; the others 
for a Paper of Verſes, or a Poem ; blank Verke being as much below 
them, as Rhyme is improper for the Drama. And if it be objected; that 
neither are blank Verſes made ex tempore, yet as neareſt Nature, they 


. are ſtill to be preferr'd. But there are two particular Exceptions 


which many belides my ſelf have had to Verſe; by which it will appear 
yet more plainly, how improper it is in Plays. And the firſt of them 
is grounded on: that very reaſon for which ſome have commended 
Rhyme : they ſay the quickneſs' of Repartees in argumentative Scenes 


receives an ornament from Verſe, Now what 1s -more unreaſonable 


than 
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_ «than to. imagine, that a Man ſhould not only imagine'the Wit, but the 


Rhyme too upon the ſudden ? This nicking of him who ſpoke befor®© 
both-in ſound and- meaſure, is ſo-great an happineſs, that you myſt at 
leaſt ſuppoſe the perſons_ of your Play to be born Poets, Arcades om- 
nes &* cantare pares & reſpondere parati, they muft have arriv'd to the 
degree of quicquid conabar dicere : - to make Verſes almoſt whether they 
will or no : if they are any thing below this, it wilt lookrather like the 
deſign of two, than-the anſwer of one : it will appear that your Attors 
hold intelligence together? that they perform their tricks like Fortune- 
t&llers, by -confederacy. The hand of Art will be too viſible in it 
_ againſt that Maxim of all Profeſſions ; Ars eſt celare artem, That it is 
the greateſt perfeQion of Art to keep it ſelf undiſcover'd. Nor willit 
- Terve you'to object, that however you manage it, ?tis {till known to be 
_ a Play; and conſequently the Dialogue of. two perſons underſtood to 
be the labour of "one Poet. For a Play-is ſtill an imization of Nature ; 
we know we areto be deceiv'd, and we deſire to be ſo; but no Man 
.ever was deceiv'd but with a probability of truth, for who will ſuffer a 
groſs lie to be faſten'd on him-? Thus we ſufficiently underſtand that 
the Scenes which repreſent Cities and Countries to- us; are not really 
fuch, but only painted on Boards and Canvaſs : - But ſhall that excute the 
HI'painture or. defignment of them ? Nay, rather, ought they not to be 
labour'd with ſo much the more diligence and exactneſs to help theima- 
gination, ſince the mind of Man does naturally tend to truth ! and there- 
fore the nearer any-thing comes to the imitation of it,themore it pleaſes. 
. Thus, you ſee, your Rhyme is uncapable of SPIT As preteſt 
thoughts naturally, and the loweſt it cannot with any grace ; for what 
1s more unbefitting the Majeſty of Verſe, than'to-call a Servanr,or bid. a 
Door be ſhut in Rhyme ? And yet you are often forc'd on this miſerable - 
- neceſlity... -But Verſe, you fay, circumſcribes_ a quick and luxuriant 
fancy, which-would extend it ſelf too far on. every. ſubject, did not the 
labour which is requir*d to well turn'd and poliſf'd Rhyme, ſet bounds 
toit, Yet this Argument, if granted, would only prove,” that we may. 
write better -in Verſe, but not more naturally, Neither is it able to 
evince that ; for he who wants judgment to confine his fancy 1in-blank 
Verſe, may want it as much in Rhyme ; and he who has it will avoid 
errours-in both kinds. Latfne Verſe was as great a confinement tothe 
Hnagination of thoſe Pocts, as Rhyme to ours :- and: yet you find-Ovi4 
iaying too much 'on every ſubject, Neſe:vi. (ſays Seneca): quod bene 
ceſſit relinquere - of which he gives you. one famous inſtance in his De-. 
icription of- the Deluge, | Is 


Omnia pontits erat, deerant quoque Litora Ponto. - 


' Now all was Sea, nor had. that Sea a Shore.” Thus Ovid's fancy was. 
not-imncd by Veric, and 77944 needed not Verſe to have bounded his.. 
| | In 
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In our own Language we ſee Ben. 7ohbnſor confining himſelf to what 
ought to be faid, even 1n the liberty of blank Verſe; and yet Corneille, 
the moſt judicious of the French Poets, is ſtill varying the ſame ſenſe 
an hutidred ways, and dwelling eternally on the ſame Subje&, though 
_ canhtin'd by Rhyme. Some other Exceptions | have to Verſe, but ſince 
. theſe | have nam'd are for the moſt part already publick; I conceive it 
reaſonable they ſhould firſt be anſwerd. | | | | 

[t concerns me leſs than any, Taid Neander, (ſeeing he had ended) 
to reply to this Diſcourſe ; becauſe when & ſhould have prov'd, that 
Verſe may be natural in Plays, yet 1 ſhould always be ready to con- 
feſs, that thoſe which I have written in this kind come ſhort of that 
pertestion which is requir'd. Yet fince you are pleas'd I ſhould un- 
dertake this Province, 1 will do it, though with all imaginable reſpe&t 
- and deference, both to thar Perſon from whom you have borrow'd your 
Iitrongeſt Arguments, and to whoſe Judgment when | have faid all, I 
finally ſubmit. Burt before I proceed to anſwer your Objefions, I muſt 

firſt remember you, that I exclude all Comedy from my defence ; and 
next, that [ deny not but blank Verſe may be alſo us'd, and content my 
ſelf only to aſlert, that in ſerious Plays where the Subje& and Chara- 
cters are great, and the Plot unmix*d with” Mirth, which might allay 
or divert theſe Concernments which are produc'd as Rhyme, is there as 
natural, and more eftec&ual than, blank Verſe. : 
_ And now having laid down this as a Foundation, to begin with Cr:- 
tes, I muſt crave leave to tell him, that ſome of his Arguments againſt 
Rhyme reach no farther than from the faults or dete&s of ill Rhyme, 
to conclude againſt the uſe of it in general. May not1 conclude againſt 
blank Verſeby the ſame reaſon ? It the words of ſome Poets who write 
In it, are either iltchoſen, or ill placed, (which makes not only Rhyme, 
but all kind of Verſe in any Language unnatural; ) Shall I, for their 
vicious affetation, condema thoſe excellent Lines of Fletcher, which are 
written in that kind ? Is there any thing in Rhyme more conſtrain*d 
than this Line in blank Verſe ? I Heaw'n invoke, and ſtrong reſiſtance 
make ; where you fee both the. clauſes are plac'd unnaturally ; that is, 
contrary to the common way of ſpeaking, and that without the excuſe 
of a Rhyme to cauſe it: yet you would think me very ridiculous, if I 
ſhould accuſe the ſtubbornneſs of blank Verſe for this, and not rather 
the. ſtiffneſs of the Poet. Therefore, Crites, you mult either prove 
that words, though - well choſen, and duly plac'd, yet render not 
Rhyme natural in ic ſelf; . or that however natural and ealte the Rhyme 
may be, yet it is 'nat proper for a Play. If. yon inſiſt on the former 
part, I would ask you what other conditions are requir'd to make 
Rhyme natural in it ſelf, belides an election of apt words, and. a 
z7ht diſpoſition of them ? For the due choice of your words expreſles 
your ſenſe naturally, and the due placing them adapts the Rhyme to it. 
If you object, that one Verſe may be made for the fake oz W, 
though 


. © 
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both the Words and Rhyme beapt: I anſwer, it cannot poſſibly 
.out;; for either there is a d ce af: Gol torwine e firtt 
line and the ſecond, or there is none : if there be that conneQidh, then 
inthe natural poſition of the words, the latter-line muſt of neceflity flow - 
from the former : if there be no dependance, = ſtill the due ordering 
of words makes the laſt line as natural in it {elf as the other-:-ſo that 
the neceſſity of a Rhyme never forces any but bad or lazy Writers t> 
ſay what they would not otherwiſe. *Tistrue, there is both Care and 
Art ine, 6h he to write.in Verſe.; A good Poetnever eſtabliſhes the firſt 
| he has ſought out ſuch a Rhyme as may fit the ſenſe, already 

repa Ts ori en- the ſecond :: many times the cloſe of the fone 
| pond. e of. the next. Verſe, or farther of, and he may of- - 
ten-prevail bicaſelf of the ſame advantages in Engliſh which #7rgit had 
in Latine,. he may break off beſe to IHE &b neg another line : 
indeed, the. not obſerving. theſe two laſt es Plays, which 
are wrft. in Verſe, ſo tedious : for though; i Lommonty, the ſenſe 
is to be n'd:to the Coupler, yet. nothing that does' perpetuo tenore 
Pluere, run in fame channel; >can pleaſe- always. :*Tis like the mur- 
muring of a Stream, which not raying in the fall, cauſes at firſt atten- 
. tion, at laſt drowſineſs. Variety of \cadences lu beſt rule, the great- 
ft help to the Actors, and refreſhment to the Audience. -  - 

-If then Verſe may be made natural in it ſelf, how becomes it unnatu- 
rat in a Play ? You {ay the Stage is the: repreſentation-of Nature,” ant 
no Man in ordinary converſation ſpeaks'in Rhyme..” But you foreſaw, 
when you ſaid this, that it might be.anſfiver'd ; neither does any "Man 
ſpeak in blank Verſe, or in Meaſure without Rhyme. Therefore you 
concluded, that which i is neareſt Nature is {till to'be preferr* But 
| you took no notice,that Rhyme might be made as natur as blank Verſe, 

by the well placing ah. the. words, &'c. all the difference between them 
when - they. are both correQ; is-the ſound” in one,” which 'the other 
wants ; and if ſo, the ſweerne(s of. ty and alt the arantage reſulting 
from it, which-are handled: in the Preface to the Rival Ladies,” 
yet ſtand good. - As: for. that-.place of &r5ſtotle, where he fay' Plays 
ſhould be writ. in that kind of. Verſe which is neareſt Proſe ;- »- it makes 
little for you, blank Verſe þeing properly but meaſitr'd Proſe.” Now- 
Meafurealone in any modern Language, does not conftituteVerſe; _ 
of the Ancients in Greek and Latine, confiſtedin quantity of 1 words 
ad -number of feet. But when, by the intugdation of the the! 
 Goths and Vandals vale igto Bel new Languages were introduced, and bar-'*. 
baroully mingled the Latine (of which the Italian, iſh, ; French,” 
dons. our of them —— extopick) are a Dales Vee 

of ewas practis neW,i lay in't © Countries rina 

babllity i it was that of the Conque os bt their own Nations : 
we are able to prove, that the Eaſtern People have ug'd it from al An- 
tiquity, Yid. Dan. bis Cann gay This :new' way cOnfiſted-in = 


Mea- 
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. Meaſure or Numer of Feet and Rhyme. The fveetneſs of Rhyme;a and 
obſeryation of” Accent, fupplying the place of quantity in Words, 
which could neither exadtly be obſerv'd by thoſe Barbarians who knew 
not. the Rules of it, neither was it ſuitable to their 'Fongues as it had 
been to the Greek and Latine.” "No Man'is tied in Modern Porſic e-to 
obſerve any farther Rule in the Feet of his Verſe; but tharthey be diſ- 
ſylables ; "whether Spondee, Trochee, or Tambique. it matters or only 
he is obliged to Rhyme: : Neither do the Spaniſh, French,” lralian, or 
Germans, acknowledge at-all,. or very rarely, any fach kind of Pocit ie as- 
blank Verſe 'amongſt them: Therefore, at moſt, *tis but a'Poetick 
Proſe, . a: Sermo pedeſtris, 'and, as ſuch, 'moſ fit for Comedies, y here & 
acknowledge Rhyme-to be improper.” Farther, As to that Quotation 
of. Ariſtotle, our Couplet Verſes'may be rendred as near Proſe as blank 
Verſe it ſelf. by: uſing thoſe advantages 1 lately nam'd; as breaks in.an 
Hemyſtick, or running. the Senſe into- another line, thereby making 
Art and Order appear as looſe and free as Nature or not tying our 
felves to. Cooplets ſtri&ly,. we may uſe the benefit of the Pinder ade 
way, pratis'd xethe-Siege of Rhodes ; where the Numbers varyand the 
Rhyme is: diſpos'> cargleſly, and far from often chyming. * Neither 
15 that. other: advantage- © the Ancients to be deſpis'd, of changing 
the kind of Verſe-when they 'pleaſe with the change of the Scene, or 
me new entrance ::for they confine not themſelves always to Iam- 
kiques,. but extend their liberty to all Zyrique Numbers, and ſometimes 
even. to Hexanteter.. - But '1 need not go ſo-far to prove that Rhyme, 
_ as if ſucceeds to. all other Offices of Greek and Latine Verſe, ſo eſpeci- 
ally-to this-of Plays, fince the cuſtom'of Nations at this day tonfirms? it, 
the French; ; gn and anifh Tragedies are generally writ in it, and 
fure- the. univerfal Conſent of the moſt cviliz'd wel of the-World., 
oughs in-this, as it doth in other Cuſtoms, to inchade the reſt. 

' perhaps you- may tell me I have propos &d fuch a Way to make-- 
Rhyme natural, and conſequently” proper to Plays, as 35 ufipracticable,, 
and, that | ſhall fearce find ſix or eight: lines together in any Play, 

where the words are fo plac'd and choſen'as is' requir'd 46 make it-na- 
taral..; I. anfiver,, No-Poet ineed conſtrain himſelf at all-times ta ft. 
Itis enough. he makes it his ortie Rule ; for deny not-butſometimes 
there may bea-greatneſs in placing the words otherwiſe: and ſometimes - 
they  may..ſound better, La alſo the —_ it Telf- excuſe e- 
\Bat. if, for the moſt part; the words be plac'd 45 they are in 
- It is ſufficient-to-denominate the'w 4 
eos hy ma cſtcem'that ro. be fach, - which in the tryaF oftder ſic-! 
And'thus far you may: find. the Pra@ice-made'y 
i ramp Plays; >vhere you:do not, remember{till, that if- yon cannor. - 
fix" natural Rhymes techer, it will be as hard for you to produce 


as _ lines in blank-Verfe, even ak the greateft' of our Poets, 
againſt which I.cancot. make i os reaſona 


le exception. Þ. | 
And: 
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- And this, Sir, calls to my remembrance the. beginning of your Diſ- 
where you: told us. we ſhould ancver find the Audience favqur- . 
tble to this kind of Writing, till we could preduceras good Plays in 
Rhyme, as. Ben, Fobuſon, Fletcher, a eſpeare, had: writ out. of 
ralſt ..cnvy to the livtng, ts compare. them with.the 


RE nes rd by us; as they deſerye-; 
{,AnF.. 0 preſum 454 emfelves.. as. to contend 
et give, me leave. to day | thus much; without injury to- 


not. only, we ſhall. never equal chem, but they could 
never © Ro were they to. riſe and rain ch We ac- 
he 1 0ur- TI -but ee. Fun —m—_—_— 


knowle — | 
=o: elves before they came to There is ſcarce 
1 Hi TE a' la | ich they have not 
they-to entertain 
a Dy TEES ems out of ſuch 
Ecay PIG. This therefore. will be a. good Argument to. us'ei- 


ther? not to write at all, or to attempt ſome other way. There 1s no 
Bays to be expected in their Walks 3 Ti entandia ia. eſt qua me quoque 
poſſian gollere þ 
This way of writin 'in 'Verſe, they have only lefc fre ee to: us ;; Our 
Age is arriv'd to a perfection in it, which they yever 'S and which 
(if we maygu eſs by what of theirs we have ſeen in Verſe (as the Faith- 
ful - Shepherd 5, and Sad Shepherd.” ) 'tis probable. they, .never could 
have reach'd. ' For the Genius of every Age is different : and though 
ours excel in this, 1. deny. not. but that to imitate Nature in that. jer- 
feQion ,which, they. did 1n,Profe,, is a greater commendation than4 to 
wpite in Verſe exactly. . As for y hat you haxe,added, that: the:Peapic 
are; not generally iaclia'd to like this aps 3,1 it weret;ur; 1 would 
be no wonder, that betwixr the ſhakin an old hahit;,--and-the -in- 
troducing..of ;a new there. ſhould be difficulty.; Dove got ſeg them 
Rick ro Hopkins and Sernboi's Plas, and. pclake thoſs, of 
| ay. CEE of them.? - If by the People 
SINLATNCE , LE. 64 Si. pe matter,,wy 


E*.-.. 


. Bu ' ; fas now £0. the =: 
the, is £ e. of Plays i is-Pre 


Þit.no.Man ſpeaks ſuddenly OTEx —_— Rh 
F==3 thence that Rhyme, which! FO; akno! 
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Epique Poelie cannot equally-be proper to Dramatick, : unleſs we conld 
ﬆ all Men born bg more than Poets, _ Verſes ſhould: be 
de in them, not by them. MN 
It has been«formerly nrg'd þy you, and confeſs'd b me, that ſince. 
no: Man ſpoke any kind 7of Verſe ex tempore, that which was Teareſt 


. Nature was to be 2d. Tanſwer oo therefore, by diſtinguiſhing 

betwixt what is neareſt to the nature medy; which is the imita. 

-tivn of .cotnmoti goes and ordinary fraing "un ; and What is neareſt 
' the. nature -of a y : this laſt 


r pk. entation. of 


Nature, bot *tis Nature reds vp to.an hi her 


the Cliara&ters, the Wit, the Paſſions, the EY = 
jon to verifimi "Fra 


: ON  annitioes 
we know is hy ans to fe proprtin and Fortunes of Noble 
fons,- and to' portray theſe exactly; Heroick Rhyme i is {neareſt Natore, 
as _ the nobleſt kind of modern Verſe. © 


gnat exins ares, & ope ſocco, 
arm = anaTios. (ap! Horaxe _ « 


Andi in ; another place,” 
2 | Effutire loves indigna bhewds verſus. 


_ Blank Veritivatktionieds? 
ct of VIbys, but if t 


whetoo lowior s a Poem; nay more, for 
low Yr an ordinary Sonnet, how'much 
| le; in the difpute betwixt theag- 
k, for tnany reaſons ore ae | 


y this ;teece ade, your Argument is almoſt as i 
in Poetns as in Plays; foe the Bbove way 
SD, I e., of diſcourlive; Scrves Scenes ; and. 
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only in'blank 
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ment betwixt them is-ſuth; thar'if Rhyme per for 016 
mult be for the other, Verſe, X=ns true; Baung 7 'of ſudden 
hr > but this hinders/not that ſudden thought may be repreſented 
in Verſe, -fince thoſe thoughts'are ſuch as muſt be higher than Nature 
can raife them without {ns pager eſpecially to. a continudnite.of 
them even out of Verſe, ad atly you cannot imaginorho to o 
have been ſudden either inthe P ' or the Actors, A Play, asTy | 
ſaid,-to:be oat ovapdorr ton Voodoo .*-a5 Status * 44 
d on/high are oa or than the life, that they may deſee id to 

the ſight initheir juſt 1 n. , 

Fhave' ©60'l6nz'on this ObjeQtion ; but the clearing 
of it it will make my or rr onthe reft.”:- You tell us, 'Crites,” that 
—_ — : or ſhort Replies: when 

um'd he knew not what the herwoufd - 


wor r= I conſt [is an REG | on | 


toresnotRhynme: ws OR 


IT TE ee ha | fin 4 
litter half-v# the'Hermyſtich perks or dw kf or a ele 
line ſubjoyr?d as @ reply to theformer;, whith'ny' orte leaf in Fobn- 


Sy ſor's Plys"will fllcienty "clear to you, " You will aten in in th 


Greek: Pigedihs, ad in Seneca, that OR Hehe of prows up into. 
cho wap enb os arte; © mri wo ef "y 


ew-of to'them. "Ha i ids De 
” you tes From im whe Onty HRv A &'of quidiibet 
FR "cots Mat: oregon paſs 1 we 


. '*T his-is irideed: 4h 
rg Sage? af 7 1 es wage laſt half of 
im IS Pegaſus. But you te us, ing e alk Or. 
a Verſe, or *djoming a who ek a wholeKeond' nth Tr ooks' more like 
the deſign of two, than the anfiver of one. WENT acknowledge 
it: how:comes'this: -confederacy tobe aniife dean to you then | 
a Dancewhich'is well'contriv'd? You {ee 4 the ty rep | 
$0 mike ap otieF re: : OLI haye ſeparated t * 


T2any. 

ſelves in many petty diviſions; one by 6nexmoa groſs: the 

conkedervcy is plain' amongſt ther; for chance could-never prodice 
any thing ſo beautiful, and yet Yheve' Is nothing in it, that $ Your 


ſight. I acknowledge the hand of Art a Tees n Re} artee as of neceſ- 


” it-muſt in all kind of Verſe. But 


- 
me Wren on wo er IR WP ea gg os ns, 1s 7 _ - 


ridiculous, for the ſake of the Water-Poets Rhymes. z Our Lan ge 
Maſter 
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nant þrevit wok: it (which is ar high imitation. of Nature in thoſe ſudden 


guſts of Pſion) to mingle with it - and this Joid with-theicadency 


nv ſweetneſs'of the Rhyme, leaves, nothing in the Soul of the Hea- 


rer -todelire. - ?Tis-an"Axt. which appears z-but it appears only like 
the ſhadowings of- Paintore,; which being-t0- cauſe the rounding of ir, 

cannot; be-abſent ;-but zyhile that, is conhdexed they-are loſt -:{o while 
we.attend-to'the other. Beauties of the matter, the Care/and Labour of 
the Rhyme- is:carried.from us, or at: leaſt -drown'din+its own Sweet- 
nefs,, as Bees are ſometimes-buried in their Honey. When a-Poet has. 
found the Repartee, the laſt perfeCtion hg can add to lit, ;is, to put.it 
into Verſe; However,good the thought may bez however apt the words 


In which ? *tis couch'd,yet he finds -himſclf-at a Ieunreſt; while Rbyme - 


is wanting: he cannot leave it. till that. Omer naturally, and _ is at 
caſe, __ its - contented; , 
F piles. -wiveh are the moſt elevated Thoughts of Verſe. 4 you 
paſs: to he -whichyare-moſt mean, and-which are commort With: the 
owelt of houſhold Converſation. - In theſe, you-ſay, the Majeſty: of 
Verſe ſuffers. You-inſtance inthe calling of: a Servant, or command- 
ing a Door-to b&-ſhpt. in Rhyme... ;x This, Crites, 45 a good Qbſervation 


. of yours, but. no Argument: for .it- proves/;np more” but. that ſuch 


$ ſhould be wav'd, as. often as may; be, by- the Addreſs of the 


Poet.) Bug ſuppoſe- they., Fe neceſſary -in the. ' where: the uſes 


them, | yer. there. is no, need. to put them: into Rhyme., He may. place 


them: in- the beginning of a Ver e, and break- it; off, as unfit, when fo- 


debas'd-for-any- other-uſe,;;.or granting the worlt , that they require 
more Room than t} > Hemyſtick: will atlow ; yet-ftill- there-is a choice to 


| be made of ; the beſt-words, and leaſt; yuigar (provided: they be-apt) to 


expreſs ſuch-thoughts;. y have blam'd Rhyme in-genersl; for-this 
Faulk, when the Poet, wha lictle Cap CAE, TER bave.redrefs'd i it. :But 
they do it with no:more Juſtice, than,if -#1glifh Pockie ſhould be made 


is noble; full, and Ggnificant,;, and 1 know not why. he who is of 


it-may.not cloath ordinary things i in it. as. dec Dony: on ny Lative; M he 


uſe the fame diligence. in ys choice of wards, ”. ; 5:1 266 
gi bet | Dells erborion Orin oh Elojuente. Y 0 bk wm s - 


It was the Saying. of Ss one io. curious: in his that none 
of them can be chang'd bu a worſe, One would think unlock the 
door was a thing as vulgar as could be ſpoken; and "ue. a rould 
make it ſound high and Ic J.in-his rad Th: 


4 9b 


 Referate cluſos Regil ud Lari.. S, 
| Set wide the Palare. Gates, , © 
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_ words fo'order'd that the Rh 


A Boy of vDfbnigich het: Is 
- : But I'turn from this Exception,-both'becanſe it happens vot above 
twice or thrice'in any Play that thoſe” vulgar Thoughts are usd ; and 
then too (were there no other Apology to be made, yet )- the neceſlity 
6f them (which is alike-in all kind 6f awriting)-may-excuſe them.” *For 
if-they are little and mean in Rhyme, they-ate'of-:conſequence;ſuch in 
Blank-Verſe.,- Beſides that the great eagerneſs And pretipitationy- with 
whichhey are ſpoken, makes us rather 'minid the Subſtance than the 
Dreſs? that for which they are ſpoken, rathet than what is ſpoke! For 
they are always the cffe&'of ſome haſty concernment, and ſomething of 


+ conſequence depends'on them. 


"Thus, Cries, T have endeayour'd to anſwer your Objeftions,; "it re- 


mains only. that I ſhould vindicate an Argument for Verſe,: which you 


pul, pr ont to overthrow; It had formerly. been:{ad, :that the - 


ealinefs of Blank Verſe; rendersthe Poet too luxuriant ;- but that the 


' labour: of: Rhyme bounds 'and circumſcribes an/ Over-fruitful Fancy 


" ' 


ng 


commonly confin*d'-to- the-Couplet; atid-the 

| Rhyme naturally-follows them, not they the 
Rhyme; To this you ahſwer'd, That-it wasno*Argument to the-Queſti- 
on in hand; for -the Diſpute--was- not which' way {a Matt-may write 


The Scene there bei 


rs why 


'L. 
# 
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ment has no. need of - Hiſtory, Gec raphy , or Moral Philoſophy, to 

write correaly, Judgment 1s indeed the Maſter-workman in a Play : 
| but he requires many ſubordinate hands, many tools $0 'his Aſliſtance. 
46 V we 1afirm to.he-one of-- theſe : "Tis a Rule and Line by, which 
he keeps his: building;compaRtend even, which otherwiſe lawleſs Ima- 
gination-would raiſe eitfter irregularly or loofly.. At leaſt if the Poet 
commits Erroxs with this help,;. would make greater and more,wit 
out it: 'tis (in ſhort): aſlow- and painful, bur the ſureſt kind of 
ing. Ovid, whom you accuſe for luxuriancy, i in Verſe, had perhaps 
been farther guilty of it, had he writ in Proſe, - And for your Inſtance 
of Ben. Johnſon, who, you. lay, writ exaQly without the helpof Rhyme ; 
you are to remember tis tis only an aid .to a taxuriant Fancy, which his 
was not:: As? he did not: want Imagination, ſo none eyer;ſaid he had 
much-to ſpate, Neither was Verſe then refin'd ſo mach, -to barn. 
to that Ape, 2s it-is to ours, Thus then'the ſecond Thop | 
wink the beſt, as receiving the- maturdſt-di ——_ rom fo 
| laſt and moſt mature-produd of t] 

_ labour'd Verſe, it may well be inferred, that Vere is is = = 
to.a luxuriant Fancy z and this is what Ow Argument which: you op- 
pos'd was to-evince.. - 

» Neqnder. was purſuing this Dikourſe & caperly, that Eugenius tad 
call'd to him twice or thrice *ere he took notice that the Barge ſtood 


and that they were at the Foot of age pin > where they had 


app irto land. The Company were all ſorry to on 


ſo ſoon; 
a great of the Evening was already;{pent ; ſtood a-while 
looking ark (A Wer gon which the Moon-beams play'd, and made - 
t appear like Goating Qi ck-filver : at laſt they went up thro' a Crowd 


of French le; who were merrily dancing in the 0 Avcand an 
hing concert for the noiſe of Com, which had ors the ache | 


chat Aft Afternoon Es Genes her to the Piarze, they = mw 
there ; ents Lifadews to fome = —w 
made, Onorand oak to ci veal 
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 WPrinted by T'. Warren for Henry Herringman, and are to 


| be Sold by R. Bentley, f. Tonſon, F. Saunders, 
and T. Bennet, 1694: 


"T would be a great Impudence in me 'to ſay. 
: much of a Comedy , which has had but in- | 
S different ſucceſs im the aGion. I made the _ 
& Town my Judges ; and the greater part 'con-_ - 
demn'd it.  Afﬀer which I do not think it my 
Concerament to defend it, with the ordinary 
Zeal of a Poet for his decry'd Poem. Though 
Corneille is more reſolute in his Preface before his 
Pertharite, which was condemn'd more- univer- 
tally than this : for he avows boldly , That in 
Þ ſpight of Cenſure his Play was well, and regular- 
K ly written; which is more than.I dara fay for 
mine. Yet it was receiv'd at Court; and was _ 
more than once the Divertiſement of His Maje- _ : 
ſty, by His own Command, But I have more 
modeſty than to aſcribe that to my Merit, which 
* was His particular A& of Grace. It was the firſt 
F attempt I made in Dramatique Poetry; and I 
tind ſince, a very bold one, to begin it. The . 
with Comedy; which is the moſt difficylt part of 
eas Ae = OR Plot 


DKEFACE 
Plot was not Originally my own: : but {© alter d; | ; 
by me. {whether for the. better or worle , I8 
know n&) ) thht whoever: the- Author was , he f y 
could not have dere da Scene of it. I'doubt | , 
not but you will. lee in it, the uncorreQtneſs gf | 


a-Young W ritef,: which'is yet but a ſmall excuth b 
for him , who is {6 little amended ſince: * Thee | . 
beſt Apol ogy F can make for it, and the trueſt, | 

is only this; That you have lince that time re--| ; 
ceived: with Applauſe, as bad; and as uncorrs@-| : 
Pliys from other Men. i 


C ; - ial 
# | . id F 
% " 
8. 2 


Tye twa Taft lines of the preceeding Page, read thus : GR ſirice, Zh very hehe one;. | 7 
ip begin with Comedy : ; Wilch 1s the molt Gifficult partof ir. '- The:Plor. '' 


PROLOGUE: 


To the Wild ' Gallant R vivd.. 
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BHIGOHD i e321 

S ſonbe raw Squire, by tender Mother Fred 

Fill one and. Fwenty keeps: his Maidenhead; | 
( Plens 'd with ſome Sport, which hs-alone does find,. v's 
And thinks a ſecret to all Human kind ; ) EB 
Till mightily in loue,, yet Half afraid, 
He Fe attempts the gentle Dairy- Maid. 
Succeeding there, - an led by. the renown 
Of Whetſtones Park, he comes at length to Than 
Where enter d by ſome School-fellow: or Friend, 
He grows to break Glaſs-Windows's m the _- 
His walour too, which with the Watch began, 
F P ys to duell, and be hills his Man. 
oh By fuch degrees, "al hno wledge he did want... 
; Our unfletch d Authiriwritia Wild: Gallagt.. \ 
o He thought bim monſtraws;dewd ('l lay my fife); 
: Becauſe ſuſpe&ed with his Landlord's Wife : _ 
6 But fince his knowledge of the Town began,. 
| He thinks him now a wery craid man © 
And, much aſham'd of what he was before, | 
FHlas fairly play d him at three Wenches more. 
= Tis Jo amends his frailties to confeſs ; 
i =_- Pray pardon him his want of mr SHS 
* He's towardly, an1 will come 6n ap 
; His frank'con nfgl{t won hag Of 4s fans Brace-; 
; You balk*d him. when he was a young beginner, 
My An1 almoſt ſpoyl'd a wery hopeful ſinner ; 

Wm 2 36 "uf once more you light his weak endeave us”; 

r eught F know, þe may turn Fart for ever. 
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he AIR FPerkon 


uſtice Trice, His Neighbour. - 


bh” Nonſuch, An old rich Ks Lord. 


Mr. Loveby, 
Bur Timorau, 
Failer, © 

and 
Burr, 
Bibber. 
Setſtone, 


Lady Conſtance, 
| * 27 bt Iſabelle, 
Mrs. Bibber, 


_Sergeants. 


' The Wild Gallant. 
A baſhful Knight. 


 _ Hangers on of Sir Timorous. 


A Taylor. 
_ A Jeweller. 


w O ME N. 
Lord Nonſuch his Daughtes 


Her Couftn. 
The Taylor's Wife. 


Boy to Loveb y. 


Servants. 


A Bawd and 


Whores. 


Watch and Conſtable. 
The Scene LONDON. 


Wild Gallant. 
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ACT I SCENE I Lomdnm. 


Failer entring ro Burr ; : who is putting. 0n his Buff-Coat.. 


— 


Hat ! Not ready yet; Man ? 
Burr. You do not conſider my Voyage from Holians”; 
laſt night. | 3 
Fail. Piſh, a meer Ferry ; get up, get up; my Cou-? 
4 ſins Maids wall come and Blanket thee anon : Art thou- 
not aſhamed to lie a Bed ſb long ? : | | 
Bur. 1 may.be more aſhamed to riſe ; and ſo yow'l ſay, dear Heart, if yous 
look upon my Cloaths ; the beſt-is, my Buff-coat will cover all. 
Fail, 1 gad, there goes more cunning than one would think, to the putting® 
thy Cloaths together: thy . Dopblet and Breeches are Guelpks and Ghidellins: 
to, one another ; and the ſtitches of thy Doublet are fo far afunder , that it 
. ſeems to hang together by the Teeth. No Mzn conld ever gueſs to: what: 
part of the Body theſe fragments did belong unleſs he had, been acquainted: 
' with %em as long as thou haſt been :-If they once loſe their hold, they carr 
never get: together again, except by: chance the Rapgs-hit the Tallies of one. 
another, He that gets. into thy. Doubler, .muſt not think to do't by ſtorm ; 
no, He muſt win it inch by iach, as the Turk did Rhodes. 
Burr, You are. very:, merry with my . Wardrobe, but'txl I am provided oz: 
a.better, 1 am reſoly'd to receive all Viſits in this-Truckle-bed.- 
_ Fail. 'Phen will 1 firſt ſcotch the Wheels of It, that it may not run; thow 
haſt Cattle enough in it; . to carry it down ftairs, and. break thy neck; tis: 
got a yard nearer the door already. —_ | 5c? A 2 
: | Em Boy. Rog | 
Str, 4,  Fibber your Taylor's below-,: and deſires: to ſpeak with you, © 
Fail. He's an honeſt Fellow; and..a faſhionable, he fhaH fer thee forth I: 
-warrant thee... "6 . Ns _ | 
Burr, 1], but where's-the Money for this, dear Heart ? - 
"F}. rm — Well,: but what think you of being:-put into a Svit- of | 
Mloaths without. Money-?- | 12 nl *  '  [Lafie 
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Burr, You ſpeak of Miracles. | 
Fail. Do ypu know Hl: Bibbers tumor 2 — = - BCE EESAIIRER 
Burr.-Prethee, What have I to do-with his VIE | EO 
Fail. Break but a Jeſt, and hell beg to truſt thee for a Suit : - nay, he wif 
contribute to his own deſtruction; and give thee occaſions to make one : be 
-has beea my Artificer theſe three years; and, all the while I have liv'd upon 
his favourable apprehenſion : Roy, condudt him up. 4 LExtit Boy. 
Barr, But what am I the better for this ? I n&r made Jeſt in all my life. 
| - Fail, A bare clinch wyl ſerve the turn ; : a Carlnichcy A Quarterquib- 
ble »'OCra Punn. k HO 
Burr. Wit from a Low:- Countrey-Souldier ? One that has convers'd with 
ne but dull Dutchmem theſe ten years ! What an unreaſonable Rogue art 
thon ? why, I tell thee, *tis as difficult to me, as to pay him ready Money. * 
Fail. Come, ;you ſhall be rul'd for your own good. Lie down , I'll throw 
ff! the Cloaths-over- you to help Meditation :- and.,; upon. firſt opportunity, 
{| {tart you up, and ſurpriſe him with a Jel. 


Burr, Well, I think this impoſlible to be done : but however Ill attempt, 
[Lies down, Failer covers bim 


"Fail. Huſh't ! he's coming up. 


i K | Enter Bibber. 
tf -<Bib. Morrow Mr. Failer : What, I warrant you thunk þ come a Dunning 


.now ? 
Fail, No, I vow to Gad, WHil, 1 have a bettcr opinion of thy wit, than to 


It; think, thou would'ſt come to ſo little purpoſe. 
It Bib. Pr etty well that : No, no; my buſineſs 1s to drink my morning's 
# Dranght in Sack with you, 
| Fail. Will not Ale ſerve the turn, ill, : 
Bb. I had too much of that laſt night ; I was a little diſeuigd as they ſay. 
Wo Fail. Why diſgiugd ? Hadſt thou put on a clean Band , or waſh'd thy 
{ Face Iatcly ? thoſe are thy Diſguiſes, Bibber. 

I Bibb, Well, in ſhort, I was drunk ; damnably drunk with Ale; great Ho- 
jj -gen Mogen bloody Ale, I was Porterly drunk, and thatI hate'of all things in 
;;} Nature., 

| Burr. Riſing: And of all things iti Nature 1 love it beſt, 

Bib, Art hon there Pfaith ; and why, .ald Boy 

Burr, Becauſe Foc I am porterly drunk, I can carry my ſelf . 


Bib, Ha, ha, Boy. F 
you muſt * truſt him fora i 


| Fail. This Porter brings fad News to you Will. 
Juit of- Cloaths, as bad as *tis : come, he's an honeſt Fellow, and loves the King, 


Bib, Why ? it ſhall be my Suit to him, that I may- truſt bim. 


Burr. I grant your Suit, Sir. EW >. OO £ 
Fail. Burr, Make haſt and dreſs you : Sir Trmorons dines here to day 3 . 


| you know him. 
| Burr, I, I, a good honeſt young Fellow ; but, no Conjurer ; he and [ afe 


| xery kind. 
| Fail. I gad we two have a conſtant Revenue out of him : "Rewould how” £ 


' The Will Gali. "Md 


'be admitted Suitor to my Lady Conſtance: Nonſuch, my Lord Nenfuch bis + 
' Daughter ; our Neighbour here in Fleetfreet. 
\Burr, Is the Match.in any forwardneſs ? 
F3l, He :never- ſaw -her- before yeſterday,” and will not be brovght to ſjeak 
t0-her this Month yet. 
Bury, That's ſtrange. 
Fail. Such a baſhful-Knight did I never ſhe: but we muſt move for TRY 
Bib. They ſay here's a great-Dinner to be made to day here, at your Couſms 
Trices, : on: prpuoſe for the enterview. | 
Burr. What, he keeps'vp his old humour till ? 
Fail. Yes certain ; he admires eating and drinking well, as much as ever, 
and meaſures every man's wit, by the-goodneſs of his Palate. 
Burr. Who Dines here beſides ? 

Fail. Fac. Loveby. | 

Bib. O, my Gueſt. :' + 

Burr. He has ever had the repute by a brave clear-ſpirited Fellow. 

Fail. He's one of your Dear Hearts, a Debauchee., . 
| Burr. 1 love him the better for't :- the beſt Heraldry of a Gentleman is a 
|. Clapderiv'd to him, from three Generations : ,What fortune has he ? - 

Fail. Good Fortune at all Games; but no Eſtate:: he had one; but he 
has made a Devil on't long ago : he's a bold Fellow , I vow'to Gad : a perſon 
that keeps company with his betters.z and commonly has Gold in's pockets: 
cume,. Bibber ; " ſee thou longeſt to be at thy MOrmnngs es ae TH try what p 
credit I have with the Butler. | | 
Burr. Come away my noble Feſtus and new Cuſtomer. 

Fail. Nowwill he drink till-his Face be no bigger than a three-pence. T Exen | 


Enter. Loveby aid Boy ; follow'd by Frances Bibber's Wife. | 
Zov. Nay, the Deyil take thee, ſweet Landlady, hold thy tongue : Wav't t 
not enough thou haſt ſcolded me from my Lodging, which, as long as I rent 
It, 1s my Caſtle; but-to follow me here to Mr. Trice's where I am invited ; 
and to diſcredit me before ſtrangers, for a lowſy.. Paltry ſumm of Money ? 

' Franc, | tell you truly, Mr. Loveby, my husband. and I cannot live by 
Love, as they ſay ; we mult have wherewithal, as they ſay; and PaJ for what 
we take.; and fo ſhall you, or ſome ſhall ſmoak fort. | 

Lov. Smoak Y- why. a piece of hung Beef in Holland is not more ſmoakt, 
than thou haſt ſmoak?d me already. Thou know'ft I am now faſting; let me have 
W but fair play ; when I have lined my ſides with a good dinner, Il ingage upon 
W reputation to come home again, and thou ſhalt ſcold ar'me all the afternoon, 
3 Franc. ÞIl take the Law on you. 
= Lov. The Law allows none to ſcold -in their own Cauſes : "What dot thou 
& think the Lawyers take our money for ? | 
K. Se, I hppe you intend to deal by my Husband like 4 Gengleman , as 
ay ? wt 
; Lov. Then I ſhould beat kim moſt unmercifully, and. not pay him neither. 
Franc, Come, you think to fobb me off with.your Jeſts as you: do-my Huſ- 
band ; but ir wonn't be: yonder he:comes, and Company with, him; Husband, 
Hugband ; WO,” William, I fay ! Enter 


— In, 


4 | Sins the - Will Galli. 


| Enter Bibber, Burr, and Failer at-the other end,>. 
Lo. Speak ſoftly, and I will ſatisfie thee. 
Franc, You ſhall not fatisfie me, Sir ; pay me.for- what.you' owe me; for-- * 

Chamber-rent, and Diet, and many: a good thing beſides, that ſhall be nameleſs. 

; Lov. What a: Stygian Woman's this-to talk thus ? hold thy tongue till they - 

be gone or [I'll Cuckold thy husband. 

* Fran. You Cuckold him would you- durſt .Cuckold: him- ; - T will 
not hold my Tongue, Sir. 

Bib. Yonder's my Gueſt; what ſay you, Gentlemen ? ſhall I call him to go- 
down with us ?- 

_ - Zov. I muſt make a looſe from her, there's no other way : Save ye, Mr. 

Failer ; is your | Couſin» Trice ſtirring yer? anſwer mequickly, Sir, is your Cou- 


ſin Trice yet ſtirring ? 
Fail. ll go and ſee, Sir ? fure the man has a mind to beat me; but I vow 


to Gad I have no mind to be beaten by him.:. come away, Bury. Witt you'll: 
follow us ? | 
[Exennt Burr Failer. . 


Bib. Fi be” with. you immediately 
Lov. Who was that with Failer, Will? 

Bib. A man at Arms, that's come from Holland. 
Lov. A man out at Arms thou meanſt; Will ; 
Bib. Good Pfaith. . 

| - Franc, I, I; you runqueſting up and down after your Gambols, and your 
 Jefts, William . and never mind the-main chance, as they fay-: pray get in your: *- | 


Debts, 'and think ypon your Wife and Children. 
"Think vu n the Sack at Cary-Houſe with the Apricot flayour , ill 


hang a a Wite: --What is ſhe, but a lawful kind of Manſlayer ? every little hugg 
inþed, .is-a degree of murdering thee : and for thy -Children fear em not :-. 
thy part "of'um ſhall be Taylors, and they ſhall truſt; and thoſe 'thy Cuſtomers 
pet. for. thee ſhall be Gentlemen, and they ſhall be truſted by their Br ethren ;_ _ 
and ſo thy. children ſhall live by one another. 

Bib.” Did-. you mark that; Frances ? there was wit-now ; he calPd me Cuc- . 
kold to my face, and yet for 1 my heart I cannot be angry with him : 1 perceive 
you love. Frances , Sir ; and love her:the better for your, ſake : ; ſpeak truly,” : 
do you not like ſuch a pretty brown kind of Woman ? 

Lov. I do Pfaith, Will. your fair Women have no ſubſtance in e'm, they. | 
ſktink 7th? wetting. 

Franc, . Well, -you may be undone if you will: Husband - I hear there ate Z + 
er,3 Attions already-out againft him ; you may bethe haſt, if you think good. _ 

Bib. *Tis-true ſhe tells me ; I love your wit well, Sir ; but I muſt cut my 
coat according to my cloath. 

Franc, Sir, well. .come by our..own-as we can ; if you put us off from week 
do week thus. * | 

Lov. Nay, -but good Landlady 
Franc... Will Lgood Landlady? ſet on- the Pot, as they coy, or make the Jack 2 
204. then I'll hear yay. - 7 

ib, Now ſhe's too much on the Yother hand : hold your prating, Frances - 

arg], put you out gf your. Pater noſters with a ſorrow to you, 


Fr anc: 4 4 . 
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. Fyauc. 1 did but lay the Law open to -him, as they ſay, whereby to get. 
-our money in : but if you knew how he had uſed me, Husband, +3 M 
Bib. Has he ugd you, Frances : put ſo much more into his Bill for Lodging. 
Lov. Honeſt WI, and ſo-he dy*d ; I thank the little Bibber , being ſober /! 
and when I am. drunk, I will kiſs thee for't. | 5c. Þ 
Bib. Thank me, and pay me my money , Sir.; though I could not forbear - | 
my Jeſt, Ido. not intend to loſe by you; if you pay me not the ſooner, Imult ; 
provide you another Lodging ; ſay I gave you warning, - | RT eF-g00; 
_. Lov. Againſt next quarter Landlord ? 
Bib. Of an hour, Sir. | 
Zov, That's ſhort warning Will. - 
Bib. By this hand you ſhall up in the Garret where the little bed is, I11let my 
beſt room to a better paymaſter ; you know the Garret, Sir. | 
© Franc, I, he knows it by a good Token; Husband. EX S 
Lov. I ſweat to think of the Garret, Will. thou art not ſo unconſcionable 
to put me there : why *tis a little kind of eaſe, to cramp thy rebellious Pren- 
tices in ; I have ſeen an Uſurer's Iron Cheſt-would hold two on't : a penny 
:Looking-Glaſs cannot ſtand upright in the Window, that and the Bruſh fills 
'It : the Hat-caſe muſt be diſpos?d under the Bed, and the Comb-caſe will hang 
down from the Cieling to the Floor. Tf I chance to Dine in my-Chamber, I 
muſt ſtay till I am empty before I can get out-: and if 1 chance to ſpill the 
'Chamber-pot, 1t will over-flow it from top to bottom. 
B., ; Well; for the deſcription of the Garret, Pl bate you ſomething of the 
111, PE > 449 | | EN. 
 _ Zov. All, all good; Hl. orto ſtay'thy fury till my Rents come up ; I will - 
deſcribe thy little Face. atk £22 | v" 
— Bib, No, rather deſcribe your/own little 'money ; I am ſure that's fo little, 
it is not viſible; Ts 5 | 90x, 
Lov. You are th? right, I have not a croſs at:preſent; as :I am a ſinner ; 
and you wlll not believe me, 111 turn my Pockets inſide outward— 
Ha!” What's the meaning of this, my Pockets heavy ; Has my ſmall Officer 
put in Counters to abuſe-me ? -How now, yellow Boys, by this good 
light! Sirrah,. Varlet, how came I by this Gold ? Ha! 


Sn -© 


 .Boy, What Gold do you mean, Sis ?. the Devil-a-piece you had this morn- 
ang: in theſe laſt three weeks I have almoſt forgot what-my Teeth were made 
for; laſt night good 'Mrs- Bibber here took pity on me, and crumm'd me a 
Meſs of Gruel, with the Children, and I popt and popt my Spoon three or 
four times to my mouth, before-I could find the way to'r. 
Lov. "Tis ſtrange, how -I ſhould come by ſo much Money ! Has [a/ade. 
there been no body about my- Chamber this morning, Landlady? ©. 
Boy. 'O yes Sir ; 1 forgot to tell'you that : this 'morning a ſtrang Fellow, _ 
as ever eyes beheld, would needs come up to:you when you were afleep; but 
when he came down again, he ſaid, He had not wak'd you. | 
Lov. Sure this fellow, who e'r he was, was ſent by Fortune to miſtake me . 
into ſo 'much Money. —— Well this is not*the firſt time my neceſſities have , * 
been ſtrangely ſupply'd : ſome Cadua or'other has ackindneſs for me, that's * ? 
certain : (aſide J=m——— Well Monſieur Bibber, from henceforward y)1 keep 
| B 2 my 


a 


— Ep” » W ; TP GG; gx | 
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2 my -wit for tnore refin'd ſpicits ; you ſhall be paid with dirt —=-there' $ Money - 
or you. 

"Bib. Nay? Good Sir. ' 

| Lov, What's your-ſumm ? tell it'out : Wilt the Money bor your fingers ? 

| Strrah, Boy, fetch my Suit with the Gold Lace at Sleeves from Tribulation 

 ———SGives him Gold. - _ [Exit Boy. 

| Mr.” Taylor, I ſhall turn the: better Bill-man, and knock that. Uttle Coxcomb 
of yours, if you do not anſwer me what [owe you. 

Bib, .Pray, Sir, trouble not your ſelf.; *tis nothing , I feck now: tis not.” 

Lov. How, nothing, Sir ? + 

Franc. And pleaſe your Worſhip , it was ſeventeen-pounds: and a Noble, 
yeſterday at-noon, your Worſhipknows:: and then your Worſhip came home int 

| laſt night and complain'd of your Worſhip's head; and I ſent for three Diſhes of . 

Tea for your good Worſhip,and that Was. Sixpence more, and pre your War- -- 

$ "Rap honour. - 

 Zov., Well; there's eighteen pieces, cell %m: | 

*Bib. 1ay , Frances, do not take.lem. Fifi 

| Zov..What, Is all your pleading-of neceſſity come to: this 2. 

Bib, Nowl ſee he will ay, Francis, go home, and' fetch hin the whole 

| bag of forty pounds, Pl end it him, and. the Leaſe of the Houſe too, he ſhall-. 

- want for nothing. . 

Lov. Take the Money, or: Pt leaye your Houſe." 


- Bib. Nay rather;than diſpleaſe his Worſhip, take it.. | CSMF ales: of. 
Lov. So, go home quietly, and Suckle my God-ſon, Frances. [Exit Frances,- 
" Bib, If- you. are: for. the: Cellar, Sir,” you know: the ways. IEExit Brbber.” 
- Lov. No, my firſt viſit ſhall be to my Miſtriſs, the Lady. Contates Nonſuch ;- 
| She's: diſcreet, 'aud how the Devil-ſhe comes to love me, I know.not.; yet [ TW 
retty. confident ſhe Loves me : well, no Woman can be wiſer than you know: 


Hat. wilkgive her. leave to: be. PET 


Enter Lady Conſtance, ba Modem ſabella:: 


Ia. Look: look ; Is not that. your. Servant, Lovely ; i bo 
Lov. Tis ſhe; there' $ no being.ſeen, ral] am better. habited—————l— 
/ \CExi# Loyeby..; 
©. Conſt, Let bim go, and take no notice.of bi: poor Rogue : Gs | 
He litzle thinks I know. his poverty. 
iſa. And leſs, that you ſupply .it by an on hand, 
Conſt; I, and falſified my.Father's Keys to do. it. 
1a. How can you anſwer this to your diſcretion? = 
Conf, Who coyld ſe him want fhe loves, ?; 


Enter Setltone. 


I/a: Olhere's Mr: Setftone.come, your Jeweller, -Madam..; 
Conſt. Welcome ,Setftone, haſt; thou perform'd- thy vt happily and-without::: 
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Set, As: you would: wiſh'it, Madam: I went up'to his Chamber without | 
interruption 3 and there fonnd:him- drowning. his*- cares, and pacifying his - 
hunger with ſleep 3; which advantage. I took, .and undiſcovered” by him, - left 
the Gold divided in his Pockets. _ — = i 
Conſt; WEL, this Money: wilÞfurniſh him F hope , that  we- may have his-+ © 
company- again. ; | TER» Ren, 4 
Set. Fwo hundred: and fifty gaod pounds; Madam! Has your Father mi{s*d - 
7 Cont: No; ifhe- had; we ſhov}d have!alliheard on't before now: but, \pray - 
God Monſieur  Loweby:has-n6/ other 'haynts. to divert him now he's: ranſom'd's: - 
what a kind of woman 1s his Landlady * | 


- 


Sct, Well enongh to ſerve a Taylor ; or to kiſs when he comes home drunk, : 
or .wants money ; but, .far:-unfik-ly to create jealouſie in your: Ladyſhip. - 


Enter Servant”. ood e974 ne | 
Sery. Madam, Juſtice Trice deltires yur Ladyſhip's excuſe, that he has not yet. ' 
perfornd the Civilities 04 his hour to you ; he 1s diſpatching a little buſineſs, 
. about which-he is carnaitly: entployae,rronn ines | wh 
*Conjr. He's Miafter of his own occaſions, fo; © _ - - LExitServant. - 
IJa,, We ſhall feerhimakion, with his face as Ted,'as If'it had- been boyl'd in 
Pimp-water: bur, Whew comes:this-Mirror of Knighthood thatis to bepreſent=»: -. 
ed yau for your Servant? DOTS ooo oC \ 
Conf, On, 'tisavell thapght 07; Faith thou: knowefmy affections are other-- - 
wiſe diſpos'd ; heig rich and thou want'ſt a Fortune; atchieve him'if thoucan'ſt,; 
*tis but trying,and thou haſt as, much,wit as any. Weneh in England: 4 
I/a.- On condition you'l. take. it for a Courtecſie to be ridd of anAfs,l care not if- 
L marry him : the 61d Fool, your Father, would be ſo importunate to. match you 
with.a young Fool, that; partly for quietne(G fake; I:am.content to take him:..- 
Conſk.: To: take: him! then you, make fure on't.r . 42 F 
Iſa. As.ſure, as it thejSach Pgllet ;were already eaten: .-. 
Conſt, But, What means wilt thou: uſe to/get him 22. -- 
Ha, I'll bribe Failer, h&vthemany :- 55 7-7-5 | | 
| Conſe, Why this Knight is his Inheritancg : | he lives upon him : Do'ft thow 1 
| think heILever admit thee to govern him ? Ho, he fears thy wit too much :be- - 
ſlides, he has already received an hundped pounds to make the Match between: i 
St. 7 aMger0u,and Me. co, is if oh TY Tet 5 
1/a. *T1s all one for that ; I warrant you he ſells me Fee-{imple of him... . 
St, X OurFather, Madatn————--- 7-4 , 
| nter Nonſuch, - | _ + . 
I/a. The Tempeſt is riſen ;; I ſee-it in his face ; he. puffs and - blows yonder;, 
| as if two of the Winds were fighting upward and downward in his belly... 
Set, W1ll he not find your falſe Keyes,. Madam ?-: 
I/a. 1 hope he will have more Humanity than to.ſearch us.. - | 
Conft. You. are come after us betimes,--Sir. NS. 
Non. Oh Child ! lam undone; 1 am robb'd. I am robb'd. L bave utterly, : 
loſt all ſtomach to my dinner. . &E ak 
Conf?. .Robb'd ! good my Lord, how. or of what 2. . 
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"The. Wild Gains” . 


= > Not. Two, hindred andififty-pounds/in fair Gold out of: my. Stady.: 

E. -: hutdred of it I was to-have paid a Tovetier this afternoon for a Bribe. p 

' $c;, 1' proteſt, my Lord:, 'Fhad as much ado to get that parcel of Gold: for &$ 

. your Lordſhip. = 

_ Non, you muſt get me as 'much more againſt to morrow.-; for then my # 

: Friend at Court is to pay his Mercer. | 
* 1a. Nay, if that be all, 'there's no ſuch haſt : the Courtiers are not fo for- 

oe to pay their Debts. 

Conſt. Hasnor the Monkey been in the Study : ? he may have carried it away, 

; 2nd ropes it- under the Garden-window :" the graſs 1s long enough to hide it, 

- Non. Ill go ſee Unmediately. 


F BY Enter Failer, Burr, Tamerous. 
Fail, This i 1s the Gentleman, my Lord. 
04, He's wellcome 
- Fail. And this the particular of his Eſtate. 
. Non. That's wellcome too, 
«Fail. But beſides the Land here mentioned, he has wealth i in ſpecie, 
Non, *A very fine young Gentleman. 
Tim, Now, my Lord,” T hope there's no great need of Wooing : I ſuppoſe 1 
my. Eſtate will ſpeak for 1 me ; yet, if you'pleaſe to ou in a word. 
. Non. That will I inſtantly. - | 
* Tim, 1 hope I ſhall 'haye” Your good word too, Madam, to your Couſin for. 
-me ;' {To Iſabella, * * ; 
Ia. Any thing\within my power, Sir Timerous. | 
Non. . Daughter, here's a perſon of Quality, and one that loves and honours 
you exceedingly— 
«Tim. Nay, good my Lord? you diſcover all at firſt daſh. - 
* Non. Let me alone, Sir ; Have not I the dominion over my own Dangh- 
ter ? Conſtance, here's'a Knight in love with you, Child J 
Conſt. In love with me, 'my Lord, it is not poſſible. 
' Non. Here he ſtands that will make it good, Child. , 
7im, Who 1, myLord?I hope hegLadyſhip hasabetter opinion of me than fo. 7 
Non. What, are-not you in love with' my Daughter * ? Pl be Sworn y you 
;told me ſo buteyeri now : Pll cat words for-no man. ; 
Tim. If your Ladyſhip will believe all reports that are raiſed on Men of 
: Quality | 
Non. He told it me with his own mouth, Child : I'll eat words for nb 
«Man : that*s more than ever I told him yer. ; 
. Fail.” You told him ſo but juſt now ; fye, Sir Timerous. 
Non, He ſhall have no Daughter of mine and he were a thouſand Knights; 
'he told me, he hop'd 1 would ſpeak for him , I'll eat no mans words ; that's 


-more than ever I told him yet. 
I/a. You need not keep ſuch a pudder about eating his words z you ſee he 


has eaten &m already for you. - 
Non. Pl make him ſtand to his words, and he ſhall not marry my Danght&® 


:nelther ; by this good day, I Will—. [Exit Neth 


he | 


P- 
Couft, »7Tis an ill day to him ; he has loſt 250 7 it. | <p Ifab- 
Jurr. He ſwears at the rate of two thouſand: -pounds 2 year, if the Rump A 
were ſtill in being; ' 

Pxil. He's in paſſion, man ;; and beſides, he has been a great Fanatick for- - 
merly, and now has got a habit of Swearing, that-he may be thought a Cavalier, 

Burr. What noiſe 1s that ? I think I hear your Couſin Trice's voice. _. 

Fail. Vl go ſee— No [Exit Fail: * 

Iſa. Come, Sir Timerous, be not diſcouraged :: *tis but an old mans forward- - - 4 
nels , -he's always thus agaiiſt rain. 

Enter Failer. 

Fail © Madam, follow me "OOTY - and if you do not ſee ſport, Melan- - 

choly be upon-my head Yona omnes. - 


% 


The Scene changes, ond Trice © diſcovered. playing at Tables by himſelf, with - 
Spetacles on, a- Bottle, and Parmezan by 10m : . they return and ſee bim, HNe co 
diſcavered by bim.. 


Trice. Cinque and Cater :* my Cinque I vey here, Sir, my Cater here; Sir: : 
Now for you; Sir : but firſt I'] drink to you,. Sir : - upon my faith 1do you *= 
reaſon, Sir : mine was thus full, Sir: pray mind your play, Sir ;>———=$ize :- 
Ace 1 have thrown, PII play em at length, Sir :————will you, Sir ? then=: - 
you have made a blot, Sir ; PII try if I can enter : I have hit Youu Sir... -- 

1 think you can cog a Dye, Sir. 
[ cog a Dye, Sir ? I play as fair as you or any-man." 
———You ye, Sir, how lye, Sir; Flt teach you what "tis to give. 
Gentleman the Iye;: VE Throws down-the 7 ables,” 
They all laugh and diſcover themſelves; 4 
I/ab. Is this wr ſerious buſineſs ? | 
Trice, O you Rogue; are you 3+: +a ? you are welcome, huſyife, and ſo are. - 
you, Conſtance , fa tol de re tol de re Ia... [Claps their backs. 
I/ab. Prithee. be not ſo rude, Trice, 
. Trice, Huſn ft, PII have yon into my- Earder ; and ſhew yon my 
proviſion : I have ockles' ; dainty fatCockles that came in the'night'; if t * 
had © ſeen the day, I would: not- have” Brew a fart for em. I woukbthe Klhg . 
ad e*m. . 
Conſt. He has as good;/T warrnat you: - 
Trice. Nay that's a lye, | conld fit ind: cry for him ſonetinies: he does _ 
WH know what ”?tis to eat' a Food-meal i ins a whole” year”: his Cooks are. -Aﬀes: 
WE have adelicate diſh of Ruffs to dinner, Sirrat.” 
' CP, Todinner't'  - 
rice. To dinner ! why-by” ſupper the had been aſt their rime, Fl tet-- 
; thee the ſtory of e'm': I have bee : p P F | 
Entey Servant. 
Sir, Dinner's ypon-the' Table. - 
-Trive. Well;-well-1 have a friend as 1 told you——— 24 
Ser: Dinner: ſtays; Sir,*tis Dinner” that ſtays ſure ke will hor now.” 
Trice. 1have's' friend, : as I told'yoy. | 
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__ | i — Will Gala”. 


_Iſab."1 believe he's your hy you are ſo loth' to part_'with him —— 


before me. n= 99 1 3: 308 LExeunt oOmnes, 


-F mo — 


ACT IL. SCENE IL 
Enter from Dinner, Trice, Timerous, Failer,Burr,Conſtance, Ifabella. 


Trice, Q Peak thy conſcience ; was it not well, Sirrah ? 


% 


ment, Madam ? 
1 Iſab. Idefie the Park, and all its works. 
:Conf. Come, Mr Trice, we'll walk in your Garden. 
CExeunt preter Failer and: Burr. 


be near Sir Timerous. 


Burr. Why ? 
Fail. To guard our intereſt in him FI om the Enemy, Madam. T/abella ; who, 


2 prevailing argument about her. 
Enter ;Bibber with. a bottle :; Eid 
Brb. By this hand, E have a. ligh:npor the beſtwine i in Four Couſin? s Cellar, 
drink but one, glaſs tO me, to men I am WE! come, and I am gone, 
Fail. Here then, honeſt Will. *iis a cup of for bearance to thee.: 
-Bib, Thank you Sir, I'll pledge.you— NOW tere's to For 1 AgalNy Py 
Fail. Come'away ; what.1s't, 11; ? EIS I OP 
Bib. *Tis- what you chriſtned it. a cup of: forbeakalicg, gs, 
-Fait; Why 1 drink that tg thee, Wil, ;that- thou ſhouldſt og 


e war thy Money. 


will truſt never, then there let him lie ever. . 

- Bib, Then ſay I: take a little Failer, andthrow bint to the Jaylor ; and here 
let him lie,'till he has paid his Taylor. ; 

Bur, You are. very {mart upon one another, AEM Hh 


_ 


queſtin out. again, It any of the woots his cuſtomers be within, 


kis Hat, that are laid ſpread-cagle-wiſe to make a feather.; I would go into the 
ow at- any time, and in a quarter of an hour I would come in with a better. 
feather upon my head: .-and fo farewell, Sir; I have had the better on you his. 
therto , .and for this time lam reſolved to keep It. 3, CExit Bibber.. 
Fail. The Rogue*s too hard for me ; butthe beſt on'tis, Fhave my revenges 


vpon his Purſe. | Enter - 


«Trice. Away away ————TlIbtell you the ſtory between the courſes. 
F< Go you to the 'Cook immediately, Sirrah, and bring me word:what 'we have 
to ſypper, before we go.to CIARET:3: [ 16ve to have the ſatisfaction'of theday 


Tim, What think you of the Park, after our plenteous entertain- 


Fail, O, one thing I had almoſt for got to tell you : one of us two muſt ever | 


I doubt, has deſigns upon him. |1 dv ot tear her wir, but her fort hs: cates $5 


Bib. And LL drink this to you; -Six.; henceforward V1lforbedF working for you.- fig 
Fail, Then ſay 1 : take alittle Bib! ber, and-throw him in the River —and it he 


. . 
—_— 


Fail. This is nothing between us ; I uſe-to tell him-of his Title, Fiery Fa- Tg 
cia5 ;, and his ſettin lng Cog, that runs into Ale-houſes before him, and comes i 


Bib, 1 Faith 'tis true ; and I uſe-to tell him of his two Capons tails about i 


The Wild Gallant. 'M 


_— 


by th, Came not. Sir. T,orous this way, Gentlemen ? he left us ia the Garden, 


"an7Gd- he would Jogk out, my. Lord Nowfch, tp inake his peace with him 
. Fail. Madam, like not your:enquiring after Sir, Trmorous : I ſuſpe you have 
"ſome defign upon him : you would fain undermine your Couſin, and marry him 


our ſelf. _—_ 
, I/ab. Suppoſe I ſhould deſign it 3 what are you the worſe, for my good for- 
tune ? Shall. I makeja. propoſition to you ? 1 know you two carry a great ſtroke 
with him: make the match between us,and propound to your ſelves what advan- 
tages yau can, reaſonably hope : .you ſhall chouſe him of horſes, cloaths and 


; Money, and I'll wink at it. 


Burr. And if he will not be-chous'd, ſhall we beat him out on't? 
Iſab. For that, as.you can agree. beet 
Fail. Give us a handſel of the bargain; let us enjoy you, and *tis a match. 
I/ab. Grammarcy:i'faith,boyes; Llove a | offer howe'r the World goes; buc 
you would not be io baſe to wropg him that way, _ __ % 
Fail..1. yow . to gad.but I would, Madam : in a. Horſe or a Woman I may 
iawfully cheat my own Father : beſides, I know the Knight's complexion ; he 
would be ſure-to follow other Women ; and all that. * 
Iſab. Nay, if he fought with the ſword, he ſhould give me- leave to fight 
with the Scabbard, _ ADEN one = 
. Burr. What ſay-you, Madam 2? 1s't a bargain. . _ | | 
- c1ſab. Tis but a-promiſe; and. I; have. learnt a Court trick for performing 
any thing. (Cafide.,) Well, Gentlemen ; - when.I am married Pl! think upon 
youz cyaull Brag there's a neceſſity I-ſhould Cuckold him , if it were” bur to 
prove my {elf a Wit. En ef a Ee | 
- -: Fajl, , Nay; there's no doubt you'll Cuckold him ; and all that ; for look you 


by he's a perſon fit for nothing elſe, but I fear weſhall not have the grafling of the 
£7 Horns; we , muſt have, Livery and Seiin before -hand of you, or l proteſt to 


# % 


gad we believe you not. .. ,- ; | _ Be : 
I/ab. 1 have paſt'my word, .ist; not fufficient ? what? do you think, I would 


tell a-lie to:fave-ſuch :a- paltrie thing as a night's lodging ? Hark you, 
IDs: iS dart n ; [To Burr. 
Fail, Now will ſhe attempt Burr ; i'gad ſhe has found him out for the weak- 


cr veſlel, 

| Yab,” 1 have no kindneſs for that Failer, we'll ſtrike him out, and manage 
Sir Timorous-our ſelves. | 

"Burr, Indeed we wo'not. | —_ 

jab. Failer's a Rook, and beſides, he's ſuch a debauched fellow. ' 

Burr, 1] am ten times worſe. G | +3 
jab. Leave it, and him that taught it yon : you have virtuons inclinations, 
and I would not have you ruine your ſelf. He that ſerves many Miſtreſſes, ſur- 
felts on his diet, and. grows dead to the whole Sex : tis the folly in the Wortd 
next long ears and braying. = | 7 


_ 


Burr. Now I'm ſure you have a mind ta' me.; when a Woman once falls to 


preaching, the next thing is ever Uſe and Application, 


+1/ab, Forbear your rudeneſs———— 
| a — Cen e* : - "0: 


bl hw - - . o 
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Fhe Wild Gallant. 
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Buy, Then I am ſure you meant to jilt-me-: you decline Failer eat = : 
0 


bas wit; and you think me ſuch an Afs, that you may pack me off 
you are Married : no, no, [']1:not venture certainties-for nncertainties. 
[/a- I-can hold no loyger ; 'Mr.. Failer, what do you think'this feHlow-waz 
ſaying of you? 
Fail. Of me, Madam ?- 
Iſa. That you were one of the erranteſt Cowards in Chriſtendom, though þ Fx 
you went for. one of: the Dear Heart's : that your name ha#been upon more |? 
Poſts than Play: bills ; and that he had been acquainted with you theſe ſeven. I 
years, drunk-and ſober, and yet could never faſten a quarret upon you. FE 
Burr. Do you believe this, Dear Heart ? 
Iſa. If.you. deny it, Ill take his ſword, and force you to confeſs it. 
Fail. } vow to oad. this will not do, Madam : you ſhall nat ſet ns at. variance. 
{9 eaſily ;- neither- -ſhail you have Sir Timerous. 
I/a.; No! then mark my words : PIf marry him. in ſpight of you; and which 2 Io 
is werſe; you ſhall both work my ends; and PII difcard you for your .pains.. 7 
* Fail. You ſhall not touch a bit of him ; PN preſctye his humbles from you... 
igad ; they ſhall be his Keepers Fees. © 7 ; > 
Burr. She ſhall cut an Atome ſooner, than divide vey [Exeunt Burr: and Failer.. 5h 
vt 


ton u * 


ay 


Enter Conſtance: . _ 9% 

Can. I have given 'em the lip in the Garden,to come and: overhear thee : now > 
fat..overgrown Virgin of forty ever offer'd; her ſaf ſo dog cheap, Or was mores 'Þ 
deſpis'd.: me-thinks-now this ſhould mortifie thee exceedingly. - By 
I/a.: Not a whit the more for that * Coulin'rhine, -our- Sex. ts - not-ſo cali K 

t out of conceit with our own Beauties. .. 3 . "1 

© Con:.. Thou haſt loſt-the opinion of thy honeſfty,. and got nothitig in recom-Jj# 
ence : now. that's ſuch an overſight in a Lady. b 

' Iab., You are deceiv'd : they think me to apt=uga for their purpoſe, but yup 
I yet another way to try, and you ſhall help.me. . | oglt 
__ Enter Loveby new bobired.. : os 

Con.. Mr. Loveby;' welcome, welcome : where have yon been this ortnihe b 
Low: Faith, Madam, ont of Town to ſee a little thing that's fallen to me bY 
vpon-the death of a Grandmother. 
Conſt,” You thank death: for the windfall, Servant : but why are you notf Fy 


i: monrning for her. 
Zov:. Troth Madam, it came upon me ſo ſuddenly I had not time : - *twas aÞ 
fortune: utterly unexpected by me. 

Iſa: W hy, wasour Grandmother ſo young you conld not 160k for her difeaſe! 

Loy; Not for that neither ;; but I had many other kindred:whom ſhe _ 
have. left it to, only ſhe heard.I liv/d. here in- faſhion , and ſpent'my. Money in 
the Eye of the World. 

Conjt:. You forge:theſe things-prettily ; bat F have heard you are as, NOOT mÞ. 
a;decimated-Cavalier. and had-not one foot of land. in- all.the World. . 

Lov: Rivals tales, *Rivals.tales, Madan. 

Coxuft.: Where lies: your land; Sir. 2: 

Zop::Tibteli-you, Madam; it "has upon it a very fair: Nagor houſe + from one 


k | 0 an you hare. in profpedt a an hanging Garden... - Je 


;þ 


Ee , * 9. - ; % / 
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'* -I/a. Who was hang'd there ? not your Grandmother' hope ? 
\ * Tov. In the midſt of it yow-have a Fountain: you have ſeen that at 7anyp- 
” 4+on-Cout; itwill ferve to give you;a light image of it. Beyond the Garden you 
look to a River thropgh a perſpedtive of Fruit-trees.z and beyond the River you 
ſre a Mead ſo flowry : well I ſhall never be at quier, till-we.-two make-Hay there. 
: Conſt. But where lies this Paradice?: - 
© Low. Poxon't; Iam thipking to ſel] -it, it has ſuch a villanous unpleatant 
© name; it would have ſounded fo harſh in a: Ladies:Ear. But for the Fountain, 
2 Madam. | 6 
">; Conft. The Fountain's a_.poor excuſe, it will not hold water ; come the 
- -name, the name. os 
22 Lov. Faithitiscome fo lately-intomy hands, thatI have forget the name or't. 
"> T/ab, That's much, now, you ſhould forget the name, and yet could make 
2 ſuch an exa&tdeſcription of the place. | 0 | 
"27 Lov. If you will needs know, the name's Bawdy ; ſure this-will give a ſtop 
>: to their curioſity. (a/de.) | 
2 Ta. At leaſt yow'll tell us -in what County it lies, that my Couſin may 
7 ſend to enquireabout it; come, this-ſhall-not ſerve your turn, tell us any Tows 
= that's near 1t. 
Lov. *Twill beſomewhat toofar to ſend, it lies in the very North of Scotland. 
I/a. In good time, a Paradice in the Highlands ;, is't not ſo,Sir ? 
3 . Conf. It ſeems you went Poſt, Servant: in troth you are a rank rider, to go 
$L ys the North of . Scotland, ſtay and take Poſſeſſion, and return again, in ten 
© days time. 4 I | | b | | 
*% 1I/a. I never knew your Grandmother was a Scotch Woman :-is ſhe not a Tar- 
= tar too: pray whiſtle for her, and let's ſee her daunce : come =whift 
= Grannee ! | 
> _ Conft. Fie-fie Servant ; what, no invention .in. yon ? all this while a ſtudying 
for a name of your Manor ? come, come, where lyes it ? tell me. 
z Lov. No faith, I am wiſer than ſo; Ill diſcover my Seat to no man; fo 
£7 1ſhall have ſome damn'dLawyer keep a prying inta my title to defeat me of it. 
© Conſt, How then ſhall I be ſatisfied there is ſuch a thing in nature ? 
 . Lov. Tell me what Jewel you would wear, and you ſhall have it : Enquire 
x 422to my money, there's the trial, 
& conf. Since: you are ſo fluſh, Sir, you ſhall give me a Locket of Diamonds: 
= of three hundred pounds. - 
& 1/2. That was too ſevere; you know he has but 250 1. to be beſtow; [to her.] 
Lov. Well you ſhall have it, Madam : but I cannot higgle: 1-know you'll 
| fay it did not coſt above 200 pieces. | 
= Ha. Il be hang'd if he does not preſent you with a parcel of melted Flints 
W ſetin Glod, or Norfolk Pebbles. 
| Zov.. Little Gentlewoman you are ſo kcen:; —— Madam, this. night I have 
| 2Ppointed buſineſs, to morrow Pl wait upon you with it. [Exit Loveby. 
| . Iſa. By that time he has bought his Locket, and paid his Landlady, allgis 
Money will be gone : but, Do you mean to proſecute your Plot, to fee him 
this Evening ? | = IR. 
Conſt, Yes, and that very privately a if my Father know it I am undone. 
2 < - Enter 


* 


WF 
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, Enter Setſtone | FELETY 
1fa, "1 heard kim ray this night he had I RY buſineſs," i 25.7.1 
' Set. Why that was it, Madam; according to your order put on a diſguiſe 


and found him'in the 71 emple-\Wealks : having drawn him afide, I told him, if he x 
expected happineſs, he muſt meet me in a blind Alley I nam'd to him , on the: $1 
back-ſide of Mr. Trice's Houſe , juſt at the cloſe of EYEnag : thers he ſhould 


be ſatisfied fromwhom he had- his ſupplies-of-Money. 
- Conſt. *And how did he receive the Summons ? - 


.Set. Like a bold. Hector of. Troy ; without the leaſt : donbt or ſervple but $3 


the je ont: was, he would needs believe that I was the Devil. 

. Conſt, Sure he was afraid to come then. 

Fet. Quite contrary ; he told 'me I need not be ſo ſhy-, to onredge. my 
ſelf-to him; he Knew: 1 was the Devil ; but he had. learnt ſo'miuch civility, as 


not.to preſs his Eriend to a farther diſcovery than he was pleaſed, 1 ſhonld ſee: 
T had todo6 with a Gentleman ; and any Courteſie-I ſhould iconfer-0n him he Wy 


mdald not be unthankful for ; becauſe he hated ingratitude of all things: - 7. 


© Copſt, *Twas well tarried not to diſabuſe him : 1 laugh to think what ſport 
{ ſhalf have anon, when I'convince him of his lies, and let him know 1 was the #7 
Devil to whom he was beholding t for his Money : 80, Setſtone, and in the ſame 
diſguiſe be ready for him.” [Ex#t Setſtone. By 


I/a. How dare: you truſt this fellow * 2 


Conf. I muſt truſt fome-body.; "gaiiy't Tas mage him mine, / and now fear will bo 


keep him faithful. ef OUS, | 
'To them, Bur, Failer, Timorovs, T rice, Nonfuch, 


Fail. Pray, my "Lord "tak&no picque at it : tis not. given'ito'alt-men to be | y d 
confident: 'gad you ſhall ſee Sir 'Timorous will redeem all npon the next occaſion." By 


Non. A raw mieking Boy. 


Iſa, And what are you but anicl8* Boy « of five and fifty ? I'never*:: knew-- - any, 4 


thing ſo humorſome———T warrant you; -Str Timorous, T'1l ſpeakffor you. 


Non, Would'ſt thou have me: be friends with him 7 ?. for thy ſake he ſhall , | 
only add five hundred a year to hep: Joynture | and I'l be fatisfied : come you 


kither, .Sir., 
Here "Face, and Nopfuch and Timorous talk privately . Buir-with*- 
Failer apart ; Conſtance with Iſabella, | 
Conſt. Yowt not find'your accountin this trick-to get Failer beaten ,, "tis too 
Dalpable and open. | 
1/a,-I warrant you 'twill* paſs upon Bury for a time : i. my revenge, and 
your intereſt will go on together :* 


Fail, Burr, there's miſchief a brewing, I know it by their whiſpering I vow- 
to gad : look to your felf,, their deſign's on you; for my part I am a- a.Perſon oh 


that am above em. 
Tr79,.,to Trice, But then you muſt ſpeak-for me, Mr Trice-; _ you too, my | 


Lord. ... 
b- If you deny't again, PHSeat you ; look to't Boy. 
Trice, Come on ;, PII make the bargain. 
1/a.. You were ever good in a Fleſh Market. _ 
Trice, Come,yoy little Harlotry; What fatisfaQtion can you: give me for run- 


ning. aWay beiory the Ruts came In ! = - Conſe 


you.love me; and yet how-otherwiſe to underſtand you I vow to.gad 1 cannot 


_ could imagine. 


R 4 <6 TIFTSE: A __ © A 
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kent en Tong x . | 
> The. Wild Gattant.” FR”. 
- Conſt. Why I left you to *emp,. that ever invite your own belly to the great- 
eſt part of all your feaſts, '' - // | OE PR En RE, OP. 
Yice. 1 have brought yow a-Knight here, Huſwite, with a plentiful Fortune * 
to furniſh out a Table ; and, What would you-more ? Would you be an Angel 2 
in:Heaven ? | £108 SEN 
Iſa. Your mind's ever uponyour, belly. . * _ OT PR SL 
Trice, No *tis ſometimes upon yours, but,” What ſay*{t thou to Sir. Timo- 
rous, little Conſtance 2... OI raged - 
* Gnſt, Would you have me married to. that King Midars Face > — * | | 
Trice. Midas, me no Midas ;, he's a Wit; he underſtands eating and drink-- *; 
ing well. Peta coquus, the Heathen Philoſopher could tell you that. | bE 
Conſt. Come.on, Sir ; What's your will with me ? LLaughs.” 7 
Tim, Why, Madam , I could only wiſh we were a little better acquainted, - * 
that we might not langh at one another ſo. | 
Couft, .If the Fool-puts forward I am undone. . : + 
Tim. Fool ! do you know me, Madam ? 
Couſk, You may ſee 1 know you, - becauſe Fcall yon by your name. 
Fail, You muſt endure theſe rebukes with patience, Sir T:morods. I 
Conſt, What, are you Plannet ſtruck? Look you, my Lord , the Gentle-= 
man 1s Tongue-ty'd. AION rg 
Non. This is paſt enduring, -... :;.. - . - 1s 
Fail. *Tis nothing,. my Lord. - Courage, SIr Timorous. * It 
Non. I ſay *tis paſt enduring ; that's more tlian ever I told you yet: Do- 
you come to make a fool of my Daughter ?. .. . 
I/a. Why, Lord?- 
Non. Why, Lady {———: --- | Oe 
Trice, Let's follow the old Man,-:and'pacifie hg. 
Iſa. Now, Gouſig ——- +. - ; LExeunt Iſabelle, Trice,” Bigr, 
Conſt, Welt, Mr. Failer, I did not think you of” all*the” reſt- would have en- -_ 
deavoured a thing ſo much againſt my inclination, as this Martiage-! if Four” 
had been acquainted with my heart, I am ſure you would not, 
Fail, What can the meaning of this be ? you would not have me believet : 


I 


G3 


LExit Nonfach. = 


comprehend. | | | | 
Conft. 1id notfay Llov'd yan ,.. but if -F ſhduld take a fancy to your Per- 
ſon and Humour : 1 hope it is no Grime to tell it you, Women ate ty'd to hard 7 
unequal Laws -. the paſſion is the ſame in us, atd-yet we are debarr'd the free--» 
dom to expreſ it - You make. poor Greczan beggers of ns,Ladies sour-defires 
muſt haye no language ; but onely be faſtned to'our breaſts.” © © po 
Fail, Came, come ; \Pgad I know the whole Sex of you : your EoveSat bei” 
but a kind of blind-mans-bvfF, catching at him that's next in your way. -*. 
Conft, Well, Sir, I can take nothing alt from you ;, when ?tis'too late you'l ſes* * 
nov unjuſt you-have: been to me.——1 have ſaid rog'mpch already.--- (Is goirg. . 
Fail, Nay, ſtay, ſyeet Madam 5 I voy, to *gad 'my fortune's better than | -. 


Conſt, No, pray let me go, Sir; perhaps I was in jeſt; SIETIRS oe 
Fath. Really, Madaw,.1, look upon,you as a Perſon of fuch"worth and ult = 
"$5 £985. | woe ©. OOSH. Yel ba t9 ood ISS how io So: that... 


og 


16 The Wild Gallant.” 
| that, that I Vow to gad I honour you of all Perſons in theWorld\; and thonph 
| . Lam a Perſon that aw. inconſiderable in the World , and all that Madam, yer - 
t : for a Perſon of your Worth and Excellency, I would— Ee 
F +Conſt, What would you, Sir? | 

Fail. Sacnifice my Life and Fortunes, I vow to gad, Madam. 
— Enter lſabelle, Burr, and Timorous, at a diſtance from them. 
I/a. There's Failer cloſe in Talk with my Couſin, he's folliciting your Suit, I 
.#z2rrant you,S1r Timorous :. do but obſerve with what paſſion he conrts for you, 
= Burz.. 1 do not like that kneading of her hand though. 

Ia. Come, you are ſuch a jealous Coxcomb : | warrant you ſuſpet there's 
* ſome amour between 'em ; there can be nothing int it is ſo open : pray obſerve. 

Burr. But, How come you fo officious, Madam ; you, that e'r now had a 
deſign upon Sir Timorous for your ſelf ? | 

T/a. 1 thought you had a better opinion of my Wir , than to think I was in 
- earneft, My Couſin may do what ſhe pleaſes, but he ſhall never pin himſelf 
-- upon me aflire him, ' 
Conſt, T Sir Timorous little knows. how dangerous a perſon he has employ- | 
' wFail, Fed in making love : — (aloud) | | 
| Burr, How's this! Pray my Lady Conſtance , what's the meaning of tnat 
you ſay to Failer. 4 | gs 


Conſt. Mr. Burr, I'owe you not that fatisfafion ; what you have heard you 
may interpret as you pleaſe. ET, 
Tim, The Raſcal has berray'd me. 
Ia. Incarneſt, Sir, I do not like it. 
| Fail. Dear Mr. Burr, be Pacify'd; you are a perſon T have an honour for , 
{ -and this change of Afﬀairs ſhall not be the worſe for you 1 gad Sir. 
£onſt. Bear up reſolutely, Mr. Failer , and. maintain my Favours, as be- 
comes my ſervant. | - 
Burr. He maintain *em 7 go you Judas! Pl teach you what "tis to 
play faſt and looſe with a man of War, © [Kicks bin, 
Tim. Lay it on, Burr. £5 
Ia. Spare him not, Burr, #5 
Conſt. Fear him not, Servant. "FR = 7 
| F#ail. Oh, oh, would no body were on-my fide; here] am prais'd 1 vow to 
F gad into all the Colours of the Rainbow. ” | 
_ Conſt. But, remember 'tis for me. 


Burr. As you like this, proceed, Sir ; but come not near me to night, 
|} while P'm in wrath: | [Exeunt Burr and Timorous. 


- moſt heroick patience. 
 -I/a. Brave manat Arms, .but weak to Balthazer ! 64 
' Fail. I hope to gad, Madam, you'l conſider the merit of my fofferings ; i 
* I would not have been beaten thns, but to obey that perſon in the World, — | 
* _ Conſt. Heaven reward you for't - I never ſhall. | 

| Fail, How Madam / : | = 
 T/a. Art thou ſuch'an Aſs as not to ve thou art abuſed : this dratingy 2 
"Xt | _  contriv'd 8 


Conft. Come, Sir ; How fare you after your ſore Trial : you bore it with a 7. 


Fail. What luck was this, that he ſhould over-hear you ? Pax ont ! By 


contriv'd for you: you know upon whit acconnt; and have yet another or two-- | 
at your ſervice : yield up the Knight in time *tis Four beſt courſe. 
Fail. Then, does not your Ladyſhip love me, Madam ? | 
Conſt. Yes, yes, I love to ſee you beaten. Ss 
Ia. Well, methinks now you have had a hard bargain owt : you have loſt ? 
your. Cully, Sir Fimorous, and your Friend Burr, and all to get a poor beating: 
but I'll ſee it mended againſt next time-for you; _ | | 
BET # Eee LExennt Conſtance, and Iabelle Laughing. 
Fail. 1am ſo much amazed, 1 vow ta gad, I do not underſtand my own 


_ condition. [Exit Failer... 


Enter Eoveby ſolus in the dark.;> his Sword drawn ; groping out bus way — | 
Zoveby. This is the time and place he *pointed me ; and tis certainly the ** 
Devil 1 am to meet , . for no mortal Creature could have that kindneſs for me, . - 
to ſupply my. neceſſities as he has done, nor could have done 1t in ſo ſtrange &-. 
manner : he told me he was a'Scholar, and had been a Parſon in the Fanaticks  * 
times ; a ſhrewd ſuſpition it was the Devil ; or at leaſt a-limb of him. If the 
Devil can ſend Churchmen on his Errands, Lord have mercy upon the Laiety /. 
Well, Tet every Man ſpeak as he finds ,, and give the Devil his due ; I think: 
kim a very honeſt and well-natur'd Fellow : -and 1f I hear any Man fpeak 111 of : 
him ,. (except it be a Parſon that gets his living by 1t) I wear a Sword at his - 
Service : yet for all this I do-not much care to ſee him; He does not mean to: 
hook me in for my Soul, Doves he ? if he does, F ſhalldefire to be excus'd. But- 
what a Rogne am 1,” to ſuſpe& a Perſon that has dealt ſo like a Gentleman by - 
me'? he comes to bring me Money. and would do it handſomely, that it might 
not be-perceiv'd :: let it be as *twill, I'll ſeem to. truſt him, and then if he have” 
any thing of a Gentleman in him , he will ſconm-to'decerve me , as much as F! 
would to: couſin him, if I were the Devil, and he Jack Loweby. | 
Enter Failer at t*other end of the Stage. %. *, 
Fait; What will become of me to night !* I am juſt in the condition of an 
outlying-Deer, .that's, beaten from. his walk for offering to- rutt :.. Enter 1 dare : ' 
not for Bury, : = « 
Z60v, 1 heat a Voice; but nothing dolſee:; ſpzak what thon art.”. 
Fail. There he is, watching for me : -1 muſt venture to run'by hin ;. and* | 
whenTIamin, I hope my Couſin TYice will defend me: the Devil would. not - 
fe abroad in ſuch a night. . (nr 
Lov. I thought it was the Devil before he nam'd himſelf... 
- | [Failer goes to run off, and falls into 1L.oveby*'s Arms... + 
Zov, Honeſt: Sathan ! well encounter?d ! 1am forry with all-my heart ir is: + 
fo dark : Faith I ſhould be very glad to ſee thee at my Lodging ; prithee ler's - 
not. be ſuch ſtrangers to one another for the: time to come-; and, what haſt 
thou got under thy Cloak there little Sathan ; 1 warrant.thon haſt bronght me. 
{ome more Mone | EI 4 
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_ Fail, Help; help 5. Thieves, Thieves. -: "£15 4282 bal [Loveby ets bins go... 
” boy. Thisis Failer's Voice : How the Devil was L miſtaken ! I-muſt ger off... 
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"* &Þ TS : -_ Joy 
"HS The Wild Gallant.\ 
"27 Enter. Trice, Burr, Timorous, undreſs'd. .. : 
4b. Where! [ where #1 © | SI 
Fail. One was here juſt now ; and it ſhould be Lovely by his voice; butt 7 
have no Witneſs, ; 
'Trice, It cannot-be ; he wants no Money. | 
i} Burr, Come, Sirrah ; I take pity on you to-night ;- you ſhall lie in the 
'Y | I ruckle-bed, 
| Tri ric,  Pox' ©-'this noiſe, 1t has diſturb'd me from ſuch a Dream of Eating. - 
SHr2þ it , __LExedot ones, 
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© "Conſt. » Was ill lnck-to have the:meeting broke laſt: night , juſt as Seiſtojte- pf 
| was coming towards him, Me 
| Ifa. But in part of recompence you'll have the pleaſure of putting him on Yo. 
H Arther {treiphts; O,! theſe little: miſchiefs are meat and-drink to me. Fa 
| | Conſt.” He ſhall tell me-from whence he has his Money”: I am reſolv'd now 4, 
| : £0 try him to theutmoſt. { OA) 
I/a.- would deviſe-ſomething for him to do., which he' could not poſlidly', © 
--perform./ | = 
Conſt. As 1I live, yondey he comes with the Jewel in his hand he promis 'd | A 
- ame ; prithee- cave me alone with him. 5 
I/a. Speed the Plough ; if I'can make no ſport, ll hinder none : ty to my | 
. .Rnight, Sir 7 1107oas ;, ſhorrly you ſhall hear news from Damatos. [Ex.Iſabelle. 
Enter Loveby. = . 
Low: Look you, Madam, here's the Jewel; do me the favour to accept it, 
| and ſuppoſe a very good Complement deliver'd with it. ; 
Conſt. Believe me a very fair Jewel : but, Why-will you be at this needleſs i 
Charge ? What acknowledgment-do you expedt | ? you know-1I will'not Marry | 
on. 
4 Lov, How the Devil do know thet ? 1 do not conceive: my ſelf under cor- 
\ reQtion, 10 inconliderable a Perſon. 
Conſt. You'll alter your partial Opinion , when T tell you *tis not-a flaſh of 
Wit fires me, 'nor is 1t.a gay out-iide can ſeduce me to 'Matrimofiy, 5 
Lov. lam neither Fool , nor deform'd ſo much as to be deſpicable. What | 
do I want ? 

- - Conſt, A good Eſtate, that makes every thing handſome; —_ can jook 
Sv well without it. , 1% Tz 
| Lov. Does this Jewel expreſs Poverty ? W 
© Conft. [conjure you by your love to me , "tell me one truth not nincdby | 
- Four invention : How came you by this Jewel? WS: 6007 

Lov. *Tis well I have a Voucher z pray ask your own: [Jeweler Setſtone.,, i 
| = did not oo it of him Cc oe 
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3 ney from him, what, and when I pleaſe. 


The Wild Gallant. 19 


Conſt. How' glad you ,are now, you can tell a truth ſo near a lie: ; but, 


""Where had you the Money that purchas'd | it 2 come, —— without circum- 


{ſtances and preambles. 
Lov. Umbh, perhaps that ' may be a ſecret. 


Conſt. Say 1 it be- one 5/ yeE he that lov*d indeed, could not keep it from his 


| MiſtreGs. 


Lov. Why f ſhould you be thus importunate? T 
Conf. Becauſe I cannot think. you love me, if you will not truſt that to my 
knowledge, ; which you conceal from, all the World beſide;. 


_ You urge me deeply——— | 
. "Come, ſweet Servant; you ſhall tell me; I am reſolv'd to take no 


Pike rg Why do you ſigh * 


Lov. If 1 be blaſted-it muſt out. , 

Conft. Either tell me, or reſolve to take your leave for ever. 
Zov. Then know, 1. have my means , I know not how. 

Conſt. This is a fine ſecret. EY | RD 
Lov. Why then if you will needs know ; *tis from the Devil; I have Mo- 
Conſt. Have you ſeakd- a Covenant, and given away your Soul for Money ? 
Lov, No ſuch thing intended on, my PSF: 

oy How then ? 


a5 £13 


Fen” your Hl, and y 
Lov. Deviſe ſome means to try me. _ 
Conſt, T take you; at your. Word ; you ſhall fwear fr eely to beſtow on me, 


5 whatever you ſhall. gam this. unknown-way : ; and for a proof, becauſe you 


Bk me you can, hzve Money, what, and when, you pleaſe ; bring me an hun- 
{ dred pounds &r 'night : [If 1 do marry him for a Wit, "Pl ſee what he can 


5 do.;; be ſhall haye none. from me.J | [Aide. 


KW. You over)oy me, Madam ; you Thall kave it, nd *twere twice as 

* MUC We | + 

© Conſt, How's this ! yn 
Lov, The Devil a croſs that 1 have: or know where to get ; but I muſk 


4 i 8 promiſe well to ſave my credit : now. Devil. if thou do'ſt forſake me ! [Afade. 
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$ x ting 3 ? 
.ON't you cannot read Written hand. 


Conſt, I miſtruſt you ; and therefore if you tall, Fil have your hand to ſhow 
| againſt you ; here's ink and Paper-- :::- LLoveby Writes. 
| Enter Burr and Timorous. 
Burr. What makes Lovely yonder ? he's Writing ſomewhat. 
Tim, I'll go ſee——— [ Looks over him 
Lov, Have you no' more manners than overlook 2 man when he's a Wri 
Oh, Ist you, Sir 7:morous ? ' you ny ſtand il; now I thir: 


Burr, You are very familiar with Sir Timorcus. 
* Lov. So1 am with his Companions, Sir, | 
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20 , The Will G Galt. 


Burr. Then there's hopes you and I :may be better acquainted: [an one of A. 
Companions. s 
Lov. By what title ? as you are an Aſs, Sir p” 
Confer, No more Loveby. : : 
Lov. | need not Madam? alaſs this Fellow is ns the: "Sollicizor of a. quarr 7% 
til he has brought it to an head, and will leave the fighting part to-the Com? x 
. Teous pledger, Do not I know theſe fellows ? 'you ſhall as ſoon perſwade a Mz. 
Riff to faſten on a Lyon, as one of thefe.to ingage; with a Courage - above ther 
own : they know well znoogh who:they can beat; and who can Heat. ther.” Us 


j 


Enter Failer ata diſtance. hs "lO | » 
Fail. Yonder they are ; now would I compound for a reaſonable Tomm; that's * 
1 were Friends with Burr : if 1 am not, I ſhall Tofe Sir T*morous. br 


Conſt, O, Servant, have I ſpyed you ! 11et me run into.your Arms. _ by 
Fail, I renounce my Lady Conſtance: 1 vow to gad I renounce her. 5 
Tim, To your Task, Burr, . | -- 
Enter Nonſuch and Mabille-: 0 Saf 5.7. oo. 
Conſt. Hold, GenHemen ; no,ſign:of quarrel !. | "8 
Non. O friends ! I think I ſhall go mad with grief, I have loſt more: -Monerll , 
£99, Would I had it : that's all the harm [ with my felf : 'your Servant Mz 
dam ; I go about-the buſineſs ——— 8 Y 
Non. What ? Dots he:take no pitty on me * Is 


Conſt. Prithee moan him, IſabeHe. by 2 od | 
Ia. Alas alas poor Nunckle ! could they dind'it their tients / 'to- -+6b him 
Nog. Five hundred” poutids. ont of poor fix thouſand Pounds a year! I an 
mine are undone for .cyer.. We 
Fail. Your own Houſe you think is ctear, -my Lord? : - - 
Corft, I dare anſwer for all there, as much as for my: RE. 
Burr, Oh; that: he would but think that Zoveby had it / _ | 
Fail. .\f you'll be. friends with me, try what't can 'perſirade. ken to 
Burr... Here's my hand,: 1 will dear heart. | 
Fail... Your own Houſe being clear, my Lord: Jan 6 to: Hiſpedt this' Lo 
for ſuch a 'perſon : Did you mark how abruptly he went out ? | 
Non. He did indeed, Mr. Failer, but why ſhould I ſuſpe& him ? his carriage 
> fair, and his means ereat : he could never live after this rate if it were'nC 
L ail, k This ſill renders him the -more ſuſpicions : he has no- land to mj 
wic 180. -- 
arr. Well, ſaid tniſchief, _——. 4/148 
Conſt, 'My Father's credulous, and this Rogne has found the blind fide of hin 
would. Loveby heard him ! [To abu 
Fails, He" has no Means, and he loſes at Play : : ſo that for my part, protehjy þ 
Foy þ am reſolved he picks Locks for his Living, ol. 
0 to my Knowledge, he picks locks. | | "2 3 
Tim., - And to mine. . 
Fail, :No- longer . ago than laſt night he met me in the dark, and offer 44 
into pod Pockets.., 
'Thas's a \ main argument for Nofpinon, 


| 
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*! © Fail. 1remember once when the Keyes of the Exchequer were loſt in- the 
{ Rump-time, he was ſent for upon an extremity, and I'gad he opens me a 
2 the Locks with the Blade-bone of.a Breaſt of Mutton | 
* MNon. Who, this Lovely ? ; EEE ht Os: 
* Fai. This very Loveby : Another time , whenwe had fate vp very late at _ 
r-# Ombre in the Country , and were hungry towards morning, he Plucks me ont, 
&Z 1 vow togad I tell you no lie, four-teen-peny-Nailes from the Dairy-Lock with 
i his teeth, fetches me out a Meſs of Milk ; and knocks me *emt in again with his 
>” - Nox, What ſhall Ido.in this caſe. ? my comfort'is, my Gold's all mark'd.: 
* Conft. Will you ſuſpect a Gentleman of -Loveby's worth, upon the bare re-. 
7 port of ſuch aRaſcal as this Failer, | en ene he | | 
* Nor. Hold thy" tongue, I charge thee; upon my bleſling hold thy tongue, 
2#- 1'11 have: hin apprehended before he ſleeps ; come along with me, Mr. Failer. 
3 Fail. Burr, Look well to Sir Timorous ; Pl be with you inſtantly. | 

* Conf. I'll watch you, by your favour. | [.4/ae. 
+ 2. __ * »:[Exeunt Nonſuch, Failer, Conſtance following them. 
Iſa. A word, Sir T:ymorous. Ns | fr 
Bicrr. She ſhall have a courſe at the Knight, and come up, . [Gets behind. 
138 to him, but when ſhe is-juſt ready to pinch he ſhall give ſuch a looſe from her, 

&# ſhall break. her:heart. 3 ere { | en 
82 Ha. Bwr there ſtill, and watching us ? there's certainly fome-Plot in this, 
but T1l turn it:to my.own advantage. :_' -[4/9e. 

Tim. Did you rhark Burr's' retirement, Madam ? 

Ja. I ; his guilt-it ſeems makes him ſhun . your Company. 

Tim. In what can he be-guilty ? ES 

1ja. You muſt needs know it ; he'Courts your Miltriſs, 

Tm. bs-he too, ,inlove with my Lady Conſtance ; - 

- Tfa. No, \no:;; but which is:worſe, he Conrts me. Ein, VET 
Tm. Why, what have I to do with you? 'you know I care not this for you. 
1ja. Perhaps fo ; but he thought you did : and good reaſon he had for it. 
Tim, What reaſon, Madam ? RP? Ss | 

_—/ The moſt convincing inthe World : he knew my Couſin Conſtance never 
lov'd you :: he has heard her ſay, you were as invincibly ignorant as a Town- 
{op judging'a new Play : - as ſhamefac'd as a great over-grown School-Boy : 
&& 1n fine, good for nothing but-to be worm'd out of your Eſtate, and Sacrificed 
2X to'the god of Laughter. | 

= Trim. Was your Couſin ſo barbarous to ſay this ? 

=} 1/4. In his hearing. | 
zz Tim, And would he let me proceed in my ſuit to her ? | oe 

& AH1/a. For thatI muſt excuſe him ; he never thought you could love one of 
"x My Couſin*s humor : but took. your Court to her, only as a blind to your af- 
ne fetion for me : and being poſſeſſed with that opinion, he thought himſelf as. 
_2 worthy as you to marry me. | Ry - 

{ Tm, He is not half ſo worthy - and ſo Fll tell him 1n a fair way. 

. Burr to @ Boy, entrimg.] Sirrah Boy , deliver this Note to Madam 1/abelle ; 
but be not known 1 am ſo near, D 2 Boy. 
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Boy. I warrant you, Sir, N27 Ys 
Burr. Now fortune all I deſire of thee, is; that- Sic > ION may ſes it . 46% Fo 
ne once be brought to believe there is a kindneſs between her and me , it. will wh 
ruine all her Projects. | &; 
I/a. To the Boy. From whom ?: : - - uh = 
Boy. From Mr. Burr, Madam. | . "it 
Iſabelle reads. Theſe for Madam Labelle, —_ 
Dear Rogue. 


.. 


$:r Timorous knows nothing of our. kindneſs., nor- ſhall FI me - ; ſeenir ſtill to have pt 
deſigns upoi: him ;, it will hide thy affetFion the better to thy Servant Barr.” --- ms 
Iſa. Alas poor Woodcock, dolt thon "Eo a birding : thou haſt '&n ſet. a: oy 
Spring to catch thy own neck : look you here Sir Timorous ; here's ſomething - *: 
to confirin what ]. have told you. [Gives him the Letter: Of 
Tim, De, a, te, Dear, R, o, g, u; e, Ro-gne. Pray Madam read it : this, Fn 
written hand:; 1s "Tuch 5 damned pedantique thing I could never away with it: 
pos. He would fain have robbed you of me: Lord, Lord ! to: ſee the malice, BY 
of 4'man... © "Ivy 
Fim1,-She has perſivaded me ſo damnably, that 1 begin to think ſhe's my Mi-# 
Rriis indeed, .. Fo 
Ifab.” Your Miſtriſs ? why'T hope you are not to doubt- that at this time of I 
day. I was your Miſtriſs from the firſt day you ever ſaw me.. *:. /- \ou 
Tim.. Nay, like enough you were ſo ; but I vow to 0 0 HOW; 7 Was: wholly'2 
ignorant of my own affection. = 
I/a. -And this Rogue pretends he has an Jntereſd in me meerly: to defeat you 
look you, look-you where he ſtands 1 1m. ambuſh , Ike a: Jefuir: oa a Quaker, m 
to ſee how his deſi ign will take. ' * F 
Tim:.I ſee the Rogue : now could l find in -my- heart to marry you in ſpight if? 
to-him ; what think you on't in a fair way ? ord 
Ija.. 1 have brought him about as T would wiſh 3- and now Plb make my own} id 
conditions. (Afrde.) Sir Timorous,” I wiſh you well; . but-he:Þ marry muſt pro-# wy 
miſe'me to live at London*: | cannot abide- to bey in ; the waa: ike a wild! ick 
beaft in the wilderneſs, with no Chriſtian Soul about ec 1310010; þ 
Tim, Why Pl bear you Company. £677.45 MM 
Ta. I cannot endure your early hunting matches there : to are my fleepf 
diſturbed by break of day, with high Jowler, Fowler, there Verrus; ah Beauty! 
2nd then a ſerenade of deep mouth'd Currs, to anſwer the ſalutation. of the 
Huntſman, as if- Hell were broke-looſe about me-:. and all this:to meet a packif8 
of Gentlemen Salvages to ride all day like mad-men, for the immortal fame ob 1 \ Þ 
being, firſt in at the Hares death : ta come upon: the ſpur aſter a tray] at four in | ? £ 
the arternoon to deſtrycion of cold meat and cheeſe, with your lewd company MF , 
I; 
t 


in boots ; fall a drinking till Supper-time,be car ried to bed, rop'd out of your © by 

Cellar, and be good for nothins all the. night after. # | 
Tim. Well, Madam,: what-is-it-you- would beat? you ſhall find me rea” oY 

{5nable to all your pr opoſic 19N8; . b o 


Tſ#.-] have but one condituon moze to 1 1d £ for I will be as reaſonable as 
70u,ard hat ie . very pogr vermett, to 1:72 ol the money in my diſpoſing. 


"Tbs; 7, all the Money : 
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br . Iſa; 1; for 1am ſare I can Huſwife-1t better for your honour ; not but: that: - 

+ 1 7 ſhall bewilling to encourage you with pocket money, or ſo,ſometimes. . 

L>Z © 7im. This is ſomewhat hard.; . - 


* T/a. Nay,.if a Woman cannot do that , I ſhall think you have an ill opinion-: | 
® of my virtue : not truſt your'own fleſh and blood, Sir Timorous ?- 
7 Tim, Well, is there any thing more behind 2. 


*. 


Ci by 


> 7/a. Nothing more,only-the choice of my own Company, my own hours, and * 
7 my own-aQons : theſe trifles granted me, in all things of moment, I am your 
% moſt-obedient Wife and-Servant, Iſabelle, | 

Tim. Ita match then ? | 
1 Taz, For once-l am content it ſhall ; but "tis to redeem you from thoſe Raſcals - + 
7.” Burr. and Failer ———that way Sir Timorous, for tear of Spies ; Pl1 meet - 


x 


ns you at the Garden door.,— _ [ Exit Timorous. 4 
; 3} FSola..Thave led all Women the way , if they dare but follow me; and 


7 now -march off, if I can ſcape but ſpying, with my Drums beating, and my - 


. x Colours flying. | Exit Ia, . « 
3 Burr. So their wooing's at an end ; thanks to my wat. 
a. Enter Faller. | 
*X Fail, Oh Burr! whither is:it Sir Timorous and Madam Tſabelle. are gone-to-- ”- 
cx gether ? | 


Bury, Adore my wit, Boy ; they are parted never to meet again. 
* Fail. I ſaw %em meet juſt now at the Garden door: io ho, ho, ho, who's .-. 
& within there : help here quickly, quickly. : 
t "Enter Nonſuch and two Servants, 

* QAQNouſ. What's the matter 2? 
= Fai}, Your Niece Iſabelle has ſtolen away Sir Twmorous. 
$ Nonſ. Which way took they 5, © 

= Fai, Follow me, I'll ſhew.you.- 


&. 


> Non. Break your necks after him, you idle Varlets. +. LExeunt Omnes, -- 
42. 

" ©:R | | 

145 Enter Loveby : Loveby's Collar unbutton'd,, Band careleſly on, Hat on the Table, . 
BY: as new riſing from ſleep. 


Lov. Boy, how long have l flept Boy ? 

' | | Enter Boy. 
Soy.. 'Two hours and a half, Sir. 
£0v, What's a Clock, Sirrah ? _ 
= Hoy. Near four, Sir, | | 
8 _ Lov. Why there's it :. I have promiſed my Lady Conſtance an hundred pounds - 
cr night ; I had four, hours to perform it 1n when 1 engaged to doit; and I have 
n flept out more than two of them : all my hope to .get this money les within 
3 Che compaſs of that Hat., there. —before | lay down I made bold a little to prick. . 

a linger, and. write anote in the blood of it, to this ſame Friend of mine in 
*z Cother World, that uſes to ſupply me, the Devil has now had above two hours - * 
0 performit in; .all-which time I have flept,to give him the better opportunity : 
#7 me enough fora Gentleman of his agility to fetch it from-the Eaſt-Indies. out 
W of one of his Temples -where they Worſhip him ; or if he were .lazy,”.. 
and not minded_ to go fo far; *twere but ſtepping over Sea, and borrow- 
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3 ins much[Money; out t'of his own - Bank: dere + hang't,- what'y'an 
- . hundre& pounds Between himran&me;-— —<Now:does my heart” go'pit a: -pa 
| -» for fear I ſhould not find the Money there : I would fair lifvit up to-ſee; an 
+. yet Fam fo fraid'of miſſing : yera plague; why ſhould T/fear hell fail me ;' the 
--- name of friend's a: facred thing -;/ fare het conſider” that : — methinks this 
 - Hat looks as if it ſhould have Toreething under'it: if one could: ſee the yellow 
+ "Boys peeping' underneath the Brims. now: ha! (Dooks- under round about).in 
my confcience-I think Ido: ſtand out. o'tH way, Sirrah,and: be ready to:gather 
opt the pieces that will fluſh out of the Har as I take It up. | 
Boy. W hat is my Maſter mad trow ? 
Zoweby-\natches up the Hat , looks in it haſtily , and' ſees nothing .but the 
: Paper. ] 
| Now the Devil, take: the Devil: ah Plagne ! was ever'man ſerv'd as I am? "I 
'; (throws his Hat upon the ground) to break the bonds of Amity for 100 pieces : 
> well,it ſhall be more ont of thy way than thou imagin'ft, Devil :-'lI turn Parſon, 
and beat open defiance with thee ; -I'll lay the wickedneſs of :all-people-upon: 
: thee, though thou art never ſo-i innocent ; PII convert thy Bawds and Whores; 
7 Pl HeRor thy Gameſters, that they ſhall not dare to {wear, curſe or bubble ; _. 
x nay. PIFt thee out ſo, that thy very -Uſurers and Aldermen hall fear to have to 
5 .do with. thee. [4 noiſe within of Iſabelle and Frances. 
"Enter Frances, thruſting back Iſabelle and Ti IMOTOUS, 

Fran. How now. . what's the matter ? | 

- Tſa. Nay, ſweet Miſtreſs be not ſo hard- hearted ; all I deſire of you is but 
- harbour for a minute : you cannot in humanity deny that ſmall ſuccour to a 
-- 'Gentlewoman. 

Fran. A Gentlewoman ! I thought ſo, my houſe affords no harbour for 

:. Gentlewomen : you are a company of proud Hallottries ; Ill teach you to 
>. take place of Tradeſmens Wives with a wannion to you. 
Lov. How's this, Madam Iſabelle ? 

"Ik Mr. Loveby | 1 how happy. am I to meet with you in my diſtreſs ! 

- Lov, What's the matter, Madam *? | 

- Tfa. T'll tell you, if this Gentlewoman will give me leave. 
__ * Franc. No, Gentlewoman, I will not give you leave ; they are ſuch as we 
: Maintain your pride, as they 'fay. Our Husbands truſt 16belle: ' © Whiſper. 
you, and you muſt go before their Wives, I am fure { Loveby, "Jt 
my Goodman never goes to any of your Lodgings but he comes home the 
= worſe for it, as they ſay. 

Lov. Is that all ! prithee good Landlady,for my ſake, entertain my Friends. 
{ Franc. {the Gentlemans Worſhip had come alone, it may be I might have 
'-entertained him ; but for your Minion ! 
| Enter Nonſuch, Failer, Burr, and Officers, A cry within bere, here. 
- Fail. My Lord, arreſt Sir Timorous, upon a promiſe of Marriage to your 
"Daughter, and well witneſs it. 
Timor. Why,what a ſtrange thing of you's this Madam I/abelte,to d bring aman 
+ Into trouble thus ? 
Fail. You are not yet Married to her ? 
© Tim, Not that I remember. 


Tſabele. 
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= 28: 
Iſabelle. Well, Faer, I ſhall find a;time to reward:your diligence. 
 -Zov, Af: the Knight. would: .have.,own'd «his.aftion; I ſhould have taught 
Jome.pf. you more manners, ' than:to. come with Officers into ;my. Lodging, ©” _ 
' Franc; Pm glad with all my heart ;.. this Minx is prevented-s6f her deſign : ©; 
| the Gentleman: had got a' greaticatch of her, as they ſay. His old Father in: 
the.Conntry would thave .given - him. but little thanks for*t., to ſee him bring : © 
down a fine-bred -Woman;: with a Lute ,. and a Dreſling-box, and a hand- -- 
ful of Money to her Portion. . | ES | 
- g.* Good Miſtreſs 'whatdeelack ! /I',know your quarrel to the Ladies,. do - © 
_ they take up the Gallants from the Tradeſmens Wives ? Lord, what agrievous - - 
thing it ts; for- a $he-Citizen to be forced to: have Children by ber own-HuCſ- -- 
| band !- , | | - 
_ Franc;..Come; come, fowr a ſlanderful Huswife, and I ſquorn your- hallot- ' - 
try trick, that;:.1:do, ſo] do. | 7 
.1ja.- Steeple Hat your Husband never gets a good Hook when he* comes : = 
home, except he brings a Gentleman to Dinner ; who if he caſts an amorons - + 
Eye-towards you ; then, \truft him. good Husband, {ſweet Husband truſt him- = 
for. my ſake : verily the Gentleman's an honeſt man, I read it in his counte- * 
nance :.arnd if you ſhould not be at home to receive the Money, I know'he -= 
will pay the debt to me. -Ist not ſo Miſtreſs? r= 
: Enter Bibber #1 Slippers, with a skein of - Silk about bis neck: > 
_ [Franc; Will you ſee. me wronged thus, under my own roof, as they fay;: 
Ia. Nay, *tis very true Miſtreſs : you Jet the men with old Complemerits**+ 
_ - take upnew Cloaths: I do not 'mean your Wives Cloaths, Mr, Merchant-Taylor.*-- - 
Bibb, Good i'faith ! a notable: ſitart Gentlewoman !- 
Ta. -Look to your Wite, Sir, or in-time ſhe --may-undo® your Trade: - for -* 
ſhell get all your men-Cyſtomers to her ſelf.--... ! | 
Bibb, And I ſhould be hang'd, -I can forbear no ltonger.. - z : 
$44 CHe plusks out his Afeaſure,.:and runs to I{abelle, to. take meaſure of her, -. 
_ _Tfa.: How. now! what means Prince Pericles. by this? -- © 
Bibber on his knees. . =, | WE 
I muſt beg your Ladyſhip-©n'to have the + honour. to'truſt you but for' yout --*-* 
Gown, for the ſake of that laſt jeſt 'Flowr'd Satten, wrought Tabby, Silver *-* 
_ upon any grounds : I ſhall run mad if I may not truſt your Ladyſhip.- - 


Franc. | think you are mad already, .as. they.ſay, Wilkam : -you ſhall not i” * 
truſt her—— | X [_Plucks - him back. - + - 
Bibb. Let mealone,. Frances 5-1 am'a-Lyon whenl am-Anger'd, - :: _ n 
IJa. Pray do not pull your 'Lyon by the tail ſo- Milreſs, ——— —In theſe-- - * 
Cloaths that he now takes meaſure of '"me for,: wil-I marry Sir Timorous, mark ---- 
that, and tremble, Z#ailer; © + 28 
Fail. Never threaten me; nrzns «ff a Perfon-I deſpiſe, -- ' | 
1/a. 1 vow to gad Fbbe even with you, Sir... [Exit Habelle, -- - 
Nonſuch to the Bailiff —And:when you have arreſted him , be ſure you -- 
Search-him for my-gold-- ys | 
- Bailiffs to Loweby.-.. We arreſtiyou Sir, at wy Lord Nonſuch his-Suit... - 
Zov,, Me; you 'Raſcals.!.... 


- 
- 
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"Non. Search him for my: gold ? 'you know the marks on't. + 

*Lov.-If they can find- ally” mark'd "or -unmark'd Sev about me ; ; "they'll 
| find more than : 1 can, 'You' expect. [ ſhould reſiſt now z no, no, Pl hamper 
 F68 for this. . 

Bail. There's nothing to be found about him. | 

Fail: *Tis no matter , to Priſon with him ; there all his debts will come 

-. upon him. 

Z9v. What hurried to durance like a Stinkard ! ] 

Bibb. Now as l live, a pleaſant Gentleman ;*I could find in my eat to ) bail 
him ; but Pl1 overcome my ſelf, and ſteal away. 3 4 Fs going. 
"Bail Come,” Sir, we muſt provide you-of another Lodging ; but 1 believe 
; FORD ſcarce like it. 

Lov. It I do not, I ask no, favour, pray turn me out 6f doors. _ 

Bibb. Turn him out of doors ! What a jeſt was there ? Now and I ſhould 
- be hang/d-I cannot forbear Bayling' him.- . Stay Officers ; 4-bailhim Body :and 
-» Soul for that Jeſt. 

» Fail, Let us be gone in time, -Burr, . CExcunt Burr, Failer., Timorous. 

» Franc. You ſhall not Bayl him. 

. \Bſbb, I know I am a Rogue to do it ; but his Wit has prevailed: upon me, 
.-and a man muſt not go againſt his Conſcience. © There Officers. 

Zov. to Non. Old' Man, if it were not for thy Daughter. 

\ Non, Well, well; take your courſe, 'Sir. +CExit Nonſuch .and Bailiffs. 
Low, Come, "Will T1l thank- thee at. the Tavern. Frances, remember this 
«the: next time you come uþ to make my Bed. - 

Franc.” Do yourworſt, & fear you not, Sir. This 1s twice to day, William ; 

: to truſt a Gentlewoman ang Bail a Ragamuffin-- I am ſure he call d you Cuck- 
. old but yeſterday, and faid hg would make you one. 

Lov. Look you Frances, 1 am a man: of Honour, and if I ſaid it, Pll not 
+ break my word with- you. 

" Bibb. There he was with you again, Fyances' © an: excellent g00d jeſt 1 faith 7a. 

Fran, T'll not endure 1t, that 1 won't, {I won't , FU g0''to. the Juſtice 
- Worſhip and fetch a Warrant for him. 

* Lov; But Landlady, the word Cuckold will bear no Action in the Law , 
except you could prove your Husband prejudiced by it. Have any. of his 
- Cuſtomers forſook him for't 2 or, any Mercer refuſed to truſt him the leſs, 
For my calling him ſo ? 

; Franc. Nay, 1 know not for the Mercers ; perhaps the Citizens may take 
- it for no ſlander among one another; as they fay : - 'but, for the Gentlemen. 
- Lov. Will, Have they forſaken thee vpon It ? 


_ Bibb. No, "I aflure you , Sir. 
Lov. No, I warrant %*em : a Cuckold has the ſignification of an honeſt well 


© Meaning Citizen ; one that is not given to jealouſies or ſuſpitions ; a juſt perſon 
to his Wiſe, &c. one that to ſpeak the worſt of him, doesÞut to her, what he 


would be content ſliould be:done-to her by other men. 

Franc. -But that another man ſhould þe the Father of his Children , as they 
day ; I don't think that a-civil thing, Husband. 
Tov. Not civil, Landlady ! Why all things are- civil that are made fo by 


.Cuſtom. | Bibb. 
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_ Bib\:Why may not he get as fine Children as For any man ?-- - 

* Franc: But if thoſe Children, that are_none of yours, ſhould call Jou Father, 
William © 

Bibb, If they call me Father: and are none of mine ; ; lam i the more behold- 
ing to *er.. | 

- Franc, Nay, If that be your humour, Husband, Fam glad [ know it, that I 
may pleaſe you the better another time, as they fay. LT [Exit Frances. 

Bibb. Nay, but Frances, Frances ; tis ſuch another Womaii. [Exit Bibber. 
Lov. "Tis ſuch afiotlice- Man. GM Coat: and Sword-Boy, 1 muſt go- to 
Juſtice ThioO ; bring'x the Women, and come after me, [Exit Loveby. 


_——.. 


AGT: Iv... | ST 
” Table ſet with Cards upon it. | | 


— 


Trice walking : Enter Servant. 


Serv. I R, ſome Company is without upon Juſtice-buſineſs, 

! rice. Sawcy Raſca), to diſturb my Meditations. [Exit Servant. 
[, it" ſhall be he :i Jack Loveby, - what think*ſt thou of a 
Game of Picquer, we two, hand to fiſt ! Jou and I will play one -lingle Game 
for-ten Pieces: ?tis deep ſtaks Hack, but *tis all one between us two : you ſhall }. | 
Deal, Jack : who !, Mr. Juſtice, that's a good one, you muſt give me- uſe | 
for your hand then ; that” $ {ix 7th hundred 2? Come. lift, lift, mine's a ten; 
Mr.”Juſtice : — - mine's a King,” 6h ho, 7ack you Deal. [ have the advantage ; 
of this I'faith, if I can keep ir. : 

 HeDeals12 a piece ; 2 by 2.7 

And looks on his own Cards: A 

I take ſeven, and look on this - Now for you, Fac Loveb by. 

| Enter -Loveby behind. 

Lov. How's this ? am I the man he fights with ? 

Trice, .I'll do you right Jack ; as Fam an honeſt Man you muft diſcard this, 
there's no- other way : if you weremy own Brother I could do no better for 
mw —Zounds, the Rogue has a Quint-Major, and three! Aces younger | 

and, — | 


. 


Looks on t'other Cards. 

. Stay'; what am I for the Point ? but bare Forty, and he Fifty one : Fifteen _ 
and Five for the Point, 20, and 3 by Aces, 23. well, I am to play firit : 
To: 23s 2:23 *4. 23. 4. 23 — Pox ont. now I muſt play into his 
hand - 5 —— now you take it Jack, 5. 24.25. 26. oi 28. 29. 30. =. 
the Cards Forty. 

Zov. Hitherto it goes well on my ſide. 

Trice. Now 1 Deal: How many do you take Jack ? All? then Lam gone: 
What ariſe is here ! 14 by Aces, and a Sixieme Major : Lam gone, without 
% E TJo0KINg 
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| looking into my Cards——— 1, 1 thought ſo : if -ever Man-F Takes mp an 
| Play'd with fach -curs?d Fortune, Pit be hang'd, and all for 0, and hes 5: 
want of this damned Ace there's your ten peices, with a pox to you, for 
a Ranking beggarly Raſcal, as you are. | 
| Loveby Enters. : 
Lov. What occaſions have given you for theſe words, Sir Rook and: 
| Raſcal ! [ am no more Raſcal than your ſelf, Sir. 
Trice. How's this, how's this! 
Zov. And though for this time 1 put it up, becauſe Fam a winner. - 
' [ Snatcbes the Gull. 
Trice. What a Devil do'ſt thon prit up * ? not my Gold 1 hope, Jack. - 
Lov. By your Favour but 1 do; and *twas won fairly; Sixicme, and Four- 
teen by Aces by your own confeſſion. - —— What a Pox we don't make 
Childrers Play I hope ? 
Trece Well, remember this. Fack ; from this hour 1 forſwear playing with 
you when I an! alone ; What, will you bate me nothing on'r ? 
Lov, Not a. farthing, Juſtice Fil be judged by you, if I had loſt you would 
_ taken every” piece on't: what | win, 1 win —— —and there's an 
end. 


[Enter Servant. 
Serv. Sir, theſe People ſtay without, and will not be anſwer'd. 
Trice. Well, what's their buſineſs ? 
Ei 5. ox Nay, no great matter ; only a fellow for getting a Wench with 
! 1 . 
i Trice, No great matter faiſt thou ? Faith but it Is : 1s he a poor Fellow, or 

2 Gentleman ? 

Serv. A very poor fellow, Sir. 

Trice, Hang him, Rogue, make his Mittimus immediately : z muſt fuck as he 
preſume to. get Children ? 

Lov. Well conſider'd : a poor louſie Raſcal, to intrench upon the Game of 
Gentlemen ! he might have paſlled his time at Nine-pins, ' or Shovel-board, that - 
had been fit ſport for ſuch as he ; Juſtice, have no Mercy on him. 

Trice, No, by the Sword of Juſtice will I not. _ 
| Lov. Swear'ſt thou, ungracious. Boy ? that*s too- much on t "Other hand for a 

_ Gentleman. b Swear not. | drink not, I curſe not, I Cheat not ; they-are un- 
| neceſlary Vices: I fave ſo much out of thoſe Sms, and take it out in that one 
neceſſary Vice. of Wenching. 

CEnter Loveby's Boy. | 

Boy; Sir the Parties are without according to your order, * 

Lov. *Tis well ;. bring em in Boy. 


CEnter Zady.Du-Lake, and two or three Whores. 
- Juſtice I recommend. this antient Gentlewomen, with theſe virtuous Eadies, 
{ to thy Patronaze ; for her part, ſhe is a perſon of exemplary life and behavi- 
| aur; of: ingular condutt to break through , and patience to bear the aſſaults. 
| of Fortune: a general Renefaftreſs of Mankind , and in fine, a promoter of 
t- that great. Work. of Nature, Love. 


Trice, 


— p - a 
7» ne 
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Trice. .Or, as the Vulgar Tranſlation bath it, a very ſufficient and fingu- 
lar good 'Bawd : is't'not ſo Boy ? > 
|  _ £ow. I, Boy: 'Now for ſuch a petty-fogging Fellow as thy Clerk to perſe- 
cute this Lady : prithee think on't : *tis a grievance of the free-born Subjed. 
L.: Dulake. To ſee the ingratitude of this Generation ! I that have ſpent _ + 
my youth, ſet at nought my: Fortune, and what is more dear to me, my ho- * 
nour, in the ſervice of Gentlemen ; ſhould now in my old age be left to want 
and begpary, as if I were the vileſt, and moſt unworthy creature upon God's 
Earth. DE 2 RR  [Crymg. 
Lov. Nay, good Mother, do not take it ſo bitterly. 
L. Dulake. 1 confeſs the unkindnefs of)it troubles me. - 
Lov. Thou ſhalt not-want ſo long as I live : look, heres five Peices of Cor- 
dial Gold to comfort thy heart with, I won it &'n now of Mr. Juſtice ; and I 
dare fay he thinks it well beſtow'd. _ | 
Trice, My Money's gone to very pious uſes. 
L. Dulake, (Laying her hand on Loveby's head.) | 
Son Lovely, I knew thy Father well ; and thy Grandfather before him ; 
Fathers they-were both to me ; and I could weep for joy to ſee how thou tak'it 
after: them. (Weeping again) I wiſh it lay in my power too, to gratifie this wor- 


thy Juſtice in my Vocation. 
, Trice, *Faith I doubt 1 am paſt that noble Sin, 
Lov. Prithee good Magiſtrate drink to her, and wipe ſorrow from her eyes. 
Trice. Right Reverend, my Service to you in Canary. _ p 
[She Drinks after him, and ſtays at balf-Glaſs. 


L. Dulake. ?Tis a great way to the the bottom ; but Heaven is alſufficient to  * 


give me ſtrength for it ; | [Drinks it up. 
Why, God's Bleſſing on your heart, Son Trice. I hope 'tis no offence to call 
you Son: Hem, hem! Son Loveby, I think my Son Trice. and I are much of 
the ſame years ; let me ſee Son if Nature be utterly extinct in you : are you 


tickliſh; Soi Trice? EEE CTickles him; 
* Trice, Are you Tickliſh Mother Dulake. [Tickles ber ſides, © 


[She falls of her Chair, be falls off his to her ;; 
they rowl one over the other. 
Lov. I would have all London now ſhew me ſuch an other ſight of kindneſs 


in Old Age : = [They belp each other up. 
Come, a-Dance, a dance ; call for your Clerk. Juſtice, he ſhall make one in 
gn of Amity : | | [Strike up Fidlers. 


[They Dance a round Dance, and Sing the Tune, 


Enter [{abelle and Conſtance. IS. 
Iſa. Are you at that Sport, faith ? have among you, blind Harpers : 
| She falls into the Dance, | 
: At the Dances ending Loveby ſees Conſtance. 
Trice. Is ſhe come ! a Pox. of all honeſt Women at ſuch a time ! 
Lov. If ſhe knows-who theſe are, by this Light I'am undone. 
Conſt, Oh Servant , I come to mind you of - your \promiſe ; come , produce 
my hundred pounds ; the time's out I ſet/you. | 


Ez | Lov. 
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-Zov.. Not till dark night ppon [my Reputation : I have not; yet ſpoke with 
the Gentleman in the black Pantalloons ; you know he ſeldom walks.abrdadby -! 
» day-light.; Dear:Madam, letme wait: on you te your Coach, andyfal bring i © 
not within this hour, -diſcard me utterly. oiny. : ps ts Th, jj I 


Conſt. You muſt give me leave to ſalute the Company : What are they —_ 


Sov, Perſons of Quality of my acquaintance ; but, I'll make: your excuſe--- 
to.*em. - ” * | 
Conſt, Nay, it they are Perſons of Quality, I ſhall be rude to part from em 
{o abruptly. pee oh 
Lov. Why fo ! the Devil ow'd me a ſhame; and now he 'has: paid:me:. T 
mult preſent *em what e'r come ont. (Ade. —— - — This, Madam,jis my 
Lady Du Lake, —— the Lady Spring well, ——- — The Lady Hoyden. 
5 Hs | .. [ She and [abelle Salute 'em. 
_ Ta. What a Whiff was there came from my Lady Hoyden ! and,- What a 
Garlick breath my Lady Spring-well had ? | 
Trice, Ha, ha, ha, #7 i 
Zov. Do-not betray me, Juſtice, if you do.— | | 
7% Oh, Are you thereabouts, Sir ; then I ſmell a Rat Pfaith but I'll fay- 
nothing. = » | ER LR 
Conſt, Ladies, I am an humble Servant to you all, and account it my hap- 
pineſs to have met with ſo good Company, at my Couſin Trice's. BYOLY 
Trice, Ha, ha, ha. | 
EL. Du Lake. Are theſe two Ladies of your acquaintance,Son Loveby ? 
Lov. Son quoth a {a-pox of our Relation. —— [LAfpde. 
L. D# Lake. I ſhall be glad to be better known to your Ladyſhips. .: | 
Conf. You too much honour Servants, Madam. | 
Iſa. How Loveby fidges up and down : in what pain he is! well,if theſe be not 
\ they they call Whores, I'll be hanged, though I never ſaw one before.---[A/zde.. 
. Lov. Will your Ladyſhip pleaſe to go, Madam! | X 
Conſt. Imuſt beg the favour of theſe Ladies firſt , that I may, know their: 
}odgings, and vait of em. | Py kei rap 
L. Du Lake. It will be our Duty to pay. our reſpetts firſt to your Ladyſhip. 
Conſt. 1 beg your Ladyſhips pardon, Madam— 
}. Du Lake. Your Ladyſhip ſhall excuſe us, Madam: 
Iſab. Trice. Ha, ha, ha ! | | | 
Lov. Ah Devil grin you | E | [.4/3de.. . 
Trice. I muſt go out, and laugh my belly full. x [Exit Trice. 
Conf. Bnt in earneſt Madam, I mult have no denyal ; Ibeſeech your Lady-: 
| tip inſtruct me whereI may tender my devoyres ? 
 ' L. Du Lake. Since your Ladyſhip commands me, Madam, I dare diſobey no 
tonger. My Lodgings are in St. Zucknors Lane, at the Cat and Fiddle. * - 7 
Conſt. Whereabouts is that Lane, Servant * 


% 


. 


| 
| Lov: Faith Madam, I-know. not that part o'th® Town.—— Lord how I 
|F- | Great, for fear — | y [A/rae. 


Curft. And. yours Madam, where t beſeech your Ladyſhip. 

2d; Wh. ln Dog and Bitch Tard, and*t pleaſe your Ladyſhip. 
34. Mb. And mine in Sodom, fo like-your Ladyſhip. Y , 
| | -0njL, 


/ 
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_. Conft,, How. Loveby ! ! 1 did not thigk you would havg usd me thus:! 
1 -beſeech your Ladyſhip but hear my Juſtification as I lead you, 

+ amd By no means, Sir”; that were ſuch a rudeneſs to leave perſons of qua- 
lity, to wait upon'me : unhand me Sr. 

Iſa. Ha, ha, ha.— _ LExeunt Conſtance, Ifabelle.. 

Zov. I am ruin'd ! for ever ruin'd, Plague had you no Places in the Town to 
Name but Sodom, and Lucknors Lane for Lodgings ! 

L. Du Lake. If any prejudice ariſe from it, upon my honour Son *twas by 
miſtake, and not intended you : | thought ſhe der d to have been admitted of . 
the quality., 

Lov, 1 was curſt when l had 1:7} to do with you [Xicks em. 

| L, Du Lake. Well, 1 thank Heayeii, that has indued, me with ſuch patience. 

CExeunt all but Loveby and bis Boy. 

| Lov. I have made a fair hand on't to day— both loſt my Miſtreſs, and hear 
no News from my Friend below : the World frowns npon me, and the Devil - 
and my Miſtreſs have forſake me ; my Godfathers and Godmothers have pro-- 
miſed well for me : inſtead of renouncing them, they have renounc'd me. _ 

Boy. Sir, I ſaw my Eady Conſtance {mile as ſhe went out: I am confident ſhe's. 
Angry but from the teeth outwards ; you might eaſily make fair - weather 
with her, if you-could get the Money you promis'd her, but. there's the 
Devil—— w 

Lov. Where is he Boy ? ſhew me him quickly. | 

Boy. Marry God bleſs us ! I mean Sir, there's-the difficulty, 

. Lov. Damn'dRogue to: put me in hope ſo, 

Enter Bibber. at the other end.. 

Lov. Uds ſo, look where Bibber is : now I think on't, he offer'd me a bag: 

of forty pounds, and the Leaſe of his Houſe yeſterday : but that's his Pocky 


__— g —_ 
- 0 4... 


humour, when I have Money and do not ask him, he will offer it ; but when: - - 


I ask him he will not lend a farthing——turn: this way Sirrah, and make as 
thongh we did not ſee him. 

Bibb, Our Gentleman I thing a talking with his Boy there, — 

Lov, You underſtand me——- 

Boy. I warrant you Sir. 

Lov. No News yet ; what an unlucky Raſcal *tis / if the Rogue ſhould a 
after be reduced to the raiment of his own Shreds, I ſhould hot pitty him—— 

Bibb, How's this ! 

Lov. Now is this Raſcal huntin g after jeſts, to make himſelf the greateſt to- 
all. that know-him. | | 

Bib. This muſt be. 

Boy. I can hear neither tale nor tydings of him, I have ſearched him in all. 


his haunts ; amongſt his Creditors ; and in all Companies where they are like- - | 


to break the leaſt jeſt, I have viſited the Coffee-Houſes for him ; but among: 
all the news there, 1 heard none of him. I Blb. "Good I faith, p 
E Lov. Where's.the warr ant, Pl putin my own name, fince I-cannot ind 
_ him. 

Boy. Sir, I gaveit a coriredi at next door b=cauſe I could not-write, to fill: 


up the Blank place with Mr, . Bibher's Name. 
Lov... 
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* Lov. What an unlucky vermin 'tis ? now for- -an'100 1}, couldT have: 
- *fied him with a-waiter's Place at Cuſtom-houſe, that had been worth to Mer an an 
'- -1001, a year upon the nall. 
 - Bib, Could you ſo, could you \o,'Sir ? give me-your rand, and I thank your 
'heartily Mr. Loveby. 
| :Lov. Art thou honeſt Wil 7? faith *tis not worth thy thanks till it be Jone : 
- -I wiſh I had the money for thee. 
__ Bib, How much ist Sir? 
Loy, An hundred pounds would do it. 
Bib. Let-me ſee forty I have already by me ; take that in part Sir; tt 
Te and the Leaſe of my Houſe would over do-it. 
| Lov. By all means thy Leaſe Will: neer ſcruple at that ; hang a piece- of 
Parchment, and-two bits of ſoft wax : thou ſhalt do'r, thou ſhalt, Boy. 
Bib, Why then I will, Sir : ——but ſtay, ſtay ; "now 1 think on 't, Fran- 
ces has an 120 pieces of old Grandam Gold an Aunt left her , that ſhe would 
never. let me touch-: if- we could get that , Mr. Loveby but ſhe never 


part witHt. 
Lov. *Tis but. ſaying the place is for her; a Waiting-woman' S place in 
the Cuſtom-houſe : Boy go and tell her on't immediately.” {Exit Boy. 


| * Bib. Hold alittle ; ſhe has been very deſirous to get a place in Court that. 
- ſhe might take place 25 the Queen's Servant. 

Lov. She ſhall have a Dreſſers place, if thou'lt keep counſel. The worſt 
 -ON'T is, I have never a Warrant ready. 
| Bib, *Tis all one for that Sir ; ſhe can neither- write nor read ; "tis bnt my 
- rm Jy her *tis a Warrant and all's well. I can butlaugh to think how ſhe'll be 
 chous'd 
Lov. And you too : Mum. She's Es Wil. 


LEnter Frances. 

_ Franc, A Waiting-womans place _ in the Cuſtom-Houſe ! there's news for 
me ! thank you kind Mr. Loveby; you have been inſtrumental I hear of my 
| preferment. 
Lov. No 'tis a Dreſſers place at Court, Landlady. 
Franc. O gemini ! that's better news. 
' Bib. I, but you muſt make haſt and fetch an hundred pieces : I can aſſure 
. you 500 are bidden for it; and the Courtiers are ſuch ſlippery youths, they 
* are ever for the faireſt Chapman. 

Franc. Ill fetch it preſently ; 'oh how my hearts quops now, as they ſay : 

; P11 fetch it preſently : ſweet Mr. Loveby, if the buſineſs can be done, it ſhall 
be a good thing in your Worſhips way 1 promiſe you: O the Father! that it 
- could be done : O ſweet father ! [Loveby plucks out a Paper. 

" Lov. Here Mr, Bibber, pray put 4n Madam Bibber” s name into the War- 
© Tanct.. - 

| Bibb. Madam Bibber, there' s Joy, I muſt call you Wife no more, *tis Madam 
' Bibber now. ; | 
Franc. Pray read it Mr. Bibber. 
- * Bibb. An Order for the admiſſion of the llluſtrious Lady Madam Bzbber into 
{ her Majelties ſervice. 


Frans. 
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Franc. Pray give me the Paper, I'll have no. body touch it but my. ſelf ; I 
. am ſure my Money pays for it as they lay; - Theſe are the fineſt words; Madam. 
 Bibber ; pray Chicken ſhew me where . 1s Written that I my is It all- 
over. 1 ſhall make bold-now'to bear up to theſe flirting Gentlewomen , thart : 
ſiveep it up and down with their long tails. I thougbt my ſelf as —_ they - 
when I was as I was, but:now I am, as I am, 
Loy. Good Landlady diſpatch, and bring the Money. 
Fraxc. Truly in the place of a Dreſſer, 1 dare be bold to fy, as they fay ;- 
I ſhall give their Majeſties Worſhips good. content : .PI1 go fetch ir. 
[Exit Frances. 
Bibb, We muſt keep the poor Soul in ignorance as Jong as we can, Sir ; for, 
when ſhe has once ſmoak'd it,, I have no other way but-torretreat into the body 
of my Janizaries my. Journey-men, and never come out into her preſence more : 
Wherewill you.be at nine a Clock, Sir, that we my rejoyce over our good . 
Fortune, $ 
Lov. Call me at my Lord. Nonſuch his Houſe, and I' g0 with you, 
Bibb. We'll have the Fiddles and triumph 1 faith, _ CEx:t Bibb... 
Lov. Lord. how eager this Vermin was to cheat himſelf : well, P11 after, I 
long to finger theſe Jacobuſes -. perhaps they may make my peace again with - 
my Miſtreſs. . LExit Loveby.. 


Enter Failer, Nonſuch. 
Conſtance and Iſabelle liſtning.. 

Fail. I Vow to Gad my Lord, Sir Timorous is the moſt dejedted perſon ; in 2 © 
the World, and fo full of regret for, what is paſt, Twas his misfortunes to be : 
drawn in by ſuch-a Perſon as Madam Tfabelle. - 

Non, ?Tis well his Eftate pleads for him; he ſhould ne'r {et foot more. with--. 
in my doors elſe. 

Fail, I'll be ſecurity for him for time to come : leave it to me get- the Li-- 
cence : all I deſire is, your Daughter may be ready to morrow mornin 

Non. Well, let me alone with her. _ . ' CExeunt Failer, onſuch... 

Iſa. You heard the dreadful ſound [To morrow] Couſin. 

Conſt. I would not throw my ſelf away upon this Fool]; if I could help it. 

I/a. Better marry a Tertian . Ague then a Fool, that's certain; there's one - 
good day and night in that. | 

"Conſt, And yet thou art mad of him thy ſelf. 

I/a. Nay, the-Fool is a handſome Fool, that's ſomewhar ; but is not that ; 
is a kind of fancy I have taken to a Glaſs Coach, and fix Flanders Mares ; rich : 
Liveries, and a good Fortune. 1 

Conſt: 'Prithee do not mind me of * em ; for though I want em not, yet I; 
find all Women are caught with Gayeties : one grain more would turn the - 
| ballance on his fide; I am fo vexed at. the wild courſes of this Loveby.. 

Ija. Vex'd ? Why vex'd ? the worſt you can fay of him, is, he loves Wor .. 
men: andſuch make the kindeſt Husbands I am told.: If you had a Summ of : 
Money to put out z: you would not look ſo much whether the Man were an : 
| honeſt Man, (for the Law. would make him that): as it he were a good ſufici- - 

ENT Pay-malfer. 
Entes > 
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-- _ © Enter Setſtone. 
Conf. As T.live thou art a mad Girl. - 
' Set. She muſt be us'd as Mad-folks are then ; had into tie ark and” / "cap. 
Conſt. But, all this is no comfort to the word. CTo morrov, 
-Tja. Well, "what ſay you, if I put you to night int*the Arins of Lovely 
- Conſt: My condition's deſperate, and paſt thy Phyſick. ; 

Ia. When Phyſick's paſt, what remains but to ſend for the' Divine? here's 
little Vicodens your Father's Chaplain ; I have ſpoke.with him: already: for 
a brace-of Angels he ſhall make all ſure betwixt- you' without-a Eicenſe:: 141d 
prove fgn at night a more Canonical hour than ten Yth' Morning. _ 

Conſt. I ſee not-which way*thou canſt perform it ; but if thou! do'ſt ; 'Thave 


A. 


many admirations'in ſtore for thee. ow hiſpers. 
Iſa. Step in, and get a Cuſhion underneath your Apron. = 
Conſt. O, 1 "muſt be with Child it ſeems ! . 


1ja. And Loveby, ſhall bring you to Bed to nig ght, if the Devil TH Not in the 
Dice : away, make haſte ; _ -* FExit Conftance. 

Setſtone, Be not you far off; I ſhall have need of you too; I'hear wy 2 a 
coming. 

Methinks 1 long to be revenged of this wicked Elder op hindering of my 
Martlage to day : Hark you Setſtone. 

Sct. ?Tis impoſſible Madam - twill never take. 

Iſa. I warrant you, Do not I know him 2 he has not Rrains enoneh , if 


they were butter'd to feed a black-bird Nay, ro rpiyes  —— 9, "of 
what | have ſaid, you may inſtruct my Couiin £00, + | * (46 5*FOne; 
Enter Nonſl 7 


fa. Oh, Are you there, Sir ? Faith it was kindly done. of:yon to kinder me 
of a good Husband this after noon : and but for one thing, [ would reſolve to 
leave your Houſe. 

Non, I'm gald there's any thing wall ſtay thee. 

I/a. If I ſtay ; *tis for love of my Coulin Conftauce, not of _ 1 ſhoul& be 
joath-to leave her in this fad condition ! 

Non. What condition ? | 

I/a. Nay, I know not ; ſhe has not worn her BusK this fortnight. I think 
ſhe's grown fat thi ſudden. , 

Non. O Devil, Devil! what a fright am I in? 

Iſa. She has qualms too every morning : ravins mightily for grecn-fruit ; and 
Swoons at the fight of hot meat. 

Non. She's with Child : 1 am undone ! Iam undone ! 

I/a; 1 underſtand nothing of ſuch matters : She's but in the next room : 
/ beſt call her, and examine her about 1t. 


Non. Why Conſtance, Conſtance ? 
Enter Conſtance as with Child. 


Iſa. Now for a broad-ſide, turn your prow to him Couſin, - [To ber. 
Non. Now Gentlewomen ! is this poſlible - | 
Conſt, 1 do not reach your meaning,Sir. 


Non. Where have has been of late ! of 
Conſe, #. 


The" Wild: Gallant.” 35 
Conft I ſeldom ſtir without you, Sir : : thaly Walls matbroranonly confin® 


me. .: "> om; D103 ad 
Non. Theſe Walls can get no Children; nor theſe Hangings; thongh there 
be Men wrought in-?em. F oof | 
-lſa. Yet, :by your fayour Nuncle, Children may: be wrought behind: the - 


Hangings. 
Non. O' Conſtance, Conſtance | How have _ gray” hairs defry'd this of thee 2 
'Who got: that Belly there 2/ .//.,-: ; 


Conf. You, I hope, Sir. 
: Now; Tell mie the truth; for] ilbknow net \conte,: the: e Story. 's 
Conſt, The Stor arm OI ir, I'm FR OPS 
-Non.- And whole the Father 2--; 
, Conft. 1 do not know , Sir. Rely 
' Non. .Not know !\ went there ſo many to't ? 2? | 
Y Conft. -So far from Fhat, that there Were -none at, all; tomy "oP Kontods, 
ir, 9923 [ WO STOIT M0305 
Non. Waſt got by Miracle ? who was the Father ? 
Conft. 'Who got your Money;;:Sir, that you have loft * ? 
Not Nay; Thanten nous wr got-that.*.- » | 
Conſt. And, Heaven knows _ got this : , on my Conſeience, bi that 
had your Money, was ithe Father on't,”'. - 
Non.' The Devil it was as ſoon. 
_ That's all:I fear; Sir.'! <: 
Iſo. *Tisftrange: and yet woven hard, ir, to ſuſpect my Couſin's  Vertne, 
fince we know the Houſe.is, Haunted, | 
Non. *Tis true, that nothing can be! laid, though under Lockand Key but it 
Miſearries, ; - ;: - 
"gg not to be believed what theſe villanous Spirits can do : they go 
inviſible C25 Id. 
Conſt. Firſt they ſols away my Prayer-Book ; and a little after that a ſmall 
E > 1ceave I had .agnnſe Temptationg p and when ny were gone , you know, | 
ILx—— 5B alas {1 0rav 
I/a. If there be fach doings, pray Heaven we are not. all with Child-: 
certain that none that live within theſe Walls, but they have. Power off ; 1 a 
fear*d Toby the Coachman any. time this Fortnig ht. - 
Non. Out Impudence ! a Man with Child ! ! why is unnatural 
I/a. T, ſo is he that got it. | 


Non. Thou are not in earneſt. 465.8} 
b. I would I were .not; Hark , 1 heap TALP groan hither -: come in poor 
Oby, _ 
E nter Toby Coachman, with. an Urinal. 
Now. How, now ! what have you there, Sirrah ? 
Tob. And't pleaſe your Worſhip *tis my Water; I had a ſpice © "th? New Di | 
ſeaſe here Pth'Honſe, and ſo carried it to Maſter DoRoor,. Te oof WS 
Nen. Well ; and what did he ſay tp you ? 
Tob. He told me very fad Py and pleas you: 1 ar ſomewhat baſal to | 
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Tob, Why truly he told me the party that ow'd the Water was with Childz 
"If? aotd Yonzfr;2UkEB=rs ICT 7 1:2 DIR on Lea B84 6 gV/ 108 

Non, To my beſt remembrance [ never heard of ſuch a'thing difore,”' -: oY 5 
"I never ſtferch oot "7 to ſap niy: ata Foes —_ heart of 


20 P06 


"YtAlafpoor Toby, © !: 13449) 1. NGC). 1 SW SUMO, Mt) "WI © nv" 
Non. Be gone , and put off your Livery, Sirrah. Youſhullhot taj's nynute 
in my Service. 2. econ t .ovorY'. Ano9 


Tob. | be eſecalvytiurgoge: Worlhip9Q, {biipool! :00 nab tw ohe (fix Pact 1 
ever Committed 1n this Kihd:3 !Elave; Poor:Qkily vere 14.09 abbr | 
if you leave me to the wide World , with a New Oftrge ff ——— 
Non, Be gone, I will not hear a word. 112, wond gort wore { .Dno0v5 
Tob. If 1 muſt o,1I1 not go alohe: Ambroſe Ti niche Cook is as:Bad4s Farn. 
IF thn Wake aabi:Gal OR "VER anveſt wound with 
him upon another ſcore. now I think owe. * with 
© 120361 ol3 apy of 5oologtib yd ton Re no 
© flo 'l Fvath Ambroſe "Eres 1H0Y JOY Ol 147 [amd 
Non. Sirrab, what made you ſend Pheaſant IR Table 


_ 


Yeſterduh 7 ::: : 71 QJ-yrm {10 uy £69 - * 21113 : {8 14 CfAY; WON Ys: { XS Fas = 1144 Ad 
Amb. 1 beſeech your Worſhip to pardor# me. T orig difer't. . 77 10.2%; DF 
I/a. I fear'd as much. ki t 26 269 24 18) 511 or KI 


* Amb, And. I beſeech your Worſhip. let me have a'Boy itb-helpchie ih;the 
Kitchen ; for I had thyflF.umable'to go ref Br tea the: Work :: befidss the 
Doctor has warn'd me of ſrooping to the fire, fear of a: niiſchance?'- 1 24.298 


Not; Why, are-yol whtChila; Sirfabtod = > noidior 2: 77 ord ets nh 

Amb. $0 he tells me ; but u [ were put to my Oath, I know not tha©Eves Lf (4 
deſerv'd for't; {pits pal 1:0 9d c "\ 

Now. Stll worſe and. wore 3 and here comes Setſtone gr oging. = Vin 


—_— 
U aj 


COH-19VYS11 YiTD VEWE 910 
ft (12 Bier Setftaniei! quot A; 
Set. 0 Sir, 1 have been ſo troubled with ſwooning fits ; K-95 hare fojeney 
for 'Cherries. - ng 2m19H It 20 =6 
Non, He's Poopt to. | | 3644.9n0 1 
Iſa. Well, this is not the worlt'y Woh I luſpet ſomething more ; thay I wilt 


 Tpeak on: 


Non: What doſt thou ſuſpeRt, ha ! 

I/a. Is-not your Lordſhip with Child too ? _ 

Nov Who; 1 with-Child:!' Marry Heaven forbid + what doſt ton ſee by | 
me to ground: it on ?. 

I/a: Your very -Round'of late ; that's all, Sir, - 

Non. Round, That's only fat 1. hope : L have had: a very good ——_ of to 


Par ſbre: 


Ia. Alaſs, here well you may. : you eat- for two, SIr. 
Non: Setftone,  Lookupen me,..and-tell me true : do you odſerve] any -alters- 


——_ "o—— not diſkearten your Ladyhip —your Lordſhip | would oy: - 


-@ * ” 4a = 8 
* J t | - | n 
* : Y 


but T wy obſerv'd of late, your:-colour:goes and comes extreamly : Methinks 
your! | Lord(bip lacks 'very ſharp , and bleak! ith? Face , and —_y Pur Pth” 
ody. 


Non. © the Devil! wretched: men that we are all : nothing ieves me, but 
that in my old Age , when others are paſt Child-Bearing, I ſha come to be a 
diſgrace to my Family.” 14 gel 

Con. How do:you, Sir ? your Eyes look wondrous dim: :-1s:not there a mift 
befors? 'em ? 

1ſa.. Do gon not-feel a-Kicking in your belly! wiien as. you look Nuncle e 

Non, Uh, uh!-Me-thinks/T am very fick'o'th*ifudden: ; 

I/a. What ſtore of old. ſhirts have you agairiſt the good time ? 2] ſhall i give 
you a ſhift Nuncle ? | 

Non. Here's like to be\a fine Charge towards: we ſhall all be brought to Bed _ 
together : well, if I be with Deva | wal have ſuch _ Games an Uſurer and a 
Scrivener ſhall-be Godfathers, i + _ 

--7/a." Pl help-you. Nuncle andiSmumdyey two Graingies ſhall biGodmithers: ihe 
Child ſhall be Chriſtned by the LUFEINT 5 o_ the Goſſips ow ſhall be the. 
gude Scotch Kivenant. : - '' -/ $07 361: z 

Conf}. - Set.. Non. Toby, Ambr. Ub, uh, uh! ' z - 

Iſa. What rare muſick*s here ! _ 

 Non.. When. e' it comes from me eyvjll kill me, that 3 certain. 

Set. Beſt take a yomit. 

: Ia. And't comelupward the horns will choak him. 

Non. Maſs and ſo they will. 

. Iſa. Your only'way is to make ſure oth? Man-m Ibwite, - | 

* Non, But'my-Childs diſhonour troubles me the moſt : if} could but ſee hep! 
well married before 1 underwent the labour and peril 'of Child-Bearing — 
What would you adviſe; Niece ? + / Bt 

' Iſa. Thatwwhich I am very: loath-to do-:: ſend for honeſt Fack Loveby, and let 
hignikgow the truth on't : he's a fellow without a Fortune, and will be gald to: 
leap At the occaſion. 

Non., But why Loveby of all the World * ? "tis but ſtay! ing till to Morrow, and; 
then Sir Timorous will marry her. © - 

Con. Uh ! I ſwell fo faſt, 1 cannot hide it till to Morrow. 

..Ifa.- Why there's i6 now. $70 

"Non, Fil ſend. for the old Aldermin Getwel. immediately He'll Father the. 
Devil's Baſtard I Warrant you. : 

I/a. Fie Nuntle ? my Goulin's ſome wit; too good yet for an Alderman; if it 
were her third Child,ſhe*might hearken' to you. 

Non. Well, fince-it muſt be ſo, Setſtone go you to Loveby, make my excuſe 
to him for the arreſt, and let him *know what fortune may attend him. 

Iſa. Mr. Setſtone, pray acquaint him with my Couſins affection to him ; .and 
Prepare him to Father the Cuſmon' underneath her Petticoat, [ Afide to Set. 

Set, I'll bring him immediately. CES: Setftone. 

I/a. When he comes Nutcle, pray cover your great Belly with your Hat, that 
he may Tv ſee it. 

Non. It goes againſt my heart to marry her to this Zoveby ; but what muſt 
be, muſt be. F 2 Enter 
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_. nof ordain'd for one another. 


- not ſee me-want- 


_ Iſa: Whenee”r, he comes,. he'll ſee 


| __ Gall 


> Enter Loveby. ; 

Con: 0, Me. : Wal of Þ the welconift: dean. re or Ha VIPOR I whe, 
that you came ſo opportunely. 

Lov. No faith Madam, I came of my: own: accords. fe pSLI-S12 

I/a. *Tis unlucky he's not prepar'd; - : 

Lov, Look you Madam, I have brought the rool. the Devil: was as punQual 
25 three a clock at aPlay-houſe : here tis rightÞ warrant it without telling : 
T took it vpon his word ——— [[Grves 1t, 


Con. Your kindneſs ſhall'be requited, Servant but I fent for dT ano- 


ther buſineſs : Pray Couſin-tellt him, for-l- "AM aſhamed to do't.. 

Zov. Ha ! tis not that great: belly 1 hope !*ist come to that.2. 

Ia: Hark you, Mr. Loveby, a word with you. 

Lov. A word: with you Madam : whither is your Couſin bound ? 

1a. Bound,Sir 2 ' 

Zov. I, bound ;. look you, ſhe's under fail, with a Inſty fore-mind. 

Non. 1 ſent for you: Sir, . but:to be —_ with you,” *twas more out of. ne- 
ceſlity. than Eove.. 

Lov. I wonder my Lord at your invincible ill'nature : yow-forget the arreſt 
that I paſſed, by. : but. this *tis to be civil to unthankfull perſons; *tis feeding an 
ill-natur'd dog, that ſnarles while he takes the viQtuals from your hand. ._ 
n. _ All Friends, all Friends :-no ripping up old ſtories z, you ſhall have my 

Jaughter. . 

- Zov. Faith I ſee your Lordſhip woul@ let Lodgings: ready: fornifa, but | 8 
am-for an empty Tenement. 

Non. I-had almoſt forgot my- own great belly ; if he; ſhould. diſcover that: 
too ! _ [Claps brs: Hat before it. 

Iſa. to Loveby. . Yon: will not-hear. me,.Sir: *tis all Roguery as] live. 
Tov. Flat Rognery PII ſwear ; if I: had been Father on't ; - Nay; if had but/ 
laid my þbreeches upon: the bed, 1 _ have married, her "oat ſee we are 

7 = Ls gvmg.- 
Tg (= 


Non. 1 beſeech you, Str. 
Lov. Pray. cover, my "i | | p 
I/a. He does-his great belly, methinks— = 


Non: TW make-it up in money to you. 
Lov. That cannot tempt me ; I have aFriend that ſhall be nameleſs that will 


and ſo your Servant: [Exit ne 
Ia. VII after, and bring him back 
Non. You ſhall not ſtir after him ; does he ſcorn my Daughter... 

1fa. Lord how fretful you are. : this breeding makes-you ſo periſh Nuncle.. 
None *Fis: no-matter , ſhe ſhall ſtraight be married to Sir Timorous. 


Conſt. I am-ruin'd Couſin. | 
Ia. I:warrant you : My. Lord; I wiſh her: well-married-to Sir Timoreus ;, 


but: Loveby will-certainly tnfect, him. with.the news of her. great belly. 
Non: Ul: diſpatch it er he can ſpgak with him. 

hat a-bong robg: ſhe 15 grown.. . 

Ny: Therefore it ſhall be done. i'th? _ 

Ja; It ſhall, my Lord.. 


Conſe. 
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— Enfothabſd uh ten 
_ :- T/@.;il me alone : uſu —a - => nd: to £o2s; cr Y-.- AMIE WTIl M4, ham; at 4 
#6:conform to your will; and bis modefty., ſhe defires hintto eome: -bitber-alonie this | 
. Evening. .. wn p28 oats l ERIE 95. 2:5 on - i I 
Nos. Excellent Wench ! Pl1 get my Chaplain ready. . LExit Nonſ. - 
Conſt. How can you hope to deceive my. Father-? * | | | 
Ta. If1do not, I have hard luck, ,. | - i :a « 
Conſt. You go-lo. ſtrange a way. about it, -your bowl muſt be well byaſſed to 
J/a. So. plain-a graund there's-not the leaſt.rub it, P11 meet Zir: Timerons in 
the dark, -and-in your-room marry him. . ITT 0 OS 
Coj. You'll be ſure to provide for one.) 
I/a. You miſtake me, Couſin ;_ Oh! here's Setfone again. -. 


Enter Setftone. | 

Mr Jeweller, -yon muſt again'into your DeviPs ſhape, and ſpeak with” Love- 
by :. but pray-be careful not-to be'difcever'd; -- 
Set. 1 warrant. you:Madam; I have touſened wiſer: men than he in my own 
ſhape ; and if 1 cannot continue. it in worſe, let the Devil I make” bold with, 
e'n-make as bold with me... Pas ; A 
Iſa. You muſt gwide him by back-ways- to my Uncle's Houſe, and ſo to my 7 
Couſins Chamber, that : he may not.know where he 1s when” he comes there : ' 
_ thereſt I'll tell you as we'go along. ]... (EXEunt omnes. 


+... Enter Timorous 3 after him Burr and Failer. . . 

Tim. Here, here, read this Note ;| there's news for us, | 
Fail. Lex me ſee't (Reads) 
Sir Timorons, --. | = 
Be at thy Garden door as nine: this Evening , there I'll recexye you with my 
Daugbter',, to gratifie your modeſty 1 deſignd this way , after 1 bag better Cons | 
Padered an it c. and pray leave. your Catterpillers, Burr and Failer behind you, . , 
RO Eq WW _ -» Yours Nonſuch. - 


There is ſome trick in this, what e'r it be : but this word Catterpillers you ſee / 
Butr,, Sir Timorous, -1s like to be lur'd from us. —— - 
Bur,” Is there no prevention'?. «= [To him afide. 
Fail. One way. there is : Sir 'Timorous, -pray walk a turn, while » Burr and | 
confer a little upon this matter —_ ook you Burr, there is but-one re- 
medy in Nature I'vow to gad : that 1s for: you to have a new. Str Trmorous;ex- * 
cecding this perſon in bounty to you. Obſerve then, . in: Sir Timoros his place - 
will I go, and I'gad Fil marry-my Lady, Conſtance ; and then from the bowels 
of friendſhip bleſs. thee with-a thouſand pounds, beſides 'Ludging and Diet for- 
thy life, Boy.— vs |= 54 ore 
Burr.. Umh——very, well. thought on.-———No Sir, you ſhall traſt to.my 
bounty ;: PlFgo in his place, murmur, or repine, ſpeak the leaſt word, 'or give 
thy. lips theleaſt motion ; and VIL beat thee tall thou art not in Condition to go... 
| F ail. 


$ 
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Fail. I vow to gad this is extream injuſtice : was it not my- invention ÞF- 
; Bugr/ Why; :doſt-thou'thiak thou art worthy tomke uſe of thy own-inven- 
_ "tiny ak another word-Pee ſev===come;helpiine quickly to'fti ip $fr 
| Timorous : his Coat may conduce to = deceipt. | Sir T imorous'by! your 
| lend R Hl [Falls Of Bum, 
Tim. O Lord ! what's the piatter' Pe "Maviler, Kurder. 
Burr. Wee open £ ? I .have fomething i in my Pocket that will ſerve for a'gag, 
- how'T think or't; 07 [6ags and binds him. .) 
- > lye there Knipht. Conte Sir, and help to make me Sir Timoreis :' and 
" othen'Fam matriet;; remeniber- toincreaſe rea manners "WIG Ay Fortunes 
| yet we'll alwayes drink together 7 | LExemnt. 


” * %\ 


ACT. Y, 


"C ofſance, Iſabelle; and Nonſath. 


PY 
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Con. His i is is juſt the Knight's hour 3 : and Lovers ſeldom come after theit 

| time. 

| © Non. Good night Daughter, Pl! to bed and give you joy to. morrow 

- Morming. -- . CExit Nonfuch. 
Iſa. Im glad he's gane : what, your train takes, ? 

{ Conf}, Yes, yes ;” Loveby will come : "SPrſbote has' been with him in diſguiſe , 

| and promis'd him golden Mountains if he will not be wanting to his own 

| Fortune. 

Ija. Is your habit provided too ? | | 

Con. Alli Ls ready. 

| 47/2, "A way then ; for this is the ach where we muſt part] like Kidght 

| Proven! tha t ke ſeveral paths to'their advehtores. 

| | Con. Tis: time ; for T'hear fone body- come- along the Alley ; withont 
jon *tis Timorous. Farewell, the Captain ſtayes for me in my Chamber. 

I/a. And I'll poſt after you to — gk - I haye laid a freſh Parſon at 

| the next he that ſhall carry me tantivy,  [LExit Conſtance, 


Wen Enter Sore with Timorous a his Coat on. 
i , Pure: My Lady Conſtant?!" = 
"" 1/a The ſame : "Sir-7; moth St 


-* Burr," The ſame. oc 
- Iſa. Sir Timorous takes me for my Couſin | [A/ade. 
Burr. My Lady Conſtance miſtakes me for the Knight. [LAjade. 


| - - ſa. "Here, Sir; through the dark walk ; 'tis but a little way about : 
he” S my Own "beyond Redemption. : [Apde. 


: rs he Indies are mine ; and a handſome Lady into the "7 
"of ' LExeunt, 


Enter 
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Fail. He ſhalt: be. hangd "Ox-hb. ſhall” get ker." * Thus! far T.have dogg'd i 
'em, and this way--avt ſure: they. mult paſs.e'r they core to the Houſe : the 
Rogue had got the old Dog-trick of a Stateſman , to fiſh" things outfof wiſer - 
heads than. his own, and . neyer.ſo- much as take notice-of: him that / ave the 
Counſel —— — [Enter Iſabelle and'Bi apa; 
Now if I can but g give her the hint without 4us: nn. 10 A 
-my Lady COMER YO O03 311778 mn b- Sit 4 Tt 
Iſa. Whoſe voice is that ? - | | 15 Weds q - 
Fail. A word in private, ; or __ are > undone: — - Pray tep Aſide.” 
- Burr; here are you, Madam? 
Iſa. Immediately, Sir T7 TINOV US. TOE Þ | 
 Fail.. You are miſtaken, Madam ; *tis not Sir T mares y hor: Bury i 41n Als | 
GCloaths-:-hg: has, {tript the Knight; 'gag'd ys lotk'd him w_ | 
+IA.: Failes 2 © at t65:1:£1-5 305 JOG £:3-: ith 2 
' Fail, Thefame-+I-could ot but rivevent your unhappineſs, though? l hevdhd : 
my Perſon in the diſcovery, I vow to Gad, | 
-Burr. Who's that talks'to you, my. Lady Comſtance ? Pet 87H 
1a: A*'Maid of my acquaintance'that?s:cometo. take her Jeave of me before ['- 


marry; the: Poor Soul yas pity me. | IG #200317! Shes 
Burr, How w1ll that Maid lie ENS of you and me to. wizht 1 (2 T7 
fa. Has heithe Key about him?” - © 02 Wor 24. "rs Faller., 


Fail. 1 think ſo, Madam. ” 
Iſa. Eon. nor you poſlibly pick his Pocket; .and -give-me the Key ?. then 
let me alone to releaſe Sir Timorous ; and you ſhall be witneſs of the wedding. 
Fail. I gad you want your, Couſin. Iſabelles Wit to. bring that to paſs, Madam. 
I/a. I warrant you my own*wit  willderve to tool Burr. —and you 
too, or I am-much deceiv'd—— [Afade. 
Fail, 1 am a little apprehenſive. of. the:Raſcal's Fingers ſince I felt *em laſt ; 
and yet my fear has not PoWer. to reſiſt the ſweet temptation of 07) vow. 
to Gad P'll try, Madam. ——— - 
I/a.. Never fear ; let me alone to keep him buſie—- - 
Burr, Come, Madam and let me take off thoſe taſtleſs Kiſſes the Maid gave - 
you ; may we not joyn lips before we are Married ?. _ : | 
I/a. No, 39s” Sir Fray: HA 
7 [T hey ſruggle a little; and in that. time. Failer picks - 
\ bis Pocket of the -Key..' | 
Fail, I dons it, —— here? tis, —now ſhift for your ſelf as Fl do: 11 walt. 
you in theAlley. [Exit Failer,. 
IJa. Sir Timerous, pray go into my. Chandien and 'make no noiſe till I re- - 
turn : PII but fetch the little:Man of _ and follow you in a tw A + 
Burr, 'T-here's'tio-light 1 hope(= 
1ſa. Not a ſpark. | 
Bury; 'For tolight me to the thark— - Et Burr. . 
as! What BIOL bave I'fcap'r ro rights fartims,. "tis hon: haſt been . 
— Igenions.s - 


> 
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| ingenious for me ! Allows Iſabelle ' Coura Cl now to deliver my Kaight from 
| the Enchanted Caſtle. ' \% LExit labelle, | 


- Entet Loveby led by Setſtone Artickly babited ; - with | 
 @ toreb 13 one Hand, - and a Wand in the other 


% 
Leg 


b. : Lov. What art thou-that haſt led me this long Hour 
\*Throug LLanes and Alleys, and Blind Paſſages ? | 
Do *am thy: Genius. and Condu® thee to BI pk Te We 
Wealth, Fame, and Honour ; what thou contſt-to-do | 
Do Boldly Fear not , 'with this Rod I charm thee ; 2 £9.08 þ 

 - And neither Elf nor Goblin now.can harm thee. 

\ Lov. Well, March on; if thou art my Genius, thou-art bound to be an- 

| ſwerable for me : I'll have. thee. hayg'd if 1 miſcarry. | - 

. Set, Fear-not,my Son. ; 
| .. Lov. Fear not quoth a!. then prithee put on. a more Faniliae ſliape : achO 
| one of us two ſtinks extreamly : prithee do not come ſo near me. 1 ur not love 
---to have my Face Bleach'd like a Tiffany with thy Brimſtone. ———. : 

 . Set, Fear not, but follow me;.—— | 
' "Lov. *Faith' I have no great Mind to't : I am ſomewhat godly. at preſent; 

\ but ſtay a Month longer and P11 be proud, and fitter for-thee: :in'the mean 
- time =_— ſtay thy ſtomach with ſome Dutch-mas : an Hollander with Butter | 
* - will fry rarely in Hell. 

Set. Mortal, *tis now. too late for a retreat: — on: and lire: hep back nl 


- thou are mine. 
Lov. So I am-however.; firſt Or laſt, but for; orice Pl truſt thee. — 


[The Scene opens, and diſcovers Conſtance , and 4 Parſe on 
| by ber, ſbe babited. like Fortune, 6.51 : 


b- Enter again. 
>, Set. T ake here the -rlakty Queen of good and ilk; - 
Fortune firſt Marry, then enjoy thy fill . 4 | - 
Of Lawful pleaſures; but depart, er morn : r 581 OS, = * 
| ' Slip from her Bed, or elſe thou ſhall be torn - 
| Plece-meale by Fiends , thy Blood carous'd in Bowls, 
' And thy four quarters Blown to th' top of Pauls. | 
Lov. By your Favour I'll never venture it ; is Marrying the buſineſs? I'fl 
none I thank you.— CHere Conſtance Whiſpers Setſtone. 

Set. Fortune will turn her Back if twice deny'd. 

Lov. Why ſhe may turn her Girdle too on Cother fide. 
'This is the Devil ; 1 will not venture on her. 

Set. Fear not ſhe Fivears thou ſhall receive no harm. 

'.Lov. 1, if a Man durſt truſt her ; but the Devil is got into fach an ill Name 
for lying. 

Set. When er you are not pleas'd, it ſhall be lawful to ſueout your Divorce. 


Lov. I; but :where.ſhall I get a Layer ? ? there you are aforchand with 
£ | me - 
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me': you have retained.moſt of them already for the fayours I haye re- 
ceived, I am very. much her Servant, but in the way of Matri imony, Mr. Parſon 
there can tell you.”tis an Ordinance ; and muſt hot be enter'd into without. 
mature deliberation : beſides, Marriages you know are madw in Heaven ; and 
that I am ſure.this was not. 
Sct. She bids you then at leaſt, reſtore the Gold, which ſhe, too laviſhly, 
ur*d our on you unthankful Man. 
Lov. Faith- I have it not at preſent ; 'tis all gone, as I am a Siane?; but | 
*tis gone wickedly ; all ſpent in the Devil her Fathers ſervice. | 
Set, Where is the grateful ſenſe of all your favours ? Gome Fiends, with 
Fleſh-hooks tear the Wretch in pieces, and bear his Soul upon your leather - 
wings, below the Fountain of the dark abyGs, | 
Lov. What, are you a Conjuring ? if you are good at that ſport, I can Con- 
jure. as well as you [ Draws hs Sword. 
Con. Hold ? for Heaven's ſake hold , I am no ſpirit : :. touch but my hand; . 
Ghoſts have no Fleſh and Blood. [ Diſcovering. 
Lov, My Lady Conftance ! | began to ſuſpect it might be a trick ; but never 
could imagine you the Author : it feems you are delirous I ſhould Father this 
Hans en Helder heere. 
Conſt, | know not how, without a bluſh, to tell you a cheat I praQtis'd for 


your Love, 
Set. A. meer Tympany , Sir , rais'd by a Cuſhion ; you ſee *tis gone al- 


ready. 
Conſt. Setſtone was ſent to have acquainted you ; but by the way unfortu- 


nately'miſgd you. 

Lov. *Twas you then that ſupply'd me all this while with Money ; pretty 
Familiar, I hope to make thee amends e'r I ſleep to night : come Parſon, prithee 
make haſt and joyn us. TI long to be out of her debt, poor Rogue. 

[The Parſon takes them to the ſide of the Stage - they turn their backs to the 
| Audience, while he mumbles to them. 
Set, I'll be Clark 5 Amen. Give you joy Mr. Bridegroom, and Mrs. Bride, 


Lov, Con. Thanks honeſt Setſtone. 
[C Bibb, Franc. And Muſick without, they Play. 


Mui ck. God give your Worſhip a good even, Mr. Loveby. 
Con. Hark ? what noiſe is that ? 1s this Muſick of your providing, Sct/-one £ 


Sct. Alaſs, Madam, I know nothing of it. 
Lov. We are betray'd to your Father, but the beſt on't is, he comes £00 late 
to hinder us- -fear not, Madam , FI1 bear you thr ough them all. 
[As they ruſh out; Bibber, Frances, and Muſick are entring #n : 
Bibber and Frances are beaten down. 
[Exeunt Loveby, Conſtance, Setſtone, Parſon, 
All cry out, Oh the Devil ! tae Devil ! the Devil ? 
Bibb. Lord bleſs us, where are you, Frances 7 
Franc. Here William ! this is a judgment, as they ſay , upon you William; 
tor traſting Wits : and cailing Gentlemen to the Tavern, William, 
Bibb. No ; *twas a Judgment upon you, for deliring Preſerment zt Court, 
Frances, Let's call up the Watch, and Juſtice Trice, .to have tlie Houſe 


ſearch'd. | | G Fr 


- 
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Franc. I, I; there's more Devils there I warrant you. LExeunt, 
Enter Loveby, Conſtance, Setſtone, again. 

L oy, It was certainly. Will. Bibber and his wife with Muſick :- for now I re- 
member my ſelf I pointed him this hour at your Father's houſe : but we ond 
ed them worſe then they frighted us, 

Conft, Our Parſon run away too : when they cry'd out ——The Devil ! 

Lov. He was the wiſer : for if the'Devil had come indeed, he has Preach'd 

'fo long againſt him 1t would have gone hard with him. 

Set. Indeed I have always obſery'd Parſons to be more fearful of the Devil 
than other People, 

Lov. -Oh the Devil's the Spirit, and the Parfon's the Fleſh : and betwixt 
thoſe two there muſt be War : yet to do 'em both right, I think.in my Conſci- 
ence they quarrel only like Lawyers for their Fees ; and meet good Friends in 
private to laugh at their Clients. 

Con; 1 ſaw him run in at my Couſin I/abelles Chamber door, which was wide 
open ; I believe” ſhe's return'd : well fetch a light from the Gery and give 
her joy. —— | 
Lov. Why, is ſhe Married, Madam ? 

Con, PII teil you as we go. 


PExeunt. 


The Scene changes ;, Burr and the Parſon enter, 
meeting in the dark: 


Burr. My Lady Conſtance, are you come again ? ? that's. well : I have PEDSY 
ſufficiently for you in the dark. 

Parſ. Help, help, help good Chriſtian People.! the Devil, the Devil's here. 

Burr. *Tis I Madam ; what do you. mean ? 

Parſ. Avoid Sathan ! avoid , avoid. 

Burr. What have I here, the hairy Women ? 


Enter Loveby, Conſtance with the light. 


Burr. Ha !' yonder's my. Lady Conſtance ! Who have I got, a ſton'd Prieſt 
- by this good Light. How's this, Loweby too ? 
Lov. Burr, a beating my Reverend Clergy : What make you here at this 
[_ Draws. 


anſeaſonable hour ?: Pl know your: buſineſs 
Burr. Will you Sir ? 
Conſt; Set. Parſon. Help, Murder, murder. - 
Enter at one Door, Trice Drunk , with the Watch , Bibber 
and Frances following : At the other Nonſuch 
and Servants, and Faller. 
Non: Marder, murder ! beat.down their Weapons : 
Timorous, Mr. Lovely : 4 [They diſarm both. 
Sir Timorous. Ha, Burr? Thieves ; thieves / Sit down,down,good Mr. Juſtice, 
and take their Examinations : now I ſhall know how my Money went, 
Trice. They ſhalt have: Juſtice, I warrant 'em.. | 


Will .you- murder Sir 


Bib, 
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Bibb. The Juſtice is almoſt dead Drunk, my Lord. 

Franc. But And't pleaſe your Worſhip, my Lord this is not the worſt ſight 
that we have ſeen here to night in your Worſhips'Houſe, we-met three or four. 
hugeous ugly Devils, with eyes like Sawcers, that threw down my Husband, 
threw down me, that made my heart ſo panck ever ſince, as they ſay. 

Non, 'The Devil again in my Houſe ! | 

Lov. Nay, here he was, that's certain ; he brought me hither, I know not 
how my ſelf, and Married me; Mr. Setftone there cay juſtifie it : but the beſt 
is,-1 have a Charm about me that. will lay him yet er midnight. / 

Fail. And I Vow to Gad, my Lord,lI know as little how I ceme hither as any 
man. "Ge 

Burr. Nor I. 

Trice, Nor I. | 

Loy. No,I dare ſwear do'ſt thou not, Mr. Juſtice, @hrLs 

Trice. But I wonder how the- Devil durft come into our ward , when he 
knows I have been at the Duties of ——my Family this evening. 

Enter one of the Watch, with Timorous and l{abelle.: 

Watch. And*t pleaſe your Worſhip I met this couple in the ſtreet late , and 
ſo ſeeing them to be Man and Woman, I brought 'em along with me, upon. 
fuſpicion of Felony together. | 

Franc. This is the proud Minx that ſought ſhelter in my Houſe this After- 
- Noon, Mr. Juſtice. 

- Fail. Sir Timorous , and Madam Jſabelle-? I Vow to: Gad we are undone, 
. BUTT, | f . "225305 7 $316 | | 
I/a. Do not you know me, Mr. Juſtice ? Wy bas 

Lov. Juſtice is Blind, he knows no boy. tHe 

Ija. My name is Iſabelle. | | 1-122 

Franc. No, thy name is Fezabelle : T warrant you there's none-but Rogues 
and Papiſts would be abroad at this time of Night. E--49 

Bibb, Hold, Frances ————— a IS ED. 5, 

Trice, She's drunk I warrant her,as any Beaſt: I wonder, Woman, you do not 
| confider what a crying ſin Drunkennefs is ; Whom do you learn it. from in our 
'Pariſh ? Pm ſure you never ſee me worſe. | | if im 
_ Ia. Barr and! Failer;, acknowledge your ſelves a couple of recreant Knights : 
Sir Timorous is mine ; I have won him in fair Field from you. ED 

Con. Give you joy, Couſin, ——give you joy. 

Lov. Married ? : 

Iſa. And in Diana's Grove, Boy. | | | 

Lov, Why tis fine byHeaven, "tis wondous fine ; as thePoet goes on ſweetly. 

Tim, I am ſore they had” gagg'd me, and bonnd me, and ſtrip'd me almoit 
ſtark naked,and lock'd me up as faſt as a Birtzerfly, till ſhe came and made me a: 
Man again; and therefore | haveReaſon to love her the longeſt day I have to live. 

I/a. I, and the loggeſt night too, or you are to blame. And you have.one ar- 
_ gument ] love you,if the Proverbbe true,for | took you almoſt in your bare ſhirt. 
Burr, So much for us, Failer ! | 
Con. Well my Lord, it had as good at firſt as at laſt : 1 muſt Beg you Lord- 


ſhips bleſſing for this Gentleman and my ſelf. - * [Boti Kneel.: 
G 2 | Non. 


j .4C 
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Non, Why : you are not Married to him I hope? he's Married to the Devil. 
._ Lov, *Fwas a white Devil of ! .ur Lordſkips getting then; Mr. Setſtore, 
and the Reverend here,can wit nels it. | *: 

Set. Par, We muſt ſpeak cruth, my Lord, 

Nev. Would I had another Child for your ſake, you mould ne'r ſee penny © 
of my Money. 

Lov; Thank you my Lord ;” but methinks * ar much better as "tis. 

[/a, Come Nuncle "tis, vain to hold out now *tis paſt remedy : *tis: like the 
lJait Act of a Play when people muſt Marry ; and if Fathers will not conſent 
then, they ſhould throw Oranges-at 'em from the Galleries : why ſhould you 
be and off to k Keep us from a Dance ? 

Non. But there's one thing ſtill that troubles me, that's her great belly, and 
my own to0. 

Con. Nay, for mine my Lord, *tis vaniſh'd already - *twas but 2 trick to 

zatch the old one. | 

Lov. But Plido my beſt ; ſhe ſhall not be long without another. 

{/a. But as for your gr eat belly Nuncle I know no way to 11d you on't but 
by taking oft youriGuts. 

Loveby. *Tis ſnch a pretty ſmartRaſfcal ; *tis well I am plea&d with my own. 
choice z but 1 could have got ſuch Heftors and Poets and Gameſters out of 
nee: ----2::; 

Con. No, no; two Wits could never have liv'd well together ; want would 
have. {0 ſharpned yow upon one another. 

I/a. A Wit ſhould naturally be joyned to a Fortune; by the ſame reaſon your 
Vintners fced their, hungry Wines. 

Cont. And if Sir Timorous and I:had married ; we two fortunes muſt. have 
built Hoſpitals with our Money, we could never have ſpent it elle. 

Lov. Or what think you of paying Courtiers debts with ir. 

Iſa. Wel, to ſhew I am in.charity,with my Enemies. UV11 make a Motion:: 
while we are in Town, let us hire a large Houſe, and live together : Burr and 


Filer oem 
Fad. Shall be utterly diſcarded; I know 'twould come.to that | vow to Gad, 


& +36 Shall be our Ghelts. 
(Burr and Failer throw up their Caps, and cry ViveMadam Iſabelle. 


. Zov. And Bibber ſhall make our Wedding Cloaths without truſting. 
Bib, No, hence forward I'll truſt none bur landed men; ang! ſuch as have 
Houſes andA pple-trees 1n the Country : now | have got a Place in the Cuſtom- 


Houle. 
. Frame; Nothing vexes me, but that this ſiting Gentlewoman ſhould go 


before me; bur ['ll to the Heralds Office, and ſce whether the Queens Majzſties / 
Dreſſer ſhould not take place of any, Knights Wife 1n Chriſtendom. 

Bibb.. Now all will out no more,good Frances. Ap 

Franc.. | will ſpeak, that. I will, fo 1 will :- what ! ſhalt I be a Dreſſer to 
tlie Qneens Majelty- and no- body know.on't; I'll ſend : Mr. Church-waiden 
wort on't;, and Gentlemen, when: you come to-St. Brides Church ( if ever you 
come-to Church: Gentlemen ) you:fhall ſee me.1n.the. Pew Lat S NEXT The Pulpit; 


wank: Mr.. Zoveiy's. Td for't.. 
Loveby.. | 
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Lovely.  Spare-your thanks good Landlady,for the truth is we came too late, | 
the Place is gone ;, and ſo is yours, il; but you ſhall have 200 ].- for, One, 
if that will {arisfie you, 

Franc. This is bitter gews, as they ſay. 

Lov. Chear up thy Wafe Will, where are thy Fiddles 1 Y a dance ſhould 46] it. ] 

Bibb, V'1l run and ca\ſ%em. | 

I/a. I have found out that will comfort her : henceforward I Chriſten her. 
by the name of « /adq n Bibber, 5 | F 

All. A Madam Bibber, A Madam Brbber. | 

Franc, Why, 1 thank you {ſweet Gentlemen and Ladies, this is a Cordial ; 
to my drooping Spirits - I confeſs I was a little Eclips'd; but 11 chear up with 
abundance of love, as they ſay ; Strike up Fiddles. -. » 

Lov. That's a good Wench. | 

Dance, 

Trice. This Mulick, and a fittle nod has recovered me; I'll in ant! provide for 
the Sack-Poſſer. 

Non, To Bed, to Bed ; "tis late : Son Loweby, get me a Boy to night, and Pl 
ſettle three thouſand a year upon him the firſt day he calls me Grandiire. , 

Lov. Fil do my belt. 
To make the Bargain: ſure before I ſleep, 
Where Love and Money ſtrike, the Blow .Loes aeep, 


LN yals 
"37 Wh 

o [ 

&J3 \ 


WILD-GALLANT... 
AS it was firſt Acted, 


HE Wild Gallant bas quite plaid out his game ; 
He's Marry'd now, and that will-make bim tame : 
Or if you think Marr..ge will not reclaim bim, | 
The Critiques ſwear they i damn him, but they'll tame bim. 
Yet though our Poet's threatned moſt by *heſe, .. [x 
| They are the only People he can pleaſe - © Py 
4 For be to humour them, bas ſhown to day, 
T bat which they only like, a wretched Play : 
But though bs Play be ill, bere have been (hown 
The greateſt Wits, and Beauties of the Town. 
And bis Occafion havng brought you bere, _ . 
You are too grateful to become ſevere. 
There 1s not any Perſon here ſo mean, 
But he may freely judge each Athand Scene « 
| But if you bid him chuſe bis faages then ,” 
' He boldly names true Engliſh Gentlemen - 
For he ne'r thought a bandſo1e Garb or Dreſs, 
So great a Crime to make their Fur gment leſs : 
And with theſe Gallants he theſe Lagies joyns, 
To judge that Language their Converſe refines : 
But if their Cenſures ſhoulda condemn bus Play, 
Far from diſputing, be does only pray, 
He may Leander's Deſtiny obtain - | 
| Now ſpare bim, drown him when he comes again. 
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© © Fo the Right Honourable” "> * 


ROGER Earl of ORR 


FE H15S worthleſs Preſent was deſign'd you, long before it was a - 
- Play, when it was only-a confus'd Maſs of Thoughts, tumb- | 
ling. over one another in the dark ; when the Fancy was; yet in 
_ A its firſt Work, moving the ſleeping Images of things towards - : 
the light, there to be diſtinguiſhd, and-then either choſen: or, rejected by 
the Judgment ;. It was, yours, 4y Lord, before I could call it-mane.. And; 
TI confeſs; in that firſt Tumult of my Thoughts, the FaPPear', 2 diſor- * 
derly kind, of Beauty in ſome;of them, which.gave: me. hope, ſomething 
worthy my Lord-of Orrery.might.be drawn from them : But I was then in. 
| that eagerneſs of. imagination, which by over-pleaſing Fanciful Men, flat- 
ters them into the danger of Writing ;.{o that when I had molded it to 


/ 


: that Shape it now bears, look'd with ſuch Diſguſt upon it, that the 


Cenfures of our ſevereſt Criticks are *charitable to what thought (and 
{fill think) of it my ſelf,;.;*;Lis To far from-me. to think this perte&, that 
Lam apt to conclude our beſt;Plays;are ſcarcely ſo; for the Stage being 
the Repreſentation of the World, and the Actions in it, how” can-it be 
imagin'd,, that-the Picture of humane Life can be more exa&, than Life 
it. ſelf is ;. He may. be allowed ſometimes to Err; who undertakes to'move 
ſo many Chaxactersand Humours,” as are requifite in a Play,. inthoſe,nar-- 
row Chanels,;which ane, proper to each-of. them : To:candutt liis imagj- 


: on 


nary Perſons, through ſo-many various Intrigues and Chances, as the La- 
bouring Audience ſhall thinkyghtim loſt under every Billow ; and then. at 


9 * 


length towork,them ſo. naturally out of;their Diſtreſles, that when the 
whole Plot. is, laid apen,;.the, Spectators, may. reſt ſatisfied, that. every 
cauſe was,powertul enongh. to produce: the. effect it hag ; and that the 
Sole Reg of them was.with ſuch due7Order link'd together, that the 


firſt Accident would naturally beget the ſecond, till they: all render*d the 


concluſion.neceſlary.. 


. Theſe difhiculties, ;24y Lord, may reaſonably excuſe the*Errors of my 
undertaking ; but for. this cantidence of my: Dedication, I have an Argu- 
| ment which is too advantagious for.me, not to publiſh -it to the World. 
'Tis the kindneſs your Lordſhip has continually ſhown.toall my. Writings. 

- You have, been. pleaſed; 24y.;Lord, they: ſhould ſometimes croſs: the Ir;/h - 
Seas to. kiſs-your hangs.; which paſſage (contrary to- the Experience: of - 

others) I have fannd the leaſt-dangerous.in the, World. _ Your favour has 
Tone upon me at aremote diſtance, without the:leaſt knowledge of my 
Pexſon; and (like the Influence of the Heavenly: Bodies): you have done 
IRA 5 * > Ss OH” > fs: Gy 


* 


[ 


... certainly more troubleſome-Employments than many which ſignifiemor 


- 
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200d, without knowing to whom you did it./ *Tis this Virtne in your. - 
Lordſhip, which emboldens meto this attempt : For did I not conſider | 


you as my Patron, I-have little reaſon to-deſire you for my Judge ; and 
ſhould appear with. as much awe before you in the Reading;.as I had 
when the full Theatre fate pen the Action. For who could ſo ſeverely 
judge of faults as-he, who has given teſtimony he commits none ; ' your - 
excellent Poems having afforded that knowledge of to the World, that 
your Enemies are ready to upbraid you with it, as accrime for a, Man of 
Buſineſs to Write ſo well. Neither durſt I have juſtified your Lordſhip in 
it, -if Examples of it had not heen'in the World before you, if Xenophon 
had not written-a Romance, and a certain Rbman, calld Auguſtus Ceſar. 
a Tragedy, and Epigrams. But their Writing was the entertainment of ' 
their. Pleaſure, yours is only a Diverſion of your Pain. The Muſes have 


by ſeldom employed your thoughts, but when ſome violent fit of the Gout 


has ſnatch'd you from Aﬀairs of State : And, like-thePrieſtefs of Apollo, -, 


you never come to deliver his Oracles; but nnwillingly, and in tormeyt. 


So that we are oblig'd to your Lordſhip's Miſery for our Delight :- You 
treat uswith-the cruel pleaſure of a Turkiſh Triumph, where thoſe who cat 


- and wound their Bodies, ſing Songs of Vittory as they paſs, and divert _ ; 


others-with their own Snfferings. Other Men endure therr Diſeaſes, your 
Lordſhip only can enjoy them. ' Plotting and Writing mn this kind, are: 


and are of greater moment in the World : The Fancy, Memory, Ks" 


-Judgment are then extended (like fo many Limbs) upon the Rack ; all 


of them reaching with 'their utmoſt ſtreſs at: Nature; a thing fo almoſt 
Infinite and Boundleſs, as can never -fully be comprehended, but where 
the Images of all things are always preſent, Yet I wonder not, your 
Lordſhip ſucceeds ſo well in this attempt; the Knowledge of Men is your 


daily praQtice in the World; -to work and bend their ſtubborn Minds, 


which go not all after the ſame Grain, but each of them ſo particular a | 
way, that the fame common Humonrs, | in ſeveral Perſons, muſt be © 
wrought upon by ſeveral Means, Thus, My Lord, your: Sickneſs is but 
the Imitation of-your Health ; the Poet,but ſabordinateto the States-man 
in you ;*you ſtill govern Men with the ſame Addreſs, and manage. Bufi- 
neſs with the ſame Prudence ; allowing it here. (as in theWorld)the due 
Increaſe and Growth, till it comes to the juſt heighth ; and then turning .. 
it. when it is fully ripe, and Nature calls out, as it were, to be deliver'd. ' 


. With this only advantage of eaſe to you in your Poetry, that you have I 


Fortune here at your command : with which, Wiſdom does often unſuc- ' 
ceſsfully ſtruggle in the World. Here is no chance which you Have not 
foreſeen ;. all your Heroes are more than your Subjects, they are your 
Creatures ; and though they ſeem to move freely, in. all the Sallies of 

their Paſſions, -yet you make Deſtinies for them which they cannot ſhun. 
They are moy'd (if I may dare to ſay fo) like the Rational Creatures of 


the Almighty Poet, who walk at Liberty, in their own Opinion, becauſe 


their Fetters are invincible,, when indeed the Priſon of their Will, is the . 
More fure for being layge : And inſtead of an abſolute Power ore Her | 
— . | ons 
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_ 


'_ . The Epiſtle Dedicatory. ; 
A&ions, they. have only awretched Deſire of doing that, which they cag- 
not chooſe but do. "Ow. TIT TS | | 

I have dwelt, My Lord, thus long upon-your Writing, not becauſe you. 
deſerve not greater and mpre noble Commendations, butþbecauſe I am not 
F <equallyableto expreſs them in other Subje&s. Like an Ml Swimmer, I 

 _- have willingly ſtaid 1ong in my qwn Depth +: And though I am eager of 

performing more, yet am loth to venture out beyond- my Knowledge. 

| For beyond your Poetry, My Lord, all is Ocean to me. .To ſpeak of you 

«as a Soldier, or aStates-man, were only.to. betray my own ignorance ; 

and I could hope no better ſucceſs from 1t; than that miſerable Rzetarician 

had, who ſolemnly Declaim'd before Hannibal,” of the Condudet of Arms, 

and the Art of War. I can only ſay in general, That the Souls of other 

Men ſhine out at little Crantes ; they underſtand ſome one thing, perhaps 

.to Admiration, whil&.they are Darkned on all the other Parts : But your 

' Lordſhip's Soul-is an-intire Globe of Light, breaking out on every fide ; 

and if I have only diſcover'd one Beam of ig, "tis not that the Light falls 

- . unequally, but becauſe the Body which recewes it, is of unequal Parts. 

. The acknowledgment of which is a fair occaſion offer'd me, to retire 

E from the confderation of your Lordſhipto that of my Self: I here preſent 

a you, My Lord, with that. in print, which yourhad the goodneſs not to dif 
\* Like upon the Stage; and account at happy tochave met you here.1n Erng- * 

- land: it beingat beſt, like ſmall Wines, to-be drunk out upon the place, 

and has got body enough to endure-the'Sea, I know not whether I have 


been fo careful TORE LIngEs as I ought ; but for the latter, I . 
have endeavour to:write:Englyh, -as-near as I could diſtinguiſh it, from' 


the Tongue of Pedants, and<that of affefted "Travellers ; Only I am for- 
)) we haye not a more 


| Ty, that (ſpeaking ſo noble. 4 Language as we do) | 
_ certain meaſure of it, .as. they have in France, where they have an Acade- - 
-. my erected for that purpoſe, and indow'd with large Priviledges by the 

- preſent King, | I with-we'might.atlength leaye.to- borrow Words from ' 
other Nations, which is now-a Wantonneſs.in us; not a Neceſſity ; but ſo 
| long as fome affect. to-ſpeak them ;. there will not want others who will 

. have the boldneſs to write ther. - > _ 
\. But 1 fear leſt defending the receiv'd words, I ſhall be accugd for fol- 
'" lowing the New way, :I mean, of writing Scenes in Verſe: Though, to 
ſpeak properly, -*tis not ſo much a new, way amongſt us, as. an old way 
-new-reviv'd ; For many years before Shakeſpear's Plays, was the Tragedy 
of Queen Gorboduc it #ngliſh Verſe, . written by,that famous. Lord Buck- 
burſt, afterwards Earl of Dorſet, and Progenitor to that Excellent Perſon, 
Who (as-he inherits his. Soul and*Title) I wiſh may. inherit his good For- 
tune. But ſuppoſing our Countrey-men.;had not receiv'd this Writing . 
till of late ; ſhall we oppoſe our ſelves-to the imoſt poliſh'd and civiliz'd 
Nations of Europe ? Shall we with the ſame ſingularity oppoſe the-World 

In thus, as moſt of usdo-4n pronouncing Zatin. o. Or dd-we delire, that the 
Brand which Barclay-has (I hope) unjuſtly lajd upon the Engli/b, ſhould 
-ſttl-continue, Angli* ſuos ac ſug omnia impenſe mirantur ; ceteras nationes 
feſpeiFui babent, All the Spaniſh and Italian Tragedies 1 have yet ſeen, 


' are 


— 


-+>2..--45 no Man would in ordinary 
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are- writ in'Rhyme :/ For the French, I do not name them, becauſe it is- 
the Fate of our Countrey-men to admit little of theirs among us, but the 
Baſeſt of their Men, the Extravagancies of- their Faſhions, and the Frip- 
_ pery'6f their Merchandiſe. Shakeſpear.(who-wgh fome Errors not. to'be 
avoided in. that Age, had, undoubtedly, aarger Soul of Poeſie thanever 
any of our Nation) was the firſt, who,: to ſhun the pains of continual 
Rhyming, invented that kind of W:riting, which we call Blank Verſe, 
but the French more properly; Proſe Meſuree-: Into: which ' the Engliſh 
Tongue ſo naturally flides, that in writing” Profe*tis hardly tobe avoided. 
And therefore T admire, ſome Metj'ſhould perpetually fturftble in a way 
ſo ealie. And inverting the order. of their Words, conſtantly cloſe their 
Lines'with Verbs; which thongh commended ſometimes in writing £4- 
tine, yet we were whipt at Weſtminſter # we us'd it twice together, ] 
know ſome, who, if they were to write-in Blank-Verxſe, Sir, I ask your 
pardon, would think iffounded more Heroically to write, Sir,, I your par- 
don 45k, I ſhould -jndge himto have little cortymand/of Engliſh, whom 
the neceſſity:of a'Rhymeſhoult force often uporrthis Rock, though ſome- 
times it cannot eaſily be avoided!: And: indeed'this1s the only inconveni- 
ence with which Rhyme can be charged. -This'1s that which makes them 
 fay, Rhyme is not natural, 'it being-only 1, when the Poet either 'makes 
a vicious choice of Words:for laces them for Rhyme ſake ſo-unnaturally, 
| | Gratide: But'when *tis {fo judicioufly 'or- 
dered, thatthe firſt Wordin the-Verſe ſeeris to beget the ſecondygandithar 
the next, till that. becomes the laſt Word in the: Line; 4wghich in the neg- 
ligence of Proſe would /heſo ; it.muſt then he-granted, Rhyme has allthe 
advantage of Proſe, beſides its own. ' . But-the Excellence'and Dignity of 
it, were never fully known till Mr. Wallet tauphit'it;; hefirſt made: Wri- 
ting eaſily 'an Art ; firſt ſhew'd vs to conclude the'Sende, moſt commonly, 
in Diſtichs ; which in theVerſe of thoſobefarethim; runs onifor ſo many 
. Lines together; that the Reader is out -of \Breath'to overtake. it... This , 
ſweetneſs of Mr. Waller's -Lyrick Poeſie; 'was tfferwards ' follow*d'in- the 
| Epick by Sir John Denham, in his Coopers-Fhill: -A Poem which your Lord- 
ſhip knows, for the Majeſty of the Style, Is, andiever will be, the exa& 
Standard of good Writing, But if we-owe the Itwention of it to Mr. Wal- 
ler, we arc acknowledgin -for the-nobleſt uſo of it to Sir William D*ave- 
nant, who at” once brought it upon” the Stage,- and made 1t' perfect, in 


the Siege of Rhodes. - 


£ = , " _ » 


The advantages which Rhyme has over Blank Verſe,” are-ſo-many, that 
it were loſt time toname them : Sir Phl;p Sidney, inhis defence of Poeſie, 


* gives us one, which, tn'my Opinion, 1s n6t the leaſt: conſiderable; Lmean, 


the help it brings to Memory: which Rhyme ſo 'knits up by the affinity 
of Sounds, that by remembring the laſt Words tone Line, we often call 
tomind boththe Verſes, '* Then in the quickneſs of Repartees, :(which-in 
. Diſcourſive Scenes fall very often) it has {6 'particular a Grace, :and' is fo 


aptly ſuited to them, that the ſudden/ſmaiſtneſs of the Anſwer, and the | 


\weetnelſs of theRhyme, ſet off the Beauty of each other. But that benefit 
- which I conſider moſt 1n it, becauſe I have not ſeldom found it, is, that Fo 
. : = | bounds 


bo 
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- pounds and circumſcribes the fancy. For. imagination in a Poet, is. a Fa- 
culty ſo wildand lawlels,, that, like an high-ranging Spaniel, it muſt have. 
- Clogs tied to it, elf it out-run the Jogos” The great eaſineſs- of- 


Blank-V ersthe. Poet tos. luxurianty : yer to = + 
things w ht bettecbe{@mitted.or a 4 af hath p int fewer wp 
But hi 5 b mY be of Artful Rhyming] s iterpos'd, where the 44 


commonly confines his Sence to his Couplet, and muſt contrive that Sence 
| into ſuch Words, that the Rhyme ſhall naturally follow them, not they 
_- the Rhyme; the Fancy then gives leiſure-to the Judgment to come in 
—— which ſeeing ſwheavya Fay unpos'dy1s ready;to cyt off all unneceſjary Ex- | 
' pences,® This laſt Gn ration has already anfwer dan Objection which - 
ſome have made ; ThatRhyme is-only at-Embroidery of Senſe, to make 
that whith'is ordinary init ſelf, paſs = Excellent ith leſs Examination. 
But certainly, that which moſt regulates the Fancy, and gives the Judg- 
. ment its buſieſt employment, is like t6 bring forth the richeſt and cleareſt 
Thoughts. "The Poet examines that moſt which he produceth with the © 
greateſt leiſure, andwhich, he knows,- mult paſs the ſevereſt Teſt of the | 
Audience, becauſe they-are apteſt to have it ever in their Memory : As 
the Stomach makes the belt Conco&ion, when it ſtrialy embraces the 
Nouriſhment,and takes account of everylittleParticle as it paſſes through. 
But as the beſt: Medicines. may loſe their Virtue by being ill applied, fo. is 
it with Verſe, if a fit Subje& be not choſen for it. Neither muſt the Ar- 
gument alone, but the Characters, and Perſons” be great-and noble ; O-- 
therwiſe (as Seatiger. ſays of: Claudian) the, Poet will be. Igmobiliore mates 
ria depreſſus. TheScenes, which in my Opinion," moſt commend if, are © 
thoſe of Argumentation-md Diſc Diſcourſe, .ON thi teſult of which, the doing 


- or not doing ſome conſiderable action, ſhould depend. 


But, ay Lord,.though I have more to fay upon this Snbjec, yet I mult 
remember; Tis: your” Lordſhip to whom I fpeak:; who have much better 
commended this way by your Writing an it,” thay 1:can'do by Writing 

forit.. Where my Reaſons cannot; prevail, 7 am ſure your Lordſhip's 

- Example muſt. - Your RhetoricK has _ my. Cauſe zat leaſt, the great- 
eſt part of my. Deſign has already. ſucce to. my Wiſh, which was to ' 
intereſt ſo Noble a Penſon \.in the. Quart ,.and-withal, to teſtihe to the - 
World how happy I eſteem Wy Self in the Honour of being, h 
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PRO- 


PR OLOGUE | 


TOTHE 


RIVAL-LADIES. 


_ IS much defir d, you Tudges of the Town 
Would paſs 2 Vote, to put all Prologues down ; 


IF ' For who can” ſhow me, fince they firſt were Writ, 

x T hey 'y ej C onverted i os Hard-hearted Wa. - 
Yet theWorld's mended well ; ; in former Days, 
Good Prologues were as ſcarce, as now good Ty: 
For the-reforming Poets of our Age, 

 tthis firſt C barge, ſpend therr Poetick Rage * 
Rs no more, when once the Prologue' s done ; 

- The Wit is Libde e er the Phy: s begun. 

You now have Habits, Dances, Scenes, and Rhymes ;- ” 
High Language often ; 3 I. -and Senſe, JON: | 
As for a clear C ontrivance, doubt it not ; | 

T bey blow out C andles, to give Light to th Phe... 
And 7 fo Surprize, two | Bloudy-minded Men 

Fight till they Die, then riſe and Dance again : 

| Such deep 1 ntrigues you re welcome-to this Day : 
But blame your ſelves, not him who Writ the FRAY 
Though his Plot's dull, as can be well deftr'd, 

Wit ſtiff as any you, love. eer admir d : 

He's bound to pleaſe, not to Write well ; and knows, 
There is a Mode in Plays, as well ag C baths : 

T berefore, kind Judges------<------ 
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y SECOND. 


PROLOGUE 


_ Enters. 


3. -2——---- Hold ; would you admit 
For fag all you fre within the Pit. 
. Whom would he then Except, or on what Score? 
2. All, who (like bim) have writ ill Plays before; 
For they, like T hieves Condemn'd, are Hang -wen made, 
To execute the Members 0 ;h their Tratle. 
AlI that are Writing now he would diſown : 
But then he muſt Except. evn all the Town. 
AII Chol'rique, lofing Gameſters, who in ſpight, 
. Will Damn to Day, None ts loft laſt Night. + 
All Servants, whom their Miftreſs's ſcorn upbraids ; 
All Maudlin Lowers, and all Slighted Maids : 
All who are out of Humour, co Severe ; 
AII, that want Wi, or hope to find it here. 


- a - 


Perſonz 
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Perſona Dramatis. 


Don Gonſalvo de Peralta, A 
-young Gentleman pong Love with Julza. 


arriv d from the Indies 


Don Rhodorigo de Syloa; 3 . InLovewiththeſameLady 


Don Manuel de T orres ; | Brotherto fulia. 


3 Talia, Elder Siſter to Don 
; Manuel ; 


"MePromis d to yo - 


_ Honoria, younger Siſter ine 


[ Don Manuel, diſguisd in 

{. * the Habit of a Man, and” In Love with Gonſalzo. 

| going by the Name 
Hippolito ; by 

Angelina, Siſter .to DonJLikewiſe in Love with 

Rbodorigo, in Man's Hb Gonſalvo, and going by 

bit ; £4 the Name of Amideo. 


Servants. CSea-men. 
.. 1124 " Wb 


 TheScene, Alicant, 


THE 


RIVALLADIES. 
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ACT1.. SCENES: 


The SCENE, A Woed. 
Enter Gonfalvo, Servant. 


Gonl. AY, ?twas a ſtrange as well as cruel Storm, 
F To take us almoſt inthe Port of Sew1l, | 
And drive us up-as far as Barceilona ; 
The whole Plate-Fleet was ſcatter'd, ſome part wrack'd 
There one might ſee the Sailors diligent 
Tocaſt O'erboard the Maſter*'senvy'd Wealth, 
While he, all Pale, and Dying, ſtood in doubt 
Whether to eaſe the burthen of the Ship, 
By drowning of his/Ingots, or himſelf, 
* Serv. Fortune is a Woman every where, 
But moſt upon the Sea. | 
_ Gonf.. Had that been all, 
I ſhould not have complaw'd ; but erewe could 
Repair our Ship, to driveus back again, 
Was ſuch a Cruelty------- Ds Iv 
Serv. Yet that ſhort time youſtaid at Barcelona, 
You husbanded ſo well, I think you left * 
_ A Miftrils there. | 
Gonſ. | made ſome ſmall Eſſays 
Of Love ; what might have been, I cannot tell : 
But, to leave that, upon what part of Spam 
Are we now caſt ? 
 werv. Sir, I take that City to be Alicant. 
Gonſ.. Some Days mult of neceſflity be ſpent 
In looking to our Ship; then back again 
| *B 2 


- 


on 


2  _-The Rival-Ladies. 
For Sev]. 
Serv. There you're 7 Wea you ſhall be welcome. 
 Gonſ. I, if my Brother Rhodorick be return'd 
From Flanders ; but *tis now three years ſince I 
Have heard- from him, and ſince I ſaw him twelve. 
Serv, Your growth, and your long abſence in the Indies, 


Have alter'd you ſo much, he'll ſcarcely know you. 
Gonſ. I'm ſureT ſhould not him, and leſs my Siſter, 


Who, when I, with my Uncle, 'went this Voyage. 


Was then one bf thoſe little prating Girls, . 
Of whom fond Parents tell ſuch tedious ſtories. 
Well, go you back. 

Serv. 1 go, 'SIr. 

Gonſ. And | fake care 
None of the Sea-men flip aſhore. 


Serv. I ſhall, Sir. LExit Servant. 


Gonſ. I'll walk a little while among theſe Trees, 
Now the freſh ev'ning air blows from the Hills, 
And breaths the ſweetneſs of the Orange-Flowers 
Upon me, from the Gardens near the City. 
Robbers within. 
x Rob. I ſay, make ſure, and kill him. | 
Hip. For Heavensdear lake have pity on my Youth. - CHAthin. 
Gonſ. Some Violence is offer'd in the Wood E 


By Robbers to a Traveller ; Whoe'er - 


Thou art, Humanity obliges me 
To give thee Succour ! fl” 
Hip. Help! Ah, cruel Men : b-: : > LWithin. 
Gon. T his way | think the Voice came, tis not far. LCExit. 
[7 be Scene draws, and diſcovers Hippolito bound to a Tree, and 
| Two Robbers by him with drawn Swords. 


2 Fob. Strip him, and let him 20, 
1 Rob, Diſpatch bim quite ; off with his Doublet quickly 
Hip. Ah me, unfortunate: | 


Enter Gonfalvo, ſeizes the Sword of one f them, runs him BEES 
after a little Reſiſtance, diſarms "the other. 


* Rob. if you have Mercy in you; ſpare my Life ; 
I never was conſenting to a Deed, 
So black as Murder, though my Fellow urg'd me.; 
I only meant to rob, and L am puniſh'd 
Enough, in miſſing of my wicked Aim. _ 
Gonſ. Do they rob Angels here ? This ſweet Youth has 


A Face fo like one which I lately ſaw, 


It makes your Crime of Kin to Sacrilege : 


# 
ff * 
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But live ; and henceforth 
Take Nobler Courſes to maintain your Life : 
Here's ſomething that will reſcue you from Want, 


Till you can find Employment. 
[Gives bim Gold, and unbinds Hi PREG. 
Hip. What ſtrange Advtrarets this ! How little hop'd —_ 
When thus diſguis'd.I ſtole from Barcellona, 
To be reliev'd by grave Gonſalvo here ? CAbde! 
2 Rob. That Life you have preſerv'd ſhall ſtill be yours ; 
- And that you may perceive how much my Nature 
Is wrought upon, by this your generous Act ; 
T hat Goodneſs you have ſhown to me, P11 uſe 
To others for your Sake, if you dare truſt me 
A moment from your ſight. 
© Gonſ. Nay, take your Sword, 
I will not ſo much ul a boddang Virtue, h 
AS to ſuſpeQ------ [Gives him his Sword, 
| [Exit Robber. 
SY et Youth, you ſhall not leave me; 
[ L have ſcen you ſafe. 
Hy. You need not doubt it : 
Alas ! I find I cannot if I would ; - | 
I am but free-to be agreater Slave : [Afde, 
How much am I oblig'd; Sir, to your Valour ? | 
Gonſ. Rather to your. own 'Sweetneſs, pretty.Youth ;_ 
You myſt have been ſgme way preſerv'd, though I 
Had not been near ; my Aid did but prevent 
Some Miracle more ſlowly ſetting out, 
To ſave ſuch Excellence: 
Hip. How much more gladly could I hear thoſe Words, | 
If he. that ſpokethem knew he ſpoke tome! [Afide. 


Re-Enter the Robber. with Don Manuel and Julia bound. 
My Brother and my Siſter Pris” ners too ! 
They cannot ſure diſcover ine through this 


Diſguiſe ; however I'll not venture 1t.. Ee behind the Trees. 
2. Rob, This Gentleman and Lay | ET6o Gonſfalvo privately. 
My Fellows bcund. [Exit Robber. 


Man, We muit prepare to de ; 
This is the Captain of the Pickaroons. 
Jul. Methinks he looks like one; I have a {tr ange 


© Averſion to that Man ; he's fatal to me. 


Gonf. I ne&er ſaw Excellence in a Woman kind {_Stares on ber.. 
Till now, and yet diſcern it at. the firſt : 
| Perfection i 15 diſcover'd in a moment. 
He that ne&'er ſaw the Sun before, yet knows him;. 
Jul. How the Villain ſtares upon mel.” 


4. ... The Rwval-Ladjes. 
Gonſ. Wonder prepares my Soul, and then Love enters : 
But Wonder is ſo cloſe purſwd by Love, 6 

. That, like a Fire, it warms as ſoon as born. 
Man. If we mult die, what need theſe Circumſtances ? ? 
Jul. Heav*n defend me from him. 
Gonſ. Why? Madam, can you doubt a Rudenefs from me ? 
Your. yery Fears and Griefs create an Awe, 
Such Majeſty they bear, methinks I ſee 
Your Soul retir'd within her inmoſt Chamber, 
Like a fair Mourner ſit in State, with. all 
The filent Pomp of Sorrow round about her. 
Man. Your Language does expreſs a Man bred up 
To worthier ways than thoſe that follow now. oe | 
Gonſ. What does he mean ? = [Afde. 
an. If (as it ſeems) you Love; Love is a Paſſion | 
Which kindles Honour into Noble Ads : 
Reſtore my Siſter's Liberty ; oblige her, 
And ſee what Gratitude will work. 
Gonſ. All this 1s ſtranger yet. 
Man. What-Ccer a Brother's Power 
To morrow can do for you, claim it boldly. 
Gonſ. 1 know not why you think your ſelves my Pris'ners ; 
This Lady's Freedom is a thing too precious 
To be diſpos'd by any but her {elf : | 
But value this ſmall Service as you pleaſe, 


Which you reward too prodigally, by 


Permitting me to pay her more. 

Jul. Love from an Out-Law ! from a Villain Love ! © | 
If I have that Power on thee thou pretend'ſt, | 
Go, and purſue thy Miſchiefs, but preſume not 


To follow me : --—-- Come, Brother.  - [Ex. Julia, Mannel. 
Gonſ. Thoſe foul Names, of Out-Law, and of Villain, 
I never did deſerve :. T hey raiſe my Wonder. 


EW alks. 
Dull that I was, not to find this before ! 7 
She took me for the Captain of the Robbers : 
It muſt be ſo; III tell her her Miſtake. 

[Goes out haſtily, and returns mmeazately, 

She's gone, ſhe's gone, and who or whence ſhe 1s, 
I cannot tell ; methinks ſhe ſhould have left 
A Track fo bright, I might have follow'd her ; 
Like ſetting Suns, that vaniſh in a Glory. 
O Villain, that I am ! O hated Villain * . 


| Re-Enter "car Raf 
Kip. I cannot ſuiter you to W. 3 your If 
So : m3; ; jor though 1d Sag Perſon, 


Ys: A. i. IIi tr F” 7 | { ) Fr Y 3k Sir, 
/ 


| All I can hope for, if I have my wiſh: 


A GA Aid Te. oi are 


The Rival-Ladies: "J 
'To merit that foul Name. E. 
- Gon. Prithee do not flatter me, I am a Villain: 
That admirable Lady ſaid I was. 
Hip. 1 fear you love her, Sir. 
Gonſ. No, no ; not love her : 
Love 1s theName of ſome more gentle Paſſion ; 
Mine is a Fury grown up in a moment 
To an Extremity, and laſting in it : 
An Heap of Powder ſet on fire, and burning 
As long as any ordinary Fnel. 
. Hip. How could he love ſo ſoon? and yet alas! 
What Cauſe have I to ask that Queſtion, 7” 
Who loy'd him the firſt minute that I ſaw him ? 
I cannot leave him thus, though I perceive, | | 
His Heart engag*d another way. * 4, [ Ade. 
Sir, can you have ſuch Pity on my Youth, ETo bim, 
+ On my forſaken and my helpleſs Youth, Pie. - | 
* Fo take me to your Service? 8 
Gonſ. Wouldit thou ſerve | 
A Mad-Man ? How can he take care of thee, 
Whom Fortune and his Reaſon have abandon'd ? 
A Man, that ſaw, and lov'd, and diſoblig'd, 
Is baniſh'd, and is mad, all in a moment. 
Hip. Yet you alone have Title to my Service ; 
You make me Yours, by your preſerving me : 
And that's the Title Heav*n has to Mankind. 
Gonſ. Prithee, no more, | 
Hip. I know your Miſtreſs too. 
Gonſ. Ha ! Doſt thou know the Perſon I adore ? 
Anſwer me quickly ; ſpeak, and PIl receive thee : 
Haſt thou no Tongue ! _ 
' Hp. Why, didI ſay I knew her ? ki 
To live with him, isbut to be unhappy. | [46de.. 
Gonſ. Thou falſe and lying Boy, to-ſay thon knew'ſt: her; ; 
Prethee ſay ſomething, though thon coſen'ſt me. 
, Hip. Since you will knew, her Name is Julia, Sir, 
And that young Gentleman you ſaw, her Brother, 
Don Emanuel de Torres. | > ial 
' Gon. Say I ſhould take thee, Boy, and ſhould employ thee: 
To that fair Lady, would'ſt thou ſerve me faithfully ? 
F#p. You ask me an hard Queſtion; I can die. | 
For you, perhaps I cannot woo ſo well. 
'  Gouſ. 1 knew thou woul@dſt not. do't.. 
Hip.. I ſwear I would : SERE 
BN But, Sir, I grieve to be the Meſſenger 
0 Of more unhappy. News ; fhe muſt be Marri'> 


6 Fs Th Rival. Ladies. = 04 


This day to one Don Rodorick de Sylva, 
Betwixt whom and her Brother there has been 
A long (and it was thoughta mortal) Quarrel : 
But now it. muſt for ever end in peace : 
For hapning both to love each others Siſters, 
They haveconcluded it in a croſs Marriage ; 
Which, in the Palace of Don Rodorick, 
They went tocelebrate, from their Country- houſe, 
When, taken by the Thieves, you reſcu'd them. 
Gon. Me-thinks I 2m grown patient on a ſudden, 
- And all my rage is gone : Like loſing Gameſters, 
Who fret, and ſtorm, and ſwear at licric loſſes : 
But when they ſeeall hope of fortune vaniſh'd, 
Submit and gain a Temper by their ruine. 
£K#p. Would you could caft this Love, which troubles you, 
Out of your mind. 
Gonſ. I cannot, Boy ; but ſince 
Her Brother, with intent to cozen me, 
Made me the promiſe of his. beſt aſſiſtance ; th 
I'll take ſome courſe to be reveng'd of him. | [Is going ont. 
But ſtay, Icharge thee, Boy, diſcover ndt Hs 
To any who lam. 
Hip. Alas, I cannot, Sir, I know you not. 
.Gonſ. Why, there's it ; I am mad again ; Oh Love ? E 


Flip. Oh Love! LExeunt ambe, 


SCENE IL 


Enter two Servants of Don Rodorick's, placing Chairs, and 
talking as ney place them. 


1 Serv, Make ready quickly there ; Don Manuel 
And his fair Siſter, that muſt be our Lady, 
Are coming in. | 
2, They have been long expected ; 
*Tis Evening now, and Canonick Hours 
_ Marriage are paſt. 
The nearer Bed-time, 
The better ſtill ; *my Lord Will not defer it : 
He ſwears the Clergy are not fit Judges 
Of our Neceſlities. | 
2, Whereis my Lord ? 
. Gone out to meet his Bride. 
_ I wonder, That my Lady Angelina 
Went not with him, ſhes to be married too. 
E 1 do not think ſhe fanſies much the Man ; : 
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' Only to make the Reconcilement- perfe& £ 
-Betwixt the Families, ſhe's paſſive in it ; . "& 
'The Choice being but her Brother?s, not her Own. _ 
2, Troth, were't my Caſe, I care not, who choſe for me. 
1. Norl ; 'twould fave'the Proceſs of a tedious Paſſion, 
A long Law-Suit of Love, which quite Conſumes 
An honeſt Lover *ere he gets Poſſeſſion: - | 
I would come plump, and-freſh agd all my ſelf, 
Serv*d-up to my Bride's Bed like a'Fat Fowl, 
Before the Froſt of Love had nipt-me through. 
I look on Wives ason good dull Companions, 
For Elder Brothers to ſleep out their Time with; 
All we can hope for in the Marriage-Bed, . 
Is. but to take our Reſt ; and what care 1 
Who lays my Pillow for me. | 


Enter a Poet with Verſes. 


2. Now, What's your Buſineſs, Friend ? 
Poet. An Epithalamium to the Noble Bridegrooms. es 
1: Let me fee ; "What's here ? As live, [Takes it, 
Nothing but downright Bawdry : Sirrah, Raſcal; | 
Is this an Age for Ribaldry in Verſe ? 
When every Gentleman in Town ſpeaks it 
With ſo much better Grace, than thou canſt write it. 
PII beat thee with a Staff of thine ownRhymes. 6 
Poet., Nay, good Sir. [Runs off, and Exit. 
2, Peace, they are here. | | 


Enter Don Rhodorick, Don Manuel, Julia, and Company. 


1. My Lords look ſwllenly, and fain would hide it. 
2. However he weds Don ManueP's Siſter, yet, Non 
1 fear he's hardly reconciPd to him. 
Fl. I tremble at it ſtill. 
Rod. I muſt confeſs, .. ; 
Your Danger great : But, Madam, ſince *tis paſt, 
To ſpeak of it were to renew your-Fears. 
My Noble Brother, welcome to my Breaſt. 
Some call my Siſter ; ſay, Don HManucl 
Her Bridegroom waits, 
Man, Tell her, In both the Houſes 
There now remains no Enemy but ſhe. 
Rod. In'the mean time let's Dance; Madam, I hope 


JP You'll grace me with your Hand------ 


[9 


- n a MLT "OE" "4 BR ole” 7 ol Fo ST 3 - 3» A by Ko > * — J bo . - "Y 4 . Fee _ 
Ar pf YA; «* f P a «4. nr #- 3 . IF "7 "7. # Sfs2 Fog >* ſr $4 \- 
: a e 
a 9 
« V — 
4 I 
"7 .0 : 8:22 
- . , : 
” wy 


Enter Leonors” Woman to Agnldici; takes the Two Men 4h de. 
Leon. O, Sir, my Lady Angelling ! : 
Rod. Why comes ſhe not ? 
Leon. Is falPn extremely ſick. 
Both, How |! 
Leon. Nay, trouble not your ſelves too much : 
Theſe Fits are uſual with her ; and not dangerous. Ta 
Rod. Q rarely connterfeited.  - | [Aþade. 
Man. May 1 not ſee her ? 
Leon. She does by me deny: her ſelf that Honour. 
| [45 fhe ſpeaks Pts a ; Note into his band. 
I ſhall return, I hope, with better News , 
In the mean time, ſhe prays, yowll not diſturb 
The Company. LExi#t Leonora. 
Rod. This troubles me exceedingly. 
Man, A Note put privately into my hand 
By Angellina's Woman ! She's-my Creature : 


mn, 


p/ 


There's ſomething in it; P11 read it to my ſelf----- [Afade. 
Rod. Brother, What Paper S that ? "s 
Man. -Some begging Verſes b: 


Deliver'd me this Morning, on my Wedding. 

Rod. Pray let me ſee *em. 

*Man. 1 have many Copies, 
Pleaſe you to entertain your ſelf with theſe. Ry 
[ Geves him another Paper. 

Mantel | Reaas. 

SIR, 

M r Lady feigns this Sickneſs to delude you s. 
Her Brother hates you ftill ; and the Plot 46, 
That be ſhall marry. firſt your Siſter, 
Ang; then deny. you his------- = 
Yours, Leonora. 

| Poſt-ſcript, | 

Since I writ thts, 1 bave ſo wrought upon her, 

( Who of ber ſelf is trmerous enough ) 

That fhe believes her Brother will betray her, 

Or elje be ford to give her up to you-; 

Therefore, unknown to him, ſhe means to fiye : 

Come to the Garden Door at Seven this Evening, 

And there you may ſurprize ber , mean time I 

Wil keep her ignorant of all t things. that. her Fear 


ay frill increaſe, PT IERY 
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Rod. How now ? How does your Lady ? 
Leon.- $0.11], ſhe cannot poflibly wait on you.. 
A4an.. Kind Heay” N, -_ me her Sicknels.. 


Rod. Thoſe are Wiſhes : | | 
What's to be done ? 
Man. We muſt defer our Marriages: 
. Rod. Leonora, now |! 
Teon, My Lady, Si, has abſolutely charged 
Her Brothers ſhould g0 forward, 
Rod. Abſolutely! 
Leon. Expreſly, Sir; becauſe ſhe fays there are 


So many Honourable Perſons here, % 

Whom to defraud of their. ititended Mirth, 

And of each others, Company, were rude: *- .- © 

So hoping your Excuſe. I 
Rd That privilege of - Pow'r which Brothers have, - A 


In os I never us&d : therefore ſubmit 
My Will to hers, but with much ſorrow, Sir ; 
My Happineſs ſhould £0 before, not wait © 
On yours :- Lead on: 
Man. Stay, Sir, hongh your fair Siſter, in reſpect 
To this Aſſembly, ſe ems to be content | 
Your Marriage ſhould proceed, we miſt not want 
So much good Manners as to ſuffer it. 
.Rod. So much good Manners, Brother? 
Man, ---------=---- I have faid it. 
Should we, to ſhow our ſorrow for her Sickneſs, 
Proyoke our eaſie Souls to careleſs Mirth, 
As if our drunken Revels were deſign'd . 
For Joy of what ſhe ſuffers ?- 
+ Rog, "Twill be over 
In a few Days. 
__ Man. Your ſtay will be the leſs. 
Rod. All thjags are now in readineſs, and muſt not 
Be putpff foria-peeviſh Humour thus. 4 
-*, May.. They muſt; -or I ſhall think; you mean hot fairly. 
Rod. Explain-your - ſelf. 
4an. That you would marry firſt, 
And afterwards refuſe me Angelina. 
Rod.------- Think ſo. | 
dan. You are. 
Rod. Speak ſoftly. . 
Man. A foul Villain. 


Min. Speak ſoftly. - : 
Rod. PII find & time to tell you, you are one, 
AMan.-ITis well. 
Ladies, you wonder at our private Whiſpers, 
But "more will wonder when you know the Cauſe ; 
The beauteous 4ngelling is falln ill ; 


C2. 


"7 be Reval. Led. On. 
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[A4ſde to ber, 


CExit Leonora. 


['To the Company. 


And 


© 4 So 1 han Po 


IO 


And fince ſhe cannot with bo Preſince grace 


This Day's Solemnity, the Noble Rodorick 
Thinks fit it be deferr*d, till ſhe recover ; 


Then we both ho ope to have your Companies. 


Lad, Wiſhing 


Rod. Your Siſter yet will marry me.” 
Man. She will not : Come hither, "+ 
Jul. What ſtrange, afflicting News isthi 
Man. *Twas all this falſe Man's Blot, 


Poſſeſs'd you, he might cheat me of his Siſter. 


er Health, we take our leaves. 


ul. Is this true, Rodorick ? Alas, his Silence 
Does but too much confeſs it : How 1 blwſh 
To own that Love I cannot yet take from thee : F 


Yet, for my Sake, be Friends. 
Man. *T'1s now too late : 
I am by Honour hinder'd. 
- Rod, I by Hate. 
Ju]. What ſhall1-do ? 
Man. Leave him, and come awa * 
Thy Vertne bids thee. 
Jul. But Love bids me ſtay. 


Man, Her Love's ſo like my own, that I ſhould blame- 


The Brother's Paſlion in the Siſter's Flame: 
> Rodorick, we ſhall meet---- He little thinks - 

1am as ſure this Night of Avgellina, 

As he. of Fulia., 


*% 


Rod. Madam, to-what an Ecſtaſie of Joy 


Your. Goodneſs raiſes me ! This. Was an Act 


Of Kindneſs, which no Service &er can pay. 
Jul, Yes, Rodorick, "tis 1n YOPE.; Power to quit 


The Debt. you owe me.. 
Rod. Do but name the way. 


Jul. Then briefly thus, ?tis to be juft to me; 


As I have been to you. 
Rod. You cannot doubt it. 


Jul. You know. I have adventur'd for your Sake... 
A-Brother*s Anger, and the World's Opinion : 


F.yalne neither : "for a ſetled Vertue. 

Makes it ſelf Judge, and fatisf'd withirh 

'Smiles at that common Enemy, the World... 

Iam no more afraid-of flying Centures, 

Than Heav'n of being fir'd with mounting 
Kod, But wherein muſt my Gratitude conſiſt 
Jul. Anſwer your ſelf, by thinking what 1 

ior me to do. _ 


"oo 


is fit- 
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 CExeunt Company; ' 


[Abde: 
CExit Manuel. 


5. > - while thim entertiio 
FI A Hatred ſo unjuſtly. a agua my Brother ? 2") 
-  -- Rod. But, unkind Julia; you: know the Cauſes hy 
Of Love and'Hate are h1 id deep 1n our Stars, 
And none but Heav?n can give account of both. 
.Jul. Too well I know it ; for my Love to thee 
1s born by Inclination, not by Judgment , 
And makes my: Vertue ſhrink within. ny Heart, 


.As loth to leave it; and.as loth to Mingle. fn HY 
Rod. What woul yon have me do? - 
741. Since I mullEtell thee, * 

Lead me to fo Ae 1 EA! "I onaſtery ;- 

- (TillHeav'n find'out ſome way to ) make us happy) 


\ I ſhall be kept in Safety from my Brother. 
Rod. But more from me ; What Hopes can Rodorickhaye,. 

chat ſhe who leaves him freely, and unfor&'d, 
Should ever of - her own-accord return ?*: * 
«Fu. Thou haſt too great Aſſurance'of my Faith, 

That, in deſpight of my own ſelf, I love thee ; 

Be Friends with Manuel, I am thine, fill when, 

My II -=lead me. 


- 


0 ke FE |  FExcunt... 
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: joked "SCENE IT. 


Phe Repreſentation of 4 Street diſcoverd by Twiligh. 


Enter Don Manuel ſolus, 


* *Man. This ts'the-Time and Place where I expe . 
- My fugitive Miſtreſs; if I meet with-her, 
. _ 0 .the Wrongs her Brother did me : 
* othereſ or his Blood ſhall expiate them. . 
hope her Waman keeps her ignorant, 
How all things paſsd according to her Promiſe. 


A Door opens ----=----- "Enter Angellina 1 Boys Cle,” : 
Eeonora behind at the Door. 

Leon... 1 had forgot to tell him of this Habit TS | 
She has,put:on ; but ſure hel know her in it... RP 
Man. Who goes there ? . -"M 

Ang. Tis Don ManuePs Voice; I muſt run back : 
'Fhe Door ſhut on me.? Leonora, where ? 
Does ſhe not fallow. me ? Ekim am betray' 1 


- 
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ow What are you-? l es | | of 
A poor Boy. - Bs a .. wl 
py Do you belong to Rodorick ? OW og | MENS" on.56 
Ang. Yes, I do. > 
puny Here wWoney for you, tell me, where's his Siſter. 
Now her coming down the Stairs, \O"" 
'S Which lead into the Garden. 
Man. "Tis well; leave me 
In ſilence. 2 
-Ang. With all my Heart : was ever ſuch a ſcape! ! 


LExit Running. 


Aan. She cannot now be long ; ſure by* the Moon-ſhine 
I ſhall-diſcover her. | Py; 


w- 


Enter Rodorick and Julia, 


This muſt be ſhe; PII ſerze her. 
Jul. Help me, "Rodorick. 
Rod. Unhand the Lady, Villain. . 
* Man. Rodovick ! Fr" 6 | 

Fm glad we meet alone ; now is the time 

To end our Difference. 

Rod, I cannot ſtay. 


Man. You muſt. - pe 
Rod. | will not. .» 
Man. *Tis baſe to injure any kt” but yet 


*Tis far more baſe, once done, not to defend 1t. 

Red. 1s this an hour for valiant Men to fight ? 
They love the Sun ſhould witneſs what they « do; 23 .; a 
Cowards have Courage when they ſee not Death 
And fearful Hares, that ſculk in Forms all day, . 

Yet fight their feeble Quarrels by the Moon-light. - 

A1an. No, Light and Darkneſs are but poor  DiſtinCtions 
Of ſuch, Whoſe Courage comes by Fits and Starts. 
| Rod. Thou urgeſt me above my Patience: *' 
| This Minute of my Life was not my own, 
But hers I Love beyond It. FRE... 

WES. | [They draw, and fight. * 
08771 Help, help ; none hear me ! T | 
 Heay'n, I chk. is deaf too: 

E © Roderick ! O Brother ! ----<---- 


od: 


Ne 
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Enter Gonfalvo and Hippolito. 


Jul, Who-Cer you are; if you have Honour, part *em------ \ 
[Manyue] fumbles, and fall. 


| boy Hold, Sir, you are too cryel ; he that kills | ar if 


od: 


AY 
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Man,” Cavalier, I may live to thank you for this Favour. 
Red. 1 will not quit you ſo.," .” | [Riſes. 
Man. T1! breathe, and then--«---- _. 
Jul. Is there no way to fave their Lives ? 
Hip. Run out of ſight, | 
if *tis concerning you they quarrel. 
; 254 | _ Julia retires . 
_ Hip. Help, help, as you are Cavaliers ; the Lady L4 res to 4 Corner, 
Far whom. you thus contend, is ſeiz?d by ſome 
Night-robbing Villains. 
All. Which way took they ? 


Hip. *T,was ſo dark I could: not ſee diſtin&tly. 


Rod. Let ns divide; I this way. CExit, - 

Gonſ. Down, yonder Street PlF take. th 

Man. And I down that. [Exeunt ſezerally. 

Hip. Now, Madam, may we not lay by our Fear ? | | 
They are all gone. | 


Jul. *Tis true, but we are here, 
-Expos'd to Darkneſs without Guide or Aid, 
But. of our ſelves. MR 
Hip. 'And of our ſelves afraid. 
__ 5ul, Theſe Dangers while 'twas light I could deſpiſe.. 
Then I was bold ; but watclfd by many Eyes : 
Ah ! cou'd not-Heay'n for Lovers find a Way, 
That prying People ſtill-might ſleep by day. 


Enter Angellina. 
Hip. Methinks Pm certain I diſcover ſome. | 
Jul. This was your ſpeaking of *em made 'em come;. 
Hip. There is but one, perhaps he may go by. _ 
. Ang. Where had I Courage for this bold Diſguiſe, 
Whichmore my Nature-than my Sex belies ?_ | 
Alas! I am betray'd to Darkneſs here ; Ty | 
Darkneſs; which Virtue hates, and Maids moſt fear : 
Silence and* Solitude dwell every where : 
Dogs ceaſe to bark, the Waves more faintly roar, 
And roul themſelves aſleep upon the Shore : 
| No Noiſe but what my Footiteps make, and they 
Sound dreadfully, and louder than by day : * 
They double too, and every ſtep I take 
Sounds thick, methinks, and more.than cae could make. 
Ha ! Who are theſe ? 
I wiſh'd for Company, and now I fear. 
Whoare you, gentle People, that go there ? 
Jl. Hs Voice. is ſoft, as 1s the upper Air, xe? & | i 
, : = « Ke | : Þ Or 
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Or dying Lovers Words: O pity us! + 
Ang. O pity me ! Take freely as your own 
My*Gold, my Jewels; ſpare my Life alone. 
* Ip. Alas, 'he fears as much as we. 


Enter Amideo. 
Ful. What fay you? _ go” 
Sir, will you join with us ? Z | 
Amid. Yes, Madam, but 
' If you would take my Sword, you'would ufe it better, 
l Fiip. I, but you are a Man. 
|| Amid. "Why, ſo are you. 
[| Hip. Truly my Fear had made me quite forget it. 


Enter Gonfalyo. 
Gonſ. Hippolito ! tow barbarous was I 
To leave my Boy ' FHippolito ! 
Hip. Here, here. 
Now, Madam, fear not, you are ſafe; . 
Jul, What-is become. Sir, of thoſe Gentlemen.? 
Gonſ. They all went ſeveral ways, not like 
Fo meet. 
Jul. What will become of me! 
Gonſ. *Tis late, 
_ Andla Stranger i in the Town : yet all 
Your Dangers ſhall be mine. - 
Jul. You're Noble Sir. F 
_ 'Gonſ. Vl pawn the hopes of all my Love, to ſee 
You ſafe. 
Jul. Who-cer your Miſtreſs be, fhe has 
My Curſes, if ſhe prove not kind. 
Ang. And mine. | 
Hip. My Siſter will repent.her, when ſhe knows 
For whom ſhe makes that Wiſh ; bat I'll ſay nothing | 
Till Day diſcovers it : a'Door opens, [A4fade. 
hope it 15 ſome Inn. 


[A_ Door opens, at which a. Servant appears. 


Ang. Friend, can you lodge us here ? 
Serv. Yes, Friend, we Can. 
Jul. How ſhall we be diſpos'd? 
Serv. As Nature would ; 
The Gentleman and you ; have a Rule, 
That when a Man and Woman ask for Lodging, 
They are ever Husband and Wife. 
Jul. Rude and unmanner'd. 
-Gonf. Sir, this Lady muſt be lodg'd apart. 
Serv. Then the two Boys, that are —_ for nothing 
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But one another, they ſhall go bapetie. 
Ang. Lie with a Man ? ſweet Heav'n defend me! - 
Hip, Alas, Friend, I ever lie alone, 
Serv, Then to ſave trouble, Sir, becauſe *tis late, 
One of the Youths ſhall be diſpas'd with you, 
Ang, Who I! not for the World, | 
Hip. Neither of us; for though 1 would not lodge with you 
My ſelf, I never can indure he ſhould, | | 
Ang, Why then, to end the Difference, if you pleaſe, 
I and that Lady will be Bed-fellows, _ 
Hip. No, ſhe and I will lodge together rather. 
Serv. You are ſweet Youths indeed ; not for the World 
You would not lodgg- with Men ! none but the Lady 


Would ſerve your. turn. 
Ang. Alas, I had forgot I am a Boy : - 
I am fo lately one. - | CAGle. 


Sery. Well, well; all ſhall be lodg'd apart. 
Gonſ. to Hip. I did not think you harbour'd wanton Thoughts : 
So young, ſo bad! | 
Hip. 1 can make no Defence, | 
But muſt be ſham'd by my own Innocence. LExeunt Omnes. 
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ACE: ik 
SCENE I. . AChamber. 
Enter Gonſalvo, Hippolito, Amideo , at a diſtance. © 


Gonſ. Hz What 1s this pretty Youth 
| _That follows us ? | 
Hip, I kgow not much of hin : 
Handſome, you ſee, and of a gracetul Faſhion ; 
Of Noble Blood, he ſays, and I believe him ; 
But in ſome Diſtreſs ; hell tell no more, 
And I could cry for that which he has told, 
So mich I pity him. 69g 
Gonſ. My pretty Youth ; 
Would I could do thee any Service. 
Ang. Sir, 

The greateſt you can do me, is accepting mine. 
Hip, How's this ? Methinks already I begin 
To hate this Boy, wham but even now I moan'd. 

You ferve my Maſter ? Do you think I cannot 
Perform all Duties of a Servant better, 
And with more Care than you ? / 
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wo Better you may, 
But never with more Care : 
Heavn, which is ſerv'd with Jabs yet ademice. OS 
Poor Man to pay his Duty; and receives it © 
Hip. Mark but, my Lord, -how 1U1-behav'd a Youth, 
|. How very ugly, what a Dwarf he is. - 19 
Ang. My Lord, 1 yet am young enough to grow, 
. . And'tis the Commendation of a Boy. 
- That he 1s Ittle. 
Fol Prithee do not cry ; ; 
Fes, *twas but juſt now you prais'd him; . 
are you chang'd fo ſoon ? - 


Gonſ. What. is your Name, Sweet-heart I 
Flip. Sweet-heart ! fince I 

Have ſerv*d you, you never caltd me >. 
Ang. O ever, - 

Ever call me by that kind Name ; T'fown 

No other, becauſe I would ſtill have that. 

Hip. He told me, Sir, .his Name was Aniideo,,, 

Pray call him by't. 

 Gonſ. Come, Pll. employ. you both: 

Reach me my Belr, and = to put it on. 

Amid. I run, my Lord. 
Hip. You. run ? It is my Office. 


and puts #01. 
Amid.” Eook you, my.Lord, he puts it on ſo any 2 
The Sword does not fit right, | 
Ep. Why, where's the Fault ? - 
Amid, 1 know not that ; but Pm ſure *tis wrong. 
oy: "The Fault js plain; 'tis put on the wrong, Shoulder... 
. That cannot be, 1 look'd on 4nideo* 5, 
l And un g it on that Shoulder his 15 On. 
Amid. Then I doubt mine is fo. | 
Gonf. It 1s indeed : 
: dd both good Boys, and:both will learn 1 int time : 
; olizo, Go you-and bring me word, © 
er that Lady, we brought in laſt Night, 
- Be wuling to receive a Viſit from me. . 
Hip. Now, Amideo, ſince you are ſo forward. 
Fo do all Service,” you ſhall to-the Lady. 
' Amid. No, Pl ſtay with my Mafter, he bid one 
> bp. It mads me to the Heart to leave-him here : - 
 ButI will be reveng'd... 
| My Ford, I beg. 
; You-would/nat. truſt. this Boy with any. thing.” 


# - 


wr” 5 On better View. # 
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They both- take. it up, and Prive far it ; Hippolito &fts ity 
=O rying. . 


FG _ has _ thas which laſt Night you did 


Till my Returns pray know him better firſt 
© Gonſ. *Twas my Unhappineſs to meet this Lady 
Laſt night ; becauſe it run'd my Deſign, 

Of walking by the Houſe of Roderick 

Who knows but through ſome Window I had ſpy'd 

Fair Julia's Shadow p by the Glaſs; 

'Or if ſome others, I would think it hers; 

Or if not any, yet "to ſee the Pl 

Where Julia lives : O Heav'n, th ſinall a Blefling 

Will ſerve to make deſpairing Lovers ha ppy * E- 
Amid, Unhappy Angelina, thou art lo 


Thy Lord loves Julia. 
Enter Hippolito, and Jplis. 


Jul ——-——------ Where is thy Maſter? 

T long to give him my Acknowledgments 
For my own Safety, and my Brothers both. 
Ha! Isit he? | | 

Gonſ. Can it be Julia ? 

Could Night ſo far diſguiſe her from my Knowledge: ? 

Jul. 1 would not think thee him Ifee thou art : 
Prithee diſown thy ſelf in pity to me:: _ 

Why ſhou'd I be oblig'd by one [ hate ? * 

Gon. I could ſay ſomething in my own Defence ; 
But it were half a Crime to plead my Cauſe, 
When you-would have me guilty. 

Amid, How I fear 
0 Sweetneſs of thoſe Words will move her Pity : 

wy they would do mine, 
. You took me for a Robber, but ſo far. 
I = cn that—=—————————o—_— | 

Ju, O'prithee be one {tHI, 

That I may know ſome Cauſe for my Averiiim. 


L Looks. 


Gonſ,, 1 freed you from them, and more gladly did it , ----- 


Ful. Be what thou wilt, "tis now. too late to tell me : 
The blackneſs of that Image I firſt 
Has ſo infected me, I ſtill mnſt hate thee: 


Hip. Though (if ſhe loves him) all my Hopes are ruin 'd, 


It makes me mad to ſee her thus unkind. 

Madam, what ſee you in this Gentleman, 
- -Deſerves your Scorn, or Hatred ? Love him, Or 

. Expe& juſt Heav'n ſhould ſtrangely puniſh you. 
-  Gonſ. No more: what-Ceer ſhe does, is beſt; and if 
You would be mine, you mult, like me, ſubmit, 
Withont-Difpute. 

Hip. How can I love you, Sir, and ſaffer this? 


D 2 


[Afide. ." 


-In. 
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1n her Defence.” 
"ul. O call that Night again 
Pitch her with all her Darkneſs round; then ſet me 
In ſome far Defart, hemmd with Mountain-Wolves 
To howl about me : This I would ure,” -N 7; Fon x 
And 5 cancel my Obligements to him. | | a. 
Gonſ. You owe me nothing, Madam ; if you do, . -& 
I make it void ; and only ask your leave | - 
To love you ſtill ; for to be loy'd. again -. 
[ never hope. 
Jul. Tf that will clear my Debt, enjoy thy Wiſh: 
Love me, and long, and deſperately love me. 
I'hope " wilt, That I may plague thee more : 
Mean t take from me that ictoſted Object ; 
Conveigh thy much-loatIYd: Perion from my. fi ght. 
: Gonſ. Madam, you are obey. 
t AHippolito, and Amideo, walt 
' Upon fair Fulia ; look upon her for me 
_ With dying Eyes, but do not ſpeak one word. 
{ - In my behalf; for to diſquiet her, 
# Evn Happineſs it ſelf were bought too dear, 
[Goes farther off to the End of the Shage: 


>... 


{ - My Paſſion ſwells too high : 
- And, like a Veſſel ſtruggling ina Storm; | 
Requires more hands than one, to ſteer her upright ; | Fi 
Fll find her Brother out. Exit Gonſalvo; 
Fu). That Boy, I ſee, he truſts aboye the other : | 
.. He has a ſtrange Reſemblance wital a F ace 
'Fhat I have ſeen, but when, or where, I'know not. 
PI watch tilk they are parted ; then perhaps \ 
_ I may corrupt. that little One to free me. ee | [Apde: 
[Ext Jalia, 


Amid. Sweet. Hi, ippolito, let me- ſheak with you. 
Hip. What would you with me * 
Amid. Nay. you are ſo fierce ; 
By all that's good, I love and honour you. 
And would-you do but one,poor thing Fl ask you, 
In all things elſe you ever ſhall command me. 
Laok you, ” Hippolito, here's Gold and Jewels, 
+ "Theſe may be yonrs. 
- £#hp.. To what end doſt thon ſhow: 
Theſe Trifles to me ? Or how cam'ſt thou by them ry 
+Not honeſtly, I fear. 
Amid: ] fwear I did : 
\ And you ſhall have em ; but you alivays = 
| Refore me in my. Maſter's Service 10 ;.=------- 
Altp.. InTR: wall. | on a 
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"Anid. But, dear H ;ppolito, 
Why will you not give way, "that I may be g 
Firſt in his Favour, and be ſtill employ'd ? © 
Why do you frown ? *tis not for gain I ask it ; 
 What-ever he ſhall give me ſhalF be-yours, p an. 
Except it be ſome Toy you would not care for, ' » CI $451 
Which I ſhould keep for. his dear ſake that gave it. _ * oy | 
Hip. If thou would'ſ offer both the Indies to me, 
The Eaſtern Quarries, and' the Weſtern Mines, 
They ſhould not buy one Look, one gentle Smile 
Of his from me : aſſure thy Soul they ſhould not, 
[ hate thee ſo. 
- Amid. Henceforth ]'ll hate you worſe; 
But yet there is a Woman, whom he loves, 
A certain Julia, whowelt ſteal his Heart 
From both of us ; well join at leaſt againſt 
The common Enemy. 
Hip. Why does he fear my Lord ſhould love a Womar? 5 
The Paſſion of this Boy is ſo like mine, 
That it amazes me. 


ww” _ Enter a.Servant.. 


Piet. Young Gentleman, Aetronc; 
' Your Maſter calls for you. p69 17 1 ha 


Hi tÞ.. FN think upon 4 6 <a OT —_ 
ES * CEvit Hippolits cunt Pietro: * 
Enter Julia: to , Amideo. 


Ful.. Now is the time, fie is alonez*. 7 | 7 | 

Amid, Here comes DG 
The Saint my Lordadores ; Love, pardon me- 

The Fault I muſt commit. | | 
Jul.. Fair Youth, 1 am. T9 032007 mo os ; 
A Suitor to you. - - £105 7 3610 Leon 

Amid, So am I to-you. 

Jul. You ſee methere # Pris ner.. 

Amid. My Requeſt 
Is, I may ſet you free; make haſte, ſect Madam::: 

Which way. would you go! . 

Jul, To the next NT. ; | 
Religious Houſe: TT Yb. 
Amid, Here, tlirough the Garden, Madam; 5: OE Bp 

How I commend Four holy Reſolution ! | | __ EExeunt ambc. 
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Enter. Don Manuel in the Streets, and « 
Servant with him. | 


Man. mgellina fled to a Monaſtery, ſay you ? | 
E Serv. ' iven out : I eould not fee her Woman; 
:But for your Siſter, what you heard 1s true; 


_ I ſaw her at the Inn: | | 
They told me, ſhe was brought in laſt Night 
By a young Cavalier they ſhow*d:me there. 
 _ Man, This muſt be he that. reſcu'd me : 
What would I give'to ſee him ? 
Serv, Fortune 1s I 
'Obedient to your Wiſhes; He was coming 
To find out.you ; I waited on him to 3 
The turning of the Street ; and ſtept before 
To tell you of it. . 
_ Man, You oer-joy me. 
Serv. This, Sir, 1s he. 


Enter Gonſalvo. | 
"ES | [Don Manuel is running to embrace bim, and;ftops. 
AMan.------The Captain of the Robbers! . 


-Gonſ. As ſuch indeed, you promis'd me your Siſter. 
an, I promis'd all the Intreſt I ſhould have, 
_ Becaufel thought before you came*to claim it, 
A Hnshand%:Righe would take-my Title from me. 
 «Gonf. I come to ſee, if any Manly Virtue 
Can dwell with-Falſhood : -Draw,, thouſt myur'd me. 
an. You fay already I have done you wrong, 
And yet would have me right you by a greater. 
.Gonſ. Poor, abje& thing ! | 
Man, Who doubts another's Ceurage., - 
Wants it himſelf ; but I, who know my own, 
-- Will not receive a Law from you to fight, 
» Or to forbear : for then] grant your Courage 
To maſter mine, when I am forc'd to do 
What of my ſelf I would not. 
 -Gonſ.” Your Reaſon ? 
Man, You ſav'd my Life. 
Gonſ. PU quit that Debt to be 
In a Capacity of forcing you | 
To keep your Promiſe with me ; for I come 
To learn, your Siſter is not yet diſpos'd. ? 
" Afan; Vveloſt all Privilege to defend my Life ; 
And it you take it now, *tis no new Conqueſt ; 
LikeFiſh, firſt taken in a River, then 


| And here they. Rm. 
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Beftow'd in Ponds to catch a ſecond time. - 
' - Gonſ. Mark but how partially you plead your Canke, 
Pretending Breach of Honour if you fight; 
Yet think it none to violate your Word. 
Man. 1] cannot give my Siſter to a Robber. 
Gon. .You ſhall not; I am none, but born of: Bloud - 
As Noble as your ſelf; my Fortune's equal, 
At leaſt, with yours ; my. Reputation, :yet: 
]-think, unſtain'd. 
Man. 1 wiſh, Sir, it may prove ſo, 
I'never had fo ſtrong an Inclination * | 
To believe any Man as you : ------ but yet ----- 
 Gonſ. All things ſhall be ſo clear, there ſhall be left- 
No room for any Scruple : I was born - 
In Sevil, of the beſt Houſe in that:City ;- 
My Name Gonſalvo de Peralta : being 
A: younger Brother, *twas my Uncle's Care - 
' To take me with him in a Voyage to 
The Indies, where ſince dying, he has left me: 
A-Fortune' not contem ptible ; returning 
From thence, all my Wealth in the Plate-Fleet, . 
A furious Storm almoſt within the Port 
Of Sevil, took us; ſcatter'd_ all the Navy :- 
My Ship, by the unruly Tempeſt, born 
Quite through the Stre:zghts, as far as Barcellong 
There firſt caſt- Anchor , there Fſtept aſhore : 
Three Days I ſtaid, in which ſmall time I made 
A little Love, which vaniſh'd as it came. 


| Afan. But.were you not engag?d to her you- courted 7* 
Gonſ. URORR Honour, no ;- -What might have been © 


- Ecannot t ere could repair” 
My beaten Ship, _or take freſh'Water 1n, 
. One Night, w en there; by chance I lay aboard. . 
A:Wind tore-up my Anchor from the bottom, 
. And with that Violence it brought me thither ; 
| Has thrown me in this Port : --------- 


Man. But yet our Meeting in the Wood was ſtrange.- 


Gonſ. For that PT'l atisfie you'as we walk. . 


| Enter Hippolito.-. 
Hp, O Sir, how glad ami to find: you -—------ - 


Man. That Boy I have ſeen ſomewhere, or one like hin”; 
- But where I cannot call to mind. ------ - 


Hip. 1 found it our, and got Veſts "Cl o—ooe.- 


b M&M" . 
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« Enter Amideo _ J alla, 
J1an. My Siſter ! as I could have wiſhd it 
Amid, O | we are caught ! 


Jul, 1 id expett as much : 
Eortune has. not forgot that I am Tulin, - 

Man. Silter, I'm glad you're liappily return'd; 
*T was kindly done of you thus to- prevent 
The Trouble of my ſearch. 

Jul. I would not have you | 
Miſtake my Love to Rodorick ſo much, 

To think ] meant to fall into your hands. 
My purpoſe is for the next Nunnery ; 
There I'll pray for you : ſo farewell. 

Man, Stay, Julia, you muſt go with me. 

Jul. Lead, lead ; | 
You think I am your Prisner NOW.---=----- 

'Gonſ. If you will needs to a Rebgious Houſe, 
Leave that fair Face behind ; a worſe will ſerve, 
To ſpoil with Watching, and with Faſting there. 

Man, Prithee no more of this ; the only way 
To make her happy, is to force it on her. 

Julia, prepare your ſelf ſtraight to be marricd. 

Jul. To whom ? 

an. You ſee your Bridegroom : and you know 
My Father's Will, who with his dying Breath, 
Commanded you ſhould pay as ſtrict Obedience | 
To me, . as formerly to him : if not, 

Your Dowry i is at my Diſpoſe. 
Jul, O would -/ 

The loſs of that Diſpence with Duty in me, 
How gladly would I ſuffer it ! and yet 
If I durſt queſtion it, methinks *tis hard ! 
. What Right have Parents over Children, more 
Than Birds have of tneir Young 7 yet they impoſe 

No rich-plum'd Miſtreſs on their Feather'd: Sons ; 
But leave their Love, more open yet and free 
'Lhan all the Fields of Air, their ſpacious Birth-Right. 
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[Gonſalvo ſeems to beg Manuel not to be _ 


Man. Nay, good Gonſaloo, trouble not your ſelf, 
There is no other Way-3 when.'tis once done, 
. Shell thank me fort. 

| Ful. I n&er expected other uſage from you 3 
A kind Brother you have been to me, 

And to my Siſter : you have ſent, they ſay, 
' Ta Barcelona, that wy Aunt ſhould force her 
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To marry the old Don you brought her, 


Hip. Who could !- that once had ſeen Gonſatuo's Face ? 


Alas, ſhe little thinks I am fo near !. 

Man. Mind not what ſhe ſays----<>---- 

A Word with yOUu------- _ 

Amid, Don Manuel eyes me ſtrangely : the beſt is, 
He never ſaw me yet but at a diſtance : 

My Brother's Jealoufie (who neer intended 
I ſhould be his) reſtrain'd our near Converſe. 

Ful, My pretty Youth, I am enforc*d to truſt thee 
With my moſt near Concerns ; Friend I have none, 
If thou deny'ſt to help me. 

Amid. Any thing 
To break your Marriage with my Maſter. _ 

Jul. Go to Roderick, and tell him my Condition : 
But tell it as from thy ſelf, not me. 

Amid. That you are forc'd to Marry. 

F«ul. But do not ask him 
To ſuccour me ; if of himſelf he will not : 

I ſcorn a Love that muſt be taught its Duty. 

Man, What Youth is that ? I mean, the little one ? 

Gon/. I took him up laſt Night. 

Man. A Tweet-fac'd Boy, 

I like him ſtrangely : would you part with him ? 

Amid, Alas, Sir, I am good for no body 
But for my Maſter. 

Hip. Sir, I'll do your Errand, 

Another time, for letting Julia go. 

Man, Come, Sir. 

Gonſ. I beg your Pardon for a moment, 
PII but diſpatch ſome buſineſs in my Ship, 
And wait you preſently. 

' Man, Well go before. 
PI1 make ſure Rodorick ſhall never have her ; 
And *tis at leaſt ſome Pleaſure to deſtroy 
His Happineſs, who ruin'd firſt my Joy. 


£3 


[A/ade. 
[To Gonſalvo. 


F 


[Afade. 
[To Amid, 


[To Amideo, 


LExeunt all but Gonſalvo, who, before he goes, whiſpers Hippolito. 


Gonſ. Againſt her Will fair Julia to poſſeſs, 
Is not Yenjoy, but raviſh Happineſs : | 
Yet Women pardon Force, becauſe they find 
The Violence of Love is {till moſt kind : 
Juſt like the Plots of well-built Comedies, 
Which then pleaſe moſt when moſt they do ſurpriſe. 
But yet Conſtraint Love's nobleſt End deſtroys, - 
Whoſe higheſt Joy is in another's Joys : | 
Where Paſlion rules, how weak does Reafon prove ? 
I yield my Cauſe, but cannot. yield my 2 A 


[Exit. 


ACT I. 
SCENE I. 4 great Room in Don Manuels Houſe. . 


Hippolito ſolus. 


hp. -M* Maſter bid me ſyeak for him to' Julia ; 
| Hard-Fate, "That I am made a Confident” 
Againſt my ſelf ; ---------- 
Yet though unwillingly I took-the Office, 
E-would perform it well : but-how can L 
_ Prove lucky to his Love, who to my own 
Am ſo unfortunate ! He truſts his Paſſion 
Like him, that ventures all his Stock at once - 
Qn an unlucky Hand... 


Enter Amideo.. 


Amid. Where-is the Lady Julia ? - 
Hip. What new Treaſon 
Againſt wy. Maſter's Love have. you. contriv'd-: 
_ With her * 
Amid. I ſhall not render you. account. 


Epter Julia. 


Jul. I ſent for! him ; yet if he comes there's danger ;,. 
Yet if he do not, I for ever loſe him.- - 
What-can I wiſh * ? And. yet I wiſh him here !- | 
Qnly take the Care-of .me from-me. 
Weary with {itting out a loſing Hand, 
?E'w1ill be ſome Eaſe to ſee another play It< 
_ Yeſtercay I refus'd to marry him, 
To day run into his Arms unask” d: | 
Like a mild Prince incroach'd. upon 'by Rebels!” | 
Love yielded much, till Honour askd for All.” '-T'Sres Hippolito; . 
How. now; where's Roderick ? [Sees Amideo J'---------T mean Gonſalvo, . | 
Hip.” Yowwould do well to meet him-—-----" 
Amid.” Meet him !: You ſhall not do't :' PH throw my H,. 
Lake a young fawning Spantel, in your way” 
So.often,. you ſhall-never move a.ſtep | 
Byt. you ſhall tread. on me. - AR hs 
Jul: You need not beg me : 
twoult as ſoon meet..a Siren,” a> ſee him;-, 


-W 
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"Since it deſtroys even thoſe whom it would cure. 


She peeps, and fickens at the fight of day. 
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"Hip: His Smeetneſs for thoſe Frowns no SubjeG finds : 


Seas are the Field of Combat for the Winds : 
But when they ſweep along ſome flowry Coaſt 


Their Wings move mildly, and their Rage is loft 
Jul. *T15 that which 'makes me more unfortunate : 


Becauſe his Sweetneſs muſt upbraid my Hate. 


The Wounds of Fortune touch me not ſo near ; 


. T can my Fate, but not his Virtue, bear. . 


For my Diſdain with my Eſteem v5 rais'd ; 


He moſt 1s bated when be moſt is prais'd - 


Such an Eſteem as like a Storm appears, 


Thich riſes but to Shipwrack what it bears. 


Hip. Infeion dwells upon my Kindneſs ſure, 


| Cries, and Exit Hippolito. 
Amid. Still weep, Hippolito ; to me thy Tears = 


'Are ſovereign, as thoſe Drops the Balm-tree ſweats.---—— 
=-------But, Madam, are you ſure you ſhould not love him !. 
T ſtill fear -----=--- 


Ful.. Thy Fear will never let thee be a Man. 
Amid, Indeed, I think, it wo*wt. 
Jul. We are now 
Alone ; What News from Rodorick-? | 
| Amid. Madam, he begs you not to fear ; he has 
A Way. which, when you think all deſperate, 
Will ſet you free. _ 
Jul. If not, 1 will not live 
A Moment after it. 
Amid, Why ! theres ſome Comfort. 
Jul, I ſtrongly wiſh, for what I firmly hope ; 


Like the Day-dreams of Melancholy Men, 


I think, and think on things impoſlible, 
Yet love to wander in that Golden Maze. 


Enter Don Mannel, Hippolito, and Company. 


Amid, Madam, your Brother's here. , 
Man, Where is the Bridegroom ? + | 
Hip. Not yet return'd,' Sir, from the Ship. - = 
Man, Siſter, all this good Company is met | 
To give you Joy. 
_ Jul. While I atm compaſs'd round: = 
With Mirth, my Soul lies hid in Shades of Grief, 
Whence, like the Bird of Night, with half-ſhut Eyes, 
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The Rival-Laes. 


Enter Servant. 
Serv. Sir, ſome Gentlemen and Ladies are without, 
Who, to do Honour to this Wedding, come 
To preſent a Maſque. 
Man. *Tis well ; defire 'em 
They would leave out. the Words, and fall to FEDPEIR I 
The Poetry of the Foot takes moſt of late. 
Serv. The Poet, Sir, will take that very 1ll ; 
He's at the Door, with th Argument of th'- Maſque. - 
In Verſe. 
Man. Which of the Wits is it that made it? 
Sery. None of the Wits, Sir ; *tis one of the Poets:. 
Man. What Subje&t has he choſe ?- 
Serv. ,The Rape of. Proſerpine. 


Enter Gonſalvo. 

Man. Welcome, welcome, you have been long expected. 
Gonſ. I ſtaid to ſee the unlading of ſome Rarities, 

Which are within : -------- 

Madam, your Pardon, That I was ſo long.abſent. 
Ful, You need not ask it for your Abſence, Sr. 
Gonſ. Still crnel Fulig------- 

© - Fa, The Danger's here, and Rodorick not here :- 

- Ham not griev'd to die ; but I am griev'd. To 

* Fo think him falſe. [-4þac:. 

Man.. Bid em begin. ' . 


The Muſick plas 


A. Cupid deſcends in ſwift Motion; and ſpeaks. 
—TaweE VERSES. 


Thy Congueſts, Proſcrpine;, bave ſtretch'd too far, ; 
Pcs + Heawv'ns Phace "thy Beau uty makes a War : | 
pit when, laft Night, I 70 Jove's Pallace went, 
ghreſ p gy of all the Firmament ) . 

ead rar rf thoſe Gods, whoſe thick reſort _ 
rg up the Preſence of the Thund'rer's Court ;. 
There fore and Juno att forſaken ſate, 
 Penfwoe lis Kings, .in their declining State : 
' © Tet (wanting Powr) they Any & (far the Sbow,. 
By bearmg Prayrs from ſome fetd Men below: : 
Aortals to Jove may their Devotions pay ; 
The Gods themſelves to Proſerpine do pray. 
To Sicily the-R:zval Pow'rs reſort ;. 
"T4:Hhaven where-ever Ceres keeps ber Court... 
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x T be Rival Ladjes. 


Phoebus and Mercury are both at ſtrife, 

The Courtlieſt of our Gods, who want a Wife : 

But Venus, what-&er K indueſs ſhe pretends, 

Tet ( like all Females, envious of their Friends ) 

Has, by my. Aid, contriv'd a black Defſogn, 
:---T be 0d of Hell ſhould raviſh Poſernine : 

Beauties, beware 5 Venus will never bear _ Fn 

Another Venus ſhining i in ber Sphere, EY 


After Cupid's Speech, Venus and Ceres deſcend in the ſlow. Mactunes, 
Ceres drawn by Dragons, . Venus. by. SWans: 


After them, Phebus and Mercury deſcend in ſwift Motion, - 
Then Cupid.turns to. Tulia, and ſpeaks ;_ 


Cup. The Rival-Deities are come;to wooe 
 AProſerpine, who muſt be found below - 
Would you ( fair Nymph ) become, this bappy. Hour, 
In Name a Goddeſs, as you axe m Pow? F.- 
Then to this Change the King of. Shades will owe 
A fairer Proſerpine than Heqv'n. can ſbow.. 


Julia, firſt whiſper'd by Amideo, goes into the Dance, perfornt's by Cupid, 

Phcebus, Mercury, Ceres, Venus, Julia, : 

Towards the End of the Dance, Roderick, in the Habit of Pluto, riſes, from 

below, in a black Chariot all flaming, and drawn by. black Horſes ; "he Ta-- - 
viſhes Julia, who perſonated Proſerpine, and as he.is a her away, his 

Vizard falls off. Hippolito firſt diſcovers him.. 


Hip. A Rape, a Rape, 'tis Roderick, *tis- RodIrick. 
Rod, Then I muſt have Recourſe to this: -------- [.Dramws. 


741, Oh Heavens ! 
[Don Manuel and Gonſalvo draw, and a Servant ; the two that. 


A8ed Phebus and Mercury return to aſſiſt Rodorick, and 
are beat back.. by Manuel aud a Servant, while Gonfalvo- 
attacks Rodorick. . 


Gonſ. Unlooſe thy hold, foul Villain: 
Rod. No, I'll graſp her 
EvYn _ Death. 
7ul.. Spare him, or I'll die with him. 
Gonſ. Muſt Raviſhers and Villains live, while I” 


In vain implore her Mercy ?.------ 
 [Thruſts.at him, and bits Julia in the Arm. 
Tul. Oh, I am murthe 9 | 
_ Gonſ, Wretched that 1: 


W.hat: 


os F The Rival-Ladies. 
' What have I done? To what ſtrange Puniſhment 
Wilt you condemn this gnilty Hand ? and yet 

My Eyes were guilty firſt : for-they conld look 


--- On nothing elſe but you ; and my unlucky Hand 
Too cloſely follow'd. them! -=---< 


5 F - Re-Enter Matud. 
Man. The Pow'rs above are juſt, that thou ſt11l liv'ſf 
4 For me to:kill, 
Rod. Yowll find no eafie task on't 
 _ Alone; come both together, 1 defie you : 
'Curſe on this Diſguſe, that has betray'd me 
"Thus cheaply*to my Death------- 
- Han. Under a Devil's Shape thou could'ſt not be 
Diſguis'd.------- 
Jul. Then muſt he die-? 
Yet I'll not bid my-Rodorick farewel ; 
For they take kayve who mean to be long abſent. 
:Gon. Hold, Sir; I have had Blood enough already, 
And muſt not.murder Julia again \ 
:In him ſhe loves : Live, Sir, and thank this Lady. 
Rod. Take my Life, and ſpare my Thanks. 
Man, Though you 
Forgive him, let me take my juſt Revenge. 
'Gonſ. Leave that diſtin&ion to our dull Divines z 
That 111 I fuffer:to be done, I do. 
Hip. My Heart bleeds tears for him, to.ſee his Virtue 
O'ercome ſo fatally, againft ſuch Odds: 
Of Fortune and of Love ! ----------- 
Yan. Permit his Death, and Julia will be yours. 
Ful. Permit it not, and Julia will thank you. 
Gonſ, Who-eer could think, that one kind word from Tulin, 
Should be preferr'd to Julia her ſelf ! 
| Could any Maa think it a greater Good, 
- To faveaRival, than poſleſs a Miſtreſs: | 
I Yet this 1.do ; theſe are thy Riddles, Love. - 
What Fortune gives me, I my ſelf deſtroy ; | - 
| Andfeed my Virtue, -but to ſtarve my Joy. 
” Honour ſits on me like ſome heavy Armour, 
| And with its ſtiff defence incumbers me : 
And yet, when I would put it off, it ſticks, 
- Like Hercules his Shirt ; heats me at once, 
- And poiſons me "S2 ik 
. Man, 1 find my ſelf grow calm by thy Example; 
My. nting Heart heaves leſs and leſs ; each Pulſe 
- Andall the bolling Spirits ſcatter from it. # 
- Since thou dzfirſt he ſhould not die, he ſhall not die, 


\ 
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Titl I, on Nobler terms, can take his Life, q 
Rod. The next turn may be yours : remember, Julia, _ 

- F ow'd this Danger to your Wilfulneſs ; 

Once you might eaſily have been- mine "and would not. 


Man.. Eead-out my Siſter, Friend, her Hart s ſo ſmall, 
Twill ſcarce diſturb the Ceremony : 
Ladies, once more.your Pardons. 
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[Exit Rodorick:.. . 


[Leads out the Company, Exeunt. . 


| EManent Julia, Gonfalvo, Amideo : Gonſalyo offers - 


-» by Hand, Julia pulls back bers. | 
Jul. This Hand would riſe in Bliſters ſhould'ſt thou touch it : 


My Rodorick's diſpleas'd with me, . and thou, 
Unlucky Man, the Cauſe ; dare not {o much - 
As once to follow me. --------- 
Gonſ, Not follow her ! alas, ſhe need not bid me !- 
O, how could I'preſume to take that Hand, 
To which mine provd ſo fatal! . 
Nay, if-1 might, ſhould I not fear to FAY it? 
A Murd'rer's Touch would make it bleed afreſh. 
Amid. 1 think, Sir, I could kill her for your ſake; - 
-Gonſ. Repent- that Word. or I ſhall hate thee ſtrangely ; 
Harſh Words from her, like Blows from angry Kings, 
Thovugh' they are meant Afronts,. 'are conftrued Favour " 
Hip. Her Inclinations and Averſions -.- - | 
Are both alike unjuſt ;, and both, I ores - 
Too-violent to. laſt : chear up your ſelf ; 
For if I live (I hope I ſhall not long ) 
She ſhall be yours. 
Amid. *Twere much more Noble in him, 
To make a Conqueſt of: himſelf, than her. 
She ne'er-can merit him ; and hadit not thou - 
A:mean low Soul, thou. would:ſt not name her to him. 
Hip. Poor Child; who wouldIt be wife above thy TN D 
Why doſt thou talk like a Philoſopher, 
Of conquering Love, who are not yet ''\ up: 
To try the Force of any Manly Paſlion : 
The Sweetneſs of.-thy Mother?s Milk is yet - 
Within thy Veins, not ſowr'd and turn'd by Love; : . 
Gonſ, Thou haſt not Field: enough in thy young Breaſt,” 
 Toentertain ſuch Storms to ſtruggle in. 
__ Amid, Young as I am, I know-the Power: of Love 
Its leſs Diſquiets, and its oreater Cares, _ 
And all that's in it, but the Happineſs. | 
'- Truſt a Boy's word, Sir, . if you. pleaſe; and take: - 
My Innocence for. Wiſtom; . Leave this Lady j i 
| Ceaſe to perſwade your ſelf you are in Love, 
——__ will ſoon be. freed.. _ that: = 


LExit Jylias.. - 1 


L4bdes-. 


| 30 The Rival-Ladies. 


A thing ſo Noble as your Paſſion, loſt 
To all the Sex ; beſtow-it on ſome other ; 
You'll find many as fair, though none ſo cruel. 
Would I could be a Lady for your ſake. 

Hip. If I could be a Woman with a Wiſh, 
You thould not be without a Rival long, 


Amid. A Cedar of your Stature would not cauſe 


Much Jealouſie. 
Hip. More than a Shrub of yours, 


Gonſ. How eagerly theſe Boys fall out for nothing ! 


Tell me; Aippolito, wert thou a Woman, 
Who wou'd'it thou be ? 
Ehp. 1 would be Julia, Sir, 
Becauſe you love her. 
Amid. | would not be ſhe, 
Becauſe ſhe loves not you. 
Hip. True, Amiaco : 
And therefore I would wiſh my ſelf aLady, 
Who, I am ſure, does infinitely love him. 
Amid. I hope that Lady has a Name,------ 
Hip. She has; | 
And ſhe is call'd Fonorza, Siſter to 
This Jia, and bred up at Barcellona. 


Who loves him with a Flame, ſo Pure and ſo Noble, 


"That, did ſhe know his Love to 7ul:a, 

She would beg Julia to make him happy. 
Gonſ, This ſtartles me ! - 
Amid. Oh Sir, believe him not; 

They love not truly, who, on any terms, 

Can part with what they love. 
Gonf. I ſaw a Lady | 

At Barcellona, of what Name I know not, 

> Who, next to Julia, was the faireſt Creature 

{ - My Eyes did Cer behold : but how canv'it thou 

To know her ? : 
Hip. Sir, ſome other time I'll tell you. 
Amid. It could not be Honoria whom you ſaw, 

For, Sir, ſhe has a Face ſo very ugly, 


2 That, if ſhe were a Saint for Holineſs, 


Yet, no Man would ſeek Vertue there. 
Hip. This is the lying'ſt Boy, Sir, I am ſure 
He never ſaw Honoria ; for her Face, 
?Tis not fo bad to fright any Man ; 
None of the Wits have LibelFd it. 
Amid. Don Rodorick's Siſter, Angellina, does 
So far exceed her in the Ornaments : 
Of Wit and Beauty, though not hid from Sight, . 
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T hat, like the Sun, (ev'n __ Eclip?d) ſhe caſts 4b _ p 


'A Yellowneſs upod albother Faces. COTE 
Hip.. T'll not {ay much of her ; but only this, 
:Don Manuel foo = with my Eyes, if Cer - an 
"He lov'd-that Flanders Shape, that Lamp of Earth 
And Flegm together. | 
Amid. You have often ſeen her, 
'It ſeems, by your Deſcription of her Perſon : 
But I'll maintain, on any Spaniſh Ground, ; 
'What-c'er ſhe be, yet ſhe is far more worthy 
To have my Lord her Servant, than .ZHonoria. 
Hip. And PI maintain Honorid's right _ her, 
In ns part of all the World. 


ofa You go 
. Too far, Aon quarrel on ſo Cight a Ground. 
don me, my Lord, it is not flight : 

| _ Tan eſs, I am fo much concerr'd, 
I ſhall not bear it long. 

Amid. -Nor I, aſſure you. * 

Gonſ, T will believe what both of-you have ſaid, 
That Honoria and Angelina 
Both equally are fair. 

Amid. Why did -you name 
Honoria-firſt ? _ 
' . Gonſ. And, ſince you take their-parts ſo eagerly; 
Henceforth I'll call you by thoſe Ladies Names: - 


You, my Hippolito, ſhall be- Honorias "= | kb. 


And you, my Amideo, Angellina. 

Amid. Then all'my Services, I wiſh, may make | 
You kind to Angellna for my fake. © 

Hip. Put all my Merits on Honoria's Score. 
-And think no Maid could eyer Love you maxe. 
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CExeunt. . 


ACT TV. 
SCENE TI. 
Manuel ſol. 


Man HUS I provide for othent Happineſs, . 
 ongy lole my own : *Tis true, I cannot. bldats 
Thy Hayed, Aegellina, but thy Silence. 
Thy Br®tfer's Hatred made thine jaſt ; but yet 
” *Twas cruel inthee not to tell me ſo. ; 
"us is Noble bed an Heart ſtands _ 3 
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But mine which Tielded, how coul&fſt thon betray ? 

That Heart, by which thou could? ſk not. be «i thorks: 
By any Force of Pow't beſide thine own ;, 

Like Empires to that fatal Heighth arriv/ d, 
They muſt he ruin'd by themſelves alone, 

Ay peter: Freedom cannot be a Prize 

. To any ſcornful Face-a ſecond time. 

Foy thy Idea ike a Ghoſt would riſe, 

And fright my Thoughts from fuch another Crime. 


Enter a Servant a a Letter. 
Man. From whom ? Wa 
2 Serv. Str, the Contents will ſoon reſolve you. 


_ [Manuel reads. . 


Han. Tell Rodorick he has prevented me, 
In my Deſign of ſending to him firſt. 
FI meet him fingle at the Time and Place ; 
#7 But for my Friend, tell him, he muſt excuſe me-: | Se 
> Pl hazard no Man in my. Quarrel, but | LExit Meſl. . 
My ſelf . alone : ------- "Who's within there ?_ ” 


Enter a Servant. 


| Go, cal] my Sifter and Gonſalvo hither. LExit Seryant, _ 
! Twas puſh'd ſo far, that, like two Armies, we - 

- Weredrawn ſo cloſely up, we'could not part 
Without Engagement - ——— But y myſt not know it. 


Enter Jia . Gonſalvo, Amudeo. 


I-have-ſome Buſineſs calls. me hence, and Know not - 
When I ſhall return : -But *ere I go, : 
- TEhat Pow'r I have by my dead Father?s Will, | 
* Over my Sifter, I bequeathto you: _ [To Gonfalyo: .. 
-- Sheand her Fortune too be firmly yours ;.- 
* And this, when I revoke, let Cowardiſe*” | 
Blaſt all my Youth, and Treaſon taint my Age: - 
Gonf. Sir.----====--- | 
"Bon. Nay, good, no Thanks; 1 cannot ſtay---»--- . 


LEx:t Manuel. . 
Guo, There' S ſomething more than ordinary in this: - 
4waeo, quickly follow him, _ 


ting me word, which way: he takes.- 2 
Amig.. 1 go, Sir. | [Exit Amideo. . 
| Og ola kneels; .. 


Gonſ. Madam: When you implore the Pow'rs Divine. 


| You bawe no, Prayrs j in which I will not join, © *y | "#8 
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. Shews me too ſure I bave few Friends above. 


Too well 1 learr?d it when 1 firſt ſaw you. 


Tf not, you krow the way to uſe it ill. 


And I have left no other Means to ſuc, 


Yet on my Will I bave the Pow'r alone, 


Your Worth and Virtue my Eſteem may win, 


You court my KindMteſs to deſtroy my Love. 
"F By giving that which you can neer poſſeſs. 
| Thar Cnrſe, to'Woke my Miferies compleat. 
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' + "{Kneels with her. 


Jul, —=———1:z vain I ſue, 


Unleſs my Vows may be convey'd by you. | F | 
Gonl. Conveyd by me! —- Myil Succeſs in Love, le 2 A 


How can you fear your juſt Deſires to want ? 
When the Gods pray, they both requeſt and grant. 

Jul. Heawn has reſigwd my Fortune to your hand, 
If you, like Heavn, th'afflited ungerſtand. 

Gonſ, The Language of th'afflitied 1 not new; 


Jul. 1z {pight of me, you now command my Fate: © 
And yet HE Fey ſeeks the Viftour®s Ho ne 
Ewv*n in this low Submiſſion, I declare, ... 
That, had I Pow'r, I would renew the War. 

Im forcd to ſtoop, and "twere too great a Blow 
To bend my Pride, and to deny me too. - 
Gon(. You bave my Heart ;, diſpoſe it to your Will; 


Jul. Cruel to me, though kind to your Deſert,- 
My Brother gives my Perſon, not my Heart: 


But to you only to be freed from you. 
Gonſ, From ſuch a Sute bow can you hope Succeſs, 
Which givn,, deſtroys the Giver*s, Happineſs ? Gy 
Jul. You think it equal you ſhould not reſign 
That Pow'r you have; yet will nat leave me mine : . 


And ſince you cannot move it , nibue your own. 


But Womens Paſſions from themſelves begin ; 

Merit may be, but Force ſtill is in vain. 
Gonſ. ] would but love you, not your Love conſtrains 

And though your Brother left me to command, 

He plac'd his Thunder in a gentle Hand. ee 
Jul. Your Favonr from Conſtraint bas ſet me free, 

But that ſecures not my Felicity : a; 

Slaves, who before did cruel Maſters ſerve, 

May flye' to Deſarts,' and in Freedom ſtarve. 

The Nobleſt Part of Liberty they loſe, | 

Who can but ſhun, and want the Pow'r to chuſe. 
Gonf. O. whither will your Fatal Reaſon move /! 


Jul. To# bave the. Pow'r:to make my Happineſs, 


Gonf. Give you to Rodorick ? there wanted yet 


i 
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Jul. Departing Miſars bear a Nobler Mind ; 

T They, when they can enjoy no arekind- 

You, "when your Love ts dying ! Deſpair, 
k  Tet want the Charity to make an. Heir. 
} © . Gonſ. Though Hope be dying, yet it u not dead'; 
| And dying People with ſmall Food are fed. - 
 _ Jul The greateſt Kindneſs dying Friends « can have, 
'.. Js, to diſpatch them, when we cannot ſave. 

'Gonſ. 'T hoſe dying People, could they ſpeak at all ; 
That Pity of their Friends would Murder call- © 
For Men with Horronur Diſſolution meet ;, 

The Minutes ev'n of painful Life are / wet: 
Jul. But /mby pow'rfil Inclination led ; 
| And Streams Furn ſeldom totheir Fountain Head. 

Gonſ. No, "tis a Tide which carries you away; - 

And Tides may turn, thigh they can never. ſtay . 

__ Jul. CanJYou retend to Love, and /ee my Grief; 

F Cans d by your fel, yer give.me no Relief ? - 

_ ,Gonſ. Where's my Reward? > 

"Jul. The Honour of the Flame.. 

GonC 7 loſe the. Subſtance then, to La in the Name+ 

_- Jul. 1do tov much. a Miſtreſs's ; Pow'r betray ; | 
+ Muſt Slaves be won by Courtſhip to obey 4 ? 

' Thy Diſobedience does to Treaſonwi/e, 

Which thou, like Rebels, wouldſt with Love diſgmiſe. 

Pk kill my felf, and 1 if. thou canſt deny 

. To ſee me.happy, thou ſhalt ſee me die. 

'  Gonſ. -O ſtay ! I can with leſs Regret bequeath- 

My =” to Radorick? than.yoh to Death : 


And ye eaten 
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Gonf, But are you Hig you never; al t be _ 2. 
Jul. Never, 4 _ O- 
Gonſ; What never. ! A 


Jul. . Never to remove. 
Gonſ, Oh fatal Never to Souls danmn'd in Love / 
cad me'to Rodorick. 


F He 
| . Gonf If 5r muſt be /o! 


"os Oh Balmy.$weetneſs ! but Pris loſt to me, 
te. F 4 uport a Wretch condemn d to die - | 
$3; ther, and [| vow to go: ------- one more, 

EF 16.1 ſwear often, I ſhall be forſwore. 

' Others againſt their Wills may haſte their. Face. 
- Tenlpant to. be naferigners.: 
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"Here takg. my. Hand, ſwear -on i, Fhou wilt goe- | 
s 4 F 4 - [He kiſſes her Hand- 


Ay my own Foe than all my Stars _- raves : 
oo her Perſon, but T givecher Love. 
[ i mall not truſt my ſelf------------ Fppolito. 


Enter Hippolito. 
Hy. My Eord!- : 
* Gonſ. Quickly go find Don Rodorick out: 
Tell him, ' The Lady: Julia will be walking, 
On the broad Rock that lies beſide the-Port, 
And there expects to ſee him inſtantly. 
In the mean time I'll call for Amideo. 
Ful. You'll keep your Promiſe to Don Roderick, 
 Gonſ. Madam, Smnce you bring Death, I welcoment ; 
But to bus Fortune, not bus Love, fubmit==--=--. 
 _ Htp. I dare not ack what I too ) fain would bear - 
i © But, like a tender Mother, hope and fear ; 
My "equal Twins, my equal Care I make ; 
"al keep Hope quiet, leſt that Fear Bd wake.. 
Ful. So, now Pm firmly at my-own Diſpoſe.;. 
AndalFthe Letts, my.Vertue caus'd, remoy'd.: 
Now, Rodorick, I COME -=====- _ 


Re-Enter Gonſalvo. 
Gonſ. Madbing my Boy's not yet return'd. | 
Jul. No matter ; we'll not Itay: 
Gonſ. Pray make not too much haſte... 


3CENE. "ch 


Enter Do Rodorick, and Servant, 


Rod. Have yon beſpoke a Veſſel as I bid you 7 ? 

1, Serv, I have done better ; for I have employ*d - 
Some, whom.I know, this day 1 to ſeize a Ship.,,. p 
Which they have done : - clapping the Men within her -. 
All under Hatches, with fuch.Speed apd Silence, 
That, though ſhe rides at Anchor in the Port 
Amongſt the reſt, the Change is not diſcover'd. 

Rod. Let my beſt Goods and Jewels, be embark'd © 
With Secrecy.;- we'll put to Sea this Night. 

Have you yet found my Siſter, or her Woman ? 

ter, Sir,;- but, in/all probabllity, . 
She is with Manuel. Y Tag 
Rod. Would Ggd the meaneſt Man in Alicast - 
Had Angelina rather than Don Manuel. 
[ never can forgive, much leſs forget.x* 
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® - LExeunt Julia, Gonſalvo. - 


DV © 


[Exit Gonſalvo: © 


LExit Hippol. . 


To that Command of Horſe which x was my NY 
Serv. And after that, by Force, diſſeiz'd you of 
Your Quarters------- - 
: Rod, Should I'meet him ſev'n Years hence? 
'At the Altar,” I would kill him there : ENTRY | had 
Forgot to tell you the Deſign we had, 
'To carry Julia by Force away, + 
Will now be needleſs, ſhe'll come to the Rock, 
" To ſee me, you, unſeen, ſhall ſtand behind, 
And carry het into the Veſſel. b: Ws .;.. 
© Serv. Shall I not help you to diſpatch-Don Manuel ? n | 
” , Rod, 1 neither doubt my Valour, nor my Fortiine : 
= -But if Idie, Revenge me: preſently | 
About your 'Boſineſs : I muſt to the Rock, -- FOE” 
For fear I come too late. | *  L[Exeunt ſeverally, 


SCENE. I. 


 Throegh? 4 ; Rock is diſcover'd a Navy of $ hips, la" 
at a Diftance, 


A - : 
ow 
” 


Enter Amideg. 


anuel, 1 have trac'd him: 


Fx'F, 


"Amid. Thus far unſeen by. 2/ 
| He can be gone no farther-than/ 
Bekind the-Rock ; I'll backganc 


Emter Hi ppolito., at *s hat, End. 
Hip. This 1s. the Place where : Roderick muſt expect CE 
His Julia s -------;How ! Amigeo here ! 
Amid.  Hippolito $7 
Hip. This were ſo fit a time 
- For my Revenge; had 1 the Courage now : 
My Heart ſwells at him, and my Breath grows ſhort, 
- But* whether rag Or Anger choaks'It up, 
I cannot te » oh 
_ +» Amid. He Fooks ſo ghaſtfully, 
” Would 1 were paſt him ; yet I fear to try it, 
© -Becanſe my Mind miſ-gives-me he will ſtop me. 
- Byour Leave, Hippolito. 
 - Mb: \ Vhither ſo faſt ? - " 
4 Anna. You'll not preſume to hinder my Lord's Buſineſs? Wo 
7 "He ſhall know it. - | 
' #Hip. Tl make you ſure before, My 
For telling any Tales: do you remember, _ | 
Stnce you defended Angellina's Beauty 


j Againſt Honorid's nay, and Wes maintain ie 
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"amid. And fo 1 will a tin; Un caſt fn Conrnge, 2 
There is no other way.) S ” 
_ H5p. Vil fo revenge ©, - 
That Injury ( if my Heart- fails not.) 
- Amid, Come, confeſs truly, fort know. it fails you. 
What would you give to avoid fighting now ? Yo 
Hip. No, *tis your Heart that fails, ” 
Amid. 1 ſeorn the Daiper>.. . 
Yet, what Compaſſion on your Youth might do, 
I-cannot tell ; and therefore do not.-work | 
Upon my Pity ; ; for I feel already 
My ſtout Heart melts; * 
Hip. Oh! -are you thereabouts ? 
Now I am ſure you feax, and you ſhall fight. 
Amid. 1 will not fight. | 
Hip. -Confeſs then, Angellino | : 
1Is-not ſo fair as is Hmoria. "7 
Amid. I do confeſs ! now you are ſatisfied ? 
Hip. There's more behind ; . Confeſs her not ſo worthy 
To be belov'd ; nor to poſſeſs Gonſalvo, 1 
As fair Hhmoria is. | . I 
Amid. That's ſomewhat hard. 
Fhp. But you'muſt:do't, -or Qi, 
Amid. Well, Life is ſweet ;; 
She” s not10 worthy : now let. m 
" Hip. No, never to my Maſters Swear to quit: *. 
"UMs Service, and-no more to ſee h 5'Face. 
Amid. 1 fain would fave my Life, but that which you 1 m 
Propoſe, is but another Name'to die. & 7 
1 cannot live without my Maſter's fight. h 
Hip. Then you muſt fight with me for him.. 
Amid, T would 2; 
Do any thing with you, but fighting for hi... BS. 
Hip. Nothing but that will ſerver.” =D: -.55 oof £ .þ 
Amid. Lay by your Swords. | | _—_ 
PYſcratch with * for him.. "2 j 
Hip. That's not Manly. ve TION 
Amid, Well, ſine it be ſo, I'll fight: <------ Unbutton: - F254 
- [Hippolito hind ry. x” 


__ A 


c ;be one. o” . 


How many Buttons has.he:? I'll be one : 
Behind.þim ſtill. 


<4 | [Onbuttons one. by one ifter bim. . i 

Cilippolits makes more or .-2 
You are ſo: val if you lov?d'my Maſter, = 
You would not tear his Doublet;ſo:: ------- How's this !. : 
; - Two ſwelling Breaſts! a Woman, and my Rival !. 
+. The SO. ot Sn have. gin me ear 
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Which Nature never gave me : 
Come on, thou vile Diſſembler of thy " | 
Expect no Mercy ; either thou'or 1 . + - 
Muſt die upon this Spot : Now for Gonſalvo, | 
| Bfo-=—o—- SU -e—n—— 
Hip. This Courage-is not counterRit'; Ahme! 
' What ſhall I do ? For Pity, gentle Boy------- 
Amid. No Pity ; ſuch a Cauſe as ours 
Can neither give nor take it : If tho yield'ft, | | Ph 
' I will not ſpare» thee ; therefore fight it out. [Tears open his Doublet. 
. Hip. Death to my Hopes ! ! a Woman ! and ſo rare 
A Beanty, that my Lord muſt needs doat on her. 
TI ſhould my elf, if I had been a Man : 
. But, asI am, her Eyes ſhoot Death at me. 
Amid, Come, have you ſaid your Pray'rs? 
"Hip. For thy Confuſion, 
Thou ravenous Harpy with an Angel's Face ; 
Thou-art diſcover'd, thou"too charming Rival: 
Pl be reveng'd upon | thoſe fatal Eyes. 
Amid. [11 tear out thine. 
Hip. T'II bite out hungry * 'Morſels 
From thoſe plump Cheeks, but I will-make *em thinner. 
Amid.- Fd beat thee to the Blackneſs of . a Moor, 
But that the Features of - thy Face are ſuch; 
Such-damnable, invincible good Features, "5b 
That as an eFthiop thou would'ſt {till be lov'd.” + 
PIt quite unbend that black: Bow o'er thine Eyes; 
Fl murther thee ; and Julia Thall have him, 
Rather than thou. 
Hip. TIL kill both thee and her, 
Rather than any one, but I, ſhall have Rum. 
Amid. Come on, thou Witch. 
Hip. Have at thy Heart, than Syren. - 
he [They draw, and fight eigdy, not coming near one another, 
hink I paid you there. 
2, ſtay a little, 
. And ellme, "in what Corner of thy Heart 
;  " Gonfaloo lies, that I may ſpare that Place. 
». am He lies in the laſt Drop of all my Blood, 
Am never will cpme out but with my Soul. 
.- hp. Come, come, we dally; | 4 
foul d'one of us were dead, no Matter which. : [They fight nearer. 


Enter Don Manuel. 
'A Man. The pretty Boys, that ſerv'd"Gonſaoo, - fighting! 
- I come in time to ſave the Life of one. X 


Lilſpolivo gf is Amideo down i in cloſong Manuel takes away the w- 1 
x , 


_ 


Hp. For Goodneſs fake, hinder not my Revenge. 
Amid, The Noble Manuel has ſav'd my Life : 
Heav*ns, how unjuſtly have I hated him ! 


Man. What is it, gentle TOR that moves you thus ? 


I cannot tell what Cauſes you may find ; 

But truſt me, all the World in ſo much Sweetneſs, 

Would be to ſeek where to begin a Quarrel : . 

You ſeem the little Cuprds in the Song, 

Contending for the Honey-bag. 
Hip. *Tis well yowre come : 

You may prevent a greater Miſchief : 

Here *tis Gonſalvo has appointed Rodorick--oo—-— 
e1an. To fight ! 

Hip. What's worſe, to give your Siſter to him. 
Won by her Tears, he means to leave her free, 
And to redeem her Miſery with his : 

At leaſt, I ſo conjecture. | 

Man. *Tis a doubttful-Problem, 
Either he loves her violently, 

Or not at all. | 

Amid, You have betray'd my Maſter--=-- 

Hip. If T have injur*d you, I mean to give you 
The Satisfaction of a Gentlewoman---------- 


Enter Gonſalvo and Julia. 
Man, Oh, they are here ; now I ſhall be reſolv*d. 
Jul, My Brother Manue} ! What Fortune's this ! 
Man. | am glad I have prevented you. 
Gonſ. With what 
Variety my Fate torments me {till ! 
Never was Man ſo dragg'd along by Vertue ; 
But I muſt follow her. | | 
Jul. Noble Gonſalvo, 
Protect me from my Brother. 
 Gonf. Tell me, Sir, 
When you beſtow'd your Siſter on me, did not 
_ You give her freely up to my Diſpoſe ? 
Man, *Tis true, Idid ; but never with Intent 
You ſhould reſtore her to my Enemy. 
Gonſ. *Tis paſt; *tis done : ſhe undermin'd my Soul 
With Tears ; as Banks are ſapp'd away by Streams. 
HMazr. 1 wonder what ſtrange Bleſling ſhe expects 
From the harſh Nature of this Rodorick ; 
A Man made up of Malice and Revenge. 
Jul, It I poſſeſs him, I may be unhappy ; 
| But if I loſe him, I am ſurely ſo. : 
Had you a Friend ſo deſperately ſick, 
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| [Afde. 


x 


[To Hippol. afde. 


, | 4.0 The Rival-Ladies. 


That all Phyſicians had forſcok his Cure ;: 

All fcorch'd without, and ail parch'd up Mithin: 

; The Moiſture, that maintain'd conſuming Nature, 
_ Lick'd up, and in 2 Feaver fr y'd away ; 

Could you behold him Hheg, with dying Eyes, 

A, Glaſs of Water, and refuſe it him, 

Becauſe you knew it ill for his Diſeaſe ? 

When he would die without it, how could you 

Deny to make his Death more caſie to him ? 

Man. Talk not to me of Love, when Honour ſuffers ; 
The Boys will hifs at me. 

Gon|. I ſufter moſt : 

Had there been Choice, What would I not have choſe ? 
To fave my Honour, J my Love muſt loſe : 
But Promiſes once made, are paſt Debate, 
And Truth's of more Neceſlity than Fate. 

Man, I icarce can think your Promiſe abſolute ; 
| There might ſome way be thought on, it you would, 
To keep beth her and it. 

Gonſ. No, no; my-Promiſe was no Trick of State : 
L meant to be made tr uly wretched firſt, 
And then to die ; and Fll perform th ;em both. 

Man. Then that Revenge I meant on Rodorick, | 
'PIl take on you. - » [Drans.. 
Gonf. ---------] draw with much Regret, : 
As Merchants throw their Wealth into the Sea, 

'To ſave their ſinking Veſlels from a-Wrack. 

Aan. I find I cannot lift my Hahd againſt thee : | 
Do what thou wilt, but let not me behold it ; - [Goes off a little way. 
Vil cut this Gordian-Knot I cannot looſe : | | 
To keep his Promiſe, Rodvr:ck ſhall have her. 

But T1 return, and reſcue her by Force ; 
Then giving back what he ſo frankly gave, ; | 
At once my Honour and his Love Pll fave. LExit Manuel, . 


| Enter Rodorick. 
Rod. How:! Jalia brought by him ? ------- Who {ent for me. ?. 


Gonſ. "Twas I. 
Rod. 1 know your Buſineſs then ; *tis Fighting. 
Gonſ. Youre miſtaken ; *tis ſomething that I fear... 
Rod. We hat it? _ 
» Gonſ, Why--------- *twill not ont : Here, take her, 
And deſerve her ; but no Thanks ; 
For fear I ſhould conſider what ] oive, 
And call it back.---------- 
Jul. O my dear Roderick ! 


Gonl. O cruel Fulia ! 
f. bj For- 


The Rival-Ladies. 
For Pity, ſhew not all your Joy before me ; | 
Stifle ſome part of it one Minute longer, 
'TillI am dead. 
Ful. My Roderick ſhall know, 
He owes his Fulia tp you ; thank him, Love; 
In faith, I take it ill you are fo flow. 

Rod, You know he has forbid me ; and beſide, 
He'll take it better from your mouth than mihe : 
All that you do mult needs be pleaſing to him. 

Jul. Still ſullen and unkind ! 

Rod, Why then, in ſhort, 

I do not underſtand the Benefit. 

Gonſ. Not to have Julia in thy free Poſſeſſion ? 

Rod. Not brought by you ; not of another's leaving. - 

Jul. Speak ſoftly, Rodorick - let not theſe hear thee ; 
But ſpare my Shame for the 111 Choice I made, 

In loving thee. 

Rod, 1 will ſpeak loud, and tell thee, 

Thou com'ſt, all cloy'd and tir*d with his Embraces, 
To proffer thy palPd Love to me : his Kiſſes 
Do yet bedew thy Lips ; the very Print 

His Arms made round thy Body, yet remains. 


Gonſ. O barb'rous Jealouſie ! | f 
F4l.. *Tis an harſh word, 
I am too pure for thee; bu tyet I love thee't [Offers to take his Hand. 


Rod, Away, foul Impudence. 
Gonſ. Madam, you wrong 
Your Vertue, thus to clear it by Submiſſion. 
Ful. Whence grows this Boldneſs, Sir ? Did I ask you 
To be my Champion ? | 
Rod. He choſe to be your Friend, and not your Husband ; 
Left that dull part of Dignity to me ; 
As often, the worſt Actours play the Kings. 
Jul. This Jealouſie is but exceſs of Paſſion, 
Which grows up, wild in every Lover's Breaſt ; 
But changes Kind, when planted in an Husband. 
Rog, Well, what I am, 'I am; and whatT will be, 
_ When you are mine, my Pleaſure ſhall determine. 
I will receive no Law from any Man. 
74), This ſtrange Unkindneſs of my Rodorick, 
I owe to thee, and thy unlucky Love ; 
Henceforth go lock it up within thy Breaſt ; 
Tis only harmleſs while it is conceal'd ; 
But open'd, ſpreads Infetion, like a Vault. 
Go, and my Curſe go with thee-------- 
Gonf. I cannot gg, till I behold you happy : --------- 


==------- Here, Rodorick, receive her on thy Knees ; | o 
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Rod. Would*{t thou make me the Tenant of thy Luſt ;- 
-- To toll, and, for my Labour, take the Dregs, 
* The juicy Vintage being left for thee ? 
No ; ſhe's an infamous, lewd Proftitute ; 
I loath her at my Soul. 
Gonſ. I can forbear no longer ; 
". Swallow down thy Life, foul Villain. [They fight off the Stage, Exeunt;: * 
7u. Help, help ! | 
Amid, Here is that Witch, whoſe fatal Beauty 


Began the Miſchief ; ſhe ſhall pay for all. [Goes to kill Julia: 
 #p. I hate her for it more than thon canſt do ; . ay 
But cannot ſee her die my Maſter loves, [Goes between with ber Sword. 


Enter Gonſalvo , following Rodorick ; who falls. 
Rod, So; nowl amat Reſt! --------- 
E fee} Death. riſing-higher ſtil], and higher, 
Within my Boſom ; every Breath I fetch 
- Shuts up my Life within a Shorter Compals : 
- _ And, like the vaniſhing Sound of- Bells, grows leſs : 
And leſs each Pulſe, tilt it; be loſt in Air. [.Swo00ns away,. 
Gonſ. Down at your Feet, much 1injur'd Innocence, ot | 
L lay that Sword, which------—- | | 
Jul. Take It up again, . 
It has not done its Work till I am kill'd:: 
Forever; ever, thou haſt robb'd me of. 
- ,Fhat Man, that only Man wham I could love : 
 Doſt thou thus Court thy Miſtreſs.2- Thus oblige her:?- 
* All thy Obligements have been fatal yet ; 
* Yet the moſt fatal now would moſt oblige me. * 
- Kill mg: ------ yet I am kilPd before in hum. 
- * Tlie there on the Ground ; cold, cold-and:pale :- 
— That Death I die in Rodorick is far | 
|} More pleaſant; than that Life I live in Julia--------- 
', +-=---See how he ſtands----- when he is bid diſpatch me.” 
_ How dull !. How ſpiritleſs ! that Sloth poſſeſ&'d 
5 Lhee not, when thou didſt kill my Rodorick. 
& _Gonf. I'm too unlucky-to converſe with.Men:- 
- FU pack together all my Miſchiefs up,. 


- 
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Gather with Care each little Remnant of ? em, 

That none of em be left behind : thus loaded, 

Fly to ſome Defart, and there let them looſe, 

Where they may-never prey upon Mankind. 

But you may make my Journey ſhorter : ------- Take. 

This Sword ; *twill ſhew you how------- : | 

Jul, Ill gladly ſet you on your way. [Takes bis Sword. 


Enter Three of Rodorick” Servants. 
I. Make haſte, he*s now unarm'd ; 
We may with eaſe revenge my Maſter's Death.. 
- Jul. Now theſe ſhall do it. 


Gonſ. PN die by none but YOU-==== % 
 #hp. O here, take my Sword, Sir.. | 
Amid. He ſhall have mine, —_ [Both give their Swords to Comets 
Enter- Manuel, + 


Man. Think not of Death, | 
We'll live and conquer. [They beat then off, 
Man: TheleFellows, tho? beat off, will ſtrait return with more ;. 

We muſt make haſte to fave our ſelves... 
Hip. 'Tis far to the-Town,,. 
And *ere you reach it, you will be. FORT 

Gonſ. My Life's a Burden to me, were not Julia's - 

Concern'd ; but as it is, ſhe being preſent, 
_ Will be found acceſſary to his Death.. 

Man. See where a Veſlzl lies, not far from Shore ;. 
And near at hand a Boat belonging to her ; 

Eet*s haſte aboard, and what with Pray'rs and Gifts, 
" our Concealment there : ------ Come, Julia. Fa 
Gonſ. Alas! ſhe ſwoons away upon the. 'Body. 

Man, The Night grows on apace ; we'll take her Ne 
- In Our Arms, and bear. her hence. 

LExeunt Gonſalyo, and the. Boys, with Manuel, carrying Julia 


Re-Enter the Servants. | 
1; They are all gone, we may return with Safety :- 
| Help me to bear the Body to the Town. 
2. He ſtirs, and breaths a little ; there may be 
_.Same hope.. 
3. The Town's far off, and th' Evening a; 
Let's carry him to th? Ship. 
1. Haſte then away : 
Thiogs once reſoly'd, are ruin'd by. Delay. 


— _—___—_ h—— — 


A C T v. 
The SCENE lying in « Carrach. 


Enter a Pyrat, and the Captain, - 
Pyr. _ Elcone a Ship-board, Captain” ; you {taid long, 
Capt. No Longer than was neceſſary for ſhifting Trades; 
To change me from a Pyrat to a Robber, 
-Pyr. There Is a fair Change wr onght in you ſince yeſterday 
"Morning ; then you talF'd of nothing but Repentance, and 
Amendment of Life, 
Capt. *Faith, I have conſider*d better owt : | 
For converſing a-whole Day together with honeſt Men, 
1 found 'em all fo poor and beggarly. that a civil 
-Perſon would be aſhanr'd to be ſeen with *em. 
But you come from-Don Rodorick's Cabin ; what _ 
TOR have yon of his Life ? 
Pyr.. No Danger of it, only loſs of Blood 
Had made him faint away : he calPd for you. 
Capt, Well, are his Jewels and his Plate brought in? - 
Pyr. They are; When hoiſt we Sails? I & _ 
Capt. At the firſt Break ; $ 
Of Day : When we are got out clear, well ſize 
On- Rod'rick and his Men : they arg not many; 
But Fear may make *em deſperate. - 
_ Pyr. We may take *em when they are lad to ſleep. 
Capt. *Tis well advis'd. ' © | 
- _ Þyr. 1 forgot to tell you, Sir, That a little before Don Rogrick 
Was brought in, a Company of Gentlemen (purſird, | 
' It ſeems, by Juſtice) procur'd our Boat to row 'em - 
Hither : Two of em carri'd a very fair Lady betwixt *em, 
WR was either dead, or'{wooned. 
| Capt. We'll fell *em all together to the Ti urk, 
 (Atleaſt Pll tell *em ſo.) [_Afzde. 
 Pyr, Pray, Sir, let*s reſerve'the Lady to our own Uſes; Ws 
It were a Shame to good Catholicks to give her up to Infidets. | 
Capt, -Don Rodorick's Door opens, ' PII ſpeak to him. | 
.C The Scene draws, and diſcovers the Gaptain's C abin : 3 Rodorick cM 
a Bed, and two Servants by him. 
© Cajt. How is it with the brave Don Rodorick ? JF 8; 
+. Do you want any thing ? Fs lhe 
S* Rod. 4.have too much of that 1 would not, Love ; | | 
Be” 'And what1 would have, that I want, Revenge. 
A 1 muſt be ſet aſhore. . 
- *»Caft, That you may. Sir ; 
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But our own Safety muſt be thought on firſt. . [One enters and whiſpers the Capt. - 
I come : -------- Sennor, think.you are Lord here,and.command 


_ All freely. F:-- Ex, Capt. and Pyrat: 
Rod. He'does well to bid me think fo : Fam of Opinion E PR 
We are fallen into Huckſters Hands. / Dy \ 


1 Serv, Indeed he talFPd ſuſpiciouſly enough ; . - 

He half deni'd to land us. 
Rod. Theſe, -Peara, are your:confiding Men------ - 
2. Serv, I think ?em ſtill fo. » . 
Rod. Would I were from em. | 
2. *Tis impoſſible t attempt it now ; . 

You have not ſtrength enough to walk. 
Rod. That Venture mult be mine ; we're Toſt.; 

If we ſtay here to morrow. | 
2. I hope better. | DP! 
1. One, whom. I ſaw among *em,. to my Knowledge. . 

Is a notorious Robber. | 
2, He look'd ſo like a Gentleman, I could not know: lum then;-. 
Rod, What became of Julia when I fell ? 
2, We left her weeping over you, till we ” 

Were beaten off; but ſhe, and thoſe with her, _ 

Were gone when we return'd.. | 
Rod. Too late I find Il wrong'd her in my Thoughts ;. 

I'm every way a wretched Man : =--<=---= 

Something we mult reſolve on ere we ſleep... "I | 

Draw in the Bed, I feel the cold. [Bed drawn in, Exeunt.: . 


SCEN-E- IE. 


Enter Gonſalvo, Manuel, Hippolito, . Amide... 
Hip. Nay, *tis too true ; for, peeping through.a Chink, _ 
Faw Don Rodorick lying on a Bed,: A 
Nat dead, as we ſuppos'd, but only hurt ; . 
So waited on, as ſpoke him Maſter here. 
* Man. Was there ever fo fatal an Adventure ?- 
-To fly into that very Ship for Refuge, 
- Where tl only Perſon, we would Thun,-commands.! * 
This Miſchief is ſo ſtrange, it could. not happen, 
- But was the Plot and Juggle of -our Fate, 
To free it ſelf, and caſt the Blame on us. -. 
Gonſ. This 1s not yet our Fortune?s utmoſt: Malice ; - 
The Gall remains behind : this Ship was that ' 
Which yeſterday. was mine; I cance nothing , 
Round me, but whats familiar to my Eyes, .... 
Only the Perſons new ; which makes me think-- | 
Twas ſeiz'd upon by Roderick,- to-revenge himſelf. on:me;:: - 
Man... Tis.wondertul indeed... | | 


* Amid. The only Comfort is, we arenot known, 
For when we enter*d it was dark, | | 
Hip. That Comfort 
Is of as ſhort continuance as the Night, 
The Day will ſoon diſcover us. 
Man. Some way muſt be invented to get out. 
Hp. Fair Julia, ſadly pining by her ſelf, 
Sits on her Bed; Tears falling-from her Eyes 
As ſilently as Dews in dead of Night. + 
All we conſult of muſt be kept from her, 
That Moment that ſhe knows of Rodorick's Litc 
.Dooms us to certain Death. 
Han. *Tis well conſider'd. 
Gonſ. For my 
I look on my Life. lke an Eſtate 
So charg'd with Debts, it.is not worth the keeping. 
 We.cannot long be undiſcover'd by them ; . 
Let us then ruſh:upon them on the ſudden, 
_ (All hope of Safety plac'd in our Deſpair ) 
And gain quick: Victory, or ſpeedy Death. 
Man. Conſider, firſt, th* Impoſlibility 
Of the Attempt ; four Men, and two poor Boys, 
(Which added to our Number make us weaker) 
Againſt ten Villains-more reſoly*d for Death, 
Than any ten among'our Holieſt Prieſts. 
Stay but a little longer, till they all 
Diſperſe to Reſt within their ſeveral Cabins, 
Then more ſecurely we may ſet npon them, 
And kill them half before the reſt can wake : 
By this means too, the Boys are uſeful for us ; 
For they can cut the Throats of ſleeping Men. 
Hip. Now [ have the greateſt Temptation 
In the World, to reveal thou art a Woman. 
Amid. If *twere not for thy Beauty, 
' My Maſter ſhould know what a Man he keeps. 


Hip. Why ſhould we have recourſe to deſp'rate Ways, 


When ſafer may be thaught on ? 
*Tis like giving the Extreme Unction 
- In the Beginning of a Sickneſs : 
__ Can you:imagine to find all aſleep ? 
[The wicked Joy of having fuch a Booty 
In their Poſleſſion, will keep ſome awake : 


And ſome, no doubt, will watch with wounded Ro@ rick, 


Amid, What would your Wiſdom now propoſe ? 
Hip. To ſay, 
That ſome af us are Sea-ſick ; ( your Complexion 
WUl make th”Excuſe for ps who are leſs fair : ) 
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art, were not you and ſhe concern'd, 


LC To Amid. 
[To ber. 


The Rival:Ladies, © 


So by good Words, and Promiſes procure 

We may be ſet aſhore, *ere Morning come, _ "= 
Amid. O the deep Reaſons of the grave Hippolito ? 

As if *twere likely, in ſo calm a Seaſon, SE, 

We ſhould be ſick ſo ſoon; or, if we were, 

W hom ſhould we chuſe among us to go tell it ? 

For who-eer ventures out muft needs be known ; 

Or, if none knew us, can you think, that Pyrats 

Will let us go upon ſuch eafie Terms, 

' As promiſing Rewards ? -------- Let me adviſe you. 

Hip. Now we expect an Oracle. 


Amid. Here are Bundles of Canvas and of Cloth, you ſee, lie by vs, 


In which, one of us ſhall ſow up the reſt, 
Only ſorne Breathing-place for. Air and Food ; 
Then call the Pyrats in, and tell them, we, _ 
For Fear, had drown'd our felves : and when we come 
To the next Port, find means to bring us our. 
Hip: Pithily ſpoken !. Ns 
As if you were to bind up Marble-Statues, 
Which only bore the'Shapes of Men without, 
And had no'need of ever eaſing Nature. . 
- Gonſ. There's but one way left, that's this: _ 
Yon know the Rope, by which the Cock-boar's ty*d, 
Goes down by tir Stern, and, now we are at Anchor, 


- There ſits no Pilot to diſcover us; 


My Counſel is, to go down by the Ladder, 


-_ © And, being once there, unlooſe, and row to Shore, 


Man. This, without doubt, were beſt ; but there lies ever 
Some one-or more within the Boat to watch it. * | 
Gonſ. T11 flide down firſt, and run theVenture of it ; 
You ſhall come after me, if there be need, to give me ſuccour, 
Man, *Tis the only, way. > 
..* Gonſ. Gointo Julia then, and firſt prepare her 
| With Knowledge of the Pyrats, and the Danger 
{ Her Honour's in among ſuch barb'rous People. 
Man, Leave it to me. dels 
Amid, Hippolito and Julia, 2p. 
My Rivals like two pointed Rocks appear ; 
And I through both muſt to Goſalvo ſteer. 


Hip. As from ſome ſteep and dreadful Precipice, 
The trighted Traveller caſts down his Eyes, 


. . And ſees the Ocean at fo great a diſtance, 


It looks as if the Skies were funk below him ; 

, © Yetif ſome neighb'ring Shrub ( how weak ſo-cer ) 
*$ op up, his willing Eyes ſtop gladly there, 

; And ſem to caſe themſelves, and reſt _ it-: 


- 
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So-in my deſpyrate State, each ſittle Comfort 

_ Preſerves me from Deſpair; Gonſalvo ſtrove not - | 
With greater Care to give away his 71a, 

{ Than 1 Have done to part with my Gonſaivo ; 

{ - Yet ncither brought to paſs our hateful With : 

\Lhen we may meer, ſince different ways we move, 
Chaſing each other in the Maze of Love. | —_[CEx# Hippol. 


SCENE ,IIE 


Enter Don Rodorick, carried by two Servants. 
4 1 Serv. It was the only way that could be thought on, 
© To get down by the Ladder to the Boat. 
2. You may thank me' for that Invention. 
' Rod. What a noiſe is here ! when the leaſt Breath's- 
AS hone” rons as a Tempelt. 
| It any of thoſe Rogues ſhould hear him talk, 
IF" ha a Caſe were we 2 
3 Rod, Oo ——_— Patience ! this Aſs brays out for ſilence. 


_y Enter, at the other ead, Manuel leading Julia; Gopfalvo Hippolito, Amides: 
Gonſ. Hark ! what noiſe is that ? go foftly. 
LT hey meet on the middle of the Inge. | 
Rod. Who's here ! I am betray'd ; and nothing grieves me, 
But I want Ttrength to die with Honour ?- 
Ful. Rodorick-! Is it thy Voice, my-Love ?. $ Speak, and relive me, 
W hether thou liv*ſt, or I am dead. with thee * penn 8 
+ Man. Kill him, and force your Way. : 
Rod. Is Manuel there ? Hold up my Arm, 
That I may make one thruſt at him before 1 die. 
Gon/. Since we mult fall, | 
Well ſell our Lives as dearly. as we can. * | 77 I. 
| - I Serv. And we'll defend our Maſter to the laſt. as” » FFeobk; - 
Enter Pyrats, | without-their Captain. . 
1 Pyr, What's the meaning of this Uproar ? 
Quarrelling amongſt your ſelves at Midnight ? 
2 Pyr. Weare.come in a fit time to decide the Difference. | 
Man. Hold, Gentlemen, we're equally concern'd, ['To Rodorick's Servants. . 


y / 


| We, for our-own ; you, for your Maſter's Tad 


| "If we join Forces, we may then reſiſt *em ; 
F If not; both ſides are ruin'd, 
11 Serv, We agree;. 


| Conf. Come over on our ſide, then. . b [They jotn. - 
” _ 1 Pyr. A miſchief on our Captain s Drouſineſs ;.. «* 
| Were loſt tor want of him. | [Thy fight. p 


Gonſ. Near Madam, get behind; | [To Julia. 
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While you are ſafe, we cannot be o'ercome. | | 

© [They drive off the Pyrats,and follow them off. Rodorick remains an the ground, ' 
Rod. T had much rather my own Life were loſt, 7 | 


Than ManuePs were preſery'd.--------- | | : 
Re-Enter the Pyrats , retreating before Gonſalyo, @&%. / 
1 Pyr. All's loſt ;, they fight ike Devils, 
And our Captain yet fleeping in his Bed. - - - | "| 
2. Here lies Don Rodorick ; | | | 
If we muſt die,” we'll not leave him behind. ' [Goes to kill bim.. 


= Jul. O ſpare my Rod'rick's Life, and in Exchange take mine ; S 
I put my ſelf within your Power, to Save or Kill. - | | 4 
1 Pyr. So here's another Pawn for all our Safeties. | a 
Man, Heavn ! what has ſhe done ? / 
Gonſ. Let go the Lady, or expect no Mercy:: 
The leaſt Drop of her Blood is worth all yours, and'mine together. 
1 Pyr, I am glad you think ſo: __ 3 ws 
-._ _ Either deliver vp your Sword, or mine 
[ :Shall-pierce her Heart this moment. 
| Gonſ. Here, here, take it. be, | oy : 
Man. You are not ma@#to give away all hopes . [Manuel bolds hin. 
Of Safety and Defence, from us, from her, - be | 
And from your ſelf at once ! 
Gonſ. When ſhe is dead, what is there worth defending ? 
Man. Will you:truſt a Pyrat's Promiſe, ſooner than your Valour ? 
Gonſ. Any thing rather than ſee her in danger. | 


\ - 


1 Pyr. Nay, if you diſpute the matter ! [ Holds his Sword to her Breaſt. 
Gonſ.. I yield, I yield ; Reaſon to Love muſt bow: 
Love, that gives, Courage, can make Cowards too. [Gives bis Sword. 


Jul, O ſtrange Effect of a moſt generous Paſlion ! 
Rod. His Enemies themſelves muſt needs admire it. I 
. _ Man, Nay, if Gonſalvo makes a Faſhion of it, - GE 
*Twull be Valaur to die tamely. Gives bis, - 
- Hip. I am for dying too with my dear Maſter. . | | 
Amid. My Life will go as eas'ly as a Fly's, 
The leaſt Fillip does it in this fright. | PW . 
T Pyr, One call our Captain vp ;. tellhim, he deſerves little of ths Booty. * 
Jul. It has fo much prevaiFd upon my Soul, 


I ever muſt acknowledge it. [To Gonfalvo. . 
" Rod, Fujia has Reaſon, if ſhe love him ; HE EONS: 
8. Yet 1 find I cannot bear it. 4 . [Ajaae. 
| | Gonſ. Say but you love me, I am more than paid. p | 


Jul. You ask that only thing I cannot give ; 

Were not Rod'rick's firſt, 1 faould be yours ; 

My violent Love for him I know is faulty, 

Yet Paſſion never can be plac'd ſo ill, 

But that to change it is the greater Crime : 

Inconſtancy is {ach a Guilt as makes . 4 
BET H 2 / | 'I hat 
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To be calPd yours is all I can enjoy; 


\ In that new World which we are going to. 


- That Aygeliina whom you ail thought loſt ; 


” For him I ventur'd all that Maids hold dear, 
>. TH Opinion of my Modeſty and Vertue, 
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And thonght, *ere this, you had been married to: 
gat, > 


That very Love ſuſpedted which it-brings ; 


"The Spoils of ſome forſaken Lover's Heart : 
Love alterd once? like Blood let out before, 
Wilt loſe its Virtue, and can cure no more, 

Gonſ.. In thoſe few minutes which I have, to live, 


Rodorick receives no Prejudice by that ; 
Fwor!d but make ſame ſmall Acquaintance here, 
For fear I never ſhould enquire you out 


Amid. Then I can hold no longer ; ------- you deſire: 

In Death to. be calFd hers ; and all I wiſh | 

Is dying to be yours. -. 

* #hp. You'll not diſcover ? [4/19e. 
Amid, See here the moſt unfortunate of Women, | 


And loſt ſhe was indeed, when ſhe beheld Gonſalvo firſt. 
All, How, Angelina : | 
_ Red, Ha! My Siſter ? - | <a 
. Amid, I thought to have fled Love in flying Manuel, 
But Eove purſu'd me in Gouſalvo's Shape ; - 


My Loſs of Fortune, and my Brothers Love. 
For lim I have expos'd my ſelf. to Dangers, 
Which (great themſelves; yet): greater would appear, . 


If yon could ſee them through a Woman's Fear : 
* But why do I my Right by Dangers prove 2? 


Fhe greateſt Argument for Love, is Love: 
That Paflion, Julia, while hellives, denies, 


{ - He ſhould refuſe to give her when, he dies:: 


Yet grant he did his Life to her bequeath, - 
May I not claim my Share of him in Death ?. _ 
E only beg, when all the Glory's gone, 


The heatleſs Beams of a departing Sun: - 


Gonſ. Never was Paſſion hid ſo modeſtly, fo generouſly reveal'd. 
Man. Were now 3 Chain of Lovers link'd in Death ; 


* Ful;a goes firſt, Gonſalvo hangs on her, 


And_.*1gellina holds upon Gonſalvo, as I on Angelina: 
Hip. Nay, here's Honoriatoo : --=----- 
You.:look on me with Wonder in-your Eyes, 


| To ſee me here, and in this ſtrange Diſguiſe. . 


Jul. What new Miracle is this ! Aonorra / 
Aran: I left you with my Aunt at Barcellona, 


Ehe old rich Man, Don Eftevan de Gama. 
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- Hip. lever had a ſtrange Averſion for him : 

But when Gonſalvo landed there, and made 4 

A kind'of Courtſhip, (though i it ſeems in jeſt) . 

It ſerv'd to conquer me, which Eftevan - 

Percelving, prefſt my Aunt to haſte the Marriage. 

W hat ſhould I do? My Aunt importumd me, 

For the next Day : Gonſalvo; though I lov'd him, 

Knew not my Love ; nor was I ſure his Courtſhip 

Was not th* Effect of a bare Gallantr Y. 
Gonſ. Alas ! how griev'd I am, that ſlight Addreſs 

Should make ſo deep Impreſſions on your Mind; in three days time. 
Hip, That Accident in which 

You fay'd my Life, when firſt you ſaw me, caugd it. 

Though now the Story be too long to tell ; 

_ How-Cer it was, hearing that Night you lay 

Aboard your Ship, thus, as you ſee, diſguigd, 

In Clothes belonging to my youngelt Nephew, 

[. roſe ?ere Day, reſolv'd to find you out, = 

And, if Lcould, procure to walt on you - 

Without'Wiſcovery of my ſelf ; but Bit! 

\ Gonſ. It was that diſmal Night, F 

Which tore my Anchor up, and toſt my Ship, 

Paſt hope of Safety, many days together, 

Until at length it threw me on thus Port. 

= Hip. I will not tell you what my Sorrows were 

. To find you,gone ; but there was now no Help. 

Go back again I durſt not ; but, -in fine, | 

Thought beſt, as faſt as my weak Legs would bear me, 

To come to Alicant,' and find my Siſter, 

Unknown to any elſe : But being near 


= The City, I was ſ{eiz'd upon by Thieves, 


From whom you reſcu'd me ; the reſt you know. 
Gonſ. I know too much indeed for my Repoſe. 


Enter IPEns 


Capt.” Do you wie me * 
Gonſ. Now I look better on thee, 


- Thou ſeemſt a greater Villain than j thought thee. 


7ul. "Tis he. 

Hip. That bloody Wretch who robb'd us in the Woods; 

Gonſ. Slaye ; dar'ſt thou lift thy Hand againſt me ? 
Dar'ſt thou touch any one whom he protects,” —_ 


. Who gave thee Life ? But-I accuſe my ſelf, : 


Not thee : The Death of all theſe auiltleſ Perſons : 

Became my Crime, that Minute when I ſpar'd thee... 
Capt." 'It is not-all your Threats can alter Es 

From. what I have reſolv'd. 


- % 
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Gonf.. Begin then firſt with me. 
Capt. I will, by laying here my Sword. 


[Lays his Sword at Gonfalvo's fot. 
' All. What means this ſudden Change ? : | 
.__ Capt. *Tis neither new, nor ſudden : from that time 
You gave me Life, 1 watchd how to repay lt ; 
And Rod'rick's Servant gave me ſpeedy means 
T” effect my Wiſh : For, telling me, his Maſter 
Meant, a Revenge on you, and on Don Aanuecl, 
And-then to ſeize on Julta, and depart : 
AJ profferd him my Aid to ſeize a Veſſel ; 
: ARd having, by enquiry, found out yours, 
E '® Acquainted firſt the Captain with my Purpoſe, 
© To makea ſeeming Maſt'ry of the Ship. 
Aan. How durit he take your word ? 
Capt. That I ſecur'd, + 
By letting him give notice to the Ships 
That lay about : this done, knowing the Place. 
You were to fight on was behind the Rock ; 
Not far from thence, 1, and ſome Men, _ 
Lay out of ſight, that, if foul Play v A ; 
We might | prevent 7 of 
But came not"in? becauſe, when there was need, | 
Don Manuel, who was nearer, ſtept before me. . 
Gon. 'Then the Boat, which ſeem'd ES. | 
To lie by chance, bulling not. far from Shore, -, | "34 
Was plac'd by your Dire&ion there 2 fe AP ; 
Capt. It was. 
| Gon. You're truly Noble ; and lowe much more 
Than my own Life, and Fortunes to your Worth. 
'._ Capt. *Tis time 1 ſhould reſtore their Liberty, 
To ſuch of yours as-yet are ſeeming Pris'ners. | 
Fil wait on you again. | - 1 LEx#t Captain: 
Rod. My Enemies are happy, and the Storm _— 
Prepar'd-tor them, muſt break upon my Head. 
Gonſ. So faram I from Happineſs, Heavn knows, 
' My Griets are doubled : --------- 
I ſtand ingag'd in hopeleſs Love to Fuka ; ; 
In Gratitude to theſe: - 4 4 
Here I have giv'n my Heart, and here I owe tt. 
Hip. Dear Maſter, trouble not your ſelf for me ; DONE | 
I ever made your Happineſs my own ; 
Let Julia witneſs with what Faith I ſerv'd you, 
When you employ'd me in your Love to her. 
I gave your Noble Heart away, as if 
It had been ſome light Gallant's, little worth : 
| Not that I loy*d you leſs than Angelina, 


” .. You give me from your ſelf ſo ſoon ; Don Manuel, 


- oe ry 
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But my ſelf leſs than You. _ 
Gif: Wonder of-Honour ! 
Of which my own was but a fainter Shadow. 
When I gave Julia, whom I copld'not keep. 
' You fed a Fire within, with too rich Fuel, - 
In giving it your Heart to.prey upon ; 
The ſweeteſt Off *ring that was ever burnt, 
Since laſt the Phenix drd. 
Hip. If Angelina knew, like me, the Pride- 
Of Noble Minds, which 1 is to- give, not take ; 
Like me, ſhe would be ſatisf'd, her Heart 
Was well beſtow'd, and ask for no Return. . 
Amid. Pray let my Heart alone ; you'll uſe it as. NS: 
The Gypſies do our Money ; 
If they once touch'it, they have Pow'r upon't. 


| Enter the Servant, who appeard i in the ff Act with Gonſalvo... 1 
Sery. Omny dear Lord, 'Gonſalvo de Peralta ! © I ; 5: 
Rod. De Peralta; ſaid you ? ? You amaze me! | 
Gonſ. Why,-d& you know that Family in Sevil ? 

. Rod. 1 am my ſelf the Elder Brother of it. -- 
Gonſ. Don Rod'rick de Peralta !f,, © _ SY +. AJ 
Rod. I was fo, h Ny 4 Ts i 

Until my Mother did, whoſe Name, de Sto,” IE 

I choſe, ( our Cuſtom not forbidding it ) " 

Three Years ago, when I retorn'd AE Flanders 

I came here to poſſes a fair Eſtate, 

Left by an Aunt ; her Siſter,: for whoſe Sake | 

I take that Name, and likd the Place fo well, . 

That never ſince [have returnd to SevH. =o 
Gonſ. *Twas then that Change of Name, - which cans'd my* Latters ; 

- All to miſcarry.: What a happy Tempeſt, | 

_ - Was this, which would not let me reſt at"Sew!l, . 

- But blew-me farther on to ſee you here. 

Amid. Brother,.I come to claim a Siſter's Share ; 

But youre too neag me, to be. nearer now. 

- Gouſ. In my room let me beg you to recelve Don Adanuel.- 

Amid. I take it half unkindly, 


I know, is worthy, and'but yeſterday Z 
Preſerv'd my Life ; but it will take ſome time. 
To change my Heart. 
Man. TH watch it patiently, as Chymiſis'do 
Their Golden Birth ; and,-when *tis chang'd, receive 1t-. 
-/ With greater Care, than they the rich Elixir, 
' Juſt paſſing from one Vial to another. . 
Rod. Julia is ſtil mY Brother's, though I loſe. her. .. 


» 
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Shall be to keep you 10: 
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4 4 The Rial. Ladies. 


Gonſ, You ſhall not loſe her; 2% was born 
For none but you ; 


BJ And I for none but my Honoria. 


- Fulid is yours by Inclination ; 
And I, by Conqueſt, am Honoria's 
Hon. *Tis the molt lorious.one, that e'er was made : 
And I, no longer will diſpute my Ha pineſs. 
Rod. Tulia, you know my peeviſh Fe aloulies ; 
I cannot promiſe you a better Husband, 
Than you have had a Servant. | 
Ful. I receive you with all your Faults. 
Rod. And think, when I am froward, 


q My ſullen Humour puniſhes it-ſetf ; 


Pm, like a Day in arch, ſometimes o'er-caſt 

With Storms, but then the After-clearneſs is 

The greater : "The worſt 3 is, where I love molt, 

The Tempett falls moſt heavy. . Ec 
Jul. Ah! ah! What alittle time to Love is lent, 2 


| - Yer half that time is in Unkindneſs ſpent. 


Rod. That you may fee ſome hope of my Amendment; a 
I give my Friendſhip to Don Manuel, *ere 


My Brother asks, or he himſelf deſires it. 


Man. Tl ever cheriſh it. S' 
Gonſ. Since, for my Sake, your become Frierids, my : Care 
Youz Captain,* ſhall - > 
Command this Carrack, and, with her, my Fortunes : 
You, my Honoria, though you have an Heart 
Which Julia left, yet think it not the worſe ; 
?Tis not worn out, but poliſh'd by the wearing. 
Your Merit ſhall her Beauty's Pow'r remove ; 
Beauty but gains, Obligement keeps our Love. 


[Exeunt. 
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TO THE 


Moſt Excellent and Moſt Illuſtrious Princeſs : 


A N 


Dutcheſs of Monmouth and Bucclugh, Wife to: the 
Moſt Illuſtrious and High-born Prince 


ZAMES Duke of Monmouth. 


May it pleaſe your Grace, 


H E Favour which Heroick Plays have lately found upon- 


our Theatres, has been wholly deriv'd to them from. the 
Countenance and Approbation they have receiv*d at Court. 


And amongſt the reſt which have been written in-this kind, they 
have been ſo indulgent to this Poem, as to allow it no inconſide- 
rabie place. Since therefore to the Court I owe its Fortune on the 


Stage ; ſo, being now more publickly expos'd in Print, I humbly re-- 
commend it to your Grace's Protection, who, by all knowing Perſons- 
But though the. 


are eſteem'd a principal Ornament of the Court. Bu | 
Rank which you hold in the Royal Family, might. direct the Eyes 


of a Poet to you, yet your Beauty and Goodneſs detain and fix them; } 
High Objetts, *ris true, attra&t the Sight ; bur. it looks up with Pain: | 
on craggy Rocks and barren Mountains, and continues not intent on- } 
any Object, which is wanting in Shades and” Greens to entertain it... 
Zeauty, inCoarts, is fo neccilary to the young, that thoſe who. are. 4 

| A. 2: | without £ 1 


The moſt eminent Perſons for Wit and Honour in the Royal 
Circle having ſo far owned them, that they have judg'd no way o fit. 
as Verſe to entertain a Noble Audience,or to expreſs a Noble Paſſion. 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


without it, ſeem to be there to- no-othter ptrpoſe” than to' wait onthe: 
Triumphs of the Fair; to attend-their Motions in Obſcurity, as the 
Moon and Stars do the Sun by day ; or, at beſt, to be the Refuge of 
thoſe Hearts which others have 'deſpis'd ; and, by the unworthineſs 
of both, to give and take a miſerable Comfort. Burt, as needful as 
Beauty is, Vertuc and Honour are yet more :. the Reign of it without 
their Support is unſafe and ſhort, hke that of *Tyrants. Every Sun 
which looks on Beauty waſtes it ; and, when it 1s once decaying, the 
Repairs of Art are of as ſhort continuance, as the after-Spring when the 
Sun is going farther off. This, Maazm, 1s 1ts ordinary Fate ; but 
yours, which is accompanied by V irtue, is not ſubject to that common 
© Deſtiny. Your Grace has nor only a long time of Youth in which to 
 flourifh, but you have likewiſe found the way, by, an untainted pre- 
| ſervation 'of your -Honour, to make that periſhable Good more laſt- 
ing. And if Beauty, like Wines, could be preſerv'd by being mix*d 
and embodied with others of their own Natures, then your Grace's 
would be immortal, ſince no part of Exrope can aftord a Parallel to 
your Noble Lord, in maſculine Beauty, and in goodlineſs of Shape. 
o receive the Bleſſings and Prayers of Mankind, you need only-to 

- be ſeen together : we are ready to conclude that you are a pair of An- 
els ſent below to make Virtue amiable in your Perſons, or to fit to 

, Poers when they would pleaſantly inſtruct the Age, by .drawing 
> Goodneſs in the moſt perfect and alluring ſhape of Nature. But tho? 
” Beauty be the Theme,” on which Poets love to dwell, I muſt be for- 
ced to quit it as a private Praife, fince you have defery*d thoſe which 
are more publick. ' For Goodneſs and Humanity, which ſhine- in you, 
are Virtues which concern Mankind : and by a certain kind of Inte- 
reſt all People agree in their conumendation, becauſe the profit of them 
may extend to many. ?Tis ſo much your inclination to do good, that 
you ſtay not tobe ask'd ; which is an approach ſo nigh the Deity,that 
Humane Nature is'not capable of a nearer. *I1s'my Happineſs that I 
can teſtifie this Virtue of yout Grace's by my own Experience; finceI 
have ſo great an Ayerſion from folliciting Court-Favours, that T am 
ready to ook on thoſe as very bold; 'who dare grow rich there with- 
out deſert. But I beg your Grace's Pardon tor aſſuming this Virtue of 
 Modefty to my ſelf, which the Sequel of this Diſcourſe will, no way 
* juſtifie. For in this Addreſs T have already quitted the charaCter of a 
* modeſt man, by preſenting you this Poem as an Acknowledgment, 
| which ſtands in need of your Protection ; and which ought no more 
| tobecſteem'd a Prefent, than it'is accounted Bounty in the WR 
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they beſtow a Child on ſome wealthy Friend, who will better breed 
it up. Off-ſprings of this Nature are like to be ſo numerous with me, 
that I muſt be forc?d to ſend ſome of them abroad ; only this is like to 
be more fortunate than his Brothers, becauſe I have landed .him onan 
hoſpitable ſhore. Under your Patronage Moztezuma hopes he is more 
ſafe than in his-Native Izazes : and therefore.comes to throw himſelf 
at your, Grace's Feet, paying that Homage to your Beauty, which he 
retus'd to the'V iolence of his Conquerors. He begs only, that when 
he ſhall relate his Sufferings, you will conſider him as an Indian Prince, 
and not expect any other Eloquence from his Simplicity, than what his 
Griefs have furniſh'd him withat. His Story is, perhaps, the greateſt 
which was ever repreſented in a Poem of this nature ; (the Aftion of it 
including the Diſcovery and Conqueſt of a new World. In it I have 
neither wholly follow*d the Truth of the Hiſtory, nor altogether left 
it : but have taken all the Liberty of a Poet, to add, alter, or diminiſh, 
as I thought might beſt conduce ro the beautifying of my work ; ir be- 
ing not the bugneſs of a Poet to repreſent Hiſtorical Truth, but Prota- 
bility. ButT am not to make the Juſtification of this Poem, which 1 
wholly leave to your Grace*'s Mercy. *Tis an irregular -Piece, if- 
compar*d with many of Corzeille*s, and, 1t I may make a Judgment of 
it, written with more Flame than' Art ; in which it repreſents the. 
. Mind and Intentions of the Author, who is with much more Zeal and 
Integrity, than Deſign and Artifice, 


Madam, 
Pour Grace's moſt Obedient, 


anl moſt Obl:ged Servant, 


OOH. 12. 
1657, 


Co 


” Connexion of the Indian Emperour to the Indian Queen. 


FT" HE Concluſion of the Indian Queen, ( part of which Poem was writ- by 
F me) left little matter for another Story to be built on, there,remaining 
bur two of the conſiderable Characters alive, (v:iz.) Montezuma and Orazza - 
© Thereupon the Author of this thought it neceilary to produce new perſons 
from the old ones; and conſidering the late Indian Queen, before ſhe lov'd 
Montezzima, liv'd in. clandeſtine Marriage with her General Traxalla; from 
thoſe two he has rais?d a Son and two Daughters, ſuppos'd to be left young 
Orphans at their Death : On the other ſide, he has given to Montezuma and 
Orazia, two Sons and a Daughter ; all now ſuppoſed to be grown up to Mens 
and Womens eſtate ; and their Mother Orazia ( for whom there was no fur- 
ther uſe in the Story) lately dead. h 
© © $o that you are to imagine about Twenty years elaps'd ſince the Coronation 
- * of - Montezuma ; who, in the truth of the Hiſtory, was a great and glorious 
- Prince; and in whoſe time happened the Diſcovery and Invaſion of Mexico 
by the Spaniards,” under the conduct of Hernando Cortez, who joyned with the 
Traxallan-Indians.the inveterate Enemies of Aontezuma, wholly ſubverted that 
+ flouriſhing Empire ; the conqueſt of which is the Subject of this Dramatique 
- Poem. | 
TI haveneither wholly followed the Story, nor varied from it ; and, as near 
> as I could, have traced the Native Simplicity and Ignorance of the Indians, in 
| relation to European Cuſtoms : The Shipping, Armour, Horſes, Swords, and 
* Guns of the Spaniards, being as new to them, as their Habits and their Language 
> were to the Chriſtians. 
* Thedifference of their Religion from ours, I have taken from the Story it 
* elf; and that which you find of it in the firſt and fifth ACts touching the Suf- 
* ferings and Conſtancy of ontezuma in his Opinions, I have only illuſtrated, 
© not alter'd from thoſe who have written of 1t. 


| The Names of the Perſons repreſented. 


Montezuma, Emperour of Mexzco. 
Odmar, his Eldeſt Son. 
*-Indians, Men, / Gayomar, his Younger Son. 
| Orbellaz, Son to the late Indian Queen by Traxalla. 
High Prieſt of the Sun. 
E > x ri tor, Montezuma's Daughter, 
; 4 [ler 1 
; oh 255 Fy Deck? © Siſters and Daughters to the late Indian Queer. 
CCoripe, the Spaniſh General. 
<Vaſquez, 
P:zarro, 


The Scene 1M E X ICO, and two Leagues about it. 


b Þ A , I rds . 
Bran 4 © Commanders under him. 
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| Lmighty Critiques ! whom our Indians here 
A Worſhip, juſt as they do the Devil, for fear. 
 Inreverence to your Pow'r I come this day 

To give you timely warning of our Play, 
The Scenes are old, the Habits are an er 
We wore laſt Tear, before the Spaniards came. 


Py 


Now, if you ſtay, the Blood that ſhall be ſhed 
From this poor Play, be all upon your Head. 
We neither promiſe you one Dance, or Show, 
Then Plot and Language they are wanting too : 
But you, kind Wits, will thoſe light faults excuſe : 
Thoje are the common Frailties of the Maſe ; 
Which who obſerves he buys his place too dear : 
For *tts your buſineſs to be couzen'd here. 
Theſe wretched Spies of Wit muſt then confeſs 
They take more pains to pleaſe themſelves the leſs. 
Grant us ſuch Fadges, Phoebus, we requeſt, 

As ſtill miſtake themſelves into a Teſt ; 

Such eaſie Fuages, that our Poet may 

Himſelf admire the fortune of his Play ; 
And arrogantly, as his fellows do, 
Think he writes well, becauſe he pleaſes you. 
This he concetves not hard to bring about, 
If all of you would joyn to help him out. 
Would each man take but what he underſtands, 

And leave the reſt upon the Poets hands. 


P1IL O G U F, 


Þ BY A 
 MERCUR Y. 


O all and ſingular in this full Meeting, 

Ladies and Gallants, Phoebus ſenas you Greeting 
o all his Sons, by whateer Title known, 

ay *w hether of Court, of Coffee-houſe, or Town ; 

 Frombis moſt mighty Sons, whoſe Confidence 

E Is placid? in lofty Sound, and humble Sexce, 

. Ev'ntohis little Infants of the Time 

” Who write new Songs, and truſt in Tune and Rhime. 

 Be't knows that Phoebus ( being daily griev'd 

To fee good Plays condema'd, and bad receiv'd,) 

 Oraains your Judgment upon every Cauſe, 

Henceforth be limited by wholſome Laws. 

He firſt thinks fit no Sonnettier advance 

* #lis Cenſure, farther than the Song or Dance. 

| Tour Wit-Burleſque may one ſtep higher climb, 

And in his ſphere may judge all Doggrel Rhime : 

All Proves, and Moves, and Loves, and — nc t00 : 

All that appears high Sexce, and ſearce i is low. 

As for the C offee-W1 its he ſays not much, 

Their proper bus neſs is to Damn the Dutch. 

For the great Dons of Wit------- 

Phcebus gives them full Priviledge alone 

To Damn all others, and cry up their own. 

Laſt, for the Ladies, *tis Apollo's Will, 

| They ſhould have power to ſave, but not to kill: 

| For Lowe and He long ſince have thought it fit, 

. "7s live by Beauty, ma reign by Wit. 
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Indian Emperour. | 4 
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ACTI. SCENE I 
T he Scene a Pleaſant Indian Country. 


Emer Cortez, Vaſquez, Pizarro, with Spaniards and Indians 
of their Party. 


Cort. N what new happy Climate are we thrown, 
So long kept ſecret, and ſo lately, known 2 
As if onr old World modeſtly withdrew, | 
And here, in private, had brought forth a new ! 

Yaſq. Corn, Wine and Oil are wanting to this Ground, 

In which our Countries fruitfully abound : 
As if this Infant-World, yet unarray'd, 
Naked and bare, in Natures Lap were laid. 
No uſeful Arts have yet found Footing here ; 

But all untaught and falvage does appear. 

Cort. Wild and untaught are Terms which we alone 
Invent, for faſhions differing from our own - 

For all their Cuſtoms are by Nature wrought, 
But we, by Art, unteach what Nature taught. 

Piz, In Spain our Springs, like Old Mens Children, be 
Decay'd and wither'd from their Infancy :. | 
No kindly Showres fall on our barren Earth, - 

To hatch the Seaſons in a timely Birth, 
Our Summer ſuch a Ruſlet Livery wears, 
_ ASsina Garment, often dy'd, appears. | 

Cort. Here Nature ſpreads her fruitful ſweetneſs round, 
Breathes on the Air, and broods upon the Ground. 
Heredays and Nights the only Seaſons be, 

'The Sun' no Climate does ſo gladly ſee : | 
When forc'd from hence, to view our Parts, -he mourns ; 
Takes little Journeys, and makes quick Returns. 

Vaſq. Methinks we walk in Dreams on Fairy Land, 


Where golden Ore lies mixt with common Sand ; , 70 7 | 
| B = T7 Each _- 


te Tadian Emperan vur. 


- Each Downfal of a Flood the Mountains pour 
From their rich Bowels, rolls a Silver Shower. 
' Cort. Heaven from all Ages wiſely did provide 
. This Wealth, and for the braveſt Nation hide, 
| Who with four hundred Foot, and forty Horſe, | 
E Dare boldly go a new-found World to force. 
E -.. Biz, Our Men, though Valiant, we ſhould find too few, 
- But Indians joyn the Indiaus to ſubdue : 
* Taxallan, ſhook by Montezzrma's Powers, 
” Has to refiſt his Forces, call'd in ours. 
Paſq. Raſhly to arm againſt ſo great a King, 
[ hold. not fafe ; nor is it juſt to bring | 
- A War, without a fair defiance made. 
E. Pix. Declare we firſt our Quarrel : then invade. 
Cort.. My ſelf, my King's Embaſſadour will go ; 
4 Ls Indian Guide, how far to Mexico ? - 
' Indian. Your Eyes can ſcarce ſo far a- Proſpect make, 
As to diſcern the City-on the Lake. - 
-. But that broad Cauſ-way will dire& your way, 
And you may reach the Town by Noon of Day. 
* Cort. Command a Party of our 1ndians out, 
With a ſtrit charge not to engage, but ſcout ; 
- By noble ways we Conquelt will prepare, 
- Firſt offer Peace, and that-refus'd,make War. CExeunt: 


SCENE I. 
A Temple, and the High-Prieſft with other Prieſts. 


To them an Indian. 
* $i. Haſte, Holy Prieſt, it is the King's Command. 
- FH. Prieſt. When ſets he forward ? * | 
Ind. He is near at hand. 
| 4. Prieſt. The Incenſe is upon the Altar plac'd, 
* The bloody Sacrifice already paſt. 
\ Five hundred Captiv es ſaw the riſing Sun, 
' Who lolt their light e're half his Race was run. _ 
- That which remains we here muſt celebrate ; 
Where far from noiſe, without the City Gate, 
- The peaceful Power that governs Love repairs, 
| To feaſt upon ſoft Youws and ſilent Pray'rs. 
> We for his Royal preſence only ſtay, 
'-Toend the rites of this ſo ſolemn day. LExit Indian. 
Enter Montezuma ; his eldeſs Son Odmar ;; his Daughter Cydaria, Almeria, 
Alibech, 'Or bellan, and Train. They place themſelves. 
 _  #igh Pr. On your - birth day, while we ling 
. To our Gods and to our King, 


: C45 
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Her, among this beanteous quire, 
Whoſe perfeCtions you admire, 
Her, who faireſt does appear, 
Crown her Queen of all the year. 
Of the year and of the day, 
And at her feet your Garland lay. 
Odm, My Father this way does his looks dire&, 
Heaven grant he give it not where I ſuſpe&. 
[Montezuma riſes, goes about the Ladies, and at length. 
ſtays at Almeria, and bows. 
Mont, Since my Orazid's Death I have not ſeen | 
A beauty ſo deſerving to be Queen 
As fair Almeria. 
Alm, Sure he will not know [To ber Brother andiSifter aſide. 
My btrth I to that injur*d Princeſs owe, 
- Whom his hard heart not only love deny i 
But in her ſufferings took unmanly pride. 
Alib. Since Montezuma will his choice renew, 
In dead Orazza's room eleding you, 
*Twill pleaſe our Mothers Ghoſt that you ſucceed 
To all the glories of her Rivals Bed. 
Alm. If news be carried to the ſhades below, 
The Indian Queen will be more pleas'd, to know 
That I his ſcorns on him, who ſcorn'd her, pay. 
Orb, Would you could right her ſome more noble way, _ | 
[She turns to him who is kneeling all this while; 
Mont. Madam, this poſture is for Heaven deſign'd, Kneeling, 
And what moves Heaven I hope may make you kind. 
Alm. Heaven may be kind, the Gods PE live, 
And crimes below colt little fo forgive. 
By thee, Inhumane, both my Parents dy'd ; 
One by the Sword, the other by thy Pride. 
Mont. My hanghty mind no fate could ever bow, 
. Yet I muſt ſtoop to one who ſcorns me now : 
Is there no pity to my ſufferings due ? | 
Alm, As much as what my Mother found from you. 
Mont. Your Mothers wrongs a recompence ſhall meet, 
I lay my Scepter at her Daughters Feet. 
Alm. He, who does now my leaf commands obey, 
Would call nie Queen, and take my pow'r away. 
Odm. Can he hear this, and not his Fetters break ? 
Is love ſo pow'rful, or his Soul ſo weak ? 
PII fright her from it, Madam, though you ſee 
The King is Kind, I hope your modeſt y- 
I Il know, what diſtance to the Crown is due. 
Im. Diſtance and modeſty preſcrib'd by you ? 


Oadm, Almeria dares not think ſuch thoughts as theſe, : | 
| = £41, * 
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" Aint. She dares both think and a& what thoughts ſhe pleaſe, 
*Tis much below me on his "Throne to fit ; AY 
But when I do, you ſhall Petition it. | 
 Odm. If, Sir, Almeria does your Bed partake, 
I mourn for my forgotten Mothers ſake. 
Mont. When Parents Loves are order*d by a Son, 
Let ſtreams preſcribe their Fountains where to run. 
Odn1. In all I urge I keep my duty ſtill, ; 
Not rule your reaſon but inſtruct your will. p 
Mont. Small uſe of reaſon in that Prince is ſhown, 
Who follows others, and neglects his. own. 
[Almeria to Orbellan and Alibech, who are this 
while whiſpering to her, 
Alm. Ne, he ſhall ever love, and always be 
The ſabjec&t of my Scorn and Cruelty. 
O7b. To prove the laſting torment of his. Life, 
You muſt not be his Miſtreſs, but his Wife. 
Few know what care, an Husbands Peace deſtroys, 
His real Griets, and his diſſembled Joys. 
> _Am. What mark of pleaſing vengeance could be ſhown, 
If I to break his quiet loſe my own ! 
Orb. A Brothers Life upon your Love relies, 
Since I do homage to Cydaria's Eyes : 
- How can her Father to my hopes be kind, 
If in your heart, he no Example find ? 
 . Alm, To ſave your Life Pll ſofter any thing, 
Yet I'fl not flatter this tempeſtuous King ; | 
* But work his ſtubborn Soul a nobler way, - f 
* And, if he love, I'll force him to Obey. 
* TI take this Garland, \not as given by you, [To Montez.. 
* But as my Merit, and my Beauties due. 
.. As for the Crown that you, my Slave, poſſeſs, 
* To ſhare it with you would. but make me leſs. 


E | Enter Guyomar haſtily. 
 Odm, My Brother Guyomar ! methinks I ſpy 

* Haſt in his ſteps, and wonder in his Eye. 

t. Aont, I ſent thee to the Frontiers, quickly tell. 

| The cauſe of thy return, Are all things well 2 

 . Guy. 1 went, 1n order, Sir, to your Command, - 
To view the utmoſt limits oi the Land : 

* To that Sea-ſhore where no more World is found,, 
But foaming Billows breaking on the ground, 

- Where, for a while, my Eyes no object met 

+ But diſtant Skies that in the Ocean ſet : 

- And low hang Clouds that dipt themſelves 1n rain 

+ To ſhake their Fleeces on the Earth. again, 
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At laſt, as far as I could caſt my Eyes ,--* 3 156 3 
Upon the Sea, ſomewhat methought did riſe <-> -/ 
Like bluiſh miſts, which {till appearing. more, * © + 
Took dreadful ſhapes, and mov'd towards the ſhore; 


ont. What forms did theſe new wonders repreſent ? _ 
Guy. More ſtrange than what your wonder can invent. 


The objet&t 1 conld firſt diſtinatly view HRC 
Was tall ſtraight Trees which on the Waters flew, 
Wings on their ſides inſtead of-leaves.did grow, 
Which gather*d all the breath the Winds could blow:: 
And at their Roots grew floating Pallaces, 

Whoſe out blow?d Bellies cut the yielding Seas. 


Mont. What divine Monſters, © ye gods, were theſe 


- That float in air and flye upon the Seas! 
Came they alive or dead upon the ſhore ? 
Guy. Alas, they liv'd too fure, "I heard them roar : 
All turn'd their ſides, and to each other ſpoke, 
I ſaw their words break out in Fire and Smoke. 
Sure *tis- their Voice that thunders from on high, 
Or theſe the younger Brothers of the Sky. - 
Deaf with the noiſe I took my baſty flight, 
No mortal Courage can ſupport the fright. _ 
High Pr. Old Prophecies foretel our fall at. hand; 
When bearded men in floating Caitles Land, 
I fear it is of dire portent. 
Mont. Go ſee | 
W hat it fore-ſhows, and what the Gods deerce:. 
Mean time proceed we to what Rites remain. 
 Odmar, of all this preſence does contain, 
Give her your Wreath whom you eſteem moſt fair. 
Oam. Above the reſt I judge one Beauty rare, 


And may that Beauty prove as kind to me, [He gives Alibech the Wreath,. | 


As I am ſure fair Altbech is ſhe. 
Mont. You, Guyomar, mult next perform your Part. 
Guy. I want a Garland, but PII give a. heart : 
My Brother's Pardon I muſt. firſt implore, 
| Since I with him fair 4ibech adore. 
Odm. That, all ſhould Altbech adore 'tis true; 
But ſome reſpect is to my Birth-right due. 
My Claim to her by Elderſhip I prove. 
Guy. Age 1s a Plea in Empire, not in Love: 
Oam. I long have ſtaid for this folemnity 
To make my Paſſion publick. _ 
Guy. ——So have I. 
Odm. But from: her Birth my Soul has been:her Slave, 
My heart receiy'd the firſt wounds which ſhe gave : 


"<A 


L watch'd: | 


I watch'd the early Glories of her Eyes, 

As Men for Day-break watch the Eaſtern Skies. 

._ Guy; It ſeems my Soul then mov'd the quicker pace, 
Yours firſt ſet out, mine reacird her in the Race. | 
Mont. Odmar, Your Choice I cannot diſapprove ; 

'f Norjuſtly, Guyomar, can blame your Love. | 
{f. To Alibechalone refer your Suit, 

' Andlct her Sentence finiſh your Diſpute. 

+ * ÞAbb, You think me, Sir, a Miftriſs quickly won, 

| So ſoon to finiſh what 1s.ſcarce begun : 

7 * In this ſurprize ſhould I a Judgment make, 
 *Tis anſwering Riddles c're I'm well awake : 

+. If you oblige me ſuddenly to chuſe, 

# The Choice is made, for I muſt both refuſe. 

+ Fcr to my ſelf I owe this due regard, 

} Not to make Love my Gift, but my Reward : 

+ Time beſt will ſhew whoſe ſervices will laſt. 

þ Oam.-Then judge my future ſervice by my palt. 

© What I ſhall be, by what I was, you know : 

+ That Love took deepeſt Root whnch firſt did grow. 
Guy. That Love which firſt was ſet will firſt decay, 

Mine of a freſher Date will longer ſtay. 

Oadm. Still you forget my Birth ; 
Guy. But you, I ſee, 

Take care ſtil] to refreſh my memory. 

Mont. My Sons, let your unſeemly diſcord ceaſe, 

If not in Friendſhip, live at leaſt in peace. 

Orbellan, where you love, beſtow your Wreath. 

Orb. My Love I dare not even in whiſpers breathe. 
Mont. A vertuous Love may venture any thing. 
Orb. Not to attempt the Daughter of my King. 
Mont. Whither is all my former fury. gone ? 

Once more have Traxalla's Chains put on, 

+ And by his Children am in triumph led, 

+ "Too well the living have reveng?d the dead ! 

f Aln. You think wy Brother born your Enemy ; 

He's of Traxalla's Blood, and ſo am |, 

Mont. In-vain | ſtrive, 

My Lyon-heart is with Loves Toils beſet, 

Struggling I fall ſtill deeper in the Net. 

Cyaaria, Your new Lover's Garland take, 

And nſfe him kindly for your Father's ſake. 

Cyd.” So ſtrong an hatred does my Nature ſway, - 

'That ſpight of Duty I muſt diſobey. 

-* Beſides, you warn'd me ſtill of loving two, 

{  Can1love him, already loving you - 
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| | , Enter a Guard baſtily. +” 
Mont. You look amaz'a, , ;F me ſudden fear = | 
Had ſeiz'd your hearts, is any wu near ? A | 

1 Guard, Behind the Covert whk.. this Temple ſtands, 
' Thick as the Shades, there iſſue ſwarns., boar 2 

Of ambuſt'd Men, whom, by their Arms4qg preg, 
To be Traxallan-Enemies I gueſs. V4 ts 

2 Guard, The Temple, Sir, is almoſt compaſsd round. 

Mont. Some ſpeedy way for paſſage muſt be found. 
Make to-the City by the Poſtern Gate, 
PIl either force my Victory, or Fate ; 
A Glorious Death in Arms I'll rather prove, 
Than ſtay to periſh tamely by my Love. 


An Alarm within, Enter Montezuma, Odmar, Guyomar, Alibech,' 
Orbellan, Cydaria, Almeria, as purfued by Taxallans. * 


Mont. No ſuccour from the Town ? 

Oam,. None, none 1s nigh. 

Guy. We are inclos'd, and muſt reſolve to die. | £ = 

Mont. Fight for Revenge now hope of life is paſt, 5 
But one ſtroke more and that will.be my laſt. | 


Enter Cortez, Vaſquez, Pizarro, to the Taxallans, Cortez - 
Fo” ſtays them, juſt falling on. | Ill 
Cort, Contemn'd ? My Orders broke even in my fight!” {To his Indianss. 
Did I not ſtrictly charge you ſhould not fight ? wh | | | 
Ind. Your choler, General, does unjuſtly riſe, 8 
To ſee your Friends purſue your Enemies ; 
The greateſt and moſt cruel Foes we have 
Are theſe whom you would ignorantly ſave, . 
By ambuſh'd Men, behind their Temple laid, 
* We have the King of Mexico betray'd. 
Cort. Where, baniſh'd Vertne, wilt thou ſhew thy Face, 
If treachery infeqs thy Indian Race ? WRT 
Diſmiſs your rage, and lay your Weapons by -: 
Know I prote& them, and they ſhall not die. 
Ind. O Wond'rons mercy, ſhown to Foes diftreſt ! 
Cort, Gall them act fo, when once with odds oppreſt; .. 
Nor are they Fees m7 Clemency defends, | 
Until they b>ve refus'd the name of Friends : 


Draw up o:4” Syxnards by themſelves, then fire ' [To Vaſque. 
Our Guns on a!l who do not ſtraight retire. wt OY -- 

Ins. O mercy, mercy, at thy Feet we fall, Nays [Ind. kneehing.:,. 
Before thy roaring gods deſtroy us all ; bs 2 


See we retreat without the teaſt reply, £ [The Taxallans retire.-”. | 
Keep thy gods ſilent, if they ſpeak we dye. | 


h. 462” "DevP vob vs wy; 4, OBE b & ; Sat & ite oo dat Et. He 2. " 
EF F rt. ee MF CE eat tat dm. G 2A Ne ES Wt TY 


- The ; 47 55g "oi | > a 


Mont. The fierce Taxallans thei _ 
Some Miracle in our relief is els " YO dow fr | | 

Guy, Theſe bearded men, 1h Shape; and Col-f Dec LOT þ ; 
Like thoſe I ſaw come floating | on the Sea. [Mont, kneels to Cort, 
— Mont, Patron of Mexico and god of V ars, ECT ores, 
Son of the Sun, and Brother of the Seals. 

Cort, Great. Monarch, ybpr de-vtion you miſplace, - 
I; Mont. Thy a&tions ſhow thee born of Heavenly Race, 
is If then thou art that cruel gad whoſe Eyes | 

Delight in Bloud, and Humane Sacrifice, 
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Thy dreadful Altars I with Slaves will ſtore, 
F' And feed thy Noſtrils with hot reeking Gore; 
Or if that mild and gentle God thou be, 
+ Who doſt Mankind below with pitty ſee, 
+ With breath of incenſe I will glad thy. Heart ; 
- But if, like us, of Mortal Seed thou art, 3 | 
- Preſents of choiceſt Fowls, and Fruits I'll bring, © 
} And in my Realms thou ſhalt be more than King. 
F' -. Cort, Monarch of Empires, and deſerving more 
7 Than the Sun ſees upon your Weſtern ſhore ; 
1 Like you a Man, and hither led by Fame, 
* Not by conſtraint, but by my choice 1: came. 
 Ambaſſadour of Peace, if Peace you chuſe, 
Or Herald of a War if you refuſe. 
t' eHont. Whence or from whom doſt thou theſe offers bring? 
|| Cort, From Chatles the Fifth, the Worlds moſt potent King. 
'' Mont. Some petty Prince, and. one of little Fame, 
{{ For to this hour I never heard his name : 
F| The two great Empires of the World I know, 
{ | That of Peru, and this of Mextco ; 
[| And ſince the Earth none larger does afford, 
{| "This Charles is ſome poor Tributary Lord. 
| | Cort. You ſpeak of that ſmall raft of Earth you know, 
| But betwixt us and you wide.Oceans flow, 
I And watry deſarts of ſo vaſt extent, 
| That paſling hither four full Moons we ſpent. 
4 | Mont. But ſay, what News, what offers doſt thou bring 
| | From ſo remote, and ſo unknown a King ? : : 
þ* Paſq. Spain's mighty Monarch, to whom Heaven thinks fir 


} | "That all the Nations of the Earth ſubmit, [While Vaſquez ſpeaks, Cortez 
} In gracious Clemency, does condeſcend ſpies the Ladies , and goes to 
-+ On theſe conditions to become yourFriend. them ; entertaining Cydaria 


- Firſt, that of him you ſhall your Scepter hold, with Courtſhip in dumb Show.] 
Next, you preſent him with your uſeleſs Gold : 
*Laff, "that you leave thoſe Idols you implore, 

| And one true Deity with him adore. 


p 4 6 OS, 34 => , 
» 3 4 - I & I x % * * te NE : , $6 WA" . F i «4 "74 vg 0 oy o TW" 4 hs "2 "-_ 4 mY RA , "Ip 4 ” , . p 
b _ F A. 3 $5. trabets* f = - Ss; 5 ne, Ee wins, of WA. of -*X7 __ % 5 j $2 * or "% 4 y c >. 
. , p q - *\, _— 4 An - 4 Lon _ wt « on yy : g 
- ©4+ ® . F. 4 - # 
- 
f . 
* - | —_ _ - 
Y be Indian JMPEFOUI 
b = 
o 


Mont, You ſpeak your Prince a mighty Emperour 
But his demands have s Hom him Proud, and Poor : 
He proudly at iny free-born Scepter flies, : 
Yet poorly begs a metal I deſpiſe. 

Gold thou may?ſt take, whatever thou canſt find 
Save what for ſacred uſes is deſign'd : 5 
But, by what right pretends your King to be 

The Soveraign Lord of all the World and me? 

Piz. The Soveralgn Prieſt, 
Who repreſents on Earth the pow'r of Heaven, 
Has'this your Empire to our Monarch given. 

Mont. Ill does he repreſent the Powers above, 
Who nouriſhes debate, not preaches love ; 

Beſides, what greater folly-can be ſhown ? 
He gives another: what 1s not his own. 

YVaſq. His pow'r mult needs unqueſtion'd be below, 

For he in Heaven an Empire can beſtow. 


Mont. Empires in Heaven he with more eaſe may give, 


And you perhaps would with leſs thanks receive ; 

But Heaven has need of no ſuch Viceroy here, 

It ſelf beſtows the Crowns that Monarchs wear. 

Piz,, You wrong his power as you miſtake our end, 

Who came thus far Religion to extend. : 

Mont. He who Religion truly underſtands, 

Knows its extent mult be in Men, not Lands» _ 
Odm, But who are thoſe that truth muſt propagate 

Within the confines of my Fathers ſtate ? 
PYaſq. Religious Men, who hither muſt be ſent 

As awful Guides of Heavenly Government ; 

To teach you Penance, Faſt, and Abſtinence, 

To puniſh bodies for the Souls offence, 

Mont. Cheaply you ſin, and puniſh crimes -with eaſe, 

Not as th? offended, but th? offenders pleaſe. 

Firſt injure Heaven, and when its wrath 1s due, 

Your ſelves preſcribe it how to puniſh you. | 
Odm, What numbers of theſe Holy Men muſt come ? 
Piz, You ſhall not want, each Viilage ſhall have ſome ; 

Who, though the Royal Dignity they own, 

Are equal to it and depend on none. 

Guy. Depend on none / you treat them ſure in ſtate, 

For *tis their plenty does their pride create. 


Mont. Thoſe ghoſtly Kings would parcel out my pow'r, 


And all the fatneſs of my Land devour ; 

That Monarch fits not ſafely on his Throne, 
Who bears, within, a power that ſhocks his own, 
They teach obedience to Imperial ſway, 
But think it ſin if they themſelves obey. p 
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| Vaſg. It ſeems then our Religion you accuſe, 


* And peaceful Homage to our King refuſe. 


Mont. Your gods I {ight not, but will keep my own, 


1 My Crown is abſolute, and holds of none ; 
I cannot in a baſe ſubjection live, * 
i Nor ſuffer you to take, though 


| would give. 
- Cort. Is this your Anſwer, Sir? 


Ment. This as a Prince, 


'd Bound to my Peoples and my Crowns defence, 
{ff I muſt return, but, as a man by you 


Redeen:'d from Death, all gratitude is due. 
Cort. It was an at my Honour bound me to, 


| But what I did were I again to do, 


I could not do it on my Honours ſcore, 


\ For Love would now oblige me to do more. 
t Is no way left that we may yet agree ? 


Muft I have War, yet have no Enemy ? 
Vaſq. He has refus'd all terms of Peace to take. 
e1; ont. Since we mult fight, hear Heavens, what Prayers I make, 


jx Firſt, to preſerve-this Ancient State and me, 
- But if your doom the fall of both decree, 


Grant ohly he who has ſuch honour ſhown, 
When I am duſt, may fill my empty Throne. 

Cort. To make me happier than that wiſhcan do, 
Lies not in all your gods to grant, but you ; 


Let this fair Princeſs but one minute ſtay, 


A look from her will your obligements pay. 


LExeunt Montezuma, Odmar, Guyomar, Orbellan. 


| Almeria, and Alibech. 
Mont. to Cyd. Your duty in your quick return be ſhown. 
Stay you, and walt my Daughter to the Town. 


y who t5 looking on her all this while, 
Cyd. My Father's gone and yet I cannot go, 
__ Snrel have ſomething loſt or Feft behind ! 
Cort. Like Travellers who wander in the Snow. 
I on her Beauty gaze till I am blind. | 
Cyd. Thick breath, quick pulſe, and heaving of my heart, 
. All ſigns of ſome unwonted change appear : 
I find my ſelf unwilling to depart, | 
And yet I know not why I would be here. 


Stranger, you raiſe ſuch torments in my breaſt, 


That when | go, if I muſt go again ; 


| PI! tell my Father you have robb'd my reſt, 


And to him of your injuries complain. 
Cort, Unknown, I ſear, thoſe wrongs were which I wrought, 
But my Complaints will much more juſt appear, 
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[To bis Guards. 
Cydaria 15 going, but turns and looks back upon Cortez. 
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Who from another World my freedom brought, 
And to your conquering Eyes have loſt it here. 
Cyd. Where is that other World from whence you came ? 
Cort. Beyond the Ocean, far from hence it lies. 
Cyd. Your other World, I fear, is then the ſame 
That Souls mult go to when the Body dies. 
But what?s the cauſe that keeps you here with me ? 
That I may know what keeps me here with you ? 
Cort. Mine is a love which mult perpetual be, 
If you can be ſo juſt as I am true. 


Enter Orbellan. FT 

Orb. Your Father wonders much at your delay. | 
Cyd. So great a wonder for ſo ſmall a ſtay ! 
Orb. He has commanded you with me to go. 
Cyd, Has he not ſent to bring the Stranger too ? 
Orb. If he to morrow dares in fight appear, 

His high plac'd Love, perhaps, may coſt him dear. 
Cort. Dares——that word was never ſpoke to Spaniars yet, 

But forfeited his Life who gave him it; 

Haſt quickly with thy pledge of ſafety hence, 

Thy guilt's protected by her innocence. 

_ Cyd. Sure in ſome fatal hour my Love was born, - 

So ſoon o'rcaſt with abſence in the morn ! 
Cort. Turn hence thoſe pointed glories of your Eyes, 

For if more charms beneath thoſe Circles riſe, 

So weak my Vertue, they ſo ſtrong appear, 

I ſhall tura Raviſher to keep you here, < LExeunt omnes. | 


ACT ÞW 
SCENE, The Magician's Cave. 
Enter Montezuma, High-Prieſt. 


O T that I fear the utmoſt Fate can do, 
| Come I th' event of doubtful War to know, 
For Life and Death are things indifferent, 
Each to be choſe as either brings content ; 
My motive from a Nobler cauſe does ſpring, 
Love rules my Heart, and is your Monarch's King ; 
I more deſire to know Almeria's mind, 
Than all that Heaven has for my ſtate deſign'd. 
High-Pr. By powerful Charms which nothing can withſtand, 
T'lcorce the Gods to tell what you demand. 
| C 2 


Adont. 
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Charm, 

Thon Moon, that aid'ſt us with thy Magick might, 
And ye ſmall Stars, the ſcattered ſeeds of light, 
Dart your pale beams into this gloomy place, 

That the ſad powers of the Infernal Race 

May read above what's hid from Humane Eyes, 
And in your walks ſee Empires fall and riſe. 

And ye Immortal Souls, who once were Men, 

And now reſfolv'd to Elements agen, 

Who wait for Mortal frames in depths below, 

And did before what we are doom'd to do; 

2 * Once, twice, and thrice, I wave my Sacred Wand, 
* Aſcend, aſcend, aſcend at my command. 

Spir. In vain, O mortal Men, -your Prayers implore 
- The aid of powers below, which want 1t more : 
 .A God more ſtrong, who all the gods commands, 

E Drives us to exile from our Native Lands ; 

- "The Air ſwarms thick with wandring Deitles, 

- Which drowilily-like humming Beetles riſe 

E From our lov'd Exrth, where peacefully we ſlept, 
> And far from Heaven a long poſſcſiion kept. 

* The frighted Satyrs that in Woods delight, 

> Now into Plains with prick'd up Ears take flight ; 
> And ſcudding thence, while they their Horn-teet ply 
= About their Syres the little Sylvans cry : 

A Nation loving Gold muſt rule this place, 

© Our Temples ruine, and our Rites deface : 

© To them, O King, 1s thy loſt Scepter given, 

* Now mourn thy fatal ſearch, for ſince wiſe Heaven 
|. More 11] than good to Mortals does diſpenſe. 

* It 15 not ſafe to have too quick a ſenſe. 

 eMHont, Mourn they who think repining can remove 
{ The frm decrees of thoſe who rule above ; 

|. The brave are ſafe within, who ſtill dare die, 

+ When e'r I fall Il ſcorn my Deſtiny. 

> Doom as they pleaſe my Empire not to ſtand. 

Tl graſp my Sceptre with my dying hand. 


- TT] call up other gods, of form more fair ; 

* Who Vitions dreſs in pleaſing colour itil], 

£ Set all the Good to ſhow, and hide the 1 : 

+ Kalb, aſcend, my fair-ſpoxe Servant riſe, 

= And ſooth my Heart with pleaſing Prophecies. 


Kalib., I ood and ſaw within the Book of Fate, 
Where many days did lowr, 
When lo one happy hour: 
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 #. Prieſt, Thoſe Earthy Spirits black and envious are : 


[Kalib aſcends all in White in the fhape of a Woman, and ſings. 


[41 earthy Spirit riſes. 


[ Deſcends. 


I 


Zea 


+ . 
FS 


The Indian Emperour. = 


Leapt up, and ſmiPd to ſave thy ſinking State ; 
A day ſhall come when in thy power 
T by cruel Foes fhall be ; | 
T hen ſhall thy Land be free, 
. And thou in peace ſhalt reign, 
But take, O take that opportunity, 
Which once refus'd will never come again. [ Deſcends, 


ont. I ſhall deſerve my FateifI refuſe 
That happy hour which Heaven allots to uſe; 
But of my Crown thou too-much care do'ſt take, - 
That which I value more, my Love's at ſtake. 

H. Prieſt. Ariſe ye ſubtle Spirits that can ſpy, 

When Love is enter'd in a Females Eye ; 
You that can read it in the midſt of doubt, 
And in the midſt of frowns can find it out ; 
You that can ſearch thoſe many corner'd minds, 
Where Womans crooked fancy turns, and'winds, 
You that can Love explore, and Truth impart, 
Where both lye deepeſt hid in Womans heart. 
Ariſe 


ſtand ſtill and point at Montez. - 


H. Prieft. 1 did not for theſe Ghaſtly Viſions ſend, 
Their ſudden coming does ſome 11] portend, 
Begon begon-——they will not diſappear, 
My Soul is ſerz?d with an unuſual fear. | 
Mont. Point on, point on, and ſee whom you can fright, 
Shame and Confuſion ſeize theſe ſhades of night. 


Ye thin and empty forms, am I your ſport ? [They ſmile, 


It you were fleſh ; 
You know you durlſt not uſe me.in this ſort. 


[T be Ghoſt of the Indian Queen r1ſes-betwixt- 


the Ghoſts with a Dagger in ber beaſt. 
Mont. Ha ! 
F feel my Hair grow ſtiff,, my Eye-balls row], 
This 1s the only form could ſhake my Soul. 
Ghoſt. The hopes of thy ſucceſieſs Love reſogn, 
Know Montezuma thou art only mine , 
For thoſe who here on Earth their paſſion ſhew, 
By aeath for Love, receive their right below. © ns 
Why doſt thou then delay my longing Arms ? : 
Have Cares, and Age, and Mortal life ſuch Charms ! 
The Moon grows ſickly at the ſ3ght of Day,, 
And eariy Cocks have ſummon'd me away < 
Yet I'll appoint a meeting place below, 
For there fierce minds o're duskie Vallies. blow, 
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' Whoſe every puff bears empty ſhades away, 
Which guidtleſs in thoſe dark Dominions ſtray. 

 Tuſt at the entrance of the Field below, 

 . Thou ſhalt behold a tall black Poplar grow, 

' Safe 11 its bollow trunk I will attend 

And ſeize thy Spirit when thou doſt Aſcend, [Deſcends. 
: Aont. PII ſeize thee there, thou Meſſenger of Fate : 

Would my ſhort Life had yet a ſhorter date ' 

I'm weary of this fleſh which holds us here, 

Tt Anddaſtards manly Souls with hope and fear ; 

+: Theſe heats and colds till in our breaſts make W ar. 

+ Agues and Feavers all our paſſions are.  LExeun, 


SCENE I. 


Cydaria and Alibech, betwixt the two Armies. 


Obes AT a Bag ove weir ies 2 ae. + * 
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aid Me 


Alib. Bleſlings will Crown your Name if you prevent 
That Blood, which in this Battel will be ſpent ; 
Nor need you fear ſo juſt a ſite to move, 
Which both becomes your duty and your Love. 
Cyd.*But think you he will come ? their Camp is near, 
And he already knows I wait him here. 
Alib.- You are too young your power to underſtand, 
7 * Lovers take Wing upon the leaſt command ; 
| Already he is here. 


Enter Cortez and, Vaſquez to them. . 
| Cort. Methinks like two black ſtorms on either hand, - 
* Our Spaniſh Army and your Indians ſtand ; 
+ This only ſpace betwixt the Clouds is clear, 
} Where you, like day, broke looſe from both appear. 
if Cyd. Thoſe cloſing Skies might ſtill continue bright, 
' Bytwho can help it if you'l make it night ? 
The Gods have given you power of Lite and Death, 
Like them to {aveor ruine with a breath, 

Cor*, Tar power they to your Father did diſpoſe, 
*T'was 1 in his choice to make us Friends or Foes. 

- Alib. Injurious ſtrength would rapine ſtill excuſe, 
By off ring terms the weaker muſt refuſe ; 
And ſuch as theſe your hard conditions are, 
' You threaten Peace, and you invite a War. 

Cott. If for my ſelf to conquer here I came, 
You might perhaps my actions juſtly blame : 
Now I am ſent, and am not to diſpute 
My Prince's Orders, but to execute. 

Alib. He who his Prince ſo blindly does obey, 

To keep his Faith, his Veriue throws away. . 


Judge their ill Ads, they would diſpute their beſt. 

Cyd. Then all your care is for your Prince l ſee, 
Your truth ta him out-weighs your love to me ; 
You may ſo cruel to deny me prove, 

But never after that pretend to love. 

Cort, Command my Life, and I will ſoon obey, 
To ſave my Honour I my Blood will pay. 

Cyd. What is this Honour which does Love controul ; 

Cort. A raging Fit of Vertue in the Soul ; 

A painful Burthen, which great minds mult bear, 
Obtain'd with danger, and poſleſs'd with fear. 

Cyd. Lay down that Burden, if it painful grow, 
You'll find, without it, Love will lighter go. 

Cort. Honour once loſt is never to be found. 

_ Alib. Perhaps he looks to have both paſſions crown'd. 
Firſt dye his Honour in a Purple Flood, | 
[Then court the Daughter in the Father's Blood. 

Cort. The edge of War Ill from the Battel take, 
And ſpare her Father's SubjeQs for her ſake. 

Cyd. I cannot love you leſs when Pm refus'd, 
But I can dye to be unkindly us'd ; 

Where ſhall a Maid's diſtracted heart find reſt, 
If ſhe can miſs it in a Lover's Breſt 

Cort. I till to Morrow will the Fight delay : 
Remember you have conquer'd me to day. 

Alib, This Grant deſtroys all you have urg'd before, 
Honour could not give this, or can give more ; 
Our Women in the foremoſt Rahks appear, 

March to the Fight, and meet your Miltreſs there : 
Into the thickeſt Squadrons ſhe muſt run, 
Kill her, and ſee what Honour will be won. 
- _Cy4. 1] muſt be in the Battel ; but Fll go 
With empty Quiver, and unbended Bow ; 
Not draw an Arrow in this fatal ſtrife, 
For fear its Point ſhould reach your Noble Life, 


Cort. No more, your kindneſs wounds me to the death ; 


Honour, begon, what art thou but a breath ? 

I'll live, proud of my infamy and ſhame, 

Grac'd with no Triumph ba: a Lover's Name ; 

Men can but ſay Love did his Reaſon blind, 

And Love's the nobleſt frailty of the mind. 

Draw off my Men. The War's already done. 
PZ, Your Orders come too late, the Fight*s begun ;, 

The Enemy gives on, with fury led, 

And herce Orbellay combates in their Head. 


T _ 
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Cort. Monarchs may erre, but ſhould each private breſt 


[Enter PiZarro.. 


. OS TONE - it we” 5! 4 4 oY _- 29 a XR ok ta O24 "NE A aa "I One" Py TP" F 7 WIT" ="TE 7 a Ears T% « eg TRI we 5s n BY 
if oo FF PW by , WP M7 Ty No FE” Lp 4 : RE hs b F 
z I I . : 
F.. - * . 
\ I6 The Indian Emperour 
of , & » ; 
3 4 


Cort. He juſtly fears a Peace with me would prove 

Of ill concernment to his haughty Love ; 
+ Retire, fair Excellence, I go to meet 
| New Honour, but to lay it at your Feet. [Excunt Cortez, Vaſquez, Pizarro; 


Enter Odmar and Guyomar to Alibech and Cydaria. 


Oim. Now, Madam, fince a danger does appear 
Worthy my Courage, though below my Fear, 
Give leave to him who may in Battel dye, 

Before his Death to ask his Deſtiny. 

Guy. He catinot dye whom you command to live, 
Before the Fight you can the Conqueſt give ; 
Speak where you'll place it ? + OA 
| Alb. —— Briefly then, to both, 

+ Onel in ſecret love, the other loth; 

But where | hate, my hate I will not ſhow, 
And hel love, my Love ſhall never know ; 

* True worth ſhall gain me, that it may be ſed, 
Deſert, not fancy, once a Woman led. 

He who in Fight his Courage ſhall oppoſe 
With moſt ſucceſs againſt his Countries Foes, 
From me ſhall all that recompence receive 

* That Valour merits, or that Love can give: 

- ?Tis true my hopes and fears are all for one, 

But hopes and fears are to my ſelf alone. 

Let himnot ſhun the danger of the ſtrife, 

I but his Love, his Country claims his Life. 
Odm. All Obſtacles my: Courage ſhall remove. 
Guy, Fall on, fall on. 

Oam. For Liberty. 
Guy. For Love. LExcunt, the Women following. 


SCENE changes to the Indian Conrtry. 


Enter Montezuma attended by the Indians, 


Mont. Charge, charge, their Ground the faint Taxallans yield, 
Bold in Cloſe Ambuſh, baſe in open Field : | | 

The envious Devil did my Fortune wrong : 

Thus Fought, thus Conquer'd I, when 1 was young, | [Ext. 


Alarm. Enter Cortez Bloody, 
; Cort. Furies purſue theſe falſe Taxallans Flight, 
| Dare they be Friends to us, and dare not Fight ? 
| What Friends can Cowards be, what hopes appear 
- Ot help from ſuch, who where they hate ſhow fear ! 
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Enter Pizarro, Vaſquez. 
Piz.- The Field grows thin, and thoſe that now remain 
APPerr but like the ſhadows of the Slain. - 
. The fierce old King is vaniſh'd from the place, 
And? 5 a Cloud of Duſt purſues the Chace. 
Cort, Thelr eager Chace diforder'd does appear ; 


Command our Horſe to charge them in the Rear : [To Pizarro. 
You to.our old Caſtilian Foot retire, [To Vaſquez. 
Who yet ſtand firm, and at their Backs glve Fire. LExeunt TOs : 


Enter Odmar and Guyomar, meeting each other in th Battel, 


Odm. Where haſt thou been ſince the Fight began, 
Thou leſs than Woman in the ſhape of Man ? 

Guy. Where have done what may thy Envy move, 
Things. worthy of my- Birth, and of my Love. 

Odm. Two bold Taxallans with one Dart 1 ſlew, 
a_ left it ſticking e're my Sword I drew. 

. I fought not Honour on ſo baſe a Train, 

Such yrs by our Women may be lain ; 

I felPd along a Man of Bearded Face, 
His Limbs all cover'd with a Shining Cafe : 
So wondrous hard, and ſo ſecure of wound, 
It made my Sword, though edg'd with Flint, rebound. 

Odm. 1 kill'd a double Man, the one half lay 
Upon the Groynd, the other ran away. . [Guns go off within, 


Enter Montezuma out of breath , with him Alibech and an Indian. 

Mont. All's loſt 
Our Foes with Lightning and'with Thunder Fight, 
My Men in vain ſhun Death by ſhameful Flight ; 
For Death's inviſible, comes wing'd with Fire, 
They hear a dreadful noiſe and ſtraight expire. 
Take, gods, that Soul ye did 1n ſpight create, 
And made it great to be unfortunate : 
Ill Fate for me unjuſtly you provide, 
Great Souls are Sparks of your own Heavenly Pride : 
That Luſt of Power we from your godheads have, 
You're bound to pleaſe thoſe Appetites you gave. 


Enter Vaſquez and Pizarro with Spanlards. 
YVaſq. Pizarro, I haye hunted hard to day 
Into our toils the nobleſt of the Prey ; 
Selze on the King, and him your_Priſoner make, 


While in kind revenge my Taker take. 
[Pizarro with two goes to attacque the King, Vaſquez with 


another tv ſeize Alibech. 


\. 
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Guy. Their danger is alike, whom ſhall I free ?. 
_ Oam. \'Il follow Love. 
Guy. PI follow Piety. 
" [Odmar retreats from Vaſquez with Alibech off the Stage, 
Guyomar fights for his Father. 
Guy. Fly, Sir, while I give back that Life you gave, 
' Mine is well loſt, if I your Lite can fave. RT, 
SH] | [Montezuma fights off, Guyomar making 
; his Retreat, ſtays. | | 
Guy. *Fis mote than Man can do to ?*icape them all, 
Stay, let me ſee. where nobleſt I may fall. " 
CHeruns at Vaſquez, is ſeiz'd behind and taken. 
Paſq.. Conduct him off, | 


And:give- Command he ſtrictly guarded be: 
Guy. In vain are Guards, Death ſets the Valiant free. ; 
- LExit Guyomar-with Guards. 
 Paſq. A Glorious Day ! and bravely was it Fought, 
Great Fame our General in great Danger ſought ; 
From his ſtrong Arm ſaw his Rival run, 
And ina Crowd. th* unequal Combat ſhun. 


Enter Cortez, leading Cydaria, who ſeems crying. 
and begging of bim. Ge 
Eort. Man's force is fruitleſs, and your gods would fail 
To fave the City, but your Tears prevail ; 
PIt of my Fortune no advantage make, - 
Thoſe Terms they had once giv'n, they ſtill may take. 
Cyd. Heaven has of right all Victory deſign'd, 
Where boundleſs power dwells in a will confin'd; 
Your Spaniſh Honour does the World excel. 
Cort. Our greateſt Honour is in loving well. 
Cyd. Krange ways you practiſe there to win a Heart, 
Here Love is Nature, but with you *tis Art. 
Cort, Love 1s with us, as Natural as here, 
| Bat fetter'd up with cuſtoms more ſevere. 
| In tedious Courtſhip we declare our pain, 
| Andere we kindneſs find, firſt meet diſdain. 

Cyd. If Women love, they needleſs pains indure, 
Their Pride and Folly, but delay their Cure. 

Cort, What you miſcall their Folly, is their care, - 
They-know: how fickle common Lovers are : 2 
Their Oaths and Vows are cautiouſly beltev'd, 

For few there are but have been once deceiv'd. 
Cd.” But if they are not truſted when they vow, 
What other marks of paſſion can they ſhow - 
Cort. With Feaſts and Muſick, all that brings delight, 
Mea treat their Ears, their Palates, and their Sight. 
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Cyd. Your Gallants ſure have little Eloquence, 
Failing to move the. Sou], they court the Sence : 

With Pomp, and Trains, and in a crowd they wooe, - 
When true Felicity is-but in two; 

But can ſuch Toys your Womens paſlion move ? 

This is but noiſe and tumult, *tis not Love. 

Cort. I have no reaſon, Madam, to excuſe 
Thoſe ways of Gallantry I did not uſe ; 

My Love was true, and on a Nobler ſcore. 

Cyd. Your Love! Alas ! then have you loy'd before! 

Cort. *Tis true I lov'd, but ſhe is Dead, ſhe's Dead, 
And I ſhould think with her all Beauty fled, 

Did not her fair Reſemblance live in you, 
And by that Image my brit Flames renew. 

Cyd. Ah happy Beauty, whoſoc'er thou art ! 
Though dead, thou keep'ſt poſſeſſion of his Heart 3 
Thou mak*ſt me jealous to the laſt degree, 

And art my Rival in his memory ; 
Within his Memory, ah, more than ſo, 
Thou livſt and treumph'ſt o're Cydaria too. 

Cort. What ſtrange diſquiet has uncalm'd your breſt, 
Inhumane fair, to rob the dead of reſt ! 

Poor Heart ! She ſlumbers in her ſilent Tomb, 
Let her poſſeſs in Peace that narrow Room. . 

Cyd. Poor heart, he pities and bewails her death, 

'Some god, much hated Soul, reſtore thy breath, 
That 1 may kill thee, but ſome eaſe *twill be, . 
FI kill my ſelf for but reſembling thee. 

Cort. I dread. your anger, your diſquiet fear, 
But blows from hands ſo ſoft who would not bear ? 
So kind a paſſion why ſhould I remove ? 

Since Jealouſie but ſhows how well we love, 
Yet Jealouſie ſo ſtrange I never knew, 

Can ſhe who loves me not @fquiet you.” 

For in the Grave no paſſions fill the Brelt, 
"Tis all we gain by death to be at reſt. 

Cyd. That ſhe no longer loves brings no relief, 
Your Love to her ſtill lives, and that's my grief. 

Cort. The object of deſire once ta'ne away, 

'Tis then not Love but Pity which we pay. 

Cyd. *Tis ſuch a pity I ſhould never have, 
When I muſt lye forgotten in the Grave ; 

I meant to have oblig'd you when I dy'd, 
That after me you ſhould love none beſide, 
But you are falſe alregdy. | 

Cort. If untrue, a 
By Heaven, my falſhood is to her, not you, 
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And ſtay'd me here ; 
TI effett of force, ard I would give lt free. 


You look, Sir, as your Fate you could. not bear. 


| Quoy a3} ask leave his Daughter to adore... 21 


7 be Thor Mera Or. 


CA. Obſerve, ſweet Heaven, how falfly he does ſwear, | 
You ſaid you loy'd me for reſembling her. 
Cert. That love was in me.by reſemblance bred, 
But ſhows you chear'd my ſorrows for the Dead. 
Cyd. You ſtill repeat the greatneſs of your grief. 
Cort, If that was great, how great was the relict? 
Cyd. The firſt Love ſtill the ſtrongeſt we account. 
Cort. That ſeems more ſtrong which could the firſt ſurmount : 
But if you ſtill continue thus unkind, 
Whom I lov'd beſt, you by my Death ſhall find. 


— Cyd. If you ſhould die.. my death ſhould yours purſue, _ 


But yet I am not fatisfi'd you're true. 
Cort. Hear me, ye gods, and puniſh him-you hear, 


 Tf-ought within the World I hold ſo dear. 


Cyd. You would deceive the gods and me, ſhe's dead, 
And is not in the World whoſe Love I dread. 
Name not the World, ſay nothing is ſo dear. 

Cort. Then nothing i is, let that ſecure your fear. 

Cyd. *Tis time muſt wear it off, but I muſt go,. 


* Can you your Conſtancy in Abſence ſhow. . 


Cort. Miſ-doubt my Conltancy and-do not try,. 
But ſtay and keep me ever in your Eye. 

Cyd. If as a Priſoner I were here, you might. 
Have then inſiſted on a Conq'rours right, 
but now my Love would be 


Cort. To doubt your Vertue or your Love were {in ! 


Call for the Captive Prince and bring him in. 


Enter-Guyomar, bound and ſad. 


[To Guyomar. + 
Are Spaniſh Fetters then ſo hard to wear ? | | 
Fortune's unjuſt, ſhe ruines oft the Brave, » 


[ And him who ſhould be Victor, rhakes the Slave. 


Guy. Son of the Sun, my Fetters cannot be 


} But Glorious for me, lince put on by thee ; 
FE The llls of Love, not thoſe of Fate 1 fear, 
+ Theſe I can brave, but thoſe I cannot bear ; 


My Rival Brother, while I'm held in Chains, 
In freedom reaps the fruit of all my Pains. 

Cort, Let it be never ſaid, that he whoſe breſt 
Is fll'd with Love, ſhould breaka Lovers reſt ; 


\ Haſte, loſe no time, your Siſter ſets you Free. 


And tell the King, my generous Enemy, 


I offer ſtill thoſe terms he had -before, 7 % 
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Guy. Brother (that name my breſt ſhall ever: own, -. LA embraces him, 
The name of Foe be but in Battels known.) ES 901k worn cal 
For ſome few days all Hoſtile Acts forbear, 
That if the King conſents, it ſeem not fear : - 
His Heart is Noble, and great Souls mulſt be 
Moſt ſought and courted in Adverlity. 
Three days I hope the wiſht ſucceſs will tell. - 
Cyd, Till that long time - | | PF 
Cort. Till that long time, farewel. LExeunt ſeverally.* --* 
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ACT 
SCENE Chamber Royal. 
Enter Odmar and Alibech. 


Odm. HE gods, fair Alibech, had fo decreed, 
Nor could my Valour againfſt Fate ſucceed ; 

Yet though our Army brought not Conqueſt home, 

I did not from the Fight inglorious come : 

If as a Victor you the brave-regard, - - - 

Succeſleſs Courage then may hope reward: - : 

And I returning ſafe, may juſtly-boaſt-- 

To win the prize which my dead Brother loſt. 


Enter:Guyomar-behind him, © 


Guy. No, no, thy Brother lives, and lives to be 
A Witneſs;- both againſt himſelf and thee ; 
Though both in ſafety are zeturn'd agen, 
I bluſh to ask her Love for Vanquiſht Men. 
Odm. Brother I'll not diſpute, but you are brave.. 
Yet I was free, and you it ſeems a Slave. 
Guy. Odmar, *tis true, that I was Captive led 
As publickly is known, as that you fled ; 
But of two ſhames it ſhe muſt one partake, 
I think the choice will not be hard 'to make. | : 
Odm. Freedom and Bondage in her choice remain, + 
Dar thou expe& ſhe will put on thy Chain ? - | : 
Guy. No, no, fair Alibech, give him the Crown, . -. 
My Brother is return*d with high Renown. 
He thinks by Flight his Miſtreſs muſt be won, _ . 
And claims the prize becauſe he beſt did run.. : | : 
Alib. Your Chains were glorious, and your Flight was wile, 
But neither haye o*recome your Enemies. . 
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Woes ſecret wiſhes would my choice decide, 
-But open Juſtice bends to neither ſide.” 
Odm. Juſtice already does my right drove. 
If him who loves you moſt, you moſt ſhould love. 
My Brother poorly from your aid withdrew, 
But 1 my Father left to ſuccour you. 
Guy. Her Country ſhe did to her ſelf prefer, 
Him who fought beſt, not who-defended her ; 
_ Since ſhe her intereſt for the Nations wav'd, 
* Then I who ſav'd the King, the Nation fav'd ; 
You aiding her, your Country did betray, 
1 aiding him, did her Commands obcy. 
Odm. Name it no more, in Love there 1s a time 
* When dull Obedience is the greateſt Crime ; 
She to her Countrics uſe, refign'd your Sword, 
And you, kind Lover, took her at her word : 
You did your Duty to your Love preter, 
— Seek your Reward from Duty, not from her. 
Guy. In acting what my Duty did require, | 
*Twas hard for me to quit my own deſire, 
+» That fought for her which when I did ſubdue, 
*T was much the eaſier Task I left for you. 
Alib. Odmar a more than common Love has ſhown, 
"And Guyomar's was greater, or was none ; 
Which I ſhould chuſe ſome God dire my Breſt. 
; The certain Good, or the uncertain Beſt ; 
- I cannot chuſe, you both diſpute 1n vain, 
* Time and your. future Ats muſt make is- plain ; 
- Firſt raiſe the Stege, and ſet your Country free, 
I not.the Judge, but the Reward will be. 
* To them, Enter Montezuma tatking with Almeria and Orbellan. 
Mont. Madam, | think with reaſon I extol 
- The Vertue of the Spaniſh General ; 
i | When all the Gods our Ruine have foretold, 
F Yet generouſly he does his Armes withhold, 
- And offering Peace, the firſt Conditions make. 
Alm, When Peace is ofter'd, *tis too late to take ; 
+} For one poor loſs to ſtoop to Terms like thoſe, 
t Were we o'rcome what could they worſe impoſe ? 
E Go, go, with homage your proud Victors meet, 
| Go we like Dogs beneath your Maſters Feet, 
* Goand beget them Slaves to dig their Mines, 
F And groan for Gold which now in Temples ſhines ; 
| Your ſhameful Story ſhall record of me, 
| The Men all crouch'd, and left a Woman free. 
| Guy. Had I not fought, or durſt not fight again, 
| 1 my ſuſpected Counſel ſhould refrain : 
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For I wiſh Peace, and any Terms prefer 
Before the laſt Extremities of War. : 
We but exaſp'rate thoſe we cannot harm; 
And Fighting gains us but to dye more warm : 
If that be Cowardiſe, which dares not ſee 
"The inſolent effects of Victory, 
The rape of Matrons, and their Childrens cries ; 
Then I am fearful, let the brave adviſe. 
Odm. Keen cutting Swords, and Engines killing far, 
Have proſperouſly begun a doubtful War : - 
But now our Foes with leſs advantage Fight, | 
Their ſtrength decreaſes with our Indians Fright. - | C- 
Mont. This Noble Vote does with my wiſh comply, .. | | 
I am for War. 
Alm, And fo am I. 
Orb. And I. | 
ont. Then ſend to break the Truce; and I'll take care - 
To chear the Souldiers, and for fight prepare. : 
CExennt Montezuma, Odmar, Guyomar, Alibech. - 
Alm, to Orb, ?Tis now the hour which all to reſt allow. 7: 1 I 
| | [Almeria ſtays Orbellan.. © 
And ſleep fits heavy upon every brow;,  [Guyomar returns. and-hears. them. | 
In this dark filence ſoftly leave the Town, | = 
And to the Generals Tent, *tis quickly known, . 
Direct your ſteps : you may diſpatch him ſtrait, 
Drown'd in his ſleep, and eafie for his fate : 
Beſides, the,Truce will make the Guards more ſlack. 
Orb. Courage which leads me on will bring me back-- : 
But I more fear the baſeneſs. of the thing : ' + 
Remorſe, you know, bears a perpetual ſting. 
Alm, For mean remorſe no room the valiant finds, 
Repentance is the Vertue of weak minds ; 
For want of judgmeat, keeps them doubtful ſtill, 
They may repent of gaod who'can of ull ; 
But daring Courage makes 111 actions good, 
"Tis fooliſh pity ſpares a'Rivals blood ; ; 
You ſhall about it ſtraight — CExeunt Almeria,  Orbellan.. 
Guy. ——Would they betray ' | | 
His ſleeping Vertue, by {o mean a way '! 
And yet this Spaniard is our Nations Foe, 
I wiſh him dead——but cannot wiſh it ſo ; 2 
Either my Country never muſt be freed, 5 
Or I conſenting to ſo black a deed. I 
Would Chance had never led my ſteps this way.. . 
Now if he dyes I murther him, not they ;: 
Something muſt be reſolv'd e're *tis too late, : | 
He gave me freedom, PII preyent his fate... | Lars 
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The 9s an \ Epmperos. 


SCENE br 14 Comp.” 


Enter Cortez: alone ms Night-gown: 


Cort. All things are huſh'd, as hatures ſelf lay dead, 
' The Mountains ſeem to nod their! drowli@healy | 1. 
| The little Birds in dreams their Songs repeat, «© | 
- "And ſleeping Flowers, beneath. the- night-dew ſyeat';" F 
 Ev'n Luſt and Envy ſleep, yet Love denies ' FEET 
+  Reit to my ſou], and ſlumber to my Eyes. 
+ Three days I promis'd to attend my Doom. 
And two long days and nights are yet to come : k FE nil 
Tis ſure the oniſe of ſome Tumultuous Fight, | Nofe. within, 
They break the Truce, and fally out by Night. en ney RY 
: Enter Orbellan f:ying tn the dark, his Sword dr awn, 
- Orb. Betray'd! puriwd ! Oh whither ſhall F fly - 
| Sce, ſee, the juſt Reward of Treachery ; 
Pm ſure among the Tents, but know not. where, 
Even night wants darkneſs to ſecure my fear; | 
| Comes near Cortez who bears bim. 
- Cort. Stand. who goes there ? 16 | 
j Orb. Alas, what ſhall I fay! 7 [Afade. 
_ .. A poor Taxallan that miſtook his way, Wk, LTo him. 
| And wanders in the terrours of the night. 

Cort. Souldier thou ſeeniſt afraid, whence comes thy fright ? 

Orb. The inſolence of Spaniards caugd my fear, py 
Who 1n the dark purfu'd. me entring here. 
| Cort. Their Crimes ſhall meeb immediate puniſhment, 
- But ſtay thou ſafe within the General's Tent. 
Orb. Still worſe and worſe. 
Cort. Fear not, but follow me, 

zUpon my Lite Vle ſet thee ſaſe and free. 
þ Cortez leads him in, and returns, 

To him Vaſquez, Pizarro and Spaniards with Tt robes. 

* FPaſq. O Sir, thank Heaven, and your brave THO Friend, 
'*./Thar you are ſafe; Orbellan did intend 
* * This night to kill * you ſleeping in your Tent : 
* + But Guyoms zr his truſty {ſlave has ſent, 
* Who following cloſehis ſilent ſteps by night 52 ESC 2113 
Till in our Camp they both approack'd the light, -: , _ -----j;; 5 
*Cry'd ſeize the Traytor, ſeize the Murtherer.p: TIE | 
* The cruel Villain fled I know not where, 
- But far he is not, for he this way bent. 
Pas The inraged Souldiers ſeek from Tent to Tent, 
With lighted Torches, and in love to:you, 
EV! th ON: yows his hated Life purſue. . - 
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"'Vaſq. This Meſſenger does ſince he came relate, 
- * Thatthe Old King, after a long debate, - 

By his imperious Miſtreſs blindly led, 
Has given Cydaria to Orbellan*s Bed. 

Cort. Vaſquez, the truſty Slave which you retain, ; 
Retire a while, ll call you back again. CEx, Vaſq. and PZ. 
| Cortez at his Tent door. 

Corg. . Indian, come forth, your Enemies are gone. 
And I who fav'd you from them here alone; 
You hide your Face, as you were ftill afraid, 
Dare you not look on him who gave you Aid. 
| Enter Orbellan, holding his Face aſide. . 
O#b. :Moon, flip behind ſome Cloud ſome Tempeſt riſe, 
And blow out all the Stars that light the Skies, * 
To ſhrowd my Shame. 
Cort. In vain you turn aſide, 
And hide your Face, your Name you cannot hide ; 
I know my Rival, and his black Deſign. 
Orb. Forgive It as my Paſſion's Fault not mine. 
Cort. In your excuſe your Love does little ſay, 
You might howe'er have took a fairer way. 
Orb. *Tis true, my paſſion ſmall defence can make, 
Yet you muſt ſpare me for your Honour*s. ſake ; 
That was ingag'd to ſet me fafe and free. 
Cort, *Twas to a Stranger, not an-Enemy: : 
Nor 1s it prudence to prolong thy Breath, 
When all my hopes depend upon thy Death 
Yet none ſhall tax me with baſe Perjury, 
Somethink P11 do, both for my ſelf and-thee ? 
With vow?d Revenge my Souldiers ſearch each "Tent, 
If thou art ſeen none can thy Death prevent. | 
Follow my .fteps with Silence and with Haſte. [Excunt. 


The Scene changes to the Indian Country, they return. 
Cort. Now you are ſafe, you have my Out-Guards palt. 

Orb. Then here I take my leave. | 
Cort. Orbellan, no ; 

When-you return, you to Cydaria go, 

Fil ſend a Meſlage. . 

Orb, —Let it be exprelt, 

I am in haſte. E 1 ; 
Cort. 111 writs it in your Breaſt. {_Drar's. 
Orb. What means my Rival ? 

Cort. Either Fight'or Dye : 

Tl not ſtrain Honour to a Point too high ; 

I fayd your Lite, now keep it if you can, 

Cxdaria ſhall be for the braveſt Man. 2 


E.5 The Indian Emperonr:. 


# On equal Terms you ſhall your. Fortune try, _ | AN 
Take this, and lay your fiint-edg'd Weapon by. _ [Gives bitn 'a Sword;.: 

+ I'll arm you for wy Glory, and purſue - "i 1 

| No'palm, but what's to Manly Virtue due. 

| Fame with my. Conqueſt ſhall my Coprage tell, _ 

This you ſhall gain by placing Love ſo well. 

Orb. Fighting with you, ungrateful I appear. 

{ Cort. Under that ſhadow thong wonldſt hide thy Fear: - —Y 

T Thow-wouldſt poſleſs thy Love at thy return, 

And in her Arms my eaſie V':tne ſcorn. 
- Orb. Since we muſt fight, no longer let's delay : . 
The Moon ſhines clear, and makes a paler Day. [They fight, Orb... 

| ' 1s-wounded in the Hand, bis Sword falls out of 't. 

| Cort. To-Courage, even of Foes, there's Pity due; | 

Tt was-not I, but Fortune vanquiſh'd you : | [Throws his Sword again.. 

* Thank me with that, and ſo diſpute the Prize, _ | 

 Asif you fought before Cydaria's Eyes. 

i Orh.. I would not poorly ſuch a Gift requite, , 

/ You __ not this Sword to yield, but fight ; 

| But.ſee where yours has forc'd its bloody way, 

! *My. wounded Hand my Heart does ill obey. (He ſtrives to-hold it, bat. cannot. 

f Cort: Unlucky Honour, . that controuPſt my Will ! | 

Why. have I vanquiſh'd, fince I muſt not kill 2+ 

Fate ſees thyLife lodg'd in a brittle Glaſs, 

And Iooks it through, but-to it cannot paſs: . 

[ Qrb;. All I can do is frankly toconfeſs, 

! Iwiſh I could, but cannot love herleſfs. 

} - To ſwear I would reſign her, were but vain, 

} Love wouldrecal that perjur'd Breath again ; 

And in my wretched Caſe 'twill be more juſt, 

| | Not to have promis'd than deceive your Truſt. 

; Know, if I hive once more to ſee the Town, 

{ In bright Cydaria's Arms my Love Ill crown. 

| Cort: In ſpightof that I give thee Liberty, 

| And with thy perſon leave thy Honour free ; 

{ But to thy Wiſhes move a ſpeedy pace, 

Or Death will ſoon o'ertake thee in the Chace. 

+ To'Arms, to Arms Fate ſhows my Love the way , 

Pl force the City on thy Nuptial day. LExeunt ſeuerally.” 


SCENE III. Mezxo. 


Enter Montezuma, Odmar, Guyomar, Almeria. 


Afont. It moves my wonder that in two days ſpace, 
& [This carly Famune ſpreads Jo fivift a pace. 


The Indian Emperour. 


Odm. "Tis, Sir, the general Cry, nor ſeems it ſtrange, 

The Face of Plenty ſhould fo ſwiftly change ; 

This City never felt aStege before, 

But from the Lake receiv'd its daily ſtore, 

Which now ſhut up, and Millions crowded here, 

Famine will ſoon in Multitudes appear. 

Mont. The more the number, ſtill-the greater Shame. 

Alm. What if ſome one ſhould ſeek immortal Fame, 
By ending of the Siege at one brave Blow ? 

Mont. That were too happy. 

Alm. Yet it may be ſo. 

What if the Spaniſh General ſhould be ſlain ? : 
Guy. Juſt Heaven I hope does other ways ordain. _ 
Mont. If ſlain by Treafon, I lament his Death. 

- _ Enter Orbellan and whiſpers bis Siſter, 
Odm. Orbellan ſeems in haſt, and out of Breath. 
Aont. Orbellan welcome, you are early here, 

A Bridegroom's haſte, does in yourLooks appear. [Almeria a/3de to ber Brother.” . 
Alm. Betray*d ! no, *twas thy Cowardiſe and Fear, A 

He had not ſcap'd with Life had I been there ; | 

But ſince ſo 11] you a& a brave Deſign, 

Keep cloſe your Shame, Fate makes the next turn mine. 


| Enter Alibech, Cydaria. 
Alth, O Sir ! if ever Pity touch'd your breſt , 
Let it be now to your own Blood expreſt : ONT 
In Tears your beauteous Davghter drowns her Sight, I 
Silent as Dews that fall in dead of Night. | 
Cyd.” To your Commands I ſtrict Obedience ow, 
And my laſt Act of it I come to ſhow ; 
I want the Heart to die before your Eyes. 
But Grief will fintſh that which Fear denies. 
Alm. YourWill ſhould by your Father's Precept move. | 
Cyd. When he was young he taught me truth in Love... __ 
Alm. He found more love than he deſerv'd, tis true, 
And that.it ſeems 1s lucky too to you. 
Your Father's Folly took a Head ſtrong courſe, 
But Ill rule yours, and teach you Love by force. 
Enter Meſſenger. 
Arm, Arm, O King ! the Enemy comes on, 
A ſharp Aſſault already is begun : - 
"The murdering Guns play fiercely on the Walls. 
Odm. Now Rival let us run where Honour calls. 
Guy. I have diſcharg'd what Gratitude did owe, 7: : 
And the brave Spaniard is again my Foe. CEx. Odm,:&';Guy. 7 
Mont. Our Walls are high, and Multitudes defend : $2 
Their vain Attempt. muſt ia their Ruine end. - 
| _ E 2 
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The Nuptials with my preſence ſhall be. grac'd.. 
Aib. At leaſt but ſtay till the Aſfault be'paſt.. 
Alm. Siſter, in vain you urgehim to delay, 

The King has promis'd, and he ſhall obey. 

4 Enter Second Meſſenger. . 

*. From ſeveral parts the Enemy's repelV'd, #* 

One only quarter to th? Afault does yield. : 

Enter Thirg Meſſenger. 

Some Foes are enter'd,; but they are ſo few, 

* They only Death, not Victory purſue. 

Orb, Hark, hark, they ſhout ! 

» From. Virtue's rules I do too meanly ſwerye, 

 Þby my Courage will your Love deſerve. | 

- -» Font. Here in the Heart of all the Town I'll ſtay, 

And timely Succour where it wants convey. | 

A Noiſe within, Enter Orbellan, Indians driven m, Cortez 
| after them, and one or two Spaniards. 

 _Cort. He's found, he's found ; degenerate Coward, ſtay : 

- Might ſav*d'thee once, thou ſhalt not ſcape by Day. [Kills Orb. 

E Orb. Qlam killd —— Dres. | 


Enter Gayomar and Odmar. 


| _@wy. Yield, Generous Stranger, and preſerve your Life, LHe is beſet, 
* Why chuſe you Death in this unequal ſtrife ? 
CAlmeria and Alibech falf on Orbellan's:Body. 
Cort. What nobler Fate could any Lover meet, | 
 Efall reveng'd, and at my Miſtreſs feet 2 : 
= CT bey fall on htm and bear him down, Guyomar takes his Sword. 
* Ab. He's paſt recovery:; my dear Brother's ſlain ; 
- Fate's hand was in it, and my care was vain. 
* Alm. In weak complaints you vainly waſte your Breath : . 
- They are not Tears that can revenge his Death; 
* Diſpatch the Villain ſtraight. | 
| Cort. — — The Villain's dead. - 
Alm. Give me a Sword, and. let me take his Head. 
 _ Mont. Though, Madam, for your Brother's loſs I grieve, 
* Yet let me beg : | 
FE. Am. — His Murderer may live ? 
Cyd. *T'was his Misfortune, and the Chance of War.. 
 * Cort. It was my purpoſe, and I kilPd him fair; | 
\ How could you ſo unjuſt and cruel prove, 
To call that Chance which was the Act of Love ? 
* _Cyd, I callditany thing to fave your Life : 
- Would he were living {till and I his Wife; 
© "That wiſh was once my greateſt 'miſery : 
| Buk *tis a greater to behold you dye. | 
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Am. Either command his Death upon the place A 
Or never more behold Almeria's Face, © OP 
Guy. You by his Valour oncefrom Death were freed : 
Can you forget ſo Generous a Deed ? ty 
Mont. How Gratitude and Love divide my Breſt - 
Both ways alike my Soul 1s robb'd of reſt. 
But let him dye can I his Sentence give'? 
Ungrateful, muſt he Dye by whom I Live ?- 
But can I then Almeria's Tears deny ?. - 
Should any Live, whom ſhe commands toDye *_ 
| Guy. Approach 'whodares : He yielded on my word ; 
And as my Pris ner, I reſtore his Sword.; .- | 
His Life concerns the ſafety. of the State, *_ 
And I'll preſerve it for a calm Debate. - 
Mont. Dar'ſt thou rebel, falſe and degenerate Boy ? | 
That Being which I gave, I thus deſtroy. [Offers to kill b;m,Odmar ſteps. between, '-- 
Odm, My Brother's Blood'T cannot ſee you ſpill, | ; 
Since he prevents you but from doing ill : : . | 
He is my Rival, but his Death would be 
For him too glorious, and too baſe for me. F 
Guy. Thou ſhalt not conquer in this noble ſtrife : _ - 
Alas, I meant not to defend my Life : _ ha, 
Strike, Sir, you never plerc'd a Breaſt more true ; 
"Tis the laſk Wound I er can take for you. 
You ſee I live but to diſpute your Will; _. 
Kill me, and then you may my Prigner kill. 
Cort, You ſhall not, Generous Youths, contend for me. - - 
It is enough that 1 your Honour ſee ; © © 
But that your Duty may no blemiſh take, . . 
I will my ſelf your Father's Captive make ; 
When he dares ſtrike, I am perpar'd to fall : [Gives his Sword to Montez: 
The Spantards will revenge their General. fs 
Cyd. Ah you too haſtily your Life reſign. 
You more would Iove it if yon valu'd mine ! = 
Cort. Diſpatch me quickly, 1 my Death forgive, | 
I ſhall grow tender-elſe, and wiſh tolive ; 
* Such an infectious Face her ſorrow wears, 
I can bear Death but not Cydar:a*s Tears. 
Alm. Make haſte, make haſte, they merit Death all three: 
They for Rebellion, and for Murder he. 
See, ſee, my Brother's Ghoſt hangg hoyering there, 
O'r his warm Blood that ſtzems into the Air, 
Revenge, revenge, It cries. 
Mont, ——— —And it ſhall have ; 
But two days reſpit for his Life I crave: 
If in that ſpace you not more gentle proye., 
1'l give a fatal proof how well I love. - 


[To Montezima. ,* 


LG1ves his Sword, - © 


S; ' 
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Till when you Guyomar, your Prigner take ; 


_ Beſtow him in the Caſtle on the Lake : 


_ In that ſmall time 1 ſhall the Canqueft gain, 
Of theſe few Sparks of Vertue which-remain ; 
- Then all who ſhalt my headlong paſſion ſee, 
Shall curſe my Crimes, and yet ſhall pity me. 


A— 


\ 


[Exeunt omnes, 


—'Y 


_— a 


ACT Iv. 


SCENE, A Pris. 


Enter Almeria and an Indian , they ſpeak entring. 


Ind. & Dangerous proof of my reſpe& I ſhow. 
Alm. Fear not, Prince G4yomar ſhall never know : 


- While he 1s abſent, tet us 'not delay, 
Remember 'tis the Ky 
*J#d. See where he 


PS. . 


And on.thy Life ſecure the Priſon Gate: 


thou doſt obey. 


[Cortez appears Chain'd and laid ei. 
Alm. ——— Without my coming watt: 


[Exit Indian. 


[She plucks out a Dagger and approaches. bim. 
| Spaniard, awake : thy fatal hour is come : 
Thou ſhalt not at ſuch eaſe receive-thy Doom, 
..Revenge is ſure, though ſometimes {lowly pac'd, 
| Awake, awake, or ſleeping ſleep thy laſt. 


.Cort. Who names Revenge ? 
Alm, 
: Cort. I cannot fear ſo fair an Enemy. 


Look up and thou ſhalt ſee. 


Alm. No aid is nigh, nor canſt thou make defence : 


 *Whence can thy Courage come ? 


Cort, — From Innocence. 


Alm. From Innocence ? let that then take thy part, 


* Still are thy looks aſſur'd, 


have at thy Heart 


+I cannot kill thee ſure thou bear ſt ſome Charm, 


. Or ſomeDivinity holds back my Arm. 


Why do 1 thus delay to make him Bleed, 
Can I want Courage for ſo brave a deed * ? 
Pre ſhookitoff, my Soul is free from fear, 


And I can now ſtrike any where, 


but here 


His#corn of Death how ſtran gely does it move | 
A mind ſo haughty who could chuſe but love ! 
.Plead not a Charm, or any Gods command, 


Alas, it is thy heart that holds thy hand : 


-In ſpight of me I love, -and ſee too late 


"Wy Mothers Pride mult find my Mothers Fate. 


i 


[ Holds up the Hanes: 
[Goes back 


[Afode. 


[Comes again. 


[Goes off, 
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———Thy Country*s Foe, thy. Brather's Murtherer, 

For ſhame, Almeria, ſuch mad thoughts. forbear : 

It w'onnot be if I once more come 0n,.... [Coming 01 again. + 

I ſhall miſtake the Breaſt and pierce my own. [Comes with her Dagger - Lakin | 
Cort.” Does your revenge maliciouſlly. forbear : 

To give me Death, till 'tis prepar'd by Fear ? - 

If you delay for that, forbear or ſtrike. 

Fore-ſeen and ſudden death are both alike. 

Alm. To ſhow my love would but increaſe his Pride : - | 
They have moſt power who moſt their paſſions hide. [Abde;- - 
Spaniard, 1 muſt confeſs I did expe&t | 
You could not meet your death with ſuch neglet ; 

I will defer it now, and-give you time, 
You may Repent, and I forget your Crime. 

Cort. Thoſe who repent acknowledge they did ill : 
I did not unprovok*d your Brother kill. 

Alm, Petition me, - perhaps I may forgive. 

Cort. Who begs his Life does not deferve to live. -- 

Alm.. But if *tis given you'll not refuſe to take ? - 

Cort. I can live gladly for Cydaria's ſake. EN 

Alm. Does ſhe io wholly then poſſes. your mind-?. * 

What if you-ſhould another Lady find, -. 
Equal to her in birth, and far above 
In all that can attract, or keep your Love; {. _ 
Would you ſo doat upon your firſt deſire, | : 
AS not to entertain a Nobler Fire ? 
Cort. I think-that perſon hardly will be found, .. 
With-gracious form and equal Vertue crown'd :- 
Yet if another could precedence claim, . -. 
My-fixt deſires could find no fairer Aim. - 
Alm. Dull ignorance, he cannot yet conceive : 


To ſpeak more plain, ſhame will not give me leave. CApde. 
—Suppoſe one lov'd you whom even Kings adore: [To him: -*. 


Who with your Life, your Freedom would reſtore, 
. And add to that the Crown of Mexico: — 
Would you for her Cydaria's love forgo ? 

Cort, Though fhe could offer all you can invent, 
I could not of my Faith once vow'd repent. 

Am, A burning' bluſh hath covered all my Face, 
Why am I forc'd to publiſh my diſgrace ? 
What if I love, you know it cannot be, 
And yet I bluſhto put the caſe *twere me. 
It I could love you with a flame-ſo true, - 
Iconld forget what hand: my Brother ſlew ?— 
-Make out the reſt I am difarder'd ſo, 
I know not farther what to ſay or do : 
But anſwer me to what you think I meant... .-- 
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Cort. Reaſon or Wit no anſwer can jnvent-: 

'Of words confus'd who can the meaning find ? 
Am. Diforder'd words ſhow a diſtemper'd mind. 
"Cort. She has obligd meſo, that could I chuſe, | 

1 wouldnot anſwer what I muſt refuſe. [ Aſide. 
Alm. —His mind 1s ſhook ;—ſuppols I loy'd yon, ſpeak, 

Would you for me Cydaria's Fetters break? 

Cort. Things meant in Jeſt, no ſerious anſwer need. 
Alm, But put the caſe that it were ſo-indeed. - © 0 HH 
Corte If it were {o, which but to think were Pride, ' 

My conſtant Love would dangerouſly be try'd : 

For ſince you could aBrother's death forgive, 

He whom you fave, for pou alone ſhould live: 

But I the moſt uahz; py cf mankind, 

*Ere I knew yours, have all my love reſi ign'd': 

*Tis my own loſs | grieve, who-have no more ; 

Yougo a begging to a Bankrupt's door, 

Yet could I change, as ſure I never can, 

How could you love ſo infamous a Man? 

For love once given from her, and plac'diin:you, ' "Ys 

Woulf leave no ground 1 ever could be true. - 

.Alm. You conſtrued me aright, —I was'in Jeſt ; 

And by that offer meant to ſound your Breſt; 

Which ſince I find ſo conſtant to your Love, 

Will much my value of your worth improve. 

Spaniard. aſſure your ſelf you ſhall. not be 

-Oblig'd to quit Cydaria for me : 4 

*Tis dangerous though to treat-me:inthis fort, 

And to refuſe my offer, though in ſport. | [Exit Almeria. 
Cort. In what a ſtrang ge Condition am l left, ; Cort, ſolus. 

More than I wiſh I have, of all I wiſh bereft ! ſ | 

In wiſhing nothing we enjoy ſtill moſt; 

For even our wiſh 1s in poſſeſſion loſt : 

- Reſtleſs we wander to a new deſire, 

© And burn our ſelves by blowing up | the fire : 

We toſs and turn about our feaveriſh will, 

; When all our caſe muſt come by lying ſtill : 

+ . For all the happineſs Mankind can gain 

\..&.not-in pleaſure, but in reſt from pain. [Goes in, and the Scene cloſes. upon bim. 


SCENE I. Chamber Royal. *- - 


Enter Montezuma, Odmar, Guyomar, Alibech. 


. Jt. My Ears are deaf with this impaticnt., crowd. 
' Oarn. . Their. wants are now grown mutinous and loud : 
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The Gen'raPs taken, but the Siege remains ; 
And their laſt Food our dying Men ſuſtains. 

Guy. One means is only left, -I to this hour, 
Have kept the Captive from Almeria's power, 
And though by your Command ſhe often ſent * 
To urge his Doom, do ſtill his Death prevent. 

Mont. That hope is paſt : him I have oft aſſail'd, 
But neither Threats nor Kindneſs have preyaild ; 
Hiding our Wants, I offer'd to releaſe 
His Chains, and equally conclude a Peace : 

He fiercely anſwer'd, I had now no way 

But to ſubmit, and without Terms obey : 

I told -him, He in Chains demanded more 

Than he impos'd in Victory before : 

He ſullenly reply?d, He could not make 

Theſe Offers now ; Honour muſt give, not take. 
Odm.- Twice have I fally'd, and was twice beat back z_ 

What deſp'rate Courſe remains for us to take ! 
Mont. If either Death or Bondage I muſt chooſe, 

I'll keep my Freedom, though my Life I loſe. 

Guy. P11 not upbraid you that you once refus'd 
Thoſe Means you might have then with Honour ug'd : 

Fll lead your Men, perhaps bring Victory : . : : 
They know to Conquer beſt, who know ts Dye. LCEx, Mont, Odmar, 
Alib, Ah me, what have I heard ! ſtay, Guyomar, 
What hope you from this Sally you prepare ? 
Guy. A Death, with Honour for my Country's good : 
A Death, to which your ſelf deſign'd my Blood. * 
Altb, You heard, and I well know the Town's Diſtreſs, 
Which Sword and Famine both at once oppreſs : 
Famine ſo fierce, that what's deny'd. Man's Uſe, 
E'en deadly Plants, and Herbs of pois'nous Juice 
W1ld Hunger ſeeks ; and to prolong our Breath, 
We greedily devour our certain Death : 
The Soldier in th'Aſſault of Famine falls : 
And Ghoſts, not Men, are watching on the Walls. 
As Callow Birds - 
Whoſe Mother's killd -in ſeeking of the Prey, 
Cry in their Neſt, and think her long away : . 
And at each Leaf that ſtirs, each blaſt of Wind, 
Gape for the Food, which they muſt never find : 
SO cry the People in their Miſery. 
Guy. And what Relief can they expect from me ? 
 __ Altb, While Montezuma ileeps, call in the Foe: 
_ The Captive Gewral your Deſign may know :_ 
His Noble Heart, to Honour ever true, 
Knows how to ſpare as well-as to ſubdue. 
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Guy. What I have heard I bluſh:to hear :- and grieve 
Thoſe words you ſpoke, I muſt your words believe ; 
I to do this ! 1, whom you once-thought brave, 

To ſejl my Country, and my King enflaye.? 
Alll have done by one foul act deface, © ©= 
And yield my right to you by turning baſe ? 
What more could Odmar wiſh that Iſh6nld do 
To lofe your Love, than you perſwade me to ?- 
No, Madam, no, I never can commit | 
A dced fo 11l, nor can you ſuffer it : 
*Tis but to try what Vertue you can find. 
Lodeg?*d in my Soul. | 
Alib. 1 plainly ſpeak my Mind ;. 
Dear as my Life my Vertue Þ1l preſerve : 
But Vertue you too {ſcrupulouſly ferve :- 
Elov'd not more than now my Countries good, 
When for it's ſervice I employ'd-your Blood : 
- But things are alter'd;; I ant ſtill the ſame, 
- By different ways ſtill moving to one fame ; . 
And by diſ-arming you, I now do more 
— To fave the Town, than arming you before. 

Guy. Things good or ill by circumſtances be; 
In you "tis Vertue, what is Vice in me. | 

Alib. That 1ll is pardon'd which Yoes good procure. . 

Guy... The good's uncertain, but the 11] is ſure. 

Alib, When Kings grow ſtubborn, flathful, or unwiſe, . 
Each private Man for publick good ſhould riſe. 

Guy. Take heed, fair Maid, how Monarchs-you-accuſe.: 
Such reaſons none but impious Rebels uſe : 

Thoſe who to Empire by dark paths aſpire, 
Still plead a call to what they moſt deſire ; 

But Kings by free conſent their Kingdoms take, 
Strict as thoſe Sacred Ties which Nuptials make ; 
And what e'r faults in Princes time reveal, 

| None can be Judge where can be no Appeal. 

Ab. In all debates you plainly let me ſee 
You love your Vertue beſt, but Odmay me : 

Go, 'your miſtaken Piety purſue : 
PII have from him what is deny'd by you ; 
With my Commands you ſhall no more be grac'd, 
Remember, Sir, this Trial was your laſt, 

Guy. The gods inſpire you with a better mind ; 
Make yon more juſt, and make you:then more kind : 
But though from Vertues Rules I cannot part, 
Taink I deny you with a bleeding Heart : 

*Tis hard with me whatever choice I make ; 
Luſt not merit you, or muſt forſake ; 


The Indian Emperoir. 
But in this ſtrait, to Honour PI ll be true, . 
And leave my Fortune to the gods and; you. 
Enter Meſſenger privately. 
Meſſ. Now is the time ; be aiding to your Fate ; 
From the Watch-Tower, "above the Weſtern-Gate, 
I have diſcern'd the Foe ſecurely lye, 
Too proud to fear a beaten Enemy : _. 
Their careleſs Chiefs to the cool Grottdes run, . 
0 Bowers of Kings, to ſhade them from the Sun. 
Guy. Upon thy life diſcloſe thy News to none ; 


P11 make the Conqueſt or the ſhame my own. [Exit Guyomar and Meſnger 


Enter Odmar. 

Alib.'1 read*fome welcome Meſlage in his Eye : 
Prince Odmar comes : I'll ſee it he'll deny. 

Oadmar. 1 come to el you pleaſing News, 

I begg'd a thing your Brother did refuſe. | 

Odm.. The News, both pus me, and grieves met00'; 
For nothing, ſure, ſhould be deny'd to: you : 

But he was bleſk who might commanded he; 
You never meant that happineſs to me. 

Alib, What he refus'd your kindneſs might beſtow, 
But my Commands, perhaps, your burden grow. 

Odm. Could I but live till burthenſome they prove, 
My Life would be immortal as my Love. 

Your wiſh, e're it receive a'name., I grant. . 

Alib. Tis to relieve your dying Countries want ; 
All hopes of ſuccour from your Arms is yak 
'To fave us now you mult our Ruine haſte; _.. 
Give up the Town, and to oblige him more, 

The Captive General's Liber ty reſtore. 

Oadm. You ſpeak to try my Love, Can you forgive 
So ſoon, to let your Brother's Murderer live ? 

Alib. ' Orbellan, though'my Brother did.diſgrace 
With treacherous Deeds our Mighty Mother”s Race ; 
And to revenge his Blood, ſo juſtly ſpult, 

What is it leſs than to partake his guilt * ? 
Though my Proud Siſter to revenge incline, 
I to my Country's good my own reſign. 

Oam, To ſave our Lives our Freedom F betray —— 
t—= —Yet lince I promis'd it, I will obey ; 

P11 not my Shame nor your Commands diſpute : 
You ſhall behold your Empire*s Abſolute. LExii Odmar, 
Alth. I ſhould have thank?d him for his ſpeedy Grant ; 
And yet I know not how, fit words I want : 
Sure I am grown diſtracted in my mind, 
That joy this Grant ſhould bring|l cannot find : 
* a 
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The one, denying, vex'd my Soul before;_ - 
And this, obeying, has-diſturb'd.me more. : 
The one with Grief, and ſlowly did refuſe, _ 
The other, in his Grant, much haſte did uſe : 
- —— He us'd too much——and granting me ſo ſoon, 
He has the Merit of the Gift undone : 
Methought with wondrous Eaſe, he fwallow'd down 
His forfeit Honour, to betray the Town; _ 
My inward Choice was Guyomar before, = 
But now his Vertue has confirm'd me more——- * 
 ——I rave, I rave, for Odmar will obey, 
Amid:then my Promiſe mnſt-my Choice betray. 
Fantaſtick Honour, thou haſt fram'd. a Toil 
Thy felf; to make thy Love thy Vertues Spoil LExit Alibech;. 


SCENE IL 


Aipleaſant Grotto diſcover'd : in it 'a Fountain ſpouting ; round about it. 
- Vaſquez, Pizarro, and other Spaniards lying carelefly unarmd, and by - 
them many Indian Women, one of. which (ings the following Song. 


SONG. 
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Ab ! ' fading Joy, how quickly art thou paſt ? 
Yet we thy Ruine haſte. - 

As if the Cares of ' Humane Life were few, 
H# ject out vew=" + : 

And follow Fate which would too faſt purſue. 
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See how on every Bough the Birds expreſs. 
In their ſweet . Notes their Happineſs. 
They all enjoy, and nothing ſpare ; 
But on their Mother Nature lay their Care : 
Why then ſhould Man, the Lord of all below, 
| Such Troubles chuſe to know, 
As none of all bis Subjes undergo ? 
Hark, bark, the Waters fall, fall, fall: 
And with a murmuring Sound 
Dafh, daſh, upon the Ground, | 
To gentle Slumbers cat, 
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fie the Song, two 0 Spaniards ariſe aid dance a Saraband with Caſtanieta's 
the end of which, Guyomar and.bzs Indians enter, *and *ere the Spaniards an 
recover their Swords , ſeize them. 


Guy. Thoſe whom you took without in Triumph bring, . 
But ſee theſe ſtraight conducted to the King. 
Piz. Vaſquez, what now remains-in theſe Extreams 2 
Vaſq. Only to wake us from our Golden Dreams. 
Piz. Since by ou? ſhameful Condu& we have loſt 
Freedom, Wealth, Honour, which we value moſt, 
I wiſh they would our Lives a Period: give: : | 
They live too long who Happineſs out-live. - [Spaniards are led out; - 
1. 1nd. See, Sir, how quickly-your Sncceſs is ſpread : 
The King comes marching'i in the Army's Head. 
Enter Montezuma, Alibech., Odmar, -diſcontented. - | 1 
Mont. Now all the Gods reward. and bleſs my Son : | [Embracing; xD 
Thou haſt this day thy Father's Youth out-done. - | 
Ali. Juſt Heaven. all Happineſs upon him ſhower, 
TY it confeſs it's Will beyond its Power. | 1} 
Guy. The Heav'ns are kind, the Gods k£c20g bey: 7.214 x::3,0) "> 
I only doubt a Mortal Deity: . - [1 ES: { 
I neither fought for Conqueſt, nor for Fame. | 
Your Loye alone can-recompence my Flame. 
Alib. 1 gave my Love to the moſt brave in War; 
But that the King muſt judge. : | '# 
Mont. ——Tis Guyomar, [Soldiers ſhout, a Guyomar, &0,". | 
Mont. This day. your Nuptials we-will celebrate ; [# 
But guard theſe haughty Captives till their Fate : 
Oamar, this night to keep them be your Care, 
To morrow for their Sacrificeprepare: + 
Alib. Blot not your Conqueſt with your Cruelty. 
Mont, Fate ſays we are not ſafe unleſs they dye : 
The Spirit that fore-told this happy On 
Bid me uſe Caution, and avoid Delay : 
Poſterity be juſter to my. Fame ; . 
Nor call it Murder, when each private Man 
In his Defence may juſtly do the fame: 
But private Perſons more than Monarchs can': 
All weigh our Acts, and what-e'ex : ſeems unjuſt, . 
- Impute not to Neceſſity, but Luft:  * [Ex. Montez: Guyom. and Alib, > 
Odm. Loſt and undone !. he had my Father's Voice, © 
And Albech ſeem'd pleas'd with her new Choice : 
Alas, it was not new ! too late I ſee, 
Since one ſhe hated, that it muſtbe me. -. 
| I feel a ſtrange Temptation:in wy Will 
To do an Action, great at once-and ill : 
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_ © Vereue 1ll treated from my Soul 1s fled ; 

| Iby Revenge and Love am wholly led: PU 

{| Yet Conſcience would againſt my rage rebel —— 
ESSncs the fooliſh pride of doing well ! 
{ Empire, Father Periſh, Brother fall, 


| Revenge does more than recompence you : all, 

| ——Condutt the Pris'ners in 

Spaniards, you fee your own.deplor'd Eflate.: - 

| Enter 4 dey ng Pizarro. 

| © What dare you do to reconcile. your Fate ? | 
* Pajq. All that deſpair, with Courage/join'd, can do. 

Oda, An caſte way to Vitory FI ſhow : 

When all are buried in their ſleep or joy, . 

t Tl give you Arms, Burn, Raviſh, and Deſtroy ; : 

For my own ſhare one Beauty I deſign, 

} Engage your Honour. that ſhe ſhall-be.mine. 

| *Pzz, I gladly Swear. 

Vaſq.- And I ; but I requeſt 

{ That, in return, one who has touch'd my breaſt, 

1 Whoſe name I know not, may be given to me. 

j* ©. Oam, "Spaniard, *tis juit ; ſhe's yours who e're ſhe be. 
' Vaſq. The night comes on: if Foriune bleſs the bold, 

| 'T ſhall Toſſel the Beauty. M3] 

Plz, I the Gold. [LExeunt onmes. 


SCENE 5, A” | Priſon. 
Cortez a:ſcovered, bound Almeria ralking with = 


 - Alm, I come not now your canſtancy to prove, - 

E "You may believe me when I ſay I Love. 

| Cort. You have toowcll inſtructed me before, 

} Inyour intentions to believe you more. 

| - As. Pm juſtly plagu'd by this your unbelief, 

| And am my felf the cauſe of my own grief :, 

- But to beg love, I cannot ſtoop fo low ; 

| It is enough that you my paſlion know : | 

} ?Tis in.-your choice ; Love me, or Love me not, [Lays hold on the Dagger. 

| -I have not yet my Brother S Death forgot. _ Ty 

| Cort. You Menace me-and Court me in a breath : 

{ Your Cupid looks as dreadfully:as Death. HOT = 

| Am. Your hopes, without, are yaniſh'd into ſmoke : Re) ve RE 
* Your Captains taken, and your Armies broke. 

Cort. In vain you urge me with my miſeries : 

* When Ons falls, High Courages can riſe. 
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Now ſhould I change my Love, it would appear - : 
Not the Effe& of Gratitude, but Fear, :!. <4 


Alm. Vil to the King and make itt my Reque 
Or my Command that you may be releaſt —_ = 
And make you judge, when I have ſet you free, 
Who beſt deſerves your Paſlion, L or ſhe. + 

Cort, You tempt my Faith ſo generous a way, . 
As without Guilt might Conſtancy betray : 

But I'm ſo far from meriting Eſteem, 

That if I judge I muſt my ſelf condemn ; 

Yet having given my worthleſsHeart before, 
What I muſt neer poſſeſs I will adore ; - 
Take my Devotion then this-humbþler way ; j 
Devotion is the Love which Heaven we pay... LKifſes ber Hand... 


Enter Cydaria. - 


Cyd. May I believe my Eyes ! What doI fee ! 
Isthis her Hate to him, his Love to me ! 
”'Tis in my Breaſt ſhe ſheaths her Dagger now. | ; 
Falſe Man, is this the Faith ? Is this the Vow ? [To bins;*4 
Cort. What words, dear Saint; are theſe I hear youuſe ? - | 
What Faith, what Vows are thoſe which you accuſe ? 
' Cy4d. More cruel than the Tygre o're his Spoil ; 
And falſer than the Weeping Crocodile :: 
Can you add Vanity to Guilt, and take 
A Pride-to hear the Conqueſts which you make ? 
Go publiſh your Renown, let it be ſaid 
You have a Woman, and that loy'd, betray'd. 
Cort. With what Injuſtice is my Faith accus'd ? 
Life, Freedow, Empire, 1 at once-refus'd ; 
And would again ten thouſand times for you. 
Alm. She'll have too great Content to find him true ; - 
And therefore ſince his Love is not for me, 
Pl help to make my Rival's Miſery. 
Spaniard, I never thought you falſe before : 
Can you at once two Miſtreſles adore ? 
Keep the poor Soul nolonger in ſuſpence, _ 
Your Change is ſuch as does not need Defence. 
Cort. Riddles like theſe I cannot underſtand ! 
Alm. Why ſhould you bluſh ? She ſaw you kiſs my hand.. - 
Cyd, Fear not, I will, while your firſt Love's deny*d, 
. Favour your Shame, and turn my Eyes aſide ; 
My feeble —_— in ber Deſerts are loſt : 
I neither can {nch Power nor Beauty boaſt : 
I have no Tye upon you to be true, 
. But that which looſned yours, my Love to you. 
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"Cort. Could you have heard my words ! 

Cyd.——— Alas, what needs -* 

To har your Words, when I beheld your Deeds ? 
Cort, What ſhall I fay ! ! the Fate of Love is ſuch, 

= "That ſtill it ſees too little or too much. 

- That a& of mine which does your Paſſion move, - 

Was but a mark of my Reſpect, -not Love: 

Alm. Vex not your ſelf Excuſes to prepare : 

For one you love not is not worth your Care. . 

| Cort. Cruel Almeria, take that Life you gave; 

"Since you but worſe deſtroy me, while: you fave. 

F Cyd. No, let medie, and Pl my Claim reſign ; 

* 'For while I live, methinks you ſhould be mine. 

* Cort. The bloodieſt Vengeance which. ſhe could purſue, 

Would be a Trifle-to my Loſs of you. 

Od. Your Change was wiſe : for had ſhe been deny'd, 

- A ſwift Revenge had follow'd from her Pride : 

+ You from my gentle Nature had no Fears, 


* . All:my Revenge is only in my Tears. 


; Cort. Can you imagine I ſo mean could prove, 
.iTo fave my Life by changing of my Love ? 

Cyd. Since Death is that which nat'rally we ſhun, 

'You did no'more than I perhaps had done. _ 

= Cort. Make me not doubt, Fair Soul, your Conſtancy ; 

* "You would have dy'd for Love, and ſo would I. 

 _ "Am. You may believe him ; you have ſeen it prov'd. 
Cort. Can I not gaia belief how I have lov'd 2 

What can thy Ends, malicious Beauty, be ? 


"Ode J's ah  Empera ” 


* Can he who kilPd thy Brother live for thee? © [A noiſe of claſhing of Swords. 
[Vaſquez within, Indians againſt him. 


Vaſq. Yield, Slaves, or dye ; our Swords ſhall force our "way. 
Ind. We cannot, though o'er-power'd, our 'Trult betray. 


Cort. *Tis Vaſquez voice, he brings me Liberty. 
Vaſa. In ſpight of Fate PI ſet my Gen'ral free : 
- Now Victory for us, the Town's our own. 
Am. All hopes of Safety and of Love are gone : 
 +As when ſome dreadful Thunder-clap is nigh, 
The winged Fire ſhoots ſwiftly through the Skie, 
Strikes and conſumes *ere ſcarce it does appear, 
' And by the ſudden II}, prevents the Fear : 
"Such 1s my State 1n this amazing Woe, 
It leaves no Pow'r to think, much leſs to do : 
JV But ſhall my Rival live ? Shall ſhe enjoy 
'That Love in Peace I labour'd to deſtroy? 
Cort. Her Looks grow black as a tempeſtuous Wind ; 
Some raging Thovghts are rowling in her Mind. 


Within, 
[Within, 


[Within, 


[ Afade. 
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Alm. Rival, I muſt your Jealouſie remove, 
You ſhall, hereafter, be at reſt for Love. 
Cyd. Now you are kind, 

Alm. He whom you love is true : b> 
But. he ſhall never be poſleſs'd by you. [Draws her Dagger, and runs towards ber. 

Cort. Hold, hold ; Ah, barb'rous Woman ! flye, oh flye ! 

Cyd. Ah, pity, pity ! is no ſuccour nigh? 

Cort. Run, run behind me, there you may be ſure, 
While 1 have Life I will your Life ſecure. [Cydaria gets bebind brm, 

Alm, On him or thee, light Vengeance any where : [She ſtabs and hurts him. 
——— What have I done ? I ſee his Blood appear ! =; 

Cyd. It ſtreams, it ſtreams from ev*ry Vital Part : | ES. 

Was there no way but this to find his Heart ? DR 

Alm, Ah! Curſed Woman, what was my Deſign ? . 

This Weapon's Point ſhall mix that Blood with mine ! 45: wad 
[ Goes to ſtab her ſelf, and being within hu reach, 
he ſnatches the Dagger, 

Cort. Now neither Life nor Death are in your Power. 

Alm, Then ſullenly Fl1 wait my Fatal Hour. 


A 
I 


Enter Vaſquez and Pizarro with drawn Swords, 


Vaſq. He lives, he lives. 
Cort. Unfetter me with ſpeed, 
Vaſquez, I ſee you troubled that I bleed :. 
_ But *tis not deep ; our Army I can head. 
Yaſq. You to a certain Victory are led ; 
Your Men all arm'd, ſtand filently within : 
I with your Freedom did the Work begin, 
Piz, What Friends we have, and how we came ſo ſtrong, 
We'll ſoftly tell you as we march along. | ER) 
Cort. In this ſafe Place let me ſecure your Fear : CTo Cydarta, 
No claſhing Swords, no Noiſe can enter here. 
Amidſt our Arms as quiet you ſhall be 
As Halcyons brooding on a Winter Sea. ; 
Cyd. Leave me not here alone, and full of Fright, 
Amidſt the Terrours of a Dreadful Night : 
You judge, alas ! my Courage by your own ; 
I never durſt in Darkneſs be alone: 
I beg, I throw me humbly at your Feet 


Cort, You muſt not go where you may Dangers meet, 
TW unruly Sword will no Diſtin&ion make : 
And Beauty will not there give Wounds, but take. 
Alm. Then ſtay and take me with you ; though to be 
A Slave to wait upon your Vicory. 
My Heart unmov'd, can Noiſe and Hor:our bear : 
Parting from you is all the Death I fear. 


G Cort. 


_—_— 


Cort. Almeria, *tis enough I leave you free : 
You neither muſt ſtay here, nor ge with me. 

Aim. Then take my Life, that will my Reſt reſtore : - 
Tis all I ask for faving yours before. 

Cort.- That were a barbarous Return of Love. 

Am. Yet leaving it, you more inhumane prove : 
- In both Extreams I ſoft Relief ſhould find : 
- Oh! either hate me more, or be more kind. 
* Cort. Life of my Soul, do not my Abſence mourn : 
- But chear your Heart in hopes of my Return. - [T0 Cydaria, 
* Your Noble Father's Life ſhall be my Care; | 
* And both your Brothers Pm oblig'd to ſpare. 
'- C:4d. Fate makes you deaf, while I in vain implare, 
My Heart forebodes I ne'er ſhall ſee you more : O 

IT have but one Requeſt when I am dead, 
Let not my Rival to your Love ſucceed. 
\ *Cort. Fate will be kinder than your Fears foretell ; 
Farewel, my Dear. = : 
© Cyd. ——— A long and laſt Farewell : 
' —Socager to imploy the cruel Sword ; 
* Can you not one, not one laſt Look afford ! 

Cort.. I melt to Womaniſh Tears, and if I ſtay, 
- Ffind my Love my Courage will betray ; 
Yon Tower will keep you ſafe, but be ſo kind 
To your own Lite that none may Entrance find.. 
Cyd. Then lead me there— LZe leads ber. . 


| For this one minute of your Company, 


F go methinks with ſome Content to dye. 
| CExeunt Cortez, Vaſquez, Pizarro, Cydaria. 
Alm. Farewel, O too muchdov'd, ſince lov'd in-vain ! [Sola.. . 
What diſmal Fortune does for me remain ! | 
Night and Deſpair. my fatal Foot-fteps guide ; 
That Chance may give the Death which he deny'd. CExit, 


Cortez, Vaſquez, Pizarro, and Spaniards return again. 


Cort. All I hold dear, I truft to your Detence, . [To Pizarro. 
Guard her, and, on your Life, remove nct hence. 
| | [. Exeunt Cortez and Vaſpuez. 


Piz, 11] venture that | 


The Gods are good ; I'll leave her to their Care. 
Steal from my Foſt, and in the Plunder ſhare. [ Ext: 


—— — 
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ACT Y. SCENES 
The Chamber Royal, an Indian Hamock 


diſcover d in it. 


Enter Odmar with Soldiers, Guyomar, Alibech, bound. 


0in.F ATE is more juſt than you to my Deſert, 


And in this Ac you blame, Heaven takes my part. 
Guy. Can there be Gods, and no Revenge provide ? 


Odm. The Gods are ever of the Conq'ring Side : 
She's now my Queen, the Spaniards have agreed 
I to my Father's Empire ſhall ſucceed. 

Alib, How much I Crowns contemn I let thee ſee, 
Chuſing the younger, and refuſing thee. 

Guy. Were ſhe Ambitious ſhe'd diſdain to own 
The Pageant Pomp of ſuch a Servile Throne : 
A Throne which thou by Parricide doſt gain, 
And by a baſe Submiſſion muſt retain. 

Alib, 1 1ovd thee not before, but, Odmar, know 
T hat now I hate thee and deſpiſe thee too. 

Odm. With too much Violence you Crimes purſue, 
Which if I Acted *rwas for Love of you : 
This, if 1t teach not Love, may teach you Fear : 
I brought not {in ſo far, to ſtop it here. 
Death in a Lover's Mouth would ſound but ill : 
But know, | either muſt enjoy, or kill. 


lib. Beſtow, baſe Man, thy idle Threats elſewhere, 


My Mother's Daughter knows not how to fear. 

Since, Guyomar, I muſt not be thy Bride, 
Death ſhall enjoy what is to thee deny*d. 

Oam. Then take thy Wiſh 

Guy. Hold, Odmar, hold : 
My Right in Al#bech I will reſign ; 

Rather than ſee her Dye, I'll ſee her thine. 

Alib, 1n vain thou wouldſt reſign, for I will be, 
Ev*n when thou leav'ſt me, Conſtant ſtill to thee : 
T hat ſhall not ſave my Life : wilt thou appear 
Fearful for her who for her ſelf wants Fear ? 

Oam. Her Love to him ſhows me a ſurer way : 

I by her Love, her Vertue muſt betray : 

Since, Altbech, you are ſo true a Wife ; 

"Is in your Pow'r to ſave your Husband's Life : 
G2 


[dbde. | 
[_To her. 
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' The Gods, by me, your Love and Vertne try : 
- For both will ſuffer if you let him Dye, 
; Alib. 1 never can believe you will proceed 
* To ſuch a Black and Execrable Deed.. 
— - Odm, I only threatned you ; but could not prove 
© So much a Fool to murder what I love : 
- But in his Deati, I ſome Advantage ſee : 
þ Worſe than it is 'm ſure it cannot be. 
= If you conſent, you with that gentle Breath 
Preſerve iy$ Lite : if. not; behold his Death. [Holds his Sword. to b1s breaſs: 
 Atb, What ſhallIdo!. 
Guy. What, are your Thoughts at —_ 
About a Ranſom to. preſerve my. Life ? 
: * Though to ſave yours I did my Int'reſt give, 
| Think not when you were his I meant to live. 
” Alb. © let him be preſerv'd by any way : | 
- But name not the foul Price which I muſt pay. [To Odm. . 
Odm.You would and would not; I'll no longer ſtay. [Offers again to kill him... 
Alib. I-yield, I yield ; but yet *re 1 am il, 
* An innocent Deſire I would fulfill : 
With Guyomar I one chaſte Kiſs would leave;, 
The firſt and laſt he ever can receive, | 
Odm, Have what you ask : that Minute you agree 
— To my Deſires, Your Husbagd ſhall be free. 
[They unbind her, ſhe goes to her Husband. 
3 . No, Alibech, we neyer muſt embrace: _ LHe turns from her. 
| Your evilty Kindneſs why do you miſplace 7 | 
: *715 meant to him, he is your private Choice : 
\ I was made yours, "but by the publick Voice. 
- And 1:9w you leave me with a oor pretence,. 
| Thai your 111 Act is for my Lite's Defence. 
* ÞAib, S:1ce there remains no other Means to try, . 
Tink I ant falſe ; I cannot ſee you dye : 
Guy, Yoegive for me both Life and Honour too, 
Is more, perhaps, than I could give for you., 
| You have Jo:* much to cure my Jealouſie, 
Burt caniot perfect it unleſs both dye : 
. For ſinc- both cannot live, who ſtays behind 
Muſt be thought fearful, or. what's worſe, unkind. 
 _Aib. I never could propoſe that Death: you chuſe ; f 
* But am, like you, too jealous to refuſe. LEmbracing him. 
WI ogeths r dying we together ſhow Hy 
* That both did pay that Faith which both did owe. 
| © Od, It then remains I a&t my own Delign : 
Have you your Wills, but I will firſt have mine. 
Aſſiſt me, Soldiers 


[. They go to bind her, ſhe cries out. . 
— Enter 
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Enter Vaſquez, two Spaniards. . 
Vaſq. Hold, Odmar, hold, I come in happy'time- 
To hinder my Misfortune, and your Crime. 
Odm. You il! return the kindaeis T have ſhown. 
Vaja. Tagian, | ay, dealt. 
Odm,.— Spaniard, be gone, . 
Yaſq. This Lady I did for my ſelf deſign : 
Dare you attempt her Honour who is mine ? 
 Odm, Youre much miſtaken ; this is She whom 1 
Did with my Father's loſs, and Country's buy : 
She whom your promiſe did to me convey, . 
When all things elſe were made your common Prey. - 
Faſq. That Promiſe made, excepted one for me ; . 
One: whom I ſtill reſerv*d, and this is She. 
Odm. This is not ſhe, you cannot be ſo baſe. . 
Vaſq. 1 love too deeply to miſtake the Face :. - 
The Vanquiſh'd muſt receive: the Victor's Laws. -.. 
_ Odm, If 1 am Vanquiſh'd, 1 myſelf am cauſe. 
Vaſq. Then thank your ſef for what you undergo. - 
Odm. Thus lawleſs Might does Juſtice overthrow. 
Yaſq. Traytors, like you, ſhould never Juſtice name. 
Odm. You owe your Triamphs to that Traytors ſhame. 
But to your General Pll my Right refer. 
Paſq. He never will protect a Raviſher : 
His Generous Heart will foon decide our ſtrife ; 
He to your Brother will reſtore his Wife. 
It reſts we two.our Claim in Combat try, 
And that with this fair Prize, the Vitor fly. 
Oam, Make- haſte. 
I cannot ſuffer to be long perplext -:: - 
Conqueſt is my firſt wiſh, and Death my next. * | | 
[They Fight, the Spaniards and Indians; Fight. © 
Alib, The Gads the Wicked by themſelves &'rthrow : i 
AllFight againſt us now, and for us too! | [Unbinds ber' Husband. -. 
[The two Spaniards and. thre Incians: kill.each other, Vaſquez kills Od-= - - 
| _ mar, Guyomar runs #0 hs Brother's Sword. 
Vaſq. Now you are mine; my. greateſt. Foe 1s ſlain. i. ; } _ [To Alibech; -- 
Guy. A greater ſtill to vanquiſh does remain. 11 ie NO 


my 


YVaſq. :Another yet! of 397 
The Wounds I make but ſow new Enemies :. -- -riepi he 
Which from their Blood, like Earth-yorn Brethren, riſe. | 

© Guy.. Spaniard; take breath ; ſome reſpite PlI afford, 
My Cauſe is more advantz:ge: than: your Sword. 

Vaſq. Thou art fo brave could it with Honour be. . , 

Pd ſeek thy Friendſhip more than Victory. - £ 


E 


WIS 4: 


SIRI REIT ew Ou 
32 oN 6 : 

_— 

FA b 

ER 
o } 4 
% q 

Ld , 

" - 
q . 

8 i 
4 


- Baſe as he was, he was my Brother till : 
> Nature asks thine for that which thou has ſpilt. | 


- Rather than by thy Aid PII Conquelt gain, 
_ Without Defence I poorly will be flain. 
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| -And pull the 


; * Though now the Subje& of your Tyranny, 
JI Pl an you worſe than you can puniſh me. 


The Tubs an | Emperor. 


Guy. Friendſhip with him whoſe hand did Odmar kill ! 
And ſince his Blood has waſh'd away his Guilt, 


[They fight a little and breathe, Alibech takes " a 
| Sword, and comes on. 
ib My Weakneſs may help ſomething i in the Strife. 
Guy. Kill not my Honour to preſerve my Lite : 


[Staying her, 


[She goes back, they fight again, Vaſquez falls. 
Guy. Now, Spaniard, beg thy Life, yn thou ſhalt live. 
Pafjq. ?Twere vain to ask thee what thou canſt not give : 


"My Breath goes out, and I-am/now no more ; 


_ her I Iov'd, in Death [ will adore. 


[.Dies, 
Guy. Come, ' Alibech, let us from hence remove : | 


\ Thisis a Night of Horrour, not of Love. 
> From cvery Part I hear a dreadful Noiſe : 


The Vanquiſh'd Crying, and the Victors Joys. 


- PI to my Father's Aid and Country's flye, 
And ſuccour both, . or in their Ruine dye. 


LExemunt. 


SCENE II. 4 Priſon. 


Montezuma, Indian High-Prieſt bound, Pizarro, Spaniards with 
Swords drawn, a Chriſtian Prieſt. 


Piz. Thou haſt not yet diſcover'd all thy Stbre. 
Mont. 1 neither can nor will diſcover more : 


, The Gods will puniſh you, if they be juſt ; 


The Gods will plague your ſacrilegious Loſt. 
Chr. Pricſk, Mark how this impious Heathen juſtifies 


His own falſe Gods, and onr true'God denies : 
How wickedly he has refus'd his Wealth, 


-And hid his Gold, from Chriſtian Hands, by ſtealth : 
;:Down with hin, Kill him, merit Heaven thereby. 
Ind. High-Pr. Can Heaven be: Author of ſuch Cruelty ? - 
Piz. Since neither Threats nor Kindneſs will prevail, 
We muſt by other means your Minds aſlail ; 
*Faſten the Engines ; ſtretch 'em at their Length, | 
| rf Bhs Cords with all-your ſtrength. -rt'3] 
[They faſten them to the Rack, and then pull them. 
Mont. The Gods, who made me once a King, ſhall know 
I ſtill am worthy to continue ſo : 


Know 


Know I have Gold, which you ſhall never find, 

No Pains, no Tortures ſhall unlock my Mind. 7 
Chy. Pr. Pull harder yet ; he does-not feel the Rack. 
Mont. Pull till my Veins break, and-my Sinews crack. 
Ind. High-Pr. When will you end your barb'rous Cruelty ? 

[beg not to eſcape, I beg to dye. | 
Mont. Shame on thy Prieſt-hood, that"ſuch Prayers can bring : 

Is it not brave to ſuffer with thy King ? 

When Monarchs ſuffer, Gods'themſelves bear-part ; - 

Then well may?ſt thou who but my.Vaſlal art : - 

I charge thee dare not groan, nor-ſhew one ſign, . 

Thou at thy Torments doſt the leaſt repine. 


Ind. High-Pr. You took an Oath when you receiv*d your Crown; -, 


The Heavens ſhould pour their uſual Bleſſings down ; 
The Sun ſhould ſhine, . the Earth its Fruits produce, 
And nought be wanting to your Subjects. Uſe : 

Yet we with Famine were oppreſs'd, and now 

Muſt to the Yoke of cruel Maſters bow. . 

Mont. If thoſe above, who made the World; could be- 
Forgetful of it, why then blan'ſt thou-me ? 

Chr. Pr. Thoſe Pains, O Prince, thou ſuffer'ſt now, are light, - . 
Compar'd to thoſe;* which when thy Soul takes flight, 
Immortal, Endleſs, thou muſt then. endure, . 

Which Death begins, and Time can never cure. 

Mont. Thou art deceiv*d : for whenſoCer I dye, 

The Sun my Father bears-my Soul on high : 

He lets me down a Beam, and mounted there, 

_ He draws 1t back, and pulls me through the Air : 
I in the Eaſtern Parts, and riſing Sky, 

You-in Heav'ns Downfal, and the Weſt mult lye. 

Chr. Pr. Fond Man, by Heathen Ignorance miſ-led.. . 

Thy Soul deſtroying when thy Body's dead :- 

Change yet thy Faith, and buy Eternal Reſt. 
Ind. High-Pr. Dye in your own, for our Belief is beſt: - 
Mont.. In feking Happineſs you both agree, 

But in the ſearch the Paths ſo different be, 

That all Religions with each: other fight, 

While only one can lead us in the Right. 

But till that one hath ſome more certain Mark, 

Poor Humane-kind muſt wander.in the dark ; 

And ſuffer Pains eternally below, 

For that, which here we cannot come to know. 

Chr. Pr.. That which we worſhip, and which you believe, - 
From Nature's common Hand we both receive : 

All under various Names, adore and love 
One Power Immenſe, which ever rulcy above.. . 
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Vice to abhor,- and Vertue to purſve, - - 
| Is both believ'd and taught by us and you : - 
But here our Worſhip takes another way ——- © 
Mont. Where both agree 'tis there moſt ſafe to ſtay : 
'For whats more vain than publick:Light to ſhun, | 
And ſet up Tapers while we ſee-the Sun ? 
Chr. Pr. Though Nature teaches whom'we ſhou'd adore, 
+ By Heav*nly Beams we ſtill diſcover more. 
Mont, Or this muſt be enough, or to Mankind 
| ©One equal way to Bliſs is not deſtgr'd:. 
For though ſome more may know, and ſome know leſs, 
"Yet all muſt know enough for Happineſs. 
Chr. Pr, If in this middle way you ſtill pretend 
To ſtay, your Journey never will have end. 
Mont. Howeer *tis beiter in the midſt to ſtay, 
Than wander farther in uncertain: way.. -_ . | 
Chr.' Pr, But we by Martyrdom our Fatth avow. 
Mont. You do no more than I for ours do now, 
To prove Religion true | 
Tf either Wir or Sufferings would ſuffice, 
All Faiths afford the Conſtant and the Wiſe : 
And yet ev'n they, by Education ſway?d, 
.In Age defend what Infancy obey'd. : 
l Chr. Pr. Since Age by erring Child-hood is miſ-led, 
' Refer your ſelf to our unerring Head. 
' © Mort. Man and not erre ? What Reaſon can you give ? 
Chr, Pr. Renounce that Carnal Reaſon, and believe. 
Mont. The Light of Nature ſhould I thus betray, 
*Twere to wink hard that I might ſee the Day. 
t Chr, Pr, Condemn not yet the way you do not know ; 
1] make your Reaſon judge what way to go. 
Mont. *Tis much too late for me new ways to take, 
Who have but one ſhort ſtep of Life to make. 
Piz, Increaſe their Pains, the Cords are yet too ſlack. 
Chr. Pr. | muſt by force convert him on the Rack. 
Ind. Hiigh-Pr. I faint away, and find I can no more : 
-Give keave, O King, I may reveal thy Store, 
And free my ſelf from Pains I cannot bear. 
| font. Think'ſt thou I lye on Beds of Roſes here, 
--Or in a wanton Bath ſtretch'd at my eaſe ? . 


Dye, Slave. and with thee dye ſuch Thovghts as theſe. | 
FY PET. F : [High-Prieſt turns a/ade, and dies- 


TR rv be WY. WY at . & , 
phat < ies iii, 1 eye, dil." UNE. RE ©4G re Med eee Sa CIA na 


Enter 


& a £ eas. Ct P fc; 4 + 
- on eds, 7 OO ET TI EROS ON % © ales : " P S.. ou a4 ade x” a Bb Sold” " 

' . "3 * ” Ae "Ft pad... OE, a > uo ape SL 4 le 7% > PE "MITE CE na "Ha MIT ot TOY F 

b, + - - - ry » . _ © _ ST, - ” * Xx - - Y. 4 a 

a4 ES +} G 0th _— do 4 .* 

, 4 —"— * b % G, FA, 
p G hu : 4 & » % "3 ” On 
' : a 


"Enter Cortez attended by Spaniards, be ſpeaks entring, 


Cort. On pain of death kill none but thoſe who fight; 
I much Repent me of this bloody Night : 
Slaughter grows Murther when it goes too far, 
And makes a Maſlacre what was a War : -_ .. 
Sheath all your Weapons, and in filence move, 
*Tis Sacred here to Beauty and to Love. 
[Sees Montezuma. 


What diſmal Sight is this which takes a, me —_ 
All the-Delight that waits on Vidtory ! [Runs to take him off the:Rack, 
Make haſte-; how now, Religion do you frown ? 
Haſte, holy Avarice, and help him down. | | 7, 
Ah, Father, Father, what do 1 endure,..; | Embracing Montezuma, | 
To ſee theſe-Wounds my Pity cannot cure ! ; 

Mont. Am J ſo low, that you ſhould Pity bring, 
And give an Infants Comfort toa King !? 
Ask theſe, if I-have once unmanly groan'd ; 
Or ought have done deſerving to be moan'd. 


Cort. Did I not charge thou ſhould'ft not ſtir from hence ? £44150 » Pizarro, 
But Martial Law ſhall puniſh thy FaGonve | | OM 
| And you, T IO: - [To the Chr. Prieſt. 


Who ſawcily teach Monarchs to obey, : 
And the wide World in narrow Cloylters: ad, . 
Set up by Kings as humble Aids of _ Power, 
You that which bred you VIDEF-IRE devour, 
You Enemies of Crowns. _.;j;.;. Wo Rae} lift 
Chr. Pr, —— Come, let” $ aniay, ; 25761 Is 
We but provoke his Fury by our ſay. 3% O. 
Cort. If this go free; farewel that Dioplica 
W hich did in Spaniſh Camps ſeyerely-ſhine': ; i : 
 Accurſed Gold, *tis thou haſt caus'd theſe Grimes _ 
Thou turrſt our Steel againſt thyRavent: Glimes - S 
And into Spain wilt fatally be brought; | 08 44715 I; 
Since with the Price of Blood thou here art bou zht.. (Ex. Prieſt ans:P1Z2r. 
[Cortez kneels by Montezuma, 4nd weeps. 
Cort. Can you forget thoſe Crimes they did commit * 
Mont. TI do what for my Dignity 1s fit : 
Riſe, Sir ; Pm ſatisf'd the Fault: was theirs: . 
Truſt me: you make me weep to {ce your. Tears: 
Muſt I chear you ? rofl 
Cort. Ah Heavens ! 
Mont. You're much to blame; 
Your Grief is cruel, for it ſhews my Shame,  '_ 
Does my loſt-Q Crown to my remembrance bring: 
But weep not you, and Þ1! be ſtill a King. 
H 
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- What Guards Misfortunes are and miſery ! 


the Todian + Eapernm Oh: 


You have forgot that I your Death deſign'd,” 

To ſatisfie the proud. Almeria's mind t: 

You, who preſerv'd my Life, I doom'd to "Is 
Cort. Your Love did that, and not your Cruelty... 


Enter a Spaniard: 
Span. Prince Guyomar the Combat ſtill maintains, - 

Qur Men retreat, and he their Ground regalns : 

But once encourag 'd by our General's Sight, 

We boldly ſhould renew the doubtful Fight. 
Cort. Remove not hence, you- ſhall not long attend « [To Montez: 


- Flaid my Souldiers, yet preſerve my- Friend, 


Mont, Excellent Man ! [Fxit Cortez. &c.. 
But I, by living, poorly take the wap- | gif 
Toi injure Googneſs, which I cannot pay: - 


Enter Almeria. 
Alm. Ruin'and Death run arm'd through every Street. ; 
And yet that Fate I ſeek I cannot meet : 


Death that_ſtrikes all, yet-ſeems afraid of me. 
Mont. Almeria's here , O turn away your Face ! . 


Mauft you be witneſs too of my Diſgrace ? | p 
Alm. 1 am not that Almeria whom you knew, 
But want that pity I deny'd to;you : - T 


Your Conquerour, Alas ! has vanquiſh'd me ; 
But he refuſes his own Victory : 
While all are Captives, in your Conquer'd State, 
Lfind a wretched Freedom in his hate. - 
Mont. Couldft thou thy Love on one who ſcorn'd thee loſe ?- 


He ſaw not with my Eyes who could refuſe : 


Him who.could prove fo much unkind to. thee,. 
I ne'r will ſuffer to be kind to me: - 
Alm. I am content in Death'to-ſhare your Fate ; - 


" And dye for him I love with him I hate. 


Mont. What ſhall 1 do in this perplexing -ſtveight ! 


| My tortur'd Limbs refuſe to bear my welght : 


[.Endeavouring to walk; not "_ able. 
[ cannot go to Death to ſet me free : | 


Death muſt be kind, and come himſelf to me. 


Alm, I've thought vpon't ::1 have: Afﬀeairs below... : [Alm. muſong. 


Which I muſt needs diſpatch before I go : | | 
Sir, I have found a place where you may be, [Tobin 


('T *hough not. preſerv*d ) yet like a King dye free ; 
The General left your Daughter in the Tomer, WES 23 
We may a while reſiſt the « vaupghy power, 1.02 ror? Nobymyn5ct 
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Make haſte and call ; 
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Mont. | 
She'll hear your Voice, and anſwer from the Wall. 


Alm. My Voice ſhe knows and fears, but uſe your own, : 
And to gain Entrance, feign you are alone. CAlm. ſteps bebind, 


Mont. Cydaria / 
Alm, 


Louder. 
Mont. Daughter ! 
Alm, Louder yet. 
Mont. Thou canſt not, ſure, thy Father $ Voice forget. | 
[ He knocks at the Door, at laſt Cydaria looks 
over the Balcony, 
Cyd. Since my Love went I have been frighted ſo, 
With diſmal Groans, and Noiſes from beloy ; 
I durſt not ſend my Eyes abroad for fear 
_ Of ſeeing Dangers, which I yet but hear. 
Mont. Cydaria . E 
Cyd. Sure *tis my Father calls. _. 
Mont ——Dear Child, make haſte , 
All hope of Succour, but from thee, is paſt : 
As when upon the Sands the Traveller - 
Seesthe-high Sea come rolling from afar, 
The Land grow ſhort, he mends his weary pace, 
While Death behind him covers all the Place : -- 
So I by ſwift Misforttines'am purſu'd, 
Which on each other, are like Waves renew'd. 
'Cyd. Are you alone ? r-- 
Aont. - I am, 
Cyd. I'll ſtreight deſcend ; 


Heaven did you here for both our Safeties ſend. | 
| [Cydaria deſcends and opens the Door, Almeria ruſhes . 


betwixt with Montezuma. 
Cyd. Almeria here ! then I am loſt again. [Both thruſt, 
Alm. Yield to my ſtrength ; you ſtruggle but in vain. 


Make haſte and ſhut, our Enemies appear. : | 
[ Cortez and Spaniards appear at the other end, 


C9, Then do you enter, and let me ſtay here. 
[As ſhe ſpeaks, Almeria over -powers her, 
. thruſts ber in, and ſhuts, 
Cort. Sure, I both heard her Voice; and ſaw her Face, 
She's like a Viſion vaniſh'd from the place. 
Too late I find my Abſence was too long ; 


My Hopes grow fickl and my Fears grow ſtrong, 
Ty " , [ He knocks a little, then Montezuma, Cydaria, 


Almeria appear Above, 
Alm, Look up, lack up, and ſee-if you can know 
[Thoſe whom in vain you think to find below. 
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The Trlbem Emperonm. 


Cyd. Look up, and ſee Cydaria's loſt Eſtate. 

Mont. And caſt one look on Zfontezuma"”s Fate. 
Cort, Speak not ſuch diſmal words as wound my Ear : 
Nor name Death to me when Cydaria's there. 
 Dtoate not, Sir ; who knows but. Conqu'rifg Spain 


| May. part of what you loſt reſtore again ? 


Mont, No, Spaniard, know ; he who to a e born, 
Lives to be leſs, deſerves the Victor's Scorn : 
Kings and their Crowns have but one Deſtiny : 


” Power'is their Life, when that expires they dye. 


Cyd. What dreadfut words are Fe + iy : 
Mont. — Name Life n6 more; 
 *Tis now a Torture worſe than all Fbdr 
FH not be brib'd to ſuffer Life, but Wye” £7 
| In ſpight of your miſtaken Clemency. 
_ Ewas your Slave, and I was us'd like one ; 
The Shame continues when the Pain is gone : 
But Fm a King while this is in my Hand 
He: wants no Subje&s who can Death comm and*: 
You ſhould-have ty'd him up, t' have conquer m me, 
But he's ſtill mine, and thus he ſets me free” * St bc bimpo 8 
-. Cyd. Oh my dear Father ! an oz 
Cort. Haſte, break ope the Door. 
Alm. When that is forc'd there yet remain two more. 
[The Soldiers break open the fiſt Door and 207 in. 
We ſhall have time enough to take our way, 


- *Ere any can our Fatal Journey ſtay. 


Mont. Already mine is paſt : O Powers Divine : a + 
Take my laſt Thanks ; no.longerT repine : © | 
E might have liv'd my own Miſhs ps fo mourn, 

While ſome would pity me, but more would ſcorn | F 


For Pity only on freſh Objetts ſtays : E | ESSE 


- But with the tedious fight of. Woes decays. 
- Still leſs and leſs wy Boyling Spirits flow ; 
And I grow ſtiff as cooling Metals do : 


 Farewel. Amcoria — — | [ Dies. 


Cyd. — ——He's gone, he's gone, 
And leaves poor me Defenceleſ here alone. 

Alm. You ſhall not long be ſo : Prepare to dye, 
That you may bear your. Father Company. 

Cyd. Oh! name not Death to me, yd fright me ſo, 
That with the Fear | ſhall prevent the Blow : 
I know your Mercy's more than to deſtroy 
| A thing fo young, ſo innocent as I. 

Cort, Whence can proceed thy cruel Thirſt 'of Blood, 
Ah barb'rous Woman ! Woman ! 'thar's too good, * 
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- Too mild for thee: there's Pity in that Name, 
But thou haſt loſt thy Pity with thy Shame. 

* Alm. Your cruel words have pierc'd me to the Heart : 
But on my Rival Ill revenge my Smart. 
Cort. Oh, ſtay your. hand ! and to redeem my Fault, 

P11 ſpeak the kindeſt words ———— 
That Tongue e'er utter'd, or that Heart &er thought. 
Dear Lovely Swee 
Alm. This but offends me more; _ 
You act your Kindneſs on Cydaria's Score, 
| Cyd. For his dear fake let me my Life receive. 
Alm. Fool, for his ſake alone you mnſt not live: . 
Revenge is now my Joy ; he's not for me, 
And I'll make ſure he ne'er ſhall be-for thee. 
Cyd. But what's my'Crime ? 
Alm, —— —— — Tis loving where] love. 
Cyd. Your own Example does my A& approve. 
Alm. *Tis ſuch a Fault I never can forgive. 
Cyd. How can I mend, unleſs you let me live ? 
] yet am Tender, Young, and full of Fear, 
And dare not-dye, but tain would tarry here. 
Cort. If Blood you ſeek, I will my own reſign : 
O ſpare her Life, and in exchange take.mine. 


* Alm, The Love you ſhew but haſtes her Death the more. 


Cort. T'll run, and help to force the inner Door. 

Alm, Stay, Spaniard, ſtay, depart not from my Eyes : 
That mament that I loſe your ſight ſhe dyes. . 

To look on you, Ill grant a ſhort Reprieve. 

Cort. O make your Gift more fill; and let her live : 

I dare not. go.; and yet how dare [I ſtay ? 
Her I would fave; I murder either way. 

Cyd. Can you be ſo hard-hearted to deſtroy - 
My. ripening Hopes, that are ſo near to Joy * - 
I juit approach to all I would poſſeſs: 

Death only ſtands *rwixt me and Happineſs, 

Alm, Your Father, with his Life has loſt his Throne : 
Your Country's Freedom and Renown 1s gone, 
Honour requires your Death : you muſt cbey. 

Cyd.” Do you dye firſt ; and ſhew'me then the way, 

-Alm. Should you not follow, my Revenge were loſt. 
_ Cyd. Thenriſe again and fright me with your Ghoſt. 
Alm, 1 will not truſt to that,” ſince Death I chuſe, 
FI not leave you that Life which I refute : 
if Death's a Paiu, .it is not leſs to me ; 
And it 'tis nothing, *tis no more to thee. 
But. hark! the Noiſe increaſes from behind, 
Fhey?re near, agd may prevent what I defign'd ; 


- 
: —_— 


od 


Ls going in baſte. * 
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, Take there a Rival's Gift _ - [Stats her. 
Cort, Perdition ſeize thee for:{o black a Deed, 5 Ar 1 
 ÞAim. Blame not an At which:did from Love proceed : | | 
Ti] thus revenge thee with this fatal Blow ; = [ Stabs ber ſelf. 
Stand fair, and let my Heart-blood on thee flow. 
Cy, Stay Life, and keep me in the cheerful Light ; 

{ Death 1s too black, and dwells in too much Night. 

- Thou leav'ſt me, Life, but Love ſupplies thy part, 

* And keeps me warm by lingring in my Heart : 

-. Yet dying for him, I thy Claim tTemove; 

; How dear it coſts to conquer in my love ! 

* Now itrike; that thought, I hope, will arm my Breaſt. 

Alm. Ah with what differing paſſions am I prelt ! 

* Cyd. Death, when far off, did terrible appear ; 

But looks leſs dreadful as he comes more near. 

_ Alnm.. O Rival, 1 have loſt the power to kill; . 

-» Strength hath forſook- my Arm, and Rage my Will : 

-. I muſt ſurmount that Love which thou haſt ſhown : 

> Dying for him is dne to me alone. 

* Thy weakneſs ſhall not boaſt the Viftory, 

Now thou ſhalt live, and , dead Ill conquer thee : 
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-. Souldiers aſſiſt me down. [Exeunt from above led by Souldiers, and | 
; enter both ied by Cortez. 
Cort. Is there no.danger .then ? [To Cydaria. 


* + Cyd. You need not fear 

My Wound, I cannot:dyewhen you are near. 

| Cort. You for my ſake, Life to Cydaria give ; [To Almeria, 
"And I could dye for you, if you might live. 

* Alm. Enough, I die content, now you are kind ; 

*KilFd in my Limbs, reviving in my Mind : ED 

« Come near, Cydaria, and forgive my Crime. _ [Cydaria ſtarts back. 
You need not fear my Rage a ſecond time : | | 

{I'll bathe your Wounds in Tears for my Offence : 

=That Hand which made it makes this Recompence. [Ready to joyn their hands. 
++ would have joyn'd you, but my Heart's too high : 

You will, too ſoon, poſſeſs him when I dye. 

> Cort. She faints, O ſoftly ſet her down. 

” Am. Tis paſt! 

In thy lov'd Boſom let 'me breathe my laſt. 

= Here in this one ſhort Moment that I live. | FRO 
| I have what ere the longeſt Life could grve——— [ Dies. 
| Cort. Farewel, thou generous Maid : ev'n Victory 

. Glad as it is, muſt lend ſome Tearsto thee : | Ip 
| Many I dare not ſhed, leſt you believe - [To Cydaria. 
EI joy in you leſs than for her I grieve. 

©. .Cyd, But are you ſure She's dead? 


'T muſt 
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I muſt embrace you faſt, before-I know 
Whether my Life be yet ſecure or no: 
Some other Hour I will to Tears-allow ; 
But having you, . can ſhew no Sorrow now, ; 
|  _ [Enter Guyomar and Alibech bound, with Soldiers, *- 

Cort. Prince Guyomar in Bonds ! O Friendſhip's Shame ! | 4 
It makes me bluſh to own a Victor's Name. [Upnbinds him, Cydaria, Alibech. 

Cyd. See, Alibech, Almeria-lies there : _. | 
But do not think *twas I that murder'd her. | , 

BD CAlibeeh kneels and kiſſes her Dead Siſter. 4 

Cort. Live and enjoy more than your Conquerour : - [To Gnyomar. - 
Take all my Love, and ſhare in all my Power. 

Guy. Think me not proudly rude, if I forſake . A 
Thoſe Gifts I cannot.with- my Honour. take : , 
I for my Country fonght, and would again, 

Had I yet left a Country to maintain ;. 
But ſince the Gods decreed it otherwife, 
E never will on its dear Ruines riſe. - 

Alib, Of all your Goodneſs Ieaves to our diſpoſe, *-. 
Our Liberty's the only Gift we chuſe: - 

Abſence alone can make our Sorzews leſs;  . Rs 
And not to ſee what we-can ne'er redreſs.- . g 

Guy.. Northward, beyond the Mountains, we will go, .. 
Where Rocks lie cover*d with Eternal Snow; 

Thin Herbage in the Plains and fruitleſs Fields, 
The Sand no Gold, the Mine no Silver yields : 
There Love and Freedom we'l in Peace- enjoy ; 
No: Spaniards will that Colony deſtroy. .. 
We to our ſelves will all our Withes grant ; 
And nothing coveting can nothing want, _ 

Cort. Firſt your Great Father's Funeral Pomp provide: :- : 
That done, in Peace your Generous Exiles guide. 
While I loud Thanks pay to the Powers above, 
Thus doubly bleſt with Conqueſt and with Love. -.. 
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J 'T has dong atls ting raticef the French Tots torde- 
F/ dicate their Works: of this-nature to-theiv'King,; of 
-when they have had the leaft encouragement. tot! ; by+his 
"7 ©approbation of thent'on the Stage:! But-Econfeſsl ar 65m 
confidence tofollow- theirexample,: though | pe court 
cious:pretences: t6 it for this Piece,” as:any't | wake 
having been'own'd in ſo particular a manner by His My, cha 
he has gracd-itwith the-Title of His/Play,: and thereby roſtued 
it from the Kverity (that T'1 oe not:fay: malice): of its Enennes; 
Bur, though a charaQter ſo high and-undeferv'd-has not: rad im 
me the preſumption to'offer ſuch a trifle to his moſt ſerious view, - 
et-I will own the vanity to ſay, that after' this:glory which it 
as receiv*d* from a Soveraign-Prince, I could not ſendit to ſeek 
protection from'any Subje&.' Be this:-Poemuthen ſacred! ro him 
without the tedious formofa-Dedication,'and withour-preſutning 
to interrupt thoſe hours which hens dailygivingto che peace and 
ſettlement of his People. 

- For what elſe concerns this: Play-; : I would tell the Reader that 
Y is regular, according to the ſtrifteſt of Dramarick 1 Laws, but - 
that it 15 a commendation which: many of -our Poets now deſpiſe, 
and a Beauty which our common Audiences do nor ealily diſcer: 
Neither indeed do T'value myſelf upon-it, becauſe with-all thar 
ſymmetry of parts, it may want an air and ſpirit (which conſiſts, 
in the writing) to'ſet it off, "Tis a queſtion variouſly diſputed, 
whether'ah Author may be allowed as a competeht' judge of his 
own works. As to the Fabrick and contrivance: of them. cer- 
raittly he may, for that is property the employment of- rhe zudg- 
ment ; which, as a Maſter- buildet may determine, and that with- 
0eption, whether the'work be according to the:exaQnefs 

, bel! ſil-granting him toihave a: 'Idea of -that 
patterii by which he works : and that he keeps himfelf always 
conſtatit to the diſcourſe of this judgreri, without admirtirig ſelf: 
eo is the falſe furveyer of his Fancy,to.znter-meddle in it. 
Onalifications granted- (being ſuch/as- all ſound*Poets are 
| pr appdeteo to'have within them) -Trhink:all-Writers, :of what 

| By y Jud dee'of the frameand' contexture-of 
thei f Works, 8 m 


for che'@r I which is greater, 
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,. can be.he more certain or 
ive of its own effects, than two crooked lines can be | 
adarpuate meaſure of each other. -What I have ſaid on this rg 

, iay" s give me {ome credit with my Readers, in my 
OS. ys oo__ aptrnang en Goyr ay OO Ield of 


0 eel the os nth of my qty and, what as nearly 
| onchot: me', the Coremce-of a1 Ro yal Judge. Many have ana- 
gin'd the Charafter of Philocles to boknleys fome for not difco-. 
bra the Queen's love, others for his joining in her reſtraint. 
ugh Iam not of their aumber , who obſtiaately defend 
- rob they bave once ſaid , I may with modeſty. take up thoſe 
anſwers which have been made for me by my. Friends ; namely 
that Phifocks who was but a-Geatleman of ordinary Birth , had 
no reaſon to.gueks fo ſoon at the Queen's Paſſion, ſhebeing a Per- 
fon ſo mdieli abs him, and by rhe ſuffi ages of ol er prople, %4 
deſtin'd.to: Lyſates : Beſides, IJ he was prepo 
(as t e Queen ſomewhere hints it to him) with RT incling- 
tion, which reodred him leſs clear-ighted tn it, fince no Mans. 
at the ſame time, can diſtinAly; view two different objefts. And: 
- if this, with any ſhew of reaſon, may be defended, I leave. my 
Nis the Coaickero wy whether it be not cauch. more: 


to the beau my Plot, that Philoctes ſhould. be long. 
 —-< have entred into the knowledge, of-it, -and, thereby 


laant of- the CONE: than, that with one: | 2b 


himſelf, to che difguſt of the Audience, TOO PPAFPY leafi Say 
ruath of errours which was Preper'd for ham... for has. ocher | 
objeAion of his joining inthe Queen's phe non a 16 45 indi 


that which every Man, if he. exzmniges. a 
:o0n ones cocaling. a ghoy ates, = 
r 


E= 


from the height of his CharaRer to do it; I would enquire of 
my over-wife Cenfors, who told them I inteaded him a 'perfe& 
Charatter, Le = \+e neceflity m_ _ he _—_ be ſo, 
the variety of mipes pes being one great deauty of a Play ? it was 
as much as Idefign'd, to ow one great and abſolute Pattern of 
honour in my Poem, which I did in the Perſon of the Queen : 


All the defeCts of the other parts being ſet to ſhow the more to | 
recommend that vae Charafer of vertue to the Audieace. But - 


_ neither was the fault of Phzlocles ſo great, if the circumitagces be 
conſider'd, which, as moral Philoſophy aſſures us, make the eſ- 


ſential differences of good and bad ; He himſelf beſt explaining 


his own intentions in his laſt AQ, which was the reſtauration of 
his Queen ; and even before that, in the honeſty of. his expreſli- 
ons when, he was unavoidably led by the impulſions of his love 
to do it. That which with more reaſon was objected as.an inde- 
corum, is the management of the laſt Scene of the Play, where 
Celadon and Florimet are treating too lightly of their rays 
in the preſence of the Queen , who likewiſe ſeems to ſtand idle 
while the great aftion of the Draws is {till depending. - This I 
cannot otherwiſe defend, than by telling you I ſo delagn'd it on 
purpoſe to make my Play go off more ſmartly ; that Scene, being 


in the opinion of the beſt Judges, -the moſt divertiſing of the 


whole Comedy. But cijogs e Artifice ſucceeded, I am wil- 


ling to acknowledge it as a tault,. ſince it pleasd His Majeſty, the 


beſt Judge, to think itſo. I have only. to add, that the Play is 


| founded og a ſtory in the Cyrus, which: he calls the Queen of Co- 


rinth ; 1n whoſe Character, as it has been affirm'd:to me, he re- - 
preſents that of the famous Chrifina,, Queens of Sweden. This is- 


what I thought convenieat to write by way of. Preface, to the 
Maiden-Queen:; in the reading of which, I fear you-will not 
meet: with that ſatisfaction which you have had* in-feeing_. it on 
the Stage ; the chief parts of it both ſerious and comick, being 
performed to that height. af excellence, that nothing: but a com- 
mand which .I could not handiomely diſobey,. could have given 
me the Courage to have. made.t publick.. | 
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"od E who writ this, not without pains and thought, 
3 FromFrench al Engliſh Theaters has et 
exacte3t Rules by which a Play is wn 4 


| Fn th IH. 
The Unities of Attion, Place, ad Time ; 
T he Scenes unbroken ; and a mingled chime | 
Of Jobplog: 5 humour, with Corneilles rhyme. 


HT. 
'But while hea colours he with care did lay; 
He fears his Wit, or Plot he did not weigh, 
Which are the living Beanties f. aP lay. 


TY; | | EOHIOGN 


P fon ave like Towns, which how ee'r Arnifpa 


By Engineers, have ſtill ſome weaker ſi ae OGH3T 1 


By the oer-ſeen Defendant —y d. 


And {with that Art you make approaches now; © 7 1 
Sach skilfal fury in Aſſaults you ſhow, 97-4901 
That every Poet without ſhame may _ 


-- VF. 
Ours therefore hunk would attend your drome, 
If Souldier-like, he may have terms to ome 
With flying C oloars, and with beat of Drum.- 


The Prologue goes out, and ſtays while a Tune is play'd, 
after waich he returns again. 


Second 


" ©" But to the little Heltors of the Pit” 
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He bgws to every great ajid nohle Wit v8 


. Our Poet's ſturdy, and will not ſubmit. 
Hell be fare hand with *em, and not ſtay 
To ſee each previſh Critich, tab bis Play, 
Each Puny Cenſor, who his tkill to boaſt, 

' Tscheaply witty on the Poet*s coſt. 


No Critick*s verdit, ſhould, of right, ſtand good, 


They are excepted all as men of Blood : 


And the ſame Law ſhall ſhield them from their F ury, 


* % : 


Which has excluded Butchers from @ Fury. ' 
""Towd all be Wits —— © -. -. 
But Writings tediqus, and that. way may fail ; . 
_.. The ref compendions method is to rail : 
- Which you ſo likes, you think, your Selves ill us d 
-- When in ſmart Prologues you arenot abnsy. 
A civil Prologue is approv'd by no Man , 
You hate it 4s you do a civil Woman : 
Your Fancy's palÞd, and liberally you pay 
To have it quickend ere you ſee a Play. . 
Tuſt as old Sinners worn from their Delioht, 
Give money to be whipp'd to Appetite. 
But what 8 Pox keep F ſo much ado 
To-ſave our Poet * Heis oneof you; 
A Brother Fudgment, and 4; 1 hear ſay, 
A curſed Critick as &er damn'd a Play. 
Good ſalvage Gentlemen, your own Kind ſpare, _ 
He is, likg you, a veryWolf or Bear. 
Yet think not he*ll your ancient Rights invade, 
Or ſtop the Courſe of your free Damning Trade. 
For he (he vows) at no Friend's Play can ſit, 
But he muſt-needs find Fauleto ſbew bis Wi - 
Then, for hi#"ſake, ne*er-ſtint your own Delsghtr; 
Throw boldly, for he ſets to all that write, 
With ſuch he ventures on an even lay, 
For they bring ready Money into Play. 


x -»Thoſe who write not, and yet all Writers wick: | 
* * fre Bankrupt Gameſters, for they Damnon tick... 
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Had forgot one balf,"1 doproteff, © 
I And-now am-ſent again to-ſjitak the Veſt... 


Second PROLOGUE. 


THE 5 


THE 


PERSONS. 


0a of $ icily... A *P Mes. Marſhall. 
Candiope , Princels of t 
Blood. ; Mrs. (Queen. 


 Aferia, the Queen's Confident. Mrs. Knep. 
* Fiorimel, A Maid of Honour. | Mrs. Ellen Gwyn. 
Flavia, Another Maid of Honour. Mrs. Frances Davenport, 


_— 


Oliaa, $0 q Mrs. Rutter. 

'< bi ina, UTrEers., Moo Blix, Davenport. 
Meliſſa, Mother to Olnda and EEE 

. Sabma. : Mrs. Cory. 

Lyſmantes Firſt Prince of th 5 

EIS. | - ue. Mr. Burt! 3 

Philocles, The Queen's Fayourite- Major Mohan... 's 

Celadon,' A Courtier. Mr. Hort. 
Guards. f 

Pages of Honour. 

_Souldiers. 


The Scene SICILY. 
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Maiden- 
ACT L SCENE IL 


The Scene is Walks, near the Court. 


a 
—______@CCw___——— 


_ Enter Celadon, Aſteria, meeting each other, he in 


I riding habit ; they embrace. 
Celadon. D 


Þ has been ſo tedious ! I hope as you have made a pleaſant Voyage, ſo you 
|# have bronght your good humour back again to Court. Bhs 


Ear' Aſteria ! 


Cel. I neyer yet knew any company I could not be merry in, except it 


were an old Woman's, 
Aſt.« Or at a Funeral. | | | | 
Cel. Nay, for that you ſhall excuſe me; for I was never merrier than I 
was at a Creditor's of mine, whoſe Book periſhed with him. But what new 
Beauties haye you at Court ? how do Melsfa's two fair Daughters? 
Aſt, When you tell me which of *em you are in love with, Pll anſwer 
you. | | 
Cel, Which of ?em, nanghty Siſter, what a queſtion's there? With 
|  bothof %*em, with each and fingular of %m. © * | 
__ ſt. Bleſs me! you are not ſerious ! 7 
Ce, You look as if it were a wonder to ſee a Man in Loye: are they 
not handſome ? EE gh | 
Af?. 1, but both together — i: 
Cel. I, and both aſunder ; - why, I hope there are but two of ?em, the 
tall Singing and Dancing one, and the little Innocent one? . © | 
. 9ſt. But youtcannot warry both ? ys 
| Cel. No, nor either of %em I truſt in Heaven ;. but I can keep them 
_ Company, I can ſing and dance with 'em,. and treat *em, and that, I take 


_ 
: IF - a -; 


Aſteria. My dear Brother ! welcome; a thouſand 
welcomes: Methinks this year you have been abſent . 


It, : 


2 Xo "1 "F Or. 


it, is fomewhat better than muſty marrying them: Marriage is poor folks 
. pleaſure that cannog'po' o the'Toſt' of variety: but | am © 0 danger ol 

that with theſe two, for Flove Pet > quali I can never make cligice* 
tween*em. Had I but'one Miftreſs, T mighit go to her to be merry, and 
ſhe, perhaps, be out of humour ; there were a viſit loſt: But here, if 


% poſe to recommend her own galety, beſides a thouſand things | that I could 
name. * ; 

Aft. And none of ?em to any purpoſe. | | 

Cel. Well, If you wyll got be cruel to a poor Lover, you might oblige 
me by carrying me to their Lodgings. 

Aſt. You know | am always buſie about the Queen. 

Cel. But once or twice only, tillI am alittle flufh*d in my acquaintance 
with other Ladies, and have learn'd to prey for my ſelf: I promiſe you PII 
_—_ all the haſte I can to end the trouble, by being in love ſomewhere 
elſe 

Aft. You would chink i it hard to be deny*d now. 

Cel. And reaſon, good : many a Man hangs himſelf for the loſs of one 
Miſtreſs: How do you think then I ſhould bear the loſs of two; ef pecially 
ina Court where I think Beauty is but thin ſown? 

ſt. There's one Florrmel. the Queens Ward, 4 new Beauty, as wild as 
you; -and a yaſt Fortune: | ' 

Cel. 1 am for her before the World : bring m me to her, and PII releafe 
you of your promiſe for the other two. | 


. . Enter 4 Page. 
Page. Madam, the Q- een expetts you. 


| there, otherwiſe } would offer you my ſervice. 
Aft. Farewel Brother, think upon Florimel. 
Cel. You may truſt my memory for an handſome Woman, PII think up- 


SCENE IT. 


Enter a Gentleman walking over the Stage baſtity ; after im 
Florime], and Flavia, Mos. 


Fle. Phormio, Phormio, youy will not leave.us —— 


Cel. Cannot I ſerve you in the Gentlemans room, Ladies? 
Fla. Which cf us would you ſerve? | 

Cel. Either of yov, or both of you. 

Fla. Who, could you not. be conſtant to one ? 


veller to good purpoſe,if I muſt be conſtant to one ; give me fome Twenty, 
fome Forty, ſome: Hundred Miſtreſſes, 1 haye more Love than any _— 


TM Wie . eo CC 


one of *em frown upon me, the other will be the. more obliging, on pur- . 


— 
©» 


Cel, I ſee you hold her favour: » Adieu Siſter, you have »little Emiſſary 


on her, and the reſt coo ;, 1'I1 forget none of %em. [Exit Alterta. 


Gent, In faith I havea little butinefſs , —— [Exit Gentlgman. 


Cel. Conſtant to one ! I have been a Courtier, a Souldier, ai a T ra- 


man can turn her. to... Flor: K.. 


"The Miiiden uy 3 


Flop. Bleſs us, let us be gone Couſin; \we.two are nothing in his hands. 
Cel. Yet for my part, I can live with as few Miſtreſſes as any Man : 1 


; _ deſire no ſuperfluities ; z only for neceſfar Y. change or io ; ke ſhife wh 
| Linen: 


ly: 


Flor A pretty odd kind of . Fellow this : he fits my humove- rare- 


146 de. 
Fla. You are asunconſtant as the Moon. | 
Flo, You wrong; him, he?s as conſtant as the Sun ; he would ſve all the 
World in twenty four, hours. 
Cel. ?Tis very true, Madam, but, like him would viſit and away. 
Flor, For what an unreaſonable thing it were to ſtay long, be trouble- 
ſome, and hinder a Lawly of a freſh Lover ? | | 
_ - Cel, A rare Creature this ! —— befides, Madam, how like a Fool:a Man 
looks, when after all his eagerneſs of two Minutes before, he ihrinks into 
a faint kiſs and a cold complement. 
Ladies both, into your hands I commit.my ſelf; ſhare me betwixt you. 
Fla. Vll have nothing to dowith you, fince you canns6t beconſtant to one. 
. Ce. Nay, rather than loſe either of you, Plido more ; Pll be conſtant 
| toan hundred of you: or (if you will needs fetter me to one,) agree the 
natter:between your ſelves; and the moſt handſome take me, 
: Flor. Though I am not ſhe, yet ſince my Maſque*s down, and you can- 
not convince me, have a good faith of my Beauty, and for once I cake you 
for my Servant. - 
Cel. And for once, Pll make a blind DIrEO with you: ſtrike hands ; 
ift a Match Miſtreſs ? : | 

Flor, Bone Servant. | | © 

- Cel. Now amfſurel have the worſt owt : for you ſee the work of me, 
| and that I do not of you till you ſhew your face, — 

Vet now I think on't you muſt be handſome. —- 

Flor. What kind of Beauty do you like ? 

| Cel. Juſt ſuch a one ax yours. 

Flor. What's that? 

Cel. Such an Oval Face, clear Skin, hazel Eyes, thick brown Eyebrows, 
and Hair ag. you have for all the World.. 

Fla. But 1 can aſſure you ſhe has nothing of all this. 

Cel. Hold thy peace, Envy ; nay-t can be conſtant an I ſet onyr. 

Flory. Tis true ſhe tells you. 

Cel. I, T, you may flander your el as you pleaſe ; ; then you have —— 
let me ſee. 

Flor; I'll ſwear you ſha? not ſee, — —_* 

Cel. A turd up Noſe, that gives an air to your Face: Oh, I find'l am | 
more and more in love yith you-! a fulkneather Lip, an out- mouth, that 
makes mine water at it: the bottom-of your Cheeks a little blub, and two 
dimples when you ſmile; for your ſtature?tis well, and fot your: wit *twas 

, Elven you by one that knew it had been thrown away upon an 111 Face ; 
come youare handſome, there's nodenying it. 


Flor. Can you ſettle your Spirits 0 fee an ugly Face, and not be f righ- 
| B 2 [os 
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ted ? I could find in my -heart to lift up my Maſque and difabuſe you. 
Cel. I defie your Maſque, would you would try the experiment. 
Flor. No, I wo'not ; for your ignorance is the Mother of your deyo- 
tion $0 me.. 
Cel. Since you will not take the pains to convert me,Þll make bold to 


| keep my faith: a miſerable Man | am ſure you haye made me. 


Fla. This is pleafant. 
Cel. It may be ſo to you, but it is not to me ; for ought I ſee; 1 am go- 


Flor. ?Tis very well, Celadon, you can be conſtant to one-you haye never 
ſeen; and have forſaken all you have ſeen. 
Cel. Is ſeems you know me then: well, if thou ſhou'dſt prove one of 


_ my caſt Miſtreſſes, I would. uſe thee moſt damnably, for offering to make 


me loye thee twice. 

Fler. You are th? right: an old Miſtreſs-or Servant is an old Tune, 
the pleaſure on' is paſt, when we haye once learnt it. | 

 Ela;.. But what Woman in the World would you wiſh her like * ? 


Cel. %haye heard. of one Florimel the Queens Ward, would ſhe were as 


like her for Beauty; as. ſhe is for Humour. : 
Fla. Do you hear that Couſin : —— [To Flor. aſide. 
Flor. FlorimePs not handſome : beſides ſhe's unconſtant and only loves 
for ſome few days. _ 
Cel. If ſhe loyes for ſhorter time than I, ſhe muſt ove by Winter days 
and Summer nights 7 faith: 
Flor. When you ſee us together you ſhall judge - in-the mean time adieu 
ſweet Servant.- 
. Cel, Why you wonot be ſo inhumane to'carry away my heart ; , and- not 
ſo much as tell me where ] may hear news ont? 
Flor. I mean to keep it-ſafe-for you ; for if you had.it, you would be- 


Now it worſe: farewel, I- muſt ſee-a Lady. 


Cel. So muſt I too, if I can pull off. your- Maſque. 

Flr. You will not be ſo rude, I hope. 

Cel, By this light but I will : S LE 
Flor. By this leg but you ſha*not. LExeunt Flor. and Fla. running. 
SCENE - II: 


' Enter -Philocles, and meets him going out... 


Cel. How ! my Couſia the new Fayourite! 
Phil. Dear Celadon ! moſt happily arriv?d. 
Ehear y? have been an honour to your Country, 
In the Calabrian Wars, and. am glad. 
I have ſome intereſt -in*t. 
Cel, —— Butin you : 
I have a larger ſubjeCt-for my-joys : 
[Tv ſee ſ@-rare a thing as- riding Vertue;.. 


Edd. 


- And 
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TT By my appointmens, have d def gn'd theſe walks, . 


The iden Dug, 


And merit underſtood at Court. 
Phil, Perhaps It is the only act that can” 
Avenſe « our Queen of weakneſs, | 


Enter Lyſimantes Ke OYY 
Ly. O, my Lord ?h;locles, well overtaken |! 
t came to look you. (Phil,) Had I known it ſooner, 
Ny ſwifc attendance, Sir, had ſpar'd your trouble. 
To Cel. Couſin, you ſee Prince Lyſimantes 
Is pleaſed to favour me with his commands : - | 
I beg you'll be no ſtranger now at Court. 
Cel; So long as there be Ladies there, you need 
Not doubt me. | [Exit Celadon: 
Phil. Some of them will, | hope, make you a Conyert. 
Lyſ. My Lord Philocles, lam glad we are alone ; 
There is a bufineſs that concerns menearly, 
_lo which I beg your loye. (Phil.) Comma my. ſeryfce. 
Lyſ. 1 know yout intereſt with the Queen is great-; 

(I fak not this as envying your Fortune, 

, For frankly I-confeſs you have deſery*d it.) - 

" Beſides, my Birth; my Courage and my - RG 

Are all above fo baſe a Vice. _ 

Phil. I know, my Lord, you: are firſt Prince 0? th? Blood 

Your Countreys ſecond hope ; 

And that the publick Vote when the Queen wes, 

Deſigns you for her choice. 

Lyſ. 1 am not worth fs 

Except Love makes deſert; 

For doubtleſs ſhe's the- glory-of her time;. 

Of faultleſs Beauty, blooming as the Spring, 

In our Sicilian Groves; matchleſs in Vertue, 

And largely. ſold where &er her bounty gives, 

As with each breath ſhe could create: new 1nd#es.- 
Phil. But jealous of her glory. + + m4 
Lyſ. You are a Courtier; and in other terms, 

Would you fay ſhe is averſe 'from Marriage - 

Leſt it might leſſen her Authority. 

But, whenſoe*r ſhe does, I know the people. 

Will ſcarcely ſuffer her to-match- 

With any neighb'ring Prince, whoſe power might bend: 

Our free S:c:1:ans to a foreign Yoke. 

Phil. -l love too welF my Country to deſireit. 
Lyſ- Then to proceed, (as you well know, my Lord). 
The Provinces have ſent their Deputies. | 

Humbly to move her ſhe would chooſe at home : | 

And, for ſhe ſeems ayerſe from ſpeaking with them, wy 


2» Secret Love Or: 
Where well ſhe cannot ſhun them. "Now, if you 
Aſliſt their ſvit, by joining yours to it, 

And by your mediation I prove happy, 

1 freely promiſe you. | 
Phil. Without a bribe command my utmoſt in it; — 
And yet, there isa thing, which time may glye me 
The confidence to name : 

Lyf. ? Tis yours whatever, 

Bot Tell me true ; does ſhe not entertain 
Some deep and ſetled thoughts againſt m perſon ? ? 

Phi). 1 hope not ſo; but ſhe of late is froward ; 
Reſery?d, and fad, and vex'd at little things ; 
Which her great Soul aſham'd of, ſtraight ſhakes off, 


And is compos'd again. 
Ly/. Youare ſtill near the Queen: and all our AQtions come to Princes 


| xhes. as they are repreſented by them that hold the Miroir. 
* Phil. Here ſhe comes, and with ker the Deputies poo_ 
I fear all is not right. 


Enter Queen, Deputies after ber ; Aſteria, Guard, Flaria, | 
| Olinga, Sabina. > 4 


Lueen turns back to the Deputies, and ſpon entring: 


een. And I muſt tell you, | 
| It is a ſawcy boldneſs thus to preſs. 
- On my retirements. —— 

1. Dep. Our buſineſs being of no leſs concern 
Than is the peace and quiet of your ſubjects 


And that delay'd ---— | 
2, Dep. we humbly took this time - 
To repreſent your Peoples fears to you. * 


Qu. My. Peoples fears! who made them States-men? 
They much miſtake their buſineſs, if they thick 
Ir is to govern: --— 

"The Rights of Subjects and of Soveraigns . 
Are things diſtinct in Nature : theirs, is to 
Enjoy propriety, not Empire. | 
'Lyſ. If they have err*d, *twas bt an OVer-Eare 3 , 
An ill-tim®d Duty. —— : | 

Queen, Couſin I expect 
' From your near Blood, not to excuſe, but check! em. 
*They would impoſe aRuler 
- Upon their lawful Queen : 

For what's an Husband elſe? - © 
\ -* Lyfe. Far, Madam, be it from the thoughts 
. of any who ones to that high Honour, . : 


The Maiden Qu 


To wiſh for more than to be reckon'd | 
As the moſt grac'd, and firſt of all your Servants. 
ueen, Theſe are the [Infinuating promiſes 
- Of thoſe who Aim at pow'r : but tell me, Couſin ; 
(For you are > onde and may be Judge) 
Should that a ipering Man compaſs his ends, 
What pawn of his obedience could he give me, 
When Kingly Pow'r were once inveſted in him ? 
Lyſ. W hart greater pledge than Love ? when thoſe fair yo 
Caſt their commanding beams, he that cou'd be 
A Rebel to your birth, mult pay them homage: 
Queen. All Eyes are fair 
Thar ſparkle with the Jewels of a Crown: 
But now 1 ſee my Government is odious ; 
My people find I am not fit to Reign, 
Elſe they would never — = 
"Lyſ. So far from that, we all acknowledge you -—- "Rs 
T ke bounty of the Gods to Sicily : | 
More than they are you cannot make our Joys; 
Make them but laſting in a Succeſſor. 
' Phil. Your people ſeek not to impoſe a Prince; | nos 


' , But humbiy offer one to your free choice : 


And ſuch a one as he is, (may I haye week | 
To ſpeak ſome littte. of his great deſerts.) 

Queen. VII hear no more ——  * | 
To the Dep. For you, attend to morrow at the Council, 
There you ſhall haye my firm refolves.; mean time 


® My Couſin I am ſure will welcome you. 


Lyf. Still more and more myſterious: bat 1 WE gaind 'one of her ©: 
Women that ſhall unriddle it: — Come Gentlemen. —— 

All Dep. Heay?n preſerve your Majeſty. | LExemt Lyl and Dep: 

'Os. Philocles,' you may ſtay: 

Phil. 1 hambly wait your Majeſty's Commands. 

Qs. Yet now I better think ont you may go. 

Phil, Madam ! 

' Ou, have no Commands. 
You, no obedience. 

Phil. How, no obedience, Madam ?. 

i plead no other merit; ?tis the- Charter 
By which I hold your Favour, and my Fortunes. - 

2», My Fayours are cheap Bleſſings, like Rain and Sun-ſhine: | 
For which we ſcarcely thank the Gods, becauſe _ = 64 
We daily have them. 

Phil. Madam,' your breath which rais*d me from the duſt . 

May lay me there again: ' | 
But fate nor time can eyer make me loſe - *\ 
« The ſenſe of your. cs Deng to mes; 


or, what's all one 


: 1 ” 
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or » ow ay 4 _ - . 
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| Ar Princeſs bas the Blood, and Dore more, 


Secret Love : Or, 
| #, You are above them now, grown popular : 
A ks could | expect from _ op 
That uſage! no tongue but yours | | 
To moye me to a Marriage ? — |  [Weeps. 
The factious Deputies might have ſome end in%t, | . WTI 
And my ambitious Couſin gain a Crown ; 
But what advantage could there come to you? _ 
What could you hope from Lyſimartes Reign 
That you can want in mine? : | 
Phil. You your ſelf clear me, Madam, had I ſought 5 
More pow'r, this Marriage ſure was not the way. 
But, when your ſafety was in queſtion, 
When all your people were unſatisfied, 
Defir'd a King, nay more, -deſignd the Man, 
It was my duty then. ——— ns c- 
Qs. Let me be judge of my own ſafety ; b EO PEE 
I ama Woman, . 
But danger from my ſubjects cannot fright me. 
Phil. But Lyſ mantes, Madam, isa Perſon ———- 
£4. I cannot love, 
Shall#gho born a Sovereign Queen, 
Be barr? of that which God and Nature gives 
The meaneſt Slave, a freedom in oy love? 
——— Leave me, good Philoclegg,to my own thoughts ; 
When next I need your counſeFPTH ſend for you 
Phil. Pm moſt unhappy in your - high diſpleaſure ; | 
'But, ſince I muſt not ſpEak, Madam, be pleas'd 


To peruſe this, and therein read my care. 

| [ He plucks out a paper and preſents if to her, but 

drops, unknown to him, a Pitt ure. 
| Rs Philocles. 


"4 


ween reads, —— ' 

A ; Carden of ſuch Perſons 
Spies the Box. What's this he has let fall ? Aﬀteria : 
Aft. Your Majeſty 


- _ 2». Take that up, it fell from Philoctes. 


[She takes it up, bes 01 it, ardefeile 
24. How now, what makes you merry? 
Aſt. A ſmall difcovery I have made, Madam. 
Qs. Of what ? | 
Aſt, Since firſt your Majeſty grac'd: Philocles, 


| Thave not hetrd him nam'd for any Miſtriſs, 
 'But now this Picture has convinced me. —— 


u, Ha! letme ſee it —— (Snatghes it from her.) 


"Candiope, Prince 'Lyſimantes Silter ! 


Afi.” Your fayour, Madam, may encourage. him —— 
And yet he loves in a high place for him * 


- 
| MR 
£ = 
+* ' - *, aa 
LIE 
Beyond 5 
- Pe 4 
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hs She is not fair, ———— 


— Dear Aſteria lead me, 1 am not well q* th* ſuddain. — - [She fam, 


| Pardon my boldneſs that | preſs thus far ee od Th NS OE. + 


My Went Anceſtors: 


| That will ſtay behind. 


+ f.” Bleſs me, ſweet Heaven ! 
; So horrid, ſaid: you; Madam ? 


-- Takearight meaſure of my ſtate within, |. 
K-- . outing _ either r pity me, be ſogen' me. F 


Th Maiden \Soee =: 


Sdyond comparifie the faireſt Lady 

. Our Iſle can boaſt. - SC ges RE LET 
Qs. How ! ſhe the faireſt _ | | TEES rude 

Beyond compariſon! *tis falſe, you flatter her ; "TLC FE ST eg 


Aft... 1 bumbly beg forgiveneſs on: my. Knees, ried Ea A | 
If1 offended you :* but next yours, Madam, * * __ n 
Which all muſt yield to | 

-. £s. I pretend tonone. 

Aſt. She pales for a beauty. 
Qs, 1, ſhe may paſs. —— "But why do Lſpeak of ber J 


Aſt. Who's near there? help the Queen, [The Gngas” are _ 
Qs, Bid %em away, *twas bur a qualm, / . Lug wo 
And*is already going. —— 
- Aft. Dear Madam what's the matter ! Yare - 
Of late ſo alter*d, I ſcarce know you; - - 
You were gay humour'd, and, yon DOW-288 penſi ve, 
Oncecalm, and now unquietz -- 


Into- your ſecret thoughts : I have at ——_ | | 

A fubjects ſhare in you... '- F214 og 
Qs. Thou haſt a greater, £4 

Thar of a FT rae | Kowng, Meas. Bo ey ne on 
_ Aft. It ill becomes me, Madam, to ſay that.. o tad” 2b, 21) 2.5 
Qs. I know I am: prithee give 8 me wie it, YES NT | 

I cannot belp it, but thou haſt | - BETTY BE ne 

Not lopg & ſuffer it, "4+, +. ©  - | ny 2 
-AR. Alas !-. SET 2 
Oo I feel my ſtrepgth | each day and hour conſume, 

Like Lilies waſting in a Limbecks heat... + ee nts”, 

Yet a few days —— | $0 op ET SE 155A 

And thou ſhalt fee me lie all damp; and AVE | H3Sd 

Shrowded within ſome hollow Ve among. -: 


Aft. O deareſt Madam t £ : 
Speak not of death, or think not. if you die 


Qs. Thy love has moy'd me, 1 for once will have ROE, 
The pleaſure to be pitied ;-Pil unfold "I ES: et 
A thing/ſo ſtrange, ſo horridof my ſelf, - 5 7. F-0 » 16. RET 


Qs. That. Sun, who with one look ook foro the Glo, 
Sees not a wretch like me-.and could Tar 


Þ: 


— 


_ © Yet, — would he dfnot- love Candioze ; 
_ Would he low'd me, —— - but knew not of wy loye, 


S Might not Ambition trouble your repoſe ? - 


10 4.5%. Tet \ Love: Or 


Aft. Sure ncne could do the Jaſt. 
Ox. Thou lon;?ſt to know't: | ENCODE £1 
'And 1 do tell thee, but ſhame ſtops my-mouth. * * DS. MS 
Firſt promiſe me thou wilt excuſe my folly, | ; 
And next be ſecget. _— 
Aſt. —— Can you doubt it Madam ! 
Qs. Yet you might ſpare my labour ; I TOEWET 
Can you not gueſs —— ho ; DJ 
Aſt. Madam, pleaſe.you PI try. . | Ti 
2«, Hold, Aſeria : # 
| would not have you gueſs, for ſhould you find it, : S ob” ON 1 
I fhould imagine, that ſome other might, - ENS E +8 
And then I were moſt wretched ; _ - 1636! 20th” OG” 
Therefore, though you ſhould know it, flatter me: _ 
And ſay you could not gueſs it. TELE 
Aſt. Madam, I need not flatter you, I cannot, — -and ſet, 


#. My Sicily, 1 thank the Gods, contents me: 
But Ince I my reveal i it, know ?tis love: 
I who pretended fo to glory, am 


| Become the ſlave of love, —— 


| | - That I love him. 


2 RE. SS Nothing but that I had not lov*d. 


 & Os. 'Ey'a that confirms mel have lov?d amiſs? 2 HS yp 


Aſt. i thought your Majeſty had fran'd defigns 
To ſabyert all your Laws ; become a Tyrant, 
Or vex your Neighbours with ljions Wars; | 
1s this all, Madam ? v2 | Eat 2" 
Ou. Is not this enough? 
Then, know, I Ive below my elf, a Pen, | 
*Love one who loves another, and who Knows not 


Aft. He muſt be'told it, Madam. 

2x. Not for the World, Afteris; SED 
 Whea &er he knows it, 1 ſhall die for ſhame. 

Aſt. What is it then that,would content you ? 


Aft. May | not ask without offence who ?tis ? 


n canſt kno I loye, and not imagine - 


zocles, +» 
is indeed a moſt deſerving Perſon ; 


It muſt 
Aft. My 


"JD Valiant and wiſe ; ug handſome, and well born. 


Qu, But pot of Ro ih os 
I'know his fate unfit Dot: EE: , - 


To be his Wife 1 could forſake'my ” FARAY but not my Glory : 


Or &er durſt tell me his, 'F 
a In all _ Labyrinth, | ;. 
Thad -Þ 


LD "The Maiden Queen 
I find one-path conducing to your quiet. % 
2s. O tell mequickly then. - - 
AF. Candiope, as Princeſs of the blood, 
Without your approbation cannot marry : 
Firſt break his match with her, by vertue of 
. Your Sovereign Authority. | ZECA A; 
© © Ou. I fear that were to make him hate me, m 
* Or, what's as bad, to let him know 1 love him : 
Could you'not do is of your felt ? | | 
Af. "Pl not be wanting to my-pow”r : 
AF * But if your Majeſty appears notin it; 
© | The love of Philocles will ſoon Tg 
' * Allother difficulties. 
-Qu. Then, as we walk, well think what means are beſt, - / + 
Effect but A and thou rs half my OE. Ms [Exennr. 


ACT WT. SCENE I. 
The Queen's Apartment. 
Afteria ſola. FOthing thrives that I have plotted: 
For I have ſounded Philocles and find. 
He is too conlfant to Candiope : 
_ Hertoo[ have aſſaulted, but in vain, | f 
Objecting want of quality i in Philocles.,  * | E 
P11 to the Queen, and plainly tell her | gs ® | 
She muſt make uſe of her eo ; 
| - [To break the match. ' we | | gf 


_. 4: £ - SCENE IL FR 
| | © Bd Celadon, inking wha bim.. 


Brother ! kat make you here zh 
About the Queen's Apartments? | 
Which 'of the Ladies are you watching for > 
. Cel. Any of-'em that will do me the good turn to make me «ſoundly i in 
ove. © 
Aft. Then PII bef k you one; you will be deſp'rately in loye with | 
Florimel : fo ſoon as th e Queer hears you were returned, the gave you her 
. for Miſtrifs, -. 

TY, C Thank her Majeſty; j but” to! confeſs the truth, my fancy lies patty | 
FF andther way. #1 ; 

Mg That's ſtrange Florimel vous you are already in love with 


C2 


"if / | 


1. |" Gees = hep Or.” x 
Cel. She wrongs me horribly, if eyer 1 ſaw: or ſpoke with this Flo- 


T7777 oe 


nt Well, take your Fortune, I muſt leave you. - + [Exit Aﬀeria. 
. SCENE Ill. 


Enter Florimel, ſees him, and is ranwng back. 


Cel. Nay 1 Pfaith Iam got betwixt you and home, you are my Pris? cer, 
'.* Lady bright, till you reſolye me one queſtion. SRe< >. 
She ſigns. She is dumb. . 
Pox;_| think ſhe*s dumb: what a vengeance doſt thou at cutie, with foch 
_ a rare face, without a tongue to anſwer to a kind queſtion ? 
' Art thou dumb indeed,! then thou canſt tel no nies, 
her:-. 
Flor. Hold, 99 wy you are not mad! _ _ 
_ Cel. Oh, my Miſs in a Maſque ! have you found your tongue 7 pl 
_ Flor, Twas time, , I think 3. what had become of me, if L had not ? 
_ . Cd. Methinks your Lips had done as well. 
. Flor. 1, if my Maſque: had been over 'em, as it was when you met me- 
tn the walks. - 
Cet. Well; will you believe me — mother time: did not I'fay you were 
— infinitely handfome ? they pepnaſe of Florimel, as LOTT, will, bug Praith 
ſhe muſt come ſhort of yau. + * - L - 
Flor. Have you ſeen her, then? *% 
+ Cel. 1look'd alittle that way, but I had ſoon enough of Su ſhe 1s snot 
to be ſcen twice without a*ſurfeit. © 
”. Flor. However you are beholding to her, they fay ſhe loyes you. | 
- Cel. By fate ſhe ſha*not love me : I have told her-a piece of my mind 
Meh Pox 0? theſe coming Women : they ſet a Manto- Dinner before 


goes to. kiſs 179 


he has an Appetite. 13 [Flavia at the door. : | 
_ Florimel, you are calPd within, —— ;  - _ CExs.  h 
Cel. 1 hope inthe Lord you are not-Florimel ? & 
Flor. Ey*n'ſhe at your ſervice; the ſame kind andicoming Florimel, you - 6 bx. 
have deſcrib'd. — $8 
Cel. Why then we are agreed already, L am as kind and, coming as-you © |_ 
for the heart of you: 1 knew at firſt we two. Were I for- rodiagbe | | : 
"one another, - 
* _ Flex, But, without raillary,.. are you. in niore?. | 
"LP Cel. So horribly much, that contrary to my own Maxims, 1 think in 'my 


Conſcience Icould Marry you... > 
Flor, No, no, *cisnot co ome. to.that: yet; but if you are. really in loye, 2 
|... you have done me the greatelt pleaſure in the World. | 26... 

| Cel. That pleaſure, ' and a better too] have in ſtore for you. 0 | 

" Flox. This Animal call'd a Lover 1 have Jong'd to ſee theſe two years:. 
A Cel. Sure you.walk?d with your Maſque on all theo, for if you.t had 
E. been ; You could not haye been. without your wiſh, . 
| EL ore 
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Fler. Tauevacs you nican.an ordinary mhiniag Lover; 3, but. wuſt yore 

other proofs of Love &er I believe is. © [| Py 

Cel. Yow-ſhall have the beſt that T'can give you.. nes 

. - Flor. would havea Loyer, that if- need be, ſhould hang  bilaoifdromn 
himſelf, break his neck,. poiſon himſelf," for very. deſpair :. he that will 

_ ſerupſe this i is an impudent Fellow if he ſays he is in love. >. 

Cel. Pray, Madam, which of theſe-four things would you have your 

_ - Lover do?: for #Man's but a Man, he cannot hang, .and drown,, and break 

his neck, and poyſon himſelf, all together. 

Flor. Well then, becauſe you ate but'ia beginner, and t would not dif- 
courage you, any of-theſe ſhall ſerye your turn in a fair way. | 

Cel, 1 am muchdeceiv*din thoſe.Eyes of yours,+if a Treat, a Song;and 
the-Fiddles, be not a more acceptable proof of love to you, than uy of 
thoſe Tragical ones you have:mentioned/'; - - --- 

Flor, However you will grant; it is-but decent. you ſhould be pale, and 
lean, and melancholick to ſnew_you. are in-love : :.and that I ſhall require: | 
of you when | ſee you next. - - 

Cel, When you ſee me next ?:why you do not wake.a | Rabbet of. me, to 
be lean at twenty four hours warning/#+ in-the'mean while we, is bjirn day-- 
light, loſe time and love. -_ AST 5S-*.; 

FF, © Flor. Would you marry me without conſideration? . dT « 
=_  --. C.-F9 thooks, by Heaven,for they that think omrztwenty to one Ay 

'. _ never do it.; hang fotecalty tomake ſure of one node night j is as much 3 in 

reaſon as a Man ſhould expett from-this-ill-Worl 

_ - Flor. Methinks a few more years and diſcretion would do well: 1 4o. 

. not like this going to'Bed forearly ; it makes one ſo weary before mornfng. 

"Cel. That's much as your Pillow is laid before you go to ſleep. 

"= _ Flor.. Shall I make a Trop: to.you ?.-1 will-give you a. whole year 
of probation to love me in; to'grow neſerv'd, diſcreet, ſober and faith | 
ful, and to pay-me all the Sreienn, of a Lover. - 

"Cel. And at the end of it you'll marry me ? | 

Flory. If neither of us alter our minds before; gums... 

Cel. By this light a neceſfaryickuſe, ———— but if pay in all the fore- 
faid ſervices before the day, you: Hall be: obliged " take me Dont into. 
mercy. 

| - Flor. Provided if you Prove unfaithful, then.3 our. time of. a Twelye- | 
month to be prolohg*d ; ſo many ſervices | will bate you. ſo many days or. 
weeks ; ſo many-faults Iwilladdto your ch jo much mare: : And, 
of all this 1 only to- be Judge. SES - 


Fe + SCENB,/Iy. Te 
 Emter Philoeles, ind Lyimantes. . 


z: of. Is Fe Queen this way,. Madam? 
Flor. Vl fee fo pleaſe your rag rout me, Capi: 2 
| . Df 2 | 


4 Y $ ecret oe. Or 


Lyſ.. Yowre ſure her Majeſty will not oppoſe i it z © CExannt Cel. Flor, 
Phil. Leave that to me my Lord. 
Ly/.-Then, though perhaps my Siſters bicth might challenge 

An h; her match, 

. Pl weigh'your merits on the otHfer ſide | 

.'To make the balance even, - 

Phil. 1 go, my Lord, this minute, 


Lyſ. _Y belt wiſhes wait on you. = 1 WE CExit Lyſimantes, 
SCENE Maio 1a af} 1 
Wye e's *- Emter the Queen and Alteria, 


| Queen. Yonder he is; have I no-'other way ? 
Aſt. O Madam, you mult ſtand this brunt: 
Deny him now, and leaye'the reſt to me: 
PlI to Candiope s Mother, - 
And under the pretence of Friendſhip, work 
On her Ambition to put off a match- | 
So mean as Philocles. Fn 2 6. | 
[Queen to Phil.) You may pony Sir, | 
We two diſcourſe no ſecrets. -/- 
Phil. I come, Madam, to weary out your Royal "IG 
Ou. Some ſvit I warrant for your Couſin Colnwen.! 
Leaye his advancement to my care. * : © 
Phil. Your goodneſs ſtill prevents my wiſhes J_ 
Yet I baye one requeſt, - | 
Might it not paſs almoſt for madneſs; and * 
"Extream Ambition in me. # 
24. You know you have a favourable judge, 
It lies not in you to ask any thing." } 
I cannot grant. | 
Phil. Madam, yertiaps 'yout think: me'too faulty : - 
But Loyealone in pites ak with Ambition, 
Though but to-look on fair Candiope were an excuſe for both. 
Qs, Keep your Ambition and.let Love alone 3 7 
Thar I can cloy., but this I cannot cure, | 
I have ſome reaſons (invineible to me). which muſt forbid 
Your Marriage with Candiope. | | 
Phil. -1 knew I was not worthy. | 
«. Not for that, Philocles, you Jeſerve 311 thin. -S, Do a 
And to ſhow I thinkit, my Admiral hear is dead, | 
His vacant place, (the beſt in all m yKingdom) 
I here confer on you. | js, 
Phil. Ratber take back all you had giv'n before, 
"Than not give this. 
Fox Ps; Madam, nothing is ſo near 


The clade _ 


My Soul as the poſſeſlion of Candiope.-' > 


Os. Since that belief would be to your diſadvantage, 


- Iwill not entertain It. 
_ Phil. Why, Madam, can you be thus cruel to me'? > 
To give me all things which I did not ask, 
And yet deny that only,thing I beg : 
And ſo beg that I find 1 cannot live 
Without the hope of it. 
Qs. Hope greater chives ; 
But hope not this. Haſte” to o'ercome your "0 
It is but puttinga ſhortliv*d paſſionto a violent death. 
Phil. 1 cannot live without Candiope. | E 
But I can die without a murmur, 
Having my doom pronounie'd from your FT Mouth, 
Qs. If Iam to pronounce it, Jive my Philocles, 
But live without-(I was about to ſay ) | 
Without his Love, but that-I cannot do;' - 
Live Philocles without Candiope. | 
| Phil. Madam,. could you give ns doom 10 quickly, 
And knew it was irrevocable ! 
"Tis too apparent . 
You who alone loye Glory, and whoſe Soul 
Is looſened from your ſenſes, cannot: judge:  - 
What torments mine of grofſer mould, endures. 
' Qs, I cannot ſyffer you- 
To give me praiſes which are not my-own: 
I love like you, and am yet much more wretched. 
Than you. can think your ſelf. 
Phil. Weak bars they needs nivſt be that Goat puts 
*Twixt Soveraign Power, a and-all it can defire. 
When Princes loye, they call themſelvesunhappy 


Only,” becanſe the word ſounds handſome in a Lovers mouth. - 


But you can ceaſe to be ſo when you pleaſe. 
By making Lyſimantes fortunate. 


Oueen. Were he indeed the Man, you had foros reaſon - ag 


But *tis- another, more without wy power, 
_ And yet a Subject too. 
. Phil. O, Madath, ſay'not. ſo, - 
It.cannot be a | Subject if not he, 
Is were to be injurious to'your ſelf - 
To make another choice; 
Qu, Yet Lyſimantes, {et by him Hove, - 
Is more obſcig'd than Stars too near the San; . 
He has a brightneſs of his own, 
Not borrow'd of his Fathers, but born with him. - 
J. Phil. Pardon if I ſay, who cer he be, 
1} Hehas practied ſome-ill Acts upon you, Madam ; , 
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- Whom I eſteem your equal, 


or 
*\J, 
VB, 
x 


FS 


— SR —_ ES DR 
_ © ANTS 6 FRE EI" CCAIR: arts bo do AP LEAR: A CAB aan 4 <tc EAR nts xg . 
4 s - 3m T - * mn y__ 
” 0 03 
* 


_ «+Wasever b1dneſs like to this of #haloeler 3 ? 


Yet this to me! 


_*.. The Creature of raſli loye ; -one of thoſe Meteors 


© For he, whom you deſcribe, Ifee ls born 
_- But from the lees ©? th? people, - 
4. 'You offend'me, Philocles. | 
Whence had you leave to uſe thoſe infolent terms 
Of him1 pleaſe to love: onel muſt tel you, > 26041 
(Since fooliſhly I have gone thus far), Me: 2h, 


And far ſuperiour to Prince Lyſimantes ; 
One who deſerves to wear a Crown. —— - 
Phil, Whirlwinds bear me!hence before l hne, 
To that deteſted day, - -'That frown aſſures me. 
I have offended, by my over-freddows; | 
But yet methinks a heart ſo plain and honeſt | 
And zealous of your glory,” might hope your pardon fe) it. 
Qs. 1 give it you, but 
When you know him better 
Yow'll alter your opinion ; he's no ill Friend of yours, 
Phil. I well perceive | 1s 23 
He has ſupplanted me in your eſteem ; n 56G) p19 a 
But that's the leaſt of ills this fatal wretch | 
Has praQtisd. - Think, for Heavens ſake, Madam think - 
| If you have drunk no Philter ; pilgt 
Qu«. Yes; he has given me A Philter.; Jt a 
But T have drunk it only from:hisEyes: > - | 
Phil. Hot Irons thank ?em for*t. — Toft, or turning PEE her. 
Q«.. What*s that you mutter ?. ; | COT. 
Hence from my ſight : -I know:not whether-- E x8 ny edt ol] 
I ever ſhall endure to ſee you more. th; 0 ih res oo ritT 
* Phil. But hear m&,*Madam. * *. - ire [3 
Qu, I fay begone. —— See:me no more « this day. — 
1 will not hear one word in-your-excuſe. . p 
Now, Sir, be rude again ; . And | give Laws to your Queen (Ex.Phil bowing | 
| Aﬀteria, come hither. | 721 


Help me to reproach him; forl'reſolye. 
Henceforth no.more to love.him:- 

Aſt. Truth is, 1 wondred at your patience, Madam * 
Did you not mark hiswords, his mien, his Action, 
How full of haughtineſs, how ſmall reſpe&?  . 

- Ox. And he to uſe me thus, he whoni'l faveur'd, 
Nay more, tie whom I lov'd ?: 

Aft. A Man methinks of vulgar-patts: and RP -; ! 

; Or allow him ſomethjng handſome, valiant,'or I0j—— 


Aft. The workman hip of inconſiderate favour, | 


Which Monarchs raiſe from Earth, 


* 


The SMiaiden uoen 


And people wondring how they came ſo high, 
Fear, _—_ their Influence, Plagues, and Wars, and Famine. 
4, Ha 
pl One whom inſtead of baniſhing a day, | 
You ſhould have plunydof all his borrow?d honours : 
And let him ſee what abject things they are- 
Whom Princes often love without deſert. / 
Q#, What has my Philocles deſery*d from thee, 
- Thar thou ſhouldſt uſe him thus ?® 
Were he the baſeſt of Mankind, thou coul@ſt noc . 
Have given him ruder language. 
Aſt. Did not your Majeſty command me, 
Did not your ſelf begin? 
Qs, I grant I did, but I have right to doit; 
I love him and may rail ; — in you *tis malice: 6 
Malice in the moſt high degree ; for never Man 
Was more deſerving than my Philocles. | 
| Or, do you love him, ha! and plead that title ? 
Confeſs, and P1Il forgive you. ---—- | 
For none can look on him but needs muſt love. 
Aft. 1 love him, Madam ! I beſeech your Majelty 
Have better thoughts on me. 
Qu, Doſt thou not love him then? 
Good Heaven, how ſtupid and how dull is ſhe ! 
How moſt invincibly inſenſible ! | | 
No Woman does deſerye to live 
That loves not Philocles, 
Aſt. Dear Madam, recolle& your ſelf ; alas 
How much diſtracted are your thoughts, and how 
- Disjointed all your words ! — 
The Sibils leaves more orderly were laid. 
| Where is that harmony of mind, that prudence 
Which guided all you did ? that ſenſe of Glory 
Which rais*d you, high above the reſt of Kings, 
As Kings are o'er the level of Mankind ? 
#. Gone, gone, Aſfteris, all is gone, 
Or loſt withia me far from any uſe. 
. Sometimes I ſtruggle like' the Sun 1 in Clouds, 
* But ſtraight I am o'er-caſt. | 
Aft. 1 grieve to ſee it. ———= 
Qs. Then thou haſt yet the goodneſs 
* Topardon what I faid. 
Alas, Luſe my ſelf much worſe than thee. . 
Love rages in Breat Souls, b” 
For there his pow*r moſt oppoſition finds ; | 
we: Trees are ſhook, becauſe they dare the Wiads. 
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Phil. * Ts true, ſhe baniſh*d me bit for a day : 
But Fayourites, once declining, - fink apace. 
"Yet Fortune, ſtop, — this is the likelieſt place * 
To meet Aferia, and by her convey 
My humble vows to my offended Queen. 


Enter Queen, and Aﬀeria. ' 
Ha ! She comes her ſelf; Unhappy Man ! 
Where ſhall l hide f_—— | Ln going ont.) 
Qs, Is not that Philocles | | 
Who makes ſuch haſte away ? Philocles, Phylocles ———— 
"apy" 9k coming back.) I fear'd ſhe ſaw me. 
Oy. How now Sir, am I ſuch a Bupbear 
That 1 ſcare people from me ? 
Phil. ?Tis true, I ſhould more carefully have fhun'd 
The place where you might be ; as, when it thanders 
Men reverently quit the open Air, 
Becauſe the angry Gods are then abroad, 
2s. What does he mean, Aferia ! 
I do not underſtand him. 
Aſt. Your Majeſty forgets you baniſh" him 
Your preſence for this day. —— 
Qu, Hal baniſhed him ! ! *tis true- indeed; 
But, as thou ſayſt, I had forgot it quite. — 70 her. | 
4ſt. That's very ſtrange, ſcarce half an hotrago. 
"Ou. But Love had drawn his pardon ap To ſoon, 
That I forgot he &er offended me. 
Phil. Pardon me, that I could not thank you ſooner: 
Your ſudder grace, like ſome ſwift flood pour?d in on narrow banks 
O*er flow?d my Spirits. 
Qs, No, *tis for me to ask your pardon, Philocles, 
For the great injury I did you | 
In not remembring I was angry with you. 
But PI repair my fault, 
And rowze my anger up againſt you yet. 
Phil. No, Madam, my forgiveneſs was your act of grace 
AndI lay hold of it. "Fe 
Qa. Princes ſometimes may- paſs 
Acts of Oblivion in their own | Wrong. 


The Maiden Queen. ww .- 
Phil. *Tis true, but not recal them, * 4. | 
. Qu, But, Philocles, fince'l haye told you there is one I love, 
I willgo on; and let you know ' -—  _ NOVEL 
What paſled this day betwixt us ; be our, judge 
Whether my ſeryant haz%dealc well with me. 
Phil. 1 beſeech your Majeſty excuſe me : s Its | | , 
Any thing more of him may make me © | :--07 
Relapſe too ſoon, and forfeit my, late' pardon: - :- ries 
Q«, But yowll be glad to know it. © 
Phil. May I not hope then- ... 
You have ſome quarrel-to him? 
_ Yes, a great one. uf 
But firſt to juſtify my ſelf, PET AN CIL5R 
Know, Phzlocles, I have conceaPd my paſſion 
With ſuch care from him, that he knows not-yet 
I love, but only that I much eſteem him. 
. Phil. O ſtupid wretch TON 
That by a thouſand tokens eould not gueſs. it! 
0s. He loves elſewhere; and that has blinded him; 
Phil, Hes blind indeed'}- 0 
So the dull Beaſts in the firſt Paradiſe 
_ With levelPd Eyes gaz?d cach upon their kind ; 
There fix*d their loye : and n&er fook?d up to view 
That glorious Creature Man, their ſovereign Lord. x 
#. Yeare too ſeyere on little faults, bur he'has crimes, untold, 
Which will, I fear, move you much more againſt him. 
He fell this day into a-paſſion with me, 
And boldly-contradifed all I ſaid. 
Phil. And ſtands his Head upon his Shoulders yet ? 
How long ſhall this moſt infolent ——- 
Qsz. Take heed you rail not, 
You know you are but on your good behaviour. 
Phil. Whythen I will not call him Traitor —— 


, 


"0 


But only rude, audacious and impertinent, . ++ 
To uſe his Soveraign ſo. — I beg your leave 


To wiſh you have at leaſt impriſon'd him. 

Qu. Some people may ſpeak i]l, and yet mean well : 
Remember you were not confin?d; and yet 
Your fault was great. In ſhort, I loye him, 

And that excuſes all; but be not jealous ; 

His riſing ſhall not be your overthrow, 

Nor will I eyer marry him ——- 

Phil. That's ſome comfort yet, 

He ſhall not be a King. he N | 
2s, He never ſhall. But you are diſcompog'd ; 

Stay here a little; I have ſomewhat for you 


Shall ſhew you ſtill are in my fayour.  [Exemmt Queen ad Aſteria. 
| Oo + F RE Enter 
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.  -. Emtoxto bim ds Waring. uit 
Phil. How now, in tears, my fair Candlegs Po 
So through a watry Cloud - + Tia: v; 
The Sun at once feems both to weep and. ſhi Chae 
For what Forefathers {in do you afflict , WE 1 
Thoſe precious Eyes ! for ſure you have 
" None of your own to weep. | | 
Cand. My Crimes both great and many adads muſt ſhow, 
Since Heav?®n will puniſh them with loſing you, _, 
Phil. Affliftions ſent from Heav*n without a cauſe 
Make bold Mankind enquire into its Laws. 
But Heav?n, which moulding beauty takes ſuch care, 
Makes gentle fates on purpoſe for the fair : 
And deſtiny that fees them ſo divine, . 
- Spinsall their fortunes in a filken-twine : 
No mortal hand fo ignorant is found 
To weave, courſe work upon a pregious ground, 
Cand. Go preach-this do@trine.in wy Mother?s Ears, 
Phil. Has here ſeverity produc'd theſe Tears'? : 
Cand. She has recall'd thoſe hopes ſhe gave before, 
And ſtriftly bids me n&er to ſee you more. - - 
'- Phil. Changes in froward age are Natural ; 
Who hopes for conſtant weather in the fall ; 
_ *Tis in-your pow'r your duty to transfer, 
And place that right in me which was in her. 
Cand. Reaſon, like foreign Foes, would ne'er o*ercome,, 
But that 1 find I am betray*d at home. 
You have a Friend that fights for you within. 
Phil. Let Reaſon ever loſe, ſo Love may win. 


Enter. Queen, and Aﬀteria. | 


| Auer with a Pilture 5 in ber hard. 

[977 See there, Aſteria, © 
All we have done ſucceeds ſtill to the worſe. 
We hindred him from ſeeing ber at home, 
Wheret but only heard they loy'd;; and: now. _ 
She comes to Court; and mads me with the ſi ght ont. 

Aft, Dear Madam, overcome your ſelf a little, 
Or they'll perceive how much you are concern'd. 

Qs. I ſtruggle with my heart, — but it will have ſome vent... 
ETo/Cand.] Coufm you area ſtranger at the. Court. | 

Cand. It was my duty I confeſs, 

- Foattend oftner on your Majeſty. 

"Qu. Afteria, Mend my Couſins Handkerchief ; 
i kits too-narrow. "_w,'6 and ſhows too much . 
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The broadneſs of the Shoulders —= Na aye, y fie, Aſtiria, © A 
' Now you put it too much; backward, an diſcover OE 
The bigneſs of her Breaſts. | 
Cand. I beſeech your Majeſty 
Give not your ſelf thistr 
- O». Sweet Couſin, you ſhall: pardon me ; : 
A beauty ſuch as yours : - 
Deſerves a more than ordinary. care, | 
To ſet it out.- 
Come hither, Philocles, do but obſerve, 
She bas but one groſs fault in allher ſhape, 
That is, ſhe bears up here tao much, | 
And the malicious workman has left it open to-your Eye. 
Phil. Where, an*t pleaſe your Majeſty, 'methinks tis yery well? 
Ax. Do not you ſee it, Oh how blind. is Love! . 
Cand. And how quick ſighted malice! "of - [ Aſide 
Q«. But yet methinks, thoſe knots of Sky, do not: ; LOER 
So well wfth the dead colour of her Face. _ | 
Aft: Your Majeſty[miſtakes, ſhe wants'no red. 
The Queen here plucks out her Glaſs, and looks ſometimes 0n 2 ſet, 
ſometimes on ber Rival, * 
Ou, How do I look to day, Aﬀeria [- I 
Methinks not well. 
Aſt. Pardon me, Madam, moſt vicorioudy. 
Qu. What think you, Philocles ? come, do not flatter... 
Phil. Paris was a bold Man who preſum'd 
To judge the beauty of a Goddeſs. 
Cand. Your Majeſty has given the reaſon why, 
' He cannot judge; his Love has blinded him. - 
| I 4, Methinks a long patch here beneath her Eye 
'' Might hide that diſmal hollowneſs, what think you ; \ Phloce 
| Cand. Beſeech you Madam, ask not his opinion. - <1 
What my faults are it is no matter ; PE ts 
He loves me with them all. | 
_ 8». I, he may love, but when he marries you- 
Your Bridal ſhall be kept in ſome dark Dungeon. 
Farewel, and think of that, too eaſe Maid, 
I bluſh thou ſhar*ſt my blood —— _ - - LExennt Queen, Aſteria.- 
Card. Inhumane Queen !- | | | 
Thon canſt not be more milling t ta reſi ien. - 
Thy part in me, than I to give up mine. 
Phil. Love, how few ſubjeCts do thy Laws fulfil, 
And yet thoſe few, like us, thoa uſeſt il]! Ml 
Cand. The greateſt Slaves, in Monarchies, are they, | 
[4 Whom Birth ſets neareſt to Imperial ſway ; 
. Þ - While jealous pow?r does ſullenly o'erſpy, 
_ We play like Decr within the Lo _ - 


Wot! ' 
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-Would I for you ſome Shepherdefs had-been 
And but each ay neer heard the'name of Queen. 
Phit. If you were ſo, might I ſome Monarch be, 
+ Then, you ſhould gain what now you loſe by me: - - 
Then, you in all my glories ſhould have part, *:: / 
And rule my Empire, as you rule my heart. W-. 
Cand, How much our golden wiſhes are in vain! 
When they are paſt we are our ſelyes again. 


| Enter Queen, and Aſtefia, above. 

Ou: Look, look Afteria, yet they are'not gohe. 

Hence we may hear what they diſcourſe/atone; © -- 

_ Phil. My Love inſpires me with a generous thought - - -- 
Which-you unknowing, in thoſe wiſhes taught. 

- Since happineſs may out of Courts be found, 
Why ſtay we here on this enchanted ground : 
And chooſe not rather with content to dwell 
(If Loveand we can find it) in a Cell ? - : 

Cand. Thoſe who, like you, have agce in Courts beey. great, 
May think they wiſh, but with not to retreat. | 
They ſeldom go but when they cannot ſtay ; 
As loling Gameſters throw the Dice away : þ- 
Ey?n in that Cell, where you repoſe would find, 
Viſions of Court will haunt your reſtleſs mind ; 
And glorious dreams ſtand ready to reſtore 
The pleaſing ſhapes of all you had before. 
Phil. He, who with your poſſeſſion once iis bleſt, 

Oneafie terms may part with all the reſt. 
All my Ambition will in you becrown'd ; 
And thoſe white Arms ſhall all my wiſhes bound. 
' - Our life ſhall be but one long Nuptial day, 

And like chaf*d Odours melt in ſweets away ; 

Soft as the Night our Minutes ſhall be worn, 
And chearful as the Birds that wake the Morn. 

Cand. Thus hope miſleads it ſelf in pleaſant way ; 
And takes more joys on truſt than Love can pay ! 
But Love, with long poſſeſſion, once decay*d, 

That. Face which now you Court, you will upbraid. 

Phil. Falſe Lovers broach theſe tenets, to remove. 

+ The fault fromthem by placing it on Love. _— 

Cand. Yet grant in Youth you keep alive your Fire, 

Old Age will came, and then it muſt expire : 
'Youth but a while.does af Loves Temple ſtay, 
- As ſome fair Inn to ledge it on the way. 

» Phil, Your doubts are kind ; but to be ſatisfy*d, 
'I can be true, I beg I may be try'd. 
Cand. Tryals of loye too dear the making coſt od 


/ 
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For if ſucceſsleſs, the whble venture's loſt. 
W hat you propoſe, brings wants and care e along,” 

Phil, Love can bear both. 

Cand. But is your Love ſo ſtrong ? 

Phil. They do not want, who wiſh not to have more 3 
Who ever ſaid an Atichoret was poor ? | 

Cand.' To anſwer generouſly as you have done, 
_ I ſhould not by your Arguments be won : 
I know I urge your ruine by conſent ; 

Yet love too well that ruine to prevent. 

Phil. Like water giv*n to thoſe-whom-Feyers fry : 
You kill but him, who muſt withous it die. 
- Cand. Secure me I may love without a Crime ; 
Then, for our flight, appoint both place and time. 


Phil. TW enſuing hour.my plighted vows ſhall be: $--. 


The times not long ; or only long to me. 
Cand.- Then, let us go where we ſhall neer be ſeen 

By my hard Mother, Ts 

Phil. Or my cruel Queen. 

ueen above, O Philocles unkind tocall me cruel! 

$0 falſe eAneas did from Dido fly, 1 | 

But never branded her with Cruelty. 

How 1 deſpiſe my ſelf for loving ſo! 
Aſt. At once you hate your ſelf and love him too. | 
£4. No, his Ingratitude has cur'd my Wound: 

A painful Cure indeed ! _ 

Aſt. And yet not found. | 

His ignorance of yqur troe thoughts 

Excuſes this; you did ſeem cruel, Madam. 

#. But much of kindneſs ſtill was mixed with it. 

Whe — could miſtake ſo groſly not to know 

A Cupid frowning when he draws his Bow * 2 
5: .* He's) EoIng now to ſmart for his offence. 

Os. Should he without my leave depart-from hence "($4 
"Aſt. No matter ; ' ſince you hate him, let him go. : 
Os, But | my hate by my revenge will ſhow : + - 

Beſides, his Head's a forfeit to the State, 

Aſt. When you take that I will believe you hate. - 
 Lethim poſſeſs, and then hell ſoon repent; 
And ſo his Crime wilt prove his puniſhinent: - 
Qs. He may repent ; but he will firſt:poſſeſs. 
- Aſt. O, Madam, now your hatred yon confeſs : 

If his poſſeſſing ber your rage does move, Wn: 

"Tis Jealouſic he avarice of Love.  * - 
Qs. No more, Aſfteria. 

Seek Lyſimantes out, bid him ſet his Guards -- 

| Through all the Court and Wy: 
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Hy the better at his own quarry. 
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Prevent their Marriage firſt ; then ſtop their WEN. 
Some fitting puniſhments 1 will ordain, 


* But ſpeak not you of Philocles again : 


'Tis bold to ſearch, and dangerous to. find 
Too-much of Heay'ns, or of aPrinces mind. Cu. funds and Exit, 
As the Queen has done ſpeaking, Flavia is going haſtily over 
p the Stage, Alterla ſees her. | | 
Aſt.. Flavia, - Flavia, whither ſo faſt? | 
Fla, Did you call, Aſteria ? 
Aſt. The Queen has buſineſs with Prince Lyſpmantes ; 
Speak toany Gentleman that's next,-to fetch him, [Exit Aſt. i above, 
Fla. 1 ſuſpe&t fomewhat, but Pl watch you cloſe ; | 
Prince Lyſimantes has not chole in me, 
The worlt Spy of the Court. »— Celadon ! what makes he here! 


Enter Celadon, Olinda, cabins; they walk over the Srage | 
rogether, be ſe to court them. 

Olin. Nay, ſweet Celador. 

-:8ab. Nay,deariCeladon. 

Fla. O ho. I ſee his/buſineſs now, ?cis with th Mei two Daughters: | 
Look, look, how he peeps about to ſee if the coaſt be clear ; like an Hawk 
that will not plume if ſhe belook?®d on. | ; 

So ——at laſt he has truſPd his quarry..— [Exenne Cel. Oli. Sab. 
Enter Florimel. 

Flor. Did you ſee Celadon this way ? 

Fla. If you had not ask'd the queſtion, I ſhould have thought you had 
come from watching him ; he's juſt © gia off with Melifſa's ORTTS: - 

Flor. Meliſſa's Daughters ! ! he.did not Court *em I hope ?. . 

Fla. So buſily, he loſt no time': while he was rraening. the: one a tune, 
he was kiſſing the others hand. . ee i Hon, CLE he pterics nn 

Flor. O fine Gentleman! * ..-* | 

Fla. And they ſo greedy of hin-! | Did you never ſee two fiſhes aboiit a a 
Bair, tuggiog it this way and t2?other way ; for my part, 1 look'd at leaſt 
he ſhould have loſt a Leg or Arm Y th? Service. 
Nay, never vex your ſelf; but &en reſolve to break with him. 

Flor, No, no, *tis not come to that, yet; ll correct him m_ and then 
hope the beſt from time. -/f --, 

Fla. From time ! Believe me; there's little good ©o be. expeſted from | 
him, 1 neyer knew the old Gentleman with the Scythe, and Hoyr-glaſs, 
bring any thing but gray hens thin cheeks, and loſs of teeth : you ſee Ce- 
ladon loves others. | 

Flor, There's the more hope he may love me among the reſt. hang, I 
would not marry one of theſe ſolemn Fops.z They are good for. nothing bus 
to make Cuckolds: Give me a Servant that is an high Flier at.all Games 3 


'that is bounteous of himſelfto thapy Women ; and yet when even Fs d 


to throw-out the lure of Matrimony, ſhould come down with a ſiving, and 2; 
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© The &Maiden Queen. © 25 
Fla. But are you ſure you can take him down when you think good ? 
Flor. Nothing more certain. | | 
Fla. What Wager will you venture upon the Trial ? 

Flor. Any thing. | 

. Fla. My Maidenhead to yours. 
Flor, That's a good one, who ſhall take the forfeit ? | 
Fla. Pllgo and write a Letter as from theſe two Siſters, to ſummon 

him immediately ; it ſhall be deliver'd before you. 1 warrant you ſee a 

ſtrange Combat betwixt the Fleſh and the Spirit: if heleayes you to go to 

them, yowll grant he loves them berter ? R 
Flor. Not a jot the more: a Bee may pick of many Flowers, and like 

ſome one better than all the reſt. | | 
Fla. But then your Bee muſt not leave his ſting behiad him. 

Flor, Well; make the experiment however : I hear him coming and a 
whole noiſe of Fidlers at his heels. . Hey-day, what a mad Husband ſhall 


I have? — 


ing | Enter Celadon. 

Fla: And whata mad Wife will he have ? well, I muſt go alittle way, 
but P11'retutn immediately and write it: you'll keep him in diſcourſe the 
while? _ LE xit Flavia. 

Cel. Where are yon, Madam ? what do you mean to run away thus? 
pray ſtand tort that we may diſpatch this buſineſs. | 
_ **:Fboy, 1 think you mean to watch me as they do Witches, to make me 

confeſs I love you, Lord, what a buſtle have you kept this Afternoon ? 
What with eating, finging and dancing, I am ſo wearied, that I ſhall not 
be in caſe to hear of any more love this fortnight. 

Cel. Nay, if you ſurfeit.on*t before Tryal, Lord have mercy upon you 
when I have married you. ; | | 

Flor. But what Kings Revenue do you think will maintain this extra- 
vagant Expence? HHH | | 

Cel. T have a damnable Father, a rich old Rogue, if he would once Gie ! 
Lord, how long does he mean to make it &er he dies! 

Flor. As long as ever he can, PI paſs my word for him. 

_ Cel. 1 think then we had beſt confider him as an vbſtinate old Fellow, 
that is deaf to the news of a better World ; and n&er ſtay for him. 

Flor. But een marry ; and get him Grand-children in abundance, and 
great Grand-children upon them, and ſo inch him and ſhove him out of 
the World by the very force of new Generations : ——— if that be the: 
way you muſt excuſe me. | 

Cel. But doſt thou know what it is to be an old Maid ? 

Flor. No, nor hope I ſha*nt theſe twenty years. | 

Cy. But when that time comes, in the firſt place thou wilt be condemned 
to tel] ſtories, .how many Men thou mighteſt have had ; and none believe 
thee: Then thou groweſt froward,and impudently wearieſt all thy Friends 
to ſollicite Man for thee, 
Flor. Away with your old Common place-wit : I am reſolyed to grow 
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Secret Love: Or, - 
fat and look young till forty, and then flip out of the World with the firſt 


' wrinkle, and the repntation of five and twenty. 


Cel, Well, what think you now of a reckoning betwixt ns ? 
Flor. How do you mean ? 
Cel. To diſco.nt for ſo: many days of my yearsifer 
in ſince Morning. &. 
Flor. With all my heart. 
Cel, Imprimis, For a Treat : 
Item. For my Glaſs Coach : _. | 
Trem. For ſigting bare and wagging your Fann : 
: _ laſtly, and principally, for my Fidelity to you this long hour and 
2 


ice, as I have paid 


_ Flor, For this I bate you three Weeks of your Service ; now hear your 
Bill of Faults ; for your comfort ?tis a ſhort one.. 


Cel. 1 know it. 
Flor. Imprimis, Item, and Sum total, for keeping Company with Me- 


lifſas Daughters. 


Cel. How the Pox.came you to know of that ? Gad I believe the Devil 
plays booty againſt himſelf, and tells you of my fins. __ | LAfde. 

Flor. The offence being ſo ſmall, the puniſhment ſhall be but propor- 
tionable, I will ſet you back only half a year. © - 

Eel. You're moſt unconſcionable :.when then do you think we ſhallcome 
together ? there's none but the old Patriarchs could live lon H_ to 
marry you at this rate. What do you take me for, ſome Couſin of Merbu- 
ſalem's, that 1 muſt ſtay an hundred years before I come £0 beget Sons and 
Davghters? 


Flr, Here's an impudertt Lover, he comphains of me without ever of- 


fering to excuſe himſelf; Jrem, a Fortnight more for that. 

Cel. So there's another puff in my Voyage bas blown me back to the 
North of Scotland. 

Flor. All. this is nothing to your excuſe for. the two Siſters. 

Cel. Faith if ever [did more than kiſs *em, and that but once, —— 

Flor, What could you have done more to me? | 

Cel. An hund1ed times more ; as thou ſhalt know dear Rogue, at time 
convenient. 

Flor. You talk, you talk ; Could you kiſs *em, though but once, and 
neer think of me? 

Cel. Nay if I had thought of thee, 1 had kifgd 'em over a thouſand 


_ times, with the very force of imagination. 


| Flor. The Gallants are mightily beholding to you, you have found %em 
out a new way to kiſs their Miſtreſſes, upon other Womens Lips. 
 _ Cel. What would you have? You are my. Sultana Queen, the reſt are 
but in the nature of your Slaves ; I may make ſome flight Excurſiop into 
A Ss Mandan wa or ſo, but lever returg to my ENT 


Enter one with a Letter. 
Cel. To. me?-- 
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The Maiden Queen. 27 
M2}. If your name be Celador. - | CCeladon reads ſoftly. 
Flor. He's ono the Pill ; p-eſently we ſhall ſee the operation, © 
Cel. to the Pate.) Child, come hither Child; here's money for thee : 

So, «be gone quicklygood Child, before any body examines thee: Thou 

art in a dangerous piles, Chill —— CThruſts him our. 

Very good, theS'iſters Tend me word they will have the Fiddles this After- 

noon,and invite me to ſup there ; — — Now cannot | forbear and I ſhould 

be. damn'd, though I have ſcap'd a ſcouring ſo lately for it. Yet I love 

Florimel better than both *em together ; —— there's the Riddle ont : but 

only for the ſweet ſake of variety. —— [Aſide. 

Well, we muſt all fin, and we muſt all repent, and there's an end on't. 

Flor. What is it that makes you fidge up and down fo ? | 

- Cel, *Faith I am fent for by a very dear Friend, and tis upon a buſineſs 

of Life and Death . - © * h 
Flor. On my Life ſome Woman ? | I 
Cel, On my honour ſome Man ; Do you think I would lye to you ? 

_ Flor, But you engagpd to ſup with me! | | 
Cel. But I conſider it may be ſcandalous to ſtay Iate in your Lodginegs. 

Adieu dear Miſs, if ever I am falſe to thee again. CEx:t Cel. 
Flor. ' See what conſtant metal you Men are made of ! He begins to vex 

me in good earneſt, Hang him, let him go and take enough ow : and 

yet metbinks I can't endure he ſhould neither. Lord, that ſuch a Madcap 
as I ſhould eyer live to be jealons ! 

I muſt after him. | 

Some Ladies would diſcard him now, but I - 

A fitter way for my revenge will find, | 

PIl marry him, and ferve himin his kind. [Exit Florimel. 


—_— 


SCENE The Waks. 
| Meliſſa, «fter her Olinda and Sabina. 
Meliſſa. T Muſt take this buſineſs up in time : this wildFellow begins to 
haunt my Houſe again. Well, [ll be bold to fay it, -?tis as 
eaſie to bring up a young Lyon, without miſchief, as a Maiden-head of 


Fifteen, to make it tame for an Husbands Bed. Not but that the young 
Man is handſome, rich and young, and I could be content he ſhould marry 


one of *em, but to ſeduce em both in this manner. — Well, Pll examine ++ 


*em apart, and if I can find out which he loyes, P11 offer him his choice. —— 

_ Come hither-Child. — | [To Olinda. 

Olin. Your pleaſure, Madam ? EE 

AMc:l. Nothing but for your good 01inds, what think you of Celadon ? 

Olin, Why think hesa very mad —_ : but yet I have ſome _—_ - 
VEGE: L 2 EEE men 
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ments to him : he teaches me new Airs of the Guitarre, and talks widly | 


to me, and Ito him. 

Mel. But tell me in earneſt, do you think he Joyes you ? 

Olin, Can you doubt it? There were never twogſo. cut out for one an- 
other; we both love Singing, Dancing, I'nop WV 4 megan In ſnort, 
We are ; each others counterpart. ” FL Ape. 

Mel. But does he love you ſeriouſly 7 ph 

Olin. Seriouſly ! I know not that ; if he did, perhaps | ſhould not love 
him : but we fit and talk, and wrangle, and are Friends; when we are 
together we never hold our tongues; and then we have always a noiſe of 
Fiddles at our heels, he hunts me merrily as the Hound does the Hare, 


Mel, Well, go back, and call Sabina t — Olinda goes behind. 
This is 2 Riddle paſt my finding out : whether he loves her = no is the 
queſtion ; but this I am ſure of, ſhe loves him : —- O my little Fayourite, 
I muſt ask you a queſtion concerning Celadon : Is he in love with you ? 

Sab.- I think indeed he does not hate me, at leaſt if a Mans Wore -noy 
be taken for it. 

24:1. But what expreſſions has he made you ? | 

Sab. Truly the Man has done his part : he has ſpoken cilly to ne,cnd 
I was not ſo young but I underſtood him. | 

Atl. And you could be content to marry him ? 

Sab. 1 have ſworn never to marry; beſides, he*s a wild young Man ; 
yet to obey you, Mother, I would be content to be ſacrific?d. j 

Mel. No, no, we would but lead you to the Altar. » 

Sab. Not to put off the Gentleman neither ; for if I have him not; Fam 
reſolv'd todie a Maid, that?*s once, Mother. —— . 

Mel. Both my Daughters are In love with him, god I cannot mn find 
he loves either of ?em. 

Olin. Mother, Mother, yonder*s Celadon i in the Walks. 

Mel. Peace wanton ; you had beſt ring the Bells for joy. Well, PII 


 andeither this is Love, or I know it not. 


not meet him, becauſe I know not which to offer him, yet he ſeems to 
like the youngeſt beſt :, Rli-give him opportunity with her ; 0{z7da, do 
you make haſte after me. 


Olin, This is ſomething hard though. LCExit Mel. 


Enter Celadon. 
Cel. You ſee Ladies the leaſt breath of yours brings me to you : I have 


| been ſecking you at your -Lodpgings, and from thence came hither after 


you. 

Sab. ? Twas well you found us. 

Cel. Found you ! © half this brightneſ; betwixt you two was enough to 
hare lighted me; 1 could never miſs my way ; Here's fair Olinda has 


| beanty enough for one Family ; ſuch a Voice, ſuch a Wit, ſo noble a Sta- 


ture, ſo white a Skin. 
Olin. 1 thought he would be particular at laſt. 
_ Cel. And young Sabina, ſo ſweet an innocence, 


[Afide: 
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Such 2 Roſe-bud newly blown. 
This is my goodly Palace of Love, and that my little withdrawing 


Room. A word, Madan. 
Olin. | like not this, - (Afiae.) Sir, if you 3re not too buſie with my 
Siſter, I would ſpeak with you, 
Cel. I come, Madam. 
Sab. Time enough, Sir ; ; pray finiſh your Diſcourſe 
were a ſaying, Sir, _ rn 
Olin, Sweet Sir. 
Sab, Siſter, you "an my Mother bid you make haſte. 
. Olin, Well, go you and tell her 1 am coming. 
Sab. I can never endure to be the Meſſenger of ill news; but if you 
pleaſe, 111 ſend her word yon won't-come. 
Olin. Minton, Minion, remember this. —— 
| Sab. She's horribly in love with you. 
Cel. Lord, who could love that walking Steeple ? She's ſo high that 
every time ſhe ſings to me, I am looking up for_the Bell that tolls to 


[Exit Olinda. 


Church. _—— Ha! Give me my little Fifth-rate that lies ſo ſnug. —— 


She ! hang her, a Dutch built bottom: : ſhe?s ſo ta!l, there's no boarding 
her, But we loſe time ——- ; Madam, . let me ſeal my: love. upon your 
mouth. [Kiſs 
Soft and ſweet by Heaven ! ſure you wear Roſe-leayes between your Lips. 
| Sab. Lord, Lord; What's the matter with me, my breath grows ſo 
ſhort I can ſcarce ſpeak to you, _ | 

Cel. No matter, give me thy Lips 2gain, and PL ſpeak for thee. 

-Sab.. You don?t love me. 

Cel, I warrant thee; ſit down by me and kiſs again. — 
She warms faſter than Pygmalion s Image. | [Af de. 
[X/ſs,] —— I marry Sir, this was the original uſe of Lips ; = KA eat- 
ing, and drinking came in by th? by. —— | 

Sab. Nay pray be civil ; will you be at quiet ? - 

Cel, What would you have me ſit ſtill and: look upon you like a- little 


Pouppy-dog that's xn to beg with his fore-leg up? 


Enter Florimel. 
Flor. Celadon the faithful ! in good time, Sir. —— 
Cel. In very good-time Florimel ;, for Heavens ſake help me quick] y. 


Flor, What's the matter ? 
Cel. Do:you not ſee ! here?s a poor Gentlewoman in a ſwoon !. ( ſwoons 
away |) I haye been rubbing her this half hour , and cannot bring her to. 
* her ſenſes. 
Flor. Alas, how came ſhe ſo ?. | 
'Cel. Oh-barbarous ! do you ftay to ask- queſtions, run for charity. 
Flor. Help, help, alas Poor Lady, — 
Sab. Is ſhe gone? © 
Cs. I, thanks be to my wit that helpt me at a pinch ; 
T-thank Heaven, I neyer pumpt for a lyc inall my life yet. 
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' you preſently — 


'LSings.] Tis Serephon calls, what would my love? - 


Sab. I am afraid you love her, Celadon / 

Cel. Only as a civil acquaintance or ſo, but however to avoid flander, 
you had beſt be gone before ſhe comes again. 

'Sah. I can find a Tongue as well as ſhe. 

Cel. I, but the truth is, I am a kind of ſcandaloiPerſon, and for you 
to be ſeen i in my Company Stay in the walks, by this kiſs P11 be with 


LExit Sab. 


. Enter Flocimel, running, 

Flor. Help, help, 1 can find no body. 

Cel. *Tis needleſs now my dear, ſhe's recover'd, and gone off, but 
wan and weakly. _—— 

Panh Umh ! I begin to ſmell a Rat, what was your buſineſs here, Ce- . 
ladon ? 

Cel. Charity, Chriſtian Charity ; you aw was labouring for life with 
her. 

Flor. But how came you hither ? not that I care this, —=- but only to 


be ſatisfied Sings. 
"Cel.. You are jealous in my Conſcience. N 
Flor. Who I jealous! Then1 wiſh this ſigh may be the laſt that ever I 
may draw. —— [Sighr. 


Cel. But why do you ſigh then 2. 

Flor, N othing but a cold, 1 cannot fetch my breath well. — : 
But what will you fay if I wrote the Letter you had, to try your Fatth ? 

Cel. Hey day! This is juſt the Deyil and the Sinner ; ; you lay ſnares 
for me, and then puniſh me for being taken ; here's trying a Man's Faith 
indeed; What do you think [ had the Faith of a Stock, or of a =_ 
Nay, andyou go to tantalize a Man, —— *gad I loye upon the ſquare, I 
can endure to tricks to be uſed to me. 

LOlinda, and Sabina, at the door peeping. 

. Olin. Sab. Celadon, Celadon'! 

. Fly. What Voices are thoſe ? 

Cel. Some Camerades of mine that call me to play z — 
Pox on *em they?ll ſpoil all 
Flor. Pray let's ſee.*em. 

Cel, Hang %em Tatterdemallions, they are not worth your light ; pray 


L Aſide. 


.Gentlemen be gone, Pll be with you immediately. 


Sab. No, well ſtay: here for you. 
Flor. Do your Gentlemen ſpeak with treble Voices ? 1 am reſoly' to 
ſee what Company you keep. 


_ N Vay, good my Dear. 

[He lays bold of her to onll hey backs ſhe lays 
bold of Olinda, by whom Sabina ANY Jo 
that he pulling they all come mn. 

Flor, Are theſe your Camerades ? 


'Why-do not you roar out like a great Ba "oe; Come follow to ho | 


- oc thyice, 
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were to do the courteſie, for it were unconſcionable to leaye you to em 
both ; what, a Mary's but a Man you know. | 

Olin. The Gentleman may find an Owner. 

Sab. Though not of you. en 
+ Flor. Pray agree whoſe the loſt Sheep is, and take him. 

Cel. *Slife they?ll cry me anon, and tell my marks. 

Flor, Troth I pity your Highneſs there,I perceive he has left you for the 
little one : Methinks he ſhould have been afraid to break his neck when 
he fell ſo high as from you to her. | 

Sab. Well my drolling Lady, I may be even with you, — 

Flor. Not this teo years by the growth, yet. 

Sab. Can fleſh and blood endure this ! | 

Flor. How now, my Amazon in decimo ſexto !* 

Olin, Do you aftcont'my Siſter ! — | 

Flor. 1, but thou art ſo tall, 1rthink I ſhall never affront thee. —— 

Sab. Come away Siſter, we ſhall be jeer?d to Death elfe. : | 

Sd: | CExeunt Olinda, Sabina. 

Flor. Why do you look that way, you can't forbear leering after the 
forbidden Fruit. ——— But when e*er I take a Wenchers word 
again ! —— Es | 

oY) A Wenchers word ! why ſhould you ſpeak fo contemptibly of the 
better half of Mankind ! 11 ſtand up for the honour of my Vocation. 

Flor. You are in no fault I warrant ;-—— *ware my Busk. —— 

2 Not to give a fair Lady the lye, I am in fault ; ——— but other- 
wiſe. 
Lodgings. © 8 wy 

Flor. This impudence ſhall not ſave you from my Table-Book. _ 
Item, A Month more for this fault. _—— [They walk, to the. door; 

' I. Souldier within. Stand. ht | | | 

2, Souldier within, Stand, give the word. 

Cel, Now what's the meaning of this trow, Guards ſet ? 


& 


1, Sonuldier. Give the Word, or you cannot paſs ; theſe are they, Bro- 


ther ; let's in and ſeize. *em. | 


| The two Souldiers enter 
1. Souldier. —— Down with him. 
2. Sonldier. Diſarm him, 
Cel. How now Raſcals ! — | | 
" [Draws atid beats one off, and catches the other; 

Cel.. Ask your Life you Villain. no Th 

2, Souldier. Quarter, quarter. 

Cel. Was ever ſuch an Infolence ?- | | 

Sould. We did but our duty ; here we were ſet to take a Gentleman and 
Lady, that would ſteal a Marriage without the Queens conſent, and we 
thought you had been they. | LExit Souldter. 
| 8 Flor. Your Couſin Philocles and the Princeſs Candzope on 'my Life ! for I 
| heard theQueen give private Orders to Lyſimantes, and name them twice 


—_— ——— —_—> —_ 


Myrtle Grove. Pray Sir, which of theſe fair Ladies is it, for whom you 


Gome let us be Friends, and let me wait on you'to your - 


" 
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Cel. 1 know a ſcore or two of Madcaps here hard by, whom I.can pick 
vp'from Tayerns and Gaming-Houſes, and Bordels; thoſe I'll bring to ps 
him: Now Flors-rel, there's an Argument for Wenching, where would 
you have had fo many honeſt men together upon (Rs ſudden for a braye 
employmext ? 
Flr, You'll leave me then to take my fortune ? 
Cel. No; if you will, I'll have you into the Places aforeſaid, and enter 
you into good Company. 
_; Flor. *Thank you Sir, here's a Key will let me through this back-door 
to my own Lodgings. 
Cel. If I come <off with life, V1 ſee you this Evening, if not wes 
Adieu Florimel. 
Flor. If you come not I ſhall conclude you are kill'd, or taken; to be 
hang?d for a Rebel to morrow Morning and then Pll honour your 
memory with a Lampoon inſtead of an Epitaph. 
Cel. No, no, I truſt better in my Fate: I knowTI am reſerv'd todo you 
a Courteſie. - [Exit Celadon. 
. [As Florimel is unlocking the door to go out, Flavia 
opens it againſt her, and enters to her, followed 
by a Page. 
Fla. Florimel, do you hear the news ? 
Flor, | gueſs they are in purſuit of Phzlocles, 
Fla. When Lyſimantes came with the Queens Orders, 
He refuſed to render up Candiope ; 
Anu with ſome few brave Friends he had about him 
Is forcing of his way through all the Guards. | 
Flor. A gallant Fellow, Pll io, will you with me? 
Hark, the noiſe comes this way ! | 
Fla. I have a Meſſage from the Queen to Ly/i rmantes. 
I hope I may be ſafe among the Souldlers. 


' » Flor, Ohvery ſafe, perhaps ſome honeſt Fellow in the tumult may take 


pity of thy Maiden-head, or ſo Adieu. 
Page 1. The noiſe comes nearer, Madam. LExit Florimel. 
Fla. 1 am glad ont : this Meſſage gives me the opportunity of ſpeak- 
ing privately with Lyſimantes. 


* Enter Philocles, and Candiope, with three Friends ; purſued 
by Lyſimantes, and Soulazers. 
Lyſ. What is it renders you thus Lore: ? you haye no hope of flight, 
and ro reſiſt is full as vain, , 
Phil. VI1 die rather than yield her up. 
Fla. My Lord ! 
Lyſ. How now,. ſome new Meſſage from the Queen ? 
WC Sonldiers.) Retire a while to a convenient diſtance, 
[Lyſimantes, and Flavia whiſper. 
 Lyf. OFlawvia "tis impoſſible! ! the Queen in loye wen Philocles ! 


Fla. I haye ſuſpeCted it before ; but now, My; " 


Ky Earn Eyes ae Wien, =——— 2: 2 £3 918791 
This hour I over-heard her to 4/ red 
| Making ſich ſad complaints of her hard fate! _ 
For my part I believe you lead bim back. TC ET OE 
But to his Coronation.- | F544 
Lyſ. Helltake him firſt. - Rn ri 3cs 1-0 1 
Fla. Preſently after this he calfd 7 me, - 
And bid merun, and with ſtriCt care command you - - 2 
On peril of your Life he had no'barm : I 
Butt, Sir, ſhe ſpoke it with ſo great concernment, | 
-Me thought 1 ſaw love, anger, and deſpair _—__ 
- All combating at once-upon her Face. 
Lyſ. Tell the Queen — I know not what, 1 am diſtracted ſo; —— 
_—_ and leave me to my thoughts. — | 
> ws fuch amazing news | 
- Told in ſo ſtran e and critical a moment ! 
What ſhall 1 do! : 
Does ſhe loye Philecles, who loves not herz —- ; 
And :Joves not Lyſimantes-who prefers her 5 
Above his Life ! what reſts but that] take 
This opportunity, which her ſelf 
Has given me, to kill this happy Rival! ! 


Phil. They ſhall buy me dearly. 
Cand. Ah me, unLoppy+ Maid * 


Enter Celadon wich i Friends, unbuttew'd and enaling... 
Cel. Couragegny noble Couſin, Lhave brought 
A band of Blades, the braveſt youths of Syracuſe - 
Some drunk, . ſome ſober, all reſolyd to {un 
Your fortune to the utmoſt. Fall on mad. Boys — Þ EI 
Lyſ. Hold alittle, —— tc es 
Pm not ſecure of Victory againſt 1 theſe deſperate Ruffins.. 


| Cel. No, butl ſecure you; they-ſhall cut your throat for ſuch 3ndther | 
word of %*tm. Ruflins quoth al call Gameſters , Whore-maſters, and 


Drunkards, Rufhns / 

_ Ly. Pray Gentlemen fall back a little -—— 

Cel: O ho, are they Gentlemen now with you / ED 
Speak firſt to your Gentlemen Souldiers to retire; and then _, .- 
Ill ſpeak to my Gentlemen Ruffins. VE 
[Cel. Sig ns to his party] Theres your diſciplin' d men now. | 

[They fing and the Souldiers retire on beth os. 
Conti Gentlemen, let's loſe no time; while: they are. talking, lets, ave 
one Merry main before we die —- for Mortality ſake. 

1. Agreed, her&s my Cloak for a Table. - EET Es 

LThey lie Pe and "a 


2, And my Hat'for a Box, —— 
_ Dy. Suppoſe 1 kilPd him ! 


QExic F lavia. 


Afliſt me Souldiers. | ; | = 


EW | ©.) 'Twould | 


34 Kok Lowe Orr A 
2 Twould bot exaſperate the Queen the mores. 4 00 nf 5 7 v7 
He loves not her, nor knows he ſhe loves him bo ne fe ro} 5H 3D ET 
A fuddain thought is come into.my head 4 
So to contrive it, that this Philockts, - - 
And theſe his Friends ſhall bring to paſs that foe me - 
Which I could never compaſs. — True, I ſtrait” + ' 
A point of honour ; but then her uſage to'me;' he ram be fi alas 
Pray, Philocles, Command your Souldiers off; | | 
As I will mie: Pve ſomewhat to propoſe 
Which you perhaps may like. 


Cand. I will not leave him. M9 Y 9s 
Ly/. — *Tis Tv defire you ſhovld not. * ot HF 
phe nk. leatoff your Friends. - Fox 
Ch II0ey; wy [eee in your Ear, Covuz. Let me adviſc-you; rithes 
make your own conditions, or never agree with him: his: Merare Fnoot 
ſober Rogen, they can neyer ſtand before us. -* 
- [Execunt omnes ou __ Phil, Cat 
Ly/. Suppoſe ſome Friend &er hight, 


Should bring you to poſſeſs all your defire ; - Eien 17 2570 dA 
And not ſo only, but ſecure for ever 542A a $7644 
The'Nations happineſs —— : 1OW 5 p47 pie (VEIMOL 

- Phil, Iwould think -of. him | e227) | 12298 4 | L 
As ſome God: or Angel. 5 A 


Ly/. That God or Angel yOu and [ may be to one another; Up 
We have betwixt us | PL Ne 
An hundred Men; the Cittadel you govern, 
What were it'now'to Rize the Queen |! | 
Phil. Olmpiety! to ſeize the Queen id 
To ſeize her, ſaid you ?- 
Lyſ. The word might be too rough, I meant ſecure her. . 
Phil. Was this your propoſition; 
bans _ ou none to make it to but me? 
ray hear me out &er you condemn tae !. 
Wer Na ov leaſt violence were offer'd * 
Her Perſon ; two ſmall grants is all I ask; 
To make me happy in her ſelf, and you 
In your Canazope. 
Cand. And will not you do this, my Philocler p- 
Nay, now wy Brother ſpeaks but reafon. -- 
Phil. lnOreſt makes all ſeem reaſon thn leads to it. 
 Intreſt that does the zeal off Sets create, = 
To.purge a'Church, -and to reform a State. | 2 = | 2 
'"£yf. In ſhore, the'Qtieen hath fent-to pare you two. ye 
W hat more ſhe means te her I|know'nor.- | IÞ 0.2 Y 
Phil. Toher! alas! why, will not:you protett her 2 Gf .- y 7 A 
_ '*Zyſe Withyoul cany but where's my-power alone ?. EET "OE 
iy Cand, You know. ſhe loyes me nok : : Bag lately heard her- 
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_ Ifeeſhe purpoſes my death. 


_ Come my Candiope 


| Tn odinm's half his, the piofit all my own. 


How ſhe inſulted over.me :/-how ſho. - C 
Delpis'd that Beauty which you ſay 1 IN 


Phil, Why do you o fright me with it ? . 
*Tis-in your Brothers pow? to let us Acape, - 
And then you run no danger. | | 
Lyſ. True, I may : te 


But then my head a, pay theforfeit of it. - 


-Phil, O wretched Philocles, whither would love: 
Hurry thee headlong! - | 
Lyſ. Ceaſe theſe acclamations. 


oo hoe $ no danger on your ſide ; ?tis but to 


Live without tny'Sifter,” reſolve that 1 | 
And you have ſhot the Gulf. -: ++ Fs. ut. 

| Phil, To live without her ! is that nothing, think you?. WEE 
The damn'd in Hell endure no greater pain | _ 
Than ſeeing Heayen from far with hopeleſs Eyes. , 

Cand, Candiope muſt die, and die:for you; - | 
See it-not unreveng'd at leaft. 

Phil, Ha ! unrevengd ! .on whom ſhould I reveDge i? 


But yet ſhe dies, and I may hinder it; 


*Tis 1 then murder my Candiope * 


And yet ſhould I take Arms againſt my Queen. f 


That fayour'd me; raisd me'towhatl am 
Alas it muſt not be. | EY f 

Lyſ. He cools again ——(Afide.) True; the once fayour'd you, 
Bnt now I am inform?d, z TERS. : | 
She is beſotted on/an. upſtart wretch; _ 
So far, that ſhe intends to make bim Maſter 
Both of her Crown and Perſon. 

'Phil. Knows he that ? | Fes 


. Then, what I dreaded moſt is come to paſs. —— | BS 7/2 


I am convinc'd of the neceflity ; - 
Let us make haſte to raze 


| That action from the Annals of her Reign : 


No motive but her glory could-have wrought:me. 


Iam a Traytor to her to preſerve her 


From Treaſon to her ſelf ;-and. yet Hear knows | 
With what a heavy heart | 4: 
Philocles eurns Reformer : but have care | 
This fault of her ſtrange paſſion take-no air. 
Let not the vulgar blow upon her fame. . 

© Ly. lwillbe careful, ſhall wegs,: my. Lord? - 


Phil. Time waſts a ace; _ wit re his men.. © 
E ie  CExemnt Phil Cand. 


Lyſ. This ruins him for: croterith; the Queen ; 00S 
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Thoſe who, like me, by others help would alla,” 
To make *em ſure, muſt dip *em in their crime. For v9t | CE Lyf 


7 CENE -Il. The Queens ins 
Enter Queen and Aſteria. 


No: more news yet from Philocles? 
-. None, Madam, ſince Flavia's. return; 
«, O my Aferia, if you loy'd me, ſure 
You would ſay ſomething to me of my Philocles ? 
I could ſpeak ever of him.. 
Aft. Madam, you Commanded me no more to namehim 6 to you, 
2», Then I Command you now ſpeak of nothing elſe: - 
I charge you here, on your Allegiance, tell me - 
Whart I ſhould do with him. 
Aſt. When you gave Ocders that he ſhould be taken, 


You ſeem*d reſoly%d how to diſpoſe of. him. . 


Ou, Dull Aſteria, not to know, . 
Mad people never think the ſame thing twice. 
Alas ! Pm hurried reſtleſs up and down; | JEDETL 
I'was in anger once, and then I thought tte 
T had put into ſhore! x; 
But now a guſt of love blows hard againſt me, 
And bears me off again. 

Aft. Shall I ſing the Song you made of-Philocles, 
And callPd it Secrer-love ? 1 pry 17 

4. Do, for that's all kindneſs : and while thou ſi ng'ſt OE ETON 

I'can chink nothing, but what pleaſes me. 


SONG. 


Feed a flame within which ſo torments me, No 

That #t both pains my heart, and yet contents me - | = 
Tis ſuch a pleaſing ſmart, and T ſo love it, OE on 
That 1 had ratber die than once-remove is. + SHE 


Yet be for whom I grieve ſtall never Sh it, 7 EO 
My tongue does not betray, nor my Eyes _ ty... 
Not a ſigh nor a tear my pain diſcloſes, . 

But they fall ſilently likg dew on Roſes. 


Thu to prevent my love from being cruel; 
My beart"s the ſacrifice as "tis the. fuel. 
And while. I ſuffer this to give him quiet, 

My faith rewards myilove,. —_ he-deny:S6e 


——— 


On bi Eyes will I gaze, andthers delight me 3 
While 1 conceal my love, no frown'can fright me * 
To be more happy I dere nos aſpire; 

Nor can I fall more low, —_— no higher. 


w Peace: Methinks I hear the noiſe 
Of claſhing Swords and clatt ring: Arms delow: 


122 Emer Flavia. 
Now; what news that you preſs-in ſo rudely ? 
"7 Fla, Madam, the worſt that can be ;- : 
Your Guards upon the ſuddain are furpriz?d, 
 Difarmd, ſome lain, all ſcatter'd: -.. : 
_  -. Qu: By whom? ; ; 
_ Fla. Prince Lyſimantes, and Lord Philocles. | 
| Bs. It cannot be ; Philocles is a Priſoner. | 
Fla, What my Eyes ſaw ; 
> 1 Pull **m out; they are falſe oftackes; 7's 
O yertue, impotent and blind as Fortune ! | 
whs would be good, or pious, if this Queen. 
Thy great Example ſuffers. ! | 
Qu, Peace, Aſfteria, accuſe not vertue; 
She has but given me a great occaſion - 
Of ſhowing. what I.am when Fortune leaves me.- 
Aſt. Philocles, to do this! 
I, Philocles, I mult confeſs *twas hard !. 
But there's a fate in kindneſs : 
Still, to be leaſt return'd where moſt tis given. EE Oo | 
Where's Candiope ? | % 
Fla. Philocles was whiſpering to her. | 
Qu. Hence Screech-owl ; call my Guards Query there: 
Put *em apart in ſeyeral Priſons. - 
Alas ! I had forgot I have no Guards,.. 
But thoſe which are my Jaylors, 
Neyer till now, unhappy Queen :- 
The uſe of pow?r, till Fon: is ſeldom known; | 
Now | ſhould ſtrike, I find my thunder gone. [Exennt Qu. and Flavia: 


Philocles enters, and merts Aſteria going ont. 

Phil. > 11a ! Where's the Queen? 

Aſt. Ah my Lord what have you done !- 
I came to ſeek you. © Phil. Is it from her you come ? 
 Þ£Hf#, No, buton her behalf: her-heart's too _ 

In this low ebb-of Fortune, to intreat. .. 

Phil. Tis but a ſhort Eclipſe, | | 
Which paſt, a glorious day will ſoon enſue: . 
| Buyl —_k ask a "favour too from-you. *L. 


38S here Lab yo 
Af, \* hen Con neropePaitidn, ahey;Cammaned:.: - - 
+ Thoſe that can Caries Quieens,+ whocan withſtand? Av 
Phil. She, with her happineſs, might mine create, od Yunus 1 
Yet ſeems indulgent to her own ill fate :..- +; 6 Vin | 
But ſhe, in ſecret, hates me ſure ; for why 
If not, ſhould ſhe Candiope deny? -. 115 1826 
Aft. If you dare truſt'my: ktokledge 1 of her. ae 
She has no thoughts of you that are unkind. 
Phil. 1 could my ſorrows with: lone patience bear, 
Did they proceed from any: one but cher: *! - - 
But from the-Queen ! whoſe Perſon I adore, | 
By Duty much, by inclination'more;. 
Aſt, He is inclin'd already, did he know - 
That ſhe loy*d bim, how would this paſſion grow ! h 
Phil, That her fair hand with Deſtiny combines, . 
Fate neer ſtrikes deep, but when ankindneſs j joins ?. 
For, to confeſs the ſecret of my mind, 
Something ſo tender for the Queen I find, 
That ev'n | Candiope cart ſcarce remove, . 
And, were ſhe lower, I ſhould call it love. 
AP. She charg'd me not this, ſecret to betray, 
But | beſt ſerye her.if I diſobey. 
For, if he loves, *twas for her int?reſt done ; - 
If not, he'll keep it ſecret for hisown. 
Phil. Why are you in obliging me ſo ſlow ?. 
_ Af. Thething's of great importance you would know ; - 
And you mult firſt ſwear ſecreſie to all. 
Phil. 1 (wear. 
Aſt. Yet hold ; your Oath's too general. 
Swear that Candiope ſhall never know. 
Phil, 1 ſwear : 
Aſt. No not the Queen her ſelf. 
Phil. I vow. 
Aft. You wonder why I am ſo cautious grown 3. 
In telling what concerns your ſelf alone : 
' But ſpare my Vow, and gueſs what it may be 
That makes the Queea deny Candiope : 
Tis r.either hate nor pride that moves her mind z 
Methinks the Riddle is not hard to find. 
| - Phil. You ſcem ſo greata wonder to'ifitend, ' 
As were, in. me, a crime to apprehend. f 
Aſt. Tis not a crimeto know; but would be one 
To prove ungrateful wheh your Duty's known. 
- Phil. Why would you thus my ealie faith abuſe * L- 
I cannot think the Queen ſo ill wouid chuſe. 
But ſtay, now your impoſture will appear ; 
'She ns her {elf confeſs 'd the loy'd elſewhere : 
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_— ——_— 


« ——_ 


£ 
: 
: 
: 
: : 
+ 
8 , 
: 
| 
: 
| 
: 
4 
, 
' 
[ : 
, : 
. 
; 
1 
i 
: 
. : 
- 
= 
y b 
mn ' 
4 
'1H : 
'* © . 
| 
, : 
| 
i, 
il | 
: 
1 
} | 
i 
. 
: 
_! 
: 


F 


\/ I have my RF or re wh 


T he aide Onten. : 
On ſome ;gnoble choice has plac'd her heart, 
One who wants quality, and more, "{e{&re.- 
' _*Aft. This though unjuſt, you have moſt +49 b0 foy, 
. For, ef yowllrail againſt your: ſelf; you may; - - 
Phil. Dull that 1 was! 
_. A thouſand things now crowd my memory 
That make me know it conl@ be nbhe batt. 
Her rage ma OH FR op its Gn pre ns. 
ſhow'd the Heayen'ft whence it cane.» | -\ 
own ſhameT fre; 
=, fot loyin me?.. 
bich I bave 4 [ad 
diſcover®d;* than Id iwin, 21] LD 97 
Hom eric ok her ſtrange ferment Þ-" AL et 
great Souls ſhibuld, that make their own cbiitint.” 
Ti hardeſt term ſhe for your a&@'conld fihd | 
Was only this; O Philocles, unkind !" EE. 
Then, ſetting free%afigh; fromther fair Eyes oo 5 
She wip*d two pearls, the remnant of wild ſhowrs,” 
Which hung like drops upon the Bells of flow*rs, 
' And thankd the Heav*ns, . 
| Which better did, what ſhe deſi giv, purſue, - 
'., Without her crime to give her pow'r to you.* - | 
| Phil. Aold, hold; you ſet my thoughts fo near a Crown,” 
They mount. above my reach to pull them: down: 
Here Conſtancy; Ambition there does moye ; 
On each ſide Beauty, and on both ſides Love, - 
' Aft. Methinks the leaft you can is' to receive' 
This love with reverence and your former leave. 
Phil. Think bug what difficulties come between ! 
AFP. *Tis wond*rous difficult to love a Qneen. 
Phil, For pity ceaſe more reaſons to provide, | 
I am but too much yielding'to your fide ; CEN ; 
And, were my heart but at my own diſpoſe, 
I ſhould not make a ſcruple then to chooſe. 
 _ Af. Then if the Queen will my advice approve,, 

Her hatred to you ſhall expel her-love. I 256; 
Phil. Not to be loy'd by her, as hard would be. 
As to be hated by Candiope. 

Aft. 1leave you to refolye while you have time ; ; 


/ 


wY 


Hayel dcthroo her f 


You mult be guilty, but may chooſe your crime. - © *  {[ExitAſteria.: 
Phil. One thing I have reſolv'd; and that Pit do | 

Both for:my love and for m honour too: Gre > . 

But then, (lngratitude and | filſhbod weighdFy »- IND 


I know not which-would moſt my Soul upbra-d.: | 
Fate ſhoves me headlong down airtizged way: . | | 
Unſafe to run, and yet rov ſeep toſtay. © LExgrP*:. 
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ACT Vo 
SCENE The Ciare' 


F lorimel; in Mari Habit.” 


& a 


Will be rare now if 1 can go Ones ab with it,; to FEE. this: Lee Ce- 
ladon in all his tricks, and get both his Miſtreſſes from him; then 1 
ſhall revenge my ſelf upon all three, . and ſave.m al, ſake inco the bat-" 
gain ; forl find I dolove the Rogpes in ſpight of; all-his Infidelities,, Yor- 
der they are, and this way they mult come. — fCloaths and a bor meen. 
will take *m, I ſhall do? Ot, you AA we Fact 4 Faith me-. 


chinks you are & very, low, poudre > #juſts as. well as the beſt of 
 *em. I can manage the onde Comb, —— ſet my. Hat, ſhake my Garniture, 


toſs about my empty Noddle, walk with acourant {lurr, and at. every ſtep 
peck down my Head : —— if.L ſhould be; oufakeg for 08 wy: pre now,. 


| pray where's the difference ? a yagi 


Enter to ber, 7 vt 4 Olinda, Sabina. SCI. | x 
Olin. Never mince the matter /. . | 
Seb. You have left your heart behind with'E lorimel; .we know it. 
"Cel. You know .you wrong me; when 1 am with Florimel* cis ſtill your 


Priſoner, it only draws a longer chain after it. 
Flor. Is it e%en ſo ! then farewel poor Florjziet, thy Maidenlicad i Is con- 


demn'd todie with thee 
Cel. But let's leave the diſcourſe : : tis all digreſſion that does not ſpeak 


of your beauties. — — 

Flor. Now for me in the name of impudence ! [waks with them. 
They are the greateſt beauties | confeſs that ever l beheld. - | 

Cel. How now, what*s the meaning of this, young Fellow $ 

Flor. And therefore I cannot wonder that this Gentleman who has the 
honour to be known to you ſhould admire you, =——— ſince. I'thatam a 

{ſtranger 

_ Cel. Anda very impudent one, as 1 take it, Sir. — 
Flor. Am ſo extreamly ſurpriz?d, that I admire, .love, am wounded and 
-am dying all in a moment. 

Cel. I have ſeen him ſomewhere, but: where I know not / prithee my 
F riend leave us, doſt thou think we do not know our way in Court ?, 

Flor. I pretend not to inſtrutt you in your way; you ſceI do not go be- 
Rs you / but you cavnot peffibly deny me the happineſs to wait upon 
theſe Ladies ; ——— me, who 

Fo Thee, who ſhalt be heaten moſt unmercifully if thou doſt follow 
them 

Flor. You will not draw | in Court 1 hope! 

"Cel. Pox oh him, let's walk away faſter, and be rid of him. — 


Flor« 


The EMiaiden Queen, Ar 
' Flor. O take no care-for me , Sir, you __— not __ me, 1 rather | 
mend my pace, than not wait on you. | 

Olin. / begin to like this Fellow. 

Cel. You make very bold here in my Seraglio, and 1 ſhall find a time ts 

' tell you ſo, Sir. 

Flor. When you find atimeto tell me one, I ſhall find a time to anſwer 
you: But pray what do you-find in your ſelf fo extraordinary, .that you 
ſhould ſerve theſe Ladies better than I ; let me know what tis you value 
your ſelf upon, and let them judge betwixt us. 

Cel. I am ſomewhat more a Man than you. ' IN 

Flor, That is, you are ſo much older than 1: Do you like a Mag ever 
the better for his Age, Ladies? | 

Sab. Well ſaid, young Gentleman. 

Cel. Piſh, thee ? a young raw Creature, thou haſt neer beth under the 

' Barbers hands yet. - 

Flor. No, nor under the Surgeons neither as you haye been. 

Cel. *Slife what wouldſt thou be at, 1 am madder than thou art-? 
 Fler. The Devil you are; P11 Tope with you, PII Sing with you, PII 
Dance with you, PII Swagger with you.. 


Cel. PII fight with you. 
Flor. Out upon fighting ;, *tis erown ſo common a faſhion, that a Mo- 


diſh Man contemns it; A Man of Garniture and Feather is above the diſ- 

penſation of the Sword. 

- Olin. Uds my Life, here's the Queen's Muſick juſt going tous; you ſhall 
decide your quarrel by a Dance. | 
Sab. Who ſtops the Fiddles? 

Cel. Baſe and Trebble, by your leayes, we arreſt 08 at theſe Ladies 

Sults. » 

Flor. Come on Sirs, play mea Jigg, 

You ſhall ſee how Þ1I battle him. 

Dance. 


Flor. Your judgment, Ladies. | 
Olin. You Sir, you Sir, This isthe rareſt Gentleman : TIcould live and 


die with him. —— 
Sab. Lord how he ſweats ! pleaſe you Sir to.make uſe of my Hand- 


kerchief? 
Olin. You and I are merry, and juſt of an humour Sir; therefore we 


two ſhould love one another, 
Sab. Andyou and I are juſt of an Age Sir, and therefore methinks we 
| thould not hate one another. . 

Cel, Then I perceive Ladies 1 am a Caſtaway, a Reprobate with you : 
why faith this is hard luck now, that I ſhould be no lefs than one whole 
hour in petting your Aﬀe&ions, and now mult loſe ?em in a quarter of it. 

Olin. No'matter, let him rail, does the loſs afflict you Sir ?. 

Cel. No infaith does it not ; for if you had not forſaken me, had you : 
tothe Willows may flouriſh for any branches I ſhall rob 'em of. 

' Sab, RO we bavethe advantage to have lefi you z not you US. — 

G 


Cel. 
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Cel. Thats oily a certhia nimbleneſs in Natbre you Worten have to be 
firſt unconſtant ; but if 5 ou had not: made the more haſte, the Wind was 
m_ too upon wy Weathercock : the beſt ons is, Floryml is worth 


Flor. 'Tis like ſhel1 accept of their leavings. 

" Cel. She will accept on't, afd ſhe ſhall accept on't; I think I know more 
than you of ker mend, me! 

. 
Emter Meliſſa. 
Mr, Daughters, there's a poor collation within that waits fot you. - 
tor. \ Will you walk multy Sir ? 

we] No marry Sir ; | wonnot ; I have ſurfeited of that old Womans | 
_ Face already. 
_— in ſome frolick then ; what will you do for her ? 


'Cel. Faith I am no Dog to ſhow tricks for ber; I cannot come aloft for 
an old Woman. 


Flor, Dare you kiſs her ? | 
Cel. 1 was never dar'd by any Man. — By your leave old Madam, —— 


He placks off ber Ruff. 
_ Mel. Help, help, do you diſcover my nakednefs £ - . 
. Peace Tiffany ! no harm. | Cie pres on the Rus 
Now Sir heres FlerimePs health to you, [Keſſes ber. 


Mel. Away.Sir : 
torefo: 

' Cel. Good Mother do not commend me-fo; I am fleſh and blood, and 
you do not know what you may pluck upon that reverend perion of yours. 
wr Comme on, follow your. Leader. 

[Gives Florimel the Ruff, ſhe puts 110n. 


a'ſweet young Man as Youre to abufe the igitt 


Flor, Stand fair Mother, ——- 

Cel. What with. your Hart on ?: lie thouthere _ and thou too. —— 
[Plucks off bow Hat and Perruke, and 

ok Co Floriime]. | 


Omnes. Elorimel! '- 

Flor. My -kind Miſtreſſes, how ſorry I- am 1 can do you no further 
ſervice! -I think I had. beſt: reſign you to Celaden to make amends for 
me. 

Cel. Lord what a misfortune it was Eadies, that the 'Gentleman _ 
not hold forth to.you ! | 

Olin. We have Joſt Celadon'too. 

Mel. Come away; this is paſt enduring. . -CExennt Mel. Olin. 

Seb. Well if 'ever believe a'Man to be a KancGir therſake of a Perruke 
_ arid Feather again, —— 

Fler. Come'Celaden, ſhall we make accounts even: > Lord what. a hang- 
ing look was there : infeed if + you had been -recreant to your: Miſt, 'or 
had forſworn your love, 'that ſinners face had been but decent hut fas £ the 
vertuous, the ianocent, the'Gonftanit Celador ! - 


Cel. This-is not _ heroicktin you now to infult oyer-a: -Manin his 
gisfortunes;z 


— 
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misfortunes; ; but take heed, you have robb'd me of my two Miftreſſes; 1. 
ſha!l grow deſperately conſtanr, and all the tempeſt of my love will fall 
upon your head : I fhall ſo pay you. —- _ 

Flor. Who you, pay me! you are a bankrupt, caſt beyond all poſſibi- 
lity of recovery. 

Cel, If I am a Bankrupt Pll bea very honeſt one ; when [ cannot pay 
my debts, at leaſt Il give you up the poſſeſſion of my body. 

Flor. No, Pl1I deal better with you ; fince you : are GI to pay, I'll 
give in your Bond. 


Enter Philocles, with a Commanders Staff in bis hand, attinded. 
Phil. Couſin, Iam forry F muſt take you from your Company about an 
- earneſt bufineſs. 

. Flor, There needs no excuſe, m7{Lord, we had diſpatched our affairs, 

and were juſt parting. 

Cel. Will you be going, Sir, ſineet Sic, damn'd Sir, 1 have but age 
word more to ſay to you. 

Fler. As Tam a Man of Honour, (Vl wait on you ſome other time. — 

Cel. By theſe Breeches. —— 

Flor, Which if I marry you I am refoly'd to wear ; put that into our 
bargain, and fo adieu, Sir. —— LExit Florimel. 

Phil. "Hark you Couſin —— (They whiſper.) | 
Yovll ſee it exaCtly executed ; I rely upon you. 

Cel. 1 ſhall not fail, my Lord ; may the concluſion of "INE. 
to you. LExe 


Philicles ſolu. 
Where*er I caſt about my wandring Eyes, 
Greatneſs lies ready in ſome ſhape to tempt me, 
The royal Furniture in every room, -// >. * 
The Guards, and the hu uge waving crowds of People, 
All waiting for a ſight of that fair Queea 
Who makes a preſent of her loye to me : 


Now tell me Stoick !. 
If all theſe with a wiſh mi none thine, 


Would'ſt thou not truck t Vertue for *em ? 
If Glory was a bait that Arrels tes wallow?d, : 
How then ſhould Souls allay'd to ſenſe reſiſt it / 


Emter Candiope. 

Ah poor or Candiope / I pity her, 

But that-is all. 
Cand. © my dear Philocles ! a thouſand bleſlings wait oa thee / 

The hope of being thine, Tthink will put 

Me paſt my meat and ſleep with _ DE 

So I ſhall keep the faſts of Sera 


And wake for joy like N = Nightigts i in | Mey | 26 
5 ry 
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_ Phol. Wake Philocles, wake from thy dreaw of glory, 
'Tis all but ſhadow to Candioper: | ; DES: 
Canſt thou betray a love ſo innocent ! LA/Me. 
Cand, What makes you melancholick ? I doubt Sins 
[ have diſpleaſed you ? 
Phil. No my love, 1 am not displeas'd with you, 
But with my ſelf, when I conſider 
How little 1 deſerve you. 
Cand. Say.not ſo my Philocles, a "a ſo true as yours 
T hat would have left a Court, and a Queen's fayour 
To live in-a poor Hermitage with me. 
=: Phil; Ha ! ſhe has ſtung me to the quick ! 
As if ſhe knew the falſhood I intended : | | 
But, 1thank Heay*n, it has recalld my Vertu; — —  [ ffaae. 
(To ber.) O my dear, [ love you, and you wh ; h 
Goin, | have ſome buſineſs for a while ; 
But I think Minutes Ages till we meet. - 
Cand.. 1 knew you had; but yet I could not chooſe 
But come and look upon you. — [Exit Candiope. 
»Phil, ' What barbarous Man could wrong ſo ſweet a vere! 


Enter the Lneen in black with Aſteria. 
Madam, the States are ſtraight to meet ; but why 
Jntbeſe dark Ofnaments. will you be ſeen ? {ver 
=: Qu. — They fit the Fortune of a Captive Queen. 
Phil. — Deep ſhades are thus to heighten colours ſet ; 
So __ io Night, and Diamonds ſhine in Jet. 
£«. True Friends ſhould ſo -in dark affliftions ſhine,, 
- But 1 have no great cauſe to boaſt of mine. 
Phil. You may have too much prejudice for Ro | 
And think *em falſe before theic ']-riaPs come; { o47 
But, Madam, what determine you to;do? 3 0 | 
On. I came not here to be advigd by you: | |. 
Bnt charge you by that pow*r which once you own 4 
And which is {till my right, ey?a- when. pothebii'd 3, 
That whatſo&er the States reſolve of me, - | 
You never more think of Cangieys: ty 
Phil. Not think of her / ah, how fliould.1 4 l. 


' \ Her Tyrant Eyes have forc*d my heart away. 


Qs. By force retake it from.thoſe tyrant = hv 
Pit grant you out my Letters of Reprize, 
Phil, She has, too well, .prevented that deſi gn 

By giving me her heart-in change for mine.: . | | 

 - Qs. Thus fooliſh Indians Gold for.Glaſs farego, 
"Twas to your loſs you priz'd your;heart ſo low.” 

| TIfetits value when you were advanc'd, 
And as my farours grew, Its. rats iohanc'd.; 


The COubathen Quite 


Phil. The rate of ſubje&ts hearts by yored muſt 89, 
And loye in yours has ſet the value low. WP 

Ox. I ſtand corrected, and my ſelf reprove, | 
You teach me to repent my low plac'd love : . 
Help me this pefſion from my-heart to tear, | 
Now-rail on him, and I will fit and hear. |, 

Phil. Madam, like you, I have repented too, 
Anddare not rail on one I do not know. 

#. This, Philocles, like ſtrange perverſcneſs ſhows, 

Asi of. &er I ſaid, you would'oppoſe; 
How come you thus concern?d for this unknown ?- 

Phil. I only judge his aQtions by my own. _ 

Qu. Pye heard too much, -and you too.much have ſaid. 


© Heay*ns, the ſecret of my. : Soul's betray'd ! I EE TR, 
He knows my love, 1 read it in his face, - 2 | | 
And bluſhes, conſcious of his Queen's diſgrace. — . L Afede. 


(To him.) Hence quickly, hence, or I ſhall-die with ſhame. 

_ Phil. Nowl love both, and:both-with equal flame. : 

Wretched I came, more wretched l retire, - -- OS 4 

When two winds blow it who can quench the fire / CEx: Phil. 
Qu». O my Aſteria, 1 know not whom to accuſe ; . - 

But either my own Eyes, or. you have told. > 

My love to Philecles... 

- Aſt. 1g poſlible that he fhanld knowi 16, - Madam ! E 

24. Methinks you ask'd that queſtion guiltily: - 

Her Hand on, Confeſs,. far 1 will 'know, what was the ſubject. of your - 
Aſt. ſhoulder. | long diſcourſe” | ; 
P th? Antichamber with him... COETe 

 _ Aft. It was buſingſs;to convince: bim; Madam, 

How ill he did, being ſo much oblig'd, 

To join in your Impriſonment. 

x, Nay, now | am confirm'd my thought was true: I 
For you could give him no ſuch reaſon -/ | 
Of his obligements as my loye./:/ ,_ 

Alt. Becauſe I ſaw him much-a Malecontent; | 
[ | gt ta win him to your intereſt, Madam, 

By telling him it was no want of kindneſs 

ade.your refuſal of Candiope. «IP 

And he perhaps 
Os. What of him now? -- 

Aſt: As men areapt;: interpreted my words 
Toall th? advantage he could wreſt the ſence,. 

As if I meant you loy'd him. - 

.Q». Have I depoſited within thy breaſt ' 
The deareſt treaſure of my Life, my glory; 
And haſt thou thus betray*d me ! 

IS why do | accuſe thy (emale weakneſs 


Fly out through the dark crannies of their Cloſers : | 
: We know what the Sun does, 
- Eva when we fee him not in Vother World. 


And not my own for ruſting thee?, E2*39 
Uohappy Queen, Philecles, knows thy fondneſs, 
And needs muſt think it done by thy Command. 
Aſt. Dear Madam, think not fo. - 
Qu.- Peace, Peace, thou ſhouldſt for ever hold thy cage 
For it has ſpoke too much for all thy life. — [To ber. 
Then Phlocles bas told Candiope, | 
And courts her kindneſs with his ſcorn of me. 
- O whither am 1 fallen ! But I muſt rouze my felf, and give a ſtop 
To all theſe iJls by headlong paſlion cap#?d;; 
In hearts reſoly?d weak love is put to fight, 
And only conquers when we dare not 
But we indulge our harms, and while he gains 
An entrance, pleaſe our ſelyes into our pains. 


Enter Lyſimantes. - 
Aft. Prince Lyfimantes, Madam ! 
Os. Come near you poor deluded criminal ; 
See how ambition cheats you: - © 
Yon thought to find a Priſoner here, 
- But you behold a Queen. - | 
 Lyſ. And may you long be ſo: "is true this Act 
May cauſe ſome wonder in your Majeſty. 
Qs. None, Couſin, none; lever thought you 
Ambitious, Proud, Deſignive. 
Dyſ. Yer all my Pride, Deſigns, and my Ambition 
Were taught me by a Maſter 
With whom you are not unacquainted, Madam. 
Qs. Explain your ſeif; dark purpoſes, like yours, - 
Need an interpretation. 
Ly/. ?Tislove 1 mean. 
£«. Have my low Fortunes giv'n thee 
This inſolence to name it to thy-Queen ? 
Lyſ. Yet you have heard love Pre without offence, 
As much below you as you think my paſſion, 
Tcan look down on yours. ——— 
Qu. Does he know it too ! 
This is th? extreameſt malice of my Stars ! 
Lyſ. You ſee, that Princes faults, 
(Homeer they think ?em ſafe from publick view) 


C4 


Os, My ations, Couſin, never fear'd the lig| 
Lyf{. Produce him then, your _ of the =] 
For ſuch an one you have. 
Qs. I know no ſuch. 


Th "ovale Queen. 


Lyſ. You know, but will not owtihim, - 
Rebels ne*er want pretence to blacken Kings, - | 
And this, It feems, is yours: do you. produce him 
Or ner hereafter ſally my Renown 
With this afperſion :: —— Surehe dares not name him 
- Lyſ- 1 amtootender of your Fame; orelſe ._— 
Nor: are ttrings brovght'to thai nad 
Provided you acce 
PII gladly yield to think (wi _ SR 
Qs, Keep in your errour ſtill; Iwilfu not hays 
Your good opinion at fo dear a rate, gd 
As m own miſery by heing yours. 
Lyſ. Do not provoke my patience by Fach ſcorns, 
For fear I break through all and namehim ts'you. 
Qu. Hope not to fright me with yorr mighty looks: 3 
 Knowl dare ſtem that tempeſt in your brow, 


And daſhit back uponyon. 
Lyſ. Spight of Prudence it will out: Tis Philocles. 


Now judge, when I was made a property ES og s 
To cheat my ſelf by making'him your Prifoner, | 


[ Aſide. 


| Whether I had not right to take up Arms? 


©. Poor envious Wretch ! 
Was this the venome that fwell*d apthy breaſt 3 F- 
My graceto Philocle-miſtteem'd 'my "ford. 
Lyſ[. *Tistrve, che Geritteman kntovent 
He neer ſinn'd up ſo high, not in Nis wiſhes; 
You know he loves effewhere. 
2s, You mean your Silter. 
 Ly/. 1 wiſh ſome Siby1 new would'tellme 
Why you refugd her to him ? 
©O«. Perhaps-l did not think him worthy of her. 
Lyſ. Did you not think him too worthy, Madam ? - 
This is too thin a Veil to hide your Paſlion, 
To.prove you love himmot ; yet give'her him, 
_ 'And Pil engage my honour to lay down my Arms. - | 
2x. Heis arriv*d where |. would wiſh —— Kr [ſas 
Call in the Company and you ſhall ſee what. witl-do; | 
Lyſ. Who waits without there? - CEx:: Lyſ.. 
Qu. Now hold, my heart, for this one att of honour, 
And I will never ask more courape of thee : 
Once more | have the means toreinſtatemy ſelf into my glory ; 
I feel my love to Philocles within me - | 
Shrink, and pull-back my heart fromthis hard yo; 
But ir muſt be when glory fays it mult, 
As Children*wading'from ſome Rivers Bank 
Firſt try the water with their tender feet ; + 
Then ſhuddring up with cold, ſtep/back-again.. 


Y 


And -. 


RY Ve 
And ſtreight a little further ventning on, 
Till at the laſt they plunge into the deep... 
And paſs at once, what they were doubting | an 
ll make the ſame experiment; it ſhall be done In haſte,” 
Becauſe Pl put it paſt my pow's t? undo. 


Enter at one door Lyſi imantes, mi other Philocles, Celadon, 
Candiope, Florimel, Flavia, Olinda, Sabina; che 
three Deputies and Souldiers, . | 
Lyſ. In Arms! is all well, Philocles ? 
Phil. No, but it ſhall be. | 
.Q«. He comes, and with him 
' TheFeyer of my Love returns to ſhake me. 
I ſee loye is not baniſh*d from my Soul, 
He is ſtill there, but is chain'd. up by glory. 
Aſt. You've made a noble Conque: Madam, 
#. Come hither, Phzlocles : 1 am firlt to tell you 
I and my Couſin are agreed, he has ES 
Enpyag'd to lay down Arms. 
 PÞhil. *Tis well for him he.has; for all his Party 
By my Command already are ſurpriz?d, 
While I was talking with your Majeſty. 
Cel. Yes *faith 1 have done him that-courtelie z 
brought his Follewers, under pretence of guarding it, to a ſtrait place 
where they areall coupt up akon uſe of their Arms, and 1 may be peſeed 
to death by the ſmall infantry o%er the Town. 
Ny "Twas more than I expected, or could hope; _ 
Yer {till I thought your meaning honeſt. 
Phil. My fault was raſhneſs, but *twas full of Zeal : 
| Nor had I eer been led to that attempt, 
Had I not ſeen it would be done without me: 
But by compliance I preſery?d the pow*r - 
Which I have ſince made uſe of for your ſervice. | 
Qu, And which I purpoſe ſo to recompence. — | 
_ Lyſ. With her Crown ſhe means ; I knew *twould come to't. [ Aſige. 
Phil, O Heav*ns, ſhell own her love ! ; 
Then 1 muſt loſe Candiope forever, 
And floating in a valt abyſs of glory, 
Seek and not find my ſelf ! 
| Qu. Take your Candiope ; and be as happy 
_ As love can make you both : ﬀ—— how pleas'd I am - | 
That I can force my Tongue 2 PIT 
To ſpeak words ſo far diſtant from my heart! ———  ' . [Hſe 
Cand. My happineſs is more than I can utter ! 
 Lyf. MethinksI could do violence on my ſelf for taking Arms 
Againſt a Queen ſo good, ſo bountiful : 
'Give me leave, Ma am, in my ecſtaſte 
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© - Ofjoy, attach her phate 152Pojdot via Wt ! 


You have preſery'd my Friend, and now:he one TRY 71 
His Fortunes only to your fayour;-bue 
What's more, his Life, and bn than that,” his Love.” 

I am convinc'd, ſhe never loy'd him now; fk 275 26 

Since by; her free conſent, all force remor'd, | 15 

She gives him to my Siſter. : : /- 5 Faris v1 

Flavia was an-Impoſter and deceiv'd. mba 
Phil, As for me, Madam, 1 can only fay 

 That1 beg reſpite for my thanks ; for on a ſudden, 

The benefits ſo great it overwhelms me. * 

Aſ#. Mark but the faintneſs of th? acknowledgineht. © To che Qb f de. 
£o to Af.) 1 have obſerv*d it with you, and 40 pleayd 

He Teems not ſatisfy*d ; for I ſtill wiſh --: - 

That he may loye me.  - 

Phil. 1 ſee Afteria deluded me : 

' With flattering hopes of the Queens Joxe 

Oaly to draw me off from Zyſimantes : 

But I will think no more on'e, 

Pm going to poſleſs Candiope, _- 

And 1 am raviſh'd with the joy owt ! ha! 

Not raviſh*d neither. 

For what can be more charming than that Queen! 

Behold how night ſitsdovely on her Eye-brows,. 

While ces broeks from her.Eyes! then a Crown too: 

Fic laſh Noeyer loſt, and now tis gone, | 
IS ; 


Aſide. 
le _— ra Eyes you ſtill! *. [To the Queen. 
1; Sure I had one of the fallen Angels Dreams; - : 
All Heay*n within this hour was mine! —— 108  [Afide. 
. Cand, What is it that diſturbs you, Dear? Poke 
_ Phil. Only the greatneſs of my joy: 
I've t2getoo ſtrong a Cordial, love,” 
And cannot yet digeſt it. 
Qu. [Clapping ber band on Aſteria. ]?Tis done! { but as pang r more; : 
and then a glorious birth. @ 
The tumults of this day, my os Ons + 
_ Have ſetled in my heatt-a; reſolution, .: 
Happy for you, 'and glorious too forme. | 
Firſt for my Couſin, though attempting on my Perſon, 
He has incurr'd the danger of the Laws,” [+ 727781 78 


b- L will not puniſh him. 


Ly/ſ. You bind me eyer to my loyalty. 
—_ ;Theg' that I may'ohlige.you-more-to it, . 
I here declare you rightfal Succeſſor, 
And Heir immediate to my Yours x 


Ty Gentlemen, —— .: : Ye 21 1 1 TTo the Deputeer.. 


___ | T hope 
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I hope will tilt my ſubjects « iſcontends,") \ ot eo” 
When they py Lopes firmly ſetled.. 
[Deputies] Heay?n preſerve your Maj jiy. 
Fig As for my felf I have refoly'd © 5 > 
Still to continue as I am, unmarried :7i {1 Gl - 
The cares, obſeryances, and all-the: Sucks FRASTEENTL 
Which I ſhould pay an Husband, 1 will plce 19911 Ii 
Upon my People ; and our mutuallove' 7 103 3554100 
Shall make a bleſing more than Conjugal. 
And this the States ſhall ratifie. - 
Ly/. Heav?n bear me witneſs that E takewoj ox 7! 
Ig.the ſnccellion'of a Grown '- 
Which muſt deſcend to me "IE way. | 
Qs. Couſin, no more ; my reſolution?s: paſt, 
Which fate ſhall never alter. 
Phil. Then I am once more happy : 
For ſince none poſlefs her, I am pleas'd 
With my own choice, and will deſire no more.” 
For multiplying wiſhes is a curſe | 
That keep the mind till painfully awake. 
Qu, Celadon, 


Your care and loyalty have this day oblig*d me *. 


But how to be acknowletging} know Not, 
Unleſs you give the qo 1p \ | 


Cel. I was in hope your Majeſty had! figotih me; | therefore If i 


Madam, Ill only beg a "I verien bavingtaken "vp Arms tic 0"Uday 
gainft you ; for I have a fooliſh kind of Conſcience, which I wihh' many 


of, your Subjedts had.. that will not let me ak a recompence for my Loy- - 
alty, when I know I hare been a Rebel: 
.+.2s:: Your Modeſty ſhall not ferye the turn; ark ſomething. | 

Cel. Then I beg , Madam ;-you wilt command Flirimel never to- be 
Friends with me. 


Flor. Ask again; I grant that without the Quiten : . but why are you. | 
afraid on* ? 


_ Cel. Becauſe am fure as ſoon as eyer you "ne, EET marry me. 

Flor. Do you fear it ? 

Cel. No, *twill come with afear. | | 

Flor, If you do, I will not ſtick withyyou ou'for an Outh.- 

Cel. I require no Oath till we come zo Church; and then after: the | 
Prieſt, I hope, for l find it will be my deſtiny to marry thee. / 

Flor. If ever ſay word after the black Gentleman for tlice Celaden—— 

eg Then I hope.yowl give me — to beſtow a fallhfulheart 'clfe- 

where 

Flor. 1, but if-you would have: oneyou muſt beſpeakcit, for I ance 
you. have none ready made. 
[ Cel. Whatfay you, ſhall I marry Flavia >. | 
| | +0 _ THOU be too —_ for you... 


| & 2; 
| 
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Hh ines re” 5 daft fond. and fyou marry 
her Siſter you we get May-Poes dif 57 ht keryou ail; get etFairies 


-1;14 oft 


co dance aboutithem. {> 522 4 526101677 © 
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Cel. Nay then the caſe.is tleaby Florio; if { youth" Ye all from me, 
is becauſe you reſerve me for! \your'RIf.'; ©: 0 4h 
Flor. But this Marriageis ſuch a Bogbear'e me” tnuch! might bei if we. 
. could invent but any way to wake it-cafie. -' <* bf 
Cel. Some fooliſh people have niade it' undsfic, by drawid 7 'the knot 
faſter than they need; but we that are wiſer Er, it"; bk. 
- Flor. "Tis: true indeed, there* s ſorne'd dety i8r's dle and a 
alter. ER LC3HEG YH 76 908 
Cel. As for the firſt year, acoitiin2is the landabts ciftom few ied | 
ried people, we ſhall follow one another up into Chambers, and down i . | 
to Gardetis, and think we ſhall never have enough of one anorher. — 
So far *tis pleaſant enough I hope. . 
Flor. But after that, when we begia 1 to live like Hurband and Wife, and ; 
never come near one another == whet then'Sſr? * mM 
Cel. Why then our only happineſs muſt be to: have one wind, and one | 
will, Florimel, | 
Flor. One mind if thou wilt, bug prlitice let us have two wills; - forl 
find one will be little enough for me alone. Bug, how if thoſe wills ſhould 
1 wart che for this; Hedbndy and 3 ills 
Cel. I warrant thee for that + Hy (6h kiþ thei? ' $ far 
h'afunder for ever meeting :- one thiap"kev Tet vs be ſure to agree: on, 
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that is, neyer to be jealous. 
' Flor. No; but &en love one another as long as we can; and confeſs the 
truth when we can love no longer. 
Cel, When I have been at play, you ſhall neyer ask me what money 1 
have loſt. 
Flor. When I haye been abroad, you ſhall neyer enquire wiio treated 
me. » 
Cel. Item, 1 will have the liberty to ſleep all night, without your inter- 
rupting my repoſe for any evil defign whatſoever. 
Flor. Item, Then jou ſhall bid me good night before you ſleep. 
Cel. Provided always, that whatever liberties we take with other peo- 
| le, we continue very honeſt to one another. 
Fler, As far as will conſiſt with a pleaſant life. : '$ 
' Cel, Laſtly, Whereas the Names of Husband and Wie hold forth no- | | 
thing, but cl and cloying, and dullneſs and faintneſs in their ſignifi- { 
_ cation, they tha be aboliſh?d for ever betwixt us. 
Flor. Andinſtead of thoſe, we will be married by the more agrecable by 
_ _ Names of Miſtreſs and Gallant. 1 
Cel. None of my; Priviledge to be infring'd by thee, Florimel, under | 
the Penalty of a Month of Fa ing nights. ES. 
| H 2 7 7-2 EF lor 0 
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' i 7 . « how 
52  SectetuLave/Ke,. 


Zlok,, None,of m fivileges ta be, iofriag?ddy; thep (CHaNY/; under 
the penalty of Cackol boy 1 bug mMijGA bor AULocT ! 

Cel.. Well; if. it-be,,my ny fortunetobe made-aCvkol, lhidrather thou 
ſhouldſt make me.one oo any one in-Siaily:; and: for my" comfort. | ſhall 
haye thee oftner thai any.of thy ſervants: 1/5) 

' Flor. Laye now, is not ſuch a marriage as good as menching, Celaden bo 

Cel. This is.very $00Gs but 96.10 gpods Flrintto ©: 9il3 ©2103 

* Q. Now ſet me forward to SY } 200 Sy49097 5. 
Yop promiſe Coubn: your-conſens?+..2 © (24) et 25; rel ard 
Lyſ. But moſt unwillingly. - > + 4 2098 ; 

Qs. Philocles, | muſt beg your Voice too." 

Phil. Moſt joyfully.1:give it. F | 

Ly/: . Mad: us one word. more; +; fines you. are e fo reſoly'd,. 

That you may ice, bold as my paſſion was, 
?Twas only for.your Perſon not your yOu 12501 Ant ty 
I ſmear.no ſecond. love fi ling) 


Shall violate the, flame 1 had. for you,. 


But in ſtri& imitation of Four Oath « OAT gg 196.59 7 

Lyow a ſingle Life, .. T _——— | Yo and oat 
'Os. To Aſteria.] Now, my feris, my joys mn all 921 4109 2505 
The Pow "rs above thatſee,; -} io 10 ging > aghls 07 3D 


The innocent love I bear to Philocles, 

Have giy with dye reward; for by this means |; 

| The right of  Lyſimantes will deyolve, jo 
Upon FP, 29 and I (hall have PO a vihaloe tl Eos 3557 
his-great-content, to think, .when } am dea ; 51 95003-25367 147 

My Crown may, pal 0 Philecles bis head.. . 522394 10 DExenntiounes.. 
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Written by a Perſon of Honour. 


_ Ly 
- 
- 


CNV R Poet ſomething doubtful of his Fate E 
Made choice of me to be his Advocate, | 
Relying on my Knowledge in the Laws, 
And I as boldly undertook. the Canſe. 
1 left my Client yonder in a rant _ 
Againſt the enviow, and the ignorant, 
| Who are, he ſays, hu only Enemies: 
But he contemns their malice, and defies 
The ſharp of his Cenſurers to ſay 
Where there 5s one groſs fault in all by Play, | 
The language is ſo fitted for each part, Ty - 
T he Plot according to the Rules of Art; _ | 
And twenty other things he bid me tell you, 
But I cry'd t'ep go do't your ſelf for Nelly. 
Reaſon with Fuages, urg*d in the defence 
Of thoſe they mould condemn, is inſolence ; 
I therefore wave the merits of his Play, | - 


"Tis to no purya, 
| p ; 
But 8other d, 
Say, Criricks 


_—_ a . 
. * 


wu. xa. 54 6. 


BATES 4s -  ERrbes ot of 
A : O . 
. 


Gb 4A Bad 72 #5. EA Ret clap oy WI 
"—-_ , ” 4 


T4tp th 


gorc'd Marriage , 
Tavlom Bridegroom. 
- 3. Engliſh. Monſteur.  - 
| s All | miſtaken; the madCouple. 
5. Generous Enemies, or the Ridi- 
culous Lovers. 
6. The Plain-Dealer, 
7, Sertorins, a Tragedy. 
s. Nero, a Tragedy. - 
9. Sophonisha,, or Hanibals Orer- 
throw. ' 
10, Gloriana, or the Court of Ang 
ftus Ceſar. 
11. Alexander the Great. NO 
12. Mythridates King of Ponte. oy 
: 3. Oedipus King of Thebes. 
4. Ceſar Borgia. 


I Mt Theodoſius, or the Force of Love, | $3- 


16, 5 25g; Fickle,or the Witty Falſe 
ne. 

17. The Fond Husband, or the Plot- | 
ting Siſters. 

18. Eſquire 01d-Sap, or the Night- 
Adventures. CORY 

19. Fool turn'd Critick. = 

. 20, Vertuous Wife, or Good Luck 
at Laſt. 

21, The Fatal Wager. 

22. Andromache. 

23. Caliſto, or the Chaſt Nymph. 

24. DeſtcuCtion of Jeruſalem, \ in two 
_ Parts. 

25. Ambitious Stateſman, or the; 
Loyal Favourite. 

26. Miſery of Civil War. 

27. The Murder of the Duke il Glo- 
ceſter. 

28. Thyeſtes, a Tragedy. | 

29. Hamlet,Pr. of Denmark,a Tragedy. 

30. The Orphan, or the USBSNPFI 
Marriage. 

31.” The Souldiers Fortune. aq 

+2. T amerlain the Great. TY «6 <= 


33-MLimberham,or cheKindKeeper, [- 


34. Miſtaken Husband. 
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| 63. SecretLove 


| a6 "Eſſex and j Elizabl pb, orjthe Uns 
._/bappyFavkuricek. - 

37. Vertue Betray?d,or Ana Bullen, 
38; King Lear, 

39. Abdellazor,or the Moor? SRevenge. 
40. Town Fop,or Sir Tim. Tawdry. 
41. Rare-en-tort, a French Comedy. 


[ 42. ' Moor of Venice. F 
' [43. Countrey Wife, 


44. City Politicks.. 
r Duke of Guiſe. 
6. Philaſter,or Loye lies a Bleeding. 
pI "Grateful Servant. 
49. Atheiſt, or the ſecond. Part of 
tie Sduldiers Fortune. . 


| 50. Conſtantine. 


51. Fulius Ceſar. 

$2. Amorous Prince. 

Dutch Lovers. 

54 Woman Bully. | 

'55. Reformation. 4 Igphe vb 
56. Hero and Leander. * 
7 Fatal Jealoufie. 


my 


Iſland Queen, or My __ of 
Stotland. | 
arocco, _ ... 

60. Common=wealth of Women. 
| 61. The Noble Stranger. 

62. Amends for Ladies. 

orthe Mydeo Queen. 
64. The Trage edy of Alb ert. 

65. Royal King. h 

66, Humerous Courtier. 

67. The Hollander. 

68. Merchant of Venice. 

69. Falſe Count. "6Y 

70. Royer, Second Part, 

71. Counterfeits. | 


72. Troylw and Creſſida. 
13. Amboyna.  .. 
74 Lucins b{2=-big Brutus. 


0 ' 7 Con 
86. Toro Duke + NOR 


» (84; Maids Tragedy. 


S' Martin Marr-all: 


OR, THE 


Feignd Innocence. | 
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Y, 'Ools, whicheach Man meets in bis Diſh each Day, 
Are yet the great Reoalig's of a Play; ___ ., 
In which to Poets you Fan "4 -y 4.4 C1 
To prize that higheſt which coſt them ſo dear : % 
Fops in the Town more eafily will paſs: LE 
One Story makes a ftatatable Aſs; [| 
But ſuch in Plays muſt be much thicker ſown; ' © ©... 
Like Velks of Eggs, a dozen beat to one. | VI HG 
Obſerving Poets all their Walks mvade, ©, SELINA 
4s Men watch Woodcocks gliding through a Glade: == 
And when they have-enowgh for Comedy, 

They ftow their ſeveral/Bodies in a'Þye : 

The Poet's but the Cook to faſhion it, 

For, Gallants, you your ſelves have found the Wit. 

To bid you welcome womlld your "Bounty wrong, | 
None welcome thoſe who bring their Cheer along. © * © 
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Ord Darmmanth, In " with Mrs. Chriſtian. 
Mr. Moody, + The Swaſh-Buckler. 


Sir Martin Marr-all, A Fool. 
Warner, His Man. 


Sir Jobn Swallow, A Kentiſh Knig he:. 


- Lady Dupe, The Old Lady. 


Mrs. Chriſtian, Her young — fy FOOT 

Mrs. Milliſent, The Swaſh- Buckler' $ Daughter 
Roſe, _ Her Maid, _- 

Mrs. Preparation, Woman to'the Old Lady. 

Other Servants, Men.and Women. © SI 

A Carrier. | 


Baylifls. 


The SCENE Covent-Garden: | 


\& MARTIN MARR: ALL: 


OR; "THE 
Fel 


8 


Enter Warn er ; flew? 


"2 


Warn. 
is ever out of the way when he ſhould 


do himſelf good. This-*tis to' ſerye 8 
Coxcomb, one that has no more Brains 
than juſt thoſe I carry for him. Well! 


of all Fops commend me to him hos the greateſt ; he's ſo opinion'd 


of his own: Abilities, that he 1s ever defigning ſomewhat, . and:yet he 


ſows his ae: tagems ſo ſhallow, that every Daw can pick *er-up: from - 
a Plotting Fool the Lord deliver me. Here he comes, O! it ſeems - 


bis Coults %ith him, then-it is not ſo bad as 1 imagin'd. 
| Enter Sir Martin Marr-all, Lady Dupe, -': 


'La. Dupe. I think *(was well contriv?d for your Acceſs,. tol lodge hee - 


in the ſame Houſe with you. - : : 
Sir Mart. ?Tis pretty well, 1 moſt confels. 


Warn. Had he plotted it. himſelf, it,had been-admirable.. * [ Aſide: 


- La. Dipe. For when her Father Moody 1 writ to me to take him Lodg- 
ings; 1ſo order?d js, the Choice ſeenvd his, not mine. 


Sir Mart. I have hit of a thing my bs Jometimes, when wiſer Heads | 


- , 
. 
ry 


- have miſ&it<==——=- But:that might-be meer Luck. 
La. Dupe. Fortune:does:more than Wiſdom. 
Sir Mart. Nay, for that you ſhall excuſe me; - 
L _ not value.any Man's Fortune, at a Ruſh, 


Except: 


nd1 Ms 1 


Here the Devil is this Maſter-of mine} He 


FEE” 6 
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SY. _ Sir Martin Marr-all : Or, 
Except he bave Wit and Parts to bear him out. 
But when do you expe& em? + 
\- La. Dupe. This Tide will bring them from Graveſend. 
' You had beſt let your Man go as from me, 
-And wait themat the ſtairsin Durham-Yard. * 
Sir .Zzrt. Lord, Couſin, what a-do is here with your Connſel? 1 
” ' As though1 could not have thought of that my ſelf. 
-I could find in my heart not to fend him now——ſtay a little, 
I could ſoon find out ſome other way. 
Warn. A minute's ſtay may loſe your Buſineſs. 
*Sir Mart. Well, go then, — but you mult grant, f he had ſtay 
1 could have found a better > Way, —— you grank iff. 
Ta. *Dupe. For onet I will not ſtand with you—— ,-+ Tex. W: arner. 
Tis a ſweet Gentlewoman, this Mrs. 246liſenr, if youtrean get her. 
Sir Mart. Let me alone for plotting, 
La. Dupe. But, by your favour, Sir, *cis not ſo eaſii OY - 
Her Father has already promis'd her ; 
And the young Gentleman comes up-with em : 
1 partly know the Man—— but the old Squire is humourſome 
He's ſtout, and plain in Speech; and'in Behaviour : 
. Heloves none of the fine Town-tricks of Breeding, 
: But ſtands up for the 61d Elizabeth way in all things. 
This we muſt work upon. 
Sir Mart. Sure"! you think you haveto deal with a'Fool, Couſin? 
'CEnter 44rs. Chriſtian. 
La! Dapt: O 'my dear Niece, I ſave ſome bukine with you. 
3% >corgN 
Sir Mere. Well, Madam, Ill take one torn herePth? Piazze's; 
A thouſand things are hammering in this Head ; | 
*Tis'a fruitful Noddle, THOOph I fay i © CEx. Sir Martin. - 
La. Dxpe. Go thy ways, for a moſt coficeited Fool - 
'But to our Buſineſs, Confio ; yon'are' yourg, but am old, and have 
Had allthe' Love-experience, dhot a-Qiſcreet Lady onght to: have ; ;.and 
therefore let me inſtruClt you about the cone this Tek Lord makes 
TO YOU. 
- Chr. You know, Madam, he's marry” d, fo'that we cannot work 


® .opbn that Ground of Matrimo 


ao... EEE ESE IE cory rites: yr. 


4 On + 


| -wholly follow your Counſet with SecretyaridObetietice] +1 1 .- 


La. Dupe. But there are Advantages chovgh. for yak: if you hg 
be'wiſe, and folldwmy Advtce.- E 4] Ad 
Chr. Madam, my Friefds" I&fr/ fte to pour Rm thardfave- 1: wi 


La. Dupe. Sweet-heart, it ſhit be the better"foryon another:day - - 
well then, this Lord, that pretentistoyou ; is crafty:and falſe; as Men 


_thoſe whit 


- Ing avetold:you of hisruflling. 


\ 


_ Pltask, Where*s my-Coufin; and'bein; 


 promiſe'to return ſtraight to his Lordſhip : but after F am gone, ſend 


the Coat Is clear, and his late ruffling known to none but you , he 


Tie Feign 4 lanocence. / 


Men are, efpecially-in Love ;-— therefore we'muſt be ſubtle to meet 
with all bis Plots, and have Countermines againſt his Works to blow 
bm vp. / | | 

.Chy. ©AS bow, Madam ? 35. 

La. Dupe. Why; Girl ; hell make fieree Lovet to you; but y you muſt 
noe ſuffer him 'to ruffle you, or ſteal a Kiſs : but you muſt weep and 
ſigh, and fay you'll tell me on's, and thatyyou will 'ibt be ngd'{ ; ; wad. 
play the Innocent jaſt like a Child, and ſeem ignorant of all. | 

, Chr. I warrant you Pll be very ignorant, Madam. 

La. Dupe, And be ſure; when he has tows'd you, not to PoAr« at - 
Soppct thatNight; that you ray fright him. 

Chr. No, Madam. 

La. Dupe. That he may think you have told me. «+5 

Chr. I, Madam. S 

La. Dupe. And keepyour Chamber, and fay your Head akes: 

Chr. O moſt extreamly, Madam. 

La. Dup. And lock the d66r;afiid-admit-of nv: Night-Viſtts: at Supper-+ 

told you are not well, Pl fart 
from the Table to viſit you, deſiring 'Lordthipy wt t tain ON! 
himfelf ; for F will preſently wait on hidfagett. 

Chr; But how,  when'you are refurn'd, - Madam ? ; 

La: Dupe. Then ſortiewhat diſcompoygd,” Pit fay, 4 d&&bt the Mez- 
zles or Small- pox will ſeize on you, aii# then theGifPisſfieilPd-; 'Gy- 
io povrithing, hee Portion' igher- Beajity and&her Vettat ; and 'often - 
ſend to ſee how youdo,, by whiſpers'in hiy' Servants Fats. and have . 
whiſpers of your: health-return'd toimine® if his Lordſhip there- 
upon asks how you'do; 1 will pretend irwas fome'other thing.- 

Chr. Right, Madam, for that will bring him further in ſafpence. 

La. Dupe,” A tiopeful Girl ! then willT eat nothing that night, feign- 
ing'my Grief for you; but Kesþ his'Lorditiip- Company at Mel, arid 
ſeem ts ſtrive to put my Paſſion off, yet ſhew It ſtill by ſmall miſizkes.. 

Chy. "And'brokei Setitences. + 

La. Dupe. A dainty Girl! and after Sopper viſie t yon Sgal0; with 


_ 


an Excuſe, that I have given you VOor5; call _ to watch that . 


Night in'Perfon' with you. 
Chr, His Lordſhip then will find the Prologue of bj trouble, doubt- - 


La. po upe. And more than that, Keating; his Fathet ſhould know -. 
of it, and his Wife, who is a Termagant Lady : but when he finds - 


will be drunk with Joy. 


Chr, Finding CFIIEE Innocence; which will inflame him SL 
a. 


= | Sir. Martin Marr-all.: Or, 
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La. Dupe. Then what the Lyon's Skin has fail'd him in, the-Foxes 
Subtilty muſt next ſupply , and that is juſt, . Sweet-beart, as I would 
have it; for crafty Folks Treaties are their Advantage: eſpecially when 
his Paſſion muſt be ſatisfied at any Rate, and: you keep:ſhop to &t the 
Price of: Love : ſo now you ſee the Market is your own. 

.Cbr...Truly, Madam, this is very rational ;\'and by the bleſſing of 
Heav'n upon My -Poor Endeavours, | donot doubtito play my part.” 

La. Dupe. My Bleſling and my Prayers go along with thee. 


-Enter Sir John Swallow, Ars. Millifent, aud Roſe hap Mei, 
Chr. 1 believe, Madam, here is the young "Heireſs you expect * and 
with her he who. is to marry her. - | 
- L3. Dupe. How &er. I am Sir 24arein's: Friend , ; 1 muſt not ſeem his 
nemy. 
Sir Fobn, Madam , this fair young Lady begs the Honour to be 
known to you. 
Mill. My.Father,made-me hope it, Madam, : -- 
La. Dupe. Sweet Lady, 1 believe" you:have brought all the Freſhneſs 
of the Country: ug Torn with you.: /'; +: -/; [They ſalute. 
Mill. Icameup, Madam-,.as. we Conntry-Gentlewomen uſe, at an 
Eaſter-Term, to the deſtruQtion of Tarts and Cheeſecakes, to.ſee a 


withimy. Forefathers. . | 


+ Madam, you are come up to the breaking of many 


- new rolls buy, a new Gown, ;take a Turn in the Park, and fo down 


Sir Fob Ny 


| a. poor Heart, that likemiae will pr 77966 for you,;) 


Chr... 1 doubt, Madam, you-are indiſpog?d- with.your Voyage; 1 will 
you pleaſe to ſee the Ledgings yo = has provided fo Cr: you ? 

Ai]. To wait upon you, M 

La. Dupe. This is the-door —— there is a Gentleman will wait you 
rmmediately in; IOW: Lodging, if he Wight TO on get Com-. *! 
mands., -.. DWbi/pers. | 


Mull, You mean Sir Adartin Sera 1 am glad he has entruſted 
his Paſſion with ſo difcreet-a Perſon. '.- +/+} "LWWbspers. 


La. Dupe. Sir Zebn, let meintreat you-to ſtay here, that my: Father 
may have Intelligence whereto fiod us. | 

Sir John. I ſhall __ you, Madam. 

© 21 Enter: $6. Mezrtins - 

Sir Fon, "Sir Martin Marr-all ! moſt happily encounter'd 0 boxr 
long have. you been.come to Lown?. *; 

Sir 44axt, Some threedaysfince,, or thereabouts: but1 thank God 
I. am very weary on't already. - 245 18 

Sir Fobn. Why, what's the matter, Man? 


Sis axe; My villaigous old Lyck til follows.me in Gaming, I.ne- 
ver. 


-LExeunt Wamer 


- The Feign:d Innocence. 5 
ver throw the Dice out of , my hand, but my Gold goes after *em: if 
T go ca Picquet, though it be but with a Novice in*t, he will picque and 
repicque, and Capot me twenty times together ;-and; which moſt mads' 

me, I loſe all my Sets, when 1 want but eneof up. _ 
Sir Fohzz. The. pleaſure of Play is loft, when. one loſes at that unrea- 
ſonable rate. _ r 2 
. Sir are, But I 
half year. _ | | 
Sir Fob. The Oaths of loſing Gameſters are moſt minded; they 
forſwear play $a an angry Servant doth his Miſtreſs, becauſe he loves her 
but too well, Ai 
Sir Mart, But I am:now taken-up with Thoughts of another nature : 
1 amin Love, Sir. DT op | Y 
Sir /oþn. That's the worſt Game you could haye play'd at, ſcarce 
one Woman in an hundred will play with you upon the Square : you 
venture at more uncertainty than at a Lottery : for you ſet your heart 
to - whole Sex of Blanks. - But 'is your Miſtreſs Widow, Wife, or 
. Maid ? TY EET 5 Sagas 7 30 
__ Sir Mars. T-can aſſure you, Sir, mines a Maid; © 
The Heireſs of a wealthy Family, - #2 i: 140 
Fair to a Miracle. OE ODMR 
Sir Fohn. Does ſhe accept your Service? | 
Sir art.: I am the enly Perſon in herFayour.. [Enter Warner. 
Sir Jobs. : Is ſhe of Town or Country ? ro | 
' Warn aſide.) How's this? 
Sir Mart. She is of Kent, near Canterbury. 
Warn. What does he mean ? this is his Rival=——— Aſide. 
Sir Fohn. Near Canterbury, ſay you? 1 havea ſinall Eſtate lies there- 
abouts, and more Concernments than one beſides. n 
Sir Mart. P11 tell you then; Being at Canterbury, * 
It was my-Fortune, once in the Cathedral Charch —— . - 
_ 0k What do you mean, Sir, to intruſt this Man with your Aﬀaic 
tnus'f + : ES: 
Sir Mart. Truſthim? why he's a Friendof :mine. 
. - Warn. No matter for that z hark you, -a word, Sir— _ 
Sir art. Prithee leaye fooling: —and, as | was faying—1 was 
in the Church when I firſt ſaw this Fair one. _ 
Sir Fohy. .Her Name, Sir, I-beſeech. 
Warn. For Heaven's ſake, Sir, have a care! 
Sir-Marr. Thou art ſuch a Coxcomb — Her Names Milliſene. 
_ Warn, Now, the Pox take you, Sir, what do you mean? 
Sir Fobn. XMilliſent, ſay you? that's the Name of my Miſtreſs. 
Sir Mars, .Lord ' what Luck is that now ! well, Sir, it happen'd, 


haye ſworn not to touch either Cards or Dice this 


\ 


ONE 


6 Sir Martin Matr-all : Or, 
one of her Gloves fell down, | ſtoop'd to take it up, and in-the ſtoop- 
ing made her a Complement 

Warn. The Devil cannot hold him, :now will this thick sku]Pd Ma- 
| ſter of mine tell the whole Story to his Rival—— 

' Sir Mart. You'll fay, *twas ftrange, Sir; but at the firſt Glance we 
caſt on one another, both our Hearts leap'd within us, our Souls met 
at our Eyes, and, with a tickling kind of pain, ſlid to each others breaſt, 
and in one moment. ſettled as.cloſe and warm, as if they long had been 
acquainted with their LoGEIng 1 follow'd her ſomewhat « at a —_— | 
becauſe her Father was with her. 

Warn. Yet-hold, Sir 
- Sir Art. Sawcy Rafcal-; avoid my ſight ; Muſt yon tutor me ? $0 
Sir, not to trouble you, I enquir'd out her Father's Houſe, without 
whoſe knowledge I did court the Daughter, and both then and of- 
ten ſince, coming to. Camerbury, 1 receiy*'d many proofs of her Kind- 
nels to me. 

Warn, You had beſt tell him too, that F am acquainted with her 
Maid, and'manage your Love under-hand.with her. 

Sir Mart. Well temember'd Pfaith ; I thank 'thee for that, I had 
forgot it, I proteſt ! my Yaler de Chambre , whom you -ſce here with - 
me, grows me acquainted with her Woman —— 

Warn. O the Devil —— 

'Sir- Mart. ln fine, Sir, this Maid being: much-in her! Miſtreſs*s Fa- 
your, ſo well ſollicited my Cauſe, that, m fine; I'gain'd-from fatr Mi- 
ſtreſs A461l:ſent an Aſſurance of her Kindneſs, and an Ingagement to - 
marry none but me. | 

Warn. *Tis very welt! you've made a fair diſcovery !—— 

Sir Fob. A moſt pleaſant Relation Tafſure you: you are a a happy 
Man, Sir ! but what Occaſion bronght you riow to London ? | 

Sir Mart. That was in-expeCtation to meet my Miſtreſs here; ſhe - 
writ, me word from Canterbmry , ſhe and her Father ſhortly Would 

cus! 0 

Sir Fobn. She and. her Father, faid you, Sir ? 

Warn, Tel him, Sir, for Heavens ſake, tell him all —— 

Sir Mart. SoT will, Sir, without your bidding : her Father and-fhe 
are come up already, that's-the truthorv, and areto lodge, by my Con- 
trivance, in yon? Houſe; the Maſter of which is'2 cunning Raſcal as. 
any in Town-------- him I have -made rny own, for Ftodge there. . 

Warn. You do ill, Sir, to fpeak'fo {candalouſly of my Landlord. 

Sir Mfaxt. Peace, or I'll break your Fool's Head, —— So that by. 
his means I ſhall have free Egreſs and Regrefs when I pleaſe, SIP —— 
without her Father's Knowledge. fa 

Warn.. I am out of patience to hear this. 


”- 
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| Sir Fobr. Methinks you might do well, Sir, to ſpeak openly to her 

Father. IJ 

Sir Mart. Thank you for that ifaith, in ſpeaking to old 2eody, 1 
may ſoon ſpoil all. | | | 

Warn. So, now he has told her Father's Name, *is paſt recovery. 

'Sir Fohn. Is her Father*s Name ody, ſay you? 

Sir Mert. Is he of your Acquaintance? _ 

Sir Fobn. Yes, Sir, I know him for a Man 
Who is too wiſe for you to ovyer-reach ; 

I am certain he will never marry his Daughter to you. 

Sir Mart. Why, there's the Jeſt ont : > 
He ſhall never know it : 'tis but your 
Koeping of my Counſel; Pl do as much for you 
Man. M | 
Sir Jobn. No, Sir, 'Þll give you better; trouble not your ſelf about 
this Lady; her Afﬀections are otherwiſe engag*d to my knowledge — 
-hark in your Ear —her Father hates a Gameſter like a Devil: Pll-keep 
your Counſel for that foo. F; PREY 

'Sir Mart. Nay, but this is notall, dear Sir Zobs. 

_ Sir Fobn. This is all, I aſſure you ; only I will make bold 
To ſeek your Miſtreſs ont another Lodging — CEx. Sir John. 
Warn. Your Aftairs are now putinto an excellent poſture, 
Thank your incomparable Diſcretion——— this was a S{ONagent my 
rare Wit-could n@er -have reach'd, to make a Confident of my 
Rival. © | | cn OEEID 
Sir 44art, 1 hope thou art not.in earneſt, Man ! is be my Rival? 
Warn. 'SLife, he has not found. it out all this while! 
Well, Sir, for a quick Apprekenſion jet you alone. 
Sir Mart. How the Devil-cagvſt thou to know ont? 
And why the Devil-didff thou not tell me on*t? - 

Warn. To the firſt of your Devils, I anſwer z her Maid Roſe told 
me ont : to the ſecond, I wiſh a thouſand Devils take himthat wopld 
not hear me. TeE. 5 

Sir Mart. O unparallelPd Misfortune! 
Warn, O unparallelld Ignorance! why he left her Father at the 

Water-ſide, while he lead rhe Daughter to her Lodging, whither 1 
direfted him; ſo that, if you had not Jabour'd to. the contrary, For- 
tune had plac'd you in the ſame Houſe with your Miſtreſs, with- 
out the leaſt ſuſpicion of your Rival, or of her Father, but ?tis well, 
you have ſatisfied your talkative Humour z 1 hope you have ſome new 
 Proyect of your od to ſetall right again : for my part, I confeſs; all 


* 


my Deſigns for you, are wholly rain'd; the yery Foundations of ?em 
are blown up. 


'B 2 Sir 


3, Si Martin Marrtall : Or, 

Str Mart. Prithee, infult not over the Deſtiny of a poor undone Lo- 
ver, 1 am puniſh*d enough for my Indiſcretion, in my Deſpair, and 
have nothing to hope for now but Death. 


Warn. Death is a Bug-word ; thipgs are not brought to: that Extre> 
mity ; -I'll caſt-about to ſaye all yet. 


Emer Lady Dides” 


La. Dape. Oh, Sir Martin! yonder has been ſuch a tir within'; 
Sir Fobn, [I fear, ſmoaks your deſign, and by all means would' have 
m_ old Man remoye his Lodging" ; Pray God your Man has not Play'd 
alſe, 

Warn. Like enough I have: Tam Coxcomb ſufficient to:do it,, my 
Maſter knows thar none but ſuch a great Calf as I could have done it, 
fuch an over-grown Aſs, a ſelf-conceited Ideot as [- 
__ Sir Mare: Noy, Warner ——— | 

Warn. Pray; Sir, let me alone : — what is it to you if” I rail upon 
my ſelf? now could I break my. own Loggar-head. 

Sir Mart. Nay, ſweet Warner. 

4 © "x p46Þ What-a good Maſter have I!-and | to ruine him |! !\Oh! 
ealt ! 

La: Dupe. Not to diſcourage you wholly y .Sir Martin , this ſtorm 1 is 
partly oyer, 24 TY a; 

Sir Mart. Ashow, dear Couſin?” ' es T4 

La. Dupe. When,I heard Sir Zohn.complain of the Lapdiord: [ took 
the firſt hint of. it, and” joit?d with him, faying, IF ſhe were ſuch an 
one, I would have nothing to do with him: in ſhort;, I ratled him {o 
well, that Sir John was the firſt'who did defire they might be. lodg*d 
with me, not knowing that 1 was your Kinſwoman.' 

13 ants Pox on't, now'1 think owe, 1 could have found out this 
my Telt - 

Warn. Are' you there agen, Sit ? *{—— now as T have a Soul -— - 

Sir fart. Mum, good Warner, 1 did but forget my ſelf a little, I 
leave my ſelf. wholly to yon, and: my © 'oufin : get but my Miſtreſs for 
me, and claim what-e%er Reward you can deſire. 

Warn, Hope of Reward will diligence beget, ey 
Find you the TOYH, and. Itfnd the Wit, DExennt, 
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ACT Il 
Enter Lady Dupe, and Mrs. Chriſtian. 


— T happened,. Madam, juft as you ſaid it would, 
But was he ſo.concern*d for my feign'd Slcknef ? 

La.. Dupe. So much,that Ifody, and:his Daughter, our new Gueſts, 
took notice of the Trouble, but; the: Cauſe was kept too cloſe for 
Strangers to divine, | 

Chr. Heay*n grant he be but deep enough in Love, and then — 

" La. Dupe. And then thou ſhalt diſtil him into Gold, my Girl. - 

Yonder he comes, I'M not be ſeen : you know | 
Your Leſſon, Child.: : a [Ex:t, 
Chr, I warrant you. ..... [Enter Lord Dartmouth. 

Lord. Pretty Miſtreſs Chriſtsan, > 
How glad am I to meet-you thus alone !- 

Chr. O the Father ! what will become of me now ?. 

Lord. No harm, I warrant you, but why are you ſo *fraid 2 - 

Chr. A poor weak innocent Creature as I am, Heay?n of his Mercy, -. 
how I quake and tremble / I have not yet claw?d off your laſt ill Uſage, 
and row-I-feel my old Fit come again , my Ears tingle already, and my . 
Back ſhits-and opens; 1, juſt ſo it began before. | 

Lord. Nay, my ſweet Miſtreſs, be not ſo unjuſt, 

To ſuſpect any new Attempt : 
I am too penitent for my laſt Fault, - 
So ſoon to ſin again,—— :- -- 
I hope you did not tell it to your Aunt. : 
Chr. The more Fool I, I did not. : 
Lord. . You never ſhall repent. your Goodneſs to me :. . 
But may not I preſume there was ſome little 
Kindneſs in-it, which moy?d you to conceal my. 
Crime ? LETT 07 $42 <1 OE” 5 
Chr. Methought I would not have my Aunt angry with you; for all 
this earthly good 3, .. F129 = 
But yet I'1t neyer be alone with you again. . 

Lord. Pretty Innocence! let me ſit nearer to you : 

Youdo not underſtand what Love I bear you. oe 
I vow it is fo pure | CODES 
My SouPs not ſullyed with one ſpot of Sin: - 


Were .- 


:3'0  _*Sir Martin Marr-all : Or, 
Were you a Davghter or a Siſter to me, 
With a more holy Flame I cou'd not burn. 
Chr, Nay, now you: ſpeak- high words 
ou. 
; Lord. The Buſineſs of my Life ſhall be but how to make your For- 
tune, and my Care and -Study. to adyance and {ce you ſettled in the 
World. ; 
Chr. I humbly thank your Lordſhip. 
Lord. Thus I would ſacrifice my Life and Fortunes, 
And in return you cruelly deſtroy me. 
Chr. 1 never meant you any harm, not 1. 
| Lord. Then what does this white! Enemy ſo near me? 
[Touching ber Hand glov'd. 
Sure 'tis your Champion, and you arm it thus to bid defiance to me. 
Chr. Nay, fie, my. Lord, in faith you are to blame. 
{ Pulling her Hand away. 
Lord. But I am for fair Wars, an Enemy mult firſt be ſearch'd for 
-privy Armour, -ere-we do ingage. [Pulls at ber Glove, 
Chr. What does your Lordſhip mean ? 
Lord. I fear you bear ſome Spells and Charms about you, 
And, Madam, that*s againft the Law of Arms. 
| Chr. My Aunt charg'd me not to pull off my Glove for fear of 
Sun-burning/my Hand. 

Lord. She did well to keepi it from your Eyes, butl will thus pre- 
ſerve it. [Hu ber bare Hand. 
Chr. Why-do you cruſh it ſo? on: now you me; nay — if 
you ſqueeze it ner fo hard —— there's nothing to come out on't-— 
fie is this loving one? What makes you take your Breath 
ſo ſhort ? | 

Lord. The Devil take me if I can anſwer her a word, 
All my Sences are quite employ'd another way. 
Chr. Ne*er ſtir, my Lord, I muſt cry-out 
Lord. Then 1 muſt top your Month ——this Ruby for a Kils — 
that 1s but one Ruby for another. 
Chr, This 1s worſe andworfe. 
Lady within.J Why, Niece, where are you, Niece? 
Lord Pox of her old mouldy _ 
Chr, Do you hear, my Aunt calls? I ſhall be hang'd for ſtayiog 
with you let me go, my Lotd. {Gets from him. 


——_ 


—;[ cannot underſtand 


Enter Lady Dupe 


h = Dupe, My Lord, FE Rxen bleſs me, * hat makes your Lord{bip 
cre 


Lira. 
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Lord. 1 was "aſl wiſhing for you, Madam, your Niece and 1 have 
been ſo laughing at the blunt humour of your Country-Gentleman—— 
I muſt go paſs an hour with him. [Exit Lord. 

Chr. You made alittle too much haſte; 

I was juſt exchanging a Kifs-for a Ruby. 

Lady. No harm done, it will make him come on the faſter: 

Never full-gorge an Hawk you mean to fly : 
The next will be a Neck- lace of Pearl, 1 errons You. 

Chr. But what mult I do next ?- 

La. Dupe. Tell him I grew ſuſpicious, .and examin'd you - 
Whether he made not Love, which you deny'd. + 
Then tell him how my Maids and Danghters watch you ; 

So that you tremble when you ſee his Lordſhip. 

Chr. And that-your Daughters are ſo envions, that they would raiſe 
a falſe Report to ruine me. 

La. Dupe. Therefore you deſire his Lordſhip, - 

As he loves you, of which you are confident, 
Hence-forward ro forbear his.Viſits to you. 

Chr. But how if he ſhould take me at my word? - 

La. Dupe. Why, if the worſt come to the worſt, he legyes you an 
honeſt Woman, and there's amend ont: buy fear not that, hold out his 
Meſſages, and then hell write, and that*sit, my Bird, which youmyuſt 
drive it to : then all his Letters will be-ſuch Feſtafies, ſach Vows and - 
| Promiſes, which you muſt anſiver ſhortand ſimply, yet (till ed out of : 
*em your Advantages. 

*Cbr. But, Madam! he's th houſe, be will not write. - 

La. Dupe, YowFool—— hell write from the next Chamber to. you. 
And, rather then fail, :ſend his Page-Poſt' with it upon a Hobby- 
horſe: =then grant a Meeting, but tell me of it, 20d F'l! Rm 
him, by my: being there; he'll curſe me, but I carenot. . 

When you arealone he'll 1 urge his Laſt , which anſwer ou with Scorn - 
and Anger — 

Chr, As thus, ar pleaſe you, Madam ? 

What? Does ke think I will be damn'd for bim ? - 
Defame my Family, ruine my.Name, 
To fatisfie his Pleaſure ? 

La. Dupe. Then he will be 'prophane ins Arguments, . 
Urge Natures Laws to you. 

Chr. By Lady, and thoſe are ſhrewd Arguments 3. 3 
But I am efoly'd Pll ſtop myEars. . 

La. D«pe.. Then when he ſees no other. thing will move you; ; 
Hell ſign a Portion to you before-hand : i 
Take bold of that," and then of what you will, CExeunt;.. 


Enter *« 


2 "Sir Martin Marr-all : i Or, 
. Enter: Sir John, Mrs. Milliſent, and Roſe. 
Sir Jobs. Now, fair Mrs. Miliſent , you ſee your Chamber, 
Your Father will be buſi a few minutes x and in the mean time Permits 
me the Happineſs to wait on you 
Mill. Methinks you might have choſe us better Lodgings, 
This Hoaſe is full; the other, we ſaw firſt, was more convenient. 
Sir Fohn. For you perhaps. but not for me : 
You might bhayemet a'Loyer there, but I a-Riyal. 
All. What Riyal? 
Sir Fob. *You know Sir 2fartin, I need not name it to you. 
Mill. 1 know more Men beſides bim. 
Sir Fohn. But you love none beſides him : Can you deny your Aﬀe- 
Ction to him ? 
#441." You have yex*d meſo, -I will not ſatisfie you. 
Sir Fohn, Then, I perceive, 1am not likely: to be ſo much oblig?d to 
youas I was to him. 2 
AMill. This'is Romance—— I'll not bolieven word on't 
Sir Fobx. That?s as you pleaſe : however *tis believ'd, 
His Wit will not much credit your Choice. 
'Madam,” do Juſtice to us both ; pay his Ingratitude and Folly with your 
'Scorn ; 'my Service with your:Love. 
By this time your Father ſtays for me - I ſhalk be diſcreet enough-to 
keep'this Fault of yours from him. | 
The Lawyers wait for us to draw your.Joynture : 
And I would beg your pardon for my Abſence, FRI 
But that my Crime is puniſt”d in it ſelf. .CExir; 
' © 6B. Could ſuſpe© this uſage from a fayour*d Seryant! 
'Ro/e. Firſt hear Sir ſaree ere you quite condemn him. 
Conſider, *tis a Rival who-actus'd him. 
Mill. Speak not a wordin his behalf —— 
'Methought too, Sir Jobs calld him Fool. 
Roſe. Indeed he has a rare way of ating a Fool, and does it ſo natu- 
rally, it can be ſcarce diſtinguifh?d. . 
ill, Nay, he has Wit enough, that's certain. 
Roſe, How blind Love is! 
Enter Warner. 
Azfill, How now, what?s his Buſineſs ? 
1 wonder, after ſuch a Crime, | 
1t his Maſter has theFace to ſend him to me! , 
Roſe. How durſt you yenture hither ? 
If either Sir 'Fohn or my old: Maſter ſee you. : 
Warn. Piſh! they are both gone our. 
"Roſe, They went but'to the next ſtreet; ten to one but they return 
and catch you here. Warn. 
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"Warn, Twenty to oneI am gone before, and ſave *em a labour. 
Mill. What ſays that Fellow to you? What buſineſs can he have 
here ? 
Warn. Lord, that your Ladiſhip ſhould ask that queſtion, 
Knowing whom [ſerve ! 
A4l. Pll hear nothing from your Maſter. 
Warn. Never breathe, but this Anger becomes your Ladiſhip moſt 
- admirably ; but though you'll hear nothing from him, I hope I may 
ſpeak a word or two to you from my ſelf, Madam. 
Roſe. ?T way a ſweet Prank your Maſter play*d us : a Lady's well 
helpt up that truſts hec Honour in ſucha Perſons hands: to tell all ſo— 
_ and to his-Rival too. | 


Excuſe him if thou canft. | Aſide; 
Warz. How the Devil ſhould I excuſe him ? thon knowelt he is the 
: greateſt Fop in Nature . Law to Roſe. 


Roſe. But m y Ladydoes not know it; z If ſhe did: 
A. PII avs no whiſpering. 
Warn, Alas, Madam, I have not the confidence to ſpeak out, 

Unleſs you can take Mercy on me. 

A41.-For what ? 
Farr, For telling Sir Fobr you lov'd my Maſter, Madam. 

But ſure I little thought he was his Rival. 

Roſe. The witty Rogue has taken*t on himſelf. [Aſde. 
241. Your Maſter then is innocent ? | 
Warn. Why, could your Ladiſhip ſuſpect him guilty ? 

'Pray tell me, doyou think him nngrateful, 

Or a Fool? 

Mill. 1 think him neither. _ 
Warn. Take it from me, you ſee not the depth of him. 
But when he knows what Thoughts you harbour of "_— 
As1 am faithful, and muſt tell him —— 
1 wiſh he does not take ſome Pet, and leave you. 
; Awill. Thouart not mad, I hope, to tell him on't; 
If thou doſt, Pl be ſworn, PI! forſiear it to him. 
Warn. Upon condition then yow'l pardon me, 

PII ſee what I can do to hold my tongue. 
244, This' Evening, ins. Famesis Park, P11 meet him.  [&nockwithin. 
Warn. He ſhall not fail you, Madam. 

Roſe. Some body knocks -— Oh, Madam, what ſhall we do ! 

"Tis Sir Fohn, 1 hear his Voice. 

Warn. What will become of me ? 
Al, Step quickly behind that Door. 


[He goes ont. 
* To 


1 - | Sir Martin Matr-all: On, 


| To them Sir John. 
X1;l. Youve-made aquick diſpatch, Sir. | 
Sir Fobr. We have done nothing, Madam, our Man of Law was 
- not within—— but I muſt look ſome Writings. 
Mill. Where are they laid ? 
Sir John. In the Portmanteayu in the Drawing: Room. 79 Is gon oing t6 
Mill. Pray ſtay a little, Sir —— £ door. 
-Warn. at the deor. He muſt paſs juſt by me : :. andif he ſees me, L 
am but a dead Man. 
Sir John. Why are you thus concern®d ? why do you. hold me? 
 _ , 44, Only a Word or twol haye to tell you. 
"Tis of Importance to yOu —— 
Sir Fobz. Give me leave —— 
241. 1 muſt not before I diſcover the Plot to you: 
Sir un. What Plot ? - 


To come upon ſuch Extends. 
Warn. at the door. Oh, fora gentle FRE LISA now !: 
An Arm or Leg I would give willingly. 
Sir Fohn. What Anſwer did you make the Villain ?- 
A4ll, 1 over-reach'd him clearly, by a Promiſe 
Of an Appointment of a Place I namd, 
Where 1 ne*er meant to come:- but wou'd have had 
The Pleaſure firſt to tell you how I ſerv'd him. 
Sir Fohn. And then to chide your mean ſuſpicion of me; -. 
Indeed I wonder'd you ſhould love a Fool. 
But where did you appointto meet him ? 
Aill. In Gray*s-1nn Walks, | 
Warn. at the door. By this Light, ſhe has put the Change upon bim-? 
© ſweet Woman-kind ! 
How 1 love thee for that Heavenly Gifr of Lyi ing !. ' 
Sir Fobn. For this Evening I will be his Miſtreſs ; . 
He ſhall meet another Pezelope than he OT. 
Ai: But ſtay not long away. 
Sir- Fol, You oyer-joy me, Madam: 


The Feign'd Intiocetice:: 
Warn, entring. 1s he gone, Madam? 2 9 Yoo 
Mill. As far as Gray's-Inn Walks: now I haye time 564 

To walk the other way, and ſee thy Maſter, 

Warr. Rather let him come hither : I haye laid | | 
A Plot ſhall ſend his Rival fax enough 'from watching him &ce 


Jong. bs | 
1 Art thou in earneſt? "gs 
Warn. *Tis ſo deſign?d, Fate cannot hinder it. 
Our Landlord, where we lie, vex*d that his Lodgings ſhould be fe 
left by Sir Joby, is reſoly'd to be reyeng?d, and I haye found the 
Way. - 
Yowll ſee th? Effeft on't preſently. + | 
Roſe. O Heayens ! the door opetts agen, and Sir Fobjs is return'd 
ONCe more, 


« 


Enter Sir John. 


Sir John. Half my buſineſs was forgot; you did not tell me when 
you were to meet him. Ho! What makes this Raſcal here? 
Warn. "Tis well youre come, Sir, elſe I muſt haye left untold a 
Meſſage | have for you. | | 
Sir Fohn. Well, What*s your buſineſs, Sirrah ? 
Wan. We muſt be private firſt ; ?Tis only for your Ear. = 
Roſe. I ſhall admire his Wir, if in this plu Ige he can get off. 
Warn. I came hither, Sir, by my Maſter's Order=—— 
Sir Fohbn. PII reward you for it, Sirrah, immediately: 
Harn, When you know all, 1 ſhall deſerve it, Sir; ' 
I came to ſound the Vertue of your Miſtreſs ; which 1 haye done fo 
cunning]ly, I have at laſt obtain'd the Promiſe of a Meeting. 
But my good Maſter, whom I muſt-confeſs more generous than wiſe, 
knowing you had a Paſſion for her, is refolv'd to quit: - | 
And, Sir, that you may ſee how much he loyes you, ſent me in private 
to adviſe you ſtill to have an Eye upon her Aftions. 
Sir Fobn, Take this Diamond forthy good News ; 
And give thy Maſter my Acknowledgments. 
Warn. Thus the World goes, my Maſters, he that will cozen you, 
. commonly gets your good will in to the bargain. [Afide. 
_ - Sir Fobn, Madam, I am\now ſatisfied of all fides; firft of your 
Truth, then of Sir artin's Friendſhip, - | 
In ſhort, I find you two cheated each other, 
Both to be trac tome: 
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Cz: 


I p EE Sir Martin Marr-all: Or, : 


Mill. Warner is got off, as I would wiſh, and the. Knight: over- 
reach*d. 


Enter to them the Landlord, d:/gu;s*d like a Carrier. 


Roſe. How now ! What would this Carrier bave?- 

Warn. This is our Landlord, whom I told you of; but keep your 
Countenance LAfide to ber. 

Landl. 1 was looking here-away for one Sir Fohn: Swallow z they told 
me [| might hear News of him in this Houſe. | 

Sir Fohbn. Friend, I am the Man: What haye you to fay to me? 

Landl. Nay, Faith, Sir, I am not ſo good a Schollard to fay much, 
But I have a Letter for you/in my Pouch : 
There's plaguy News in't, I can tell you that: 

Sir Fob. From whom is your Letter ? 

Landl. From your old Uncle Anthony. 

Sir Fohn. Give me your Letter quickly. 

Landl. Nay, ſoft and fair goes far 
It is not in this-Pocket. 
- Sir Fohx. Search in the other then ;. Iſtand on Thorns. 

Landl, 1think I feel it now; this ſhou'd be who ? 

.- Sir Fobn. Pluck it out then. 
- Landl. VI\ pluck out my Spectacles, and fee firſt. [Reads 
To Mr. Paul Grimbald——— Apprentice to 
No, that's not for you, Sir-— that's for the Son of the- Brother of the 
Nephew of the Couſin of my Goſlip Dobſon. 

x Fohn, Prithee diſpatch; doſt thou not know. the Contents 
ont - 
Landl. Yes, as well as Ido my Pater Noſeer. 

Sir Fohy, Well, What?s the Buſineſs onc ? 

Landl. Nay, no great. Buſineſs; *tis but only that your- Worſhip 
Father's dead. 

Sir Fohx. My Loſs is beyond expreſſion ! how dy'd he? 

Landl. He went to bed as well to ſee to as any.Man in Foghns.. 
And when he awaken*d thenext morning —— 

Sir Fob. What then ?. 

Landl. He found himſelf ſtark dead; _. ; 

Sir Fohy, Well, I muſt of. neceſlity take orders for my Father's Fu- 
<—S and my Eſtate; Heaven knows- with: what Regret I leave you, 

adam. 

Mill. But are you in ſuch haſte, Sir ? I ſee you take all Occaſions. to 
be from me. 


Hold you, hold you. 


Sir Fohn- 


og Pn 
x3 
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The Feign 4 Innocence: 1,5 


"i John, Dear Madam, -fay not fo, a few 75. will, Thope, return 
me to you. 


To them Sir Martin.. 
Noble Sir Martin, the welcomeſt Man alive! . 
Let me embrace my Friend. 
Roſe. How untowardly. he returns the Salute? Warner will be found 
Our.  LAſfide. 


Sir Fobn. Well, Friend, you have oblig?d me to you eternally, 
Sir Mart. How have I oblig*d you, Sir ? I would have you to know 
ſcorn your. words; and I would I were hapgd if it be not the fartheſt 


of my Thoughts. 
A4ill. O cunning Youth, heaCts the Fool moſt naturally. 
Were we alone, how would we laugh together-?. ; [LAdſaae. 


Sir. Fobn. . This is: a-double Generoſity, 
Todo me Favours and conteal *tm from-me; . 
But honeſt Warner here has told me all; 

Sir Mart. What has the Raſcal told you? - 

Sir Fobn, Your Plot to try my Miſtreſs for me - 
me, concerning your Appointment. Lb 

Warn. Sir, 1deſire to ſpeak in private with: you: 

Sir Mart. This impertinent Raſcal, when I am moſt:buſie, I am 
ever troubled with him. 

Warn. But it.concerns you I ſhould: fs prep you, good Sir. | 
 - Sir Mart, That's a good one faith, thou knoweſt Breeding well, that 
T ſhould whiſper with-a Serving-man before Company, - 
Warn. Remember, Sir, laſt time it had been better—- 
Sir Mart. Peace, or Pll make you: feel my double Fiſts; _ 
= I.dowt fright him, the fawcy. Rogue will call me. Fool before the 
ompan 
FP That was ated moſt naturally again. LAſide. 
/ Sir Fohn to him. But what needs this diſſembling, ſince you are re-. 
ſoly'd to quit my Miſtreſs tome ?. 
Sir Mart. I quit-my Miſtreſs | that's a good one Pfaith. 
Mill. Tell him you have forſaken me. LAfide.. 
Sir Mart, I underſtand you, Madam, you would ſive 
- A Quarrel; but i*faith I am not ſo baſe : 
PII] fee him 'bang?d firſt... 
Warn. Madam, my Maſter is convinc'd, in Prudence 
He ſhould ſay ſo; but Love o'ermaſters him: | 
Whenyou are gone perhaps he may. . 
Al. VN go then : Gentlemen, your. Servant; 


Lice my Preſence bripgy conſtrains to the Company: - [Ex:Mill-Rof. 
SIC Fohn.- 


you underſtand 
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18 Sir-Martin Marr-all : Or, 
_ Sir John. Pmeglad ſhe's gone, now we may talk-more freely ; | 
For if you have not quitted her, you mult. WT EW 
Warn. Pray, Sir, remember your ſelf; did not you ſend me of a 
meſſage to Sir Fohn, that for his Friendſhip you had left Mrs. Afl;ſent ? 
* Sir Mart. Why, what an'impudent lying Rogue art thou! | 
_ Sir 7obn. How's this / Has Warner cheated'me ? 
Warn, ' Do not ſaſpeCt it in the leaſt :- You know, Sir, 
Ic was not generous beforea Lady, | : 
To fay hequitted her. 
Sfr Fohn. O! was that ib? | 
Warn. That wasall *ſay, Yes, good Sir Fobn — or I'liſwinge you. 


ee bÞ LA ſide. 
Sir Mart. Yes, 'good'Sif Fgbn. | 43-3: 8M 
War. That's well; once in his life he has heard good Counſel. [ A/ide. 
Sir Mart. Heigh, Heigh, what makes my Landlord here? he has put 


_ *ON'A FooPs Coat, I think, to make vs laugh. 


Warn. The DeviPsin him ; he's at it again his Folly?s like a Sore 
4n a ſurfeited Horſe, cure'it in-one place, and it breaks out in RE 
| FREE 1 Aſiae. 

Sir Mart. Honeſt Landlord, faith! and what makes you here ? 


. Sir John, Are you acquainted with'this honeſt Man? |. 


" Landl. Take heed what you'fay., 'Sir. - TT Sir Martin ſoftly. 
* Sir Mart. Take heed what I ſay, Sir, why? who ſhould 1 be afraid 
of? of you ? Sir, I fay, Sir, I know him, Sir; and I have-reaſon to 
know him, Sir, for 1 am ſure 1 lodge in his Houſe, Sir— nay, never think 
to terrifie me,'Sir ; *tismy Landlord here in Charles Street, 'Sir. 
Laxdl. Now 1 expett to be paid for the News I'broughthim, 
'Sir Foby. Sirrah!- Did/not you tell me that myFather — * 
Landal. Is in very good health, for ought I know, Sir z I beſeech you 
'to trouble your ſelf no farther concerning him. | 
Sir 7obr, Who ſet youonto tell this Lye ? | 
Sir art. I, Who ſet you on, Sirrah ? this wasa Rogue that would 
<cOZen us both; he thought 1 did not know him : down on your Mart- 
bones, and confeſs'the Truth + Have you no Tongue, you Raſcal? 
Sir Fobx. Sure *tis ſome filen&d Miniſter : he*s grown fo fat, hecan- 
not ſpeak. | | 
Landl. Why, Sir, if you wonld know, *twas for your fake 1 did it. 
Warn. For my Maſter's ſake !: why , you impudent Varlet, do you 
think to?ſcapeus with a Lye? i x 
Sir Joon. How was it for his ſake? 


4 - 


Warn. * Twas for his own, Sir; ti&heard you were th Occaſion the 


Lady lodg'd not at his honſe, and ſohe inyerited this Lye ; partly to.re- 


venge himfelf of yoo; and partly, I believe, in hope to get her once 


again, when you WEre gone. Sir John. 


AY 
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. Sir Fob#. Fetch me a Cidgel, prithee. 
Landl. © good Sir ! if you beat me , I ſhall run into- Oll imme01i- 


ately. | 
Warn. Hang him, Rogne, hes below your Anger: PII man! him 


. .. For you — the Rogue's ſo big, I think *twill ask two days © bar 


him all over. [L Beats him 
Landl. O Rogue, O Villain, Warner ! bid bim hold,. 
And P11 confeſs, Sir. — 
Warn. Get you. gone without replying : muſt ſuch as You be pra- 
ting ? | [Beats bimout. 
- Enter Roſe. Sir, Dinner waiks you on the Table. 
Sir Joby. Friend, will you go along, and take part of a bad: Repaſt 2 
Sir Mart. T hank you; but lam juſt riſen from Table. . 
Warn. Now. he might fit with. his Miſtreſs, and has not the Wit to: 
find it out.. LAfide.. 
Sir Fohn. You: ſhall. be very welcome.. | 
Sir Mart. Thaveno Stomach, Sir. 

Warn. Get you in with a: Vengeance : You haye a better Stomach 

than you think you haye. [Puſbes him. 
Sir Mart. This bungry :Dzego wy Rogns owed ſhame me. | 
He thinks a Gentleman'caneat like a Servingman, 

Sir Fobn. If you-will not, adieu, dear Sir ; Þ NEE 
In any thing command me. Os | [Exit 
- ck Mart. Now. we are alone ; j. Har't I carry'd Matters bravely, 
irra 

Warn. O yes, yes, you deſerve Sugar-Ploms; - Firſt, For 
Your quarrelling with Sir Fobr.; then for diſcovering. your Landlord ; 
And laſtly, For refuſing to dine with your Miſtreſs ;- 

All this is fitce the laſt Reckoning was-wip'd out. 

Sir Mart; Then why.did my Landlord diſguife himſ, to make a 
Fool of- us? _. 

Warn, You have ſa little Brains, that'a penn*orth of Butter: melted 
under *em, would ſet *em afloat: he put Fo that: Diſguiſe to rid you- 
of your Riyal. 

Sir art. ; Why was not I. worthy to keep your Counſel then ?- 

Warn. It had been. much at one : You would byt have drunk the Se- 
cret. down, and piſgd it out to the next: company. 

Sir Mart. Well, I find Iam a miſerable Man : 1 have loſt my Miſtreſs; 
and may thank my ſelf. for't. F 

Ware, You'll not confeſs you are a Fool, 1'warrant: 

Sir: Mart: Well, lama Focl, if. that will ſatisfie you. 

But what-am I'the nearer for being one? 


Warn. © Jes much the nearer ; for now Fortune's boned to pro: 
vide 


— 


Sgt arers tree o—————_— to ae inns 
/ 
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x0 Sir Martin'Marr-all : Or, 
vide for- you; as Hoſpitals are built for Iame- People, becauſe tlicy 
cannot help themſelves. 
Well; I have yet a Project in my Pate. 

-Sir Mart. Dear Rogue, what 1s't ? 

Warn. Excuſe me for that : but while ?is ſet a working, 
You would do well to ſcrue your ſelf_ inta her 
Father's good Opinion. 

Sir are. If you. will not tell me, my | Mind gives me-I ſhall Uilcoe 
vcr it again. 

Warn, [ll my it as far out of your reach as1 can poſlible. 


-—— For Secrets are edg*d Tools, 
And mu be kept from Children, and From Fools. © "'LExeunit, 


een 
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ACT Ill. 
Enter Roſe and Warner meeting. 


_*Reſe, 7 Our Worſhip's moſt happily encounter®d? 

| Warn. Your Ladiſhip's moſt rae oF met. 

Roſe. 1 was going to your Lodging; 

Warn. My Buſineſs-was to yours. . 

"Rofe. I have ſomething to ſay to you, that——— 

Wars, I have that to tell. you —— 

Roſe. Underſtand then 

Wern. 1f-you'll hear me — 

Roſe. 1 believe that -—— 

Warn. lam of Opinion that ——=- _ 

- Roſe. Prithee hold thy peace a little, till I have Adhe: 

| Warn, Cry you mercy, Miſtreſs Roſe, P11 not diſpute your ancient 
Priviledges of Talking. 

Roſe. My Miſtreſs, knowing Sir. Fobn was to'be abroad upon buſi- 
neſs this Afternoon, has ask*d leave to ſee a Play: and Sir Fohr has ſo 
greats confidence of your Maſter , that he will truſt no body with her, 

ut him. 
" Warn. If my Maſter gets her out, I warrant her, he ſhall ſhew her a 
better Play than any isat either of the Houſes — here they are : PII 
-run and d prepare him to wait upon her. LEx#- 
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Enter 


The Feign'd Innocence: 


Enter Old Moody, Mrs, Milliſent, and Lady Dupe. 


Al, My Hoods and Scarfs there, quickly. 
La. Dupe. Send to call a Coach there. | 
Moody. But what kind of Man is this Sir Martin, with whom you 
are to go? | | 
"Lady. A plain downright Conntry Gentleman; 1 aſſure you. 
Mood. 1 like him much the better fort. | | 
For I hate one of thoſe you call a Man o'th* Town, 
One of thoſe empty Fellows of meer Outſide: 
' They've nothing of the true old Engliſh Manlineſs. 
Roſe. I confeſs, Sir, a Woman's in a ſad Condition, that has nothing 
to truſt to, but a Perriwig above, and a well trimm?*d Shooe below. 


To them Sir Martin. 


Al. This, Sir, is Sir Fobrs Friend, he is for your humor, Sir; he 
is' no Man o*th? Town, but bred up in the old Elizabeth way of 
Plainneſs, 

Sir Mart. I, Madam, your Ladiſhip may ſay your pleaſure of me. 


To them Warner. 


Warn. How the Devil got he here before me ! 'Tis very unlacky I 
could not ſee him firſt L | 
'Sir Mart. But as for Painting, Muſick, Poetry, and thelike, Dll ſay 
this of my ſelf -— | Ef 
Warn. Pl fay that for him, my Maſter underſtands none of em, [ 
aſſure you, Sir. 

Sir Mart. You impudent Raſcal, hold your tongue - I muſt rid my 
hands of this Fellow; the Rogue is ever diſcrediting me before 
Company. $ k | 

Mood, Never trouble your ſelf about it, Sir, for I 11ke a Man that— 

Sir Mart. I know you do, Sir, and therefore I hope yowll think 
never the worſe of me for his prating : for,though I do not boaſt of my 
own good parts | | 

Warn, He has none to boaſt of upon my Faith, Sir. 

Sir Mart. Give him not the hearing, Sir; for, if I may believe my 
Friends, they have flatter?d me with an Opinion of more——- 

Warn. Of more than their Flattery can make good, Sir — ?cis true 
| he tells you they haveflatter?d him but, in my Conſcience, he is the 
moſt downright ſimple natur*d Creature in the World. 

Oe, Ee Sir art. 


& 


22 - Sir Martin Marr-all: Or, 

Sir Mart. I ſhall conſider you hereafter, Sirrah z but I am ſure, in all 
Companies I paſs for a /irtuoſe. 

Mood. Virtuoſo! Whats that too? Is not Pertve ted without 
O jo? 

Le Mart. You have Reaſon, Sir ! 

Mood. There he is again too ; the Town-phraſe, a great Compliment 
I wiſs; You have Reaſon, Sir; that is, You are no Beall, Sir. 

Warn. A word in private, Sir ; You miſtake this old Man ; he loves 
neither Painting, Mufick, nor Poetry ; : yet recayer your ſelf, if you 
have any Brains. CAPE de to him, 

Sir Mart. Say yoe ſo? Vl bringall about, again, I warrant you—— 
t beg your pardon a thouſand times, Sir; I vow to Gad I am-not Maſter 
*of any of thoſe Perfections; for, in fine, 

Sir, lam wholly ignorant of Painting, Muſick, and Poctry: 1 
Only ſome rude Eſcapes — but, in fine, they are ſuch, that, 
In fine, Sir —— 

Warn. This is worſe than all the reſt. ; CAfrde. 

Mead. By Coxbones, one word more of all this Gibberiſh, andold 
Madge ſhall flie about your Ears: What is this i fine, he Keeps ſuch El 
coil with too? 

Al. *Tisa Phraſe a-la-mede, Sir, and is us'd in Converſation now, 
as a Whiff of Tobacco was formerly, 1 in the midſt of a Diſcourſe, for a 
thinking while. | 

La. Dupe. In plain Engliſh, 5»: fine is, in the end, Sir. 

Aeed.. But, b Caoxbones, there's no end ont methinks:: if thou 
wilt have a fooliſh word to lard thy lean Diſcourſe with, take an Engliſh 
one when thou ſpeakeſt Eaglsſh; as, So Sir, and, Then Sir, and So; Fon ; 
*tis a more Manly kind of Solan: : Tod a Pox of in fine , for PU hear 
no more on't. | pe hee 

Warn. He?s eravell'd , and I muſt hel p him out. LAjide, 
Madam there?sa Coach at door to carry you to the Play. 

Sir Hart. Which Houſe do you mean to goto? - 

Mill. The Duke®, 1 think. 

Sir Mart: ?Tis a damn*d Play, and has nothipg in't. 

e Hill. T hen let us to the King's. 

Sir art. That's &en as bad. 

Warn. This is paſt enduring. EAfde: 
There was an ill Play fet up, Sir, on the Poſts, but I can aſſure yon the 
Bills are altered ſince you faw 'em, and now there are two admirable 
Comedies at both Houſes. 

e Hood. But my Daughter loyes ſerious Plays. 

Warn. They are Tragi- Comedies, Sir, for both. 


Sir Mart. I hayeheard her fay ſhe loyes none but Tragedies. Mad: 
/ 1] 
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Mid. Where haye you heard her ſay ſo, Sir? | 
Warn. Sir, you forget your ſelf, you never ſaw her in your life before. 

Sir Mart. What, not at Canterbury, in the Cathedral Church there? 
This is the impudenteſt Raſcal —-— 
Warn. Mum, Sir, _ ; ; 
/ Sir Mart. Ah Lord, what haye I done ! as Ihope to be ſav?d, Sir, it 
was _ | was aware; for if ever I ſet eyes on her before this day — 
I wi | | | 
Mood. This Fellow is not ſo much Fool,as he makes one believe he is. 
ALll. I thought he would be diſcoyer'd for a Wit : this *tis to over- 
aft ones part ! . Aſide. 
. Mood; Come away, Daughter, I will not truſt you in his hands ; 
there's more in't than I imagin'd. LEx. Mood. Mill. Lad. Roſe. 
Sir Mart. Why do you frown upon me ſb, when you know your looks 
go to the heart of me ? what have I done beſides a little Tapſis lingne ? 
' War ,Whiy,who ſays you have done any thing ? y?are a meer Innocent. 
Sir Mart, As the Child that's to be born, in my intentions if i know 
how I have offended my ſelf any more than inone word=— _ -. 
Warn. But don®s follow me howevet—I have nothing to fay to you. 
Sir Mart. Þll follow you to the Worlds eftd, till you forgive me. 


Warn. | am reſoly*d tolead you a Dance then. LExit running. 
Sir Mart. TheRogue has n6 mercy in him, but I muſt mollific him 
' with Money. : ' © [Exer. 


Enter La, Dupe. Truly my little Coulin's the apteſt Scholar, and-takes 
out Loye*s Leſſons ſoexaGtly, that I joy to ſte itt ſhe has got already the 
Bond of Two thouſdnd Pounds ſeaPd for hee Portion, which I keep for 
her; a ptetty good bepinning - *cis true, I believe he has enjoy?d her, 
and fo let him : ark Anthony wooed not at ſo dear a price. 

To ber Chriſtian. O Madam ! I fear I am breeding! - -. 

La. A taking Wench ! but*tis no-mxtterz have you told/any body ? 
Chy. 1 haye been venturing upoits your Foundations, a little-to 
diſſemble. ' © FI 8 OLLt SHOT - 

-Zx. Thats a good Child, I hope it will thrive with thee, as it has 
with tne: Heaveri has a Bleſſing in ſtore upon our Endeavours 

- Eby; 1 feignd tny felf fick,” and kept my Bed ; my Lord he came t6 
viſit me, and, in the end, I diſclos'd it to him in the ſaddelt Pafſioh. 

_ La. This frighted him, I hope, into a ſtudy how ts cloak your diſ- 
grace, Jelt it ſhonld have vent to his Lady. - - OSD. 
_-*Cbx. ?Tis true; but all the while'l ſubt'ly drove it, that he ſhould: 
name you to me, as the fitteſt Initruntent of the Cofivealment ; bue 
how to break it ta.you, ſtrangely does perplex him : he has been ſeeking | 
you all o*er the Houſe; therefore FI] leave yout Ladiſhjp, for fear we 


ſhou!d be ſeen together. EExir. 
| D- 2 Lady. 


24 Sir Martin Marr-all : Or, 
Lady. Now 1 muſt play my patt ; 
Nature, in. Women. teaches more than Art. 


Enter Lord. 


Lord. Madain, I-have a- Secret to impart. 

A fad one too, and have no Friend to truſt but oaly you. 

Lady. Your Lady or your Children ſick ? 

Lord. Not that I know. | 

Lady. You ſeem to be in health. 

_ Lord. In Body, not in Mind. 

Lady. Some Scruple of Conſcience, I warrant ; my Chaplain ſhall 
reſolve you. _ . ; . 

Lord. Madam; my SouPs tormented, 

Lady. © take heed of Deſpair, my Lord-! : — 

Lord. Madam, theres no Medicine for this Sickneſs, but only you ; 
your Friendſhip*s my ſafe Haven, elſe I am loſt and ſhipwrack'd. 

Lay. Pray tell me what it is. | | 

- Lord. Could 1 expreſs it by ſad Sighs and Groans, 
Or drown it with myſelf in Seas of Tears, 
I ſhould be-happy, would; and would not tell. - 

Lady. Command whatever I can ſerve.you in, 

I-will be faithfull {till to all your ends, provided they be juſt and 
vertuous. E-3i PF | Lg ts, 
- Lord, That word has ſtopt me. : 

Lady. Speak out, my Lord, and boldly tel-what ?tis.. | 
Fw Then, in obedience to your. Commands, your.Couſia is with 
{hi | 

Lady. Which Couſin ?: 

Zerd. Your Couſin Chrift:an here ?th*-houſe. | 

. Lady.. Alas !: then ſhe has ſtollen a Marriage, and undone her ſelf: 
Some young Fellow, on my Conſcience, that's a Beggar ; | 
Youth will not be advis'd;. well, Pl never meddle. more with Girls; 
One is no more aſfur*d of **em than Grooms of Mules , they'll ſtrike. 
when leaſt one thinks on®t.: but, pray your Lordſhip, what is her choice 
then for an Husband ?- | | 

Lord. She is not married that I know.of, Madam. 

Lady. Not married ! *cis impoſlible, the Girl does ſure abuſe-you.. - 
know her Education-has been ſuch, the Fleſh could npt prevail; these- 
fore ſhe does abuſe you, it. muſt be ſo. | 

Lord. Madam, not to abuſe you longer, ſhe is with Child, and I the. 
unfortunate Man, who did this moſt unlucky ACQt.. - | 
Tady. You! Þil neyer believe. 


Lords. 


The Feign'd Innocence. | 25 
Lord. Madam, *cis too true; believe it, and be ſerious how to hide 
her ſhame; 1 beg it here upon my Knees. 


Lady. Oh, Oh, Oh- [She faints anay. 
Lord. Who? 5 there? Who' 5 there? Help, Help, Help. 


Enter two Women , Roſe, Penelope. 
x Woman. © merciful God, my Lady's gone! 

2 Wom. Whither? 

1 Wom. To Heaven, God knows, to Heaven. 

Roſe. Rub. her, rub her; fetch warm, Cloaths. 

:2 Won, I ſay; run to the Cabinet of jQuinteſſence > Gilberts Water, | 
Gilbert*s Water. 

1 VWom. Now all the good Folks of 'Heayen look down upon her.. 

A48. 'Set her in the Chair, 

Ro/. Open her Mouth with a Dagger.or a Key : 3 Pour, Pour 3 Where's. 
the Spoon ? 

2 Won... She ſtirs, ſhe revives, merciful to us all; what a thing was 
this | ſpeak, Lady, ſpeak. | 

Lady. So, ſo, ſo. | 

Mill Alas, my Lord; How came this Fit ?- 

Lord, With Sorrow, Madam. 

Lady. Now I am better-:- Beſs, you have not ſeen me thus. 

1/om, Heay*n forfend, that I ſhould live to ſee you ſo-agen. . 

Latyi' Go, go, Pm pretty-well; withdraw into the next Room, but 
be near," I pray, for fear of the. worlt. | [They go. out. 
-——My Lord , fit down near me, I pray, Il ſtrive.to ſpeak a few 
words to you, and then to Bed— nearer, my Voice is faint 
My Lord, Heaven knows how I have ever-loy*d you; and, Is this my 
Reward ? Had you none to abuſe but me in that unfortunate fond Girl, 
that you know was dearer to me than my Life? This was not Loye to 
her, but an inveterate Malice to poor me Oh, Oh. [Faints again. 

Lord. Help, Help, Help. ' - | | 

All the Women again. 

1.Wom. This Fit will carry. her:. Alas, it is a Lechery ! . 

.2Wom, The Balſom, the Balſom !. © 

1 Wom. No, no, the Chymiſtry, Oil of Roſemary ; Hald her. up, 
and giveher Air... ;: 

AG}, Feel whether he breaths, with your. hand before her mouth. 

/ Roſe. No, Madam tis Key-cold.. 

i Wom, Look up, dear Madam; if you have any hope of Salvation? - 

2 Wom, Hold up your finger, Madam, if you have any hope of Fra- 


ternity. . Q the bleſſed Saints that kear me.not,, take her Mortality to 
them. | Lady. 


* 
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Friends have taken up the Quartel--» — — 


Are the Papers conterning the J 


Laay. Enough, ſo, "tis well —— withdraw, and let me reſt awhile , 
only my dear Lord remain. 

1 Wem. Pray your Lordſhip keep her from ſmebbing. [Ex. Worn. 

Lord. Here humbly, once again, I beg your pardon, and your help. 

La. Heay*n forgive you, and 1 do: ſtand up, my Lord, and ſit cloſe 
by me : O this navghty Girl ! but did your Lordſhip win her ſoon ? 

Lord. No, Madam, but with much difficulty. 

Za. I'm glad ont ;: '5t ſhew?'d the Girl.had ſome Religion in her, : all 
my Precepts were not in vain: but you Men are ſtrange Tempters, 
good my Lord, where was this wicked At then firſt committed ? 

Lord. In an 'Out- Room upon'a Trunk. 

La. Poor heart, what ſhift Loye makes! Oh, ſhe does Love you Char 
ly, though to her Ruin ! and then what place, my Lord? - 

Lord. An old waſte Room, with a decay'd Bed ine. 

La. Out upon that dark Room for Deeds of Darkneſs ! and that 
rotten Bed ! 1 wonder it did hold your Lordſhip's Vigour : but you 
dealt gently with the Girl. Well, you ſhall ſee] love you: forT will 
manage this buſineſs to both your advantages, by -the aſſiſtance. of 
Heaven 1 will ; . good my Lord, help, lead me our: | [LExennr. 


Enter Warner , and Roſe. 


Roſe, A miſchief vpon all Fools! do you think your Maſter has not - 
done wiſely ? firſt to miſtake our Old Man's hatnour,then to diſpraiſe 
the Plays; and laftly, to diſcover his Acquaintance with my Miſtreſs : 

my old Maſter has taken ſuch a Jealovſie of him, that be willnever ad- 
tnit him into his ſight again. 

Warn. Thou Rs thy ſelf 2 preater Fool that he, by being angr 
at what he cannot help—— I have been angry with him too, but theſe 
[Shews Gold. 
Look you , he has fent theſe Mediators to mitizate your Wrath: here 
are 20 of "em bave made'a long Voyage from Guimy, to kiſs' your 
hands : and, when the Match is made, there ate: an '1oo tnore in. 
readineſs to be your humble Seryants. 

o/e. Rather than fall out with you, I'M take ** ; but, 1 confeſs, it 
bles.me to ſee ſo loyal a Lover have the heatt of an Emperour, 
5d yet ſcarce the Brains of a Cobler. -' 

Warn, Well, what Deyice can we two beget betwixt us, to ſepatate 
Sir fob# Swallow and thy Miſtreſs ? 

.  Reſe. 1 cannot. on the ſudden tell; but 1 hate him: worſe than foul 
Weather withour a Coach.. * 
Warn, Then I11 fee if my Pro eft will be Ivekier than thine. Where 
Y Hs I have heard you ſpeak of 


"ka 


- Roſe. They lie within, in Three great Bags, ſome 20 Reams of Pa- 
per in each Bundle, with ſix Lines in a Sheet: but there is a little Pa- 
per where all tae Buſineſs lies. | 

Warn. Where is it ? Canſt thou help me to jt? - _. -. 

Roſe. By good Chance he gave it tomy Cuſtody,before he ſet out for 
London. You came'in good time, here it is, I was carrying it to him; 
juſf now he ſeat for it. | of | 

Warn. So, this L will ſecure in my Pocket: when thou ar&ask?d for 
it, make two or three bad Faces, and ſay, *twas left behind : by this 
means he muſt of neceſſity leave the Town, to ſee for it in Kee. 


Enttr Sir Joha, Sir Martip, 24s. Milliſent. 


Sik Jeb, Tis no matter, though.the old Man be ſuſpicious, I knew 
the Story all before-hand ; and fince then you have fully ſatisfied me of 
. your true Friendſhip to me—— Where are the Writings? [Ta Roſe. 

Roſe. Sir, I beg your pardon, I thought I had put them up amongſt 
my Lady's things, and; it ſeew5,rin my haſte ,. 1 guite forgot ?*em,, and 
left %em at Canteibury:;: Ty anan 2h | Ty Ci boy | = | 
- Sir Fob. This is hotribly unlucky / Where do you think you lefe 

em + "7+ 4 
Roſe. Upon the' great Box in my Lady's Chamber ; they are ſafe 


enough Pm ſure. SATs: 
I muſt take Poſt iomediately : 


Sir Fohn. It muſt be ſo 
Madam; for fome fewdays I mwſt he abſent;;, . — 
And to confirm you, Friend, how much 1 truſt you, 
Leave the deareſt Pledge I have on Earth, 

My Miſtreſs to your Care. -| _ en to te op rrnet; 
a8 IF you loy?d me, you would not take all Occaſions to: leave 
me thus EEE 

Warn. Aſide.) Do, go to Kent, and when you. come again, - 
Here they are ready for you. | ' ' | © * ' ; [Shews the Papor. 

wn pan What's that you have in 'your hand there, - 
Sirrah ? phoey 

Warg. Aſide. Pox, what ill Luck was this ! What ſhall] ſay? 

Sir Mart. Sometimes you've:Tongue-enough, what, are you filent? 

Warn, *Tis an Account, Sir, of what Money you have loſt ſince you 
came to Town. 10319114. 1068-8 3 

Sir Mart. Pm very glad ont : now Pll make you all ſee the ſeve- 
rity of my Fortune —— giye.me the Papers. _ \ ' 

| Warn. Heaven + What does he mean to do # It is not fair writ out, 


SIT. YA EP. / | 
Sir Folw,' Beſides, I am in haſts,” agather time, Sir 


Z* 


| 
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Sir Mart. Pray, oblige me, Sir—— ?tis but one minute : -all pe6ple- 
Tove to be pity'd in their Misfortunes ,- and ſo dol1 : will you produce 
it, Sirrah ? 

Warr.. Dear Maſter! -' 

Sir Mart, DearRafcal! Am Maſter or «you? ? You Ks f 

Warn, Hold yet, Sir, and let me readit : — You cannot read my band. 

Sir Mart. This is ever his way, to be diſparaging me->-but 111 let yog 
ſee, Sirrah, thatI canread your hand better than you your ſelf can. 

Warn. You'll repent it, 'there?s a Trick int, Sir —— 

Sir Marr, 'Is there ſo, 'Sirrah ? But PH bring you out of all your 
Tricks with a Vengeance to you [ Reads. 
How now ! Whai's'this ? A £tue partitular of the: Eſtate of Sir Fohy: 
Swalow, Knight, lying and ſcituate in, &c. 

"MC Fohn. This is the very Paper had loſt: [T akes the Paper. 
Pm very glad ot, it hasſav?d nie a moſt enwelcome Journey 
Burl will not thank you' for the Courtefie, which-now 1 find you never 
_ didititegd'me this is Confederacy, I ſmoke it now- 
"Come, Madam, let me wait on youto-y&ur Father. -- © 
Mill. Well, of a witty Man, this was the fooliſhelt part: that ever. 


- "beheld. _ - CEx. Sir John, Milliſent, and Roſe. 


"Sir Mart. I am a Fool, I muſt confeſs it, and I am the moſt miſerable 
one without thy Help— but” _ it was ſacha ny as any Man 
might have made. 

'Varn. Nodoubt ont. 

Sir Aart. Prithee chide me! Thisndiffreic of thine wounds me 
to the Heart. , " WO 

Warn. I care not. 

'Sir Mart.. Wilt thou not help me fort this once? 

Warn. Sir, I kiſs your hands, 1 have other Buſineſs. 

Sir Mart. Dear Warner ! 

Warn. Tam inflezible. © + 

Sit Marr. Then Lam refoly'd Pll kill my* fell. - 

Warn. You are Maſter of your own Body. 

Sir Mart. Will you let me damn my Soul ? 

. Warn. At your Pleaſure, 'as the Devil. and you can agree about it. 

'Sir Mart. D'ye ſee; the Foint's Teady : ? AVAll you. do _— to 
fat ve my 'Eife Ti c 

WL arn. Not in the leaſt 

"Sir Mart. Farewel., hard-hearted Warner. 

Warn. Adieu, ſoft- headed Sir- Martin. 

'Sir Mare. Isit poſlible?' 

Warn, Why don't you diſpatch, Sir ? Why all theſe Preambles : 2 

__ Sir Mart.” PII Tee: thee hang firſt : 1 know 'thou would*ſt have me 
£119, to get my Cloaths. Warn. 
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Warn. 1 knew it was but a Copy of your Countenance z Peopte in 

this Age are not ſo apt to kill themſelves. © | 
Sir Mart. Here are yet Ten Pieces in my Pocket, take %*m, and ler's 

be Friends. þ ; re 088 le2 22 
Warn. You know' the Eaſineſs of my Nature, and that makes.you 

work upon it ſo. Well, Sir — for this once I caſt an Eye of Pity 

= you but I muſt haye Ten more in hand, before 1 can ftix a 

oor. 7 

Sir fare. As1 am a true Gameſter, I have loſt all but theſe, 

—— But if 'thowlt lend me them, P11 give *'em thee agen. 

_ Warn. Tll rather truſt youtill to morrow ; 

Once' more look up, Ibid you hope the beſt. - 


P X 


Why ſhould your Folly maks your Love miſcarry, : 
Since Men fir(# play the Fools, and then they marry ? -. L[Ex. 


COT 
——— —— 


| ACT IV. 


” xd 


Enter Sir Martin «ud Warner. 


Sir Mart. 7 UT a they to: be married this day, in private, ſay 
fs AJ you? Ted 
Wars. *Tis fo concluded, Sir, I dare aſſure you. 
Sir Mart. But why ſo ſoon, and in private? ; 
Warn. So ſoon, to preyent the Deſigns upon her; and in private, 
to ſave theEffuſion of Chriſtian Money. : BY | 
Sir Mart. It ſtrikes to my Heart already , in fine, Iam a dead Man, 
. Warner. | = Set” 5: 
Warn. Well, go your ways, Pll try what may be done. Look, if. he 
will ſtir now? Your Rival and the Old Man will ſee us together, we 
are juſt below the Window. | 
Sir Mart. Thou canſt not do't. {OH 
Warn.” On the Peril of my Twenty Pieces be it. 
Sir Mart. But I have found a way to help thee out ; truſt to my Wit 


- 


oc 


but once; 11.1 | HET TING 
Warn.. Name your Wit; or think you have the leaſt Grain of Wit 
once inore, and P11 lay it down forever. E- 
Sir Mart. You area ſfawcy, Maſterly Companion, and ſo I _ 
you. | EX. 
' Warn, Help, Help, good People ! Murther, Murther'! of 
| FE ner 
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Enter Sir John, «14 Moody. 


Sir Fobn and Xfoody. How now, what's the matter ? 

#2. lamabusd, I am beaten, Lam lanyd for ever. 
_"Moidy. Who has usg'd thee fo ? 

Warn. TheRogue, my Maſter. 

Sir Fohy. What was the Offence ? 

Warn. A Trifle, juſt nothing. | 

Sir Fob. That*s very ſtrange. ov © 

Warn. It was for telling him he loft too much at Play ; I meant him 
nothing but well, Heaven knows, and he, in a curſed damn'd humour, 
would needs reyenge his loſſes upon me : He kick*d me, took away my 
Money, and turn'd meoff; but if I take it at his hands —— 

Aloody. By Cox-nowns, it was an thi-natur*d part, nay, 1 thought no 
_ could come on't, when I heard him at his Vow to Gads, and 
a nnes, . 

- Warn, But if I live, Pll cry quittance with him : he had engag*d me 
to get Mrs. 24lſent your Daughter for him ; but if Ido not all that 
ever I can to make her hate him, a great Booby , an oyer-grown Oaf, 
a conceited Bartlemew - | 5 

Sir Fobn. Prithee leave off thy Oboler, and hear me a little: I have 
had a great mind to thee a long time, if thou thinkſt my Service better 
than his, from this minute Lieatertain thee, « SRL NE 

Warn, With all my heart, Sir; and fo much the rathef, that T may 
ſpite him with it —-. This'was the moſt propitious Fate —— 

Moody. Propitious! and Fate ! what a damm'd Scander-bagRogue 
art thou. to talk at this rate! hark you, Sirrah, one word more of this 
Gibberiſh, and il ſet you packing from your new Service; Pll have 
neither Propitious.nor Fate come within my doors —— ; 

Sir Fobn. Nay, pray, Father. | | 

Warn, Gond old Sir, be pacified; .I was pouring out a little of the 
dregs that 1 had lefe in me of my former Service, and-now they are - 
gone, my Stomach's ciear of em. "7 

'Sir Fohn, This Fellow is come in a happy hour ; for now. Sir, you + 
and I may go to prepare the Licence, and in the mean cime he may - 
have an-eye upon your Danghter. | 395 vb; 

Warn, If you pleafe, Il wait upon her till ſhes ready, and then - 
bring her to what Church you ſhall appoint. - <RÞ 

Moody. But, Friend, youll find ſhe?Il hang anArſe, and be very loth 
to come along. with you., and therefore I had beſt ſtay behind , and 
bring her my ſelf. | 4 
Warn. | warrant you Thave a trick for that, Sir, ſhe knows nobbivg, 


/ 


P a 4 
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of my being turn'd away: So Pll come to her as from Sir /rtin , and 
under pretence of carrying her to him, conduct her to you. : 

Sir John. My better Ang —— F216 

Moody. Byth* Meſs 'tway well thought on; well, Son, go you before, 
PH ſpeak but one word for a Diſh or two at Dinner, and follow you to 
the Liceace-Office. Sirrah -— tay you here—— till my return, 

Ws LEx. Str John and Mood. 

Warn. ſoles, Was there-ever fuch a lucky Rogueas |! | had always 
a good Opinion of my Wit, but could neyer think I had ſo much as 
now I find. I have now gain'd an opportunity to'carry away Miſtreſs 
F6liſent for my Maſter to'pet his Miſtreſs, by means of his Rival, 
to receive all his tt: 


Happineſs, where be could expe nothing but Mife- 

: after this Exploit, I will'have ity draw me in the habit of a 
Hero, with a Laurel on friy Temples, and an lofcription below it, 
This is Warner, the Flower of Serving-men. 


do the the Ferene'86 delp ae tothe ſpeach'of ME, Mk 
ef. Pray do the the Favour to help me co the ſpeech'of Mr. Hoody. 
yl ws bow Bollnely? | ww 
Aeſſ. 1 have a Letter to deliver to him. | 
Warn, Here he comes, you may deliver it your ſelf to him. 
. [Re-enter Moody, 

MM. Sir, a Gentleman met me at the Corner of thenext Street, and 
bid me give this into your own hands. —o CN 
- — Moody. Stay, Friend, till 1 have read-it. 
AMeſſ. He told me, Sir, it requir*d no Anſwer. LCEx.Meſl: 


Mood. reads. Sir, permit me, though a ftranger, to give you counſel , 
ſome young G allants have had intelligence, that this day you intend privately 
;0 marry your Daughter, the rich Fleireſs;, and, in fine, above Twenty of 
em have diſperſed themſelves to watch her going out : therefore put it off, 
:f you will avoid miſchief, and be adviſed by a 

Yontr unknown! Servant. 


Mood. By the Mackings, I thought there was no good in*t, when 1 
ſaw in fine there ; there are ſome Papiſhes, PII warrant, that lie in wait 
for my Daughter , or elſe they are no'Englith-men , but ſome of your 
French Outalian Rogues; I owe him thanks however, this unknown 
Frietid of mine, that told me ont.  - 
Watrer, no Wedditig today, Warner. 

Warn. Why, wha”?5the matter, Sir? cy | of 

Moody. 1 ſay no more, but ſoniz wiſer than ſotne, PII Reep my Davph- 
ter'2t lomethis afrernoon, and a fig for all theſe Qutalians. gy” = 

E 2 ar'n. 
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Warn. So, here's another Trick of Fortune, as unexpeCted for bad, as 
the other was for good. Nothing vexes me, but that I had made my 
Game Cock-ſure, and then to be Back-gammon'd : it muſt-needs be. 
the Devil that writ this Letter ; he ow*'d my Maſter a ſpight; and has 
paid him to the purpoſe: and here he comes as merry too, he little 
thinks what Misfortune has befall'n him, LEnter Sir Mart. laughing 
and for my part | am aſham?d to tell him. | 

Sir Mart. Warner, ſuch a Jeſt, Warner. [. Laughs again. 

Warn. What a Murrain is the matter, Sir ? | 
Where lies this Jeſt that tickles you ? | 

Sir ar.Let me laugh out my Laugh,and PII tell thee.[ Laughs again. 

. Warn. I wiſh you may have cauſe forall this Mirth. 

Sir Mart. Hereafter, Warner, be it known unto thee, I will endure 
no more to be thy May-game : Thou ſhalt no more dare to tell me, I 
ſpoil thy ProjeRs, and diſcover thy Deſigns; for I have play*d ſuch a 
Prize, without thy help, of my own Mother-Wit, Otis true, I am 
haſty ſometimes, and ſodo harm; but when I have a mind to ſhew my 
ſelf, there's no Man in England, though Iſay't, comes near me, as to 
point of Imagination) Pll make thee acknowledge | haye laid a Plot 
that has a Soul in't. x5; 

Warn. Pray, Sir , keep me no longer in Ignorance of this rare In- 
vention. ._. : | 

Sir Mart. Know then, Warner , that when I left thee, I was poſſeſt 
witha terrible fear, that my Miſtreſs ſhould be married : Well, thought 
I to my ſelf, and, muſt*ring up all the Forces of my Wit, I did pro- 
duce ſuch a Stratagem. ep | 

Warn, But what was it ? x 

Sir Marr. I feign'd a Letter, as from an unknown Friend, to foody, 
wherein | gave him to underſtand, that if his Daughter went out this 
Afternoon, ſhe would infallibly be ſnapt, by ſome young Fellows, that 
lay in wait for her,, _ . Lo ares : | 

Warn. Very good. oy $4, v 

Sir Mart. That which follows, is yet better ; for he I ſent aſſures 
me, that in that very aick of Time my Letter came , her Father was 
juit ſending her abroad with a very footiith Raſcally Feliow that was 
with bim. F-.-: - | 

Warn And did you perform allthis a? God*s name? could you do this 
woiderful Mirac e, without your Soul tothe Devil for his help? 

Sir Mars. 1 tell thee, Man, 1 did 1t, and it was done by the help of no 
Devil, but this Familiar of my one Brain; how long wowd it have | 
been, er thou coul@it have thought of ſuch a Project ? Adartin ſaid 
to-his Man, Who's the Fool now ? | e 

£5 War# 
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3 
War. Who's the Fool ? Why, whougd fo be the Fool ? he that ever 
- was, ſince I knew him, and will eyerbe ſo! 
- Sir Marr. What a Pox? I think thou art grown envious; not one 
word in my Commendations ? 

Warn. Faith, Sir, my Skill is too little to praiſe you, as you deſerve ; 
but if you would have it according to my poor Ability, You're one that 
had a Knock'in your Cradle, a conceited Lack-wit, a Deſigning Aſs, a 
Hair-brain'd Fop, a. confounded Buſie-brain, with an eternal Wind- 
mill init; this, in. ſhort, Sir, is the Contents of your Panegyrick. 

_ Mart, But what the. Devil have I. done, to- ſet. you thus againſt 
me 
Warn, Only this, Sir, I was the fooliſh Raſcally Fellow that was with 
Moody, and your Worſhip was he to whom | wasto bring his Daughter. 

Sir Mart, But.how could I-know this? 1 am no Witch. 

Warn. No, Ill be ſworn for you, you are no Conjurer. 

Will you go, Sir ? 

Sir Mart, Will yon hear my Juaſtifications ? 

Warn, Shall | ſce-the back of yon ? Speak not a-word-in your De- 
fence. : [ Shoves bim. 

Sir Mart. Thisi is the ſtrangeſt Lack now —: [Exe 

I arn. Pm reſoly'd this Devil of bis ſhall never weary me, I will 
overcome him; I will invent ſomething that ſhall ſtand ran in ſpight 


of- his TP” Let ad 


| Hen Lord: 


Lord. Xs he "26 muſt yentore on him: for the Tyranny of this old 
Lady is unſupportable, ſince I have-made her my Confident, there paſ- 
ſes not an hour, but ſhe paſſes a pull at my Purſe-ſtrings , 1 "ſhall beru- 
ind if I do not quit my ſelf of her ſuddenly : 1 find now, 'by ſad experi= - 
ence, . tha a Miſtreſs is. much more-chargeable than a Wife, and after a | 
little time too, grows full as dull and infi anificant. , Mr. Warner-, ' have 
youn Mind to do your ſelf a Conrtefie, and me another? , | 

Warn. Ithink, my Lord; the Queſtion need not be;mach diſputed. 
for I have always had a oreat Service for your Lordſhip, and ſome :i- 
tle Kindneſs for my ſeif. - 

Lord. What if you ſhould propoſe Mrs. Chriſtian as a Wiſe | 
your Maſter ?- You know he's never.like, ta.compaſs Latber: 

Warn | cannortell chat, my Lord —- - - . 

. Lord. 5 acl. are\yours-at the-Day,of Magriage., 

Warn. 506l.?tis true. the Temptation is very ſweet, and pow<+ ; 

the Devil, I.confeſs, has done his part, ,and many-a go of Mart 

Treaſon have been commitred at a cheap per rate; bur yer —— 
* Laird, What yet——— | | 
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'Varn. To confeſs the trath, Iam reſoly*d to beſtow my Maſter up- 


** on that other Lady (as difficult as your Lordſhip thinks it) for the . 


Honour of my Wit is engag?d in it: Will ic not be the ſame to your 

Lordihip, -were ſhe married to any other e ot Eye 

: Lord. Thevery fame. | 7547 "Dane 

Warn. Come, my Lord, fot to diſſemble with you'any longer, 1 
know where it-is that your ſhooe wrings you :1 have obſery*d fomtething 
in the houſe, betwixt ſome Parties that ſhall be nameleſs: and know 
that you have been taking up Linen at a much dearer rate, than 'yow 

. might have had it at any Draper*s in Town. ' | 

©. Lord, I ſee I bave not danC'd in a Net. before you. EY TE 

Warn. As fcr that old Lady, whom Hell confound; ſhe is the greate 

Jilt in Nature, Cheat-ts her Study, all her Joy to cozen, ſhe loves no. 
thing but herfelf, and draws all Lines to that corrupted Centre. 

- Lord. I have found her out, though late : firſt, Pl] undertake I ne*%er 
enjoy?d her Niece under the rate of 5ool. a time; never was Woman's 
Fleſh held up fo high : every night F find out for a new Maidenhead, 
and ſhe has ſold it me as often as ever Mother Temple, Bexner, of Gif- 
Ford, have put off boiPd Capons for Quails and Partridges. | 
'Varn. This is nothing to what Bills yowll have, when ſhe's'brought 
- to Bed, after her hard bargain; as they call it; then cramm?d Capons, 
' Pea-hens, Chickens in the greaſe, Pottages, and Frigacies, Wine from 
Shatling, and La-frond's, with New-River, clearer by Six-pence the 
Pound, than eyer God Almighty made it; then Midwife—— Dry- 
 Nurſe— Wet-Nurſe — and all the reft of their Accomplices, with 
Cradle, Baby-clouts, and Bearing-cloatlis— Poſlets, Caudles, Broth, 
"Jellies and Gravies! and behind all theſe, Clyſters, Sappoſiters, and 
a barbarous *Pothecary?s Bill, more inhumanethan a Taylor*s. 

Lord. I ſweat to think one. 7] 

Warn. Well, my Lord ! chear up ! I have found: a way to rid you 
of it all, within a ſhort time you ſhall know more; yonder appears a 
young Lady, whom I muſt needs ſpeak with, pleaſe you go in and pre- 
pare the old Lady, and your Miſtreſs. ''- ©. 

"Lord. Good Luck, and 5odl, attenu'thice. © 1 LExit. 


Enter Milliſent and Roſe above. 


A.!l. Tam refolv'q IiIneyer marry him! © it! 

- - Roſe. So far you are right, Maddie 2h 0 Poa 
1:1. But how to binder 'tt,'1 cannot poflibiy" tel?! For my+ Father 

preſſes me ro it, and will take noidenizl: Wowd1 knew ſome way — 
Warn, Madam, PH teach you the very neareſt, for 1 have! juſt now 

found it our. Ia 7] | | 
Roje. Are you there, Mr. Littleplot ? ne . Warn. 


, 
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Wars, Studying to deſerve thee, Roſe, by my diligence for thy La- 
dy ; I ſtand here, methinks, juſt like a Wooden Aercury, .to pointher 

' out the way to Matrimony. 

Roſe, Or, Serving-man-like, ready to carryyp the hot Meat for your | 
Maſter, and then to-fall upon the cold your ſelf. 

Warn. I know not what you call the cold, but believe I ſhall find 
warm Work on't: in the ficſt place, then I muſt acquaint you , that I 
a ſeemingly put off my Maſter, and enter'd my! ſelf i into Sir Fohw's 

rvice. 

Afil. Moſt excellent ! 

Warn. And thereupon, but baſe ——<= _ [Emer Mood, 

Asill. Something he would tell us, but ſee what Luck*s here ! 

| _—P How now, Sirrah ? are you ſo great there already ? 

Ah. 1 find _ one af _ of him <8 

Warn. Sir, Iwas only teaching my oun 3 new Song, and if - 

you pleaſe Fw TI hear 1 W154 I oi 


l# | SINGS. 


Maks ready; fair Lady, to Night, - 
Ani ftand at the Door. below, 

For. I will be' there. 

' To receive you with Care,' , 


nas yu —_ Leve you ſal go. 


Moody. Ods bobs; this is very pretty. 
Mill. I, foi is the Lady's Anſwer too, if I could but hit wn 


SEN GS. 


- And whos ihe Sears envakle- fo bright, 
Then \down #0 the: Door will 1 creep, -. 

"Ts my Love will-1 fiy, 

Fer the jealous ican ſpy, 

And leave my old Daddy aſleep. . 


Moudy: Bodikins, I like not that ſomell, to cozen heroldFather; . 
it may bo my own Caſe another time. 


| Roſe, Oh, Madam! Yonder” $-your Perſecutor return?d. : 
Enter Sir John: . 


"Ml Tl into my Chamber, to 3v0id the Gght of kim,:as hw as Þ: * 
can; a 


/ 
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- 
v . 
” 


36 Sir Martin Marr-all :. Or, 

can; Lord! that my old doting Father ſhould throw me away upon 

ſuch an Jgnoramus, and deny me to ſuch-a Wit as Sir 2artzn. 

LCEx. Mill: and Roſe from above. 
 eMHoody, O'Son ! here has been the moſt villainous Tragedy againſt , 
ou, 

g Sir fFobn. What Tragedy ? has there been any blood ſhed fince I went : ? 
Mood. No blood ſhed, but, as I coid you, a moſt damnable Tragedy. 
Warn. A Tragedy ! PII be hang'd if he does not mean a Stratagem. 
Moody. Jack Sawce! if I ſay it is a Tragedy, it ſhall be a Tragedy, 

in ſpight of you; teach your Grandam how to pifs . — what! I'ape 

I am old enovgh how to ſpout Engliſh with youp Sir? +; 2! 
Sir John: 'But what was the reaſon you came notafter me ? ? | | 
Mood. *Twas well Idid not, 11 promiſe you, there were thoſe would 

have made bo'd with Mrs, Bride; an if ſhe had-ſtirc?d put of doors, 
there were Whipſters'abroad, faith, Padders of: Maidenheads,” that 
would have truſs'd her up, and pick?d the Lock of her AﬀeCtions, eter 
a Man could have faid, what's this ? But, by good lack, I had warning 


_ of it by a Friend's Letter. 


Sir Fobn. The Remedy for all fuch Dangers i is cafie-; you may ſend 
for a Parſon, and have the Buſinels diſpatch'd at home.: + 
Mood. A Vatch, i?faith, do. you'provide a'Domine, and ll go tell her 


-our Reſolutions, and hearten her uP againſt theday of Battel.' [Ex. 


Sir 7ohn. Now I think on't, this Letter muſt.needs'come + from Sir 
<artin; a Plot of his, upon myLife; to hinder-our Martiage. 

Warn. 1 ſee, Sir, you?ll Neill miſtake him for a Wit; Due I am 2 much 
deceiv'd, if that Letter came not from another hand. | 

Sir John: From whom, | prithee ? kx 

Warn. Nay, for that you ſhall excuſe me, Sir: - I do not Fives to make 
a breach betwixt Perſons that are tobe fo near related. 
.. Sir Fohn, Thou ſeenvſt to imply, that my Miſtreſs was in the Plot. 

Warn. Can you make a doubt on*t? Do:you fiotknow ſhe'eyer toy?d 


- him? and can you hope ſhe has ſo ſoon forſaken him?- You may make 
your ſelf miſerable. if you pleaſe, by ſach a Marriage. 


Sir Fobu. When ſhe is ONCE mine, her Vertue will ſecure me. 
Warn. Her Vertue ! | 

Sir Fehy. What, do you make a Mock on't ? 

Warn N6t1, Talſufe you; Sir, I thinkit no-ſuch Jelting Matter. 

Sir Fohn, Why, is ſhe not honeſt ?// © 

Warn. Yes, in my Conſcierice is he, for Sir Martin's Tongues no 


flander. 


Sir John. - But does he ſay tothe contrary ? 
Wars, If one would belieye him, which, tor my Par, Ido hot, he 
has, fit- a mantier, confely'd it tome, '* 203702 5 
Sir Fohn. 
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Sie Yohn. Hell and Damnation ! - - 
2 Warr. Courage, Sir, never yex your ſelf, I'll warrant you cis all a 
e 
Nic Fohn. But how ſhall I- be *ſur*d ”tis ſo ?- 
"Warn, When you are married » youll ſoon 'make tryal, whether the 
be a Maid or.no ? | 
= Jobs. b do not love to make that Spas at my own 
C 

Wars. Then you mult never marry. 

Sir Fobn.”I, but they have ſo many T ricks to cheat a man, . which are 
entaild from Mother to Daughter, throughall Generations, theres no 
keeping a Lockifor that Doorfor which every one has a Key. 

Warn.” As for example, their drawingup their breaths with oh! You 

' hurt me, can you-be ſo cruel? Then thenext day ſhe ſteals a Viſit toher 
Loyer, that did you the Courteſie before-hand, and in private tells him 
how ſhe cozen*d-you ;' Twenty to one but ſhe takes out another Leſſon 
with him to prattiſe the next Night. 

Sir -Fobn. All this while miſerable, I muſt be their May-game. 

Warn. ?Tis well if you eſcape ſo; for commonly he ſtrikes in-with 
you, and becomes your Friend. 

Sir oo Deliver me from ſuch a Friend that ſtays behind with my 
Wife, when gird on my Sword to go abroad. 

Warn. I, there's your Man, Sir'; Beſides, he-will- be furs to watch 

your Haunts, andtell her of them, that ifoccaſion be, ſheimay have 
where-withal to recriminate ; at leaſt ſhe will ſeem to be jealous of 
you, and whowould ſuſpect 2 "jealous: Wife? | 

_ Sir Fohn, All manner of ways I am moſt miſerable. 

' Warn: But if ſhe be not a Maid when you marry her, ſhe may make 
a good- Wife" afterwards ; *tis -but imagining you have: taken ſuch a 
Mat's.' Widow. 

Six Joby. If there were all; but the Man will come and claim her 
again, © 
» i Exa ples have been frequent of thoſe that have been Wan- 

ton, and yet afterwards take up. 

' Sir Fohn. 1, the ſame'thing they took up before. . 
Warner, The truth i is, an honeſt ſimple Girl that's ignorant of all 
thitſss, mikewd'the 'beſt Matrimony ; there is ſach a pleaſure ih inſtry- 

E's yt her the bet By there's not one Dunce 1 In all WES. Sex 3 I a-one' 


AQ. 


— 
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Sir good TR but — PE is ſhe, Warner? ? _ | 
Warn. Neat enough; bar thavyon are: toofar engat 2d. ; 
*'Sir Fobn, "Engag'd: to. > one this iv hathighven, me Fab rſt of Cuck- 


| oldori before hand? 


F | —_ Warn. | 


33 F _, Marcia Marr-all : Or, 

Wirn. Whatthink you then of Mrs, Clhriſfia here in the houſe ? 
There's 5000 l. and a better Peny. 

Sir Fohn. I, but is ſhe Fool enough ? 

Warn. She's none of the Wiſe Virgins, I, can aſſure y you. | 

- Sir: Fobrio Warner, ſtep into-the next Room, and Taveagle her 
out this way, that | may ſpeak to her. 

iarn. Remember, above all things, you keep this Wooing ſecret; 
if he takes the leaſt Wind, old Moody will be ſure to hinder it. 

Sir Fohn. Doſt thon think I ſhall get her Aunts Conſent ? 

Warn. Leave.that to me, (Ex. Wars: 

- Sir Fobs.. How happy a Man ſhall Ibe, if: I con but compaſs this ! 
and what 2 Precipice have I avoided ! then the Revenge too is ſweet, 
to ſteata Wife under her Father*s Noſe,and leave *um in thelurch who 
has abus'd me : Well, ſuch a Servant, as this Warner, is a Jewel. 


Emer Warner, and Mrs. Chriſtian to hire. 
Warn. There ſhe is, Sir, now I'll -go to prepare her Aunt. 
_ -Sir Fobn. ' Sweet Miſtreſs, lam come to wait upon you. 
Chr. Truly, you are too ood to wait on me. 
Sir Fohn. And in the condition of a Suitor. 
Chr. As how. forſooth ? » 6 
Sir Fohn. To be ſo happy as to marry you. | Ge 
Chy. O Lard, I would not marry for any thing / pb 
Sir Job. Why ? *tis the honeſt end of Woman-kind. 
Chr. . Twenty Years hence, forfootb: 1. would notlie in Bed with a 
- Man for.a World, their Beards it will fo prickle one. 

Sir Fohn. Pah, — What an innocent Girl it is, and very ; Child? 1 
like a Colt-that never yet was back*d, for ſo I ſhall make ofa what I 
liſt, and mould her as I will; Lord ! 'ber Innocency x makes me laugh; 
my Cheeks all wet. —— Sweet Lady _ Lfſae. 

Chr. Pm. but a Gentlewoman, forſooth. . 

Sir Fohn, Well _ ſweet Miſtreſs, if I get your Friends conſent, We 
ſhall I have yours ? | 

Chr. My old Lady may do what ſhe will, forſooth, but by my tray, 

I hope ſhe will have more care of me, chan to marry! me yet; 'S ; 
bleſs me, What Ido with a Husband ? | 

Sit: Foly. Well; ſect Heart, then inſtead of Wooing you, I muſt. 
Wooe my old Lady. 

Chr. Indeed, Gentleman, my old Lady ismarcied already: Cry you 
merey, forſooth, I think you are a Knight... ; ©: 

Sir John. Happy i in that Title only to make y you Lady. 

. Chr. Believe me, Mr. Knight, 1 would not be a ape i makes Folks 
proud; and ſo on une hc, foil TS, forſoothe..... Gs 


od 


Sit Yoh ſhe's a Baby, the ſimpleft thi 
knew, the Loy Bk ri Man I ſhall be in the World; for ſhould T have 
| betok School, and reach thebigger Girl,ao# 


it ſhou 
in = mlaboccd is abſoly*d. 
Emer Lay Dupe. 


* 
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that ever yer r 


Le. Dupe.. By your leave, Sir: I hope this noble Kaight will make 


you happy, and you make him. 
Chr. What ſhall I make him ? | "nd 
Le. Dupe. Marry, you ſhalt make him happy in a good Wife. 
Chr. I will not Marry, Madam. 
La. Dupe. You Fool ! 
Sir Fobn. Pray, Madam, let me ſpeak with: you ; on my Soul *tis the 
pretti'ft, HnocentR Thing in the World. 
La. Dupe. Indeed,'Sir, ſhe knows little beſides her Work, and her 
Prayers; but PII talk with the Fool. | 
Sit Fob. Deal geotly with her, dear Madam. 
Za. Dupe. Come, Chr:tian, Will not you marry this noble Knight ? 
Chr, Yes, Yes, Yes, —2—— : i ſobvingly. 
Ls. Dupe. Six, it ſhall be to Ni TI 
Sir Joh, This Innocence is a beyon nd all price. * 
Re 2 "RR OIL: Lady, and Mrs. Chriſtian. 


Enter Six Martin, «nd SIC John, m»ſng. 


Sir Mart. - You arevery melancholy, methinks, Sir. 
(Sir Fobhn, Youare miſtaken, Sir. 
' ' Sir Mart. You may diſfemble as you pleaſe, but Mrs. #6Iiſent lies at 
the bottom of your heart. 
Sir Fohn. My heart, I aſfire yon, has no room for fe poor a Trifte. 


Sir Mart. Sure you thinkto wheadle me,would you haye me imagine 


you do not love.her? 
Sir John, Love her! Why ſhould you think me ſucha Sot ? Love a 
Proftitute, and infamous Perſon ! 
Sir Mart. Fair and ſoft, good Sir Zebs. 
Sir Fobn.. You ſel am no very obſtinate Rival, 1 feave the Field free 
| " ou:. Go 0n,.Sir, and purſoe your good Fortune, and be' as happy 
uch a common Creature can make thee. 
Sy "Sir Mart. This is Hebrew-Greek to me; But I muſt tell you, Sir, 
will not ſuffer my Divinity to be prophan'd by ſuch a Ton as yours. 
Sir Fobs. Believe it, whate'er I ay, I canquote my Author for. 
Sir Mart. Then, Sir ; Whoeyer told eyou-ly' I his Throat, ey 


ee, 


4o  - Sir Martin Marrall: Or, 
ſee, and deeper than that d*ye ſee,in his Stomach,and his Guts Pye ſee: 
tell me ſhe's a common perſon ! he's a Son of a Whore that ſaid it, and. 
make him eat his words, though he ſpoke *em in a Privy-houſe.  _ 
" Sir Fobin. What if Warner told me ſo? I hope you'll grant himto be 

a.competent Judge in ſach a buſineſs. | nnd SH mated rooting 

Sir Mart.Did that precious Raſcal ſay it ?--Now TI think on*t,Pll not 
believe you : in fine, Sir, PIl hold you an even Wager he denies it. 

Sir Fobn. Pl lay you Ten to One, he juſtifies it to your Face. 

Sir Mart. I'll make him give up the Ghoſt under my Fiſt, if he does. 
not.deny it. - Ele UNE boy 

Sir Fohn. V1l cut off his Ears upon the Spot, if he does not ſtand 
toT. TY Cntr og 

Enter Warner. os 


Sir Mart. Here he comes in Pudding-time to reſolve the Queſtion : ' 
Come hither, you lying Varlet, hold up your hand at. the'Bar of Juſtice, - 
and anſwer me to what I ſhall demand, .,  - RP 

Warn. What a Goodier is the. matter, Sir? I 

Sir Mart. Thou Spawn of the old Serpent, fruitful in nothing but in 
Lyes ! | 

"Warn A very fair beginning this. | | 

Sir Mart. Did'ſt thou dare to caſt thy-Venom upon ſuch a Saint as 
Mrs. M4liient,. to traduce her Vertue, and ſay it was adulterate'? 

Warn. Not guilty, my Lord. 

Sir Mare. | told;you ſo. :.: _ :...1- | 

Sir 7obn. How; Mr. Raſcal ! Have you forgot what you ſaid but now 
© concerning Sir artinand Mrs, Aillsſent ? II ſtop the Lye down your 
Throat, if you dare deny'*t. DS | 

Sir Mart. Say you ſo ! Are you there agen Y faith ?” OY 

Warn. Pray pacifie yout ſelf, Sir, ?ewas a Plot.of my own deviſing. . 


Sir 24ar;, 'Leaye off your winking and your pinking, with a Horſe- 
Pox t?ye, I'll underſtand none of it; ty me.in plain Eng6ſ6 the truth 
of the buſineſs ; for an'you were my own Brother, you ſhould pay forit : 
belye my Miſtreſs ! What a Pox d'ye think I have no ſenſe of Honour? : 

Warn. What the Devil's the matter w?ye ? Either be atquiet, or ll. 
reſolve to take my Heels, and be gone.. ee ag & 

Sir Mare. Stop Thiefthere! What did you think to *ſcape the hand 
of Juſtice? _ Xs [Lays hold on him: 


The beſt on't is, Sirrah, your Heels are not altogetherſo nimble as your | 
Tongue. [Beats him. © 
Warn. Help! Murther ! Murther ! Pp pat” 
Sir Marte. Confeſs, you Rogue, then. | | 
Warr. Hold your Hands, 1 thipk the Devils jo you, —Itell you, tis 
a Device of mine, dean SiG nod Page 


> = 


L yolsh next Plothettethetneedy 


- Als? : :z$a: 


Y Feign'd'l, 
Sir-24arr. And haye you no body to deviſe ir on but wy Miſtreſs, the 
very Map -of..lnnocence ? . +: .. 


Sir 7ohm. Moderate your Anger, good Sir Marty. | 
Six dart; Bas Patience, Sir, 1'1l Chaſtiſe big bunt. : 
} Senn bat?s. a little too ombeb, Sir, by; Jour. avour, to beat Tl 


ir Mart.” That's a good. one i faith, your preſence ſhall hinder me 
. from beating my own Servant ? 
\ ha O Traytor to all Senſe /and Reaſon. | he's goipg to diſcover. 
that too. 
| L Sir Mart, Ai: I had A mind to | beat him to Macy, he's wy onn, 1 
1OPCE + * BL ORET. 
Sir Fobx. At preſent, I mult tell you, 12% maine, "Six: autor mc tab 
Sir Mart. 'Hey-da ay '. here's fine; juggling! Vane 
Warn. Stop yet, r, you are juſt upon the brink of a Precipice,” S. 
Sir Mart, What cio thou meaneſt now? —ah Lord! my [mind wiſ- 


gives me, 1 haye done ſome Fault, bur would'l Srrahangfi if I TE 78 7% 


it ous..../. 34 17 
Warn. There's no KOTA him Andean? 5 
Sir Mart,” Poxon't, come. what will, Vil not. -b figs db ith 4 

Lye; 1 fay he is my Man. 

Sir Fobn, Pray remember your ſelf better; did not you turn him 
away for ſome Fault lately, and laid APLTAT of. black and blue on his - 
Back before he went? +. 

Sir e Hart. The Devil df : any Fault) or Hy black and blue that I re- 

* member:- either the Raſcal put ſome Trick. upon you, or you would. 

upon me. 

Fir Fohbn. O, oh, then it ſeems the cudgelling and turning away, were + 

 purelnvention ; L: am glad I underſtand it. 

Sit Mart.”-Tr fire, its all fo damnYd'a Lyg————— 

Warn. Alas! he has ml it, Sir, good Wits, you know, have bad - 
Memories: * =: As fall noe fernc : Sumo a T7 oR, | 

Sir: No, 00, Sir;ithat _ are hes your-turny. y: 
when-you:pleale:toyouro aſter, I give;you 2; {3ir Qucharge E 
glad Man I am tabeſoridot:you s; were yout h uts.? faith ? What 
a:Snake 1-had:entextain*diinto: my. Baſors:d4 Fare you well, s 
RVOYnorg 3," HE: 

Wane. Lord; Sirg how: you ſta aKy6n 17 ap? cad pay 
you done any new piece of Folly, that ma es you ook [2 like an. 


_ 


= Ig Has ws Fo Gold yet, af 1 "hadt the heart to offer ; 
it thee, _ 


4 0980 yoad 116 329 21 iT Meldrthe Gold of = of grimbing. 
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4t Sir Whaibins Mkrvcatt 


"[Varn. Noble Sir, whathave 1 done t6 Er * great 2 Liberality ? 
I confeſs if you had beaten me for my own Fault; if you had utterlyde- 
ſtroy'd all 0h Projects, then it mightth#bia expetted that 100720 
Pie es ſhould have been offer®d hy way of Recompe isfaction. 
Sir Marr. Nay, agyou'be fo full" oyou? Flowts, your Friend and 
Servant, who the. Devil could tell the meaning of your Signs andTo- 
kens, + Mito: go tothat? . 
"Warn. You are no Af; then ? | 
Sir Mart. Well, Sir, to do you Service, @pe few am 21 Aſs itt a 
fair way Wall that atisfic y ou ? 
Warn. er this onc "produce thofe three Picees, 1: ani cotiberited to 
-receive that inconſiderable Tribute ; or make em fix, and rl pt wad 


Fault upon my 
Arie Are we Friendsthen If we are, let me adviſe you. 


Yet adyifio; 
Sc Mars, Forgob = "good Varner : But pray' next time make me 
MT Coinet, bang good Pe Baficefs, itiſtra me in every 


oro then irq if] difover x] all, | am rat; to give over Aﬀairs, and 


retire from 
Wa jr wo g's 3tt be fo; 'bit kerusnow take breath awhile, . 
Then on agen. ,. 


; - d#& is 


For thous ;h we bad »þ FrOY hes ben were TY 


. We "whip. and Bra4 and IT} him wp wie. PY "Fox. 
hizu LG LL Wt LIT -othioigweriuherorgwotyotipng——ror—— 
AQ.T. V: 
Eater Lord. 1d. Lip Dupe. Mis. Chviltas Roſe and Warney: 
Lord. 7 Our Promite 3 is  admicbi a _ _ hab Sie 5 Feb 


'L' '$yolowhoold be thisN ied toMrs: Chriſtian ; in- 
ea of thit? het yore deeply.en thinevee with old Moody. 
Warn. I cannot hetp'theſeTbbs and Flows of Fortune: // | : ; 
La, Dupe. 1am five rity Niecelſufters molt int, he's corhe:oF to: her: 
with's coh lement of s Miſtakein' his Miſtreſtes Vertug, which.he: 
has how fanned: % "by *y0Ur Maſter's Folly, 0: be 3 Plodrof TIO to 
Pakotdorectog COT 2ONBU! 3 WH. OE Sr 
. Chr. To beforſak when a Sa has ven her Conſent! _ 
£ord. "Tis thefa fe Seve, as to have-a Town renderYd up; ad of- 
terwards lighted, 
Roſe. You are a ſweet Y outh;. Sir, to uſe Iny Lady ſo, when ſhe 
depended 


depended-on yo ;. Is this the: Fai ofa // da Chanbre? I would be 
atham'd to be ſach a diſhonour to my Profeſlion;, it will, refle& upon * 
vs in time, -weſhallbe rein'd by your. ood Example, __ 


arn. As how, my .deaxiLagdy-Emballgdeeſs2 -: 
ofe.' Whiy,\they fay'the. 00": Eovern Ladies, and; you go. 
vyern ug: So if you play faſt and looſe, -:n0$.a Gallant will: ribs us for 


our good wills; the gentle Guivnes will gow-go.to the Or 
uvd as duly to ſteal into our hands at the Stair- took; as into 
Qor*s at parting. We, 

' Lord, Night's come, and] expe&:gaun.Promiſe. . #3 Hin 207 ok 

Le, Dupe. Fail with me if you think good, Sir. 22017 407 tie bays 

. Chr, I giveno' more time.:”; [cw JOS. 2 MOORES 

Roſe. And if my Miſtreſs go to Bed a Maid toNight ——— A 

Warn. Hey-dey ! You aredealing with me, asthey do with:the Ben- 
kers, call in all your Debts together;z there's no-pollibility of payment 
at this rate, _—_ coin for »you all as fait 8s can; I aſſure you... ; 

La, Dnpse:Bu «> SOR Ue7 Bt 5 apt falſe; Money, as 
you have done | 

Roſe. Leave off > _——— Tricks ith; 8, and fall to your | 
Buſineſs in good earneſt. _ 

Ware, Faith; and 1 will, Roſe for to confeſs the truth \lamakind 
fy, 2 ——— I have but ene. Cure for sll your Diſeafes;; that is, 

TRERTINE faarcy Mrs. Milli/axt, foe then [SI John Swallow 
will of himſelf return to'MrsiClr/trev:. 

'Lord, He ſays true, and therefore we maſt allþe helping to that | 
ti. 

Warn. Pl put you upon ſomething, give me but 2 thinking-time. In 
the firſt place, get a Warrant: and Bailiff to Arreſt Sir ove rants | 
opoget om of Marriage to Mrs. C iſtian, T ME 
(417 E3 1862 wolgd e Sit, C5 C137; HR : NJ TY Y 
La. Li Dope. Wollal foas' in, - 5.2 fly 16 TELL TEND 
| never dou cjour:Ladi p.inthe leaki, 0 | 

che reſt ve will conſider ereakter hs $62-1 

Lord. Leave this tous.- / 7-1 [Ex-Lond, ad 6 Dope, pili Che. 

Wars, Rofe, Where's cy Lady 7. e4 7% 1 | 
AGll. What have you to ſay toher2 : rid 252: 
Warm Only to tell you, Nada] 1 Lam going fotmard inch great 
' work: of Pr "2MO7 YARGO! 
AdGl. 1 ktow not: whether you ill deſerve mychanks. when the 
Work?'s done. - : 

Wa#n: Madam, 1 hope you are not LR indifferent to my Maſter. 

Mill. If beſhoutd prove a Fool aſter 8ll-your FSGAY: his Wit, I 
fall be's miſerable VVortan, . 3767 TCM 141 119MELE' 


ONT HINA TER SY £7309 Warn: x 


ry, which 
ic. Us- 
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| before bis tine; Tef'my Maſter 


"Warr. A Fool! that were. 2 | good Jeſt? faith - But now comes your 


"Eidiſhip't o ſaſpect it? 


Roſe, 1 have heard, Madam, your greateſt Wi its have EVEr A touch of 
Madneſs and Extravagance' in-themn; fo pertaps has he.-/ 

- Warn. Theres hothilng tore Biſtant thaniWit and Folly; yet. like 
Eaft and Welt; they mey-meet in « Point, and produce 'Attions that are 
but a hairs-breadeh *from-one another: 

-- Roſe: PiFundertike? he has Wit enough to make one laugh at him a 


- whole Day together ; he's a moſt Comical perſon. 


Mill. For all this; - 41witf wopievar'! he i isno Fool, he has till diſco- 


. yvered all your Plots. -! 


Warn. Q Madam, that's thus common Fats of your: 'Machivitians, they 
draw their Deſigns ſo ſubtle,” that th&ir very fineneſs breaks them. 
"FL. However Pir teſoly*d-to den the ſure ſide,-I will have cer- 


chin Proof” of 'his' Wit before I marry him. 


Warn.” Madam, Plgive youone, he weats- his Cloaths like a great 
ws ng 61 that's Mire'fign of Win; he -nefletschis' optward parts 3 
beſides, aks French, Sings, Dances, Pays RO the LA. | 
2 al D he: db'al} this; ay you? 2377 
_ Warn. Moſt divinely, Madam. | 
'2GU:1 ask nomete; thenlerthim giveime!a \Settnade immediately : 
but let-him ſtand4a the View z Pllnotibe'cheated. 
"-WWarn.” He ſhall 4+, Madam-:'But how, the:Deyil knows——for he 


ſings like a Scritch- Owl, and never\.roueh?d the Late. EH i 4ſide. 
'Þ Afll, Yon Teet performn'd ? >: ci, : 


- Warn, Nowl think ont, Madam, this will but retard our | Enterprize 

#1); Either lechim'do's; or ſee mernoiore. © | 

"Warr. Well, it ſhall be done, Madamny but where's your Father ? 
Will Dot ke over-hear it? F741; C4 $2508 53 £1490 17 | 

Mil. As good hap is, he's below Stairs, alkingwith a Seaman, that 

has brought oy, News from the Ea/?- Indies: 1 i!s [:*: _ Y 


arh.” cdrnttietit Carl lie iavwthere2,: CL 32 | 
Hil, et, had a Baſtard-Son thererwihombeToved xxtreamily «, : "bux ' 


nothaving any'Newsfrom-hiin theſe many Foun; concinded him dead; 
this Son he expeCts within. theſe three 05% 30h of E304 
Warn, Whendid he ſee him IdIt?s. >: yi.: ©: 0} ovRE Te”, i} 
\-MiR* Not inte he mwanTeved Yearbold. 03 v 


- Warn. A {udden Thought comes into my wiky to wakebiams ALI | 
paſs for him; and by. that means hemay 
come into the Houſe unſuſpected by your Father, or his Rival.- 
-Af11; *Accordinp as he performShis Serenade, PII tatk wittryou=— 
make 'ba — [mult ectite whale? :: SF (Ei: Milb, from above. 
Roſe. Pll inſtrut him moſt rarely, he ſhall:never»de:topnd-gus.; (but 


. rt the mean time, what wilt thou do with a Serenade? Warn. 
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Warn. Faith, I zm a little non-pluſs?d on the ſudden, but a warm 
conſolation from thy lips, Roſe, would ſet my Wits a working agen. 
Roſe. Adieu, Warner, " CEx. Roſe. 
Warn. Inhumane Roſe, adieu. | 
Blockhead Warner, into what a Premunire halt thou brought thy ſelf! 
this *cis to be ſo forward to promiſe for another— but to be Godfather 
to a Fool, to promiſe and yow he ſhould do any thing like a Chriſtian— 


. Enter Sir Martin. 

Sir Mart. Why, how now, Bully, in a brown Study ? for my good, 
I warrant it; there's Five Shillings for thee, what, we muſt encourage 
good Wits ſometimes. 

Warn, Hang your white Pelf: ſure, Sir, by your largeſs you miſtake 
me for Martin Parker, the Ballad-Maker, your coyetouſneſs has offend- 
ed my Muſe, and quite dulPd her. Lt EEE; 

Sir Mart. How angry the poor Devil is! » fine, thou art as chole- 
rick as a Cook by a fire-ſide. | | \ 

' Warn. I am over- heated, like a Gun, with continual diſcharging my 
Wit : *slife, Sir, I have rarified my brains for you, till they are eyvapo- 
rated ; but come, Sir, do ſomething for your ſelf like a Man, I have 
engag?d you ſhall give to your Miſtreſs a Serenade, in your proper Per- 
fon : PII borrow a Lute for you. | 

Sir Mare. PII warrant thee Pll do't, Man, > - © 

Warn. You never learn'd ; I don't think you know one ſtop. 

Sir Mart, ?Tis no matter for that, Sir ; Pl play as faſt asI can, and 
never ſtop at all. IDOL oa | 

Warn. Go to, you are an invincible Fool, 1 ſee! get up into your 
window, and ſet two Candles by you, take my Landlord?s Lute in your 
hand, and fumble on't, and make Grimaces with your mouth, as if you 
ſung ; inthe mean time, Pll play-in the next Room inthedark, and 
conſequently your Miſtreſs, who will come to her Balcony voyer againſt 
you, will think it tobe you; and at the end of every Tune, Pil ring 
the Bell that hangs between your Chamber and mine, that you may 
know when to have done. 

Sir Mart. Why, this is fair Play now, to tell a Man before-hand what 
he muſt do ; Gramercy, i'faith, Boy, now if I fail thee — 

Warn. About your buſineſs then, your Miſtreſs and her Maid appear 
already : PI! give you the fign with the Bell, when I am prepar'd, for 


my Lute is at hand in the Barber's ſhop. [Exennt. 


G Le | Enter 
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Enter Milliſent and Roſe, with a Candle by *em above. 


- Roſe. We ſhall have rare Muſick. 

Aſi. | wiſh it prove ſo; for I ſuſpect the Knight can neither play - 
nor ling. 

Roſe. But if he does, you're bound to pay the Muſick, Madam. 

Al. T11 not believe it, except both my Ears and Eyes are witneſſes, 

_ Roſe. But *tis night, Madam, and you cannot ſee *em ; yet he may 
play admirably in the dark. 

Mill. Where's my Father ? 

Roſe. You need not fear him, he's {111 eatploy's with that ſame Sea: 
man, and I have ſet Mrs. Chriſtian to watch their diſcourſe, that betwixt 
her and me Warzer may have wherewithal to inſtruCt his Maſter. 

All. But yet theres fear my Father will find out the Plot. 

Roſe. Not in the leaſt, for my old Lady has provided two rare Diſ- 
guiſes for the Maſter and the Man. 

Al. Peace, I hear them beginning to tune the Lute. 

Roſe.” And ſee, Madam, where your true Knight, Sir Martin, is plac*d 
yonder, like Apollo , with his Luce in his Hand, and his _ about 
his Head. Sir Martin appears at the adverſe Window, 

| ; a Tune play'd ;, when it 5s done, Warner 
rings, and Sir Martin holds. 
Did-he not play moſt excellently, Madam 2 

_ He play'd well; and. yet methinks he held his Lute but unto: 
WAIUIY. 

Roſe. Dear Madam, Peace: - now for the Song. 


The SO NG. 


| Lind Love, to this hour, | 
Had: never like me, a Slave under his power, 
Then bleſ# be the Dart- 
That he threw at. my Heart, 
For nothing can prove 
A Foy ſo great as to be wounded with Love. 


. 


o 
* 


My Days and my Nights 
Are filPd to the purpoſe with Sorrows and Fright; F:--- 
From my Heart ſtill T ſigh, 
And my Eyes are nOer ary, 
So that, Cupid be praisd, 
I am to the Top of Loves Happineſs raisd, 


i 


The Feign'd Innocence. 


My SouPs all on fire, 
So that 1 have the Pleaſure ts dote and deſire, 
Such a pretty ſoft Pain, 
| That it tickles each Vein; 
* 1 ?T3s the Dream of a Smart, © 
Which makgs | me breathe ſhort Chas it beats at my + Heart 


Sometimes 311 4 Dip. | 
When I am deſpis'd, 1 my Freedom would 7 i, 
| But ſlreight a ſweet Smile, | 
Does my Anger beguile, 
And my Heart bes recall, | | 
' .Then the more I do fruggle, the lower I fall. 


Heaven does not impart 
Such a Grate, as to love, unto ory ones Heart | ; 
For many may wiſh 
To be wounded, and miſs : 
| Then bleſt be [Love's Fire, ' | 
And more bleſt her Eyes that firſt: taught me Deſire, re, 


[The Song being done, Warner rings agen; but Sir Martin con- 
rinues Fumbling, and gating on bis Mo ftreſs. 


- Ml. A pretty humonr'd Song —- but ſtay, methinks he plays and ' * 
ſings ſtill, and yet we cannot hear him ——— Play louder, Sir Mariim, 
that we may have the Fruits ont. ' 

Warn. peeping.] Death ! this abominable Fool will ſpoil all agen. Dam 


him, he ſtands making his Grimaces yonder, and he looks ſo earneſt- 


ty upon his Miſtreſs, that he hears me not. [Rings agen. 

"260. Ab, ah 4 haveT found you ent, Sir? now, as I liveand breathe, 
this is pleafant, Roſe—his Man play*d and ſung for 'bim, and be, it ſeems, 
did not know when he ſhould gtve'over. | CMHI. and Roſe laugh. 

- Warn, They have found him out, and laugh yonder, 'as' if they' 
would ſplit their fides. Why, Mr. Fool, Oaf, Coxcomb, will you hear 
none of your Names? L 

Mill. Six Martin, Sir Martin , take your Mans Counſel , and keep 
time with your: Muſick. 

Sir Mart. peeping.] Hah! what' do you ſay, Madam? How does 
your Ladiſhip Vke; my Muſick? - 

Mill. O moſt heavenly ! juſt like the Harmony of the Spheres chat 
1s to be admired, and never heard. WM LALS 


Warn. You have ruin'd all, by your not leaving off in'time. 
TOR G 2. Sir Mart. 


F 


CE Coy —_—_———_ p 
. 
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Sir e Hart. What the Deyil wou'd you haye-a Man do, when my hand 
is in! well, o'my Conſcience, I think there is a Fate upon me. 
| LNoiſe within. 
Aill. Look, Roſe, what*s the matter ? be, : 
Roſe. ? Tis Sir Fobn Swallow, purſi?d by the Baylifts, Madam, accord- 
ing to:onr Plot ,, it ſeetns they have dogg'd him thus late to his lodging. 
Mill: That's well! for though I begin not to love this Fool; yet 1 
am glad I ſhall be rid on him. [Ex. Mill. Roſe. 


Enter Sir John , purſu'd by three Bayliffs over the Stage. 


Sir Mart. Now ÞIl redeem all again, my Miſtreſs ſhall ſee my Valor, 
Pm reſoly*d on*t;. Villains, Rogues, Poultroons / what, three upon 
one ? in fine, Pll be with you immediately. CEx. 

Warn. Why, Sir, are you ſtark mad ? have you no grain of ſence left ? 
he*s gone ! now is he as earneſt in the Quarre], as Cokes among the 
Puppets 3 *cis to no purpoſe what ever I do for him. CEx. Warn. 


Re-enter Sir John and Sir Martin (having driven away the Bayliffs ) 
| | Sir Martin floursſheth his Sword. 


Sir Mart. Viftoria ' Vittoria ! what heart, Sir Fob, you have re- 
ceived no harm, 1 hope? 

Sir Fobn. Not the leaſt, I thank you, Sir, for your timely Aſſiſtance, 
which I will requite with any thing but the ceſigning of my Miſtreſss— 
Dear Sir Marty, a good night. /'  _ - 

Sir Mart. Pray let me wait upon you-in,. Sir Fohyx. D 

Sir Fohn, I can find my way to Mrs, Mtſent without you, Sir, I 
thank you. Eepat | | 

Sir Mart. But pray, what were you to be arreſted for ? EN 

Sir Fohn. I know no more than you-, ſome little Debts, perhaps, I 
left unpaid by my negiigence'; once more good night, Sin. — (Ex: 

Sir Mart. Hes an ungrateful Fellow ;.and ſo, iz fine, I ſhall tell him, 


- When [I ſee him next —— Monficur |  CEmer Warner. 


Warner, a propos! I hope you'll applaud-me now, I have defeated the 
Enemy, and that in ſight of my Miſtreſs ; Boy , I haye charm'd her, 
vfaith; with my Valor, _ 7 
Warn. I, juſt as much as you did &en now with your Muſick ; go, you- 
axed bealtly a Fool, that a chiding is thrown away upon. you. 
Sir Mart. Fool, in your face, Sir ? call a Man'of Honor Fool, when I 
have jult atchiev'd fuch an Enterprize—— Gad, now.my blood”s up, 1 
am a dangerous Perſon, I can tell you that, Warner. . 
Warn. Poot Animal, I pity thee. : 
| Sir Mart. 
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Sir e Hart. 1 grant lam no Muſician, but you-muſt allow me for a 
$word-man, I have beat 'em bravely ; and 5 fine, I am come off un- 
hurt, fave only a little fcratch Pth* head. | | 

HWarn. That's impoſlible, thou haſt a Scull fo thick, no Sword can: 
pierce it - -but much good may*t d%ye, Sir, with the fruits of your Va- 
lour : You reſcu'd your Rival when he was to be Arreſted, on purpoſe 
to take bim off from-your Miſtreſs. IX 
. Sir Mart. Why, this is ever the Fate of Ingenious men ; nothing 
thrives they take in hand. _  CEmnter Roſe. 

Roſe. Sir Martin, You have done your buſineſs with my Lady, ſhe'll 
never look upon you more ; ſhe ſays, ſhe's ſo well ſatisfied of your Wir 
and Courage, that-ſhe-will not put you to any further tryal.. 

Sir Mart. Warner, is there no hopes, Warner ?. 

Warn. None that I know. 

Sir Mart. Let's have but one civil Plot more before we part. 

Warn. ?Tis to no purpole. | | 

Roſe. Yet if he had ſome golden Friends that would engage for him 
the next time Ped 159 | | 

Sir Marr. Here's a Facobig anda Carols will enter into Bonds for me. 

Roſe, ll take their Royal words for once. [She fetches 2 diſgnſes. 

Warn. The meaning of this, dear Roſe ? 2 pa 
- Roſe, Tis in purſuance of thy own Invention, Harver ; a Child which 
thy Wit hath begot upon me : but letus loſe no time, help! help / dreſs 
thy Maſter, that he'may be Anthony, old Xoody's Baſtard, and thou his, - 
come: fromthe Exſt-Hdies.  - - elite wa, | 


Sir Mart. Hey-tarock-it —— now we ſhall have Roſe's Device too,. L. 
long to be at it, pray let*s hear more on*ft. * 

Roſe. Old Moody, you muſt know, in his younger Years, when he was 
a Cambridge Scholar, made bold with a Townſ{-man's Daughter there, 
by whom he had a Baſtard, whoſe name was Anthony , whom you, Sir 
Afertin, are to temreſenty. © {odio oe ooo dy IN 

Sir Mart. I warrant you, let mealonefor Tory: but pray-go on, Reſe. 

- Reſe. This Child, inhisFather?s time; he durſt not own, but bred him - 
privately in the Iſle of Ely, till he was ſeven Years old, and from thence - 
ſent him with one Bonaventure, a Merchant, for the Eaſt- Indies. - 

Warn. But will notthisover-burden your memory, Sir?. 

Sir Mart. There's no anſwering thee;;any thing, thou think*(&:l amr - 
good for nothing. boobatofit ator ffgo mg 
' Roſe. Bonaventure dy'd at Surat,:mithintwo Years,-.and this Anthony 
has liv*d' up and down in: the 3/6g»/?g Country, unheard of by his Fa- 
ther till this. night, and-is-expected withiotheſe. threedays: now if 
you-c2n paſs:for. him, you may have admittance into the Houſe, and _ 
make an end of all the buſineſs before: the other Anchony arrives, 
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Warn. 
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. about 
PII go tell the Old Man of your Arrival. 


of her too; honeſt Siſter, I muſt needs kiſs you, Siſter. 


50 Sir Martin-Marr-all: Or, 

"Warn. But hold, Roſe, there's one conſiderable Point omitted ; 

was his Mother's N ame. | 

Roſe. That indeed | had forgot det Hows was Dorothy, Daughter 
to one Draw-water, a: Vintner at the Roſe. | - 

Warn. Come, Sir, are you perfect in your Leſſon ? Antho ny. Moody, 
| born in Cambridge, bred inthe Iſle of Ely, ſent into the Mogut's Caun- 
fry at ſeven Years old, with one Bonaventure a Merchans, who died 
within two Years; your Mother's Name Dorothy Draw-water, the Vint- 
ner?s Davghter at the Ro/e. 

Sir Mart. I have it all ad unguen —- what doſt think Pm a Sot ? 
but ſtay a little; how have [ liv'd'all thiswhile in that fame Country ? 

Warn. What Country ? —- Pox, he has forgot UA + 

Roſe. The Atoguls Country. 

Sir Mart. I, I, the IogaP's Country ! what the Devil, any Man may 
miſtake a little, 'but now I have it perfect : but what have I been doing 
all this while in the 2ogus Country ? he's a Heathen Rogue, I am 
afraid I ſhall neyer hit upon his Name. 

Warn. Why, you have been paſling your time there, no matters how. 

Roſe, Well, if this paſſes upon the Old Man, PII bring your buſineſs 
agen with my Miſtreſs, never fear it ; ſtay you here at the'door, 


What 


Warn, Well, Sir, now-play your-part exattly, and PII forgive all 
your former Errours—— 

Sir Mart. Hang ?em, they were only flips of Youth They Bo perem- 
ptory and domineering this Rogue is ! now. he. ſees I bave need of | his 
ſervice : would I were out of his power _ » Þ would make. him lie 
at my Feet like any Spaniel. | 


Enter Moody, Sir John, Lord, Lady Dupe, Milliſent, Chriſtian Roſe. 


Mood. Is he here alrebdy, fay'ſt thon ? whichis he? 
Roſe. That Sun-burnd Gentleman: . 
Mood, My dear Boy Anthony, Gol lee thee agen before I diet Wel. 
com, welcom. 
Sir Mart. My dear Father, I dinace it is you by inſtinct, for methinks 
I am as like you as if I were ſpit outof your mouth. 
Roſe. Keep it-up, I beſeeth-your Lord flip. - "£4 de taths 5 Lord R 
Lord. He*s wond?rous like indeed. 7 * 
La. Dupe. The yery 'Tmagebf:him.. : 
Mood. Anthony you rw falure\ all this bo "this 4 is ; wy Lord 
Dartmouth, this is 5 my Lady _ this her Niece Mrs. Chriftten. | .-:: 
[He ſalutes. thaw: 
Sir art. And that's my Siſter; aiethinia} baved good Ws 
arns 


« 


Lo 


| 
| 
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Warn, This Fool will diſcover bimſely' T foreſee it already, by his - 
Carriage to her. ; X 

Mood. And now, Anthony, pray wy 2 little of your Travels. 

Sir fart. Time enough for that, forſooth-Father, but I have ſuch a 
natural AﬀeCtion for my Siſter, that methinks I could live and die with 
her : give me thy hand, ſweet Siſter. /- | 

Sir Joby, She?s beholding to you, Sir. 

Sir 24art. What if ſhe be, Sir ? What's that to you, Sir ? 

Sir Fohn, I hope, Sir, 1 have not offended you, 

Sir Marr. It may be you have, and it may be you have not, Sir; you 
ſee I have no mind to ſatisfie yon, Sir : what a Devil! a Man cannot 
talk a little to his own Fleſh and Blood, but you muſt be interpoſing, 
with a murrain to you. 

Mood. Enough of this, good Anthony + : this Gentleman I is to marry 
your Siſter. 

Sir Mart. He marry my Siſter ? ods foot, Sir, there are ſome Baſtards, 
that ſhall be nameleſs; that are as well worthy to marry her, as any man, 
w_.- haye as ood Blood in their Veins:*** - | 

ir Fohn. 'T do not queſtion'it in the leaſt, Sir. | 

'Sir Mart, ?Tis not your- beſt courſe, Sir; you marry my Siſter 29 
what have you ſeen of the World, Sir? 1 have ſeen yo Harricano's, 
and your Calentures, and your Eclipticks, and your T opick Lines, 
Sir, an” you go tothat, Sir. 

Warn. You muſt excuſe my Maſter, the Sea's A little working i in his 
Brain, Sir. 

Sir Mart. And your Preſter Fohns oth Eaſt -Indies , ay your Great 
Turk of Rome and Perſia. | 

Mood. Lord, what a Sreory Ty is to be Learned, and a Traveller! 
Bodikins, it makes me weep for joy; but, Anthony, you mult not bear - 
yout ſelf too much upon your Learning, Child. 

_ Mill. Pray, Brother, be civi! to this Gentleman, for my ſake: 

Sir Mare. For your ſake, Siſter Miliſent janch may be done, and here 
I kiſs your hand one. | 

Warn. Yet again, ſtupidity? 
£4. Nay, pray, Brother, hands off, now you are too rude —— 

Sir Mart. Dear Siſter, as I am a'true Eaſt- India Gentleman. - — 

Mood. But pray, Son Anthony, let's talk of other Matters, and tell 
me truly, had you not quite forgot me? and yet I made woundy much 


' of you when you were young! 


Sir-Mart. I remember you as well as if I ſaw you but yeſterday : a 
Uk grey-headed—grey-bearded old Gentleman, as everIſaw in ail my 
ife. 
Warn aſide] Grey-bearded old Gentleman! when he was aScholar 
at Cambridge. Wes Mood. 


$2 Si Martin Marr-all < or, 


Mood. But do you remember where you-were bred up? 

Sir Mart. O yes, Sir, moſt perfectly ; in the Iſle— ſtay — let me 
ſee; oh now | have it— in the Iſle of S:/y. PrEEEs 
ord. In the Iſle of Ely, ſure you mean ?. | 

: /arn. Without doubt he did, Sir ; but this damn'd Ifle of S:#y runs 
in's head ever fince his Sea Voyage. 6 | 

Aood. And your Mother's name was —— come; pray, let me examine 
you for that Pm ſure you-cannot forget. 

Sir Mart. Warner / What was'it, Warner? | 

Warn, Poor Mrs, Dorothy Draw-water, if ſhe were now alive, what 
2a joyful-day would this be to her ? k Gs Poeed ge: 

Mod. Who the Devil bid you ſpeak, Sirrah?, .- _ 

Sir art. Her name, Sir, was Mrs. Dorothy Draw-water. 
Sir Fobn, Pl be hang'd if this be not ſome Cheat; . 
Xl, He makes ſo many ſtumbles, he muſt needs fall at laſt. 
Mood. But you remember, I hope, where you were born ? | 
Warn. Well, they may talk what they.will of Oxford for an Univer- 
fity, but Cambridge for my Money. DR is bs A NESS 
Atod. Hold your tongue, you Scanderbag Ro ue you, this is the 
ſecond time you have been talking when you ſhould not. © + 
Sir Mart. I was born at Cambridge, I rememberit as perfectly as if it 
were but yeſterday. x | | 
War, How I ſweat for him ! he*s remembring ever ſince he was born. 
Moed. And who did you go oyer with to the Eaxſt-Indies ? 
Sir Mare. Warner / | oF a IE 
"Warn. * Twas a happy thing, Sir , you lighted upon ſo honeſt a Mer. 
chant, as Mr, Bonaventure, to take care of him. "2H 
Mood, Sawcy Raſcal ! This is paſt all ſufferance. be | 
Roſe, We are undone, #arner, if this Diſcourſe go on any further. 
Lord, Pray, Sir, take pity o*th* poor Gentleman, he has more need 
of a good Supper, than to be ask?d ſo many Queſtions. . 
Sir Fobr. Theſe are Rogues, Sir, I plainly perceive it; pray let me 
ask him one Queſtion —— which way did you come home, Sir? 
Sir Marr, We came home by Land, Sir. 
Warn. That is, from India to Perſia, from Perſia to Turky, from 
Turky to'Germany, from Germany to France. Sx 
Sir Fohn. And from thence oyer the narrow Seas on horſe-back. 
Mood. ?Tis ſo, 1 diſcern it now ; but ſome ſhall ſmoke for?t. 


Stay a little, Anthony, PlIl be with you preſently.. LCEx: Mood. 
Warn. That\wicked old Man is gone for no good, I am afraid, would . 
I were fairly quit of him. EE [ Afrae. 


Mill. afide.] Tell me no more of Sir Xartin, Roſe ; he wants natural 
ſenſe, to.talk after this rate; but for this /arner, 1 am ſtrangely taken 
with him, how handſomely he brought him off! = Enter 


The Feign'd Innocence. $3 
Enter Moody, with two Cudgels. 


Afood, Among half a ſcore tough Cudgels, I had in my Chamber, 1 
have made choice of theſe two, as beſt able to hold out. | 

Mill. Alas! poor Warner muſt be beaten now for all his Wit, would 
I could bear 1t for him. L Aſrde. 

Warn, But to what end is all this preparation, Sir ? | 

Mood. In the firſt place, for your Worſhip, and in the next, for this 
Eaſt-India Apoſtle, that will needs be my Son Arthony. 
© Wars. Why, dye think he is not? 

Moody. No, thou wicked Accomplice-in his Deſigns, I know te is 
not 

Warn. Who, I his Accomplice ? I beſeech you, Sir, what is it to 
me, if he ſhould prove a Counterfeit ? I aſſure you he has cozen'd me 
in the firſt place. | 

Sir Fob, That's likely, faith ! cozen his own Servant ? 

Warn. As I hope for Mercy, Sir, I am an utter Stranger to him, he 
took me up but yeſterday, and told me the Story word for word, as he 


told it you. | 
Sir Mart. What will become of us two now? I truſt to the Rogue's 
Wit to bring me off, LAſide. 


- Mood. If thou would'ft have me believe thee, take one theſe two 
Cudgels, and help me to lay it on ſoundly. 

Warn. With all my Heart. 

Mood. Out, you Cheat, you Hypocrite, you Impoſter ! do you come 


| - hither $0 cozen an honeſt Man ? [Beats him. 


Sir Mart. Hold, hold, Sir. . 
Warn, Do you come hither with a Lye te get a Father, Mr. Anuthony 
of Eaſt-India? | 
Sir Mart. Hold, you inhumane Butcher. 
Warn. Ill teach you to counterfeit again, Sir. 
Sir Mart. The Rogue will murder me. LEx. Sir Mart. 
, Moed. A fair riddance of 'em both ; let's in and laugh at *em. [[Ex. 


Re-enter Sir Martin and Warner, 


Sir Mart. Was there ever ſuch an Aﬀeont put upon a Man, to be 
beaten by his Servant ? 

Warn. After my hearty Salutations upon your back-ſide, Sir, may a 
Man haye leaye to ask you, What News from the oguPs Country ? 


H Sir Mars. 
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Sir fart. T wonder where thou hadſt the Impudence to moye ſuch a 
Queſtion to me, knowing kow thou halt usd me. | 
Warn. Now, Sir, you may ſee what comes of your Indiſcretion and 

Stupidity : 1 always gave you warning of it, but for this time I am/ 
content to paſs it by without more words; partly, becauſe I haye al- 
ready corrected you, though not ſo much 23-you deſerve. 

*Sir art, Doſt thou think to carry it off at this rate, after ſuch an 

Injury ? 

Warn. You may thank your (elf fort ; nay, *Qwas very well I found 
out that way, otherwiſe I had been ſuſpeCted as your Accomplice. 

Sir are. But you laid it on with ſuch a vengeance, as if you were 
beating of a Stock-fiſh. 

" Warn. To confeſs the truth on't, you had anger?d me, and I was 
willing to evaporate my Choler; if you will paſs it by ſo, I may chance 
to help you to your Miſtreſs : no more words of this buſineſs, I adviſe 
you, but go home and greaſe your Back. : 

Sir Mart. In fize, 1 muſt ſuffer it at his hands; for if my Shoulders 
had not paid for this Fault, my Purſe muſt have ſweat Blood for?s :. the 
The Rogue has got ſuch a hank upon me —— 

Wars. So, ſoz here's another of our Veſſels come in, [ Enter Roſe. 
after the Storm that parted us : what comfort, Roſe, no Harbor near ? 

Roſe. My Lady, as you may well imagine, is moſt extreamly incens?d 
apainſt Sir Afartin, but ſhe applauds your Ingenuity to the Skies, I'll 
fay no more, but thereby hangs a Tale. 

Sir Mart. I am conſidering with my ſelf about a Plot, to bring all 
about agen. | 

Roſe. Yet again plotting ! if you have ſuch a mind to't, I know no 
way ſo proper for you, as to turn Poet to Pugenello. LMuſick plays. 

Warn. Hark! Is not that Muſick in your Houſe ? 2 

Roſe. Yes, Sir 7obn has given my Miſtreſs the Fiddles, and our Old 
Man is as jocund yonder, and does fo hug himſelf, to think how he has 
been reveng?d upon you. | 

Warn. Why, he does not know *rwas we, I hope? 

Rofe. ?Tis all one for that. (94 

Sir Mart. I have ſuch a Plot; 1 care not, I will ſpeak an'I were to 
be hang*d for*t-——- ſha!lI ſpeak, dear Warner ? let me now; it does fo 


 wamble within me, juſt like a Clyſter, faith law; and I can keep it 


no longer for my Heart. 
Warn. Well, I am indulgent to you; out with 1t boldly, in the 
name of Non-ſenfe. 31 
Sir Mart. We two will put on Vizards, and with the help of my 
Landlord; who ſhall be of the P:rty, go a Mnirmicg there, and by ſome. 
device of Dancing, get my Miſtceſs away ul; pected by ?em all. 


Roſe: 
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Roſe, What if this ſhould hit now, when all your Projefts have 
faiPd, Warner ? | 

Warn. Would I were hang'd if it be not ſomewhat probable: nay, 
now I conſider better on't — exceeding probable : it muſt take; *cis 
not in Nature to be ayoided. => 

Sir Mart. O muſt it ſo, Sir ! and who may you thank for't ? 

Warn. Now am I fo mad he ſhould be the Authour of this Device. 
How the Devil, Sir, came you to ſtumble ont ? 

Sir Mart. Why ſhould not my Brains be as fruitful as yours, or any 
Man's ? 

Warn. This is ſo good, it ſhall not be your Plot, Sir; either diſ-own 
it, or I will proceed no further. | "= 

Sir Mart. I would not loſe the credit of my Plot, to gain my Miſtreſs: 
the Plot's a good one, and P1l juſtify it upon any ground of England, 
an?you will not work upon't, it ſhall be done without you. 

Roſe. 1 think the Knight has reaſon. 

- Warn. Well, Vilorder it however to the beſt Adyantage: hark you, 

Roſe. : | sſpers. 
Sir art. If it miſcarry by your ordering, take notice, cis your fault, 
*is well invented, P11 take my Oath on%t. ' 

Roſe. 1 muſt in to?em, for fear I ſhould be ſuſpefted; but II ac- 
guaint my Lord, my Old Lady, and all the reſt who onght to know it, 
with your Deſign. ; 

Warn. We'll be with you in a twinkling: You and I, Roſe, are to 
follow our Leaders, and be pair'd to night 

Roſe. To have, and to hold, are dreadful words, Warner ; but for 
your ſake Pll venture on %em. | CExeunt. 


Enter Lord, . Lady Dupe, and Chriſtian. 
La. Dupe. Nay, good my Lord, be patient. | | 
.i, Lord. Does he think to give Fiddles and Treatments in a Houſe 
where he has wrong'd a Lady ? I'll never ſuffer it. = 
La. Dwpe. But upon what ground will you raiſe your Quarrel ? 
Lord. A very juſt one, as 1 am her Kinſman. 
La. Dupe. He does not know yet why he was to be Arreſted ; try 
that way agen. | | DR” 
Lord. PII hear of nothing but Revenge. [ Enter Roſe. 
Roſe. Yes, pray hear me one word, my Lord ; Sir Martin himſelf 
has made a Plot. 
Chr. That's like to be a good one. | | 
_ Roſe. A FooPs Plot may be aslucky as a FooPs Handfell; *cis a very 
likely one, and requires nothing for your part, but to get a Parſon in 


the next Room, we'll find work for him. F 
H 2 La. Dupe. 
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La. Dupe. That ſhall be done immediately; Chriſtian, make haſte, 


and ſend for Mr. Ball, the Nonconformiſt, tell him here. ace two or 
three Abgels to be earned. | | 
Clrz"And 2 or 3 Poſlets to be eaten : may I not put in that, Madam > 


La. Dupe. Surely you may, | CEx. Chriſtian. 
Roſe. Thenforthe reſt — ?cis only this — Oh ! they are here? 
pray take it in a whiſper: my Lady knows of it already. 


Enter Moody, S:r John, Milliſent. 


Mill. Strike up agen, Fiddle, Þll have a French Dance. 

Sir Fohn. Let's have the Brawls. 

Afood. No, good Sir Fobz, no quarrelling among Friends. 

La. Dupe. Your Company is like to be increas'd, Sir ; ſome Neigh- 
bors that heard your Fiddles, are come a Mumming to you. 

Mood. Let ?em come in, and well be Jovy: an'I had but my Hob- 
by-horſe at home — 

Sir Fobn. What, are they Men of Women 2? 

La. Dupe. I believe ſome Prentices broke looſe. 

AAill. Roſe ! Go and fetch me down two Tndiar Gowns and Vizard 
Masks—— You and I will diſguiſe too, and be as good a Mummery to 
them, as they tous. Ex, Roſe. - 

Afood, T hat will be moſt rare. | 


' Emer Siv Martin, Warner, Landlord dz/gui5d like a Tony, 


 Alood. O, here they come! Gentlemen Maskers, you are welcom — 
lt ON [Warner ſigns to the Muſick, for a Dance. 
He ſigns for a Dance I believe ; you are welcome » Mr. Muſick, ſtrike 
up, Pll make one as old as I am. | 
_ Sir Fob. And Þ1I not be out. L Dance. x. 
Lord. Gentlemen Maskers, you have had the Frolick, - the next turn 
is mine; bring twoFlute-glaſles, and ſome Stools, ho, well have the 
Ladies Health. — | 
Sir Fobr.. But why Stools, my Lord ? | 
Lord. That you ſhall ſee : the humor is, that two Men at a time are 
hoiſted up; when they are above, they name their Ladies, and the reſt 
of the company dance about them while they drink.: this they call the | 
Fro!ick of the Altitudes. = 
Med. Some Highlanders Invention, VIl warrant it: 
Lord. Gentlemen Maskers, you ſhall begin. | 4 They hoiſt Sir 
Sir 7obx. Name the Ladies. Mart. Warn: 


Lord. They point to Mrs../Fl;ſent, and. Mrs. Chriſtian, A Lon's 
'Fouche ! Touche / =, 5 


Meod. 


4 Py 4 
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Meed. A rare toping. Health this : come, Sir Foh», now you and 1 
will be in our Altitudes:. 
[While they drink.the Company dances and ſings : they are taken donn. 
Sir Fob, What new Device is this tro? 
Hood: 1 know not what to make ont. 
When they are up, the Company dances about *em : then-dance off. 
Tony dances a Fog. 
Sir Fobn to Tony. Pray, Mc. Fool, where's the reſt o' your Company ? 
I-would fain ſee *em again. | 
Lindl, Come down and tell *em ſo, Cudder. 
- Sir Fobn. I'll be hang*d if there be not ſome Plot int, and this Fool 
is ſet here to ſpin out the time. 
Mood. Like enough ! undone ! undone! 
My Daughter's gone ;, let me down, Sitrah. 
Landl, Yes, Cudden. | 
Sir Fobn. My Miſtreſs is gone, let me down firſt. F He offers to pull 
Landl. This is the quickeſt way, Cudder. ' down the ſtools. 
Sir Fobn. Hold ! hold! or thou wilt break my neck. 
Landl. And you will not come down, you may ſtay there, Cudder. 
LExit Landlord, dancing- 
Afood. O Scanderbag Villains ! . 
Sir Fohn. 1s there no getting down ? ' | 
Afood, All this was long of you, Sir Fack. 
Sir Zobn. ?T was long of your ſelf to invite them hither. 
Mood. O you young Coxcomb, tobe drawn in thus! 
Sir 7ohn, You old Sot, you, to-be caught ſo fillily.! 
Mood. Come but an inch nearer, and ll fo claw thee. 
Sir Joby. I hope bſhall reach tothee.. 
food. And *twere not for thy Wooden Breaſt-work there. 
Sir-Fohn, I hope to puſh thee down from Babylon. 


Enter Lord, Zady Dupe, Sir Martin, Warner, Roſe;-. 
Millifent ve:Pd, Landlord. 


Lord. How, Gentlemen ! what, quarrelling among your ſelyes ! 

Mood. Coxnowns help me down, and let. me have- fair. play; he - 
ſhall neyer marry my Daughter. | 

Sir Martin leading Roſe, No, Ill be ſworn, that he ſhall not, there- 
fore never repige, Sir, for Marriages, you know, are made in Heaven : 
sn fine, Sir, we arejoin'd together in ſpight of Fortune. . | 

Roſe pulling off ber mask. That we are indeed, Sir Martin, and theſe 
are Witneſſes; therefore, in fine, never.repine, Sir, for Marriages, you 
know, are made in Heayen. | 
Omnes. Roſe ! | Warn - 


58 Sir Martin Marr-all : Or, 

Warn, What, is Roſe ſplit in two? ſurel ha? got one Roſe ! 

Aill. I, the beſt Roſe you ever got in all your life. [Pulls of her mack. 

Warn, This amazeth me ſo much, I know not what to ſay or think. 

Mood. My Daughter married to Warner ! | 

Sir Mart. Well, I thought it impoſlible any Man in England ſhould 
have over-reach'd me; ſare, Warner; there was ſome Miſtake in this : 
prithee, B:/y, let's go to the Parſon to ſet all right again, that every 
Man may have his own before the matter go too far. | ; 

Warn, Well, Sir, for my part I will have nothing farther to do with 
theſe Women, for I find they will be too hard for us, but e*en ſit down 
by theloſs, and content my ſelf with my hard Fortune: But, Madam, 
do you ever think I will forgive you this, to cheat me into an Eſtate 
of 2000). a Year ? | E's 

Sir Mart. And 1 were as thee, I would not be ſo ſerv*d, Warner ! 

Mil. I have ſerv'd him but right, for the cheat he put upon me, 
when he perſwaded me you were a Wit— now there's a Trick for your 
Trick, Sir. 

Warn. Nay, I confeſs you have out-witted me. 

Sir Fobn. Let me down, and. Pl! forgive all freely. They let him + 

Mod. What am I kept here for ? _ down, 

Warn. I might in Policy keep you there, till your Daughter and I had 
been in private, for a little Conſummartion : But, for once, Sir, Þll 
truſt your good Nature. [Takes him down too. 

Mood. And thou wert a Gentleman, it would not grieve me! 

Afil. That I was aſſur*d of before | married him, by my Lord here. 

Lord. | cannot refuſe to own him for my Kinſman, though his Fa- 
ther*s Sufferings, in the late Times, hath ruin*d his Fortunes. *' 

Mood. But yet he has been a Serving-man. - | 

Warn. You are miſtaken, Sir, I have been a Maſter, and beſides 
there's an Eſtate of 8ool. a Year, only itis mortgaged for 600c!. 

Mood. Well, well bring it off, and for my part I am glad my Daugh- 
ter has miſg*d in fine, there. 

Sir Fobn. 1 will not be the only Man that muſt ſleep without a Bed- 
f2]low to night, if this Lady will once again receive me. 

La. Dupe. She?s yours, Str. 

Lord. And the ſame Parſon that did the former execution, ts {till in 
the next Chamber ; what with Cawdles, Wine, and Quidding, which 
he has taken in abundance, I think he will be able to wheadle two more 
of you into Matrimony. | : 

; Al. Poor Sir Martin looks melancholy ! I am half afraid he is in 
.ove. 


Warn. Not with the Lady that took him for a Wit, Lhope. ” 
"JL 
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Roſe. At leaſt, Sir Martin can do more than you, Mr. Warner, for he 
can make me a Lady, which you cannot my Miſtreſs, | 

Sir Mart. 1 have loſt nothing but my Man, and, s fine, I ſhall get 
. another. | 

Mill. Yowll do very well, Sir Jdartiz, for youll never be your own 
Man, I aſſure you. | | | 

Warn. For my part, I had loy?d you before, if I had follow'd my In- 
clination. 

Afil. But now I am afraid, you begin of the lateſt, except your 
Love can grow up like a Maſhrome, at a Night's Warning, 

Warn. For that matter never trouble your ſelf; I can love as faſt as 
any Man, when am nigh Poſſeſſion z my Love falls heavy, and never 
moyes quick till it comes near_the Centre; he's an ill Falconer, that 
will unhood before the Quarry be in fight. 


Love's an high-metalPd Hawk, that beats the Air, 
But ſoon grows weary when the Game's not near. 


. _ _ EIT 


Epilogue: 


$ Countrey Vicars, when the Sermon” s done, 
Run buddlmg to the Benediftion ; 
Well knowing, though the better Sort may fas, 
The Vulgar Rout will run unbleſt away : 
Jo we, when once our Play is done, make haſte 
With a ſhort Epilogue to cloſe your taſte. 
Tn thus withdrawing we ſeem mannerly, 
But when the Curtain s down, we peep and ſee 
A Jury of the Wits, who ſtill ſtay late, 

And in their Club decree the poor Play's Fate; 
Their Verdift back is to the Boxes brought ; 
Thence all the Town pronounces it their thought. 
Thus, Gallants, we, like Lilly, can foreſee, 
But if you ask us what our Doom will be, 

We, by to morrow, will _our Fortune caſt, 


As he fells all a when "ay Jear 15 paſt 
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J's To THE > 
Enchanted Iſland. | 


—<HE writing of Prefaces to Plays, was probably invented by ſome 
very ambitious Poet, who never thought he had done enoagh : 
Perhaps by ſome Ape of the French Eloquence, which uſes to make. 
4 buſineſs of a Letter of Gallantry, an examen of a Farce ; and, in 
ſhort, a great pomp and oftentation of words on every trifle. This is certainly. 
the Talent of that Nation, and ought not to be imvaded by any other. They 
do that out of gaiety, which FE, be an impoſition upon us. & 
We may PE; e our ſelves with ſurmounting them in the Scene, and ſafely 
leave them as ph s of writing, and flouriſhes of the Pen, with which 
they adorn the borders of theis Plays, and which are indeed no more than good. 
Lanaskips to a very inatfferent Pifture, I muſt proceed_no farther in'this. 
Argument, left I run my ſelf beyond my excuſe for writing this. Give me 
leave therefore to tell you, Reader, that I do it not to ſet a value on any de 


T have written in this Play, but out of gratitude to the memory of Sir Wi 


on. 4 


liam Davenant, who did me the honour to join me with him in the alterati= 
03 of it. | : 
Z was originally 'Shakeſpear*s : a Poet for whom he had particularly a 
high wveneration, and whom he firſt taught me to adrhire. The Play it felf 
had formerly been atted with ſucceſs in the Black-Fryers : and our Excellent -.* 
Fletcher had ſo great 4 value for it, that he thought fit to make uſe of © | 
the ſame Deſien, not much varied, a ſecond time. | Thoſe who have ſeen his 
Sea:Voyage, may eaſily diſcern that it was aCopy of Shakeſpear*s Tempeſt : 
the Storm, the Deſart Iſland, and the Woman who had never ſeen a Man, are 
all ſufficient Teſtimonies of it. But Fletcher was not the only Poet who 
made uſe of Shakeſpear*s Plot : Sir John Suckling, a profeſs'd admirer of « . 
our Author, has follow*d his footſteps in his Goblins ; bis Regmella heirm 
an open imitation of Shakeſpear's Miranda ; and his Spirits, though 
counterfeit, yet are copied from Ariel. But Sir William Davenant, as 
he was a Man of quick and piercing imagination, ſoon found that ſomewhat 
might be added to the deſign of Shakeſpear , of which neither Fletcher nor 
Pg : on or js Suckling 


— — 


«TH - .- The PREFACE. - 
: Sithling had ever thought : and therefote to put tht laſt hand to it, - by de- 
| ſipn'd the Counter part to Shakeſpear's Plot, namely, that of «a Man who: 
bad never ſeen a Woman ; that by this means thoſe two Charafers of Inno-* 
cence and Love might the more illuſtrate and:commend each other. This 
excellent Contrivance: he was plead to communicate to me, and to deſire 
”- my affiſtance in it. I confeſs, that from the very firſt moment it ſo pleas d' 
' . me, that Lnever writ any thing with more delight. I muſt likewiſe do him” 
that juſtice to acknowledge, that my writing received daily his amendments, 
and that is the reaſon why. it is not ſo faulty, as the reſt which I have done, - 
without the help. or correition of ſo judicious a Friend, The Comical part 
of the Saylors 'were alfo of his invention and for” the moſt part his writing 
' 4s you will rafily diſcover by the Style. In the time 1 writ with him,T had the © 
: opportunity toobſerve ſomewhat more res of him than I had formerly dozxe, 
| en I had only a bare acquaintance with him : Ifound him then of ſo quick 
' 4 fancy,” that nothing was propos?d to him. on which he could' not Taddenly 
produce 4 thought extreamly pleaſant and ſurpriſung : and roſe firf thoaghts © 
of his, contrary to-the old Latine Proverb, were not always the leaſt happy. 
 _ And as his fancy was quick (0 likewiſe were the produdts of it remote and new. 
' He borrowed not of any other ; and his imaginations were - ſuch as could not 
| eaſily enter into any other Man,” Flis Corredions who wag and judicious : 
and he correfted his own writings much more ſeverely than thoſe- of another 
Man, beſt owing twite the time and labour in poliſhing, mhich he us'd in in- © 
vention. It had perhaps been eaſie enough for me to have hh, es more to 
my ſelf that was my due, in the writing of this Play, and to bave paſsd by 
his name with ſilence in the Publication of it, with the ſame ingratituae 
which others have us'd to him,whoſe Writings he hath not only correded,as 
' he hath dont this,bit has-had a greater inſpettion over them, and ſometimes 
added wholeScenes together which may as eaſily be feingui[s'd from the reſt, 
a4 true Gold from counterfeit by theweight. But beſides the unworthineſs of 
the Attion which deterred me from it: (there being nothing ſo baſe as to rob © 
the dead of his reputation) I am ſatisfi'd I could never have receiv'd ſo much 
honour, in being thought the Author of any Poem, how excellent ſoever, as, 
1 hall from the joining my imperfettions with the Merit ana Name of, 
Shakeſpear ava Sir William Davenant. 
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No. S when a Tree's cut down ,: the ſecret Root 


So, from old Shakeſpear's honour'd duſt, this day 


Springs up and buds a new reviving Play. _ © 


S akeſpear, who | (/ aught by none ) did firſt impart E 


To Fletcher Wit, to laboaring Johnſon Art. . 
He, Monarch-like, gave thoſe his Subjetts Law, 
Andis that Nature which they paint and draw.” 


| Fletcher reach'd that which on his heights did grow, 


Whilſt Johnſon' crept and gather'd all below. 
This did his Love, and this his Mirth dige#t*: 
Oze imitates hint moſt, the other beſt; 

they have ſince out-writ all other Men 


Tye with the drops which fell from Shakeſpear's Pen... 
The Storm which wr wha on the wy ſhore, 


W as tanght by Shakeſpear*s Tempeſt firſt to roar. 
That Innocence and Beauty which aid #l, 


 T» Fletcher, grew oz this Enchanted Iſle.” 


But Shakeſpear*s Magick coald not copy'd be, 
Within that Circle none durſt walk but he, 

T1 muſt confeſs ?twas bold, nor would you now 

That liberty to%oulgar Wits allow; © 

Which work by Magick ſupernatural things : 
But Shakeſpear*s Power is Sacred as a King's.” 


| Thoſe Legends from old Prieſthoad were receiv'd, . 


And he then writ, as People then belin/ a. 


| But, if for Shakeſpear we yoar grace implore, 


We for our Theatre ſhall want it more : 

Who by our dearth of Youths aye fore'd t employ 
One of our Women to preſent a Boy. 

And that*s a transformation, you will ſay, 


Exceeding all the Magick in the Play. 
Let none expedt inthe laſt Att to find, 


Fer Sex transform? d from" Man to-Woman-kind: © 
What er (be'was before the Play began, 

Al jou ſhall ſee of her is perfet# Man. 

Or if your fame will be farther led 

To find her FV 07840, . #t muſt be a-bed;* 


Or,--the Enchanted Iſland. 


FAQ Lives under ground, and thence new branches ſhoot + 


_Dramatis * 


'Dramatis Perſonz: 


— Duke of Savoy, and Uſurper of the Dukedom 
of Mantua. | 
- Ferdinand his Son. 
 Proſpero right Duke of Millain. 
Antonio his Brother, Uſurper of the Dukedom. 
Gonzalo, a N obleman of Savoy. 
Hippoli one that never ſaw Woman, right Heir of the 
kedom of Mantua. 
_ Stephano Maſter of the Ship. 
Muſtacho his Mate. | 
Trincalo Boatſwain. 
'Ventoſo a Mariner. 
Several Mariners. 
A Cabbin-Boy. | 
Miranda and 
Norind: (Daughters to Proſpero ) that” never law _ 
Ariel an aiery Spirit, attendant on Proſpero. 
Several Spirits, Guards to Proſpero. 


oe his Siter$Two Monſters of the Iſle. 
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The Front of the Stage is open'd; and the Band of 2.4 Violins, with the Harpſicals 
' and Theorbo's which accompany the Voices,are plac'd between the Pit and the Stage. 
' While the Overture is playing , the Curtain riſes, and- diſcovers a new Fron- 
tiſpiece, joiwd to the great Pilaſters, on each ſide of the Stage. This Frontiſpiece 
is a noble Arch, ſupported by large wreathed Column-=sf the Corinthian Order ; 
the wreathbings of the Columns are beautif'd with Roſes wound round them, and ſe- 
veral Cupids flying about them, On the Cornice, juſt over the Capitals, fits on 
either ſide a Figure, with a Trumpet in one hand, and a Palm in the other, re- 
preſenting Fame. Þ little farther on the ſame Cornice, on each ſide of a Com- 


paſs-pediment, lie a Lion and a Unicorn, the Supporters of the Royal Arms of 


England. In. the middle of the Arch are ſeveral Angels, holding the King's Arms, 
as If they were placing them in the midſt of that Compaſs-pediment, Behind this is 
the Scene , which repreſents a thick Cloudy Sky, a very Rocky Coaſt, and 4 


Tempeſtuous See in perpetual Agitation. This Tempeſt ( ſuppos'd t0 be rais'd by —_ 


Aagick) bas many dreadful Obfe@s in it, as ſeveral Spirits in borrid ſhapes flying 
down amongſt the Sailers, then riſing and croſſing in the Air. And when the Ship 1s 


ſanking, the whole Houſe 1s darkewd, and a ſhower of Fire falls upon *em, This 


F- 3 


3s accompanied with Lightning, and ſeveral Claps of Thunder, to the end of the _ 


Storm. 
ACE 
Enter Muſtacho ad Ventoſo. 
Vent. Hat a Sea comes in ? : 


Muſt. A hoaming Sea ! we ſhall have foul weather. 
| | Enter Trincalo. RB: 
Trinc. The Scud comes againſt the. Wind, *twill blow-hard. 
* Enter Stephano. 
Stepb. Boſen ! foro od 
Trinc, Here, Maſter, what ſay you ? | 
Steph. Ill weather ! let's off to Sea. | ; 
Muft. Let's have Sea room enough, and then let it blow the DeviPsHead off: 


*S 


Steph. Boy ! Boy ! CEnter. Cabin Boy... 
Boy. Yaw, yaw, here, Maſter, | | 


Steph; 


Steph. Give the Pilot a dram of the Bottle. [Exeunt cephans and op 
.. © Enter Mariners, and paſs over the Stage 
 Trine, Bring the Cable to the Ca ſtorm. 

| Enter 75 my Antonio, Gonzalo. : 

Alon.. Good Boſen have a care.; where's the Maſter ? Play the Men. 

'Trinc. Pray keep below 9 4 

Anto. W here's the Maſter, Boſen ? 

Trim, Do not you hear him ? you Hinder us: keep _ you help. 
the ſtorm. 

Gonz. Nay, good Friend be patient. | 

Trinc. I, when the Sea is: hence ; what care theſe Roarers for the name of 
Duke ?.,to Cabin ; ſilence ; trouble us not. 

Gon. Good Friend, remember whom thou haſt aboard. | 

'Trinc, None that I love more than my ſelf: you are a Counſtler, if you 
can adviſe theſe. Elements to ſilence, ufe your wiſdom: if you cannot, make 
'your ſelf ready inthe Cabin for the 111 hour. Cheerly good hearts! out of 
.our ways, SIrs. FExeunt Trincalo and Mariners. 
_Gonz, | have great Comfort from this Fellow ; methinks his complexion is 
perfe& Gallows ; ſtand faſt, good fate, to his hanging ; Make the Rope of 
,his-Deſtiny our Cable, for our own does little advantage: us ; if hebe not.-born 

to be hang'd, we ſhall be drown'd.  FExit. 7 
Enter Trincalo and Stephano. = 
Trinc, UIp.aloft, Lads. Com reef both Topfails. | 
Steph, Mie haſte, let's weigh, let*s weigh, and off to Sea, [Ex.-Steph. 
Enter two Mariners, and paſs over the Stage. : 
Trinc, Hands down ! man your Main-Capſtorm. 
Enter Muſtacho and Ventoſo at the.-other door. 

Muſt... ap aloft.! and man your Seere-Capſtorm. 

Vent. My Lads, my. Hearts of 'gold , get in-your- Capſtorm-Bar : 'Hoa u 
-hoa up, @c: LExeunt Muſtacho and Vento d. 

; Enter Stephano _ 

Steph. Hold on well! hold on well ! nip well there ; #8 
-Quarter-Maſter, get” $a more Nippers. _ LExSteph, 
Py _— Mis, -and paſs over again 
oe tet, All han nds to Capſtorm. 
ubbard. 


 Trmc. Turn nf 
You dogs, is this a | titne to Werp ? 


_ Heave together, Lads.  [Trincalo whifles: 


| CExcunt Mnſtacho 41d Ventoſo. 
Muft. within, Our Vials broke. 
Yent. within, *Tjs but our Vial-block has given way. Come rave, Lads ! 
- we are fix't again.” ' Heave together, Bullyes. 
Enter 'Stephano. 
Steph. Cut down the Hammocks ! cut down the Hammocks! 
Come, my Lads : Come, Bullyes, chear vP ! heave laſtly. 


The Anchor” S.A Peek. 
* Trinc. Is the Arichor a Peek 


Steph. Is'a weigh ! Is a weigh ! 


* © 
8 . . mY 5. 3 
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'7 The Enchanted | I land. . 


Trine. Up aloft my Lads, upon the fore-caſtle / 
Cut the Anchor, cut him. - 
All within. Haul Catt, Haul Catt, @c. Haul Catt, hanl : 


_ * Haul Catt, haul. Below. 


Steph. Afr, aft, and looſe the Miſen ! 
Ti rinc. Get the Miſen-tack aboard. Haul aft Miſen-ſheet ; . 
Enter Muſtacho. 

Auſt. Looſe the Main-top-ſail ! 

| Steph. Let him alone, there's too muchiWind. 

Tis 7inc. Looſe- Fore-fail ! Haul: aft. both ſheets ! trim her” right afore the 
Wind. Afﬀt! aft ! Lads, and hale up the Miſen. | 

Muſt. A Mackrel-gale, Maſter. 

Steph, within. Port hard, port ! the Wind yeeres forward, bring the Tack 
aboard Port 1s. Star-board, ſtar-board, a little ſteady ; now ſteady, keep her 
- thus, no nearer you cannot come, till the Sails are looſe, 

Enter Ventoſo. | 
Vent. Some hands down : the Guns are looſe. | [Ex. Muſt. 
Trinc, Try the Pump, try the Pump, - Lex. Vear, 
Enter Muſtacho at the other dooy. 
Muſt. O Maſter ! ſix foot water in Hold. 
Steph. Clap the Helm hard a weather ! Flat, flat flat, in the Fore ſheet there. 
Trinc, Over haul your fore-boling. 


Steph. Brace in the Lar-board. "£8 LExit. 
Trinc, A Curſe upon this-houling, L4 great Cry within. 
They are louder than the Weather. - [Enter Antonio and Gonzalo, 


| oy gain, what do you here ? ſhall we give o'r, and drown ? ha? you a mind 
to in 
:*  Gonz, A Pox 0? your Throat, you bawling,blaſphemous, uncharitable Dog. 
Trinc. Work you then and be Pox't. 
Anto. Hang, Cur, hang, you Whorſon: inſolent Noiſe-maker, we are leſs 
afraid to be drown'd than thou art. | 
Trinc. Eaſe the Fore-brace a little. LExit, 
Gonz.. I'll warrant him for drowning, though the ſhip were no ſtronger 
than a Nut-ſhell, and as leaky as an unſtanch'd Wench. 
Enter Alonzo and Ferdinand. 
Ferd. For my ſelf I care not, but your loſs brings a Thouſand Deaths to me. 
Alonz, O name not me, I am grown Old, my Son ; I am tedious to the 


4F | World, and that, by uſe, isſo to me : But, Ferdinand, I grieve my Subjects 


'. loſs in thee : Alas, I ſuffer juſtly for my Crimes, but why thon ſhouldfſt — O 
Heaven |! | [ 4 Cry within, 
Heark, | Farewel, my Son, a long farewel ! 
Enter T rincalo, Muſtacho, and Ventoſo. 
 Trinc. What, muſt our Mouths be cold then ? 
.. Vent. Als loſt, To prayers, to prayers. 
 Gonz., The Duke and Prince are gone within to prayers. 


_ Let's aſliſt them, 


Muſt, Nay, we may cen pray too; our caſe is riow alike, r 
; Pa a nH an B EE; "ant; 
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»% TEMPEST, Or, 


Ant. Mercy upon us, we ſplit. - 
Gonz, Let's all fink with the Duke and the Young Prince. [Excunt. 


Enter Stephano, 4nd T rincalo, 1 
Trinc. The Ship is ſinking.  [AnewOy within, 
Steph. Run her aſhore ! 
Trinc, Luff! luff! or weare all loſt ! there's a Rock upon the Star-board-' 


Bow. 
Steph, She ſtrikes, ſhe ſtrikes ! All ſhift for ian themſelves. LExeunt. 


SCENETILE 


In the midſt of the Shower of Fire the Scene changes. The Cloudy FY . Rocks, and ; 
Sea vaniſh ; and when the Lights return diſcover that Beautiful part of the Iſland, : 
which was the Habitation of Profpers 3 *Tis compos'd of three Walks of C 'yoreſe- | 
trees , each Side-walk leads to a Cave , im one of "which Proſpero 6a bis” 
Daughters, in the other Hippolito : The Middle-Walk is of a great depth, .and- 


leads to an open part of the Iſhand. 


Enter Proſpero and Miranda. 


 Proſp. Miranda, where's your Siſter ? 
AMiran, 11eft her looking from the pointed Rock, at the Walk's end,” on” 


| the huge Beat of Waters. 


* Prof. It is a dreadful Object. 
Air. If by your Art » my deareſt Father , you have put thenr in this roar, 
allay *m quicki 
Proſp. 1-have fo ordered, that not one Creature in the Ship is loſt: 
I have done nothing but in care of thee, . 
My Daughter, and thy pretty Siſter : 
You both are ignorant of what you are. 
Not knowing whence I am, nor that I'm more 
Then Proſpero, Maſter of 2 narrow Cell, 
And thy unhappy Father. 
Air. 1 nerendeavour'd'to'know more than you were pleas? to, tell me, 
Proſp. I ſhould inform thee farther, - 
Air. You often, Sir, .began'to tell me what 1 am, . 


but then you ſtopr. 
Proſp. The Hour's now come ; 'Obey and he attentive. Canſt thon re-" 


member a time before we came into this Cell ? I dort think thou 'canſt, for - 


- then thou wert not fall three yearsold. 


Mz:#. Certainly I can, Sir. 
Proſp. Tell me the Image then of any thing which thou doſt keep in thy re- * 


membrance {ti1]. 
Aftir. Sir, had I not four or Ry Women once that tended me ?_ 


Profp. F hou hadſt, and more ,* Miranda : what ſeeſt thou elſe i in the dark 2 


back-ward, and ab vis of Time * ? 2 : 
If thou-remember'ſt ought &r thou canyſt here , ; then how thou cam'ſt: thou + 


Bay it remember. £00. 4 6 NT Mir." 


.* guiter, and thy crying ſelf. 
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Air. Sir, that I do not. 

Profp. F ifteen years ſince, Miranda, thy Father was the Duke of Milan, 

and a Prince of power. | 

Mir. Sir, are not you my Father ? | 

Proſp. Thy Mother was all Vertue, and ſhe Gd: thou waſt my Davghter, 
and thy Siiter too. 

AMir.. O Heavens ! what foul Play had we, that we hither came, or was* 
.a 'Blefling that we did? 

Proſp.' Both, both my Girl. 

Arr. But, Sir, I pray proceed. 

Afir. My Brother, and: thy Uncle, .CalPd Antonio, to whom 1 truſted then 
the manage of my State, while I was wrap'd with ſecret Studies : That falſe 
Uncle, having attain 'd the craft of granting ſuits, and of denying them ; 
whom to advance, or lop , for over-topping, ſoon was grown the Ivy which 
did hide my Princely Trunk, and ſuck'd my.verdure out : thou attend*ſt not. 

Mer. O good, Sir, I do. 

Proſp. 1 thus neglecting worldly ends, and bent to-cloſeneſs, and the better- 
ing of my mind, wak'd in my falſe Brother an evil Nature : He did believe 
he was indeed the Duke, becauſe he then did execute the outward Face of - I 
Soveraignty. Doſt thou ſtill mark me ? | 

Mir. Your Story would cure Deafneſs. 

Proſp. This falſe Duke needs would be abſolute in A£lan, and Confederates 
with Savoy's Duke, to give him Tribute, and to do him Homage. 

Air. Falſe Man 1 
Proſp. This of Savoy, being an Enemy to.me. inveterate , ſtrait grants my 
_ Brother's Sw and on a Night, Mated to his: Delign, Antonio opened the Gates 
of Milan, andy th? dead of darkneſs, hurri'd me thence, with thy young 


Air. But whorehow did they not that hour deſtroy us? . 

Proſp. They durſt not, Girl, in 24lan, for the Love my people bore prob, 
in wo they hurri?d us away- to Savoy, and thence aboard a Bark at Niſ#'s 
Porf : bore us ſome Leagues to Sea, where they prepar'd a rotten ca of 
a Boat, not rigg 'd, no T ackle, Sail, nor Maſt ; the very Rats inſtinQtively had 

uit it. 
y Mir, Alack ! what trouble was I then to you ? | 

Proſp. Thou and thySiſter were twoCherubins,which did preſerve me: . you 
both did ſmile, infus'd with Fortitude from Heaven. 

Mir. How came we aſhore ? 

Proſp. By Providence Divine. 'Some-food we had and ſome freſh Water, 
| which a Nobleman of Savoy, called Gonzalo, appointed Maſter of that black 
deſign, gave us; with rich Garments and all neceſſaries, which ſince have 
ſteaded much : and of his Gentleneſs (knowing I lov'd my Books) he furniſh'd 
me from my own Library, with Volumes which I prize above my Dukedom. \ _--4 

AMir.- Would I might ſee that Man. - ps o 

Proſp. Here, in this Ifland we arriv'd, and here have I your Tutor been.” 
But by my Skill I find, that my Mid-Heayen doth depend on a moſt ÞY 


Star, whoſe Influence if l not court , but omit, my Fortunes will ever: 
B 2 | Iroop 


droop : here ceaſe more Dk. thou art inclin'd to ſleep : tis a good dull- 


neſs, and give it way ; 1 know thou canſt not chuſe. | [She falls aſteep. 
Come away, my Spirit : I am ready now, approach, 
my Ariel, Come. Enter Ariel. 


ines. 'All hail, great Maſter, grave Sir , hail, I come to anſwer thy. beſt 
+ Pleaſure, be it to fly, to ſwim, to ſhoot into the Fire, to ride on the curPd 
_ Clouds ; to thy ſtrong bidding task Ariel and all his Qualities. 
Proſp. Haſt thou, Spirit, perform'd to point the Tempeſt that I bad thee ? 
Ariel. To every Article: I boarded the Duke's Ship, now on the Beak, 
now in the Waſte, . the Deck. in every Cabin ; I flam'd amazement and ſome- 
times I ſeem'd to burn in many places on the T op-malſt the Yards, and Bore- 
ſprit ; I did flame diſtintly. Nay once I rain'd a ſhower of Fire upon. them. 
Proſp. My brave Spirit ! 
Who was ſo firm, ſo conſtant, that this coil did not infe& his Reaſon ? 
Ariel. Not a Soul but felt a Feaver of the Mind, and play'd ſome tricks of - 
Deſperation ; all, 'but Mariners, plung'd in the foaming Brine, andquit the 
Veſlel ; the Duke's Son Ferdinand, with Hair upſtaring (more like Reeds than 
Hair) was the firſt man that leap'd, _cry*d, Hell is empty, and all the Devils 
are here. 
 Proſp, Why that's my Spirit ; 
But was not this nigh Shore ? 
Ariel. Cloſe by, my Maſter. 
Proſp. But, Ariel, are they ſafe ? 
Ariel. Not a Hair periſh'd. 
In Troops I have diſpers'd them round this Iſle. 
"The Duke's Son | have landed by himſelf, whom I have lefr warning the Air 
with ſighs, in an odd Angle of the lfle, and ltting, his Arms he folded in 
this ſad Knot. 
Proſp. Say how thou haſt diſpogd the Mariners of the Duke's Ship,. and 
all he the reſt of the Fleet ? | | 
Ariel, Safely in harbour ; 
Is the Duke's Ship, in the deep Nook, where once thou 1 called ſt 
Me up at Mid-night to fetch Dew from the 
Still vext Bermoothes, there ſhe's hid, 
The Mariners all under Hatches ſtow'd, 
"Whom with a Charm, join'd to their ſaffer'd Labour, 
T haveleft aſtrep; and for the reſt o'th? Fleet, 
(Which 1 diſperſt) they all have met again, 
And are upon the Mediterranean Float. . 
Bound fadly home for Italy ; 
_ Suppoſing thar they ſaw the Duke's Ship wrack'd, 
And his great Perſon periſh. | 
' _ Proſp. Ariel, thy Charge 
__ ExaGily is perform; but there's more Work : 
What is the time 0” the day ? 
__ Ariel. Paſt the Mid-ſeaſon. 
Proſp. ' Ar leaſt two-Glaſſes : the time *tween fix and now muſt by us both 
. be be hear moſt preciouſly Ariel. 
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wAriel.- Is there1 more Toyl ? {ſince thou doſt give me Pains,let me rergember 
© thee what thou haſt promis'd , which is not yet perform'd me. 

Proſp. How now, Mooaie ? 

What 1s't thou can'ſt demand | ? 

Ariel. My Liberty. 

' Proſp. Before thy time be out ? no. more. 

Ariel, 1 prethee ! 

Remember I have done thee faithful Service, 
Told thee no Lies, made thee no Miſtakings, 
Serv'd without Grudge, .or Grumbling, 
[Thou didſt promiſe to bate me a full Year. 

Proſp. Doſt thou forget 
From what a Torment I did free thee : e... 

Ariel, No. 

Proſp. Thou doſt, and think'ſt it- much to tread the Ooze of the ſalt Deep, 
to run againſt the ſharp Wind of the North , to do my Bus neſs in the Veins | 
' of the Earth, when it is bak'd with Froſt. | 

Ariel. 1 do not, Sir. 

Proſp. Thou ly, Malignant thing ! haſt thou forgot the foul Witch Syco- 
rax, who with Age and Envy was grown into a Hoop * ? haſt thou forgot her ? 

Ariel. No, Sir. 

Proſp. Thou haſt, where was ſhe born ? ſpeak, tell me. 

Ariel. Sir, in Argier. 

Proſp. Oh, was ſhe ſo ! 

I muſt once every Month recount what thou haſt been, which thou. forget®It.. 

This damw'd Witch Sycorax, for Miſchiefs manifold, and Sorceries too ter- 
' Tible to enter humane hearing, from 4gier thou know'ſt was baniſffd : but 
for one thing ſhe did,” they would not take her Life : is not this true ? 

Ariel. 1, Sir. 

Prop. This blue-ey'd Hag was hither brought with Child, 

And here was left by th? Sallers, thou, my Slave, 

As thou report'it thy ſelf, waſt then her Servant, 

And cauſe thou walſt a Spirit too delicate. 

To att her Earthy and and abhor'd Commands ; 

Refuſing her grand Heſts, ſhe did confine thee, 

By help of her more potent Miniſters ; 

(In her unmitigable rage) into'a cloven Pine, 

. . Within whoſe rift impriſond thou didit painfully 

Remain a dozen Years ; within which ſpace ſhe dy'd, | t 
_ Andleft thee there ; where thou didſt vent 
Thy Groans, as faſt as Mill-Wheels ſtrike. 

Then was this Iſle (fave for two Brats, 

Which ſhe did litter here, the brutiſh 'Calibas, 

And his Twin-Siſter, two freckled hag-born "'Whelps) 

' Not hononr'd witha humane Shape. 
Ariel, Yes Caliban her Son, and Sycorax his Siſter, 
Proſp. Dull thing, 1 lay ſo; he, that Caliban, and Ts that eorax, vu 
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I now keep in Service. Thou beſt know'ſt what torment I did find thee in © 
. thy Groans did make Wolves honl, and penetrate the breaſts of ever angry 
| Bears, it was' a Torment-to lay upon the damn'd, which Sycorax could ner 
- again undo : It was my Art, when I arriv'd, and heard thee, that made the 
\ Pine to gape and let thee out | | | 
' Ariel, 1 thank thee, Maſter. | | 

_ Proſp. If thou moremurmureſt, I will rend an Oak, 

And Peg thee in his knotty Entrails, till thou 
. Haſt houl'd away twelve Winters more. 

Aricl. Pardon, Maſter. 

I will be correſpondent to command, and be 

A gentle Spirit. | | 
_ © *Proſp. Doo, and after two day's I'll diſcharge thee. - 

' Ariel, Thanks, my great Maſter. ButI have yet one requeſt. 

Proſp. What's that, my Spirit? _ 

' Ariel, 1 know that this day's buſineſs is'important, requiring too much Toyl 
;For one alone. I have a gentle Spirit for my Love, who twice ſeven Years 
;has waited for my Freedom : Let it appear, it will affiſt me much, and” we 
. with mutnal Joy ſhall entertain each other, This-Ibeſeech you grant me. 

*  Proſp.. You ſhall have your deſire. I. 
Ariel,- That's my noble Maſter. Milcba! {[Milcha flies down to his Aſſiſtance, 

"Milc. 1 am here my Love. | $i | 

* Ariel, Thou art free! welcome, my Dear ! what ſhall we do ? ſay, ſay, 
.what ſhall we do.? BL 

-  Proſp, Be ſpbject to no ſight but mine, inviſible to every Eye-ball elſe. Hence 
with Diligence, anon thou ſhalt know more. [They both fly up, and croſs in the Air, 
"Thou haſt flept well my Child. [To Miratida. 
_” Air. TheSadneſs a4 yourStory put heavinefs in me, | 
*Proſp. Shake it off; come on, VII now call Caliban, my Slave, who never 
yields us a kind Anſwer. | Eh, | 
- Avr. *Tis a Creature, Sir, I do not love to look on. - 

'Proſp. But as *tis we cannot miſs him ; he does make our Fire, fetch in our 
.Wood, and ſerve in Offices that profit us : what hoa / Slave ! Caliban / thou 
Earth thou, ſpeak. | | | 
* Calb. within, There's Wood enough within. 

__ Proſp, Thou Poiſonous Slave, got by the. Devil himſelf upon thy wicked 

Dam, come forth. +  . CEnter Caliban. 
*"Calib. As wicked Dew, as &er my Mother. bruſh'd with Raven's Feather 
From unwholefome Fens, drop on you both : A South-welt blow on. you, and 
bliſter you all o'er. DD | ; | 
© "Proſp. For this, be ſure, to night thou ſhalt have Cramps,Side-ſfitches, that 

ſhall pen they Breath up ; Urchins ſhall prick thee till thou bleed'ſt, thou ſhalt 
be pinch'd as thick as Honey-Combs each Pinch more ſtinging than the Bees 


. * 


"which made *em. _ | 
* Calib. T' muſt eat my Dinner : this Iſland's mine by Sycorax my Mother, 
which thou took'ſt from me. When thou cam'ſt firſt,” thou ſtroak'ſt me, and 
%2d'$ much of me, would'ſt give me Water with Berries in't , and tavght'it 
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me how to name the Bigger Light, and how the Leſs, that burn by Day nd | 
Night ; and then I loy'd thee, and ſhewed thee all the qualities of the Ifle the 
Freſh-ſj prings, Brine-pits, Barren Places and Fertile. Cursd be I that I gid ſo: 
All the Fara of Sycorax,. Toads, Beetles, Bats, light on thee, for I am alF 
the Subjects that then haſt. I'firſt was mine own Lord : ; and here thou ſtay'{t 
me in this hard Rock, whiles thou does keep-from me the reſt o' th'Iſland. 
Proſp. Tho moſt lying Slave, whom Stripes may move, not Kindneſs: I 
have Lat thee (Filth that thou art) with humane Care,and lodg'd thee in mine 
own Cell, till thou didſt ſeek to violate the Honour of my Children. 
Cahb. Oh ho, Oh ho, would't had been done : thou didſt prevent me, Ft 
had'peopled elſe this Iſle with Calibans. 
Proſp.” Abhor'd Slave ! | 
Who ncer would any print of goodneſs take, being capable of all 111: I pity'd. 
thee, took pains to make thee ſpeak, taught thee each hour oneor other thing | 
when thou didfſt not (Savage) know they own meaning,but wonldſt gabble,like 
a thing moſt Brutiſh I endow'd thy Purpoſes with Words , which made then 
| known :- But thy wild Race (though thon didlt learn) had that i iwt, which 
good Natures could not abide to be with : therefore was thou deſervedly pent- 
up into this Rock. 
Calib. You taught me Language, -and my Profit by it is, that I know to . 
curſe : the red botch rid you for learning me your Language, 
Proſp; Hag-ſeed hence ! - 
Fetch us in fewel, and be quick 
To anſwer other buſineſs : ſhrug'ſt thou ( Malice) 
If thou negleCeſt, or doſt unwillingly what I command, 
Fil wrack thee with old Cramps, fill all thy bones with Aches, : 
Make the roar, that Beaſts ſhall tremble at wy Dinn. 
Calib. No, Prethee : f 
I muſt obey. His Art is of ſach power 
It would controul my Dam's God, Setebos, 
And make a Vaſlal of him. 
Preſp. So, Slave hence. | - [Exeunt Proſp aud C lib. ſevera” * 
| Enter Doriiida. ; 
Dor. Oh, Siſter ! what have I beheld ? 
Air. What is it moves you ſo ? 
Dor. From yonder Rock, - 
As I my-Eyes caſt down upon the Seas, 
Thewhiſtling Winds blew rudely on my Faes;.- 
And the Waves roar'd ; at firſt I thought the "IT 
Had been between themſelves, but Re Lipyd' 
A huge great Creature. 
Afr. O you mean the Ship. - 
Dor. Igt not a Creature then ? it ſeem'd alive.” 
Afir.' But what of it ? 
F Dor. This floating Ram did bear his'Horns above, 
All ty'd with Ribbands, ruffling in the Wind ; 
Sometimes he nodded down his Heada while, 
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And then the Waves did heave him to the Moon ; 
He clambring to the Top of all the Billows, 
And then again he curt{vd down fo low, 
I could not ſee him ; till at laſt, all ſide-long, 
With a great Crack his Belly burſt in Pleces. 
Mir. There all had periſtrt, 
Had not my Father's Magick Art reliev'd them. 
But, Siſter, I have ſtranger News to tell you ; 
In this oreat Creature there were other Creatures, 
And ſhortly we may chance to ſee that thing, 
Which you have heard my Father call, a Man. 
Dor. But what is that ? for yet he never told me. 
Mir. Iknow no more than you : but 1 have heard 
My Father ſay, we Women were made for him. 
Dor. What, that he ſhould eat us, Siſter ? 
Mir. No ſure, you ſee my Father is a Man, 
And yet he does us good. I would he were not old. 
Dor, Methinks, indeed, it would be finer, 
If we two had two young Fathers. 
Mir. No, Siſter, no, if they were young, 
My Father faid, that we muſt call them Brothers. 
Dor. Byt, pray, how does it come, that we two are not Brothers then,and. 
have not Beards like him ? 
Mir. Now 1 confeſs you poſe me. 
Dor. How did he come to be our Father too ? 
Mir, | think he found us when we both were little, . 
And grew within the Ground. 
Dor. Why could he not find more of us ? Pray, Siſter, let you andI look * 
up and down one day, to find ſome little ones for us to play with, 
Mir. Agreed ; but now we muſt go in. This 1s the hour 
Wherein my Father” S Charm will work, 
Which ſeizes all who-are in open air : 
Thy effect of his great Art I long to ſee, 
Which will perform as much as Magick can. 
Dor. And 1, methinks more long'to ſee a Man. 
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"SET Þ. SCENE [. 


The Scene Chanzes to the wilder part of the I and, tis compos'd of aiver ſorts 
of Trees, and barren Places,with a proſpect of the Sea at agreat diſtance. © 


Enter Stephano, Muſtacho, Ventoſo. 
Vent, (PH E Runlet of Brandy was a loving Runlet, and floated after 1 us 
'T out of pure pity. 
Muſt. This kind Bottle, like an old Acquaintance, ſwam aftcr it. - 


| And this'Scollop-ſhell is all our Llate now Vent, 


— "——w —& 


a The Enchantorl I ” 


' PFent..'Tis welt we have found ſomething ſince we landed. 
1 prethee fill a ſoop, and let it go round. 
Where haſt thou Jaid the Runlet ? 
XMuft. 1 th hollow ofan old Tree. 
Vent. Fill APAce, - | 
" We cannot live long in this. barren Iſland, 7 we may 
Take.a ſoop before Death, as well as others drink 
At our Funerals. 
Auſt, This is Prize-Brandy, we ſteal Cuſtom, and i it coſt nothing Let's 
' have two rounds more. 
Vent. Maſter, what have you fav'd ! ? 
Steph... Juſt nothing but my ſelf, _ ES 
Vent, This works comfortably on'a cold fomach. Re oe 
Steph.: Fill's another round; | 
Vent. Look ! Muſtacho weeps. - Hang loſſes, as long, a as- we have Brandy 
Aeft. Prithee leave weeping. - | | 
Steph. He ſheds his Brandy out of his Eyes : he ſhall drink n no more. 
Muſt. Fhis will be a doleful day with old Beſs... She gave me a gilt Nut-' - 
meg at parting. That's loſt too. But, as you ſay, hang loſſes. Prethee-fill again. 
Vent. Beſhrew thy heart for putting me in mind of thy Wife, . 
I had not thought of mine elſe, Nature will ſhew it ſelf, 
I muſt melt.”-I prithee fill again, my Wife's a good old Jade, 
And has but one Eye left : but ſhe'll weep out that too, 
_ When ſhe hears that I am dead. = 
Steph. Would you were both. hang” 4 FO vtting me in thought of mine. 
Vent. But come, Maſter, forrow is dry ! there's for you agen. 
p-»— Steph. A Mariner had en as good be a Fiſh as a Man, but for the comfort 
. we get aſhore : O for an old dry Wench now Iamwet. 
Muſt. Poor heart ! that would ſoon make you dry agen : but all is barren - 
3 'Inthis Iſle : Here we may lie at Hull till the Wind-blow Nore and by South - 
Y 3 ere we can cry, A Sall, a Sail, at hots of a white Hs "Ad therefore 
be here” s another to comfort Ol 
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| Seer : 
' have been my Mate, and ſhall be my a, Is | 
; - FPent. When you are Duke, you may chuſe your Vice-Roy.z ; re am 2 hes 
-” Subje& in a new Plantation,” and will have no Duke without my Voce. And 
> ſo fill me tlv other ſoop.. - 
L Steph. Whiſpering. Ventoſo, doſt thou hear, I will advance ther, prithes E 
Eve n me wy Voice, | TIES. V; "Y 
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Vent. Ill have no avipering t0:corrupt the EleBion: and to ſhow that I 
have no private ends, I declare aloud that 1 will be Vice-Roy, or, TH keep: 
my voice for my ſelf, | 

Muſt. Stepbano, hear me, I will ſpeak for thepeople, becanſe thereare few, 
or rather none in the Ifle to ſpeak for themſelves. Know then , that to: re- | 
vent the farther ſheddingof Chriſtian blond, we are all content Ventoſo ſhall 
Vice-Roy, upon condition I may be Vice-Roy over him. Speak, good neg 
are you well agreed ? What, no Man anſwer ? well, you may take their ſilence 
for conſent. | 

Fent. You ſpeak for the People,  Muſtacho | ? I'll ſpeak for *em and declare ge- 
- nerally with one voice, one and all ; That there ſhall be no Vice-Roy but the 
' Duke, unleſs I be he. 

- Muſt. Youdeclare for the people, who never ſaw your Face ! Cold Iron 
ſhall decide it. ©  [ b0th draw. 

Steph. Hold, loving Subjefts : we will have no Civil War during or Reign :. 
I wh hereby appoint you both to be my Vice-Roys over the whole Iſland. 

Both, Agreed ! agreed! _ 

| , Enter Trincalo, with a great Bottle, half drunk, 

Fent. How ! Trincals our brave Boſen ! 

Muſt. He reels : can he be drunk with Sca water ? 

Trinc. f ings. 1 ſhall no more to Sea to Sea, 

Here I [hall die aſbore. 

This i is a very ſcurvy tune to ſing at a Man's Funeral. 
But here's my 'comfort. 

SIngs, The Maſter, the Swabber, the Gunner, and I, 

| - The Surgeon and bis Mate, 
Lov'd'Mall, Meg, and Marrian, and Margery, 

' But none of us card for Kate. 
For ſhe had a tongue with a tan "gy 
Wou'd cry to a Siitor, Go hang 
She 1994. not the ſavour vf Tir nor of Pitch, 
Yet a Taylor migh ſcratch ber where ere ſhe did itch. | 
Fhis i is a ſcurvy Tore too, but here's my comfort-agen; RP -  /(# 
* Steph. We have got another Subje&t now-; Welcome, 
Welcome into our Pominions !. 

\ Trinc, What Subjet; or what Dominions ? here's old: Sack;. 
Boy: the King-of good-fellows can be no ſubjeQ. 
I will be old” $777 Lhe King. 

Auſt. Hah, old Boy ! how didſt thou ſcape ? 
*, Frome, - 'Upon a Burr of Sack, Boys, . which the Sailors: 

Threw over-board : but are you ative, hoa ! for t will 

Fi} e with no 3) pr Fm dead: :. thy hand, Muſtacho, 
And: thine, Vemtoſo",” e Storm has done its-worſt : 

ephano-alive. too !:: "give thy Boſen thy hand”, Maſter: 

Fr: You muſt kiſs it then, for, I muft. rell you, we have cola 1 bim Duke 

a: full:Affembly. 
Tipe: A Dake * { RTE 2 2 what” s he Duke of ?. 


£ -. 
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Muſt. Of this Iſland; Man. -Oh-TrHancalo, we are ell made, the 1fand's 
empty ; all's our own, Boy ,, and we wall ſpeak to his Grace for thee, that 
thou may'ſt be-as great as we are. | | 

' Trinc. You' great? what the Devil are you? | EE 
Vent. We two are Vice-Roys over all the Ifland ; and when we are weary 

of Governing, thou ſhall ſucceed us. __ SIBEE: 

_  Trinc.. Do you hear; Yeutoſo, IT will ſticceed you in both your places before 
yon-enter mto%m + Og _ 

_ Steph; Trincalo, fleep and be fober; and make rio morevuproars 1nmy Country. 
Trinc. Why, what are you, Sir, what are you? ns oh 
Steph, Whar F am, I am by free'Eleftion, and you Triacalo, arg not your 

{If ;, but we pardon your firſt. fault, becauſe. it is the firſt day of our Reign. 
' Trine, Umph, were matters carried ſo ſwimmingly againff nie, whilſt 1 
was ſwimming, and ſaving my ſelf for the good. of the. people of this Iſland. 

Auſt. Art thou mad, Trincalo 7 wilt thou. diſturb a ſefled Government, 
where thou art a meer ſtranger to the Laws of the Country ? 

Trinc, I'll have no-Laws, a TOSS I 

Vent. Then Civil War begins. —__ [Verit: 4nd Muſt, draw: 
| Steph. Hold, hold, 'll have no bloudſhed,. N 1 SeA 

My Subjects are but few : ler hint make a Rebellion 

By himſelf; and a Rebel, 1 Duke Stephane declare him : - 
Vice-Roys, come away. Gd I TATHEIS 

Trinc, And Duke Trincalo declares, that he will make open War where ever 

he meets thee, or thy Vice-Roys. CExeunt Steph. Moſt. Vent. - 
Enter Caliban-with wood upon his back. | 

* Trinc, Hah ! who have we here? _- 5 NE Er 

Calib, All. the infe&tions that the Sun ſucks up. from Frogs, . Fetis, Flats, ot 
Proſpero fall and make him by inch-meal a Diſeaſe :: his Spirits hear me, - and 
yet | needs muſt curſe, but they'l not pinch, fright” me with Urchin ſhows, 
pitch me i th' mire, nor lead me in the dark ont of my way, unleſs hebid em: . 
but for every trifle he ſets them on'me ;. ſometimes like Bahoons they mow 
and chatter- at me, and often bite me-; like 'Hedge-hogs then they mount 
their. prickles at me, tumbling before. me in my-barcfoot way. Sometimes T 
am all wound about with Adders, who with their cloven-tongues hiſs me to 
madneſs. Hah ! yonder'ſtands one of his ſpirits ſent to torment me. ; 
_ » Trinc, What have wehere, a Man, ora Fiſh ? 

,This is ſome Monſter of the Ifle, were I:in England, 
As once I was, and had him painted ; 

Not a Holy-day Fool there but would give:me }. 

- Six pence for the ſight of him ; well,-ifT could make 
Him tame, he were a preſent foran Emperour. | 


Come hither pretty Monſter, FI do-thee no harm. 
Come hither ! - TY 
Calb. Tormentme not:; IF | 
Pl bring the Wood home faſter, IT PS At" 
 Trine. He talks none of the wiſeſt: but I'll give him- 
A'drath & th' Bottle, that will clear his FE Op 
| GEES: 
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Come on your ways, Maſter Monſter, open your month. 
How now, you perverſe Moon-calf ! what | 
1 think you cannot tell who is your Friend ! | £7 _ ; 
Open your chops, I ſay. S - [Pours Wine down bis Throat: 
_  Calib. This is a brave God, and bears Caleſtial Liquor ; | 
FI! kneel to him. | | 
Trinc, He is a very hopeful Monſter ; Monſter, what fayſt thou, are thov 
content to turn civil and fober, as I am ? for then thou ſhalt be my Subje&. 
Calib. I'll ſwear upon that Bottle to be true ; for the liquor is not Earthly: 
did*ſt thou not drop from Heaven ? | 
_ Trinc. Only out of the Moon, I was the Man in her when time was. By 
this light, a very ſhallow Monſter. | ; 
. Calib. I'll ſhew thee every fertile inch 7 th Iſle, and kiſs thy foot : I pri- 
thee be my God, and Iet me drink. [drinks agen. 
Trinc. Well drawn Monſter, in good faith. | | 
Calib. Tl ſhew thee the beſt Springs, VII pluck thee Berries, 
PI1 fiſh for thee, and get thee wood enovgh : 
A curſe upon the Tyrant whom 1 ſerve, I'll bear him 
No more ſticks, but follow thee. 
Trime, The poo Monſter is loving in his drink. 
 _ Calib. I prithee let me bring thee were Crabs grow, 
And I with my long nails will dig thee Pig-nuts, - 
Shew thee a Jays-neſt, and inſtruCt thee how to ſnare 
"The Marmazete ; I'll bring thee to cluſter'd Filberds ; 
Wilt thou go with me ? 
Trinc. This Monſter comes of a good natur'd race ; 
Is there no more of thy Kin in this Iſland ? 
_,Calib, Divine, here is but one beſides myſelf; - 
My lovely Siſter, beautiful and bright as the Full Moon.. 


rinc, Where is ſhe ? 
_- Calib, I left her clambring up a hollow Oak, 
And plucking thence the dropping Honey-combs. 
Say, my King, ſhall 1 call her to thee? 
_ Tri . She ſhall ſwear upon the Bottle too. 
If ſhe proves handſome ſhe is mine : Here, Monſter, 
Drink agen for thy good news ;, thou ſhalt ſpeak | 
A good word for me. S 3 [Gives bim the Bottle. 
Calib. Farewel;, old Maſter farewel, fareweL. 
Sing No more Dams ÞF ll make for fiſh, 
© Nor fetch in firing at requiring, 
Nor ſcrape Trencher, nor waſh Diſh, 
Ban, Ban, Cackaliban 
Has a new Maſter, get a new Man. 
b, - Heigh-day ! Freedom, freedom !. EB ng 
 _- Trinc.. Here's two Subjects got already, the Monſter, * 
And- his Siſter : well, Duke Stephano, I fay,: and fay. agen; 
' Wars will enſue, and ſo 1 drink. SE Age 
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From this Worlhipful Monſter, and Miſtriſs 

Monſter his Siſter, 

- Hl lay claim to this Iſland by a. I<% 

Monſter, 1 ſay thy Siſter ſhall be my ATTY : 

Come away, Brother Monſter, PI lead thee to my Butt. 
' And drink her health. 


Scene Cypreſs Tree and Cave. 


- Enter Proſpero alone. 

Proſp. 'Tis not fit tolet my Daughters know Ikept 
The Infant Duke of 2ſantwa {o near them in this Ifle. 
Whoſe Father dying, bequeath'd hin to my care : 

Till my falſe Brother (when he deſign'd i uſurp 
My Dukedom from me) expos'd him to that fate 
He meant for me. By calculation ofhis birth 
I faw death threat'ning him, if, till ſome time were 
Paſt, he ſhould behold the face i of any Woman: 
And now the danger' Ss nigh : Hippolito ! _ 

Enter Hippolito. 

Hip. Sir, I attend your pleaſure. 

Prof. How I have lov'd thee from thy infancy. 

Heav*n knows, and thou thy ſelf canſt bear me witneſs, 
Therefore accuſe not me for thy reſtraint. 

Hip. Since I knew life,. you've kept me in a- Rock, 

And you this day have hurri'd me from thence, 

Only to change my Priſon, not to free me. 

I murmur not, but I may wonder at it. 

 Proſp. © gentle Youth, Fate waits for thee abroad, 
A black Star threatens thee,. and death unſeen 
Stands ready to devour thee. 

_ Hip. You taught menot to fear him/in any of his _ - 
Let me meet death rather than be a Priſoner.--. 

Proſp. *Tis pity he ſhould ſeize thy tender youth. 

Hip. Sir, 1 have often heard you ſay, no Creature liv'd 
Within this Ifle,- but thoſe:which Man was Lord of ? 
Whythen ſhould 1 fear ? 

Proſp. But here are creatures which I nam'd not to thee,, 
Who ſhare Man's Sovereignty by Nature” S Laws, - 


F  Andoftdepoſe him from it. 


Hip. What are thoſe Creatures, Sir ? 
Proſp. Thoſe:dangerous Enemies of Men call'd We omen.- 
Hip. Women ! I never heard-of them before. 
What are Women like 2 © 
Proſp. Imagine ſomething between'young Men and Angels:: 
Fatally beauteous, and having killing Eyes, 
Their Voices charm AN the Nightingales, 
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"They are all-enchantment, thoſe who once behold *em, 
Are made their ſlaves-for ever. 
Hip. Then I will wink and fight with 'em. 
Proſp. ?Tis but in vain, 
'They'l haunt you. in your very ſleep. 
Hip. Then P11 revenge it on 'em when I wake. 
Proſp. You are without all poſſibility of revenge, 
-They are ſo beautiful, that you can ne*r attempt, 
Nor wiſh to hurt them. 
Hip. are they ſo beautiful ? ; 
Proſp. Calm ſleep is not fo ſoft, nor Winter Suns, 
Nor Summer ſhades ſo pleaſant, G 
Hip. Can they be fairer than the' Plumes of Swans ? 
-Or more delightful than. the. Peacocks Feathers ? 
Or than the gloſs upon the necks of Doves: ? 
Or have more various beauty than the Rainbow 2 
:Theſe I have ſeen, and without danger wondred at. 
Profp. All theſe are-far below *em : Nature:made 
"Nothing but Woman dangerous and fair : 
Therefore if you ſhould chance to: ſee. 'em; 
Avoid 'em ſtreight I charge you. 
Hip. Well, ſince you ſay they-are ſo-dangerons, 
Þ11 fo far ſhun *em as I may-with ſafety- of the 
Unblemiſk'd honour which you taught-me: 
But-let '*em not provoke me, for I'm ſure I ſhall 
Not then forbear them, 
Proſp. Go in and read the Book I gave yow laſt. 
"To morrow I may bring you better news. 
Hip; I ſhall obey you, Sir. _ 
Proſp. So, ſo ; | hope this Lefſen has fecur'd him, 
For I have been conſtrain'd to change his lodging-- 
From yonder Rock: where firſt I bred himup, _ 
And here have brought him home to my own' Cett, 
Becauſe the ſhipwrack happen'd+near his Manſion. 
I hope he will not ſtir beyond his limits, 
For hitherto he hath been all obedience : 
The Planets ſeem-to ſmile on my deſigns 
And yer. there is one ſullen Cloud behind, | 
I would it were difperſt. 
How ! my-Daughters ! I thought I had inſtructed 
them enough : Children ! retire ; 
Why do you walk this way'? | 
Mir. 1t'is within our bounds, Sir: 
Proſp. But both take heed, that path 1s very dangerous: 
- Remember what | told: you; ; 
Dur. Is the Man that way, Sir ? 
Froſp. All that you can imagine 1ll is there, 
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CExit'Hippolito. 


[Enter Miranda and Dorinda. 
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The curled Lion, and the rugged Bear,” 
Are not ſo dreadful as that Man, 
Mir, Oh me, why ſtay we here then ? 
- Dor, II keep far enough from his Den, I warrant him, 
Air. But you have told me, Sir, you area g-; 
And yet you are not dreadful. 
Proſp. I Child ! but I am a tame. Man'; old Men are tame 
By Nature, but all the danger lies in awild 
Young Man, 
Der. Do they run wild about the Woods ? 
Proſp. No, they are wild within doors, in Chambers, 
And in Cloſets. 
Dor. But, Father, 1 would ſtroak *em, and make em gentle, 
Then ſure they would not hurt me. 
.  Proſp. You muſt not truſt them, Child : no Woman can come 
Near 'em, but ſhe feels a pain fol nine months. 
Well, I muſt i in ; for new affairs requires nfy - | 
Preſence ; be you Miranda, your Silters Guardian. ' [Exit Proſpero.” 
Doy, Come, Siſter, ſhall we walk the other way ? | | 
The Man will catch us elſe :' we have but two legs. 
And he perhaps has four. 
Mir. Well, Siſter, though he have ;.yet look about you, 


A 


. - And we ſhall py him ere he comes too near us.” 


Dor. Come back, that way is towards-his Den. 
Air. Let me alone ; PIl venture firſt, for ſure he can” 
Devour but one of us at once. 
Dor, How dare you venture ? 
Mir. We'll find him fitting like'a Hare in's Fort” 
And he ſhall not ſee us.- 
Dor. I but you know my Father \charg'd us both. _ 
Afr. But who ſhall tell him or't ? wel keep each- 
Others Counſel. 
Dor, I dare not for the:'World. 
Mir. But how ſhall we hereafter: Qion im , if we do not. 
Know him firſt ? 
Dor. Nay, 1 confeſs I would fain ſee him too, I find-it it my 
Nature, becauſe my Father has forbidden me. 47. 
Mir. I, there's it , Siſter, if he had ſaid nothing,-1 had been quiet, © Go" 
ſoftly, and if you ſce him firſt,.. be quick, .and becken me away. 
K Dor. Well, if he does catch me, II humble ny felf to- him, 
And ask him pardon, as I-do my Father, 
When have done a fault. 
Afir. And if I can but ſcape with Life, I had rather bein pain nine months: 8 


as my Father threatrd than loſe my longing. - [ Faeunt;c- 


_  ' The Scene continues.” Eoter Hippolito:- 
Hip. Proſpero has often ſaid, -that Nature makes - 
Nothing 1 in vain: TIE then-arc Women made? - 
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Are they to ſuck the poiſon of the Earth 
As gandy colour'd Serpents are ? Pl ask that 
' . Queſtion, whennext I ſee him here. | 
TS 2  _Enter Miranda and Dorinda peeping. 
Dor. O Siſter, there it is, it walks about like one of us. 
Ar. I, juſt ſo, and has Legsas we have too. 
Hip. It ſtrangely puzzles me: yet*tis moſt likely 
Women are ſomewhat between Men and Spirits. , 
Dor. Heark ! it ralks, ſure this is not it my Father meant, 
For this is juſt like oneof ns ; methinks I am not half 
So much afraid git as | was; ſee now it turns this way. 
Air. Heaven ? what a goodly thing it is ? 
Dor.-]\11 go nearer It. ka 
Mir. O no, *tis dangerous, Siſter ! ll go to it. 
1 would not for the World that you ſhould venture. 
My Father charg'd me to ſecure you from it. 
Dor. | warrant you this 1s a tame Man, dear Siſter, 
He'll not-hurt me, I ſee it by his looks, 
Mir, Indeed he will ! but go back, and he ſhall eat-me firſt : 
Fie, are you not aſham'd to be ſo much inquifitive ? 
Dor. You chide me-for't, and wou'd give your ſelf. 
Air. Come back, or I will tell my Father. 
Obſerve how he begins to ſtare already. 
Þ11 meer the danger firſt, and then call you. " 
Dor. Nay, Silter, you ſhall never vanquiſh me in kindneſs. > Is 
I'll venture you no more than you will me. 2A 
Proſp. within Miranda, Child, where are you ? 
Atr. Do you not hear my Father call ? go in. 
Dor. *T was you he nam'd, not me; I will but ſay my Prayers, 
And follow you immediatly. 
Air. Well, Siſter, you'l repent it. | | 
Dor. Though I die fort, I muſt have the other peep. : 
| Hip. ſeeing ber. What thing is that ? ſure 'tis ſome Infant of the Sun,dreſs'd 
' 3n hisFathers gayeſt Beams, and comes to play with Birds : my fight is dazl d, 
- and yet1 find I'm loth to ſhut my Eyes. wo | 
] muſt go nearer it —- but ſtay a while ; 57; __ 
 ” May it not. be that beavteous Murderer, Woman, = 
Which 1 was .charg'd to ſhun? Speak , what art thou ? 
-  "Fhou ſhining Viſion ! 6, | 
Der.” Alas, I know not; but I'm told T am a Woman ; 
Do-not hurt-me, Pray, fair thing. _ | 
I Hip. Vd ſooner tear myEyes out,than conſent to do you any harm ; though 
- Twas told a Woman was:my Enemy. 


- 


' Dor. 1 never knew what *twas to be anEnemy,nor can I e'r prove ſo to that 
| mvhich looks ike you : for though have been-charg'd by him (whom yet I ne- 
© wer giſobey'd)to ſhun your preſence;yet-I'd rather die than loſe it; therefore I 


Hope you will nor have the heart to hurt me : though I fear you are a ooh: 


LExit Miranda. 
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hat dangerous thing,of which I have been warn'd. Pray tell me what you are2-- 
Hip. 1 muſt confeſs, I was inform'd I am. a Man, ' 
But if 1 fright you, 1 ſhall wiſh I were ſome other Cr eature. - 
I-was bid to fear you too. 
. . Dor. Ay me! Heav'n grant we benot poiſon to each other ! 
Alas, can we not nieet but we: muſt die ? | 
Hi ip. I hope not ſo ! for when.two priſonous Creatures, 
Both of the ſame kind, meet, yet neither dies, 
 Pve ſeen two Serpents harmleſs to each other, 
Though they have twin'd into a mutual knot: 
If we have any venome in us, ſure, we cannot be more 
Poiſonovs, .when we meet, than Serpents are. | | | 
You have a hand like mine, may I not gently touch it ? [T akes her band, 
Dor. T've toych'd my Father's and my-Siſter's hands, 
And felt no pain ; but now, alas ! there's ſomething, 
When-I tonch yours; which makes me ſigh :' juſt ſo 
I've ſeen two Turtles mourning when they met ; 
Yet mine's a pleaſing grief; and fo me thought 1 was theirs : 
- For ſtill they mourn?d: and {till they Teem'd to murmur too, 


E ; _ FR they often met. 


| Oh Heavens ! I have the. ſame ſenſe too : your hand 
Metttnks goes through me ; I feel it at my heart, 
And find it pleaſes, though It pains me. 
Proſp. Within Dormaa ! 
Dor. My Father calls again ; ah, I muſt leave you. 
_ Hip, Alas, I'm ſubject to the ſame command. 
Dor. This i is my firſt offence againſt my Father, 
| Which he, by ſevering 'us, too'cruelly does puniſh. 
Hip. And this is my fir treſpaſs tao : but ho hath more 
: Offe nded truth than we have him : 


-- . He ſaid our meeting would-deſtruQtive be, 


But I no death but in our parting ſee. 7 BSE, LExeunt ſeveral ways. 
SCENE III Awild Ifand. | 


Enter Alonzo, Antonio, Gonzalo. 

Gonz,, *Beſeech yourGrace be merry:you have cauſe,ſo have we all of joy.for 
our ſtrange *ſcape.; then wiſely,good Sir, weigh our forrow with our comfort. 

Alonz, Prithee peace, you cram theſe words into my Ears, againſt my 
tomach ; how can I rejoice, when my dear Son , perhaps this very moment, 
s made a meal to ſome ſtrange Fiſh: 

Anto. Sir, he may live, 1 ſaw him beat the Billows under him, and ride 
pon their backs : 1 do not doubt he caine-alive to Land. 

Ajon.No,no he” $ gone; and you. and I, Antonio,were thoſe who caus'd kis death, - 

Anto. How could we help Tf ED 

Alonz,, Then, then we ſhould have help'd it, when thou betrai'dſt thy 


- Brother Proſper and Mantug's Infant Sovereign, to omy power; and when 1, 
| D too 
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. too ambirioux; took by force another's right « Then loſt we Ferdinand, Then 

forfeited our Navy to this Tempeſt. 

| nt. Indeed we firſt broke Truce with Heaven ; you to the waves an Infant 
Prince expos'd, and on the wayes have loſt an only Son. 1 did uſurp my 

Brother's fertile Lands, and now-am caft upon this Deſart-Ifle. 

- Gonz,, Theſe , Sirs, tis true were crimes of a black dye*;-but both of you 
 tave made amends to Heav” n by your late Voyage into Port ral ; where in de-. 
2 fence of Chriſtianity, your valour has repuls'd the-Moors o Spain. 
= Mon;. O nameit not, Gonzalo ; 

No a& but penitence can expiate guilt : 

Muſt we teach Heav'n what price to ſet on Murder ! what rate on lawleſs 

Power and wild Ambition ! or dare we traffick with the Powers above, and 

fell by weight a good deed for a bad ? | CA flouriſh of Muſick. 

Gonz. Muſick ! and in the air; ſure we are Shipwrack'd on the Dominions 
of ſome merry Devil ! | 

Ant. This [fle's Inchanted ground ; for I have heard ſwift Voices flying by 

my Ear, and groans of lamenting Ghoſts. | 

Alton. 1 pulkd a Tree, and blond purſu'd my hand. 

Heav'n deliver me from this dire place, and all the afrer-ations of my life. 

ſhall mark my penitence and my bounty. CAufick agen louder. 

Hark, the ſounds approach ns ! [The Stage opens in ſeveral places. 

Ant. Lo theEarth opens to devour us quick. 
Theſe dreadful horrors, and the guilty ſenſe of my m_ Treafon , have un- 
mann'd me quite. 
Alon. We on the brink of Fwift deſtruQtion ſtand ; 
No-means of our eſcape is left. , [Another flouriſh of Foices under the Stage. 
Ant. Ah! what amazing ſounds are thefe we hear 
Gonz, What horrid Maſque will the dire Friend preſent ? 
Sung under the Stage. | 
. Dev. Where does the black Fiend Ambition reſide, 
: With the miſchievous Devil of Pride ? 
2: Dev. In the loweſt and darkeſt Caverns of Hell 
Both Pride and Ambition does dwell. 
1. Dev. T#ho are the chief Leaders of the dammed Hoſt ? 
. Dev. Proud Monarchs, who tyrannize moſt, 
1, Dev. Damned Princes there 
The worſt of torments bear. 
2, Dev. 1/40 in Earth all other in pleaſures excell 
| Muſt feel the worſt torments of Fieh hey riſe /; inging thisChoru, 
Ant. Oh Heav*®ns ! what horrid Viſion's this ? 
How they u braid us with our crimes ! 
- Alon: Whart fearful vengeance is in ſtore for us! 
_ _ I, Dev. Tyrants by whos thei Subje#s bleed, 
| Shonld mm pains all others exceed ; 
"E Iu And barb'rous Monarchs who- neo Neighbours Muade, 
And their Crewns unjuſtly ge 
And fuch who their Brothers to bs bave betray'd, . 
In Hell wi RY Torones hal be ſet, 3, 
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3. Dev. 1 —h Hel, mn Hel with flames they ſhall reign, 
Chor. $ 4nd for ever, for ever ſhall ſuffer #he pain, 
"Ant. Oh my Sohl ; for ever, for ever fhall ſuffer the pai. 
Alon. Has Heav'n in all its infinite ſtock of mercy 
No overflowings for us ? poor, miferable-guilty Men ! 
Gonz, Nothing but horrors do encompals us ! | _ 


For ever, for ever muſt weſuffer ! 
Alon. For ever we fhall periſh! O diſmal words, for ever ? 


1. Dev. Who are the Pillars of the Tyrants Court ? 
2. Dev. Rapine and Murder bis. Crown muſt ſupport * 
3- Dev. — Hs cruetty does tread. 
© Om: Orpbuns tender-breaſts, aud Brothers dead ! 
2. Dev. Can Heavn permit ſuch crimes ſhould be 
Attended-with felicity ? 


13» Dev. .No, Tyrants therr Scepters uneafily bear, 
"In the midſt of their Guards they their Conſeienes fear. 


2. Dev. 7 Care their minds: when they-wake unquiet will keep, 
p Mio And we-with dire wiſtons:diſturb all-their ſleep, 
Ant, Oh horrid ſight ! how they:ſtare - qa EE 
The Fiends will hurry us tothe darkManſio: 


Sweet Heay'n, -have: mercy onus! 
1. Dev. "Sap, Say, ſhall we bear theſe bold Aortals from bence ? 


2. Dev. No, no, let us ſhow their degrees of offence. 
_ 3. Dev. Let s muſter their crimes upon. every fige, 
And fir(t let's diſcover their pride. 
'Enter Pride. 
Pride. Lo bere is Pride, who firſt led them aftray, 
td did to Ambition their minds then betray. 
| Enter Fraud. 
Fraud, And Fraud does next a 
| T heir wandring ſteps k140] 
IVben they from wertue fled, - 
They in my crooked paths their courſe did ſreer, 


- Enter ho 2a 
Rapine, From Fraud to Force they foon arrive, 
Where Rapine did their AZions drive. 
_— Enter Murder, - 
Murder, ' There long they could not ſtay ; 
Down the ſteep Hill they run, 
And to perfe@ the miſtvief which they ' bad begun, 
To Murder they bent all thei way. 
Around, around we pace, 
Chorns | About this curſed place ; 
of all. While thus we compaſs in RE 
Theſe Mortals and their ſn, [Devils 932ifh. 
- nt. Heav' n i hegrd me, they are vaniſh'd ! eo 3 
Alon. But the F have 1cft me all unmann'd 7 | 
\$ feel my fiagivs tackea with the. trig zhr 3 ST - And 
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And a cold ſweat trills down o'r all my Limbs, 
As ifI were diſſolving into water. 
Oh Proſpero, my. crimes *gainſt thee fit heavy on my heart ! 
Ant. And mine *gainſt him and young Fppolito.. 
Gonz, Heav'n have mercy on the penitent. 
— Alon. Lead from this curſed ground ; 
The Seas in all their rage are not ſo dreadful. 
This is the Region of deſpair and death. . 4 
' Art. Shall we not ſeek ſome Fruit ? 
Alonz,, Beware all fruit, but what the Birds -have peck'd. 
The ſhadows of the Trees are pois'nous too : 


of cating or repoſe, before I knove thy fortune ?. 
| [4s they are going out, a Devil riſes juſt before 


them, at which they ſtart, and are TED. 


"Alonz. .O Heavens ! yet more Apparitions : 
Devil ſings. Ariſe, ariſe ! ye ſubterranean winds, 
Adore to diſturb their guilty minds. 
And all ye filthy ,damps and vapours rife, 
Which iſe '£ infels the Earth, and trouble all the Skies ; 
Riſe you, from whom devouring plagues bave birth - 
- You that i th vaſt and bollow womb of Earth, 
Engender Earthquakes, make whole Countreys 5 ſhake, 
Ang Ma Cities 4nto Deſarts turn ; 
And you who feed the flames by which Earths entrails burn. 
Ye raging winds, whoſe rapid force can make 
All but the fixid and ſolid.Centre ſhake - 
Come drive theſe Wretches to that part o th' Iſle, 
Where Nature never yet did ſmile: 
. Cauſe Fogs and Storms, Whirlwinds and. Earthquakes there : 
"There It em-howl and Janguiſh i in deſpair. 
Riſe and obey the pow'rful Prince 0 th Air. 
Two Winds riſe, . Ten more enter and dance. 


At the end of the Dance, Three winds link , 
Gonz, off. . 


\ 
a. : 


a ſecret venom lidesf from e-- 
very branch ! my Conſcience does diſtra&t me !- O my. Son ! why do I ſpeak 


the reſt drive Alon. An... 


ACTI. SCENE1T. 
SCENE, A wild Ind. 


Enter Ferdinand, and Ariel and Milcha nvifi bles.. 
Ome unto theſe yellow ſands, 
4 And then take bands, 


Curtſ#d when you have, and kiſsd . 
The wild waves whiſt. 


Foct it featly bere and there, | : 
And ſweet Jl prights the burthen bear--- 


Atl al. . 


©. 


The Enchanted Wand: 
Hark ! bark : , 


- - - Bow waugh, the Watch- Jogs bark, 
Bow waugh. Hark ! bark ! 1 hear 
The fp of ſtrutting Chanticleer,, 

Cry, Cock a doodle do. 

Ferd. Where ſhould this Muſick be ? # th? air, or earth ? it ſounds no'more, - 
and ſure it waits upon ſome God i? th' Iſland : ſitting on a Bank, weeping a 
gainſt the Duke ; my Father's wrack'd'; This Muſick hover'd on the. waters, 
allaying both their fury and my paſlion with charming Airs, Thence I have fol- of 
low'd it, (or It has drawn me rather) but *tis gone 3 No it begins again. -  - 

_ - Milcha ſings. 
Full fathorn five thy Father lies, 
Of bis bones 1s Coral made - - 

Thoſe are Pearls that were bis Eyes, 

| Nothing of bim that dots fade. 
' But does ſuffer a Sea-change 
Into ſomething rich and ſtrange 
Sea 4 6 ourly ring his knell ; 
Hark ! now I hear 'em, ding dong Bell. Sy 

Ferd, This mournful Ditty mentions my drown'd Father. 

This is no mortal buſineſs, nor-a ſound which the Earth owns—— b 
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: 1 hear it now before me ; "however I will on and follow it. 


LExit.. Ferd. following: -Ariel.”- 


Us 


SCENE II. TheC yoreſe-Trees and Cave. 


Enter Proſpero and Miranda. | 

Proſp. Excuſe it not , AMGranda, for to you (the elder, and I thought the ; 
more diſcreet) I-gave the condu& of your Siſters actions. _ 

Air. Sir, when you calld me-thence, I did not fail to mind her of her duty * 
to depart. | .- 

Proſp. How can I think you did remember hers, when you forgot your own?” 

did you not ſee the Man whom 1 commanded you to ſhun? 

Aztir. 1 muſt confeſs 1ſfaw him'at a diſtance. 

Proſp. Did not his Eyes infe& and poiſon you ?: 

What alteration found youl in your ſelf ? 

Mir. 'l only wondred at a ſight ſo new. 

Proſp. But. have you no Ueſire once more to ſee him ? b: 
Come, tell me truly what you think of him'? 

Mir. As of the gayelſt thing I ever ſaw,” ſo fine, that it appear*d more fit. to” | 
be belov*d than fear'd, and ſeem'd: ſo near my kind, that I ga think I might= 
have call'd it Siſter, | ED 
| Proſp. You do not love it? _ | 

Air. How is it likely that I fiould, except the thing had firſt lov'd me? 
| Proſp. Cheriſh thoſe thoughts : you have ager'roys Soul ; 

And ſince I ſee your mind not apt to take the light - > oo 
Inipretiogs of a ſudden love, 1 will We _ ; 
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- Adecret to your knowledge. . 
© That Creature which you {aw, is of a kind 
: Nature made a. prop and guide to yours. 
Mar. Why did you then propoſe him'as an objett of t terfour 'to my mind ? 
* You. never us'd to teach me any thing but God-like truths, "and what you ſaid, 
I did believe as ſacred. 
" Profp.: 1 fear'd the pleaſing form of this young Man 
- Might unawares pofſe6 your tender Breaſt, 5 
"Which for a nobler Gueſt 1-had deſign'd ; 
: For ſhortly, my 2firanda, you ſhall ſee another'of this kind, 
' The full- blown Flower, of which-this Yonth was but the 
c Opning Bud. . Goin, and ſend your Siſter to'rtie. 2 
Mir. Look n _ ps you, Sir, Tre 5 
, Proſp. And make thee fortunate. 'CExit Miranda. -- 
Je _ Enter Dorinda. " | 
. O, Come hither, you have ſeen a Man to day, 
| 'Againſt my ſtrict command. 
Dor. Who 1? indeed I ſaw him but alittle, Sir. 
Proſp. Come, come, be clear. - Your Siſter told me all. 
Dor. Did ſhe ? truly ſhe would have ſeen lin more thanT, 
:But that I would not let her. 
_. Proſp. Why ſo? 
- Dor. Becavſe, methovght, he would have burt me leſs 
Thar he would her. But if | knew you'd not be angry 
-With me, I coul&tell you, Sir, that he was much to —_ 
Profp.. Hah ! 'was he to blame ?_ 
Tell me, with that ſincerity I tanght you, 
How you became fo bold to ſee the Man ? ? 5 
© Dox. I hope you will forgive me, Sir , becauſe I did not fee him ir much till 
the ſaw me. Sir, he would:needs come in my way, and ſtard, avid ſtar'd yp- 
,on my Face ; and fo 1 thought I would be reyeng 'd of him , and therefore I 
gazd on him as long ; but if I er core near a Man again— 
Proſp. 1 told you he was dangerous ; but you would fiot be warn 7d.” 
-. Dor, Pray be not angry, Sir, I tell "you, -you' ate miſtaken in him ; for he 
did me no great hurt. h 
'  Proſp. But he may do you more harm hereafter. . 
Dor. No, Sir, I'm as well as er I was in alt tay life, 
But that I cannot eat nor rink for thought of him. 
- That dangerous Man runs ever in my mind. . 
Proſp. The way to cure you, is'no more to ſe him. 
> Dor. Nay, pray, Sir," ſay not ſo; Tpromigd hit 
To ſee him once agen ; "and you know, Sir, 
You charg'd me 1ihould never break my Promiſe, ES 
Proſp. Wou'd you ſee, him who did you ſo' much miſchief ? 
Dor. | warrant you 1 did him as much harm'as he did me z 3 
For when 1 lett him, Sir, he'ſi; gt'd ſo, as: SHITE. 
My heart to hear him, 
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Proſp. Thoſe ſighs were poig'nous, they: infeaed You: : 
You ſay, they griev'd you tothe heart; 
Dor. 'Tis true; but yet his looks and words were gentle, 
| - Proſp. Theſe are the «A of a Maid in Love. 
-- But ſtill I fear the worſt. : 
_  Dox. O fear not him, Sir. 
Proſp. You ſpeak of him with toomuch Paſſion ; ;- tell me 
(And on your duty telPme true, Dorinda) | 
What paſt betwixt you and: that horrid Creature ? 
" Dor. How, horrid, Sir? if any elſe but you ſhould call it ſo, indeed J-: 


ſhould be angry. | 
Proſp. Go too ! you are a fooliſh Girl ; but anſwer to what I ask, what” 
thought you. when you ſaw it ? | 
Dor. At firſt it ſtar'd upon. me, and ſeemd wild, | 
-And then I trembled ; yet it look'd fo lovely, that when 
I would have fled away, my feet. ſeem'd faſten'd to the ground, - 
Then it drew near, and with amazement ask'd 
To touch my hand ; which, as a ranſome for my life,. 
AF I gave : but whien he had it, with a furious gripe 
> He put it to his mouth fo eagerly, 1 was afraid he 
Would have ſwallow'd it. 
» = Proſp. Well, what was his behaviour afterwards ? 
Dor. He on a ſudden grew ſo tame and gentle, 
That he became more kind to me than you are ; - 
Then, Sir, I grew I know not how, and tonching his hand * 
Agen, my heart did beat ſo ſtrong, "as I lack'd breath 
To anſwer what he ask'd, 
Proſp. You have been too fond, .and I ſhould chide you for i” 
Dor. Then ſend me to that Cteature to be punift', 
Proſp. Poor Child ! thy Paſſion, like a lazy 
Has ſeiz'd thy bloud, inſtead of ftriving, thon ar t- 
And feed'ſt thy lnguiſhing diſeaſe : thou fight'f 
= The Battels of thy Enemy, and 'tig one partof what 
'F IT threatn'd thee, not to perceive thy danger. 
"=.  Doy. Danger, Sir ?” 
3 Ifhe would hurt me, yet he knows n6t how : 
'S He hath-no Claws, nor Teeth, -nor _ to hurt me, 
But looks about himrlike a Callow-bird 
Juſt ſtragg'd from the Nelt - pray traſt me, Sir, 
To-go to him agen... 
Proſp. Since you will venture, 
I charge you bear your ſelf reſery'dly to him, . ? 
'F . Let him not dare to'touch your naked hand.-. 
3 But keepat diſtance from him... 
S- Dor. This is hard.” 


/ 


3 43  Proſp. It 1s: the way to make him love your more ; 
= wil cs you if you grow too: kind, 
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Dor. *VAl' ſtruggle with my heatt to follow this, 

;But ef loſe him by it, wil you promiſe | | 

To bring him back agen? 
Proſp. Fear not, Dorinda.; 

:But uſe him ll, and he'l be yours for ever. 

Dor. I hope you have not couzen'd me agen. 
Proſp. Now my deſigns are gathering to a head. 

'My Spirits are obedient to my charms. 2 

What, Arie} 1 my Servant Aricl, where art thou ? 2 

Emer Ariel. | 

Ariel. What won'd my potent Maſter ? Here I am. 
Proſp. "Thou and thy meaner fellows your laſt ſervice 


\ - Did worthily perform, and I muſt uſe you in ſuch another 
\. - Work: how goes the day 4 ? | 


Ariel, On the fourth, my Lord; and on the fi xth, 
You faid our work ſhould ceaſe. 
Proſp. And ſo it ſhall; 
And thou ſhalt bave the” open alr at freedom. 
Ariel, Thanks, my great Lord. 
.Proſp, But tell me firſt, my Spirit, 
How ih the Duke, my Brother, and their Followers ? ? 
Ariel. Confin'd together, as you gave me order, 
'An the Lime-grove, which weather-fends your Cell; 
Within that Circuit up and down they wander, 
But cannot ſtir one#tep beyond their cOmpets. 
Profp. How do they bear.their ſorrows | 
Ariel, The two Dukes appear like men diſtracted, their 
Attendants brim-full of forrow mourning over 'em : ; 
But chiefly, he you term'd the good Gonzalo : 
His Tears run down his Beard, like Winter-drops 
From Eaves of Reeds, Jour Viſion did ſo work em, 
"That if you now beheld * em, your Merions 
"Would become tender, 
Proſp. Do'ſt thou think ſo, Spirit ? ? 
- Aricl.' Mine would, Sr, were humane. 
Proſp. And mine ſhalt: 
Haſt thou , who art but air, a touch, a feeling of their 
Afflictions, and ſhall not 1 (a Man like them, one 
Who as ſharply reliſh paſſions as they) be kindlicr 
Mov'd then thou art ? though they have pierc'd 
Me to the quick with injuries, yer with [NF nobjer 
Reaſon *gainſt my fury I will take part 
"1 ke; rarer action 1s in vertue than In ven Rance. 
Go, my Ariel, refreſh with needful food their 
Famiſh'd Bodies. With ſhows and cheerfh] 
Mutick comfort *em. 
Ar il, Preſent] ſo Maſter. 


.Q\ovt 
Y8l vo” 


[Exit Dor, 


 Withall varieties of Meats and Fruits. 
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Proſp. With a twinkle, -4ricl. But ſtay, my Spirit : 
Whit 5 become of my Slave Caliban, Fe Ou TOS 
And Sycorox his Siſter ? 
' Ariel, Potent Sir ! 
They have caſt off your Service, and revyolted 
To the wrack*d Mariners, who have already 
ParcelFd your Iſland into Governments. 
Proſp. No matter, 1 have now no need of *tm. 
But, Spirit, now I ſtay thee on the Wing ; 
Haſte to perform what I have given in charge : 
But ſee they keep within the bounds I ſet em. Yoo 
Ariel, T'll keep *em in with walls of Adamant, - 
Jnviſible as air to mortal Eyes, | 
But yet unpaſlable. | 
Proſp. Make haſte then. : LExcunt ſeverally. 


SCENE III. Wild 1/ard. 


Enter Alonzo, Antonio, Gonzalo. 
Gonz. I am weary, and can go no further, Sir, 
Alonz. Old Lord, I cannot blame thee, who am my ſelf ſeiz'd 
With a wearineſs, to the dulling of my Spirits : LT hey fit. 
Even here I will put off my hope and keep it no longer | 
For my Flatterers : he is drown'd whom thus we ſtray to find. 
Pm faint with hunger, and muſt deſpair of food. LIuſick without, 
What ! Harmony agen, my good Friends, heark: ! | | 
Ant. 1 icar ſome other horrid Apparition. 
_ Give v3 kind Keepers, Heaven, 1 beſeech thee ! 
Goitz, ?Tis cheerful Muſick this, unlike the firſt. 
; Artel and Milcha inviſible, ſing. 
Drythoſe Eyes which are o'rflowing, 
All your ſtorms are overblowing - © 
IWhile you in this Iſle are biding, 
Lou ſhall Feaſt without providing 
Every dainty you can think of, 
Ewv'ry Wine which you can drink of, 
Shall be yours ;, and want ſhall ſhun you, 
Ceres bleſſing jo 1s one you, 
- Alonz,, This voice ſpeaks comfort toms. | 
Ant. Wou'd *twere come ; there is no Muſick in a Song 
To me, my ſtomach being empty. 
Gonz. O for a Heavenly Viſion of BoyP'd, 
Bak'd and Roaſted! EEE Eos 
| [Dance of fantaſtick Spirits; after the Dance, a Table furiiſh'd 
with Meat and Fruit is brought in by two Spirits, 
Ant. My Lord, the Duke, ſee yonder, 
A-Table, as i live, ſet out and furniſh'd 
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Alon. *Tis fo indeed ; but whodares taſte this feaſt 
Which Friends provide, 'perhap $-to poiſon us f* © 
Gonz. Why that dare I; if the black Gentleman be ſoill-natur'd, he may 

do his pleaſure. | 

Ant: Tis certain we muſt eat or famiſh ; 

[ will encounter it, and feed. 

Aonz. If both reſolve, I wHl adventure too: 

Gone. The Devil may "fright me, yet he hall not ſtarve me. 

CT wo Spirits deſcend*and flie away with the Table. 

Alonz.. Heav'n'! behold; it is:as you ſuſpe&ed : *tis vaniſh'd. 

* Shall we be always haunted with theſe Fiends2 - 
. Ant. Here we ſhall wander till we famiſh--. 


*  Gonz, Certainly one of you was ſo wicked as-to ſay Grace : This comes ort, 

Wc ma Men will be Godly: ont of ſeaſon. . 

Ant. Yonder's another Table, let's'try that— 8 [CExennt.. E 

Enter Trincalo and Caliban. 

_— rinc. Brother Monſter, welcome to my private Palace. \W-- 
But where's thy Siſter, is ſhe ſo brave a laſs ? | ; 
Cali. -In all this Ifle there are but two more, the Daughters of the Tyrant © 

Proſpero ;, and ſhe is bigger'than '*em both; O. here ſhe comes ; now thou _—_ "x 


_ judge thy ſelf, my: Lord:.. 
Enter Sycorax. 


Tine. She's monſtrous fair indeed. Is this to be my ſpouſe ? well, "a 
Heir of all this Ile (for I wilt geld Monſter). "The Trincalo's | like other ' 
wiſe Men, have antiently usd-to marry for Eſtate more than for Beauty. EE 

Sye. - I prethee let me have the gay thing about thy neck, and that which  Þ 
_ dangles at thy wriſt. [Sycorax points to bis Boſens VI hiſtle and bis Bottle.  - 

Trinc. My dear Blobber-lips ; this, obſerve -my. Chuck, is a _ of my 

Sea-office ; my fair Fuſs, thou oy not know it. jy 

Se. No, my dread Lord. =: 
 Trivc. It tral be a Whiſtle for our firſt Babe, ad; when the next. PI_ck p 
puts me again to ſwimming, I'll dive to get a Coral to-It. 

Syc.. V1 be thy pretty Child, and wear it firſt. | . _ 

'Trinc, 1 prethee, ſweet Baby, do not Play the wanton, and cry for my. goods. | 
erm dead. When thou art my Widow, thou ſhalt have the Devil and all. -- 

Syc.. May I not have the other fine thing So 

Trine, This-is a Sucking-bottle.for young Trincale. -- 

Calib. Shall ſhe-not taſte.of that immortal Liquor ? = 

Trinc. Umph !that's another queſtion-: for if ſhe be thus flipant in her” 
Water, what will ſhe'be in: her 'Wine-? | *— 
by [Enter Ariel (inviſible) and cbanges the Bottie which ſtands upon-the grouna, *- © 


Ariel...There*'s Water for your. Wine. - CExit Ariel. - 
Tine... Well ! ſince it muſt be fo——-- [Gives ber the Bottle. 


Haw &o you like it now, my Queen "ax muſt be ?_ - [5be drinks. © 


=, Sye. Is this. your heavenly Arg nook 
Titbring you to a River of th 
Trips. Wilz. thouſo, Madam. Monſter. ? what a mighty Prince fall Ihe } 
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then ? 1 would not change my. Dukedom to be-great Turk Trinoalo, 
Hye. FRls1 ' ts drink of Frogs. Z. , . 
4 rinc.” Nay, if the Frogs of this ſland drin ſuch, the are the merri "3 

in Chriſtendom. & y w_ Frog 
Calib. She does not know the vertne of this Liquor : x: 

I prethee let me drink for her. 
Trme, "Well ſaid, Subje& Monſter. - | [Caliban drinks, 
Calib. My Lord, "this is meer. Water. 
Trinc, *Tis thou haſt chang'd the Wine then, and drunk it up, 

Like a debauch'd Fiſh as thou art. Let me ſee'r. 

T'll taſte it my ſelf, Element ! meer Element ! as I live. / 

It was a cold gulp, ſuch as this, which KilPd my famous 

Predeceſlor, old Simon the King. 
Calib. How does thy honour 7 prethee be not angry. and.I will lick thy ſhoe. 
' Trinc, 1 could find in my Heart to turn thee out of my Dominions wy 2 


Liquoriſh Monſter, 
Calib, O my Lord, I have found it out ; this muſt be done by one of 


Proſpero's Spirits, - 
Trinc. There's nothing but malice intheſeDevils, I Eg it had been Hol y- 


water for their ſakes. 
Syc. *Tis no matter, 1 will cleave to thee. 
- Trinc, Lovingly ſaid, in troth ; now cannet I hold out againſt her. 


This Wife-like virtue of hers has overcome me. 
Syc. Shall I have-thee in'my arms ? 
Trinc, Thou ſhalt have Duke Trmcalo in.thy arms: | 
- But prithee be not too bojſtrous with me at firſt; "ER ; 
Do not diſcourage a young beginner. [They embrace: 
| Stand to your Arms, my Spoule,.- pf 
= And ſubjet Monſter : : Le Muſt. Vent. 
”.  TheEnemy is come to furpriſe-us in our Quarters. | 
| You ſhall know, Rebels, that I am miarri'd to a Witch; 
"And we have a thonſand Spirits of our Party. 
Steph, Hold ? I ask a Truce 1 and my Vice-Roys | 
#- (Finding no food, and but a ſmall remainder of —_ 
- Are come to treat a Peace betwixt us, 
FF. Which may be for the good 'of both Armies, 
8 Therefore Trincato, digband. _. 
FF  Trinc. Plain Trincalo, methinks might have been a Duke' in your mouth; 
F - - T'11 not accept of your Embaſlie without my Title. 
by 3 Steph. A Title ſhall break no ſquares betwixt us: 
*F Vice-Roys, give him his ſtyle of Duke, and treat with him, | 
* Whilſt I walk by in ſtate, 
© [Ventoſa aud Muſtacho bow, whilſt Trincalo | picks On: bis Cap 
k Mus Our Lord and Maſter, Ditke- Stephario, has ſent us 
- 2 I t the firſt place to demand of you, upon what _ 
_- round you make War againſt him,” aving no-right 
F Your on overn here, as bun eleQed gpl OIL | -4 
F 2 You own Voice. E 2 -—.. oo - 
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Trinc, To:this 1 anſwer, that having i in the face of the Workt- 


 Efpous'd the lawful Inberitrix of this Hand, 


Queen 'Blouze the Firſt; and'/having homage ' done me,- 
By this He&oring Spark her Brother, from theſe two 


TIclaima lawful Title to this Ifland. - 


Muſt, Who that Monſter ? he a HeQor 2? 

Calib. 'Lo ! how he mocks me, wilt thon let him, 'my Lord? 

. Trinc, Vice-Roys ! keep good tongues in your heads, - 

I adviſe you, and* proceed to your bulineſs. . | 
Muſt. Firſt and foremoſt, as to your claim that you have anſwer'd. 
Vent. But ſecond and foremoſt, we demand of you, 

That if we make a Peace, the Butt: alſo may be - 

Comprehended in the Treaty. 

T?inc. 1 cannot treat withmy honour without your ſubmiſſion. 

Stepb...I underſtand, being preſent, from my Embaſſadors, what your reſo- 
Jution is, and ask an hour's time of deliberation, and fo I take our leave ; but; 
firſt I deſire to be entertain'd at yourBut., as becomes aPrince and his Embaſladors. 

Trinc. That I refuſe, till a&s of hoſtility be ceas'd © 
Theſe:Rogues are- rather, Spies than-Embaſſadors:;, 


/ I muſt take heed of my Butt. They - come to pry. 


Into the ſecrets of my Dukedom. 
Vent. Trincalo, you are a barbarous Prince, and ſo farewel;- 
[Exeunt Steph. Mult. Vent: 
Trinc, Subje&t Monſter ! ſtand you Centry:before 'my Cellar ; my .Queen 
and I will enter, and feaſt our ſelves: within. -  [Exeunt. 
"Enter Ferdinand,” Ariel and Milcha Gai ble ) 
Ferd, How: far will this inviſible Muſician conduct 
My ſteps ? he hovers ſtill about me, :whether 
For good or ill, | cannot tell, nor care I much 
For | have been ſo1on ga llaveto chance, that 


_ Pmas weary, of her flatteries as her frowns. - 


But here I am 
Arie}, Here I am. * 
Ferd. Hah ! art thoall 2 theSpirit's turd: an-Echo < 


This might ſeem pleaſant, could the burthen of my. - 


_ Griets accord with any thing but ſighs. 
And my laſt words, like thoſe of dying men, 
Need no reply. | Fain L would 80.t0 ſh, 7 where: 
Few would wiſh to follow me. - 
Ariel. Follow me: 
_ Ferd, 'Fhis evil Spirit grows importunate, . 
But 1'it not take his counſel. 
Aril;: Take his counſel. -- 
Ferd. It may be the Devil's counſel, VII never take it... 
Ariel. Take it. Eh - 
_ . Ferd. 1 will diſcourſe no more. with thee,” >i-4 
Nor follow one kep further.” 


—_— 


-_ 
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c Ariel, One ſtep further, _ 
Ferd. This muſt have more importance thaw an Echo. | 
Some Spirit tempts to a' precipice. | 
'F'1 try if it will anſwer when I fing 
My ſorrows to the murmur of this Brook. 
. He fangs, 
: Go thy wa 
Ariel. \+ ER thy -y 
Ferd.. - Wh y ſhould{t thou ſtay ? 
Ariel. Why ſhould thou ſtay? | 
Ferd. I1/here the winds whiſtle, and where the ſtreams creep, 
Under youd WWillow-tree, fain would I ſleep. | 
; Then Jet me alone, 
5 7 For *tis time to be gone. 
. Anil. -- For *tis time to be gone.” 
Ferd. What cares or pleaſures can be in this Iſle ?- 
| Within this deſart place 
: T here lives no humane race ; 
"Fate cannot frown here, nor kind fortune ſmile. | 
Ariel." Kind Fortune ſmiles, and ſhe 
Has yet in ſtore for thee 
- Some ſtrange felicity. 
Follow me, follow me, 
And thou ſtalt ſee. 
L Ferd. Vl take thy word for once ; | Bb En 306; 
+ » Lead on Muſician. « [Exeunt and return. 


SCE N E IV.” The Cypreſe-Trees ani Caves. 


Scene changes. and diſcovers Proſpero and Miranda. 
| Proſp. Advance the ringed Curtains'of thine Eyes”, and lay what. thou 
| ſeeſt yonder: AE 
Mir. 1s it a Spirit ? w_— | 
© Lord! how it looks about ! Sir, I confeſs i it carries 2 2 brave form: - 
But *tis a Spirit. Bo - 

Proſp. No Girl , it eats; "and ſleeps ,. and ha ſxch ſenſes as we have. This © 
young allant, whom thou ſceſt, was in the wi? <,; were" he not: ſomewhat 
ſtain'd with orief (Beauty's worſt canker)» thou might _ him a goodly 2 
Perſon ; he has loſt his Company, and ſtrays about to. find.7e 

Mir. | might call him a thing Divine,for noi ning Kt ever ſaw ſo noble. 

Proſp. 1t goes on as my Soul prompts it ; 3 Spirit, fine SPAN, Fl free thee 
within two days for this. © - 

Ferd.' Shes ſure-the Miſtriſs on whom theſe Airs attend. Fair fixcellence; | 
if, as your form declares, you are. Divine,';be, pleas'd to-inſtruct.me how.,you 
will be worſhip'd ; fo bright a beauty cannot- ſure belong t9 humane kind. 4] 

Mir. 1 am: like you, a Mortaly,if ſyuch-you are.” [ 

 Ferd, My. language too! O Heavn s! I am the beſt of them who ſpeak the hy 
-_ when Þm in my own Gonery. #2: Broſon” 
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- Profp.- How, the beſt ? What wert thon if the Duke of S4voy heard thee 2 


Ferd, As 1 am now,, who: wonders to hear thee ſpeak of Savoy ; he does 
hear me, and that he does I weep, my ſelf am Savoy, whoſe fatal Eyes (er r 
ſince at ebb) beheld the Duke my Father wrack'd, 
Mir, Alack 7 for pity, 
Proſp. Atthe firſt ſight they have chang'd Eyes, one Atiel, 
- PI fer thee free for thix——young Sir, a word, 
.- With hazard of your ſelf you do me wrong. 
Mir, Why ſpeaks my Father ſo urgently ? 
. This is the third Man that er I ſaw, the firſt whom 
| - E'r 1 ſighd for, ſweet Heaven move my Father 
' Tobe inclin'd ; my Way. 
 Ferd, O! ifaVirein ! and your affe&tions not gone forth, 
. Ill thake you Miſtriſs of Savoy. 
*  Proſp. Soft, Sir! one word more. 
- They are in each others power, but this ſwift 
. Bus'neſs | muſt uneaſie. make, leſt too light _ 
" Winning make the prize light——one word more. 
- Thou vſury'it tkenzme not due to thee, and haſt 
. Put thy ſelf upon this Iſland as a Spy to get the 
"Government from me the Lord of it. | 
Ferd, No , as Im a Man, 
Mir. There's nothing ill can dwell in ſuch a Temple, 
. Tf th' evil Spirit hath ſo fair a Houſe, 
| . Good things will ſtrive to dwell with it. 
 _ Proſy, No more, Speak not for him, he's a Traytor, 
..Come ! thou art my Prigner, and ſhalt 'be in 
.Bonds. Sea-water ſhalt thou drink, thy food 
- Shall be the freſh-Brook Muſcles, wither bd Roots, 
_ And Husks, wherein the Acorn crawl'd ; follow. 
© 2 Ferd, No, 1,will reſiſt ſuch entertainment, | 
. Till my Enemy has more power. [He draws, and is charnr'd from moving. 
' Air, Odear Father ! make not too raſh a trial 
Of him, for he's gentle, and not fearful. 
Profp.. My Child, my Tutor ! put thy Sword up. Traytor, 
 - Who mak't a ſhow, but dar'ſt not ſtrike : thy 
} Conſcience is _ with guilt. Come from - 
Thy Ward, forl can here diſarm thee with 
This Wand, and make thy Weapon drop, 
Air, Beſcech you Father. 
 "Froſp. Hence; hang not on my Garment, - 
|» Arr, Sir, have Pity, 
Fl be his Surety. 
_  Profp. Silence-! one word more ſhall make me chide thee, 
If not hate thee ;* what, an Advocate for an'*. 
' Impoſtor?? ſure thou think'ſt there are no more 
- Such ſhapes-as his ? | 
+ To the moſt of Mr this is a Caliban, 


k 
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And they to him are Angels. | 
Mir. My affeQtions are then.moſt tumble, 
I have no ambition to ſee a goodlier Man. 
Proſp. Come on, obey - 
Thy erves are in their infancy again, _ have 
No vigour in.them. 
\- Ferd. So they are: 
My Spirits, as in a Dev and all bound up: 
My Father's loſs, the weakneſs which I feel, 

" The wrack of all my Friends, ' and this Man's threats, 
To whom I am ſubdu'd, would feem light to me, 
Might I but once a day through my Priſon behold this Maid : 
All corners elſe o' th? Earth let liberty make uſe of : 
I have ſpace enough in ſuch a Priſon. 

Profp. It-works : come on : | 
Thou haſt done well, fine Ariel: follow me.” | ONE RS 
Heark what thou ſhalt more do-for me. Clbiſhers Ariel. © 

_ - Mir. Be of comfort! + | | 
My Father's of a better nature, Sir, 

Than he appears by Speech : this? is unwonted 
Which now came from him. ; 


Thou ſhalt be as free as Mountain Winds : . 
Biit then exaQly do all points SYRP Command. | PRES A 
Ariel. To a ſyllable. FR | _ [Exit Ariel. © 
Proſp. to-Mir. Goin that way,. ſpeak not a word for hint: 
Pll ſeparate you. | [Exit Miranda. * 
Ferd.” As'ſoon thou may? ſt Jivide the Waters, 
When thou ſtrik'ſt *em,” which purſue thy bootleſs blow, 
And meet-when'”tis: paſt.” 
Profp. Go praQtiſe your Philoſophy within, 
And if you-are the ſame you ſpeak Te ſelf, 
Bear your afflittions like a Prince That door. * 
Shews you your Lodging. 
Ferd: 'Tis in vain to frive, I Doe obey. - 
. Proſp. This: goes as would wiſh It. 
FF Now for my ſecond care Hippolito. 
- _ I hall not need to chide him for his mm 
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"  1Ithink Icannot fear an Army of *em, Et 
© Profp, How much in vain it is to bridle Nature ! [4/de. 
. Well ! what was the ſacceſs of your encounter ? 
Hip. Sir, we had none, we yielded both at firſt, 
: For 1 took her tomnercy, 'and.ſhe me. - 
Profp. But are you not much chang'd from what you were ? 
Hip. Methinks I wiſh and wiſh ! for what I know not, 
- Pvt {till 1 wiſh yet if I hadl that Woman 
- She, | helieve, conld tell me what I wiſh for. 
Proſp What wou'd you do to make that Woman yours ? 
Id quit the re o? tt World that I might live alone with 
Her. i rever ſhould be from me : | " 
| - We two would {it and look till our Eyes ak'd. 
Proſp. You'd ſoon be weary of her. -_- 
- Hp. O, Sir, never, * | 
Proſp. Bur you'll grow old and wrinkbd, as you ſee me now, 
And then you, will not care for her. 
Hip. You may do what you pleaſe , but , Sir, we two can never poſſibly 
_ grow old. | 
Profp. You muſt, Hippolito. 
Flip, Whether we will or no, Sir, who ſhall make us ? 
 Proſp. Nature, which made me ſo. 
Hip. But you have told me her works are Various ; 
. She made you old, but ſhe has made us young, 
Proſp. Time will convince you. 
Mean while be ſure you tread in honours WY 
Hes you may merit her: And that you may not want 
it occaſions to employ your virtue, in this next 
- Cave there is a ſtranger lodg'd,one of your kind, 
. Young, ofa roble preſence, and, as he ſays himſelf, 
"Of Princely birth ; he 1s my Pris ner, and in deep 
 Afﬀicion : vilir, and comfort him ; it will become you. 
Hip. It 1s my duty, SIT.- LEx:it Hippolito. - 
Projp. True, he has ſeen a Woman, yet he lives; perhaps I took the moment 
of his birth amiſs, perhaps my Art it elf is falſe : on what ſtrange ground 
we _— our hopes and -fears, Man's Life is all a miſt, and in the dark 
cur Fortunes meet vs. 
If fate i not, then what can we foreſee ? 
. Or how can we avoid it, if it be ? 
"3t by trce-will 1n our own paths we move, 
How are we bounded by Decrees above ? 
by / hether we drive, or.whether we are driven, P | 
T1, *ris ours ; if good, the a& of Heayen, CExit Proſpero. 
\ Scene, a Cave, : A 
Fnter Hippolito and Ferdinand. 
* Ferd, Your pity, noble youth doth much oblige me, | . 
ndeed ftwas fad to loſe a Father ſo. | 
Hip. 1, and an onely Father too, for fure you : 
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You had but ane. - 


Ferd. But one Father, he's wondrous ſimple ! 
Hp. Are ſuch misfortunes frequent.in _ World, 
Where many men live. 
Ferd. Such are we born to. | 
But, gentle Youth, as you have queſtion'd me, 
So give me leave to ask you, what you are ? 
#Þp. Do not you know ? 
-Ferd. How ſhould 1? 
Hip. I well hopd I was a Man, but by your ignorance 


' Of what I am, I fear it is'not ſo : 


Well, bas, woce { this is now the ſecond time 

You have deceiv'd me. 

Ferd. Sir, there is no doubt you are a Man: 

But 1 would know of whence ? 
Hip. Why, of this World, 1 never-was in yours. 
Ferd. Have you a Father? 

_ Hip. 1 was told I had one, and that he was a Man, yet have been ſo mach 

deceived,l darenot tell't you for a truth ; but Lhave {till been kept a Priſoner 

for fear of Women. 
Ferd. They indeed are dangerous, for ſince I came, I have beheld one here, 
ne aq ay pier my heart. 
id ſhe pierce, you ſeem not hurt. 
Fel. = ! the nad was made by her bright Eyes, 

And __ by her abſence. 

Bots ſs ways plainer to you,. Sir, I love her, 

I ſuſpe& that : love's the very thing, that 1 feel too! pray tell 

me 6.5 Sir, are you not grown unquiet ſince you ſaw her.? . 
 Ferd. 1 take no reſt. 

Hhp. Juſt, juſt my diſeaſe. 


a | Do you not wiſh you do not know for what ? 


Ferd. O no! I know too well for what I wiſh. 

Hip. There, I confeſs, I differ from you, Sir: 
But you deſire the may. be always with jv ? 

Ferd. I can have no felicity without 

Hip. Juſt my condition 1 alas, gentle Sir, 


| Si pity you, and you ſhall pity:me. 


Ferd. 1 love ſo much, that if I have her not, A 


- I fndI cannot live. 


Hip. How ! do you love her 
And would you have her too ? that muſt not be: 


'F , For none but I muſt have her. 


| All Beavtics are not pleaſing alike to all. 


_ yan love, 


Ferd. But perhaps we do not love the ſame: 


% 


Hip. Why are there more fair Wo cir 
Beſides that one tlove.? oy ” 


Ferd.' That's ſtrange queſtion, There are many more beſides that Bey 


. - 
» by A 
"  # — 
” Fa 


"36 Th TEMPEST, Gr. 


Hip. I will have all of that Kind, if there be a hundred of '*em. 
Ferd, But, noble Youth, you know not what you ſay. 
*Hip. Sir, they are things I 3+, x cauuvc be without *em : 
©, howl rejoyce ! more Women ! 
| Ferd: Sir, if you love, you mult be ty'd to one. 
Hip. Ty'd ! how ty'd to her ? 
Ferd, To love none but her, | 
Hip. But, Sir, I find it is againſt my nature. 
I'muſt love where I like, and I believe I may like all, 
All that are fair : come 1bring me to this Woman,. 
For I muſt have her. 
 Ferd. His {implicity 
Is ſuch that I can ſcarce be angry with-him: 
Perhaps, ſweet Youth, when you behold her, 


You will find you do not love her. _ 
| Hp. I find already I love becauſe ſhe is another Woman.. 


'Ferd. You cannot love two Women both at once. 

Hip. Sure 'tis my duty to love all who do reſemble 
Her whom Pve already ſeen. . PII have as many as:I can, 
'That are ſo good, and Angel like, as ſhe I love; 

And: will have yours. 

Ferd,' Pretty Youth,;.you cannot. 

Hip. 1 can do any thing for that Ilove. . 

Ferd. 1 may, perhaps, . by force, reſtrain you from it. | 

Hip, Why do ſo if you can. But either promiſe me- 
To love no Woman, or you muſt*try your: force. 

Herd.” I cannon help i it, I muſt love. 

Hip. Well you may! love, for Proſperotaught me Friendſhip too <you ſhall love 
me and other Men if you can find 'em, but all the Angel-women. ſhallbe : mine. . 
Ferd. 1 muſt break off this Conference, or he will. | 

Urge me elſe beyond what I can bear. 

Sweet Youth ! ſome other time we-will-:ſpeak- 
Farther concerning both our loves ; reſent. 
1 am indiſpos'd with wearineſs and ; ria 

And, would, it you are pleavd Notes awhile. 

Hip. Some other time be it ? but, Sir, remember. 
That I both ſeek and much 1ntreat your Friendſhip, 
For next.to Women, I find I cag love you: a OP 

Ferd,/ I thank you, Sir, I will conſider of it, CEx*t Ferdinand. - 

Hip. This ſtranger does inſult, and comes into-my-- 
- World to take thoſe heavenly beauties __—_ me, 

_ Which Ibtlieve 1 am inſpir'd to-love, 

' Atrid yet he faid he did deſire but one. 

He would be poor in love, but F'll be rich : 

I now perceive that Proſpero was:cunning:; 
For when he frighted me from Woman- 2 FB 


TREE PIG AGE)! tor- himſelf defign' d.- 


The Enchanted Iſland. 
ACT IV: SCENE I 
Cypreſs-Trees and Cave. 


Enter Proſpero and Miranda. 

Profp. Yu ſuit has pity in't, and has prevail'd. 

Within this Cave he lies, and you may ſee him :- 
But yet take heed ; let Prudence be your Guide ; 
You muſt not ſtay, your viſit muſt be.ſhort. [She's going. 
One thing 1 had forgot ; ; Infinoate into his mind. 
A kindneſs to that Youth, whom firſt you ſaw ; 
I would have Friendſhip grow betwixt-*em. 

Afir. You ſhall be obey'd inall things- 

Proſp. Be earneſt to unite their very Souls, 

Air. 1 ſhall-endeavour it. 

Proſp. This may ſecure Hippolito from that dark danger which my Art 
fouakicies; for Friendſhip does provide a double ſtrength t' oppoſe the aſſaults 
of Fortune. = Exit. Proſpero. 

Enter Ferdinand. 

Ferd. To be Pris'ner where I dearly love, is but a double tye, a Link of 
Fortune join'd to the Chain of Love ; but not to ſee her, and yet to-be ſo 
near her, there's the hardſhip : I feel my ſelf ason a Rack, ſtretch'd out, and 
nigh the ground, on which I might have eaſe, yet cannot reach it. 

Mir. Sir ! my Lord ! where are you ? 

Ferd, 1s it your Voice, my Love'? or do I dream 2? 

Mar. Speak ſoftly, it 1s I. : 

Ferd, O Heavenly Creature ! ten times more gentle than your Father's 
Cruel, how, on a ſudden, all my griefs are vaniſh'd / 

Mir. How do you bear your Priſon ? 

Ferd, -*Tis my Palace w hile y yor are here, and love and filence wait upon our 
wiſhes ; do but think we choſe? it, and *tis what we would chuſe. 

' Mir. Um ſare what I would: | 

But how can I be certain that you love me? 
Look to't; for I will die when you are falſe. 
Pre heard | my Father tell of Maids, who dy'd 
And haunted their falſe Lovers with their Ghoſts. 

Fera, Your Ghoſts mult take another form to fright me, 
This ſhape will be too pleaſing : doT love you'? 
O Heaven! O Earth ! bear witneſs to-this ſound, 
If I prove falſe—— - 

Air. Oh hold, you ſhall not ſwear; 
For Heay'n will hate you if you prove forſworn. 

Ferd,” Did 1 not love, 1 could tio more endure this unget: »rvd Captivi iry; 
than [ could wiſh to gain my freedom with the loſs of you. 
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Ferd, Y'ave ſaid enough, never to be deny*d, were it my life ; for you 
have far o'rbid the price of all that humane life is worth. = 
Ati, Sir, *tis to love one for my ſake, who for his own deſerves all the re-- 
ſpet which you can ever pay. him. . | | 
Ferd. You mean your Father: do not think his'uſage can make me hate him; 
when he gave you being, he then did-that which cancelld all theſe wrongs. 
Air. | meant not him, for that was a requeſt, which if you love. I ſhould 
not need to urge. £7 1 BY Es ect ALY | 
Ferd; Is there another whom I ovght to love 2. 
And love him for your ſake ? | INN ens 
Mir. Yes ſuch a one, who, for his ſweetneſs and his goodly ſhape,Cif I, who 
am ynskilPd in forms, may judge) 1 think can ſcare be equall'd : 
*'Tis a Youth, a Stranger too as you are. 
Ferd, Of fuch a graceful feature , and muſt I for your fake love-? - 
Afr.. Yes, Sir, do you ſcruple to grant the firſt requeſt lever made ? he's 
wholly unacquainted with the World, and wants your Converſation. - You 
ſhould. have compaſlion-on ſo meer a. ſtranger. | | 
Ferd, Thoſe need compaſſion whom you diſcommend, not whom you praiſe: 
Afr. Come you muſt love him for my ſake : you ſhall. / 
Ferd, Muſt I for yours, and cannot for my own ? 
Either you do not love, or think that I-do nor : . 
But when you bid me loye him, I muſt hate him. 
Mir. Have I fo far offended you already, 
That he offends you only for.my ſake ? 
Yet ſure you would not hate him, if you ſaw 
Him. as I have done, fo full of youth and beauty.- - 
Ferd. O poiſon to my hopes ! 
When he did viſitme, .and I did. mention this 
Beauteous Creature to him, he did then tell me. 
- He would have her. 
Mir. -Alas what mean you ? ns, 
Ferd. It is too plain : like moſt of her frail Sex, ſhe's falſe, . 
But has not learn'd the art to hide it ; 
Nature has done her part, ſhe loves variety : 
Why did I think that any Woman could be innocent, 
Becauſe ſhe's young ? No, no, their Nurſes teach them. - 
TIOEE, when with-two Nipples they divide their 
iking... | | 
MS I fear I have offended you; and yet I meant no harm: OIL 
But if:you pleaſe to hear me — © [.4 noiſe within. 
Heark, Sir ! now I am ſure my Father's comes, I know - =, 
His ſteps ; dear Love, . retire a while, 1 fear . ke 
I've ſtaid too long. Wb SIS: | 
SB Ferd, Too long indeed, .and'yet not long enough : Oh Jealonſfie ?— 
| Oh Love?-how youdiſtrat me? LExit Ferdinand. - 
| Mir. He appears difpleas'd with that young man, I know  _ - 
Not why : bur, till ] fi 


1 1 find from whence his-hate proceeds, . + - > 
1 nuft. coaceal it-from-my: Father's knowledge, . rr Þ 
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SS I 
For hewill think that guviltleſs I have caus'd it ; EET Cy os 
Ang 4 me no more to ſee my Love. -,  _ [CEmerProfſpero. 
. Now 1 have been indulgent to your wiſh, | 
You! bars ſeen the Priſoner. ; 
Mir. Yes... 
Proſp. And he ſpake to you-? 
ir. He fpoke ; but ny receiv'd ſhort anſwers fron me; 
Proſp. How like you his converſe ? 
Afr. At ſecond ſight 
A Man does not appear ſo rare a Creature: 
Proſp.: Aſide, I find ſhe loves him much becauſe te hides it. 
Love teaches cunning even to Innocence. Welt 
Mir. Aſide. Forgive me, truth, for thus diſgniling thee ; if I can make him” 
thinkI do notLove the ſtranger much bel let me ſee him oftner. FExit Miranda, 
Profp. Stay f ſtay——1 had forgot to-ask her what ſhe had-faid = 
Of young Fippolito | ” Oh ! here he comes !- and with him 
My Dorinds, Ill not be ſeen, let [Enter Hippolito and Dorinda.- 
Their loves grow in ſecret. LExit a ane 
Hip. But whiy are you ſo ſad ?: 
Dox. But why are you ſo joyful ? 
- Hip.- 1 have within me all the various Muſick of 
The Woods. Since laſt I ſaw yon, I have heard brave news !_ 
PII tell you, and make you joyful for me. 
Dor. Sir, when I ſaw you firſt, I, through my-Eyes, drew- 
Something 1 in, I know not what it IS 
But ſtill it entertains me with iuch choughts, 
As makes me doubtful whether joy becomes me. 
| Hip. Pray believe me ; | 
 AsImaMan; ll tell you bleſſed news, 
I have heard there are more Women in the World, - 
As fair as you too, _ 
Dor. Is this your news ? you ſee it moves not me.” 
Hip. And Ill have 'em all. - 
" Dor. What will become of me then ?-' | £ 
Hip. I'll have you too. | 
But are not you acquainted' with theſe Women e.- 
oy I never ſaw but one. _ _ 
. Is there but one here ?_ 
This is a baſe poor World, I'll-go to th' other ; 
Pve heard Men have abundance of *eni there.” 
But pray where is that one Woman 2? | 
* Dor. Who, my Siſter ? 
Hip. 1s ſhe: your Siſter ? Pmglad © that : you ſhall help me to her: and Pit? 


love you for't. [Offers to: take ber band.” - 
Dor. Away ! | 1 will not have you touch my hand. | 
My Father's counſel which enjoin'd reſervednehs, - 0. Cater. » > 


Was not in vain, I ſee. —_ 
| 2p. What makes you ſhun me? 2 - an + Dire. | 
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- -- Dor. -You-need not care, you'll have my Siſter's band. - 
Hip. Why, muſt not he who tonches hers, touch yours ? 
Dor. You mean to love her too. 

Hip. Do not you love her ? 

. Then why ſhould not I do ſo ? 

* Dor. She'is my Siſter, and therefore I muſt love her : : 

. But t you cannot love both of us: 

h . I warrant you can : 

'Oht x at you had more Siſters ! 

© Dor. You may love her, but then P11 not love you. 

Hip. O but you muſt ; 

. One is enough for you, but not for me. 
Dox.. My Siſter told me ſhe had ſeen another ; 

A Man like you, and ſhe lik*d only him ; 

- Therefore if one muſt be enough for her, 

, He is that one, and then you cannot have her. 

_* _#ip. ltſhe like him, ſhe may like both of us. 

Dor. But how if 1 ſhould cha nge and like that Man ? 

Ne you be willing to permit that change : 4 

. No, for you lik'd me firſt. 

po So. you did me. 

Hip. But I would never have you ſee tat. Man ; 

,T cannot bear tt. 

; 2 PII ſee neither of you. 
. Yes, me you may, for we are now acquainted ; 
But | be 5 the Man of w hom your Father warn'd you : 
 'O! he's a terrible, huge, monſtrous Creature, 
1] am but a Woman to hun, | 
* « Dor, I will fee him, 
Except you'll promiſe not 55 ſee my Siſter. 
Hip. Yes, for your fake, I needs muſt ſee your Siſter. 

Dor, But he's a te :rible. hnge Creature too ; 1f.l were not 

.Her Siſter, ſhe would eat me ; "therefore take heed. 

» Hip. 1 heard that ſhe was fair, and like you. 

Dor. No, indeed, ſhe's like my Father, with a great Beard, 

TT world frio! tyon to look on her, 

Th-refare that aan ard ſho may go together, 

Foy ar? fit for no body, but one > another. 
' Hip. looking in, Yonder he comes with glaring Eyes, fly fly before he ſees yor. 

Dor. Muſt we pert {o ſoon 7 . 

lin Y' area loſt Woman if you ſee him. 

Dor 1 would not williagly be loſt, for fear you Bs 
Stonld not find me, PN avoid him. - . * [Exit Dorinds. 
* Hip. Shefain would-have deceived me, but I know her | | —_ 

— Sifter muſt. hg fair, for ſhe's a Woman ; - 
> All of akin: Ft [ have Teen are Itke to one | 
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4 YZ | F- I would-not you ſhould do it, 


3 , 


Ferd, O | well encounter'd, 'you. are the happy Man? 
have got the hearts of botlr the beauteous' Women. 
Hip. How ! Sir £ pray are you ſure or ? : 

Ferd. One of *em charg'd me to love you for her ſake. 
Hip. Then I muſt have her. Pre ae 
Ferd, No, not tillI am dead. _, 
Hip. How dead ? what's that ? But whatſoe'r it be, 

I long to have her. | 
Ferd. Time and my grief may make me die. 


Hip. But for a Friend you ſhould make haſte ; 1 ner asKd - 


Any thing of you before. 
Ferd. I ſee your Ignorance ; 
And therefore will inſtru& you in my meaning. 


SS The Woman, whom T love, ſaw you, and lov'd you. 


Now, Sir, if yau love her, youll cauſe.my - Death. - 
Hip. Be ſure Þ11 do't then. 
Ferd. But I am your Friend ; | | 

And I requeſt you that you would not love her. 
Hip. When Friends requeſt unreaſonable things, : 

Sure th are to be deny'd : you ay ſhe's fair, 

And I muſt loveall who are fair ; for, -to tell 

You a ſecret, Sir, which I have lately found ' 

Within my ſelf ; they're all made for me. - 


Ferd, That's but a fond conceit-; you are made-for one, and one'for you!" 


Hip. You cannot tell me, Sir, 
I know Pm made for twenty hundred Women. - 
(I mean if-there be ſo many i. th? World). 
So that if once I ſee her, 1 ſhall love her. - 
Ferd. Then do not ſee her.- 
Hip. Yes, Sir , I mult ſee her. | 
For I would fain have my heart beat again, 
Juſt as it did when I firſt ſaw her Siſter. _ 
Ferd. 1 find 1 muſt not let you'ſee her then. 
Hip. How will you hinder me ? 
Ferd. By force of Arms. 
Hip. By force of Arms? 
My Arms perhaps may be as ſtrong as yours. _.. 
_ Ferd. Hes ſtill ſo ignorant that I pity him, and fain * 
og avoid Force : pray do not ſee her, ſhe-was 
Mme firſt ; you have no-right to her. © - 
Hip. 1 have not yet conſider'd what is right, but, Sir, > 
I know my inclinations, are to love all Women : * 


" And1 have been taught, that to diſſemble what I ©_ 
"Think, is baſe. In honour then of truth, I mult 


Declare that I do love, and 1 wil-ſee your Woman. _ 
Ferd, Wou'd you be willing 1 ſhould fee and lover your. © | 

Woman, and endeavour fo ſeduce her from that- 
Aﬀecion which ſhe vow'd to you ? © SD 
but--if ſhe ſhould: - 
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\Loyayar beſt,” L-cannot hinder her. 
But, Sir, for fear ſhe ſhou'd, 1 will provide againſt 
* The worlt, and try to get-your Woman. —. 
Ferd. .But.i pretend no claim at all to yours ; 
: Beſides you-are more beautiful than I, 
And fitter-to allure unpraQtis'd hearts. 
Therefore I. once. more beg you will not ſe her. 
Hip. Pm glad youlet'me know 1 have ſuch beauty, 
Af that will get me Women, they ſhall have i EO 
As far as &'r twill go.: P11 never want 'em. 
Ferd. Then ſince you have refus'd this a& of Friendibip, 
;Provide your.ſelf a-Sword, for we muſt fight. 
Hip. A-Sword, what's that ? 
Ferd, Why ſuch a thing as this. 
Hip. What ſhould I do with it. 
 Ferd. You muſt ſtand thus, and puſh againſt me, 
"While I puſh at you, till one of us fall dead. 
' Hip, This;1s brave ſport ; 
;But we have no Swords growing in our World. 
.Ferd, What ſhall we do then to decide our ones, h 
Hip. We'll take the Sword by tur = ght with it. 
Ferd. Strange Ignorance ! you muſt defend your life, 
And ſo muſt 1: but ſince you have no Sword, 
- *Take this ; for-in a corner of my Cave [Gives bim bis Sword, 
1 found a ruſty one ; perhaps *twas his who keeps 
{ Me Prigner here: that I will fit 
__ - When next we. —_ prepare our {elf to fight. 
Hip. Make haſte then, this ſhall ner be -. 
I mean to fight with all the Men 1 meet, add | 
"When they are.dead, their Women ſhall be mine. 
Ford. 1 ſee you are unskilful ; I deſire not to take 
Y oo -—Bywos, -but if you pleaſe, well fight on 
heſe conditions ; He who firſt draws bloud, 
F-— who can take the others Weapon from him, 
:Shall be ackhowledg'd as the Conquerour, 
And both rhe Women ſhall be his. 
Hip. Agreed, and ev*ry day Þll fight for two more with you. 
Feld. Bar win-theſe firſt. _ 
Hi P. PI warrant you: PH pyſh you. [Excunt ſeverally, 


SCENE IL. The wild Ind. l 


Enter Trincalo, Caliban, Sycorax. 
Calth. My Lord, 1 ſee * em coming FR 
Tr1nMC. Whom ? 
Cakib. The ftarv'd Prince, and his two thirſty Subjeas, 
That would have our Liquor. 
. Trinc. W FR wert a _— of parts, 1 would make thee 


'The Enchanted Iſland. 
+My Maſter of Ceremonies, to condu& 'em in. 
"The Devil take all. Dunces, thou haſt loſt a-brave 
-Employment by not being : a Linguiſt, -and for want 
Of. behaviour. 
Syc. -My Lord, ſhall I go mect em? [11 be kind to all of 'em. 
Juſt as I am:to. thee. 
- - Trinc. No, . that's againſt the Fundamental Laws of my-Dukedom :- you-are 
4n a high. place, Spouſe , and mult give good Example. Here they come 
w—_ put on the gravity of Stateſmen, and be very dull, that we may be. held 
-wiſe : 


Enter Stephano, Ventoſo, Muſtacho. 
Vent. Duke Trincalo, . we have conſider'd. 
Trinc. Peace, or- War? 
Atuſt. Peace, and the Butt. 
Steph, 1 Come now as a Private Perſon , and -promiſe to live peaceably un- 
der your Government. 
Trinc. You ſhall enjoy the benefits of Peace ; and the firſt fruits of it, a- 
amongſt all Civil Nations, is to be drunk-for j joy. Caliban, skink about. 
Steph. I long to have a : Rowſe to . her Graces Health, and to the Haunſe tn 
Kelder, or. rather Haddock in Xeldey , 'for I gueſs it will be half Fiſh. Lf. 
Trinc. Subje& Stephano, here's to thee z and let old quarrels be drown'd in 
this draught. [ Drinks. 
:Stepb. Great Magiſtrate, here's thy Siſter's health to thee, [Drinks to Caliban. 
Syc. He ſhall not drink of that immortal Liquor: * 
'My Lord, let him drink Water. 
Trinc. .O- Sweet-heart, you muſt not ſhame your ſelf to day, 
| Gentlemen Subje&ts , pray bear with her good Huſwifry : 
She wants a little breeding, but ſhe*s hearty. 
Auſt. Ventoſo, heres to thee. Is it not better to pierce the Butt, than ts 
- quarrel and pierce one another's Bellies-? 
Yent. :Let,it come, Boy. 
Trinc. Now would [lay greatneſs aſide, and ſhake my heels, ifI had but Muſick. 
Calib. O my Lord! my Mother left us in her Will a hundred Spirits to at- 
tend us, Devils of all ſorts, ſome great roaring Devils , and. ſome little ſing- 
ing Sprights. 
5c. Shall-we. call. 2 and thou ſhalt hear them in the air. 
Trinc. -1 accept -the motion : let us have our Mother-in-law s Legacy 
ummediately. 
Calib, ſings. We want 2dufick, we want Mirth, 
Up, Dam, and cleave the Earth - 
- :W/e bave now no Lords that wrong us, 
Send thy merry Sprights among us. 
Triuvc, What a merry Tyrant am 1, to have my 
Muſick, and Pay nothing for*c.? 
[.4 Table riſes, and fas .Spiests with ine and Meat enter, 
placing it; as they dance, on:the Table ; The [ gicce. end.d, 
:the Bottles VAN hs and. the T able frnks agen. 
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"Vent. The Bottle's drunk. 
Muſt, Then the Bottle's a weak ſhallow Fellow, if it be drunk firſt; 
Trinc. Stephano, give, .me thy hand : | 
Thou haſt been a Rebel, but here's to thee : L Drinks: | 
Prithee why ſhould we quarrel ? ? ſhall Ifrear: 5] 
Two Oaths ? *By Bottle, and by Butt 1 love thee :- 
In witneſs whereof I drink ſoundly, 
Steph, Your Grace ſhall find there's no love loſt, 
For I will pledge you ſoundly. 
'Trinc.. Thou haſt been a falſe Rebel, but that's all one ; 
Pledge my Grace faithfully. 
Trinc, Caliban, | 
Go to the Butt, and tell me how it "EY 
Peer Stephano, doſt thou love me ? 
Steph. I love your Grace, and all your Princely Family. 
Trinc. 'Tis no matter if thou lov'ſt me ? hang my Family - 
Thou art my Friend, prithee tell me what 
Thou think'ſt of my Princeſs ?. 
Stepb.-I look on her, as on a very noble Princeſs. 
Trinc. Noble! Indeed. ſhe had a Witch to her Mother, and the Witches - 
are of great Families in Lapland, but the Devil was her Father, and I have 
heard of the Mounſor De-Viles in France; but look on her Beauty , 1s ſhe a fit 
 Wite for Duke Trincalo ? mark her Behaviour too, ſhe's tipling yonder with 
the Serving men. 
Steph. An't pleaſe your Grace , ſhe's ſomewhat MY ; but that's 0a -- 
blemiſh in a Princeſs. . She 1s Virtuous. 
Trinc, Umph ! Virtuous ! 1 am:loath to difparage her ; 
Bat thou art my Friend; canſt thou be cloſe ? 
- Stepb. Asaſtopt Bottle, an't pleaſe your Grace. F Enter Calib.agen with aBottle, 
Trinc,. Why then Pll tell thee , I found her an hour ago under an Elder- : 
Tree, upon a ſweet Bed of Nettles, ſinging Tory, Rory, and Ranthum, 


| Scantum, with her own Natural Brother. 


Steph. '0 Jew !' make-love in her own Tribe ? . 

'T+19c, - But ®tis no matter : To tell thee true, I marrrd her'to: be a greatMan, | 
and ſo forth : but make no words owt, for I care not who knows it, arid ſo - 
here's to thee agen : Give me the Bottle, Caliban ! did you knock the But ? how - 
does it ſound ?. 

Calib. It ſounds as though it had a noiſe within. 

Trinc.- 1 fear the Butt begins to rattle in the throat, and is'departing : give 
me the Bottle. ; [Drinks 

Auſt.” A ſhort life'and a merry, I fay. [Steph. whiſpers Sycorax. - 

Syc.- But did he tell you ſo ? 

Stepb. He ſaid you were as ugly as your Mother, pin that he ode you 
Only to get poſſeſſion of the Iſland. 

Syc. My Mother'sDevils fetch him for't. 

Stepb. And your Father's too : Hem ! Skink about his Grace?s health agen. 


Out you will buz caſt-an Eye of pity upon me ———— Se. 


Syc. I will caſt two Eyes of: pity on thee: Ilove thee morethan Haws, or 
'Black-berries, I have a hoard of Wildings'in the Moſs ; my: Brother ''knows 


not of *em ; but T'll bring thee where they are. 
Steph. Trincalo was but -my.Man when time was. 
Syc. Wert thou his God, and didſt thon give him Liquor ? 
_ Steph. I gave him-Brandy, and drunk Sack my felf : Wilt thou leave. him, 
and thou ſhalt be my Princeſs ? | | LR 
Syc, If thou canſt make me gald with this Liquor. 
Steph. I'll warrant thee we'll ride into the Country where 1t grows. 
Syc. How wilt thou carry me thither ? 
Steph. Upon a' Hackney-Devit of thy Mothers, | 
Trinc. What's that you will do ? hah ! I hope you have not betray.d me ? 
how does my Pigs-nye | [To SyCorax. 
Syc. Be gone ! thou ſhalt not.be my Lord, thou ſay'lt 
Fm ugly. | | 
Ra 71mc, Did you tell her ſo—-hah! he's a Rogue, do not believe him, 
Chuck. | | 
Steph. The foul words were yours : 1 will-not ear *em for you. 
Trinc. I ſee if once a Rebel, then ever aRebel. Did | receive thee into Grace 
for this ? I will corre& thee with my Royal Hand. [Strikes Stephano, 
. $yc.. Doſt thou hurt my Love ? CFhes at Trincalo. 
Trinc. Where are our Guards ? Treaſon ! Treaſon ! | 
| [Vent. Muſt. Calib. run betwixt, 
Vent, Who took up Arms firſt, the Prince or the People ? 
Trinc. This falſe Traitor has corrupted the Wife of my Boſom. . 
[Whiſpers Muſtacho baſtily. 
4uſtacho, ſtrike on my aſide, and thou ſhalt be my Vice-Roy. | 
Auſt. Im againſt Rebels ! Ventoſo, obey your Vice-Roy. | 
Vent. You a Vice-Roy ? * [They two fight off from the reſi. 
Steph. Hah ! He&or Monſter ! do-you ſtand neuter ? | 
Calib. Thou wouldſt drink my Liquor, I will not help thee. 
.Syc. Twas his doing that I had ſuch a Husband, but F'll claw him. E 
[Syc. and Calib. fight ; Syc. beating him off the Stage. 
Trinc. The whole Nation is up in Arms, and ſhall 1 ſtand idle ? 
| [Trincalo beats off Stephano to the door. Exit Stephano. 
 T'TI not purſue too far, for fear the Enemy ſhould rally agen, and ſupriſe my- 
| Butt in the Cittadel ; well I muſt be rid of my Lady Tr:ncalo, ſhe will be in 
the Faſhion elſe; firſt, Cuckold her Husband, and then ſue. for a Separation, 
to get Alimony. | [Exit. 


SCENE II. The Cypreſs-trees and Cave. 


— _ Enter Ferdinand, Hippolito, (with their Swords dawn. 
Fera. Come, Sir, our Cave affords no choice of place, , 
- But the ground's firm and even: are you ready.?. 

Hig. As ready as your ſelf, Sir, > 


G2 :Ferd. 
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'  Ferd. You remember on-what conditions we muſt fight ;: 


Who firſt receives a-wound is to ſubmit. 
Hip. Come, .come, . this loſes time ; now for the 


Women, .Sir. . [They fight a little, Ferdinand burts him. 
Ferd.” Sir, youfare wounded. 
Hip. No.- 


Ferd. Believe your bloud. | 
Hip. 1 feel no hurt, no matter for my bloud. 
Ferd. Remember our Conditions. 
Hip. V'll not leave, till my Sword hits you too. ; 
| [Hip. preſſes 01: Ferd. retires and wards. 
Ferd. I'm loth to kill you ; you are unskilful, Sir. 
Hip. You beat alide my Sword, but let it come as near 
AS yours, and you ſhall ſee my kill. 
Ferd. You faint for loſs of bloud : I ſee you ſtagger: 
Pray, Sir, retire. 
Hip. No ! 1will ne'r go back | 
Methinks the Cave turns round, I cannot find——- 
Ferd. Your Eyes begin to dazle. 
Hip. Why do you ſwim ſo, and dance about me-? | a TOR 
Stand but ſtill till T have-made one thruſt. [Hippolito, thruſts and falls. - 
Ferd, O help, help, help-! * 
Unhappy Man ! what have I done ? FD 
Hip. Ym going to a cold ſleep, but when F wake; - 


. 
.* 


PH fight agen. Pray ſtay for me. [ Swounas, 
 Ferd, He's gone ! he's gone ! Offttay, ſweet lovely Youth ! 
2 2. (15 WR CER 8 CEnter Proſpero; 
Proſp., What diſmal noiſe is that? - 
Ferg, O ſee, Sir, ſee !- Sn 


What miſchief my unheppy hand has wrought. DT EN 
Proſp. Alas ! how much in vairrdoth feeble Art endeavopr LS 
To reliſt the will of Heaven ? | [Rubs Hippolito. 
He's gone for ever. O thou cruel Son of an | 
Inhumane Father ! all my deſigns are ruin'd - 
And unravelFd by this blow. - 
No pleaſure now is left me but revenge. - 

Ferd. Sir, if you knew my Innocence — 

Proſp. Peace, peace, - $ | | 
Can thy excuſes give me back his life ? Fg & TIP 
What, Ariel? ſluggiſh Spirit, where art thou } LEnter Ariel, -- 

Ariel.” Here, at thy beck, my Lord. | 

Proſh, 1, now thou convit, when Fate is paſt and not to be - 
Retall'd.:- Look there, and glut the malice of - 

Thy Nature. For as thou art thy ſelf, thou - 
Canſt not but be glad to ſee young Yartue -- 


ipt.i th'. Bloſſom... Y 


| As my Hippolito. 


The Enchanted Ifland.” 
_ Ariel. My Lord, the Being high above can witneſs 
Tam not glad ; we Airy Spirits are not of a temper 
So malicious as the Earthy, - 
But of a' Nature more approaching good. 
For which we meet in ſwarms, and often combate- 
Betwixt the Confines of the Air and Earth. 
_ Profp. Why did'ſt thou not prevent, at leaſt foretel, - 
This fatal afion then ? yh 
_ Ariel, Pardon; great Sir, | 
I meant to do it, but I was forbidden 
By the ill Genins'of Fippolito, | 
Who came and threaten'd me, if I diſclos'd it, 
To bind: me in the bottom of the Sea, 
Far from the lightſome Regions of the Air, - 
(My Native Fields) above a hundred years. | 


- _ Proſp. Vl Chain thee in the North for thy negleQ, - 
Withm'the burning Bowels of Mount Zla-; 
Hl _ thy airy Wings with ſulptrous flames, - 
And choak thy tender noſtrils with blew ſmoak, = 
At ev'ry Hickup of the belching Mountain, - p95 
Thou ſhalt be lifted up to taſte freſh air, - 
And then fall'down agen. _. 
Aridi. Pardon, -dread Lord. X Oe 
Proſp. No niore of pardon than'juſf Heav'n intends thee © 
Shalt thou &r find from me : hence! fly with ſpeed, 
Unbind the Charms which hold this. Murtherer's-. _ 
Father, and bring him, with my Brother, ſtreight 
Before me. ; EE Ott | ©5 H 
Ariel. Mercy, my potent Lord, and I'll ontfly thy thought. [Exit Ariel. 
Ferd.* O Heavens ! what words are thoſe I heard ? | 
Yet cannot ſee who ſpoak *em : ſure the Woman 
Whorf'l tov'd was like this, ſome aiery Viſion. | 
.Proſp. No, Murd*rer, ſhe's, like thee, of mortal moi 
But much too pure to mix with thy black Crimes ; 
Yet ſhe had faults, and muſt be puniſf'd for *em. 
Afiranda and Dorinda ! where are ye ? 
The will of Heaven's accompliſh'd : I have © 
Now no more to fear, and nothing left to hope, 


Now you may enter,” ; [Enter Miranda and Dotinda,” © 
Adir. My Love! 1s it permitted me to ſee you once agen ? | 
Proſp. You come to look your laſt ; I will | 

For ever take him from” your Eyes, © RN 
But, on my bleſling, ſpeak not, nor approach him. : 

 _ Doxr. Pray, Father, isnot this my Siſter's Man * 

He has a noble form ; but yer he's not ſo excellent-*- 


Proſp. C 
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Proſp.  Alas> poor Girl, . thou haſt no Man : look yonder ; 
' There's all of him that's left. 
Dor. Why, was there ever any more of him ? 
. He lies aſleep, Sir, ſhall I waken him ? [She kneels by Hippolito and 1ogs bim. 
Ferd, Alas ! he's never to be wak'd agen. _ 
Dor. My Love, my Love ! will you not ſpeak to me * ? 
1 fear you have diſpleagd him, Sir, and now 
- He will not anſwer me, he's dumb and cold too ; 
-But Il] run ſtreight, and make a fire to warm him. LExit Dorinda running. 
Enter Alonzo, Gonzalo, Antonio. Ariel (invi{ble.) 
Alonz. Never were Beaſts ſo hunted into Tolls, 
As we have been purſu'd by dreadful ſhapes. 


- -But 1s-not that my Son ? O. Ferdinand ! 


If thou art not a Ghoſt, let me embrace thee. 

Ferd. My Father ! O ſiniſter happineſs! ls it 
-Decreed 1 ſhould recover you alive, juſt 1 in that 
Fatal hour when this brave Youth is loſt in Death, 

And by my hand ? 

' Art. Heaven! what new wonder's this ? 

.Gonz, This Iſle is full of nothing elſe. 

Proſp. You ſtare upon me as 
"You ne'r had ſeen me : Have fifteen years 
-So loſt me to your knowledge, that you retain 
:No memory of Proſpero ? 
.Gonz, The good old of Duke of Milain ! 
Proſp. 1 wonder leſs, that thou, Antonio, know'ſt me > not, 
. *Becauſe thou didſt long ſince forget I was thy Brother, 
 -ElfeI never had been here. | 
Ant. -Shame choaks my words. 
Alonz. And wonder mine. | 
Proſp. For you, uſurping Prince, LTo Alonzo, 
Know, by my Art, you were Shipwrack” d on thisIfle, 
w here, after 1 a while had punifh'd you, my vengeance 
Wor'd have ended; I deſign'd to match that Son 
Of yours, with this my Daughter. 

Alonz, Purſue it ſtill, I am moſt willingto't. 

Proſp. So am not I. No Marriages can proſper 
*Which are with Murderers made ; Look on that Corps : 
This, whilſt he liv'd, was young Hippolito, that 
Infant Duke of Mantua; Sir, whom you, expos'd 
With.me ; and here 1 bred him vp, till that bloud- thirfy 
Man, that Ferdinand- 
Bur why do | exclaim on him, when Juſtice calls - 
To vnſheath her Sword againſt his guilt ? 

Alonz, W hat do you mean 


Proſp. | 
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Proſp. To execute Heav'ns Laws. 

Here I am plac'd by Heav' N, here I am Prince, 
Though you have diſpoſſeſs' d'me of my Milain. 
Bloud calls for bloud ; your Ferdinand ſhall die, 
And 1, in bitterneſs, have ſent for you, 

To have the ſudden j joy of ſeeing him ahve, 
And-then the greater grief to ſee him die. 

Aonz. And think'ſt thou I, or theſe, will tamely ſtand, 

To view the Execution ? LLays "band upon bis Sword, 

Ferd, Hold, dear Father ! I cannot ſuffer you 
T attempt againſt his life, who gave her being 
Whom I love. 

Proſp. Nay then appear my Guards 
1 thought no more to uſe their aid ; | 
(Pm curs'd becauſe I ud it) LHe ſtamps, and many Spirits appear. 
But they are now the Miniſters of Heaven, 

Whilſt I revenge this Murder. 
Alonz. Have I for this found thee, my Son ſo ſoon, agen, 
To loſe thee ? Antonio, Gonzalo, ſpeak for pity. 
-. Ferd, to Mir. Adieu, my faireſt Miſtriſs. 

Mir. Now I can hold no longer ; I muſt ſpeak. - 
Though I am Ioth to diſobey you, Sir, | 
Be not ſo cruel to the Man I love, 
Or be ſo kind to let me ſuffer with him.” 

Ferd, Recal that Pray'r, or I ſhall wiſh to live,” 
Though death be all the mends that I can make. 

Proſp. This night I will allow you, Ferdinand, to fit 
You for your death, that Cave's your Priſon. 

Alonz, Ah, Proſpero ' hear me ſpeak. You are a Father, 

Look on my Age. and look upon his Youth. - 

Proſp. No more ! all you can fay is:urg'd in vain : 

E have no room for pity left with me. - 

Do you refuſe ? help Ariel, with your Fellows, 

To drive *em in, Aionzo and his Son beſtow in 

Yonder Cave; and here Gonzalo ſhall with 

Antonio lodge. [Spirits drive 'em in, as they are appointed + + 
Enter -Dorinda, 

Dor.” Sir, I have made a fire, ſhall he be warm'd ? 

Prop. He's dead, andvital warmth will n&er return, - 

Dor. Dead ! Sir, what's that ? 

Proſp. His Soul has left his Body. 

Dor. When wlll it come agen ? : 

Proſp. O never, never ! 

He muſt be laid in Earth, and there conſume; 

Dor. He ſhall not lie i in Ear th, you do not Know.” 

How-well he loyes me : indeed he'll come agen ;- 
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, He told .me he would go a little while, 


But promis'd me he would not tarry long. 
Proſp.. He's murder'd by the Man who lov'd your Siſter. 


Now both of you may ſee what 'tis to break 


A Father's Precept ; you would needs ſee Men, and by 


|  -.;That ſight are made for ever wretched. 


Hippolito is dead, and Ferdinand muſt die 


For murd”ring him. 


- 44. Have youno pity ? 


© Proſp. Your diſobedience has ſo much incens's me, that 


. I this night can leave no bleſſing with you. 


- . Help to convey the Body to my Couch, 


- Then feave me to mourn over it alone. [They bear off the Body of Hippolito: 


Enter Miranda and Dorinda again ; Ariel behind *em. 
Ariel, I've been ſo chid for my negle&, by Proſper, 


- That 1 muſt now watch all, and be unſeen. 


Mir. Siſter, 1 ſay agen, *twas long of you 


- That all this miſchief happend, 


« 


% 


+ 


Dor. Blame notmme for your own fault, your 
Curioſity brought me to ſee the Man. 

Atr.. You ſafely might haye ſeen him, and retir'd ; but 
You wov'd needs go near hitn, and converſe : you may 
Remember my Father calPd me thence, and I call'd you. 

Dor. :That was your envy, Siſter, not your love ; 


-You.call'd me thence, becauſe you could not be 


. That yours made him go. 


Alone with him yeur ſelf; bnt I am ſure my 
Man had never gone to Heaven ſq ſoon, by 
F EIN. .[Erying. 
Air. Siſter, I could not wiſh that either of *em ſhou'd Ende 


Goto Heaven without us, but it was his Fortune, 


And you muſt be fatisfh*d. 

Dor. F11 not be ſatisf'd : my Father ſays he*ll make 
Your Man as cold as mine.is now, and when he 
Is made cold, my Father will not let you ſtrive 


- To make him warm agen. 


.When ſhe ſays her Father's old. 


Mir. In ſpite of you mine never ſhall be cold. 
Dor, Pm fure *twas he that made me miſerable, 
And I will be reveng'd. Perhaps you think 'tis 


.Nothing toloſe a Man. 


Mir. Yes, but thereis-ſome difference betwixt 


My Ferdingnd, and your Hippolito. 


Dor. I, there's your judgment. -Your's is the oldeſt 


-Man 1 ever ſaw, except it were my Father. 


 #ir. Siſter, no more, It is not comely in a Daughter, 


' Dwr, But why do l ſtay here, whilſt my cold Loyz 
_—_— 7-1: | | 'Perhaps 


— , 


'7 be Enchanted] Iſland. 


Perhaps may want me? 
1'1l pray my Father to make yours cold "__ 
Ar. Siſter, III never ſleep with you again. 
Dor. Pll never more meet in a bed with you, 
But lodge on the bare ground, and watch my Love. 
Mir. And at the entrance of that Cave P11 lie, 
And echo to each blaſt of winda ſigh. 
(_Exeunt ſeverally, looking diſcontentedly on one anotuer, 
Ariel, Harſh diſcord reigns throughout this fatal lile, 
At which'good Angels mourn, ill Spirits ſmile ; 
. Old Proſpero by his Daughters robb'd of reſt} 
Has in diſpleaſure left 'em both unbleſt. 
Unkindly they abjure each others Bed, 
- To fave the living and revenge the dead. 
; £lonzo and his Son are Pris*ners made, 
And good Gonzalo does their Crimes upbraid. 
Antonio and Gonzalo diſagree, 
And wou'd, though in one Cave, at diſtance be. 
The Seamen all that curſed Wine have ſpent, 
Which ſtill renew'd their thirſt of Government ; 
And wanting Subje&s for the food of Powr, 
Each wou*'d to rule alone the reſt devour. 
The Monſter Sycorax and Caliban, 
More Monſtrous grow by paſſions learn'd from Man. 
Even I not fram'd of warring Elements, | 
Partake and ſuffer in theſe diſcontents. 
Why ſhowd a Mortal by Enchantments hold 
In Chains a Spirit of Xtherial mold ? 
Accurſed Magick we our ſelves have taught, 
And our own pow*r has our ſubjection wrought ! CExit. 


——_— cc. Jr I CO II 


ACT 'V. 
Exter Proſpero aud Miranda. 


Proſp. OU beg in vain ; I cannot pardon him, 

It y He has offended Heaven. 

Mir. Then let Heaven puniſh him. 

Proſp. It will by me. | 

Mir. Grant him art leaſt ſome reſpite for my lake. 

 Proſp. 1 by deterring Juſtice ſhould Incenſe the Deity 
Againtt my felt and you. 

Air. Yet I have heard you ſay, The powers above are flow 
In PR. and ſhou'd nor you reſembl&then? 00 

Proſp. 1 he OT 1 is weak; but 1 a, time 
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To let you ſee your errours ; retire, and, if you love him, 
Pray for him. | 
Air. And can you be his Judge and Executioner ? 
Proſp. I cannot force Gonzalo, or my Brother, much 
Leſs the Father to deſtroy the Son ? it muſt | 
Be then the Monſter Caliban, and he's not here ; 
But 4:4] ſtrait ſhall fetch him. 


| [He's going. 


Enter Ariel. 

Ariel, My Potent Lord, before thon callſt, I come, 
To ſerve thy will. 

Proſp. Then, Spirit, fetch me here my ſalvage ſlave. 

Ariel, My Lord, it does not need. 

Proſp. Art thou then prone to miſchief, 
Wilt thou be thy ſelf the Execntioner ? 

Ariel, Think better of thy Aiery Miniſter, who, 
For thy ſake, unbidden, this night has flown 
O'r almoſt all the habitable World. 

Proſp. But to what purpoſe was all thy diligence ? 

Aricl, When I was chidden by my. mighty Lord, for my 
Negle& of young Hrpobo, I went to view 
His Body, and ſoon found his Soul was but retir'd, 

Not fally'd out : then I collected 

The beſt of Simples underneath the Moon, 
The beſt of Balms, and to the wound apply'd 
The healing juice of vulnerary Herbs. 

His only danger was his loſs of bloud, but now 
He's wak*d, my Lord, and juſt this hour 

He mult be dreſs'd again, as I have done if. 
Anoint the Sword which pierc'd him, with thts 
Weapon-Salve, and wrap it cloſe from Air till 
F have time to viſit him again. 

Proſp. Thou art my faithful Servant : 

Tt ſhall be done : Be it your task, A£4randa, becauſe your 
Siſter 1s not preſent here, while I goviſit your 

Dear Ferdinand, from whom I will a while conceal 

This news, that it may be more welcome. 

Mir. I obey you, and with a double duty, Sir, for now 
Yon twice have given me Life. 

Proſp. My Ariel, follow me. Fs LExcunt ſeverally; 
[Hippolito diſcover'd on 4 Couch, Dorinda by bim.. 
Dor. How do you find your felt? | | Ty 

Hip. Ym ſomewhat cold,.can you not draw me nearer 
To.the Sun-? 1 am too. weak to walk. | | Fo 

Dor: My Loye,Fll-txy.:.-. --_ [She draws the Chair nearer the Audience. 
E thought you never would. have walkd agen, s _— 
Ehey, told. me you. were gone away;tg Heaven ;: : 


The Enchanted Iſland. 
Have you been there ? 

Hip. T know not where I was. . | 

Dor. I will not leave you till you promiſe me you 
Will not die agen. 

Hip. Indeed I will not. 


Dor. You muſt not go to Heav'n, unleſs we go together ; 


For I've heard my Father ſay, that we muſt ſtrive 
To be each others guide, the way to it will elſe 
Be difficult, eſpecially to thoſe who are ſo young. 
- But I much wonder what it is to die. | 
_ Hip. Sure tis to dream, a kind of breathleſs ſleep, 
When once the Soul's gone out. 
Dor. What 1s the Soul ? 
Hip. A ſmall blue thing, that runs about within us. 
Dor, Then I have ſeen it in a froſty Morning run 
Smoaking from my mouth. | 
Hip. But, dear Dorinda, 
What is become of him who fought with me 2 
Dox. O, I can tel|-you joyful news of him, 
My Father means to make him die to day, 
For what he did to you. 


Hip. That muſt not be, my dear Dorinda ; go and beg your 


Father, he may not die ; It was my fault he hurt me, 
I urg'd him to it firſt. | 
Dor, But if he live, he'll never leave killing you. 
Hip. O no ! I juſt remember when [fell aſleep, I heard 
Him calling me a great way off, and crying over me as 
You wou'd do; beſides we have no cauſe of quarrel now. 
Dor. Pray how began your difference firſt ? 
Hip. 1 fought with him for all the Women in the World. 
Dor. That hurt you had was juſtly ſent from Heaven, 
For wiſhing to have any more but me. 
Hip. Indeed I think it was, but I repent it, the fault 
Nas only in my bloud ; for now 'tis gone, 1 find 
1 do not love ſo many. 
Dor. In confidence of this, I'll beg my Father, that he 
May live ; I'm glad the naughty bloud, that made 
You love ſo many, 1s gone out. 
+ #ip. My dear, go quickly, leſt you come too late. 
| Enter Miranda at the other door, with Hippolito's 
- Sword wrapt up. | 
- #Hip. Who's this who looks ſo fair and beantiful, as 
Nothing but Dorinda can-ſurpaſs her 2 © ! 
I believe it is that Angel Woman, 
Whom ſhe calls Siſter. | | 
Mir. Sir, 1 am ſent hither to dreſs mo wound ; 
EE 2 


of” 


[Exit Dor. 


How 
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How do-you find your ſtrength? 
Hip, Fair Creatore, I am faint with loſs of bloud. 
Mir, Pm ſorry fort. 
- Hip. Indeed and ſo am I, for If I had that bloud, I then 
Should find a great delight i in loving you. 
 _ * Air, But, Sir, Iam another's, and your love is given 
Already to my Siſter. 
Hip. Yet I find that, if you pleaſe, I can love ſtill a little. 
Mir. I cannot be unconſtant, nor ſhowd you. 
Hip. O my, wound pains me. 
_ Mir. T am come to eaſe you. [She unwraps the Sword, 
Hip. Alas! 1 feel the cold Air come to me. : 
My wound ſhoots worſe then ever. [She wipes and anoints the Sword. 
. Air. Does it ſtill grieve you ? 
_- Hip. Now methinks there” : ſomething laid juſt upon it. 
Air. Do you find no eaſe ? 
Hip. Yes, yes, upon the ſudden all the pain 
Is leaving me : Sweet Heaven, how1 am eas'd ! 
' Enter Ferdinand and Dorinda to them. 
Ferd. (to Dor.) Madam, I muſt confeſs my life 1 is yours, 
I owe it to your generoſity. 
Der. I am o're joy'd my Father lets you live ; and proud 
\ Of my good fortune, that he gave your life to me. 
Mir. How ? gave his life to her ! 
Hip. Alas I think ſhe faid fo, and he ſaid he ow'd it 
To her generoſity. 
- Ferd, But is not that your Siſter with Zippolito ? 
. Dor. So kind already ? 
-.,- Ferd, I came to welcome life, and I have met the 
 Cruelleſt of deaths. 
Flip. My dear Dorinda with another Man ? 
Dor. Siſter, what bus neſs have you here ? 
- Mir, You ſee I dreſs Hippolito. 
Dor. Y' are very charitable to a Stranger. 
, Mir. You are not.much behind in charity, to beg a pardon 
- Fora Man, whom you ſcarce ever ſaw before. 
; Dor. Henceforward let your Surgery alone, for I had 
''« Rather he ſhould die, then you ſhould cure his wound. 
Afir. And I wiſh Ferdinand had dy*'d before 
He ow'd his life to your entreaty. 
" Ferd, (to Hip.) Sir, Vm glad you are ſo well recover'd, you 
\ Kee © your humour ſtill to- have all Women. 
© Hip. Notall, Sir,..you except one of the number, 
. Your new Love there, Dorinda. 
Mir. Ah Ferdinand | can you become inconſtant ? 
"i mult loſe you, j __ rather death ſhould take 
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You from: me, than you take. your ſelf. 
Ferd. And if I might have choſen, I would have wiſh'd 
| That death from Proſpero, and not this from you,” 
Dor. I, now I find why I was ſent away, 
That you ' might have my Siſter's Company. 
Hip. Dorinda, kill me not with your unkindneſs, 
This is to0 much, firſt to be falſe your ſelf, 
And then accuſe me too. - $25 
Ferd, We all accuſe each other, and each one denies their guilt, 
I ſhould be glad it were a mutual errour. 
And therefore, firſt, to clear my ſelf from fault, 
Madam, [I beg. your pardon, was I fay I only love | | 
Your Siſter. [To Dorindz?. 
Mir. O bleſt word ? | an 
I'm ſure I love no Man but Ferdinand. 
Dor. Nor I, Heaven knows, but my Lan 
Hip. 1 never knew I lov'd, ſo much ; hs [ fear'd 
Dorinda's Conſtancy, but now I am convinc'd that 
I lov'd none but her, ry: none elſe can 
Recompenſle her loſs. 
Ferd. "Twas happy then we had this little trial. 


W: But how we all ſo much miſtook, I know not. 


- Mir. I have only this to ſay in my defence, my Father ſent 
Me hither, to attend-the wounded Stranger. 
Dor. And Hi Hype ſent me to beg the life of Ferdinand, 
Ferd, From ſuch ſmall errours left at firſt unheeded, 
| Have often ſprung ſad accidents in love : 
But ſee, our Fathers'and our Friends are come 


”  Tomix theirj joys with ours, 


Enter Proſpero, | Alonzo, Antonio, Gonzalo. 
Alon, (to Proſp..) Let it no more be thought of ; your purpoſe, 
| Though it was ſevere, was juſt, In loſing Ferdinand 


I ] ... 1 ſhould have mourn'd, but could -not have complain'd. 


Prof. Sir, 1 am glad kind Heaven decreed it otherwiſe. 
Dor. O wonder ! 
How many goodly Creatures are there here ! | 4; 
'How beauteous Mankind is ! | 
Hip. O brave new World, that has ſuch People i in't! 
Alon, (to Ferd..) Now all the bleſſings of a glad Father 
Compaſs thee about, 
And make thee happy i in thy beauteous choice. 
Gonz, I've inward wept, or ſhoyld have ſpoken e'r this. 
Look down, ſweet Heaven, and on this Couple drop 
A blefled Crown. For it is you chalk'd out the 
Way which brought us hither, © - 
Ant. Though penitence forc'd by neceſlity can \ ſcarce 
: SEEM real, yet, deareſt Brother, I have hope | 
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'My bloud may plead for pardon with you ;_ I Fg 
- -Dominion, which, ?tis-true, I-could not keep, 
But Heaven knows too, I would not;;* -: 
Proſp. All paſt crimes 1 bury in the-joy of this 
[Bleſſed day. : 
Alonz,, And that I may. not be behind in Juſtice, to this 
"Young Prince, I render back his Dukedom, _- _ 
-And, as the Duke of Mantua, thus ſalute him. 
Hip. What 1s it yay render back * !, methinks 
_ "You give me nothing. d 
Proſp. You ars to be Lord of a great People, 
And o'r Towns and Cities. | 
Hip. And ſhall theſe People be all Men and Women : ? 
:Gonz. Yes, and ſhall call you Lord. B40 
Hip.. Why then Pl] live no longer in a Priſon, but 
-Have a whole Cave to my ſelf hereafter. 
Proſp. And that your happineſs may be compleart, 
1 give you my Dor:nda for your Wife ; ſhe ſhall 
Be yours for ever, when the Prieſt has made you one. 
Hip. How can he make us one ? ſhall grow to her, 
Proſp. By ſaying holy words, you ſhall be joyn'd in Marriage 
To each other. 
Dor. I warrant you-thoſe holy words are charms. | | 
'My Father means to conjure us together. .% 
 Proſp. to bis Daughters. My Ariel told me , when laſt night you quarrelPd, z 
'You faid, you would for ever part your Beds ; 
But what you threater'd in your anger, Heaven 
'Has turn'd to Prophecy. 
For you, Miranda, muſt with Ferdinand, 
And you, Dorinda, with Hippolito lie in 
-One Bed hereafter. 
Alonz, And Heaven make thoſe Beds ſtill fruitful in 
Producing Children, to bleſs their Parents' - 
Youth, and Grandlires age. 
Mir. to Dgr. If Children come by lying in.a Bed, I wonder you 
-And I had none petween us. 
E” -. Siſter, it was our fault, we meant like Fools | 
To look em'in the fields; and they, it ſeems, 
Are only found 1n Beds, 
q Fip. 1 am o'r joy'd that 1 hall have Dorinda ina Bed, 
SV © lie all night and day together there, 
{ And never riſe again. | 
Ferd. ( aſide to him) -Hippolito-! you yet are-ignorant of your great 
 Hpninefs, but there is ſomewhat, which for 
Your own and fair Dorind's ſake, 1 mult initruct 
You in. 
Hip. Pr ay tcach me quickly how Men and Women in ycur . 
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World make love, 1 Jthall. foon learn,” © PW SR S097 DUR 5 18 
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nter Ariel, driving in Stephano, Hidato: Maſticho.: 
p Ventolſo. Caliban, © Sycorax. - 
Prop. Why that's my dainty Ariel. l ſhall miſs thee, 
- But yet thou-ſhalt have freedom. 

Gonz. O look, Sir, look, the Maſter and- the Saylors — 
The Boſen too——my Prophecy i is out, that if* - 
A Gallows were-on'land; that Man could ne*r | | > 
Be drown'd. | 

Alonz. (to Trinc.) Now Blaſphemyy, what not one Oath aſhore 7 
Haſt thou no mouth'by Land ? why ſtar'ſt thon ſo-?- - 

Trinc. What, more Dukes yet-?'I muſt reſi ign my Dukedom ; 

But *tis no matter, I was almoſt ſtary'd it. * | 

Muſt. Here's nothing but wild Sallads, without.Oyl or Vinegar. 

Steph. The Duke and Prince alive !* would I had now our gallant Ship 
agen, and were her Maſter, I'd , willingly give all my Iſland for her. 

Fent. And I'my Vice-Roy-ſh 

Trinc. 1 ſhall-need no Hangman, for Iſhall en hang. 

My ſelf, now my Friend Butt has ſhed his | 
Laſt drop of life. Poor Butt is quite departed: 

Ant. They talk like Mad-men. 

Proſp. No matter, time will bring 'em to themſelves, .and: 
Now their Wine is gone, they will not quarrel. 
Your Ship is ſafe and tight, and ety riggd,. 
As when you firſt ſet-Sail. - © © 

Alonz, This news is wonderfnl. "TY 

. - Ariel. Was it well done, my Eoed? ? 

Proſp. Rarely , my Diligence. 

Gonz. But pray, Sir, what.are thoſe mis-ſhapen Creatures ?: 
+ ., | Proſp. Their Mother was a Witch, and one fo ſtrong, 

She would controul the Moon, make” Flows 

' And Ebbs, anddeatin her Command without. 
Her Power. 

Syc. O Setebos !: theſe be brave Sprights indeed. ; 

Proſp. (to Calib.) Go, Sirrah, to my Cell, and as you hope for: 
Pardon, trim it vp. 

Calib. Moſt carefully. will be wiſe hereafter. 
What a dull Fool was I, to take thoſe Drankards 4 
For Gods, when as ſuch as theſe were in the World ?: 

Profp. Sir; F invite your Highneſs and your Train. 
To my Poor "Cave this night ;: a odW of which 
L willem Joy 2. in telling you, unde Rory F, 

Mon: * it muſt'b Wii y taking, Sir: 

* Proſp. Eg e Morn: drum r LAG you to your Ship,. D 
And promiſe you Vans Seas, 
My Ariel, that's thy charge : _— bs The Elements- 
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Fe free, and fare thee well. 
"Ariel, T1 do it, Maſter. 
Proſp. Now to make amends. ws 
' For the rongh treatment you have found to day, _- EIS 
| _Pllentertain you with my Magick Art : 
{- "A4ll,: by my power, transform this place, and call 
 BÞ Up thoſe that ſhall make good my promiſe to you... 
{I [Scene changes to the Rocks, with the Arch of Rocks; 
aud clam Sea. - Muſs ck. playing on the Rocks. 
I Proſp. Neptune, and your fair Amphitrite, riſe ; | 
| Oceanus, with your Tetbys too, appear; 
| Allye Sea-Gods, and Goddeſſes, appear ! 
_ <Come, all ye. Tirtons ; all ye Nereids, come, - 
| And teach your ſawcy Element to obey : 
For you have Princes now to entertain. 
And unſ6il'd Beauties, with freſh youthful Lovers. 
[Neptune, Amphitrite , Oceanus and Tethys, appear ina | 
Chariat drawn with Sea-Horſes ; ; 01 each ſide of the Chariot, 
 Sea-Gods and Goddeſſes, Tritons and Nereids. " 
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Alenz. This is prodigious. 
Ant. Ah! what amazing Objeas do we ſee ? 
-Gont, Tang Art doth much exceed all humane kill. 
SONG. 
Amrh. M7 Lord.: Great. Neptune, for my ſake, 
Of theſe bright Beauties pity take : 
And to the reſt allow 
| Tour mercy too. 
Let this inraged Element be ſtill, 
; Let Xolus obey my will - 
Let him his boyſtrous Priſoners ſafely keep 
18 their darkCaverns, and no more 
Let 'em diſturb the boſorn. of the Deep, _ 
 _ Til theſe arrive upon their wiſb' d-for-Sbore. 
Neptrne. So much my Amphitrite's love I prize, 
That no commands of hers 1 can deſpiſe. - 
Tethys no furrows now ſhall were, 
Oceanus #0 wrinkles on bis brow, 
Let your ſereneſt looks appear, 
' Be calm and gentle now. . 
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Nep. & 7 Be calm, 'ye great, Parents of the Flouds and the Springs.” Yo, . = 
Amph, }hile each Nereid and. Triton Plays, Revels, and S1Ngs. ' 
1 Ocecanus.  Confine the roaring Winds, and we. oe 
F- - | Will ſoon obey you cheerfully, 


CHere the Dan: 


- | Tritons Upon the. Flouds well Ting ing - and play, "Mi CErs miogle with 
and /ver. 3) And celebrate a + Halcyon day. .. Cthe Sivg EIS. :; 
. | 23.7 | ow eg: > [Dance. 


Nept. 


Chorus of 2 Tie up the Winds, and. we'll obey, .. - 


The Enchanted Ifland: 59 
Nept:-- . Great Nephew Eolus make no noiſe, | 
| Muzzle your roaring Boys. [Folus appears. 
_ amp Let *em not bluſter on b our ears, _ - x 
Or fri theſe Noble Paſſengers with fears. 
Nept. ord 'em only fuch an-eaſze Gale, 
..As pleaſanthy may ſwell each Sail. 
Amph. Whit fell Sea-Monſters cauſe inteſtine => | 
This Empire you invade with foreign 
. But you ſhall now be ſtill, 7 x 
"And [hall obey my Amphitrite's will, ” 
#olus de- (9d has I'll obey, who at one ſtroke can make, 
ſends, 5SWith your dread T rident, the whole Earth to aduhe;-- 
, Come down, my Bluſterers, ſwell nomore, - 
Your ſtormy e give Or. © Winds runs the four 
Let all black t empeſt ceaſe = Corners appear. 
| And let the rroubled © Ocean reſt - 
. Let all the Sea enjoy as calm a peace, 
As where the Halcyon builds ber quiet Ne eſt. 
To your Priſons below, 
Down, down you go: 
You in the Earths Entrals your Revels may. ; 
But nomoretill Icallfhall you trouble the Deep. [Windsfly down. 
Now they are gone, all Fup Wars ſhall ceaſe: 
. Then let your Trumpeters Ln a Peace. 
Amph. . \, Tritons, my Sons, your Trumpets ſound, 
7 ___mdlt the noiſe from EY Shores rebound, 
Sound a Calm. 
_  YSounda Calm. 
Chorus. < Sound a Calm. 
| Sonnd a Calm. 
Sound a Calm. 
[Here the Tritons, at every repeat of Sound a Clam,changing their Fi 
and Poſtures, - ſeem to ſound their wreathed Trumpets made'of $ 
A Symphony of Muſick, like Trumpets. to which four Tritons Dance. 
Nept. See, ſee, the Heavens ſmile, all your troubles are paſt, - 
Tour j oys by black Clouds ſhall no mere be-orecaſt. 
On this barren Iſle ye ſhall loſe all you#: fears, 
* of Leave behind all your ſorrows, and baniſh your caves. 
* 1 Both. $a your Loves and your Lives ſhall in fafety enjoy ;, 4 
}- . No influence of Stars fhall your a ts 


And your Loves, &Cc. 
Chor. of all. 2 No "4"olerg &c.. 


[Here the EO ane le with the Singers. j/ 
3 Oceanus,” We'll ſafely convey you to your own bappy Shore, 
- © And yours and your Countrey's ſoft peace wel reſtore, 
4 .Jctbys. - To treat you bleſt Lovers, as you ſail on the Deep, 

Yeh b The { Xiltons and Sca-Nymiphs their Revels keep. 
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'On the ſwift Dolphins backs dey ſhah ſug 718" and "_ play 5 
! bey ſball guard yorby might, and __ you by day. 
On the ſwift, &c." - 
And {hall guard, &c.. 
CHere the Dancers mingle with the Singers, 
« FA Danceof twelve Ti THONS. 
 Miran. What charming things -are theſe? 
Dor. What Heavenly, Power is this ? 
Proſp. Now, my Ariel, be viſible, and let the reſt of your Aerial Train; | 
Appear, and entertain em with a Song ; 
[Scene changes to the Riſong Sun, and a number of Aerial Spirits in the 
| ir, Ariel flying from the Sun, advances towards the-Pit. 
And then farewel my long-lov'd Ariel. 
Alon, Heaven ! what are theſe we ſee ? 
Proſp. They are Spirits, with which the Air abounds i in ſwarms, but that: 
they are not ſubject to poor feeble mortal Eyes. 
Ant. O wonderful skill ! 
Gonz. O Power Divine !- 
Fo Ariel and the reſt ſit ing the following I - 
\ ricl.. 


Both. 
Chor... of all. 


Where the Bee ſucks aud: ſuck F, 
- In @ Cowſlip's Bed The 
| There-I _ when Owls bs ory. 
_ On the Swallows wings I fly 
After Summer merrily, 
Atcrrily, merrvily. fhallT live now, 
\ Under the: Bloſſony that bangs onthe Bow, Tn 
| [Song ended, Ariel ſpeaks, bovering i in the Aire 
Ariel, My Noble Maſter ! 


May theirs and your bleft Joys never 1mpalr. 


And for the freedom-| enjoy i” ti? Air, 


I will be fill your 4774], and wait 

On Aiterytaccidents that work for Fate. 
Whatever ſhall your happineſs concern; 
From-your ſtill faithful .4ie you ſhall learn. 


| - Proſp. Thow haſt been always diligent and kind ! 


Farewel, my long-lov'd: Ariel, thou ſhalt find, 

I will preſerve thee ever in.my mind.” 

Henceforth thisHſte toithe affifted: be 

_ A place of Homme, 'as/it'was:to me: 

The promiſes of blooming: Spring live here: 

And all the bleſlings of the ripening Year. 

Qn my retreat, let Heay'en and Nature ſmile;; 
rrifche att 
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 Þ That Sirty ſe 
For Knaves abroad, and for ill Poets here. 
Among the Muſes there's a gen'ral rot.,. 


The Rhyming Monſieur, and the Spaniſh Plat : 


Defie or C ourt, all's one, they g0to Ft: 
The Ghoſts of Poets walk within this place, . 
And haunt us Actors whereſoe'r we paſs, 
In Viſns bloudier than King Richard's was. 
For this poor Wretch, 55 not much to ſay, 
But quietly brings in his part o' th' Play, 
And begs the favour to be damn'd to day. 

He ſends me only like a Sh'riff*'s Man here, 
To let you know the Malefaftor*s near, 
And that he means to die, en Cavalier. 

For if you ſhou'd be gracious to his Pen, 
Th Example, will prove ill to other Men, 
And you'll be troubl'd with *em all agen... 
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ven 5 a very damning year,,. 
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5; TO HIS : 
 GRKACKH 
W.ILLIAM- 


DUKE of CEWCASTLE. 


One of His Majefties moſt Honourable Privy: Council : 
and of the moſt Noble Order of the Garter, &c. 


Mongſt thoſe few perſons of Wit and Honour, whoſe fa- 
vourable opinion I have defir'd, your own Virtue and m 
great Obligations to your Grace, have juſtly given you the 
precedence. For what could be more glorious to me, than 
fo have acquir'd ſome' part of your eſteem, who are ad- 
mir d and honour'd by all good Men; who have been, for ſo many years 
together, the Pattern and Standard: of Honour to the Nation: and 
whoſe whole life has been ſo great an example of Hevoick Virtue, that we 
might wonder how it happen'd into an Age {0 corrupt as ours, if it had 
not likewiſe been a part of the former. . As you came intothe World with 
all the advantages of. a noble Birth and Education, ſo you have rendred 
both, yet more conſpicuous by your Virtue. Fortune, indeed, has per- 
petually crown'd your undertakings with ſucceſs, but ſhe has only waited 
on your Valour, not condutted it. She has miniſtred to your Glory like 
4 Slave, and has been led in triumph by it; or at moſt, while Honour 
ted you by the Fland to Greatneſs, 7 8c oxly follow'd to keep you from 
ſliding back in the aſcent. That which Plutarch accounted her favour 
#0 Cymon and Lucullus, was but her juſtice to your Grace : and, ne- 
ver to have been overcome where you led in perſon, as it was more than 
Hannibal could beat, ſo it was all that providence could do for that 
Party which it had reſolv*d to ruine. Thus, my Lord, the Luſt ſmiles 
of Viitory were on your Arms: and, every where-elſe, declaring for be | 
BERL... | ” A + 4 evers, 
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be conquer d by that uſurping Czlar: your Virtue opposd it ſelf to his 
Fortune, and overcume it, by not ſubmitting to it. The laſt and moſt 
difficult enterprize he had to effett, when he had m_—_ three Nations, 
was to ſubdue your ſpirits : and he dyd weary of that War, and unable 
fo finiſh it. | Hh | 

In the mean time you liv'd more happily in your exile than the other . 
on bis Throne : your Loyalty made you Friends and Servants among it 
Foreigners : and you liw'd plentifully without a fortune ; for you liv/d 
02 your own deſert and reputation. The glorious name of the Valiant 
«nid Faithful Newcaſtle, was a Patrimony whith cowd never be ex- 
han#ed: 

Thus, my Lord, the Morning of your Life was clear, and calm ., and 
though it was afterwards overcaſt; yet, inthat general florm, you were 
' never without a ſhelter. And now you are happily arriv'd to the Exfen- 
Ing of a day as ſerene , as the dawn of it was gloriow : but ſuch an E- 
. wening, as, Thape , and almoſt. propheſie, is far from'night : "Tis the 
Evening of « Summer”s Sun, which keeps the day-light long within the 
Skies. The health of your body is maintains by the vigour of your mind: 
. neither does the one ſhrink from the fatigue of exerciſe, nor. the other 

bend under the pains of ftludy. Methinks 1 behold in you another Caius 
Marius, mbo'in the extremity of his Age,exercis'd himſelf almoit every 
77 * Morue 
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Morning in the Campus:Martius, amongſt the 1Hſel Novi 0 
Pottry, by employing part of your leaſure.in it, 1 regard you as another 
Silius: Italicus , who having pe{ed over his Conſwlſbip with applauſe, 
deniſe bel frm Ms and france: Gape, ale. 
Age, - aming ſt:the ſpades, in the reading and imitation of Virgil. F: 
. In which, left . any thing ſhould be "wanting: to your happineſs, you 
have, by 4 rare off of Fortune, found in the. perſon of your excellent 
Laay, not only a Lover, but «Partner of your ſtudies. A Lady whos 
our Age may juſtly equal with the Sappho of the Greeks, or the Sulpi- 
FF tia of zhe Romans. Who, by being taken into.your boſom, ſeems to be 
 #nſpir'd with your Genins.: Cond z writing the Hiſtory of your Life, 
'» ## fo maſculine a Style, has already pla&d 'you in the Number of the 
Heroes. She:has anticipated that great portion of Fame which Envy 
often hinders a living Virtue from poſſeſſing : which wou'a, indeed, have 
been given to your ahee but with a latter payment : and, of which you 
could have no preſent uſe, except it were by a ſecret preſage bf that which 
'''  was-F0 come, when you were no longer in a poſſibility of knowing it. So 
that gh that were a praiſe or ſatisfattion to the greateit of Emperonrs, 
which the moſt judicious of Poets gives him, £: Ip 
| Przſenti tibi maturos largimur honores, 2c. 
| That the adoration which was not allowed to Hercules ava Romulus 
till after death, was given tos Auguſtus Hving ; then certainly it can- 
not be deny d but that your Grace has receiv'd a double [atisfaition : the 
one, to ſee your ſelf conſecrated to immortality while you are yet alzve : 
the other , to have your praiſes celebrated by ſo dear, fo juſt, and ſo 
pious an Hiſtorian. F243 E 
| "Tis the conſideration of this that ſtops my Pen : though I am loath 
- to leave [0 fair a [ubjeth, which gives meas much Field as Poetry cowd 
miſh ; and yet no more than truth can juſtify. But to attempt any thing 
of a Papegyrick , were t9;enterprize-0n your Lady's right ;, aud to ſeem 
to affett *, e praiſes, which none but the Dutcheſs of Newcaltle car 
deſerve, when ſhe writes the aftions of her Lord. T ſhall therefore leave 
that wider ſpace, and contrat# my ſelf to thoſe narrow bounds which beſt _ 
become my Fortune aud Employment. | 
T am oblig'd, my Lord, to return -younot only my own acknowledg- 
© ents ; but to thank you in the name of former Poets, The manes of 
- Jlinſon z3d D'avenant /cem: fo require it from me, thit thoſe favours ' 
- Which you plac'd on them, and which they wanted opportunit#to own 1 
publick, yet might not be loft to the knowledge of Poferity, with a for- 
getfulneſs 


» The Fpiſtle Dedicatory. 
dheſs unbecoming of the Muſes, who ate #he Daughters of Memory, 
doped me leave , my Lord, to avow ſo much of ; kg #0 ſay, 
Tam proad to. be their Remembrancer : for, by relating how: gracious 
you bevt been to them , and are to me , I, in ſome'meaſure , join my 
name with theirs : and the contins'd deſcent of your favours to we; is 
the beſt Title which I can plead for my ſnceeſſion. 1 only wiſh; thus 1 
had as great reaſon to be ſatisfy'4 with my ſelf, in the return of our 
common acknowledgments, as your Grace may juitly take in the confer- 
ring them : for I cannot but be wery ſenſible that the preſent of ax ill 
Comedy, which T here make you, i. 4 very unſuitable way of giving 
thanks for them, who, themſelves, have written ſo many IJ This 
pretends to nothing more than to be a foyl to thoſe Scenes, which ave 
compos'd by the moſt noble Poet of our Age, and Nation : and to be ſet - 
as 4 water-mark of the lowe#t Ebb, to which the wit of my Predeceſſor 
has ſunk and run down in me : but, though all of 'em have ſurpaſs'd 
we in the Scene ; there is one part of Glory in which I will not yield 
to any of them. I mean, my Lord, that Honour and Veneration which 
they had for you in their lives ; and which T preſerve after them, more 
holily than the Veal fires were maintain'd from Age to Age ; but with 
a greater degree of Heat, and of Devotion than theirs, as being with 
more reſpett «nd paſſion than they ever were, | 


Your G.R AC E*S 


. Moft obliged, 
moſt humble, | 7 
and moſt obedient Servant, 


= Fobn Dryden.” 
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PRE C Eo 

' Had thought, Reader, in this; Preface to have written ſomewhat 
concerning the difference betwixt the Plays of our Age; and thoſe 
- of our Predeceſlars, on the Engliſh Stage : to have ſhown in what 
. - parts of Dramatique Poeſie we were excelPd by Ben. Fobnſon, I 
mean, Humour; and Contrivance of Comedy; and in what we may 
. juſtly claim precedence of Shakeſpear and Fletcher, namely in He- 
roick Plays : but this deſign I bave wav*'d on ſecond conſiderations ; at 
. leaſt deferr'd it till I publiſh che Conqueſt of Granada, where the Diſcourſe 
will be more proper. I had alſo prepar'd to Treat of the improvement 
of our Language ſince Fletcher's and Fohnſor's days, and conſequently of onr 
refining the Courtſhip, Raillecy, and Converſation of Plays : but as I am 
willing to decline that envy which I ſhou*d draw on my ſelf from ſome old 
-Opiniatre Judges of the Stage; ſo likewiſe 1 am peſt in time ſo much 
that I have not leiſure, at preſent, to go through with it. Neither, in- 
deed, do I yalve a reputation gain'd from Comedy, ſo far as to concern 
my ſelf about it any more than I needs muſt in my own defence : for I 
think it, in its own nature, inferiour to all ſorts of Dramatick writing. 
| Low Comedy eſpecially requires, on the Writers part, much of converſa- 
tion with the vulgar, and much of 11] nature in the obſervation of their 
Follies. But let all Men pleafe themſelves according to their ſeveral taſtes: 
that which is not pleaſant to me, may be to others who judge better. 
And, to prevent an accuſation from my Enemies, I am' ſometimes ready 
to imagine, that my diſguſt of low Comedy proceeds not ſo much from 
my judgment as from my temper; which is the reaſon why I ſo ſeldom 
write it z and that when [ ſacceed in it, (1 mean ſo far as to pleaſe the Au- 
dience) yet i am nothing ſatisfy*?d with what I have done ; but am often 
vex'd to hear the people laugh, and clap, as they perpetually do, where 
I intended ?em no jeſt ; while they let paſs the better things without.ta- 
king notice of them. Yet, even this confirms me in my opinion of flight- 
ing popular applauſe, and of contemning that approbation which thoſe 
very people give, equally with me, to the Zany of a Mountebank ; or to 
the appearance of an Antick on the Theatre, without Wit on the Poets 
part, or any occaſion of laughter from the Actor, beſides the ridiculou(- 

neſs of his Habit and his Grimaces. Ry 
But I have deſcended before I was aware, from Comedy to Farce ; which 
_ conlilts principally of Grimaces. That I admire not any Comedy equally 
with Tragedy, is, perhaps, from the ſalfenneſs of my humour ;_ but that 
I deteſt thoſe Farces, which are now the moſt frequent Entertainments of 
-the Stage, I am ſure I lizve reaſon oa my ſide. Comedy conſiſts, though 
of low perſons, yer of natural ations, and charatters ; I mean ſich hu- 
| | ; | mours, - 


PREFACE. 
mours, adventures, and deſigns, as are to be found and met with in the 
World. _ Farce, on the other ſide, conſiſts of ford humours, and unna- 
tural-events: Comedy preſents us with the imperfeAions of humane na- 
ture. Farce" entertains us with what is monſtfuous and chimerical : the 
one cauſes laughter in.thoſe,who can judge of Men and Manners ; by the 
lively reffieſenation-of thetr folly or corruption ; the other produces the 
ſame effect in thoſe who can judge of neither, and that only by. its extra- 
vyagances. The firſt works on the judgment and fancy; the latter on the 


Fancy only:: There is more of ſatisfaction in the former kind of laughter, 


and inthe htter more of ſcorn. But, how it happens, that an impoſlible 
adventure ſhould cauſe our mirth, 1 cannot ſoeaſiiy imagine, Something 
there may be in the oddneſs of it, becauſe on the Stage it is the common 
effet.of things unexpected to ſurprize us i'.to a delight: and that is to be 


aſcrib*d to the ſtrange appetite, as I may call it, of the fancy ; which, 


like that of a longing Woman, often runs out into the moſt extravagant 
deſires; and is better ſatisfy*d ſometimes with Loam, ar with the Rinds 
of Trees, than with the wholeſome nouriſhments of life. In ſhort, there 
is the ſame difference betwixt Farce and Comedy, os betwixt an Empirick 
and a-true Phyſician : both of them may attain their ends ; but what the 


one performs by hazard, the other does by skill, And as the Artiſt is 
often unſucceſsful, while the Mountebank ſucceeds ; fo Farces more com- 


monly take the People than Comedies. For to write unnatural things, 
is the molt probable way of pleaſing them, who underſtand not Nature. 
And a true Poet often miſſes of applauſe, becauſe he cannot debaſe himſelf 
to write fo il] as to pleaſe his Audience. ' . 
After all, it is to be acknowledg*d, that moſt of thoſe Comedies, 
which have been Jately written, have been ally*d too much to Farce : and | 
this muſt of neceſlity fall out till we forbear the tranſlation of French Plays: 
for their Poets wanting j\idgment to make,or to maintain true CharaCters,. 
ſtrive to cover their defects with ridiculous Figures and Grimaces. While 
I fay this, 1 accuſe my ſeif as-well as others : and this very Play would rife 
up in judgment againſt me, if-I would defend all things I have written to be 
natural: but I confeſs I have given too much to the people in ic, and am 
alham'd for them as well as for my ſelf, that I-have pleas?d them ar ſo cheap 
a rate :; not that there is any thing here which I would not defend to an ill- 
natur'd Jedge: (for I deſpiſe their cenſures, who I am ſure wou?d write 
worſe on the ſame ſubject :)) but becauſe | love to deal clearly and plainly, 
and to ſpeak of my own faults with more criticiſm, than I would of ano- 
ther Poets; Yet I think it no vanity to ſay that this Comedy has-as much of 
entertainment in it as many others which have been lately written : and, if 
I find my own errours in it, I am able at the ſame time, to arraign all my 
Contemporaries for greater.  As$T pretend not that I can write Humour, 
ſo none of them can reaſonably pretend to have written it as hey ought. 
Fohnſon was the only man of all'Ages and Nations, who has perform'd it 
well; and that but in three or four of: his Comedies: the ceft;are but 2 
Crambe.bis cofta,, the ſame humours alittle vary*d and written worſe-: net- 


ther was it more allowable in-him, than-it is in our. preſent Poets , wi 
; preſent. 
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Preſent the follies of particular: perſons; of which many. have aceugd —Y 
Parcere perſonts, dicere.de-witiis”,. 18 the cule of Plays. - And Horace tells 
you, that the old Comedy. amongſt the Grecians was filenc'd for the too 
great liberties of -the Paets. . _ _ | 
Tn vitium libertas _ & view 
Dignam lege Fegs :: lex off. accepta choruſque. 
. .Turpiter ohtieute, fu blato jure nocendi. | 
en be Py he giyes you: 44 xeaſon in another Place: where baving gi- | 
yen the P 


immunda crepent ; - igneminnſique difta : ey 3 
- He immediately. ſubjoins, es 105 
Offendunaur enim. guibus oft Pqucs .'& pater, '.. NF Op 
But Ben. Fohn/on is/t0 be admir?d for BY Excellencies ; and can. 6 
tax'd with fegeer failings that: any Engl; ih Pat: 1 know I have been ac- 
cus'd as an Enemy of hisWritings; but without any other reaſon than that 
I'do.nok admire him bligdly , and. without looking into his imperfeCtions. 
For.why ſhould he: only be exempted from thoſe frailties , from- which 
Homer and, Virgil are not free. Or why ſhould there be any ipſe dixit in 
oetry,. anymore than. than there is io.our Philoſophy. ; 1 admire and 
pes: him, where I ought - thoſe who do. meredo but value themſelves 
in theic admiration, of him ;. and by. telling you they extol Ben, 7ohnſor's 
way, would. infinuate to you that they can prattice it. For my part, I 
declare, that I want judgment to. AHA him :. and ſhould think it a great 
impugence in.m (elf to attemptit. To make Merl ap erp pleaſantly ri- 
Aion on the;s Rage: OY as 1 have © GA bj talent.: this he Me” 
not the acumen of Wig, but that of Judgmer 4 the Charadters, and 
Repreſentations of folly are only the effects oflerration ; and obſerva- 
tion is an effeft of judgment... Some, ingenious Mets 'for whom 1 have a 
articular. FRED, baye,thought, L have much injur'd Zen Fohn/on, when || 
aye not allow'd his Wit.to. be extraordinary : : Þ8F ut they, Fagfound the no- 
tion Sh pak 1s witty, with what is pleaſant. , . That Ber. Fobn/on's Plays 
- were pleaſant, he moſt want reaſon. who {WF : But that pleaſs tneſs was 
- Dot properly, Wit, or. the, ſharpneſs of Conccit ; but the natural imitation 
of folly; which 1 "confeſs to be excellent in its kind, but not to be of that 
kind which they pretend, Yet if.we will believe Quintilian in his Chapter 
de Movende, riſy, he gives: his O p.of both in theſe follomiog | words, 
Stulta reprehenplere fagellimy un oft 0 pr [e ſunt. rid cula :. & a deriſt 
gn. procul, .abeſt: 74 ME. Jed 6 7 ' arbanan, facit. Aliqus & nohss.. ad- 
jeftra.. . 
"And ſome perha TO: wou'd be apt to iy of Fohnſan, as it was  faid of De- 


moſthenes ; a:; Non. Ab onde zi j Jovas, . ſed non Conriggle, | 1 will not deny but - 
l approve. | >. tbat which. is.neither al 


Wa , na 


ther; chagh . with which che. 
venture, af he dehe comman.p 
ANN Ne <0N q Kept. 
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 Ofone thing | am ſort, that ro Man ever will deery 


_ raQters of Wir, than in thoſe of” 


which is more - pl prior rey 
Urbana, venuftd, ſalſa, factra, and the reſt which :Quintilien reckons up as 
the Ornatnentsof Wit; 'and theſe arc extreanily wanting in Ber. Yolmſen. 


Ae, rOVocando, 
it, but: 


ſpairs of it himſelf; and who has no other quarrel to it butt | 
Fox had to the Grapes. Yet, as Mr. Cowley, (who hid a gteRer portion 
of it than any ManI know) tells us in his Charter of Wt, rather than all 
Vit let there be none ; F think theres n0 folly.ſo Sreat tnany Poet of our 
Age as the ſuperfluity and waſte of Wit'was jo foe of our Predeceſſoyrs : 
ticularly we may fay of Fletcher atid of Shake ſpear, whatiwes faid of Ovid, 


Tn omni; eju ingenia , facitims quod. rejics., quam quod ddjies poreſt, inve- « 


nies.  T he contrary of which was true in /irgit, and our Incomparable 
- Some Enemiesof Repartie have obſery?d tous, that there'is a greatta- 
titnde in their Charatters, which'are mide to ſpeak it "And that it fs 
caliet'to weite Wit than Hutmout ; becauſe in the Charatters of Hymour, 
thePott is conifin*d 'ro make the Perfonfpeak what'is only proper to ir. 
Whereas all kind of Wit is proper-in-the Charafter of a witty Perſon. 
But by their" favour, there: are az different Charafters'in Wit as in Folly. 
Nelther is all kind of Wit proper in the inouth of eyery ngenious Perlbn, 
A witty Coward, and a witty Brave, .miſt [peak differently- Falfuf+ and 
the Zyar, ſpeak riot like Js Fobr: in che Chances, and YakenPir it Wit with- 
our Money, and Folwſoro$ Tyan in the Silent Woman, is a ChataCter dif- 
ferent from all of then, Yer ic-appears; that RE CHRRe of Wit 
was more difficult to the, Authour, than all his Images of Hamonr in the 
Play: For thofe he-cc ald defcribe'arid manage fromhis dbſervation of 

en; this'hs-has akch, ar ſea{ta part of ft, from Books : * witneſs-the 
Speeches int the Fir "Aft, tranſfzted verbatim qut'of Ovrd de Arte Hmmndi. 
To omit what afterwards. he borrowed from'the' ſixth-Satyr of Favenzl 
againſt Women, Ss ns Fc Wigs * os be WS 

Hdwever, if 1 ſhould grant," that: 


© were a greater laritade in Cha- 
x, yer that Iticnte would be of 


fmall 2dvantage ro"ſoch'Poets who'P 
write It: * Ahd td entertain an Aidien 


ſelf,” than: ets. Thavear 
| New : bur os ik 


imperfeCtions of it tom Adverfarics, any 
ond to urxlſe taſelf before lis Judger 
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P\R\R RACE, 

'  "Tischarg'd upon me thasl make debaugh?d. Perſons (ſuch as they fay my 

- Aſtrologer and; Gamoſter are)-my» Protagoniſts; or the chief Perſons of 
the. Drama; and that I make:them happy. in-the concluſion of my Play; 
againſt the Law of Comedy;: which is.t0-reward-Vertue, and puniſh Vice. 
I anſwer firſt, hat 1 know no fuck Law; toheve; been conſtantly obſecy'd 
in Comedy, either bythe:ancient:as-Modern: Poets. Cherearis made happy 
inthe Eunuch,/ afterihavingdeflouc'd a Virgin':: and; Terence generally does 
the ſame through allikieN ay94 where you-perpetually {ces nog :gnly'de- 
bauch'd young Men;enjoy their Miſtreſles, but even the.Courtezans them - 
ſelyes rewarded and honour'd io the: Cataſtrophe. The ſame may be ob- 
ſery'd.in Plantws.almoſt every. whers. i #ot. Fabry ſon: himſelf, after whom 
may be proud toerre, has given 'me: more than once the example of is. 
That in the Alchimift is notorious, where F 4oez; after having:contriv'd and 
_ carried on the great cozenage of the Play.;: and. continued in it, without 
repentance, to thelaſt, is-not only forgiven by his Maſter, but inrich*d by 
his conſent, with the ſpoils of 'thoſe whom he bad cheated. And,which 
is-more, his Maſter himſelf, [A &rave. Man; andia \Widower,, is ariegaa 'd 
taking his Man's Counſel, debauching the Widow firſt, in hope toimarry 
her afterward. - In the Silent. Woman, -Davphine, (who with the other twh 
Gentlemen, is of -the ſame Charafter with: my Celadon in the: Maiden 
| Queen, and with Wildblord in this) profeſies himſelf in love with all the 
Collegiate Ladies : and they:likewiſe are all of; the fame CharaCter with 
each other, excepting only, Madam Oater, who has ſomething ſingular :) 
yet this naughty Davphine, 1s Crown'd in 8be end, with the poſſeſſion of his 
Uncles Eſtate, and with the bopes of: enjoying all his Miſtreſſes. And his 
Friend Mr. Traw:e (the beſt Character of a Gentleman: which- Ben. Fobnſon 
ever made). is-not aſham?d to pimp for him. As. for Beaumont and 
Fletcher, 1 need not alledge examples out of them ; for that were to quote 
almoſt all- cheir Comedies. - -But now ib wilkbe objected, that I Patronize 
Vice by the Authority of former'/Poets , 'and extenuate my own faults by 
recrimination.. I anſwer, that as defend my ſelf by their Example; ſo 
that Example I defend by reaſon,-and by the end of all Dramatique Poeſie. 
In the firſt place therefore give me leave to ſhew you their miltake who 
have accus*d me. They have notdiftinguiſh*Sas they ought, betwixt the 
rules of Tragedy and Comedy. In Tragedy,:where the Attions and Per- 
ſons-are great, and the Crimes horrid, the Laws of Juſtice are more ſtrict- 
ly to be obſerv*d: and examples of pugiſhment to be made to deterrMan- 
kind from the purſuit:of Vice. Faults of this kind have been rare amongſt 
the ancient Poets : for-they have puniſh'd in Ocdspr, and in his Poſteriry, 


_  thefin which he knew nothe had committed. Afedes is the only Example 


I remember',:at'prefent;, who: cſcapes from puniſhment after murder. 
"Thus Tragedy fulfills one £reat part of its Inſtitution, -which is by Exam-*/ 
ple to infixut. But in Comedy it is not ſo; for. the chief end of it js di- . 
vertiſement and delight : - and that ſo much, that it is diſputed, 1 think, 

by Heinſixe , before Horace his Art of Poctty, whether inſtruftion be apy 

ment. At leaft Lam ſure it can BY (but its ſecondary-end : 


; Part of its oy 
: forthe reckage f the 


Poet is $o make you laugh 7 when he writes Hymovr, - | 
B 2 hn | 
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he makes Folly ridiculous 5 when Wit, he moviy' you, if2hot always: to 
Eanghter, yet'to-n pleaſuse that'ismore'noble. > And'f he works a'Cure - 
on Folly, and the ſmall imperfections 'in- Mankind ,” by expoſing them-to 


ublick view,” that Care \is'not perform*d by 'an imme mate operation. For 
it works firſt onthe ill-nature'of the 'Auditnce;' they areithays! to Katigh 


by the repreſentation of deformity; !in@rhſhamebfrthariinighter;teaches 
or amend:what 4s ridiculous'ty our matiners:'* This beins'then eſtab- 
liſhd, that the firſt endof Comedy is delight,” afid/ inſtruction only the ſe- 
cond ; it may reafonably be inferd, 'that Comedy*is'not ſo; much-oblig*d 
tothe puniſhment of -the faults which-it repreſents, as Tragedy.” | For the 
Perſons" in Comedy? are of a Jower quality; the ation islitt]e, and the 
Faults arid Wices are but tlie fallies of Youthz and the frailties:6f huntane 
Nature, and-not premeditated Crimes : i ſuch/to' which'all-Men aretob- 
noxious, not ſuch as are attempted*only by few, and thoſe abandon'd to 
all ſenſe of Virtue : ſach as move pity-and:commilſeration, not deteſtation 
and -horrour; ſuch, in-ſhort, as may be forgiven, not ſuch as muſt of ne- 
ce pvpilh*d;- But,” leaſt atiy*Man' ſhonld think: that I write this to 
make Libertiniſm amiable z ' or that 1Tar'd not to debaſe -the'end and: ins 
ſtitution of 'Comedy; ſo 1 Ben maintain- my own. Errours;” and 

thoſe of better Poets; I muſt farther declare; both for them and for my _ 
ſelf, that we make not vicious Perſons' happy,-but only as Heayen makes 
Sinners ſo: that is, by-reclaiming them firſt from'Vice ; or ſo?ris to be 
ſuppos'd they are, -when they-relolve'to marry ; for then- enjoytng what - 
they defire in one,/ they ceaſe-80 ipurſue the love 'of many: -* So Chares is 
made happy by Terence, in. marrying her whom he had deflour?d :* And fo 
are W:ldblood, and the Aſtyologer in this Play: ': >. 38S) 513 


There js another Crime with' which T am charg'd, ' at which I am yet 
much leis concern'd, -becauſe'it does not relate to my manners, as- the for- 
mer did, but only to my repntation as's Poet :-*Amame of which Iaſſite 
the-Reader lam nothing proad ; and therefore cannot beivery ſollicitous 
to defend it. I am rax'd with ſtealing all my'Plays;. and/that by ſonte who 
ſhould be the laſt Men from- whom I would ſteal any part of %tm. "There 
- t$one Anſwer which. 1 will not-make; but it has been made for me by 
hier towhoſe Grace 2nd Pafronage | owe all things; SZ 
Et ſpts-& ratio ftudiorum, in Czlare tantam.' EE 7 
And without whoſe Command They {hon'd no'longer be troubFd with:any 


thing of mine that he'0nly deſir?d; that they-whoraccus?d: meof Theſs, 


 -would always ſteal him Plays like-mine. Bur though I'haye reaſon to be 
proud of this defence; 'yet'b ſhould wave it, becauſe I have a worſe Opi- 
'nion of my own Comedies, than any of my Enemies can have.-. ?Tis true; 
that where ever I have lik'd any-ſtory:in a Romance, 7Novel;:or foreign 
Play, 1 have made no difficulty,” norever ſhall;: to take rhe Foundation: of 
/ it, to build it up,” and'to: make it proper forthe Expliſh Stage.:: And:1 
will be ſo vain to fay it has loſt-nothing in my hands-:.:But-it'always coſt 
me {o-much-trouble to heighten it, for our Theatre (which is incompa- 
bly more curious in all the Ornaments of Dra:natick Poeſie, than the French 
_ os Spanifh)that when. I -had figiſh*d myPlay,it was like the Hulk TT 
3 by 4 -1f Ek ; TARE 2. 


__ 


Timber:which-frft built 'it;- To witneſsehis, 1 needpoho' farther” thah 
this Play :| It was firſt Sparizſh, 'and calPd'E1 4frologo' fingido ; then made 
French by the younger Corneille-- and is now tranſlated into Englifh, and in 
Print,;underithe name of- the: Feign?d Aft rologer. ' What I have Perform?d 
in this,/ willbeſt-appear,” by! comparing iEwith thoſe: you wil ſeo that 1 
-have rejefted ſome adyentures which T jueg%d were'not' diyertifing*byt1 
have heightned-thoſe which'T- have'choſen:;/ arid that:1 have aided others - 


which were neither inthe Feexch-fior' Spaniſh. ' And beſides you will eaſily 


_ = diſcover, that the Walk of the 4froleger is the leaſt conſiderable in my 


Play: for thedeſign of it turns-miore on-the parts of W:/dblood and Zarintha, 


| whoare theichief Perſons init,- have farthet to add,” thatÞfeſdonvuſe/the 


Wir and Langiige of anyRotnance or Play'which {undertake fo alter ; be- 
cauſe my-own Invention (as bad as it is)" can'forniſh me with nothing {6 


> _dull-as what is there. -- Thoſe who have calPd- Virgil, Terence," and-Tafſo 


Plagiares (though they much injur?d them) had: yet a- better colour for 

| their accuſation; For Yiregil has evidently tranſlated Theocrsrms, 'Heſiod, 
_ [and Homer, in many places ;/ beſides what he bastaken from?! Ernimu int his 
own: Language: : Terece was not" only known to tranſlate Menatider, 
(which he- avows alfo* in his Prologues) but 'was ſaid alſo to be help*t in 
thoſe Tranſlations by Scipio the African, and' Leline. And Taſſo, the moit 


._ _- excellent of modern Poets, and whom 1 reverence next to Y77gil, has taken 


both from Homer many admirable thiogs which were lefr untouch*d by Fir- 
2il,and from Yirgil himſelf where Homer cou'd not furniſit kim: Yetthe-Bo- 
diesof/irgiPs andTafſo*sPoems were-their own: and ſo are all theOrnaments 
of Language and Elocution in them. The ſame (if there were any thing 
commendable in this Play) I could ſay for it. But I will come nearer to 
our. own Countrymen. Moſt. of Shakeſpear*s Plays, 1 mean the ſtories of 
| them, are to be found in the Hecatommuths, or hundred Novels of Cinthio. 
I have, my ſelf, read in his 1ralian, that of Romeo and Fulier, the oor of 
Venice , and many others of them. Beaumont and Fletcher had moſt of 
theirs from Spaniſh Novels: witneſs the Chances, the Spaniſh Curate, Rule 
a Wife, and have a Wife ; the Little French Lawyer, and io many- others 
of them, as compoſe the greateſt part of their Volume in Folio. ZBez. 
Fehnſor,: indeed, has deſign'd his Plots himſelf ; but no Man has borrow'd 
- © ſo-muchfrom the Ancients as he has done: And he did well in it,- for he - 
-- has thereby beautify?d our Language. | : 

But theſe little Criticks do not well conſider what is the work of a Poet, 
and what the Graces of a Poem : The Story is the leaſt part of either : I 
mean the foundation of-it , before it is modelPd by the Art of him who 
writes it ; who forms it with' more care, by expoſing only the beautiful 
parts.of it. to view.,. than. a skilful_Lapidary.-ſets a Jewel... Qn this founda- 
tion of the Story the CharaCters are rais'd : and, ſince noStory can afford 
Characters enough for the variety of the Engliſh Stage, it follows that it is 
F tobe alter'd, and inlarg'd, with new perſons, . accidents, and deſigns, 
FF which will almoſt make it new. When this is done, the forming_ it into 
| 2<ts and Scenes, diſpoſing of actions and paſlions into their proper pla- 


PREFACE. 
ces; and beautifying both with deſcriptions, fimilitudes, and propriety of 
 Langvage, is 306 pRncpel employment of the Poet; as being the largeſt 
Ald offancy,whic -isthe principal quality requir'd in him:For ſo much the 
-word Tom!ds implies. - Judgment, indeed, is neceſſary in him; but *cis 
fancy that gives the Life-touches, and the ſecret graces to-is ; ſpecially 
in-ſerions Plays, which-depend not much on obſeryation. - 'Far: to write 
Hymoorin Comedy (which is the theft of Poets from Mankind): little of 
fancy. is requir'd; the Poes.obſerves only what; jis-cidiculous and pleaſant 
Rs y,' and by judging exactly what is ſo, he. pleaſes: in the repreſentation 
UL it. PELET 1-465 ve nn's 3 5 *62--.; if ATE > BW I. DT 
_.But:in general, the employment. of a Poet, is like that. of a-curious Guin- 
Mich or Watchmaker : the Iron or Silver is pot his own 5; butthbey are the 
leaſt part of that which gives the value : the price lies wholly.in the Work- 
in. a Comedy, or raiſing concternments in a ſerious Play, is no: more to be 
accounted a good Poet, than a Gunſmith of the 145nor:es is to be compar'd 
with the beſt. Workman of -the;Town. RT ET 

\But L have ſaid more of this.than I intended ; and more, perhaps, than 
I neededito have done : 1.ſhall butlaugh at them hereafter, who; accuſe 
me with fo little reaſon ; -and withal, contemn their-dullneſs,. who, if 
_ they could ruine that little Reputation I have got, and which | value not, 
yet would want both Wit and Learning to eſtabliſh their own, or to be 
remembred in after Ages for any thing, but only that: which makes them 
_ridicalous in this; 1: 1: 5 USpin He ret} lon 
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PROLOGUE... 


Hen firſt our Poet et himſelf towrite, 
Like a young Bridegroom on his W, ding-might 
He laid about him, and. did fo beitir: him," \, - 
His Muſe could never bye in quiet for him: : 
But now his Honey-moon ts gone and pa, 
Tet the ungrateful druagery muſt laft : 
And he is bound, Fo civil xa ao, 
To ſtrain. himſelf, in complaiſance to you : By 
To fr in ya and cnn 4 Bi s, —A#\4 
Like the faint ſmacking of an after-Kijſs. © © LF 
But you, like Wives ill | pleas d, ſupply hiv want ; = 
Eab Writing, Motifienr #2 Bp alan: _ 
And though, perhaps, 'twas done as well before 
Tet ſtill aw s ſomething in 4 new Amour. es 
Your ſeveral Poets work with ſeveral Tools, {>> 
Ore gets you Wits, another gets you Fools : K 
This pleafes you varhy ſore by firoke of Wit, - (fie 4 1G 
This finds ſome cranny that was never bit. © | 
But ſhould ay Janty Lovets daily come 
To do your Work, like your good Man at home, 
Fheir fine ſmall timber? d Wits would ſoon ND 
«Theſe are Gallants but for a Holiday. SL St TIP 
* Other 20u had who oftner have appeard, © © 
» Whom, for meer impotence you hive caſbier'8: - | 
| Such as at firſt came on with Pomp, and Glory, 
Bat, over-ſtraining, ſoon fell flat before ye. ®.. 
 T heir uſele 5 weight, with patiente long ws bor TRE. 
' But. at the aſt you threw 'em g arit!s ſeorn. : bz, wb 22 o 
As for the Poet of this preſen night, gms > beg 
Though now he claims in you an Hwuband's right, 
He will not hinder .you of freſp IP TOO 
tt, _ 2 Seaman; rranghoar (os will appeint 3G % \ 
5 $0.4r 0uble home ut thRice Tt AT 
at kh [y time from your OG lates ou 0 CIEDY / 
Be kind to 4 and (' uckola him to morrov. 


| 


Perſons Repreſenced. 


M E N. 


By = We 
} Hlabloud Two young Engliſh Gen-2Mr. Here. _ C | 
Bellany, ) tlemen. Mr. Mohaz. 'Y 
Maskal, Their Servant. | Mr. Shatterel, | 
ow vat de Ribera, an old Spaniſo Gentle-2,.. Win tr rh / 

= Non _— de Gambos, a young N oble Spa-? Mr. "IIs 

Don Melthor de Guzman, a Gentleman of a; 
— great Family; but of a  decay'd Fortuge: Pt; Lode. 


ww 0 M1 B N. OED! 
By 
Donna Theodofis Daughters to. Don 4: Mrs. SY 
Donna FJacintha, —_— RI vs Aw 44+ up 
MEI rs. al, & for- 
Donna Aurelia, Their Coulin.. JAE  Fmerly by Mrs. Quin 
Beatrix, Wor p and Conkident! to the two 
Siſter. >. Mir M Knepp. p. 
c amills, Wotnan to Aurelia.” opts Mrs, Betty ol 


- 


Servants to Don A ML Don thay 


th Sr Lene i Madrid, in oO Lear 66s. 
- The Tims, et 14 dh eng the end 
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Mock- -Aſtrologer. 
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ACT I. SCENE L 
Don Lopez, and a Servant, walking over the S tage 
; | Emer another rk and follw hoes; TY 


Serv. O N Lopez? {<2} kt 
y Lopez.. Any new Buſineſs?  * 
23] ' Serv. My Maſter had forgot this Letter. 


| Which he conjures you, as you are his Friend, 
To give Aurelia from him. - ff 
' Lop. . Tell Don felchor *tis a hard Task which he enjoins me: 7 
 - He knows Llovye her, and much more than he; + | | 
For 1 love her alone, but he divides | 
His Paſſion betwixt two: Did he conſider 
Hoy greata Pain *tis to diſſemble Love, - 
He would never practiſe it. 
Serv. He knows his Fault ; but cannot mend it. 
| . To make the poor Aurelid believe _ 
"Hes gone for Flanders, whillt he lies conceaPd, 
. Andeyery Night makes viſits to her Couſin. « 
When, will he leave this ſtrange Extrayagance? | - 
'- —..,, Sery,,, When hecanloye one more, or tother leſs. 
. Log ; Before Lloyd my elf, 1 ripe him 
To erve him in his Lore; and yl Prem! is, 


ee 


NY 


Howe?er 


—— of Evenings Love: Or, 


Howe?er repugnanCto my own Concernments. 
--- Seyy, Your are'a Note RR __ [LCExiu Servant. 


" Enter Bellamy, Wildbloud, Maskal. | 
2 Serv. Sir, youtGueſts of thi Engliſh Ambaſladour's Retinue. 
| Lop. Cavaliers, will you pleaſe to "Þ my Coach to take the Air 


this Evening ? : 
Bell, We have not yet reſalv*d how to Jilpole of.our ſelves; but how- 
eyer, WE are highly/atknow dging to you, ryapr Civility. 


Lep. You cannot more oblige me , than by laying your Commands of 


- me. 


Wild. We kiſs your Hands, LEs. Lopez cum Servo. 
Bell. Give the Doz his due; he entertain*d us N obly this Carnival. 
Wild. Give the Devil the Don , for any thing I lik'd in, yu wgſeer- 
tainment. _ | * 
Belt, 1\dpe we had Variety enovgh* 5 a4 BI 
444. 1; it boÞd. like Variety, Gill we came to ttbaet thcke were 
Twenty ſeversl Diſhes to the Eye, bit in the Pallat nothing but Spices. 
I had a mind to eat of a Pheaſant, and as ſoon as 1 got it into my Mouth, 
1fornd1was chawing a'Limb'of Cinnamon; then T went to cut a piece 
of Kid, and no ſooner it had touch*d my Lips, but it turn*d to red Pep- 
per: 3 laſt, I begap eothivk my elf another. kind of 71idas, that every 
thing 1 couch*d ſhould be turn'd to,Spice. * 
Sell. And for my part, '1imagin?d bis Catholick Majeſty had invited us. 
to eat his 7:dies. But prithee let's leave the Diſcourſe of jt, and coatrive 
together how we may ſpend the Evening, for in this hot Country, *Lis as 
in the Creation, theEveniny ahd-the Morning make theDay. 
Wild. 1 havealittle Serious buſineſs. 
\ Fell. Pat it-off till a fitter Seaſon : for the Truth is, Buſineſs isthen 61. 
 1y tolerable, when the World and the Fleſh hyve no Tn P ſet (fore us 
for the Day, = 
Wild. But'mine perhaps' 7 publick' 'Prifitieſs. | 
Bell. Why, ls any Buſineſs more publick than Drioking and Wendig ? 
Look on thoſe grave plodding Fellows, rhac paſs by vs, as though they 
were meditating the Re-Conqueſtof Flanders: fly ?em'to a Mark, and 111 
undertake three Parts of four are going to their Courtezans.  1*tell 
thee, Fack, the Whisking of a Silk-Gown, and the Raſh of a Tabby-Pet- 
ticoat, are as comfortable Sounds to ore of theſe rich Citizens » as the 
Chink of their Pieces of Eight. 
Wild. This being granted to be'the common Defign'of Humane Kind, 
. *tis my than probable *cis yours; therefore 1 feave you to the Profecy- 
tion of it. 
Bell. Nay, good Fack, mine is but a Miſtreſs i Embryo the Poſſeſſion 
of her is at lead ſsme ten'Days off, and cill that time, thy Company will 
be pleaſant, and may be able to Tarry onthe Work. 1: yore, uſe 
| thee like an under-kind of *Chymift, totblow the Coals'; *coil be time 
_ *<nough for me'to be alone þ pie come'toÞProjettion. wa; ut 
11. 


-— 


"The PPRY A 


Wild. You: muſt excuſe me, Frank; |. have made an Appolititieat at 
the Gamitig-Houſe. -/ 

Bell. What to do there, [ prithee ? To miſ-ſpend that Money, -which 
kind Fortune intended for a Miſtreſs?. Or to learn new -Oaths and Curſes to 
carry into England ? That is notit———- T heard you were to marry when 

you left home; perhaps that may be ſ&jll running in your Head, and keep 
a vertuous. 

Wild. Marriage quoth-a ! What doſt thou think I have been bred in 

the Deſarts of Africk,, or among the Savages of America? nay, if I had, I 
' muſt needs have known better things than ſo; the Light of N Wuee would 
not haye let me gone fo far aſtray. 

Bell. Well ! What think you of the Prado this Evening? 

W:id. Pox uport, *cis worſe than our contemplative de-Park.t. | 
| Kell. Oh! but we muſt ſubmit to the Cuſtom of the Country for Court- 
ſhip : whatever the Means are, we are ſure the End is ſtill the ON to all 
Places, But who are theſe? | 


Enter Don Alonzo de Nika with his two Dots, Theodobs. | 
and Jacinta ,. and Beatrix their Woman, paſſing by: 

| Theed. Do you ſee thoſe Strangers, Siſter, thateye.us Secraattly 7 

. Fac, Yes, and 1 gueſs %em to' be. Feathers of the | Engliſh Ambaſſadaur's 
Train; for I thiok I ſaw %em at the grand Andience And have the 
ſtrangeſt temptation in the World to talk to þ- 'x A Miſchief on this | 
Modeſty. | 

' Brat.  AMiſchief of this Father of yours, that — ils you ſo. 

Fac. -?Tis very true, Beatrix; for thoygh I am the younger Siſter, 1 
ſhould have the Grace to lay Modeſty firſt aſide ;. however, _ let us 
pull up our Vails, and give *em an Eſlay of our Faces, 

[They pull up their I ails, and pull *em down ageir. 

Wild. Ah, Bellamy ! Hades: undone { Doft thou ſee thoſe Beauties ? 

_ 7 Prithes, Wildbloud, hold thy Tongue, and do not ſpoil my Con- 
templation; I am undoing my ſeif as fait as &er I can too. 

Wild. muft go to'em, 

"Bell. Hold, Madman ! dolt thou not ſee thier Father ? Haſt thou a mind 
to have our Throats cut ? 

Wild. By a HeCtor of Fourſcore ? Hang our Throats; 'what a-Loyer | 
and cautious? - = Y/ going rowards them. 

. Alon. . Come away, Davighters, we ſhall be late elſe. 

Bell. Look you, they are on the wing already. 

Wild. Prithee, dear Frank, let's follow em: I long to know whothe ; 
are. 

Mask. Let me aloe, Pl dog 'em for you. 
"+2 Be." 1am glad on's ; for my Shooes ſo pineh me, I can farce go a \ſtep 


farther. '* 
Wild. Croſs the way there lives'a Shooe- maker - ahboy quickly, that we 
may not ſpoil our Man's Deſign. - [ExieBell, Wild. 


Alon. offers to £0 off. N On, Friend ! what's your Buſineſs to follow-us ? 
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; A "Pp 26S S$:* Fs ; 
4  e An Evenings Love: Or, 
Mark Noble Doy ; *tis only to recommend my Service to you : 'A'cer- 
tain violent Paſſion I have had for your Worſhip ſince the firſt moment 
that I ſaw yon. + | 

» Alon, 1 never faw thee before to-my Remembrance. 

Hatk. No matter, Sir, true Love never ſtands upon Ceremany.. | 
 Mlon, Prithee be gone,” my ſawcy Companien, or Pliclay an Algnazile 
upon thy Heels; I tell thee I have no need of thy Seryice. 

* | - deck. Having no Servant of rand own , [ catinot, in _go0d Manners, 
| leave you deſtitute. - | 

Alon.. Pll beat thee if thou follow'ſt 1 me. 

AMask. 1 am your Spaniel, Sir the more you beat me , the better PH 
wait on you, | - 

Alon. Let mEintreat thee to be gone; the Boys will hoot at me, to ſee 
me follow'd thus againſt my Will. - 

Mack, Shall you and I concern our ſelves for what the Boys do, Sir? Pray 
do you hear the News at Court ?- 

Alon. Prithee w _, the News to thee or me ? 

Mah; Will you be at the next Fuego, de cannas ? 

' Alon. If I think good. 

Mark, Pray go on, Sir; we can difcourſe as we walk rogether : 

And whither were yau now a going, Sir? | : 

Alon. To'the Devil I think. -2FE% ; 

: Afeck. Oh! not this: Year or two, Sir, by your Age. - 

Fac, My Father waSmever ſo match*d for taiking in all his Life before; 

he who loves.to bear nothing but bimſelf. - Prithee, AIEIY behigd, 
and' ſee what this impudent Eyxgliſhman would have. 

- Beat. Sir, if. you'll let my Maſter go, .PI be his Pawn. © 

2  Maik: Well, Sir, I kiſs your hand, in hope to. wait on You another 

ime. 
Alew, Let us:mend our pace4o get clear of him. - | 
Theed. If you do not, he?il be with you agen, like Alana in A, 
_ and make you deep anotherof. your Golden Apples. 
[Ex Alon.. Theodol. ficar. 
| | | {Magkal whiſpers Beatrizrbe while. 

Boar. How much 200d Language is here thrown away, bo make me bey 
tray my Ladies ?: 

Marks if you will diſcover nothing of *em, let-me diſcourſe with you 
alittle. 28 10164 

Bear. As little as you pleaſe. - | | 
' - Mak, Theyarerich, I ſuppoſe. 

ws Now you are ralking of them agen: but they are as rich, as 5 they | 
are fair. - 
he Then they haye the Indies : well, but | their Newes, my ſect 

eſs 
© Brat. Sweet Servant, - their Names are F:: 
_ Adach, Their Names are out with. it 0" FER EFT 
"ow. A notes be diſclagd. , | OR 


EE wiſe. 


\The Mock Aftrologer:... 'v 

"Mack: 'A'Secfoty tay you 7 Nagy's thewl conjure! you, as you' are a Wo- 
may, 611 it me.- II 5 Etc LAY 

Bear. Not a Syllable. "PE 

Mak.” Why then; as you ate a Waiting-woman, as you at are he Sieve of 
all your Ladies Secrets, tell it me. 

Beat. You loſe your Labour nothing will ſtrain through:. me.- 

- Mak; Are youſo well ſto opp Pew ban Es 

Brat. It was enjoin'd me-[triCtly as a Secret. 

* Mach. Was it enjoin'd thee ſtridtly, and canſt thou hold it? Nay then, 
thou art invincible, but, by that Face, that more than ugly Face, which 
I ſuſpet to be under thy Veil, diſcloſe i it tome. 

Beat. By that Face « rhine, which: 1S-a My Valor, will not tell 
thee.” «x 
Hack. By thy — "HR Ir 10 jt : 

Beat." No more ome [ infec you. - 0 

Mask. That Woman's worth little, -that is not worth an Oath: well, 
get thee gone; ' now 1 thiakor*t, thou ſhalt not tell me. 

Beat. Shall I not ?*Who ſhall Hinder me ood _ are Dow longs: ae 
Ribera's Daughters. "ey 

Mask;' Out; out! PH ſtop my Fars:i bes 

Beat .—— They live hard by in the Callt major. 

Muk. -O Infernal | Tongue - ——— a 

Beat. And are going-tothenextChapel with their Father. | 

Mask. Wilt thou never have'done: "rips. me?. In my Conſcience, 
anon thou'wilt blab'vuc-their Names too 1+ + 

Beat. Their Names are Theodefiwand: Fapinta... 

_ Mack, And where*s your great Secret now? | 
+ Prat; Now I thinkI am reveng'd on you, :for running down my poor 
_ .- Old Maſter. 

Mark. Thou art not _ revengys, till thou haſt told me thy own Name 
too. o 
"Beat. Tis Shs at your Service. Sir ; pray cemember 1 wait on em.” | 
. MAash. Now | have enough, I muſt be going. 

| - * Mat. 1 perceive you are juſt like other Men; when you have got. your 

. Ends, you care not how foon-you are going eg 
=== —— Farewell — — yowll be conſtagt to me—— —. 
' --Mak, If thy Face when I fee. ty do: not. give me occaſion. to.be other- | 


Dm po Cnatpmt——_—_—y 


Beat. You ſhall take a' Sample; that you may praiſe it when you ſee 

it next. . LShe polls up. m" Veil. 

| ' . ©, Enter Wildblond and Bellamy, ; - x 

Wild. Look, there's your Dog with a Duck in's Mouth — 

Oh, ſhes gor looſe and div'd again ——- CExir Ne. | 

- Bbll, Well; Me;hl,: What News of-the Ladies of the Lake? . 
Mak. [ have learn'd enough to embarque you in an Adventure; they 

are Daughters to:one Don Alonzo de Ribera in the Calle major, their Names | 
. [2 era Pp from Jeunes, and they are £008 ta (heir.Devocions? inthe = 

CR ; #I&s .. 


—® 


= 


6 der ds, . 
 £-1031d./ way then, let.us loſe fe-time. - A thank Heayen, I never.found 
. my ſelf better indin'd to Godlineſs than at this preſent—- 2. CExemn, 


| SCENE. IL... i Chepel. 


Enter Alonzo, Theodoſia; Jacinta, Beatrix, other Ladies and. 
Cavalitrs as at Uber Devotion. 


/ Hlvn, By that titne you have told your Beads PII be: agen with you. - 
LExir. 


| Fae. Do you thiok the Engliſh Men will. come after us dx 

Bear. Do you think they can ſtay from you? + | 

Fac.” For my part, I feel a certain Qualm upon my Heart, which makes © © 
me believe I am breeding Love to one of %em. " 

Theod. How, Love, Jacinta, info ſhort a time ? Cupid's Arrow Was = [ 
feather'd to reach-you. fo ſuddenly !. 

Fac. Faith, -as good at: firſt as at-laſf, Siſter : ; "tis a thing thatwuſt be 
done, «and vhetefore *tis beſt diſpatching It out och? way, | 

Theoed. But you do not mean to tell him ſo, whom youlowe?. - 

Fac. Why ſhould I keep my ſelf-and Servant in/Pain, for that which 
may be cur*d at a days warning ?.” 

Beat, My Lady tells you true Madam; "long, tedious Courtibip may be 

Proper for cold Countries, where their Froſts are long a thawing ; : ba 
_ Heaven be prais%d, welive in awarm Glimate. = 

' Theod. The truth is, in other Countries" they have Opportunities: for 
Courtſhip, which we have not; .they are notgmew(d yp with double Locks 
and grated Windows; but may reetive Addreſſceeattheir leiſure. .. ; 

Fac. But our Loye here is like our Graſs; if it be not mon'd quickly 
'ti burut up. 


? 


Emer Bellamy, Wildbloud, Maskal: they look. hs em. , 
. Theod. ' Yonder gre'your Gallants'; ſend you Comfors of ? em: I am for 
my Devotions. 
' - Fac, Now for 'my Heart can 1 think of no other Prayer, but onlyShat 
they may not miſtake uy—— Why, Siſter, Siſter: Will you pray ? 
What Injury have l ever done you, that you ſhould pray in-my Company ? 
If ELItraDE, Don Melchor, 'were here, we ſhould have you/mind Hea- 
ven as little as the beſt on's. | 
"Bear. They are at a Lofs,Madam; ſhall Iput up wy Veil that they may 
take dim? | 
EE. Fac. No; let 'em take their Fbwne in the Wirk- we ſhall ſte what Ar- 
EE. chers theſe Engliſh ave. | | $6863. +8 
Bell, Which are chey,think'ſt thou? 3 
IR Tiier@s nd | cknowihg uhem , «they are all Chikiren &f Dark- 
'Nn 
-Belf. Fll'be fvorn they large one fi in of Godiineſs among ew, there 


> DiſtinQtion of Perſons here. RY Wild. "ol I 


\The Mok af 7” 


"kt "Por itil Blind-tran's Pan SV. rhiey- may*de oſham'd to proyake a ' 
May thys by their kee thicafelvesfo clofe. - 
Belt. Yow arefor the youngeſt, yon ſay ; *tis the eldeſt has ſnitten-r me. 
And here 1 fix, if 1am right — happy Man be his _ Fu T 
Wild. Il take my Fortune here — [By Jaci 
Madam, I hope a ſtranger may take the liberty, .vjthour Offence, to 


fer 


bis'Devotions by you. 


Fac, Thar, 'Sir, would interrupt wine, without being any Advantage 


_ to your own. 


Wild. My Adyantage, Madam, is ve ery evident ; for the kind' Saint, to 
whom you Pray, may by the: Neighbongtgod miſtake my Devotions for 
yours, = 
Fac. O Sir! ouddSaints can bettep diſtinguiſh between the Prayers of a 


; Catholick and. aLutheran. 


Wild; Theſeech you, Malam, trouble tiot-your ar: for my Refigionz for 


though 1 am a Heretick to the'Men of yoor Country, to your Ladies 1 am 
a very zealous Catholick  andfor Fornication'and Adultery , 1 affure you 
I hold with both Thatcher: He ODS + 

" Theod. to'Bell: Sir, if you will tot be mor gev6dt, be, at teſt, more ci- 
vil ; you ſee you are obſery*d: * 

Bell. And pray, Madam, what do you hip: the Lookers on iagine I am p 


- employ?d about? 


T beod. 1 will not trouble wy ſelf to yeſs.” EL 

Bel. Why, by all Circumſtances; they'! clndevhet 23m making 
Love'to yon: and methiniks ir were farce cir'ts give the op of ſo 
much good Company the Lye, 4 2 | 

Theo). If this were true, you! would have little Reaſon to thapk 'em for - 


© their Divination.” 


Bell. | You ba ſhould not; be lov'd again. Fn 
Theod. You have interpreted wy Riddle , and may take it for yohr 


Pains. 


Fo Enter Alonzo, (and goes apart to bis Devotion, F:. 
"Bile, Madam, your Father is returi?d.” 
Bell. She has netled me, wouJd 1 could be revenge other. - - 
Wild. 'Do you ſee tlfeir Father ?. \Ler us make : as mes We calk%d to one 
another, that we may not be ſufpetted! * 
Beat. 'You have loſt your Engliſhmen.” | 
.Fac. No, no; *cis but Deſign, 1 warradt you: you ſhall [ce theſe Mend 


| Cocks wheet idout immediately. © * © | 


"Beat, Perhaps they thought they were obſeri'd.. 


[The Engliſtigather up cloſe TIN 7 


W:Ild. to Bell. Talk not of our Country Ladies : x declare. wy ſelf for 


_ the Spaniſh Beauties. 


Belam, Prithee tell me what thou. conſt: find: to dot og in theſe Ca + 


 filians? * 


_ 


W3ld. Their Wit and Beauty. . 
_ Theod. Now for our LA St. Fago for: Spain there. - 


Beſt, : 


ml : 
| ® 


—_— 


S. »- «Meng Love: The : 
ia Bell, Faith; I can f] peak, no.ſach Miracles of either : for their ir copy Mis 
much as the Meors left it; not altogether ſo deep a Black as the true eE- 
| 5 ik pl wor of Beauty that is too civil to the Lookers. on. to dof 
Miſchie 
ac. This was your Ecowardnebs that Juopak'd him, Siſter, 
cod. But, her ſhall not carry itoff 
Zeb. As for their Wit, you -F judge it by their Breeding, which; is 
Wk af? in-a Nunnery, where, the want of Mankind, while they, ae 
_there, makes them value che Bleſſing ever after. = 
Theod. Prithee, dear 7 cinta, tell me, what kind of Creatures were thoſe 
| we ſaw. yeſterday at the Audience? thoſe, I mean, that look*d £o like Þ 
ns * in their Habits ,- but cally” became | their ber arm fo much 
_ worſe... -: 40 Ih 
Fac. En gliſhmen [ think they calPd%m *m.- | 
 _- Theod. Try you mercy; they —_— your wild Enck Þþ indecd, + it i is 
a kind of Northern Beaſt, that 1s taught its Feats of A oh in Monſieur- | 
| Land, and for doing *em too lubberly, is laugh'd at all the World over. | 
_ Bell. Wildbloud, | perceive the Women underſtand little of Diſcourſe; KW 
heir Gallants do not DE i ak £O't :. they get upon their Gennits, and prance | 
before their Ladies ows; their the P icey curvets and Wong, and, 
in ſhorx, entertains ?em-for hi is Maſter. ® '" 
 4}ild. And this Horſe-play "they. call making Love. : 
Bear. Your Father, Madam+s | 
- Alon. . Davgbters ! whatCavaliers: are thoſe which were calking by you ? 
| Fac., Engliſhmen, | beliexe, Sir, ,at their Devotions. Cavalier, would 
you woddt try to pray a lictle better than you have rallied. = 
[Aſide to Wilebl 7 
Wild. Hang me if [put all my Devotions out of 9 for you: F 
member. 1 pray'd but on Tee/day laſt, and my.time comes not till Taſte 3 
"REXL. | 
Maſk, you had; as good pray, Sir; ſhe will not ſtir till you have : Say 
any thing. - : 
Wild. Fair Lady. though 1 am not wortby of the leaſt of your Favours, | 
- yet give me the Happineſs this Evening to ſee you. at your Father*s Door; |. 
_  that-l may acquaint yau with part of my Sufferings.s =. [Aſide to ng 
Alon, Come, Daughters, have you done? : 
,* Jac. Immediately, Sir 
Caralier, +I will not fail-to be there at the time 2 ited, if it "bs bin to 


_. teach you more. Wit, benceforward, than to ingage your Heart ſo Fo 64 
[Afde ro Wildb d. 


Wild. 1 have engag'd:my Heart with ſo mich Zeal in true Deyotion - 
to:your Divine Beauty, that — wo Ng 
, Alon. What means this Cavalier? 2 So of ae 
. Fac." Some zealous Ejaculation» 4 9323144 re? 
Alon, May the Saint hear him. 
Fac. I'll anſwer for her —— - EW Faber and Dag » | 


Wild, Now, Bellamy, what Succeſs ? | 'B f.« 
re | G : Eibe® 
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: Love ſtir him not ; and to bring him to that paſs, 
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Se The Dock Afroer.. | 9 | 
Bell, | pray*d to.a;more Marble Saint than that as in the 5 but 
you, ; it EIT have been ſucceſsfyl. : RA o mend x 


Wild. And To ſhalt thou; le mealone for both. -- - 
"Bell. If yowll undertake it, I will make bold to indulge my Love; ad 


within theſe two hours be a deſperate inamorado. I feel I am coming a- 


pace to it. is | 37 01 F 
Þ.- Wild. Faizh, I ca loye at. any: time. with a wiſh at myrate: I give\my 
: Heart according to: the Old Law of Pawns, __ be retury'd me pre 


— Sun-ſet. mor 


Bell. 1 loveonly that I may keep my heart warm ; for a Man's a Fool. i 
i firſt reſolve whom to 


love, and preſently afcer imagine-l am in loye; for a ſtrong Imagination 


Is requir*d in-a Loyer, as much as in a Witch, 


Wild. Andis this all your Receipt ?. 
Zell. Theſe are my principal Ingredients ; as for Piques, Jealoulics Du- 
and Halters, I let = alone to the Vulgar. 
Wild. Prithee let's round the Streck, a little; till Make! watches for 
their Woman, : 
Bell.-That's.well thought on: be ſhall about it immediately. 
"We will attempt the Miſtreſs by the Maid, ." I | 
"FI by W omen 4 are Ls berray'd. OH [E xennte. * 


ACT I. 


Enter Wildbloud, Bellamy, Maskal. 


I D you ſpeak with her Woman? 


© Wald." 
Mak, Yes; but ſhe was. in haſte, and bid me wait her 


FF . hereabourg when ſhe return'd. _ 


Bell, "Then you have diſcover'd nothing more ? | 
Mak. Only, in general, that Donna Theodoſia is engag?d eigwhere; ſo 
that all your Coprtſhip will be to no Purpoſe. 
CTo Wild. But for your Miſtreſs, SIC, the is waded out of her depth, in - 


Love to you already. ; 
Wild. That's very hard ; when I am ſcarce knee-deep with: her: Nis- 


| 3 ; true, I have given her hold of my Heart, but, if ſhe take not heed, it 


. will lip through her fingers. 


Bell. You are Prince of the Soil, Sir, and may take your Pleaſure when 
you pleaſe ; but 1 am the Eve to your Holy-day, and muſt faſt, for being 
Jjoin'd to you. 

Wild. Were Fas thou art, [ would.content my ſelf with havin had one 
fair flight at her, without wearying my ſelf, on the wing for'a etrieve 
for when all's done, the Quarry is but Woman. _ - 

Bell. Thank you, Sir; you would fly *em. both your ſelf, and while I 


tur Tail,. we thonld aye you come Jingling with your Bells i In the mos 
D © 


—_— __—— ————— — — ERS a A en  cioto __ ma 


fighting, I ſhall make bold to run in and part you | 
_— FBellamy and Maskal Withdraw: | 


10 


«4a Evenings L fi: Oc. 


f op - do youremember whoencoureg'd me to love, and yro2. 
mis dt vg 2 Mets 
Wild. I; while there was hope, Frank, while there was hope; | but t? h I 
itending with one*s Deſtiny. 

'Nay, it may be, I care'as little for her-as another Man z but while 
ſhe flies befare me cl aa? follow - I can leave a Woman firſt with Eafe, but 
if” ſhe begits to'fy before me, I grow opiniatre as the Devil + 

* Bald. What a Secret have you found out ? 'Why, 2tis the Nature of all 
Mankind : we love to get our Miſtreſſes, and purr over %*m, as Cats d& 
over Mice, and then let *em go a little way; and all the pleaſure is,-to 
pat *em back again : But. yours, 1 take it, Prank, | is gone too far z Prithee 
How long doſt thou intend to love at this rate? 

Bel.. Till the evil Conſtellation be paſgd over me: yet I viieye it mu 
haſten my Recoyery, if I knew whom-ſhe loy'd. | 
Mak. You ſhall not be long without that ſatisfaction, .... 

Wild. *St | the Door opens, and two, Women are coming out... 

Bell, By their Stature, they ſhould be thy gracious Miſtreſs and Beatrix. 

Wild. Methinks you ſhould know your.Q. then and. withdraw... - 

_ Bell. Well; PilHeave you to your Fortune; but if you come. to. doſe 


: Hs, Yonder ſhe comes with full Sails,” faith ; III hail her amaig for 
RoLAN 
Enter Jacinta and Beatrix, at the other End we the Stage. 

Beat. You dolove him then? 

Fac.. Yes moſt vehemently. 

_ Beat. But ſet ſome Bounds to your AﬀeCtion. 

Fac. None but Fools confine their Pleaſure. What Uſurer ever <& thou | 
his Coffers held coo much? No, Pll give my ſelf the Swinge, and loye 
without Reſerve. If PI! keep A  Paffion, PIL neyer ſtarve In Va 'SEF- 


vey 


_ 


vice. 


Beat. But are you fure he will deſerve this Kindneſs ? | 
Fae, 1 never trouble my ſelf ſo long before hand : Jealouſies Fe Dif- 


quiets are the Dregs of an Amour, . but P}I leave mine before I haye-. 
drawn it off ſo low : when it once grows troubled, PH givevent to a freſh 

Draught. = 
| Beat. Yet it is but Prudence to try him firſt; no Pilate Ventures on- 


' an gr Coaſt without ſounding. 
Fac. Well, to fatisfie thee I am content; partly. too becauſe I find a 


| kind'of Pleaſure i in laying Baits for him. 


Beat. JF he two great: Vertues of a Lover are Conſtancy and Liberality ; L 
1f he profeſſes thoſe two, you may be happy in him. 

Fac. Nay, if he be not Lord and Maſter of both thoſe Qualities, I diſ- 
own'hiin but who'goes there ? 
Beat. He, I warrant you, Madam ; for his Seryant told me 3 he was 


_ waitiffſg hereabout. 


Fac, Watch _ Qoarz giver me notice if any come. 


- 
4% , 1 
At. 
e - 1 4 "x 
. « * _ -_ 
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#44. Only 


Wild: 1, but then *twere beſt t 
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4 - - Bax. Viiſeture you 
& Wo | Jus. tolW3/2, Whin F 

| . -4F##. Only tomakea® f my Heart 
| Fac. * Tis ſa wild, that the Lady who. has it in 
lad ſhe were rid on't : it does ſo flutter about the Cage. I me 
Pry. and-if it be notfet our'tlic foonte; will beat out the Braibs apalhſt 
Klip ot os hoops Whos ans ener s 2. 4 aery 
_ Wild. 1am aftaid the Lady has 


- 


©you aid at Ambuſh for'me?" 1 * 1 


eprizal of my Heart. 


F 


E: ?*em hop about at Liberty. al 


. Fac. But 1 


f they ſhould loſe one another in the wide world ! 


— 


. Wild. They'll meet at Night, Iwarrantters © | -,, 
Fac. But is not your Heart of the Nature of thoſe Birds, that bfeed in 


one Country, and go to winter in another ? 
Wild. Suppoſe it does ſo; yet 1 take my Mate al 


| not Feit, and? tis wild for Hunger © | 
Fac. Or perhaps it wants company ; ſhall ſhe put another toit?- .- - 
0 truſt *em out of the Cage together, let 


rt 


, 
% - 


46 ot 


b 
- 
, 


with me. And now 


£0 leave our Parables, . and ſpeak in the Language of the Vulgar; Whae 
+ chink you-of a Voyage to merry Evgland'? to IH 
Fac, Juſt as Sfey's Frog did, of feaping into a deep Well in's Drought : 


” FT he ventur%dthe 
©" » fer, how ſhould he get out again? 


p, there might beWater ;' but if there were no Wa- 


Wild. Faith we live in a good honeſt Country, where we are content 


with our old Vices, partly becanſe we want Wit to invent more new. 


- A Colony of Spaniards, or ſpiritual 7ralians planted: among us, would 
make us much more racy. ?Tis true, onr Variety is not much ; but to 
ſpeak Nobly of our way of living, tis like that of the Sunz\ which riſes, 
and looks upon the ſame things he ſaw yeſterday, and goes to bed again. .- 

© Fac. Butl here your Women live moſt bleſſedly ; there? no ſuch thiog 

Jealouſie among the Husbands; if any Man has Horns, he bears *em as 


AS 
Toftily as a'Stag, and as inoffenfively. 
Wild. All this, I hope, gives you no ill-Chara 


er of the Country. 


"Fac. But what need we go into another Climate ? as our Love was born 
here, ſo let it live and die here, and be honeſtly buried (in its 'Native 


2 Country. | 
_ Wild. Faith, a 


ſonable Loyers, | | 
._ ,Froth is, a Month is commonly my ſtint ; but in that MonthT loye ſo 
dreadfully, that it is after a Twelvemonths rate of common Love. - 


. Fac. Or would'not a Fortnight ſerye our torn ? for in troth/a'Month 
looks ſomewhat diſmally ; *tis a whole 


pb with all my Heart, For I am none of thoſe unrea- 
that propoſe to themſelves the loving to Eternity: the 


om my Love, I ſhall think my Czpid grown dull, or fallen into an:Apo- 
_-.. D SEO Te onde Yup. 3, ws 
”, "Wi, Well, oony we both get ofF as cleat as we imagine; for 


my part.1 


like your 


inour fo datnnably well; that 1 fear I am in'for'a 


Week longer than I propos'd - I am half afraid your Spaniſh Planet, avd 
have been acquaitted , and havefoand ent ſore By-Room * 


Fac. 


my Engliſh one 
or ther in the 12 Houſes :- 1 wiſh th 


; © Een 


ey have been Honourable. 
D : S743 


| [Bcxit Beat. | 


her keeping, would be 
$ a meer Bo- 


4 


— if 


yptian Year i If a Moon clian- * 


12 "oh Evinings Lite fr. 


-iFac.;.Phe beſt way for both were to takevp'in time; yet Iamafraid aur 
Forces are engag'd fofar; that we muſt make a; Bagtel on*t. ' What think 
 youof diſobliging one'another from this day forward ? and ſhewing all 

our i; at the firſt ; which. Lovers uſe to:keep as a Reſerve till 


are married. . 
Wild. Or let us encourage one another to a Breach by the Dangers of 
2n : I havea Song to that purpoſe. 
Fas,: Pray let me hear it: 1 "on: it will BY. to hp Tune « of one of aur 
Rue cales. 


SONG, 


You U char? a me not with that fair Face, 
h it was all Divine: 
To be —_ s 85 the Grace, 
'*. That makes me wiſh you mine. | 
The Gods and Fortune take their Part, 
Who like young Adonarchs fight ; 
And: boldly dare invade that Heart | = 
1 Which-15 another?s Right, | dba f4 robs ov : 
Firſt, mad with Hope, we undertake FE 
' To pull” up every Bar, | = | Wi. 
Bur once poſſeſs?d, we faintly make. F-00459" Gif 
. #1 MM; dull Fife ve War. AY þ 
ot os Now ery Friend is turd. a Foe; 
.. . In Hope to- get our Store : 
And Paſſion makes 4 Comerd: grow,,. 
Which made Brave before. | - 


Fac. Believe i it, Cavalier, you are a dangerous Perſon :. Do. you hold: 
forth your Gifts in Hopes to make me. love you leſs ? 

Wild. They would fignific little if. we -were once matried.; thoſe Gay- 
eties are all 'nipt, and froſt-hitten in the Marriage-Bed, faith. 

Fac. I am ſorry to hear tis ſo cold a Place: but 'tis all one to us, .wha. 
do not mean to trouble it: the Truth is, your Humour pleaſes me exceed- + 
iogly ;. how long it will do ſo, | know not ; but ſo long as it does, lam re- 
ſolv'd: to give my ſelf the Content of ſeeing you. For.if I ſhould once” 
conſtraio my ſelf; I mighit fall in Love in good earneſt : but” I have. ſtay'd. 

- too. long; with you, and would be loth to furfeit you at firſt. 

* <q Surfeit me, Madam.}: :why you have but tantaliz'd me all. this 
while, - (Rs ny 
Fac. What would you have ? £ 
4 Ws -A-Hand, or Lip, orany. thin ng that you can ſpare; when rok Tvs 
- conjur'd UP 2 Spirit, be muſt. have. me Employment, or-he*ll tear 190 

a: Pieces. 
" Well, Here's my. PiQure; to. help your Contempigtioo in my 
ce. 0 


Wald I 


"The Whocks "RY 15 
_ Wild. You have already thi Ofipital of "ine; © but ſome Reyeoge 1 you 
--muſt allow me : a Locket of Diamonds, or- un e ſuck a Trifle, the next 
time [ils Jour hand. | 
"Fae: Fic, tie ? you 46: ek think me whcnloaty 2 Yet now I think owt, 
I'H pot Pe our Spaniſh Mode of Loye : our Ladies here uſe to be the 
Banquiers of their Servants,” and to-have their Gold in keeping.  - 
W:1d. This is the leaſt Tryal you could have made of me:;. I have ſome 
30oÞiſtals b thoſe P11 ſend you by my Servant... - 
© Fac. Cont rs, you miſtruſt me*+ butif you- find the leaſt Qualm 
| about your *Gol#? pray keep itfor a Cordial: 
W:Id." The Cordial mult be apply*d to the Heart, - and mine's with- you, 
Hari © We; I'fay no 'more; but' theſe are dangerous Beginnings for 
ojding on: 1 find my Month will have re: than one ag thirty 


ays in". 


oo 3; Wiger Beatrix running. by | 

Bit. Madam, your Father calls in haſte for you; and is looking you 
about the Houſe. 
Fac. Adieu, Servant; .be a good Manogertof your ſtock of Love, that 
 IEmay hold out-your Month 3 I-am: afraid 'yowll-waſte' ſo much of it be- 
eoty to morrow Night, that youll hige but with a Quarter Moon Upon 


"Wa It ſrall be a Creſcent. ei Ex: Wild. Jac. ſeveraly. 


_-. [Beatrix 5s going, Py Maskal runs and ſtops ber. 


3 Mack, Pay your Riviſoar; you are*my Priſoner. 

Bear. *What, do you fight after the Frenoh Faſhion ; take Towns before 
you declare a W ar? 

- Mak. "ſhould be glad to-imitate then fo: far, to be in the Middle of 
the Country before you could reſiſt me. ' 

' Beat.\ Well; what Compoſition, 'Monfieur ? 
Mans Deliver opyour: Lady*s Secret 5 what makes henifircrodl to my: 

130 Cs. 

| Bear, Whichof my Ladies, and- which of- your Maſters?» For I ſuppoſe 
we are Fators for both of them. _ | 

 Afak;- Your eldeſt Lady: Theodoſia, 

Beat. How dare you preſs your Miſtreſs toan Inconvenience? ; 

Mask. My Miſtreſs? - I underſtand'not-that Language: the Fortune of 
the Varlet,- ever follows that of the Maſter 5 and :his is deſperate : if his. 
Fate were alter*d for the better, I ſhould not care if I ventur'd upon. —_ 


__ fot'the worſe. 


A cald Don Melcbor de Guzman... 


Beat .\'T have told you aeady Donna T. heodeſs TT loves another: 

_ eFfusk. Has he no Name? | 

Beat: Let it ſuffice; he is born Noble, though without a Fortune. His 
Poverty makes him conceat-his'Love from: her Father. but ſhe ſees him. 
every Night inprivate: and to blind the World: about a Fortnight ago, 
... hettook a Solemn Leave of her; as if -he were going into Flanders: in the 
. - meantime helodges at the Houſe of Dog es a RE and is bimfelt 


" Adaik,. 


-”_ 


"» 


- 14 | Evenings, "9 EA r, 


- Math; Don Adetchor de Guzman ! 0 Heavens... eaves <7 8: 
- Beat; What amazes you... -- 1 $46 
| Theod, within.) Why, Blarix, where are you? 
Beat. ROPNOF's am; calf'd,;. Adieu, and be ſure SmnaEs 

| Beatrix 


_&L 


Mak Come, Sies you ſee the Coaſt clear. 


; 14-574 4 


Bel; Clear, Goſt thou £7 NN. 'ths May: of Roa ak, 
It nothing vexes me ſo muck, as that the 1s 1a; Loye with | 
Rogue, 

Mark. But that be ſhould lodge privitely in the ſame Houſe 0 us! 
Ywas odly contrivd of: Fortune, . - : 

Bel. Hang bim, Rogue : methinks I ſee-him perching like an Onl by 
day, and not daring to flutter ont till Moon-light. The Raſcal invents - 
new Love, and brews his Complements all day, and broaches 'em at night; .- 
juſt as ſome of our dry Wits do their Stories before ey come into Com- 
pany. Wall, if I could beevengd on either of %m : 

Mark, Here ſhe comes again, with Beatrix ; but, good Sir, moderate 


your Paſſion. 
- Enter T heodoſia and Beatrix, 
Bell. Nay; Madam, you are known; and muſt not paſs tillI have ſpoke 
with you. [Bellamy l;fts up Theodoſia's Yeil, 


T bond. This Rudeneſs, to a Perſon of my Quality, may coſt you. Gear. 
Pray when did I give you Encouragement for ſo much Familiarity P 
Bell. When you ſcorn'd me in the Chapel. 


 Thebd. The Truth is, 1 deny?d you as heartily as 1 could; > that fight = 


not be twice troubled with you. 

Bell. Yet you have not this Averſion for all the World - however I was 
' in hope, thoughuthe Day frown'd, the Night might proye as; propitious to 
me, as it igto others. 

Theod. | have now. a Quarrel both ko the Gun and Moon, becauſe I bave | 
ſeen you by both their Lights. 

Bell. Spare the Moon, | beſeech you, Madam ; ſheis a very ruſt Planet W 
to you. ' 
Beat.  O, Mackal, you have rvin'd me! |, Pd na 
Sur nng 4 WER oa ah” SM OI 2 a 


The he udbalearologei 


Theed. Peace, lmpudence;' and/ſeemy:Faceino- more: - 
Mak. Do you know what Work you haye'made, Sir? ' 
Bear. Let her ſee what ſhe hasgov by: 
Mack. .You had belſt let Beatrix be turn'd away, for me to yeops: IF you 
do, I know, whoſe Purſe ſhall pay for't. | 

Fel That'sa Curſe I never thought on ; caſt about quickly and fave all 

yet. Range,. and ſpring aLye immediately. 

-#* Theod. to. ar. Never importune me farther ; yo ſhall go; there's n0 
Beat. Well [ this is ever the Reward of lInnocence—— | "DOvine; 
Mes Stay, guiltleſs Virgin, ſtay? thon ſhalt not go. 

_ - Theod. Why, who ſhall hinderit?- * 

' Mask, That will I, in the Name of Truth. (af this hard-bound Lye 

F would butcome fromme! ) Madam, I mult tell you, iv lies in oF Power to 

FF appeaſc this Tenipeſt with one Word. 
.. * Brat. Would it were come once: + 


# _ Mk. Nay, Sir, *cis all one to me; if you turn me away upon?*t, I can 
=.” hold nalonger. - 9: 

 -  Theod-- Whatdoes theFellow mean? 

i Aask; For all Ty Noddings, and your Mathematical Grimaces : : if 
FF: fhore, Madam, my Maſter: has been converfing with the Planets, and from 
- themhbashad the Knowiodgeof your Aﬀairs.- 

= - Fell. This Rogue amazes me. 


| Adark 1 carenor, Sir, I amfor- Truth; that will ſhame you and allyour - 
- Devils: in ſhort, Madam; this Maſter of mine; that ſtands before yon, © 
bi without a word to ſay for himſelf, ty lIike-an Oph, as' may: with Re- - 
| . yerence to him— 
Bell. The Raſcal makes me mad. - 
Mask, Is the greateſt Aftrologer in Chriſtendom: 
' Theod; Your Maſter an Aſtrologer 7 EE 
Fiask.* A moſt: profound one. 
"Wi Bell, Why, you Dog, do you conſider what an improbable Lane this is? 
"#* which you know I can never. make good : diſgorge i it, you Cormorant, or. 
 Pllpinch your Throat out—- I [Takes him by the T es, 
+ Mak, *Tisall in vain, Sir, -you are and ſhall be an Afrologer, what&er 
= 1 ſuffer.” You know all things, ſee into all things, foretel all things; and 
: If you pinch more Truth out of me, I will confeſs you are a Conjurer. - 
 Befl, How, Sirrah, 2 Conjurer ? 
- Ag. 1 mean, Sir, the Devil is- in your Fingers: own it, you lad beſt, 
ci Sr, and do not provoke me farther ; 
's COW hile he is ſpeaking, Bellamy figs his Mouth by fits. = 
' Whatdid not I ſee you .an Hour ago, turning over a great Folio with ſtrange 
* Figures it? and then muttering to your ſelf like-any Poet, and then na- *+ 
ming Theodoſia ;, and then ſtaring up in the Sky, and then poring upon the- 
_- Ground; {© that betwixt God and the:Devil, Madam, he came to Know: | 
ee how 
I am, 1 ever | knew the leaſt Term ia Aſtrology, 1 am'the ar- | 
7 ranteſt ol of a 4 Inew Sending. Ds Beat, 


+6 « Euedings 00 : Or, - 
Beat. Oh, Sir, for-that matter you ſhall Trento ny, Lady. Nay , hide 
your Talents, if you can, Sirc 2 * Sy 

. Theod. The more you ou pretend Ignorance, the more we are reſoly'd to 

believe you-skilfvl. . 
Bell, Yowll hold your tongue yet. p 
': 24a;h-, You ſhall never make me to.hold my tongue, crepe you con jure - 
me-to Silence : what, did you not call me. to Jook 1 intoa Cryſtal, and:there 
ſhew'd.me a fair Garden, and: a:Spaniard ſtalking in his narrow Breethes, 
and walking underneath. -a Window : ?1 ſhould KYOw him ,agen emongtr a. 
Thouſand. | | | 

Beat. Don Melchor, in my ence: Madam. | | | 

Bell. This Rogue will invent more Stories of me,” than cer were " 

ther'd upon Lily. - 

Aack. Will you confeſs then? Do you think PI ſai my. Honour to: 

ſwallow a Lye for you ? | | | | 

Bell. Well; a Pox on you, I aman Mfrolgyr- 

Beat. ©, are you ſo, Sir? | | 

| Theod- 1 hope then, Learned Sir, as you have-been curious in enquiring = 
into my Secrets, you will be ſo much a Cavalier as-to conceal *em.. . _ - 

Bell, You need not doubt me, 'Madam ; I am more in your Power than 

you can- be jn mine: Beſides, if 1 were once-known in Town, the next 
thing, for ought 1 know, would be to bring me before the Fathers of the 
Inquiſition. 

Beat. Well, Madam, what: do you think -of me now; I have betray'd 
you, I have ſold you; how can you ever make me amends for this Impu- 
Lation? | did not think you could haye ugd meſo — - 

" [Cries and claps ber hands at ber. 

Theod. Nay, prithee, Beatrix, do not cry; PII leave off. My new Gown 

to morrow, and thou ſhalt have it. 


me; and you can-neyer make me Recompency +rr7i Except. you give me 
your new Gorget too. ;.. | | 
| .. T head, No more words; thou ſhalt have it, Girl. 
Brat. Oh, Manes, your Father has ſrupriz'd us.” J 


Enter Don Alonzo. awd fromns.” 
Bell. Then P11 be gone to avoid Suſpicion. . 

-  Theod. By your Favour, Sir, you ſhall ſtay a little; the Happineſs of 
ſo rare an Acquaintance, ought. to be cherilt'd on my fi Wy by a iouger 
Converſation. - 

Alon, Theodoſia, what buſineſs have you with chis Cavalier ? 


' Theod. That, Sir, which will make you as ambitious of being known to. 
him, as I haye been: under the Habit of a Gallant he conceals the greateſt = 
Aſtrologer this Day living. | 
Alon. You amaze me, Daughter. ; 
Theod For my own part 1 have been conſulting with him about ſome par- 


ticulars of my Fortunes paſt and future ; boch which he has . ſoly*d me Gul 


that admirable OWL ge 


Beat. No, Pl cry eternally; you have taken away my good Name from £ : 4 
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:0 Bell, DIE Py L Was FOu herd :a diſaſter; that ſeverel 
threaten'd her: and: {one «bing by: my Stars, thar Imu 
bear up bo {dly,\or! amiaſt, IP 
Mask, to Bellamy; Never: 
credulous I warrant him. 


ix Mons; 
ncertaln-than-the; cold Prophecies of theſe Noſtra 
| what bes Notnte: was the queſtion Weds you asK'd him? ..;, 
Theo. What ſhould. be myFoxtune 1n Marriage: - --- - 
Alon, And, pray, "what did;.you anſwer, Sir 2 


aaſed-rodo 


J Ti 


1 bio. Sirz: he's an ignorant Fellog, and 


Bell. 1 anſwer'd her the truth, That, he is. danger of Marrying Gentle- 


man without a Fortune... --;- th 
. Theo. And this, Sir, has put. me.inko ſuch fright —- 0g 


lon, Nevertrouble your ſelf about is, Daughter ; follon my y advice 


(| and I warrant youa rich Husband. 
- - Bell. But the Stars ſay, ſhe ſhall not follow. your. advice: fi it happens 
E afderyils, '* burn, my -Folia Volumes, and my: Manuſcripts $694k I aſſure 


en; W know fomentat [nl bro 


- Lajue 


ak, Onn wh ha 'A Rock fave we « folk 61 our c ſelves! / 
' Bell. Now my ignorance mill certainly'come aut! , 
Bear; Sir, remember you are old and crazy, Sir ; and if the Evening 
_ Air ſhopld take you |-——beſeech you, Sir, retire. 
po Knowledge. i is to be prefer*d before. health ; ; I muſt, needs diſcuſs 
a point with this Learned Cavalier; SOUTPLS a diffcul queſtion in that 
Art,. which almoſt gravels me. 
: Maki Flow I. op far' tiim ;. (Beatrix ; "ad. my Frif too, who have 
| brought him into-this Premwnire !.- ;.; 
.  Beat., You mult'be.jmpudens ; foulltih old Man will tick like a Burr to 
you, now he's in adiſpute. 
 . Aln. What Judgment may-a Man: reaſonably. form from the Trine 
| Aſpect of the two Infertunes.in Angylar-Houſes? - 


for-ſach a.queſtion.-/ . > [Puts Magkal forward. 

Alon. Come on, So lam: thequerent. 

Hah, Meaning me, Sir ! I vow to God, and your Worſhip knows it, 1 
never made that Science my Nudy;in\the leaſt, Sir. | 

Bell. now ings of mine are enongb for.that': why, yourimpudent 
Rogue: you,: hold forthiyour'gifts, or Pll-=——Whata devil muſt I'be pe- 
ſer*d with every trivial queſtion, "when there's. not «NE Dona of 
any Science, but has. his Ulſber for theſe mean Offices ?.. 

Theo., Try: hifn in ſome deeper queſſion, Sir; you. ſee he will tot put 
himſelf forth for Ts E Alon. 


+. L069 Os 


17 | 


ter,;be. not rqo'conidert, in yo your belief; ST S notdin | 
dan 


* . 
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Bell.. Thats a matter. of nothing, Sitz:*PILtuch! my Man looſe to you 


nh 


<a a0 one pe -—_ 


Ne 


they are in England. 
loch The Ternis of 'Act/are 
by 


look like Exel and or dings Fircu inthe TERS: ” 


Mont. Then Pl bd 4 (6-42 ah him -:  Whiat wink you; Sir: : of 
the taking Hyleg-?'or:6f the beſt way of Redtification for « Nativity 
Have you been converſant in the Cantogenes, of - Triſmegiins ?* Wit 
think you of Adars in the Tenth, ' when tis his qwn Howe; or of Fupiter 
confi urges with maleyolent Planets ? 

:: Be: T ghought what your Skill mas! To anſwer; your Queſtion: intwo 


= 'Words;: Agar: rules over the” Martialy q: arid Joys over FROG Tora] ; and 


ſo of the reſt, Sir. : #4 © | 

Alon. . This every School-boy could have told me. «0 

Bell. Why then to muſt cot ask ſuch School- boys Queſtions. c But 
your Carkafſs, Sirrah, ſhall pay-for this.) ''-' [Ade to Maskal. 

Alen, Yog ſeem not to underſtand the Terms, Sie? 3 f 

Bell. By your Favour, Sir,'1' know-there are Bive.of 2m; '& not I 
know-your Aichdelmas, ' Joo Hillary,” your Eaſter, your Triniey, and Your 
Long V acation Term, Sir? 

Alon, 41-do not underſtand a word of this Fargon. 22k 

- Bell. 16 may be not, Sir'l believe the Terms are not the ſaxe in Spain 


Did oneeverhear ſa ina! udene Rn Ignorance? * : | Food Dr os 
14 6h. eye Go! «53 


Beſt. Tell me that! You are an old Man, and thicy are at y ince you Y 7 


ther 
Thir may'be;:Imuſt confeſs; kowevevit you pleaſe to diſcourſe 
tomering of the Art to me, you ſhall find me an apt Scholar. $555.14 


48} 9 16043 


af; Enters Servant © Alonzo: gen L190 v 


: : Fs; -S* #1 8&7 * $7 44 


iSenv;. Sir bed! :D/Pbihpers. 
Alon, _ am Ba a Buſineſ of Importance calle vena = Pl 
wait on you ſome other time, to —raryakee 0 a9 On: 
*/:Beſ./ ls your buſineſs very preſſing 21-1 +) 02694 74 1 
Alon, It is; 1 aſſure you, Sir. 9 I TRIS NON 2 2th 
» Bel; 1 am vety forry, fot 1 ſhoutd-have tniracteds *) in Loctite Se 
crets; I have no Fault, but that 1 tos communicat 
| ind return inmedietely; come any, 


Bell. A Devil on's Laine . he: had: :brought me to my laſt Legs; I 


was hghtio 0g 25 low as ever was *SquireWiddrington.':! - 


bo would have ſhſpedted-ir from that:wicked Elder? 


Bp Gal 
dit ?. Why, *twas a palpable from his very Phiſnomy ; he : 


. Emabr Wildhlodd;: 
1:W#5lg.: How now Balldery, -1n/wrath ?prithee dats! the ether 7. 


3 (Bel, 'Fhe Story is'$00\ Dog £0' tell you; /butthis Rogoe here, has x74 


me. paſz for a 'Errand Fortune-Teller; .--'/ 
wr If I had not, I'm ſare he muſt have paſe'd for an errand:Madman ; ; 
hahked OTE! ina Rage, all thats Beatrix:had CP to: me PEoNFern. We 


TY 


r way to bring bim off, but to 


ing her Miſtreſſes Love; 0d] l had: no-0 

ſay he knew it by the Planets. Wo 2 
11d. And art thou ſuch an Oph to be vex'd at this? As the Adventure 

may be manag'd it may make the-moſt aro on inall the Carnival. ' 


' - Belbb. Dao 3, ſhall have alk hrs ob - theſe tyo days. 
Wild. Nay all Spain, '\faith; \as\ bY ol a Ship 
| th the br a ied thou: alt have 


ſhall paſs out from an port, bat the 
all the Trade of Lapland withina ICED 71 
Bell. And do you think it reaſonable for me to ſtand Defendant a all the 
impertinent Queſtions that the Towncap askime.. +, 
}Vi1d. Thou ſhalt do't, Boy; . pox on thee;'thau Joſt not: know thine 
own Happineſs ; thou wilt have the Eadies:cometo thee z and ifchou doft 
| not fit them with Fortunes, thouart bewitcifd:+ 
Mak. Sir,*tis the eaſieſt thing in Nature ; you need but ſpeak doubtfully, 
or keep 700 elf in general _—_—_ :a0d.for the moſt pre tell good rather 
- than bad Fortune. mak mL 0 3 
Wild.” Andif atany time thou ventur' at particulars, ' havean Evaſic on 
ready, like Lily; as thus, it wall infallibly if; owr\8ins hinder not. 
I would nndertake, with. one of his Almanacks, to giye very' good Con- 
Y tentto all Chriſtendom, andindet;gepdLackfell not btn nrRingdom, 
'S . ſhould in another. + wins he ra eee Condi ans nd ad 
Ss. AMik. ThePleaſure ant willbe talc, all bis Cuſtomers will contri- 
HY: buteto their own deceiving ; : and.yerily believe he tqld them:that, which 
they told him. * 

"Bull Umh ! Now I hegin-to; taſte. itz; 'Lam like the drunken Tinker in 
the-Play, great Prince, and neexcr knew: It. inns £1 9G; 

Hild.+ A great Prince, a great Turk; -we-ſball: has; Muti theſe | 
two days, do Grace tes, by throwing out a Handkerchief ; > "slife, 
I could feaſt vpon thy Fe 

Bell. If the Women.come, 2k ſhall be ſure to balp? me to andengp the 
Burden for though ue 115: gy ROY 1am no np all 
upon/my/backs# 7 + - $3521 879 of; © hedge) Rab OLE 
But who are theſe? Tee 2D #1 3-36 : a 6c bn. og ". <I> w_ as 


.-Ebai Muſicians Wee Diſquiſet/" 7 ond ſame TY wobakl bed; TIES - 

Wild: You: koow.'the Men If their Maſquing Habirs were off; they are 

the oo of our Ambaſſagour's Recinue':.\my; Project is to give our Mi- 

a: Serenade ;* this\bting the laſt-Evening of the Carnival; and to 
Prevent Diſcovery, here are Diſguiſes for us too-—= ©,» 

Bell. *Tis very well; come, Maikgl, hel p on: with 'cm, while they tune 

. ther loſtruments. - 

Wild. Strike up, Gentlemen; well entertain "an wich 2 Song F. An- 
ghviſe, oY, be NE with your Chorws, | | 


-. i - _—_ 


04 renew SONG. 


+ 9 8115! 6:4 lier A ef pans Gfecun, $249; 's 773 


_ Wag of wy Small Guts. -_ -Te 


He i repd alli Os,” [i 51 1 


In her eyes pity, who | ante. ah bp; Sa eres I 36 vb F'. : 7 
| When with unkindubſco Kvve as a band's W763; 
* 7” And both have puniſhdour ſelves with. the pain, 


py 1=wV 4 pleaſure the touch. of- her band i, net; SH 
what a © pr how's ro  roſ 7; ; Arte = 2nt1 55 him + -7 

i -35 f £424 = re EY off," T1 

| When the: enial Comes ; fainter ny funbery: 22 32 APA 2uP's $7999 34 
| And her Eyes give what her tongue does dew, pmol <t: - 
+> Mb what atrembling 1 feel whin Twenthirs,"-- 220% ifs Þ Aft | 


CO ae ny joy!” Jes hed 29H, vba 


\} PACED ACKE 1 No THT ; . ater r;, ixty: 
IV <IYAE 3615347 70 3 F434 F "+ 33 v L Ihr > #4 44% vs 


= 110" Wes, with « Sigh; -Poruckirds mivhrbeſingy obroMadD {ts 97 3h5t. 


And ber Eyes ewinkle* twixt pleaſure and pam; OOH Hf fo  *M: 

” Ali what: a-joy ?t1s,, beyond all expreſſing; - EAoeaterf &MN. F- 

Ab AT to heav ſhall we' again'! "$2; 4 53275 NO NIN 65 2356 Tt 
” 15 43:0 


+Theoddfia ant: Jatinta above. 534 L 10061) 
[Jacinta throws doww hier Handkprehief with 4 Fatih 1 vu Geog 
aYars Bl Muſicians muſtiberewarded/; there, Cavalier, ?rists boy your 
filence.. 7 [Excont Womenfrom above. 
Wild, By wry light, which at preſent i Is  ſearce anOath, 'an dk chief 
and: a Favour. | 23f SMMO5. NI 3 TR q 
6/7 08 AS: [Muſich,and Guitars: a ing once erber: file af cho Shun -"- 
Bell. Hack Wildbioed. do you hears there's more NENEOS ON! 474 tife 
ſome Spaniards have taken up this Poſt for the ſame deſign-- by g1ofl ' i 
"Wild. Pl} be with their Cats- uts immediately; * RS. — 
nk Pridaps be: patient; \ , we ſhall loſe:the ſportielſe:-: "MW 
318 497} 0 . Din 'Lopez.#nd Don Melchor diſguird mit Seviins 
FN £ 1 ** - © and Muſicians.on the other fidei” 11 * oil 
- Wha. "Tis ſoie:Rival of yours or "yſbe, _— ?. for he 8 addreſeero | 
this Window. 
Bell; Damn him, let's fall on then: : . > 
[Thc rms Spaniards ard the Engliſh fie ht : the ISLA I befbes 
off the Stage; the Muſicians on botks ſides,  and:Rernianti, fall 'ton- 
_ fuſedly one over the other. : They all get off only Maskalgemains 
upon the ground. 
Mak. riſing. So, all's paſt, and 1 am ſafe: a Pox on theſe fighting Ma- 
ſters of mine, to bring me into this danger with their Valours and Magna- 
nimities. When 1 20a Seranading again with ?em, P11 give *entleave to 


. tt 


T The OM Moe. 


To bim Don Y26/e 


Lop. 'Who goes there ? E 
En *Tis Don Lopez: by his Voice. 
The ſame; and by yours you ſhould” FAR to my two Engliſh | 
| Ghells, Did you hear no tumult hereaboits ?- - - 
. Hack, I heard a claſhing of Swords, and Men a fighting. 
Lop. | had my ſhare in*t; but how cameyou here ?.-- -- Kt 
F *AMash, I came hicher by 'my Maſters Ocder, to. ſee.if you mere in Lang 
anger. 
Lop. But how could he imagine I was in any "I 
Mack, *Tis all one for that, Sir, he knew it, by --- Heaven, what Was 
Ia Boing to ſay, T had like to have diſcover'd all }.. ; 

. 1 find there is ſome ſecret in't ; and you: does not rruſt.me; wt 
ok If you will ſmear on your Honour to be very ſecret, I will tell you. 
Lop. As 1 ama Cavalier, and by my Beard, I wi L 

Adak. Then, in few words, he knew it by "Aſtrology, or Ma 
Lop.- You amaze wel. Is he convegſant. in the occult ©Sciences? - 
Maik, Moſt profoundly. | | | 
Lop. 1 always thought.him an extraordinary Perſon; but coulds never 
.* Imaginehis Head lay that way, . -. 
"+ Mack. He ſhew?d me yeſferday in a Glaſs a Ladies Maid ak London, whom. 
- 1 well knew; and with whom 1 ug'd to converſe on a Pallet ina Drawin 
Room, while he Was paying his Deyotions to her Lady in the Be 
- Chamber. 
Lop. Lord ,. what a Treaſure, for a State. were here! and how: much 
* might we ſavebythis Man, in Foreign Intelligence !- + 
+. _ Mak And juſt. now he. ſhew'd me how you were aſſaulted ig: the dark 


oy. Forei were 
14 you-guulywhat Countrymen? _. 
p54 1 imagin'd them.:to be /ralians... | 
Lep., Not uplikely ; for they play'd moſt furiouſly. at, our backflles; | 
ak. 1 will return, to my Maſter with the good news-of.your ſafety ; ; 
- but once again be ſecret.,. or diſcloſe- it to none. but Friends. So 
'there*s one Woodcock more in the Springe. -— (Exit. 
Lop. Yes, I will be very ſecret for 1 will tell it only to one Perſon ; but 
' ſhe is a Woman... will to Aurelia, and acquaint her with the $kill of this. 
rare Artiſt. ſhe is curious. as all. Women. are; - and, %;js. probable, will 
deſire to look into the Glaſs to ſee Dor Milcber,. whom ſhe believes ab-. 
_ fent.. So that by this means, without breaking my Oath to him, he will. 
| 5 bediſcoyer'd to be in the Town. Then his intriegue with Theodoſea will 
 cometo light too, for which Aurelia will, MODES, diſcard A and 1 Fe. 
© ceive me... will about it inſtantly... F | — 
| Succeſs, in Love, on diligence - AER 
bs | . No lazy: Lover Or attain'd his ends. 
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Bi "TATE : 
2 Enter Bellamy, Maskal. . © | 


pet Low they were certainly Don Zopez, and Don Melchor with 
*, 2 whom wefoought! © \ SF BON 
HMask, Yes, Sir. 7; SE 
Bell. And when you-met Lopez, he ſwallow?d all you told him? _ 
Mak, As greedily, as'if it had been a'tiew Saint”s Miracte, | 
Bell. I ſee *twill ſpread. dealt KITS. go © HEINE 
Mask,” And' the Fame of'it will be of wſe to you in your next Amonr - 
for the Women, you know, ron mad after Fortune-Telers and Preachers. 
Bell. But for all my bragging, this Amour is not. yet worn off. Lfind 
Conſtancy, and once a-night come naturally upon'a Man towards Thirty : 
only we ſet a face on't; and call our ſelves 'nnconſtant for our Repiitation. 
444k. But, what ſay the Stars,, Sir ? fe Span map RCA 
Bell.” They move faſter than you imagine ; for T have got mean Argol, 
'and an Engliſh Almanac , by help of which, ingne half honr, T have learnt . 
to Cant with an indifferent good Grace: Conjunition, Oppoſition, Trine, 
=. + eh and Sextile, are now no longer Bug: bears to me, 1 thank my Stars 


/ 6 


%\ 


OT Enter Wildblood. 5 bh ry + 
—— Monſieur Wr1dblood, in good time !- What you have been taking pains 


| too, to divulge my Talent ? | es 2 ' 
- Wild.” So ſaccefsfully, that ſhortly there will be no Talk in Town bat of +} 
you only : another Miracle or two, and a ſharp Sword, and you'ftand fair , 
for a new Prophet. | Ws. tr ten a ov 
& Bell. But where'did you begin to blow the .Trumpet? 
| Wild. Tn the Gatning-houſe : where 1 fougd mdft of the Towt-Wirs ; 
l the Proſe-Wits Playing, and the Verſe-Wits RO, TH4” 5 ont. 
| Bell.” All ſorts of -Gameſters are ſo ſuperſtitions, thatT need not doubt * 
of my Reception there. ny ro” Tue s & 
- Wild. From' thence I went to the latter end'of a Comedy, and there -* 
- whiſper%d it to the next Man I knew, who had a Woman by him,,. / 
EE Nay, then it went like a Train of Powder, *if 'once they had it FF 
WE: > 0 FO4E OF PN. 9 UE "26> 
"Wild. Like a Squib upon a Line, *faith; it ran through one Row, and 
} came back vpon me in the next: at my goingout, I met a Knot of Spaxr- 
il _ ard,” who were formilly liftening'to one who was relating ir : but he told NF 
i the Story ſo ridiculouſly, with his Marginal Notes upon it, that 1 was. |} 
. forc'd to contradi& him. SAT One oe 
Bell *Twas diſcreetly done. oe Ee Ne O 
 .- Wild. 1, for you, but not for me : What, ſays he, muſt ſuch Borachoes 
* _ as you, take upon you to vilifie a Man of Scietice? 1 tell you, he*s of my 
_ Intitnate Acquaintance, and I have known him long, for a prodigions Per- . 


o 
” 


o 


| The te OMdchedotiger IÞ 
Gi When I ſaw my Don ſo fierce, I thought it not Wiſdom to quar- 
rel-for ſo ſlight a matter-asyour Reputation, and ſo withdrew. ' 

| Bell.” A pox of your Succeſs! now-fhall have my Chamber befi ieg*dto 

 morrow. morning - there will be no ſtirring out for 'me 3 but I muſt be 

feign to take up their Queſtions i ina clefrCane,” ora Begging-box, as hey 
do Charity in Priſons. + . 

- - Wald. Faith, 1 cannat belp what your Learvi havkroughby ou to: Go 
in, and ſtudy; 1foreſce you will have but few Holy-days: io the mean time 
Pilnot fail togivethe World an account of your En Owpmeets. Farewel : 


P!! to the Gaming-Houſe. ' [Exit Wildblood. 

Mask, Oh, Sis, here's the rare Adrenture, and. d which by more, come 

home to you. *© : | 
 :- Bel, Whatis it? 


Mak, A fair Lady and = Woman, wait in' the: axdhoy; Room to ſpeak 

Bzl. But how kaow you PR fair? - 

Matk. Her Woman pluck?*d up her Veil-when he ſpake tor me; fo that 
having feen her. this-Evening, -Þ knowher Miſtreſs:to be Doond Aurelia, 
Confſin:to your Miſtreſs Theodpſſs, and who lodges in the ſame Houſe with 
WG ſhe wants a Star or two, I warrant you. 

Bell. © whole aan isat her: Service: but what is [ſhe for a- - 

/oman =p: = 9” 

Mak.” Fair enough, as' Bratrix-has told me; but ſufficiently imperti-- 
aent: . She is one of thoſe Ladies who make Ten Viſits:in an Afternoon; 


-,, and entertain her they ſee, with ſpeakingillfof' the laſt from whom they 


parted :'in fearwwords, ſhe-is one of eh greateſt -Coquettes in Madrid : 


1 : A _and:to ſhow-ſhe ix'0ne, ſhe cannot cone Ten words without ſome affected | 


-Phraſc tha, is in faſhion. 
FoFiny part, , [2 ſaffer any. Impertinence from a Woman, provi- 


©" Bell: 
ded the be handſome : -my Buſineſs is with her, Mwoac4 not with her Mo- 


| ala :ter-her:Confeſſour look to them. 


':- Aduaky, 1 wonder what the has to fayto you 17 -- 1 rigs 
Bells. know not ; but I ſeat, for Prams I ſhould be grazelP4.- 06H | 
Defask, Veature out of- "your ee and plunge boutly; Sir; 1 warrant 

you will ſwim. 
Bell. Do. not- leave me,. [ charge yany but when F look; k mournfll | 

un _ REP me out. To Hts 
Emer Aurelia and Camilla. 8: 
Mack. Here they are already. \.-, [Anrelia plucks wp ber Peil. ; 
Aur. hy ION dreft to night, Conley Is EY NOS: my 


Head? -..: | 
Cam.. Not the leaſt Hair, Malem.- 2d | 

-  Aur.>No?: Jet me:rſee:: | pg we'me the'Counſellourof the Graces. 

Cam. The Conffellour of the Graces, Madam ? . -../: 
- fur,” My Glaſs, bmean + rm Foo never be: @ Spiritual 2s. to uns 
derftand refind Language:? - : 


* 


"Cams = 


24 ho Pucnings Lows: 'Or, 


::Cam.: Madam ! » 


dam! 22is2 ear_in pronouncing. 
_ Pardon me, Madam. 


Aenſe, have donethis ? Ht 
Cam. Mam, the Cavalier approaches your Laſhip.. 


any thing to ſave my credit. | 7 
Aur. Out upon it ; now I ſhould ſpeak | want aſſurance. 


mands. 


the Age. - 
- » Bell. I wiſh my$kill were more to forifs you, Madam. - 


I confeſs I have a furious inclination for the occult Sciences 3 
preſs *tis my misfortune - Ra 
Bell. But why that ſigh, Madam ? 


'candivine my thoughts : 1 will therefore tell you nothing. 
Bell. . What the Devil will become of me now ! 


the ſecret of my thoughts. 
without baſhfulneſs. 
It, and tell me what { think, 


all, immediately. 


_* endure it. 


| Pl try my aſſurance. - +5) 


| ble at of Copjuration : remember the fin is-yours' tov, - 


: . Yet again Ignorance: par-don Madam, fy, fy, what a FRE fluity 
Is na and how much ſweeter; the Cadence is, parn me Mam / and for 
your Ladyſhip, your Laſhip —— Qutupows, [what a furious indigence of 
Ribonds is here upon-my Head! + This: dreſs is a Libel to my Beauty,; a 
meer Lampoon. Would any oge thae þad the leaſt revenue of common 


Bell. to Mak, Makal, .pump che Woman; and ſee if you can a diſcover 
Bell. Madam, I was told yon meant to honour me with ws. Com- 
Aur. 1 believe, Sir, you wonder, -my confidenced in | this viſit : but 1 


may be excus'd for: ' waving a little modeſty to know: ehe _ Perſon of | 


Eo Sir,” you are an- unfit Judge of your own merits : for my. own 


but at - 
- [Sight 


Aur. You may give me an Eſfay of your Science, by deelſring ip mms 


Bell. If 1 know your thoughts, Madam, 2ris in vain for you to diſguiſe 
them to me: thereforeas you bovine Four own ſatisfaction, "ny << gm 


Aur. 1 beſeech you let us paſs over that Chapter, for lam Dame-factd 
to the laſt point : Since therefore | cagnot put off. my nacelty, ſuccour 


Bell. Madam, Madam, that baſhfulneſs mylt be laid afide: not but that - 
1 know your bulineſs perfectly ; ; and will, Af -_ pleaſe, unfold it to you 


Aur. Fareuts me fo far, I beſeech you, Sir.;. for I furiouſly deſire. it. 
Bell. But then I muſt call up before you a moſt dreadful Spirit, with . 
Head upon Head, and Horns upon Horns : therefore TOUNTer how you.can 


- ©. ” 3 


| Aur. Madam me no o Madewy but: lene to a your words : > wad 
ſay Mai ; as Yes Mam, and No Mam; as other Ladies Women do. Ma. 


f 


Bell. Well then, | find you will Ghia aivitis unleyful and abomina- : 
Aur. 


- Aur. You might ſpare me the ſhame of telling you ; -fince Lam i ſore: you | | 


jp: , 


Aur. Fhisiis furiouſly furious; but rather than Fail of my expefances, | 


Me uedaitibed.- 2 25 . 


urs Iefpouſkthe ceitndalſe\. 132: 107 for 199380 3843 1071 ot 

Bell, Ice whenia'W omen. has a mind to't; oe lirneyertbopgleat: « fin; 
Pox on her, what ſhall d4'do? ,-——; Well, Pl} tef|-you: your! thoughts, 
Madam.z: but after that-expect no farther ſervice from me.z for ?tis-your 
confidence muſt make my. Art ſucceſsful: Well, you are obſtinate 
then; 1 muſt tell|:yon your thoughts? - 

Aur. Hold, holds: Sir;) jr content, to paſs over that Chapter, rather 
| than be depriv'd of your aſliſtance. : 

Bell, *Tis very. Mb what need- theſe. circumſtances between Vs (wo? 
Confeſs freely, is not Love your buſineſs? » 
Aur. You [x touch*d me to the quick, Sir. 

Bell, La you there; you ſee 1 knew itz. Day; Pl tell you more, is 2 
Man you-love.. | 

ov. O prodigious Science! I confeſs 1 lore a Man molt; furiouſly, to 
the laſt orek SIC. io ot 

Bell. Now proceed Lady, ous way is open ; Lam refoly'd Pl not tell 
you a word farther. 

Aur. Well then, ſince 1 muſt acquaint you with what-you. know much 
better than my ſelf; I willtell you. 1 lov?d a Cavaliex, who was noble, 
young, and handſome this Gentleman is ſince gone for Flanders; now 
whether he has preſery's. his Palhon: inviolate or not; is that winch cauſes 
my inquietude, 

; Sq Trouble not your ſelf, Madam he's as conſtant 2s.2 Romance 
" Heros. 

Amr. Sir, your good news has raviſh'd moſt farioully ; . but. that] may 
haye a confirmation of it, Ibeg only, that you would lay yaur- Commands 
upon his Genizs, or Idea, to.appear tome this night, that.l, may have my 

'. Sentence from his mouth. This, Sir, I know is a ſlight effect of your 
| Science, and yet. will infinitely oblige me. | : 

_ _ Bel. What the Devil does ſhe call a ſlight effet! "£46 de. 
Why Lady, do you conſider what you ſay ? you deſire me to ſhew you'a | 


* - Man whom your ſelf confeſs to be in Flanders, 


Aur. To yiew him in a Glaſs is nothing, I would ſpeak with bim i in * 
Perſon, | mean his /dea, Sir. 

Zell. 1 but. Madam, there is a valt Sea betwixt us. and Flanders ; and 
* . Water is an Enemy to Conjuration : A Witches Horſe, you Know, when” 

-he enters into Water, returns into 4 Bottle of Hay again. _ 

Aur. But; Sir, 1 am not ſo ill a Geographer, or to ſpeak more properly, 
a Chorographer, as not to know-there | Is a paſſage by: Land from: heaee to 
Flanders. 

Bell, That's true, Madam, but Magick Works in a direct. lige.. Why 
ſhould you think the Devil ſuch an Afs to go about? ?Gad bell not ſtir a 
ſtep out of his road for you or any Man. -. , 

Aur. Yes, for a Lady, Sir; 1 hope he's a Perſon that. wants/ nat.that 
_ civility for a Lady: eſpecially 4 Spirit that _ a ns to —_— to 


you, an, 
| F | "Bel. 


26 As Reiiviag't Lowe : Or, 

Bel. For that matter. he*s your Servant, Madam but tis Education 
has been inthefire; 8nd he's naturaily'an Enemy'eo Water, 1affure you. 

- Hur. Tbeg his Pardon for forgetting his Antipathy ;-bur it imports not 
wuch, Sir5 for have lately recoiv'd n a es nnd pen tinat he is 
yet in Spaiz'; and Rays for a Wind in St. 

Bell. Now 1 am loſt paſt all redemption. 24 Blas ——— muſt 
you be (mickeringafter Wenches while I air Gila?  [#fde. 

Mak, It muſt be he, 111 venture owt. p_  CApoae. 
Alas; Sir, was complaining to'my felf'of the condition'of Poor Don #fel- 
chor, who you know is Windbound '# St. Sebaftinns. 

Bell. Why you impudentVillain, awſt you offer to name him'publickly, 
when [| have raken fo much care to conceal Him all this while ? 

Avr. Mitigate your diſpleaſure I beſeech you z and Rey making far- 
ther teſtimony of it, gratify my expeQances;” 

Bell. Well, Madam, ſince the Sea hinders not, you ſhall have your de- 
ſire. Look 'upon 'me with' a fixld' By —— fo ——or a little more 
amorouſly if you pleaſe. -— Good. Now fayour me with'your hand. 

Avwr. 1sit abſokitely neceſſary you ſhoul preſs my hand thus? 
Bel. *Forioufly neceflary, I =fſure you, Matlam; far now Itake poſltiti- 
on of it inthe AIG 'of the Tdea of Dok Alokchir.” Now, Madam;4 am far- 
ther to defire#f you, 40 write 2/ Note t6'his'Genins; whereinyou defire 
him to appear, and this, we Men of Art, call a Compact wan the 7dea's. 
fv. tremble furiouſly. 
Bel, Give me your hand, PII guide i it. [They Prite. 
"-Mautk., to-Cam. Now, Lady mine, what 'think'you-of my Maſter ?. 

Cam, think 1-would not ſerve him for the World': nay, if he can 

know $5. thoughts by leoking'o on'us, we Women: are yPUcenea: to little 


"Mark, He can do that and more for by caſting his Eyes but once'upon 
them, |/he knows whether they are ' Maids, better: thas © A FOOT Jory of 
Midwives. '- | | 

Gam. Now Heaven defend me from him. oy | 

Dfack. Hehasa certain ſmall Familiar which he cardies ſtill about: phim, 
that never fails to make diſcovery.. 

—— wow: they have done writings not a word move, for fear he kndws 
oice, 
wa One thing] had forgot, Madam, you muſt fubſeribe your Name 


FY 


toe: 

- roar 'There *tis 5 Forewel:Cardller, keep your Promiſe, for [+ expect it 
riquſly £ . 

' Cam. If heſees me I am undone; © &Iv. [Hiding ber face. 
Bell. Camilla ! yp 


Cam. Starts hed ſcreeks. Ah he has found me ; ; Lam roin'd! [ 

Bell, Youhide' your Face in vain; for I ſee jnro your Fitarr. 

| Cam. 'Then, fiveet Sir, have pity on my frailcy y for it my. Lady has 
the leaſt inkling of what we did laſt night, the poor \Joaciman #11 be 
wird away. [ Ex: ofte her Lope 


+Fbe Motk- dfrologer. = 

.2Mnky; Well, Sir, how:like you yauy new Profeſſion 2114110 119, 10) 

"Zef, Would I were well quit on't z-Lveat-alt aver, i.; |: 5 OM Bas 

Mak. But what faint-heacted- Devils'yours are that will. fiok go by 
Water 2 Are they all Zarcaſhire Devils, of the brood of TN and Gri- 
makin, that. they: dare. nos wet thicir feet 2; - 
Beb, Mine are honeſt Land-Devils, good plain Foot- Poſts , = that: bea: 
upon the hoof for me: but te-rethan WNOur, here take this, and in 
ſorne diſguiſe deliver;it to[Dox Adeicbar, +! 

Adzrh. VI ſerve it upon him within this thous: when he fallies ont to his 
Aſſignation with Theodoſia; *tis but. counterfeiting "my Voice 'z little ; -for 
he cannot know me inthe dark. But let me ſee what are the words I Reads 


Doo Melchor, if the Magique Kiſer Love have any pawer apou yout Spirie, I 
cory yeu to appear this night before me ;© you may anefsrbe greatneſs of 
* wy Paſſuen, ſince it has ford me to bave recourſe to Art : Bat no Shape 
which reſembles you can fright — .  Avrelta. 
:Bel., Well, 1 am glad there's one point gain*d;; for by this means he. 
wiltbe bindred to-night from entertaining Pheddoſi + — - Pox an _ 
bs he here again ? 


| Enter: Ids Alonzo: © þ 

"Hem Cavalier Ingles] bave been ſeeking you : ; Thave 8 Preſent i in ny 
Pocket for you ; read it by your Art:and take it.  : - 

Zell. That I could do cafily ,—but to ſhew' you Fam generous, PU none 
of your Preſent; do. you think I am mercenarpyF/ 1. 7 TIE 

Mia. 1 know you will fay now *tis fome Altrological queſtion, and fo 

"is perhaps. | 
Bell. 1, *tis the Devil of a queſtion without diſpute. - 
- Mlon. No, *tis within diſpute : *tis-a [certain difficulty in the Art; a 
' Problem which you and I will diſcuſs; with the arguments on both ſides. 
_ | Bell. At this time am not problematically given; I havea humour of 
complaiſance upon me, .and will COMTELNY 00. Man; 521 rf ootts on; 
Alon. We'll but diſcuſs a little. . 
- Bel. By your favour,  1'|} not-diſeuſs ;: "fol ſee by: the Stars; charif I 
a to day, Tam iofallibly threatened to be thought iqnernl atl my | 
ie alter. 
- Met; Well, then, welt but caſt: an' Eye together”, y . upon my eldeſt 
Daughters Nativity. 4] 00s 

Bell, Nativity | — 

Alox. | now: what you would ſay now; that there ak the Table of 
DireCtion for the five Hylegyaeatts.; the Afcendant, Median Cabs, Sun, 
hon, and Sors : but we'll take it as-It is. 

'Bel.\ Never tell me-that, Sir —- -- -- i li LL 

Alon. 1 know what you would ſay again, Shy; —— | P3455 
Bell. *Tis well you do, for Pll be ſworn I do not —_ ON: | [ dfede. 
_ You weld fay,” Sir ———_— 4.UYS Both 1000931 4 Wi t 
Bell. I ſay, Sir, there is no doing without the 59 end Hoon, and-all : 
het, Sir. And I OO Paper 


_ * for 


a 


ns Ar Evehing's Love * 'Or 


| for your occafions. [Tears #t.]. ' Come: to a Man of Art without the Sun 
and Moon, and all that, Sir———— : 
— Alon. 'Tis no matter ; this ſhall break n no (quares betwixt us. 
_ '[Gathbers up thetorn Papers. 
| I know whet you would foy now, chat Men: of Parts are always cholerick ; 
o know it by my ſelf, Sie. 'b'c +0 0/2 [He goes: #0 match the Papori. 
Enter Don Lopez: 7 25 
| Lop. Don Alonzo i in my Houſe ! { this is'a moſt happy opportunit to put 
myother deſign in execution z' for'if I can perſwade him'to beſtow his 
Daughter on Don eMHelchor,: Ehalt ſerve my' Friend, 'though againſt his 
porn when Aurelia\ſees:ſhecannot'be; his, perhaps: the: will accept 
my Love. 
© Alon: I warrant you, Sir, "tis all piec*d right; both top, ſides, andbot- 
tom; for; look you, Sir: here was Aldeboran, and there Cor SCOr pit nn 
Jop. . Don Alonzo, I am happy to ſe you under. my roof & and ſhall- 
take 
Alon. 1 kaow what you would ſay; Sir, that though 1 am your Neighbour, 
this isthe/firſt time I have been here. —-==-But come, 'Sir, To ary ans 1 
by Don Zopez his permiſſion let us return to our N ativity. 
Zell. Would thou wert there 1 in thy Mother's Belly again. Aſide. 
. But Sermor ——— © [To Alonzo, 
Alon. It needs not Sennor z;. PII ſuppoſe your Compliment ; you would 
ſay that your Hovſe,: and al} thiogs:in-it are,at 9; ſervice : but let us 0 
ceed without his Interruption-: yr: ft” 
©; Bell: By n@means;! Sitg: this Cavalict is come on purpoſe to performaie 
Civiliries of his Houſe ro you. | 
Alon. But, good SiIr————— | 
_ I know what you would fay, Sir. __. DTEx. Bell and Mask. 
Lop. No matter; let him go, Sir; Thave long deſir*d this opportunity, . 
to moye/4 Sait to! you; in the- behalf of; a Friend of. mine: if. . 
to allow me the hearingiof. ic?) 
Alon. With all my heart, 6ir.. | 
' 7 Top. 'Heis'a Perſon. of Worth and Vertue, and Is infaitel ambiclous 
of the Honour ——— 
Alon. Of being Fond to me,. I underſtand you, Sir. 
_ -. Lop. If you will:pleaſe to fayour me with Eh: or aphars Which v1.beg 
of you a ſecond time. | | 
| Alon. 1 am dumb, Sir. 
- Lop. 'This Cayalier,of whom I was ſpeaking, is.in Fay . 
| _ Satisfie yourſelf, Sir, PH not interropt yan, | 4 11 $0122; Woe! i 
Lop. Sir, lam ſatisfied of your Promiſe. 
ple. If I ſpeakone me_— _— the nes take me:: freak mheoyou 
__  _— 
Dep. I am going, Sir... ob 7 1 
Alon. You need not ſpeak twice to me,be filent : though I take 16 ome: 
 whatill of: you'to be tutor'd c 
Dy" his «ternal Old Man will make me mad. 4 BrA "C4 | 


TY 


FF ry 
q 


. 


"Alon. Why, when do you begin, Sir ? How long muſt a Man wait for 
you? pray, Make an end of what you have to fay, quickly, that 1 may ' 
ſpeak in my turn too. Ing | ED ts 

Zop. This Cavalier is in Love | BI - 

Aleni. You told me that before, Sir : Do you ſpeak Oracles, that you 
require this tri attention ? Either let me ſhare the talk with you, or 
am gone, | eek bes bs 3? HET Bs IS | 

Lop. WhySir, Iam almoſtmad to tell you,; and you will not ſuffer me, 

Alon, Will you never haye done, Sir? I muſt tell you, Sir, you have 
tattled-long enough; :and *tis now good manners to hear me ſpeak. Here's 
a-Torrent'of: W ords,: indeed, a very smperns dicend;.;, will you never have 
done? | = | - 

Lop. I will be heard, in.fpight of you.” . 


' This next Speech of LopeZz, and the next of Alonzo, with both their Replies, 

are to be ſpoken at one time; both. raiſing their Voices, by little and little, 

_ till they bawl, -and:come: up cloſe to. ſhoulder one another, * t | _ 

Lop. There's one Don AMelchor de Guzman, a Friend and Acquaintance 

of mine, that is deſperately in Loye-with your. eldeſt Danghter Donna 
Theodoſia. ITE. Soong WEEDS 7 0 92 GO ns. 

Alon. at the}. , *Tis the Sentence of a Philoſopher, Loquere ut te videam, 


 ſumetime. {Speak that 1 may know thee ; now, if you. take away the 


<117, Fogether, again, : 


. 


power of Speaking-from me——.  ...., [Both pauſe a little, then ſpeak, 


, Zop. Pll:try the Language of. the Law 3. ſure; the Devil.cannpt out-talk 
that Gibberiſh. ——— For this Don Melchor of Madrid, aforeſaid, as pre» 
miſed, I requeſt, move, and ſupplicate; that you would. Give, Beſtow, 
Marry, and.give.in Marriage, this your Daughter. aforeſaid, -t0 the Cava- 
lier aforeſaid ——— Not yet; thou Devil of a Man, thou ſhalt be lent. |. 
Ze | ©. LEx, Lopez running. 
Alon. Arthey Oh, how I hate, abominate, deteſt, -and abhor theſe 
ſame time with perpetual Talkers, Diſputants, Controverters, and 
Lopez his laſt> Duellers of the Tongue ! But, on the other ſide, if it 
Speech, and after\, be not permitted to prudent Men to ſpeak their Minds, 
Lopez i5 rm out.) appoſitely, and to the Purpoſe, andin few words —— 
If, I fay, the prudentmuſt be Tongue-ty?'d? then let Great Nature be 


* . Ceſtroy'd;, let the-Qrder of all things. be turned topſy-turyy ; let-the 


Gooſe: deyour. the Fox; let the Infants preach to their - Great Grandlires 
let the tender Lamb-purſue the Wolf; and the Sick preſcribe to the Phyſi- 
Clan. . Let Fiſhes live upon dry Land, and the Beaſts of the Earth inhabit 


in the Water- NA 


Let the fearful Hare ——— 


Pete! Enter Lopez with a Bell, and-rings it in bis Ears. *- . 
lon. Help, help, murder, murder, murder! [Ex. Alon, running: - 
 +Lop. There was no way but this to be rid of him.” --., 


Emer 


_—_— 


7h Or, 


30 ahh Evenings 


EE | Enter a Servant. 

Serv. Sir, there are ſome Women without- in Meſhucrads: and, I by 
| lieve, Perſons of Quality, who are come to play here. 

-'Zop. Bring 'em in with ali refpect. Ex. Servant. 


Enter again t the Servant, after him Jacinta, Beatrix, and other Ladies 
7 '. and Gentlemen, all ppt Ap 


Lop Oxvalionh and Ladies, you are welcome : Ewiſh1 had x more Com: 
pany to entertain you ; Oh, here comes one ſooner thanl expected. 


Enter Wildblood- and Maskal. ' | 
Wild. [ haye ſwept your Gaming-Houſe, y? faith, Ecce /i fig num. 
[Shows Gold. 
Lop. Well, here*s morcYo be had of theſe Ladies, if it be your fortune. 
E. nnd The firſt Stakes | would play for, ſhould bo their valwang Viſor- 
afques. - | 
Far. [Ts Beat.] Do you think he will not know ns 2. 
Beat, If you keep your deſign of paſling for an African. 
Fac. Welt, now | ſhall make an abſolute tryal of him ; for being thus 
incogmita, | ſhall diſcover if he make Love to any of you. As for the Gal- 
lantry of his Serenade, we will not be indebted to him, for we will make 
him another with our Guittars. 
Beat. Pl whiſper your Intention to the Servant, who ſhall deliverit to 
| Don Lopez. - [Beatrix whiſpers to the Servant, 
"Serv. [Fo Lopez.? Sir, the Ladies have commanded me to tell you, _ 
that they are willing, before they play, to preſent you with. a Dance ; > 
and to give you an Eflay of their Guittars 
4 FIN, much honour me. 


A DANCE. 


the the Dance, the Cavaliers take the Ladtes, and Court them. 
| Wild-Blood rakes Jaciatha. | | 


Wit. White you have been Singing, Lady, I have been Praying: mem | 
that your Face and Wit 'may not prove peu! to your Dancing ; z for, 
they there's an Heart gone aſtray to my knowledge. 
- 'Fac. If you pray againſt me before you have ſeen me, you'll carſe me 
when you have look'd on me. | 

nl [ believe I ſhall haye cauſe to do ſo, if your Beauty he as killing 
as | imapine it. 

' Fac, *Tis true, 1 have been flatter*d in my own Comry with an oPl- 
ion of a littke handſomneſs ; but, how it will paſs 4+, 5p4-9 is a gueftion. 

Wild, Why, Madam, Are: you not of Spain ? 

'F <6, No, Sir, of Abreces : Il only came hither to {:< 6 of my Rela- 


tions, 4 1 
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tions who are ſetled here, and tarwd Chriſtians , Kiocs the expulſion of 
my Countrymen the Ioors. | 

1/14. Are yau then a Mabometan ? 

7a;. A Mnſullman at your ſervice. 

Wild. A A4uſuilwomas (ay you ? 1 proteſt by your Voice 1 Gecula have 
taken/you for a Chriſtian Lady of my acquaintance. / 

Fac. Ic ſeems you are in lovethen: if ſo, I have done with you. I dare 
not- invade the Dominions of another Lady, eſpecially in a Country 
where'my Anceſtors have been ſo unfortunate. 

Wild. Some litele liking I might have, 'but that was only -a Morning. . 
dew, *tis drawn up by the Sun-ſhine of your Beauty: 1-find your Africar: 
Cupid is a much ſprer Archer, than ours of Exrope, Yet would 1 could ſee 
you; one look would ſecure your Victory. 

Fd&. I'll reſerve my Face to gratify your imagination. with it, make 
what head you [= wk and fet it on my Shoulders, | 

Wild. Well, dfadant pan Eye, aNoſe, ora Lip, ſhall break no ſquares : 
the Face is but a ſpans breadth of Beauty ; and where there wy ſo much wo. 
ſides, Plinever ftand with you for that. 

Fac. But, in earneſt, Do you loye me? 

Wild. 1, by Albz, doT,. moſt extreamly': you have Wit-in' abundance, 
| you Dance to a Miracte, you 'Sing like an _—__ and 1 Cars you look 
like a Cherubim. -- | | 

Fac. -And-can you be conſtant to me ? 

Wild. By Mahomet, can 1, 

Fac. You Cmear like a Turk , Sir ; but, take heed: for o our i Prophet i is 
a ſevere puniſher of Promiſe-breakers. 

1:14. Your Prophets a Cavalier z I honour your Prophet and his Law, 
for providing fo well for us Lovers in the other World, Black-Eyes, and 
freſh Maidenheads every day; go thy way little Mahomer , y' faith-thou 
ſhalt have my good word. But, by his favour Lady, give:meileayeto rell 
you, that-we of the Uncircumcilſed, in aCiyil Way, as Cs. have ſome- 
what the advantage of your Muſullman. 

Fac. The Company are rejoin?d, and ſet to play; we moſt goto” em: 
Adieu, and ny you have a thought to'throw away , beſtow it-on your 
Servant Fat [ She goes to the c __; 

Wild. This "Lady Fatyma: pleaſes me moſt infinitely : now am 
among the FHamers, the Zegrys, and the Bencerrages. - Hey, what: work | 
. will the W:14bloods make among the Cids, and the. Bens of The Arabian &:: 

Beat, to Fac. Falſe, or true Madam ? 

Fae. Falſe as Hell; but by Heaven PII fit m_ ft) Hive _ the 
high-running Dice about you ? 

Bear. I got them on purpoſe, Madam. 

Fac. You ſhall ſee me win all their Money; and Shes I have va PII 
por in my own Perſon, and ask him'for the Money which tie pco- 
mis'd ME. | 

Beat. *Twill put film a ſtreighs to be ſodurpriz?d: but, let us to | 
the Tbs, the Era for vs - «<4: JEW Company fie.” 


WAL: 
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«Wild. What's the Ladies Game, Sir ? | . 
Lop. Moſt commonly they uſe Raffle. That i is, to PRs with hoon | 
Dice, till Duplets and a chance be thrown; and the hi yew Duplets wins, 
except you throw In and /n, which is calPd Raffle ; and that wins all. 
Wild. Tunderſtand it: Come, Lady, 'cis no matter what 1loſe; the 
greateſt ſtake, m my heart, is gone already. CTo Jacinta. 
. [They play : ond the reſt by couples. 
Wild. So, I have a good chance, two Quaters and-a Sice. . 
Fac. Two Sixes and a Trey wins it. — Sweeps the As. 
Wild. No matter; ll try my fortune once again : what have I here, 
two Sixes and a Quater ? —— an hundred Piſtols on that throw. _ 
Fac. I take:you, Sir, w—— Beatrix the high _— __ — 
Bear, Here, Madam. | Ac 
Fac. Three Fives : | have won you, Sir, | .. 
Wild. I, the Pox take me for't, you have won me : it wonld never haye 
vex'd me to have loſt my Money to a Chriſtian; but. to a Pagan,an Infidel. — 
 Adask.. Pray, Sir, leave off while you have ſome Money.” . 
Wild. Pox of this Lady Fatyma.! Raflle thrice together, I am out of 
Patience, | 
, 46sh;'tohim; Sir, 1 beſeech you if you will loſe, to loſe ex Cavalier. 
Wild: 'Tol-de-ra, Tol-de-ra — Pox andicurſe T ol-de-ra, &c.: 
| What the Devil did | mean to play with this Brunet of Afrique ?- 


[The Ladies riſe. 

F/ild. Will you begone already, Ladies? | 

; Lep.. You have won our Money ; but however.we are acknowledging to 
you for the honour of your Company. 

Claciota makes « ſign of farewel to Wildblood. 

Wild Farewel, Lady Fatyma. LExeunt all but Wild. and Mask. 

AMatk, All the Company: took notice of your concernment.  -- 

Wild. ?Tis no matter ; I do not love to fret inwardly, as your ſilent lo- 
ſers do, and in the mean time be ready to choak for want of vent. 

Alask, Pray conſider your condition a little; a younger Brother in a 
foreign'Country, living at a high rate, your Money loſt, and without hope 
of a: ſupply. Now Curſe if you think good. 

Witd. No, now I will laugh at my ſelf moſt uanmercifutly : for my condi- 
tion is ſo-ridiculous, that ?cis paſt Curſing..” The pleaſant'ſt part of the ad- 
venture is, that I have promis'd 300 Piſtols-to Facints : but there i is no 
remedy, they are now fair Fatyma's. : Gs | 

Mak. Fatyma! 

Wild. I, I, a certain African Lady of my ccqualutance whom = 
know not. 

Mak, But who is here, Sir! 

Enter Jacinta ard Beatrix in their own ſhaper. 

Wild. Madam, what happy Star has conduCted-you hither to night /; A 
thouſand Devils of this Fortune ? [dſrar. 

Fac, 1 was told you had Ladies bere and FiddlesF*'fo 1 came' partly for 
the Ra and partly out of Jealouſfie. 


* Wild. —_ a why S_ you bs not think me a' PIE an Infidel 
but the Company?s-broke up-you ſee. - Am I to wait: upon you home, ori 
will you be ſo kind-to take. a hard lodging with me to night ? 

Fas You ſhall haye the honour to,lead me to my; Father's. 

- Wild. No more words then, le&s away to prevent diſcovery. 

Beat, For my part I think he-has a mind to be rid of you. « - 

Wild. No: but: if your Lady ſhould want ſleep, ?ewonld ſpoil the luſtre 
of her Eyes to Morroyy. .... There.were 2 Congueſt loſt: -; . - | 

Fac. I am a ceable Princeſs , and content with.my-own; I mean 
your Heart, and Purſe ; for the truth is, I have loſt my Money. to. night 
in Maſquerade,: and am .come to claim your Promiſe of ſupplying me. 

Wild. You make me happy by commanding, me: to morrow morning . 
my Seryant ſhall wait upon you with 300 Piſtols... - Ty 

Fac. But 1 left my. Company with. promiſe to return to play. ED. 

W#4.. Play ontick, andiloſe the 7ndies,, ll diſcharge it al to morrow. 

- Fac. To night, if you'll oblige me. Þ7 

Wild. Maskal, go, and bring: Mme. 300 Piſtols immediately. 

Mak, Are you mad, Sir? - | 
_- Wild. Doyou expoſtulate, you Raſcal ! ' How he ſtares |. Pit be. hang'd 
tf he have wg. loſt-my Gold at Play -. if you have; confeſs you had beſt, and 

perhaps Pl! pardon you 3 but if you .do not confeſs ji PU haye no _ 
did you loſe it? -- | 

Mak. Sir, *tis not for me to diſpute with you. 

| Wild. Why then let-me tell you, you did loſe is ? | 

| Far. I, as ſure as &r he had it. I dare ſwear for him : but commend 
me you. for a kind Maſter, that can let your-Servant play off 300 DS 
without the leaſt ſign of anger to him. 

_ Beat. *Tis a ſign he has a greater banck in ſtore to comfort him. 

Wild, Well, Madam, I muſt confeſs I haye more than I will ſpeak of--- 
at this time ; but till you have given me ſatisfation —— | 

. Fac. SatisfaCtion ; - why are you offended, Sir? _.' | 

Wild. Heaven ! that you ſhould not perceive it in me: Leell you Lan | 
_ mortally offended with you. | | 

. . Fac, Sure *tis impoſlible. - ; 

Wild. You have done nothing I warrant, to make 2 Man Jealous: g0- 
ing out a gaming in Maſquerade, at unſeaſonable. hours, and. loling your 
- Money at play ; that lols, -above all; proyokes me. + - | 
Beat. 1 believe you; becauſe ſhe comes+0 you. for more. Lafie 
' Fas: Is this the quarrel ? Pll clear it, immediately.'_. .. 

Wild: ?Tis impoſſible you-ſhould clear its. 1il op ay Ears if you but 
offer it. There's no ſatisfaCtion in the Poon 

- Fac. Yowll hear me ? 

: Wild. Tode this in the beginnjng of an Am pls to 2 Re Ser: 
yang as I am,, had Lallthe wvecalgh of Pery, : I would:not! let-gnioge' Mara: 
Y 1s T0 yau.: Jil F 1507 0 þ5 997 RY } 2c + "1a 49; 


Fac. To oy Da | SAYS red 


*\ Wild; Anſwer _— for-it will but enflatne the quarcel 'betmixt ws: 
p = | 
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F muſt come to my-ſelf by little-and little ; and when I am ready for ſatit. 
faftion I will take jt : but at preſent it is not for my honor to be Friends, 
Beat. Pray. let us Neighbour Princes interpoſe a little. 
Wild. When have'Conquer*d, you may interpoſe ; but at preſent, the 
mediation of all Chriſtendom | would be fruitleſs. 
Fac. T hough Chrftendom can do nothing. with you, yet 1 hoyean Afri- 
c42.may prevail. Let me beg; you for the ſakeof the Lady Faryma. 
Wild, I begin to ſufpeCt that Lady Faryms is no better than ſhe __ 
be. If ſhe be turn'd Chriſtian again I am undone. 
Fac. By Alha 1 am afraid on's too :' by Mahemet I am. 
Wild. Well, well, Madan, any Man may be overtaken with an Oath ; 
but-1 never meant to perform i it with her ; you know no Oaths are to be 
. © kept with Infidels. But 
|  - Fac. No, the love you made was certainly a deſign of the charity 
had to reconcile the two Religions. There's ſcarce fuch another N Flo 
Europe to be ſent Apoſtle to convert the Moor Ladies. 
Wild. Faith | would rather widen their breaches than make *tm op. 
. -. Jac. I ſee there's no hope of a reconcilement with Foy and therefore 
' I give/ito'cas defperate. - | 
W3l1d. You have gain'd your point, you have my Money; Jy and I Was 
only angry, becauſe I did not know ?tywas you who had it. 
+ Fac. This will not ſerve your turn, Sir; what I have got, I have Con- 
quer*d from you. | 
W:1d. Indeed you uſe me like one that's Conquer'd ; for you have phan- 
* derd meof all | had. | 
Fae. I only'Gifarmd you for fear you ſhould rebel again; for if you had 
the finews of War, I am ſure you would be flying out. 
Wild. Dare but to ſtay without a new Servant till am fuſh apain, and 
Iwill love you, and treat you, and preſent you at that nnreaſonable rate 3 
that! will make you an example to a/lunbelieving Miſtreſles. 
Fac, Well, I will try you- once more; but you muſt make haſt then, 
that we may be within our time; methinks our love is drawn: out ſo fub- 
-- tlealready, that *tis near breaking, | 
Wild. I will have more care of it on my part, thug the Kindred of an 
\ old Pope have to- preſerve him. | 
"Fac, Adieu; for this time I wipe off your ſcore. 
Fill your caught tripping in ſome'new Amour, |  LEx. Women. 
Afack. You have us?d me very kindly, Sir, 1 thank you. _ 
Wild. You deſerv'd it, for not having a lie ready for my occaſions. A 
good Servant ſhould be no more without it, -than a Souldier without his 
Arms. But prithee adviſe me what?s to be done to get Facinta. 
AMask, You haye loſt her, or will loſe her by your wnpygoomns, N If we 
Men could:but learn to value our ſelves, we ſhould foon take down our 
Miſtreſſes-from all: theie Attitudes; and make 0m danee after our Pipes, 
longer perhaps than we had a mind to't. — But I mult make haſte, 'or F 
thall loſe Don Melchor. 


Wild. Culivhany, well both be pref at thy enterprize: : ce Þ a 
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once more to LOOSE with my ſmall ſtoek,. __ laſt _ i 
if I win, 1 have wherewithal to mollify Fecinda, - my | 
_ If Tthrow out, Plibear it off with buſſyro 4" 
| Hind JR OY like a dang | 


- .., (] 
* £5 Attn. rat Fa _—— ” la. nl «4 thn _— | 4 by cndroredatd _ 
—l— wo - ws Wt " =" ” $ * ” — 
. - » 


[Exturt. 


———— yy _ m— 


- ACT IV; - | 
Bellamy, Wildblood, Maskall is a V7/er. | 


—_— td Ls. — Wa. 


Fell. F Ece comes! one, and in all probability it malt be Dor: Med. 
| chor going to Theodoſia. 
Mate Stand cloſe, and you, ſhall ſee! me ſerve the Writ upon him. 


| Em Don Melchor. 
Wild. Now, Matkall. © 
Mak, 1 ſtay'd here, iSir;. by -#= 13 refs Order from the Lady Aurelia, to 
deliver you thisNote. and ta 4 DE her, to meet hes immedi- 
_ ately in the Garden. GED 
- Atl. Do you hear, Friend! -. 
Mark. Not a Syllable more, Sy L have —— Gs Orders. 
Fr dftalcal-rorrve rt bis Maſters. 
del. He's gone 3 and *tis i ia vain for me to-look after him... What en- 
vious Devil has diſcover'd to Aweli« that] am. in Town +: it. muſt be Dos 
Lopez, who to advance his own FOE to ba, has endeayour'd to 
ruine mine. 
Wild. It works rarely. 
fl. But lam reſoly'd to ſee Aurtha, if it be but to defeat him. | 
CExie\Melchor. 
Wild. Let's make haſt, after: bigs E long to: ſee the: ond of this ad- 
venture. - 
Mak. Sir, I think I ſee flome Women coming yonder. 4 
Bell. Well'; PII leave. you to your adyenturesz while I profecute 
{ my own. 
3 Wild. 1 warrant you have:made an Aſlignation to inſtruct ſome Lady in | 


the Mathematicks. 
Bell. ll not tell you: mydeſign's - becauſe if- it; does: not; ſucceed , you 
fhall not laugh at me, | _—_— 7; EP * 


| Enter Beatiix; a0 Yikintwor adv ok? of 6 ens 
Wild.” Let us withdraiv a little, and'ſee-if they wiicomethis way. 

Beat. We are right, Madam "tis" Ts nn 
IYT Þ 


Servant with him. But why'this: Sontnn, 
with oj, i he faifd in the fr?" 


4 F Ry k 3 b y = ; \ Hor” 
: 9:36; 'Tistrue;! he baiibvems little: Incouſtaie; ch ene” 2270 
Bear. And it ſeems you are-not: contented 'with thoſe Vices; «but - are 
ſearching him for more. This js the folly of a bleeding Garmeſter, who 
will obſtinately purſue a loſing hand. 
Fac. On Yother fide, you would have me throw op my Cards .before 
be loſt —Jet me make this one more trial,- when he has Money 
whether he will give it me, and then if he fails —— ; 
| BZear, Yowll forgive him agen. 

Zac. He's already in Purgatory ; but the next offence ſhall put him in 
the Pit, paſt all. redermptian;, prithee ſing, to row him nearer: Sure he 
cannot know me in this diſgbiſe. | 

Beat. Make haſt then ; for I have more Irons in the fire 2 ' when Thave 
acts eichs -yob;: tihave another ilgoatioe: of. my Lady uns. to* Don 

elchor. __ 0 C1 Bil, 
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Wild: If you dare be'the Sylvia, Lady, '1 have brought you a more con- 
fident Amyintas, than that baſtifu} Gentleman i in y6ur.Song 
; [Goes 2 lay hold of ber. 
Fur. Hold, hold; Sir, 1 am only an Ambiſſadreſs ſent you from a 
Ledy; 1 hope you will not violate the Laws of Nations: -- 

Wild. 1 was onlyſſearching for your Letters:of Credencgy: but: weethifks 

- with that Beauty you: look more like @ Heradld: that comes 'to denovnce 
War to all Mankind 

'  * Fac. /Qnevf (the Ladies in the Masque, to. night, has taken liking to 

you; and fent you, 'by me, this Purſe of Gold, iD ey 1 of 'that ſhe 
ſaw. you loſe. | > ©; = 
3 Wild. And ſhe expeCts i In return of it, that] ſhall wait on her : z FH do*t. 
_- Where:lives:ſhe? 4 am deſperately: in love with- —_ | 
\ __ _ Fac,” Whyz,Can yow love her rinkknown ?: 
.. - Wild; 1 have a:baok of Love, to ſopply every ones ecciibidei oibtde fot 
her, ſome for another, andſome for you ;; charge what you willypon me, 
I pay: all at ſight, 'and without queſtioning who. brought the Bill. | 
- 746.” Heyday, :You diſpatch your-Miſtreſſes-as faſt, as-if. you meant to 
oyer-run all Woman-kind : ſure: you aim at the Univerſal Monarchy. - : 
Wild: Now'l think on*t; I: have fooliſh fancy to fend thy Lady a taſte 
oft; my Love by thee: - 

.- ee; ZE impolſlible your Loye- ſhould be ſo humble, to: deſcend to E 
3 Mulatta.. +:< 

- Wild. One-would: think ſo, but I cannot help It: Gad, 'T think the rea- 
fon 3 is, becauſe there's ſomething; more of ſin ia thy colour then in ours. 

I know not what*s:thermatter;. but a, Turky .Cock;i Is: not. more .provok2d at 
Red, than I briſtle at the ſight of Black. Come: be kinder tome, Young, 
and- ſlip an opportunity ? ?Tis an Evening loſt out of your Life, 

Fac. Theſe fine things you have ſaid over a thouſand times ; your cold 
_ Compliments, the cold Pye of Love which you ſerve up. to Frery new: 
Gueſt 'whom you invite; - .* 
51d. Come; "becauſe 'thon art very moving, here's part of the Gold, 
which thou brought*ſt to corrupt me for thy Lady : - truth: is, 1 had pro« 
8 « misdaſumm to a Spaniſh Lady —— but thy Eyes have allor'di it fr om me. 
_ | Zac. Yowll repent to-morrow. . 

Wild. Letito-morrom:ftarve ; or provide for himſelf, as to night has 
done: to morrow.is a cheat; in love, and 1 will nadteuſt it. | 

-» Fae: 1, but Heaven that ſees all things -- f- 

Wild. Heaven that fees all things, will ſay nothiog : that i is, al Eyes, 
and no Tongue ;. Et 1a lune & les eftailes, — you know the Song. | 

Fac. A poor Slave as I am —— 

W41d. It has been always my humour to joad downward. love to ſtoop 
to my Prey, and to have it in my power to Sowſe at when I pleaſe. When. 
a Man comes; to a grea Lady, he is fain. to'approach her with'Fear: and 

verence.z methinks there's ſomething; of Go lineſsin*s. © -/ - 
| : Fac. Yet I cannot believe, bus, the Meanneſs of wy Habit moſt needs 

Fandalize you, F | | n ”R 
YA C 
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Wd. VILtel thee, my Friegd, and ſa forth, that I exceedingly honour 
coarſe Litnen ; > *tis as proper ſometimes, i in an under Garment, ada coarſe 
Towel is to rub and ſcrub me.  - "YN 
.  - Fac. Now am altogether of the other ſide, I can lave no where but a- 

bove me: methinks ghe Rattling of a Coach and fix Horſes founds more 
eloquently, than the beſt Harangue a Wit could make me. 

Wild. Do you make no more eſteem of a Wit, then ? 

Fac: His Commendations ſerve only to make others have a mind to me; 

' he does but ſay Grace to me, like @ Chaplain ; and, like him, is the 
laſt that ſhajl fall on. He ought to get no more by it, than a Poor Silk. 
Weaverdoes, by the Ribbond which he works, to make a Gallane fine. 

Wild. Then what is a Gedtleman to hope from you ? 

> Fac. To be admitted to paſs my time with,* wbile a better comes : to be 
the loweſt ſtep in my Stair- caſe, fora Knight to. mouns-upon him, and a 
Lord upon him, and a Marqueſs upon him, and a Duke pon him, gillI | 
get as high as I can climb, 

Wild. For ought I ſee, the great Ladies have the Appetites which you 
Slaves -ſhoutd have; and you Slaves the Pride which ought to be in Ladies : 
forl obſerve, Thar all Women of your Condition are, like the Women 
of the Play-houſe, till piquing at each other, --who ſhall ga the beſt dreſt, 
and in Kt richeſt Habits ; .till you work up one another, by. your high fly- 
. ing, as the Heron and Ferfalcon do. If. you cannot ont-ſhine your Fellow | 
with one Lover, you fetch her up with another : and in ſhort, all you get 
by it is only to put Finery out of Countenance, and to make the Ladies of 
Quality go plain; becauſe they will avoid the ſcandal of your Bravery. 

Beat. running in. Madam, come away : I hear company in tg 

Wild. You are not going? _. 

Fac. Yes, tocry.out a Rape if you follow me. 

Wid. Howeveny 1 am glad you have left your Treaſure behind you: 
farewel, Fairy. | 

Jac. Farewel, Changling Come, Beatrix, LEx. Women, 

Mak; Do yon know how. you came by this Money, Sir ?' you think, 1 
. warrant, that it came by Fortune. _ 
 Wila., No, Sirrah, I know it came by my own Induſtry. Did not 1 
come out diligently to meet this Gold, in the-very way it was to come? 
what could Fate do leſs for me? theyare ſuchthoughtleſs, and undeſigning | 
Rogues as you, that make a Drud oro poor Providence, -andſet it a ſhifte 
ing for Jou. Give me a brave Fellow, like my felf; that, if. you throw 
him. down into the World, lights every where upon his Legs and helps 
\ himſelf, without being beholding to Fate, that isthe Hoſpital of Fools. 

Mazk, But, after all your Jolltty, what think you-if it was 7acint- that - 


| gavelt you. inthis diſguiſe? I am ſure, 1 heard' her call Bratrix, as ſhe wont 
away. 

Wild. Umk! thou awakewſt's moſt villinous approhen fivain me !' me- 
thought indeed, I knew-the. Voice; but the Face was ſach an evidence o_ 
gainſtic! if itwereſo, ſheisloſtfor ever. - | 

Mack, And foi Is Beatrix. 


TIRE 


Vilde. 


Wild. Now nd cyt my aieom Ge 'r Madneſs £) 
Mak, Now could I break thy neck for Deſpale ; z if 1 could find a Preci- 
| pice ab vlately to my liking, , 

Wild. *Tis in yain to conſt der owt. There's bugone way ; 20 yon, Ma- 
skal, and find ber out, and. invent ſome -Exeofe for me, - and be ſure to beg 
leave, I may come and wait upon her with the Gold before ſhe fleeps. 

'. Aack. In the mean time, you?ll be thinking at your Lodging: 
' Wild. But make haſte, then, . to relieve tne; fort I think over all my 
 Fhoughtrs in half an Hour. [Ex. Maskal. 
_ © -Wild. ſolm. Hang't, now I think on't, Iſhall bebut melancholi ique at my 
 B Lodging, Vll go paſs my Hour at the Gaming- houſe, and inake uſt of this 
' Money, white 1 have Tools, to winmore'to it. Stay, let me ſee, 1 have 
| the Box and Throw. My Don he ſets me ten Piſtols, I nick him; ten more, - 
' I ſweepthem too: now, in all reaſon, he-is nettled, and ſets me twenty ; - 
,_ I winthem too: now he kindles, and butters me with forty ;, theyate all . 
' my own: in fide, he is vehement, and bleeds on- to foutſcore or an hun- 
. .dred; and1I, notwilling to tempt Fortane, come _OveP: A moderate Winner : 
A of 200 Piſtols, 


TheScene opeſs ard difcovers Aurelia and Camilla : behind them «Table ny 
MH and Lights ſet upon it, 


Tie Scene fs Fa, Garden, with an Arbour 5 init. 
The Garden Door opens. | 


|, How-now! Airelia a: Camills 10 expeation of Don Mfelchor, at the 
- - Garden door; PII away, leſt I prevent the defign ; and, within this half : 
hour, come ſailing back, with full Porkets, as wantonly as 2 laden Galleon - 
from the Indies, Ex. - 
Aur. But doſt thou think the Engliſhmen can keep his Promiſe ? fork. 
confeſs, | furiouſly defire to ſee'the /dea of Don lchor. 
|. Cam. But, Madam, If you ſhould fee hin, it<will not be he, but the 
\_- Devilin his likeneſs ; and then'why ſhould you deſire it Ie" 

»& Aur. IncfQ)tiva Wed ark e/£nigma ; and one maſt be very ſpiritual | 
Y to underſtandit: bu be whit it will, Body or Phantom, I am reſoly?d : 
to meet It 

Cam. Can you doi it without Fear ? 

Aar: No; | muſt avow it; I am furiouſly fearful; but yet I am reſoly%d/: 
tofacrifice all things to my Love. Therefore let vs paſs over that Chapter. - 

[Do Melchor withosr.. 

. Cam. Do you. hear, Madam, theres one treading alceady; - how if it be he? 

Aur, If it. be he! that is to fay his Speftre; that is to ſay, his Phantom! $- 
that is to Fay, his Idea; thatis to 15 he and not he. 

| Cam. crying out, Ah! Madam'tis he himſelf; but he's fb big again as he - 
up to be, with Eyes 1 like Saffeers.— FUfove my felf. | 
[Rum under der” the Ti able; 
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| 1,1. Enter. Don Melchor, Eo both foreck FRET, BY 
| = Oh Heaven! himanity is not able to ſupport it. (Running, 
Mel. _Dear Aurelia, what mean you? 
. Avr. The Tempter has imitated his Voice too; avoid, avoid d Specter, 
- Cam. If he ſhould find me under the Table now ! 
Al.” Ts it thus,. my.Dear, that you treat your Servant? 
. Aur. 1am not thy Dear;-I renounce thee, Spirit of Darkneſs, . 
"Mel. - This Spirit of Darkneſs, is come to ſee an Angel of Light by her 


Command, and to. aſſure her of his Conſtancy , that he will be. hers 


Eternally. 

Aur. Away Infernal, tis not thee, "dis bs true Don. Melcher that [ 
would ſee. | 
2. Hell and Furies. 


Aur, Heaven and Angels / Ab 2 - [Runs out ſprecking. . 


Mel. This is a Riddle, paſt my fading out, to ſend for me, and then 


to ſhun.me; but here” s one ſhall reſolye it for me: Camilla, wu doſt- / 


thou there ?: 
Cam. Help, help, I ſhall be carried away, bodily. 


[She riſes up, overthrows the Table and Lights, and runs ont. B } 


The Scene ſhuts. 


Mt. alone. . Why Aurelia, Camilla ! they are both run out of hearing ! A 
This amazes me; what can the meaning of it be? Surgſhe has heard of 


my unfaithfulneſs, and was reſoly?d to puniſh me by this contrivance / to 
put an affront upon me by this abrupt departure > as [ did on | her by my 
ſeeming abſence. 


Enter Theodoſi 2 and Beatrix, - _ 


Theo. Don Melchor ! 1s it you, my Love, that have frighted Amelia ; 4 


ſo 6 terribly 7-1. 
Adel. Alas, Madam,, 1 know not ; but coming hither, . by your appoint- 


. ment, and thinking my ſelf ſecure i in the night, without diſguiſe, Perhaps: 


it might work upori her fancy, becauſe ſhe thought me abſent. 

' Theo. Since ?tis ſo unluckily fallen out; ;that ſhe knows you are at Ma- 
did. it can no longer be kept a ſecret therefore you muſt now pretend 
openly to ine, and run the riſque of a denial from my Father. 


Mel. ,O, Madam, there's no queſtion but . hel] refuſe me: for alas, B 
what is it he can ſee in me worthy of that Honour? op if he. ſhould beſo 2? 


partial to me, . as ſome'in the World are, to'think me. Valiang,. Learned, 
and not altogether a. Foo], yet my want of Fortune w og1d weigh down all. 


Fokeog -When he has refug'd you-his conſent, 1 may \ Tich Joſtice- diſpoſe 


"ſelf; and that, .while. you are conſtant, ſhall Dyer. be to any but” - - 


Kok. ig. 2 -10 witneſs of Thich, Jccept: this Uopane: as A Rivas of { 9h 
Hearts firmneſs to.you, . CA \ 4? 
Feat. Madam, yaur Father is coming this i ways 
ctw, n_— no, mater z do not ſtir; lince he mult know you; are” Te- 
furn'd, te > ow ſe you, | ; - 
ner 
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40 eAn Evening's Love :. Or, 


ET Enter Don Melchor, they both ſhreek, E 

Aur. Oh Heaven ! humanity is not able to ſupport it. [_Runnmyg, 

Ael. Dear Aurelia, what mean you ? a nejag | 

Aur. The Tempter has kmitated his Voice too; ayoid, ayoid Specter. 

Cam. If he ſhould find me under the Table now ! 

Ael. Is it thus, my Dear, that you treat your Servant ? 

Aur. I am not thy Dear; I renounce thee, Spirit of Darkneſs, 

Al. This Spirit of Darkneſs, is come to ſee an Angel of Light by her 
Command; and to aſſure her of his Conſtancy, that he will be. hers 
Eternally. | | 

Aur. Away Infernal, *tis not thee, *cis the true Don Melchor that I 
would ſee. | | 

2, Hell and Furies. FO RED 

Aur, Heaven and Angels Ah — | Runs out ſhreeking. 

Mel. This is a Riddle, paſt my finding out, to ſend for me, and then 
to ſhun me; but here's one ſhall reſolye it for me: Camilla, what doſt 
thou there ?: | | 

Cam, Help, help, I ſhall be carried away, bodily. 

| [She riſes up, overthrows the Table and Lights, and runs out. 
The Scene ſhuts. 

Att. alone. Why Aurelia, Camilla! they are both run out of hearing ! 
This amazes me; what can the meaning of it be? Sure ſhe has heard of 
my unfaithfolneſs, and was reſoly?d to puniſh me by this contrivance / to 
put an affront upon me by this abrupt departure, as I did on her by my 


ſeeming abſence, 


Enter Theodoſia and Beatrix, - 
Theo. Don Melchor ! Is it you, my Love, that have frighted Anrel:a 
ſo terribly? 72h 
Agel. Alas, Madam, I know not ; but coming hither, by your appoint- 
ment, and thinking my ſzlf ſecure in the night, without diſguiſe, perhaps 
it might work upon her fancy, becauſe ſhe thought me abſent. : 
Theo. Since ?tis ſo unluckily fallen out, that ſhe knows you are at 7a- 
drid, it can no longer be kept a ſecret ; therefore you muſt now pretend 
openly to me, and run the riſque of a denial from my Father. ; 
Mel. ©, Madam, there's no queſtion but . he*lI refuſe me : for alas, 
- What is it he can ſee in me worthy of .that Honour? or if he ſhould be ſo 
partial to me, as ſome in the World are, to think me Valiant, Learned, 
and not altogether a Fool, yet my want of Fortune wogld weigh down all, 
Theo. When he has refus'd you his conſent, I may with Juſtice diſpoſe 
of my ſelf; and that, while you are conſtant, ſhall never be to any but 
your ſelf: - in witneſs of which, accept-this Diamond as a Pledge of my 
Hearts firmneſs to you. $54 LLP 
| Beat. Madam, your Father is coming this way. - . PRET 
.-Theo, ?Tis no matter; do not ſtir; ſince he muſt know you are,re- 
turn'd, let him now fee you, - 
| ater 


 TheOMh : who Arobgr, | 


po nos 
pope 
_—— 


= .. Enter Don Alonzo. : 
X Alon Danger, What make you here at this unſeaſonable hour ? 
Theo. v1r, 
- lon. 1 know what you would ay, That you heard a noiſe, and ran hi- 
ther to ſee what it might be -— Bleſs us! Who is this with you? _- 
Mel. *Tis your — Don Melchor ; juſt returnd from St. Sebaſtian. 
= Alon. But, Sir, 1 thought you had been upon theSca fac Flanders. 
-- - Adel. I had ſo deſign'di 
73 Alon. But, why came you back from St. Sebaſtian: ? 
Mel. As for that, Sir, *tis not material 
Theo, An unexpected Law-Sute has cal''d him back from St. Schaſtians, 
. Alen. And, how fares my Son-in-Lam, that lives ag | 
Atl, In Catholick dec, 3 AF. 
Alon. Have you brought no Letters from bim? | 
Ml. Thad; Sir, 'but I was ſet on by. the way, by Pickeroons : ” 2nd, in 
Tight of my reſiſtance, rob'd, and my Portmantue taken from me. 


a lis ids, of Counſel, can do you any ſervice in your 
B Al. When I have diſpatch'd ſome private buſineſs, I ſhall not fail ts 
-”. troubleyou; tillthen, humbly kiſſes your hands, the moſt oblig*d of your 
K+ Servants — __- CExit Melchor. 
by Alen. Davghter, now this Cavalier is one , What occaſion brought 
'.. yon onto late? I know what you would ſay, That it is Melancholly ; a 
 Tincture of the Hypocondriack you mean ; but, What cauſe have you 
| for this Melancholly give me your hand, and anſwer me without Amba- 
ges or Ambiguities. _- by 
Theo. He will find out I have given away my Ring — — I muſt prevent 
him — Sir, 1 am aſham'd to confeſs it to you ; but, in hope of your In- 
ve racks I have loſt the Table Diamond you gave me. 
A Alon. You would ſay, the fear of my diſpleaſure has caugd this per- 
Kib tarbation in you; wel. do not difq iguies your felf too much, you ſay 'tis 
YH > I ay ſo:to. ?Tis ſtolen; and that by ſome Thief 1 take it : but, - 
will go Fe conſult the Aftrologer immediately.  - [Hes going. 
Theo. What have I done? to pre one inconvenience, I have run in- 
- to another : this Devil of an Altrologer will diſcover that Don elchor 


; Mon. When did you loſe this Diamond ?. the minute and ſecond I 
ſhould know ; but the Hour will ſerve for the Degree aſcending. 
Fo Theo. Sir, the preciſe time 1 know not; but, is was betwixt ſix and ſe- 
© venthis Evening, as near as 1 can gueſs. 
b; Alon.. *Tis enough ; by all the Stars 111 have it for you: therefore go 
io, and ſuppoſe it on your Finger. 
_ Beat. PIl watch you at a ance, Sir, that my Engliſhman may have 
- Bheremithal to anſwer you—— [Afae. 


= [Ex. Theo. Beat. 
H | | po; 


_ has it. LAſide. - 
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Alon, This Melancholy wen {rh my Danghte ughter laboureth, Is — a—— 
I know what I would ſay; is'a © ven er the Hiſterical Diſeaſes ; 
or a certain Mation, cauſed by a certain Appetite, which at a certain time, 
heaveth in her like a certain Mogjon of an Earthquake———=  * 


Entey Bellamy. 

- Bell. This is the place, and very near the time, that Theodoſia appoints 
her meeting with Don Aichor, He isthis night otherwiſe diſpos'd of with 
_ Aurelsa: *Tis but trying my. Fortune to tell her of his Infidelicy ; ,and'my 
Loye, If ſhe yields ſhe makes me happy; if not, I ſhail. be ſure Don Mel- 
hor has not planted the Arms of Spain: inthe Fort before me. | However, 
PII puſh my Fortune as ſure as I am an Engliſhmes: 

Alon, Sennor Ingles, I know'yoor voice, Tivogh Þ cannot perfectly diſ- 
' cern you, 

Bell. How, the Devil, come heto croſs me : ? Fr0 FS 

Alon. 1 was juſt coming to have asFd another Fayour of you. 
Sell. Without Ceremony command me, Sir. | 

Alon. My Daughter Theodofis has: loſt a fair Diamond from her finger, k 
the time betwixrt ſix-and ſeven this Evening; now 1 defire you, Sir, toereCt: 2 
a wr for it; and, if-ir be loſt; or ſtoleh, ro reſtore. i It: to me "TI ",- 
is Fe - ; Ww 

-Bell. There is no-ead of this old' Fellow: thus will be bait me from day m0 
today, till my Ignorance be found out LaAſide. 7% 

Alon. Now is he caſting-a pb bythe Art of Memory, and making 2.» 
Judgment. of -it: to himſelf, This Aſtrology is a very myſterious: pe 
culation—— | LAſeds 
; . "Bell. *Tis a Madneſs forme to hopel can deceive him- longer; -Since 
+ then he mult know I am no Afrologer, PII diſcoyeriit niy felf tohim, and. 

bluſk once for all- CAfiae. 


SQ 


Alon. Well, Sir, and what do the Stars hold forth? What ſays nimble \ 


Maſter Mercury to the matter ? 

Bell. Sir, not to:keep you longer in Ivtiortnice, | muſt ingetiouſly-de: ll 
elare to you, that I am-not the Man fot whoth you take me. Sorne ſmarter- - 
_ ing in ftrolopy-ihave; which my Friends , by their Indiſcretion, have - _» 


blown abroad bey®ad my Ifirentions. But you are not, a Perſon to be im- . , "8 
pos'd on by the Vulgar: therefore, «to'fatisfie you, inone word, my Skill 


oc not far enough to give you Knowledge of what you delire from tne. E. 
Alon. You have (aid enough, Sir, to perſwade me of-your Sciences if. 
' Fame had not publi(*d it, yet this vety Humility of yours, were: enough | 
_«*$0 confirm me 18 the belief of. it. 
' "= Bell. Death, you-make me mad, Sir: /Will/you have: me fac; p *N E'7 
"ama Gentleman, a Man of the Town, one-who wears good Cloaths, /eats, 
drinks and wenches abundantly, 1 am a damnn'd ignorant, and ſencele (6. 


Fellow. © 
Emer Beatrix. CE LI 
mn ak How now, Gentlewoman——— What, are: you going to Relic : 


Beg 


bs TAP 
—_:: 


 leaveme in this perplexity. 


| thePerſon who has your Diamond, is he whom you ſaw milgy ig your Daugh- : 


F F would have ſuf] pected him of ſuch an ation ?-But he is of a decay'd Family, 
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Beat. 1 was going ona very. charirabil't fice; toh a Frie 2 
. was gravell'd, in a very doubtful buſineſs. cp rw that k 
Bell. Some good news,” Fortune, 1 beſeech thee. 
Beat. But now I have found this Learned Gentleman, LIfhall make bold 
to propound a Queſtion to him from as Lady... - 
Ales. I will have my own Queſtion firſt reſoly*d. ; 
Bell.. O, Sir, *tis from: a Lady : | 
| Beat, If: you pleaſe, Sir, Pll tell itin your Ear — -Y / 
given Don Melchoy the Ring ; in whoſe Company her Father found bec S | 
but juſt now at the Garden- Door. [In whiſper. 
a aloud. Come to me tomorrow, and you ſhail receive an anſwer — 
, Your Servant, Sit, —— » 'CExic Beatrix. 
Alon. Sir, I ſhall take it very uokindiy if you ſatisfy "_ —_—_ and 


— 


Bell. Sir," if my:knowledge wereaccording ———_—_— 
Ale. No more of that, Sir, I beſeech 
Bell. Perhaps I may know As hon Art concerning it; but, 
for ga var L wiſh you would -not enayrncth me. 
ou think I am not Maſter of my Paſſions? .. 
BeB. Since you will needs know what I would willing 


"cape Sa .] 


ters Company. 


Alon. You would fay is Don HMelchor ae Guzman. Who the Devil 


and Poverty, it ſeems, haSinforCc'd him to it : - now I think- ont better, 
he has &en ſtolen it for a Fee to bribe his Lawyer; to-requite a Lye with 


a Theft; Vil feek him out, and tell him part of ny mind before | ſleep. 
CExit Alon. 


Belfl. So, once more 1 am at. liberty: : but this Aſtrology is ſo trouble- 
fome a Science— would I were well rid owt. 


* Enter Ts Lopez, ard 'a Servant. |. 

© Top Aſtrology doen oe '? © Cafalier ; is1t you ; not finding you 
at home, 1 came on- ta ſeek you ont: ce 2 {mall requeſt to 
the Stars by your Mi lo 
» Bell. Sir, for pity let *em ſhine in quiet a little; or aklat for Ladies 
and their Servants, and younger Brothers, they, ſcaree get a Holyday i in a 
Twelye-month. + 

Lop. Pray pardon mhe,-if I am'a little curious of i my deſtiny, ſince all oy 
huppineſs depends on your Anſwer. 
Bel, Well, Sir, What is it you expect ? 
"-Lop, To know, whether my Loye'to a Llp will be fuceefsful. 
 1Bof. ?Fis Anretia he means=—— "+ - Aſide: 
Sir, in one. word, I pateree you , that Tour, Miſtreft loves anpdide's one 
whos is your Friend: your elf ; the FDrezoſ Taff is ce 
Hand Howe, ef enjoy never hr. gee <5 


Te 


-- 


e An Evening's Love: Or, 
_ Fell." TheStars have partly aſfur*d me you ſhall be happy, if you ac- 
quaint her with your Paſſion, and with the double dealing of your Friend, 


RE Ton Hear kk an Oracle. ButI have engag'd iſe to th 
, Lop. You -hke an Ce, BY ye engag'd my promiſe to + 
Fries, to ſerve him in his Paſſion to my Miſtreſs. no 
Bell. We  Englsſp ſeldom'make fuck fcruples; Women are not com- 
priz'd in our Laws of Friendſhip: they are fers nature; our common 
Game; like Hare and Partridge :. every Man has equal right to them, as 
he has'to the Sun and Elements. , 3 | 
Top. Muſt I then betray my Friend? . | 
*- Bell, In'that caſe my Friend is a Twrk;to me, if. he will be fo barbargus, 
' as to retain two Women to his private-uſe; I will be fattous for alt. 
ſtreſſed Damſels , who. would mach-rather have their Cauſe try*d by a 
foll Jury, than a fingle Judge. - . 2k LM rf. ER 
" Lop. Well, Sir, I will take your counſel ;, and if err, the. fault be on. 
Love and you. — , - | _ LExit Lopez. 
Bell. Were is not for Loye, I would: run ous of the Town, that's: the 
fhort on't ; for 1 haye engap*d my felf in ſo many Promiſes for the Sun and 
Moon, and thoſe little Minc*d-meats of ?em, that I muſt hide before.my 
- day of payment comes. _ In the mean time 1 forget Theodoſia ; but now 1. + 
defie the Devil to hinder me. | - . We 


: As he ts going out, be meets Aurelia, - and almoſt juſfiles ber dawn... 
With her Camilla enters.. 
Hur. What rudeneſs is this ?: TT ns” 
Bell. Madam . Aurelia, is is you? _ 
Avr. Monſieur Bellamy 7 \ © © 
Rell, The ſame, Madam. : 
Awr. My Uncle told me he left you here : and indeed-I came hither to 
complain of you : for you have treated meſo inhumanely, that I have ſome 
reaſon to reſent it | BO Dey 
Bell. What occaſion can have given.you for a complaint ? 0 
- . Anr. Don Melchor, as l am inform'd by my. Uncle, is effectively at Ma- 
rid :- ſo that it was not his Idea, but himſelf in Perſon whom I ſaw: and 
fince you knew this why did you conceal it from me?-  - _ OO. 
Fell, When I ſpoke with you-I knew: it-not: bur I diſcover?d-it in. the 
_ _ _ ereCting of my Figure, Yet.if inſtead. of his Idea I.conſtrain'd himſelf to 
© come, in ſpight of his reſolution to remain conceaPd , I think. I baye 
Hown a greater effect of- my Art than what Ipromig'd. : 
-  Awr. 1 render my ſelf to ſo conviticing an Argument : but by oyer-hears - 
ing a Diſcourſe juſt now betwixt my Coulin Theodoſia and her Maid, I find 
- that he has conceal*> himſelf upon hex. account, which has given me jea- - 
loufie to the laſt point ; for to avow an inconteſtable Truth, my Couſin _ 
is furiouſly handſome. | _ 
_ Sell. Madam, Madam, truſt not your Ears too far | 
E. Boſe that you might hear her: but I aſſure you, the true cauſe of Dou 
-  diiichor's concealment, was not. loye of her, bus jealouſic of you +. he 
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ſtaid in- private to. obſerve your Adtions: I - build upon”, Madam, he is in- 
violably yours. | 
Aur.” Then. will he Gerifice my COngy to me? 
@ 51. *Tis furiouſly true, Madam.: 3: Be 
Aur. O moſt agreeable Aſſurance? 
' Cam: Alt NOOR, for my good News, Don Melabor i is coming this 
way | know him by his voice z bur-he is in Company with-another Perſon. 
Fur. 1t will not be convenient to. give him-any ge, by ſeeing me 
with another Perſon ; therefore I will go before: do you ſtay here, and 


8 condut him to my Apartment. Good N Night, fe. [Exit. 


Bel. I have. promie'd Da Dan oe Lanode 
mis'd her ſhe -poleſs | ode path bar 290 I hee on 
to the Matrimonial preveras but if Don 2clebor- will be civil to. her, 


and ſhe be-civil to Dot Lopez. ny Credio/is/ ſafe ner es of 
wy "_ But all this i is nothing to Phandafin. LETS. 


£ Emer Don Alonzo, and Don Melchor: 
Cam. Don Melchor, a word in private. . 
& Af: YourPleafore, Lady. Sirl-will wait: Oy medias 
F  . Cam; lamſentto you-from afair Lady, who be you no il will You! , 
bs may gueſs whom 1 mean. 
= Mel. Notby my own Merits, but by knowing whom you forve : -but FE 
” confeſs I wonder at her late ſtrange uſage, when ibe fled fromme:; > 
Cam, That was only a miſtake; jbut Lhave naw, by Ne CES Þ been. 
in a Thouſand places inqueſt of you: 1 | 
> Atl. You overjoyine.- 
Cam. And where, amongſt: the reſt, do you think I been lake | 


a? 
OMe. Pray refreſh my Memory. IEG 
Can. In that ſame: Are, by That ſame ON: ; ou know #.mhers, ut a: 
od Token: : © 5c: | | | 
Adel. By what: Token?:: 
=: Cam, Juſt by that Shop, where, out of F your  Noblenes, you promis'd. 
- me a new Silk Gown, ©... ; 324 
bn uh. O, now I-undeeſtand you: ori SH Sa tet: 
Cam.';No that: preſs you to 2 Performance — 
"Meh, Take BOY and os your ſelf in the o the choice of | ompas 


UE 7 
bemediah ela hich — am aſhagr'd ? 
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- Mel] halieve be i diſcover'd our Amour: how he ſaryeys me for a 
Son-in-Law / L Aſide. 

Alon. Sir, 1 am ſorry, for yout-lake, that true Nobility is not rn 
accompanied with Riches to ſupport itin-its Luſtre. 

Mcl. You have a juſt Exception againſt.the'Capr > rey of Deſtiny. 
yet if .|-were'Owner of:afy Noble Quazities , (whi [ am pot) I ſhould 
nos mych efteemithe Goodsvf Fortunie.';! - -. 

"Mon: But conceive me, Sir; 5" your Father did vot Taye you fou- 
riſhi in Wealth: 

. 'Only a very fairSeatim Ardalnſs 5a, with all the pleakires i imagina- 
| lowvorr it :- that ulone,:weremy-poor:Deſerts according, which Icon- 
' fels theyiare dt Hibethoup.r> make a Woman happy i Wt 75; ; 

Alon." But 'give'me leave toiodme; tothe point, 4 beſeech'you;; Sir, 1 
hays loſt a-Jewel, whichT' valuenfihitely, and 1 apes rhe in; yout Poſſell- 
ott:” but I accuſe your Wants, ndt.you, for it; -* | | 
- eel. Your Daughter is indeed a Jemel, but he were not lot, were 

ſhe in Pofleſſion of ia Man'vf Pargs.:. .-- 

Alon, A precious Diamond, Shewweoe: {ice 
el. But'aiMan of Honour, $1 dba A VDGÞt 
ak! 4 know what:you would: fay; Str; That a Man of Handueds not | F 
able of an & det ok Ries re 1 do not accuſe ook of the 7 
; I ſuppoſe the was put iato your hands. : fs. 
M:l. By Honourable ways, '1 affore you, St. Y 7 . | /\ 
Mon, Sit;"Sie 5 will you teftore\ my. Jewel?.'. 
Mel. Will you pleaſe, Sir, to give'me leave _ the uoworthy DoſleC- 
| four of her? 1 know how to uſe her with thatReſpeftom— 7 4 
- Alon, 1-know what you wonld'fay ,'Sir; but if it-belongs to: our: uk 
Iy; otherwiſe, I aſſure you, it were at your Service. 
el. As it ORtonBs to your Family I covet it not that J agua my own 
Deſerts, Sir. * © SN 3 
Alon. Sir, I " EO your Deſerts; : but 1 proteſt I cannot part with it: for 


I muſt tel] you, this Diamond Riog | Was ny inp Great : Grand- | H : 


fath&'s;4 {0% £1417 1 
Mel. A Diamond Ring, Sir, ao you Mean Poon” 41... 
Alon, By your Patience, Sir, when I have done you' may ſpeak your -' 2} 
Pleaſure, I only lentit to. 'my-Davghter ; I voted DE Org, IEBow (> "if 
came Mt 0 your fidget; "1am yet in Jenebris) © $53 PENDER: q 


20h. [know it, 'Sir$*bat"ſptre- your falf the tronble;'"PIl Tpcak for 
you: You on you Tad'it on ſort Sher bands Thelicveis, Sire 
| Wn By Sat any puſs 1998; $ oat: A & {4 
ant ouSir, = Athont yort'l akit : From 
EL havin COS Weg 


val * of vhs 4 
; (4. "F934 ris ; 


wad | nie [-0N0%, vs DK 


| of my Family: Nom, Si if you ent rgrongtk fridr, tree 
' Pp tothealo wat interruption. a ha 
» -» fel. This Dipmondyouſpeat on, I tonfefy._._. 22019 1165 ie 1; 0: 
abs. Budgjohat nerd you confeſs, Sir,'before'You arbuceisd Is * 
Mel. You promis'd'you would hearme in iny earn, Sir, Bay——— 
Alon. But, as'you were faying', it is neoalels, | beetle 7 have alrcady 
ſpoken for you. _* % 386 29990 Dyow ISTEEUD 203 3145) | 
Adel, Fherruth is,Six, F'was wo preſitopeeons b/0aks thisPled from 
Theodoſia withoutyour knowledge': 3-but you will piftoir the i Hivincible ble ne-" 
_  ceſſity, when tell you —— GC 
” Alon. You need not tell me; I know your: Neceſſity was the Reaſon 'of 
* ir, and that Place and Opportunity have caugd your Errour. 
»  Acl. This is the goodeſt:Old'\ fn be bn [evepinew; he 
> Motion for his Dauyhter.: Sincey/ Sit: wAt's | 
E and are pleas'd'to layipare of the hack wor Your nh | 
* —__ you, - favour me har far; £0 A&P. 'me,'as fair” "Fheodefit nk 6 
# has —— 4 
” Alon. 1 conceive/you, Sir, that T would acce of r Excuſe: "wh 
reſtore the: Diamond;*and- "ts June; © 54% MN bi by 
- Mel. More joyfally than t5receivd it: — Vbeg! che Honoit to. 
| bereoviv'd-by asyour Son-in-Law; -! Sift Hy rw 2009 FIOY "+ MO | 
wh My' Son-in-Law ! This bs the 'rlioſt' pleaſaie: Propoſition I efer. 
hear | 
Mel Lax proud you think i ir fox but, 1 proteſt; I think not I deferve 
this Honours.'.: + | 
Mon, Nor I, I aſſure you, Sir | Marry my Dan; eee! _— 7 he; ha; tas” 
- el; But, ' Gip« THEFT Me -+onsl; Oy) 0138973 11757 7 A 
E-, Alon.-I know: what you would fly: p Sir; That there is too much hazard - 
* in the Profeſſion of a Thief, and therefore you would marry my Davghter - 
;- to become ri rich,. without venturing your Neck _—_ | beſcech you, Sir, 
_ ſteabon, beapprehended, and, if you pleaſe, be hang 2 ſhall mike no 


-” byeach betwixtots; - 'For - ay Pars; PA- keey-your Gone and '{o:good - 
| night, Sir. LExis Alonzo. 


nts me S my 


I Atl. Is the Devit in this Old Maiy3- firſt; to give me  accaſionto confeſs 
' my Love, and: wherhe knew it}--6 proctiſe he'would keep 'my Counſel ? - 
” Bur, who are theſe ? 11 noebeſetn ; but'to- wy Hig Appointment with - 
* Thee as. ane deſire her to uoridgle) r= 2066 6 % \ LExie Pn 
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Mate But. Madam: d64GFeOd rake me ne fors Man © Honour? ” 


'F' _ Fac. No. 
F. _ #4ak. Why, there's it; if you had, 1 would haves ſivorn. than cry Mites 


pe has neither done nor incended you any Thory ;- 7 NPIve yowll grant he- 
4 + knew ET in your Di 
| > ob ep kavy her; alia ue her fo, i a- Aggraration of his 
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Adack," Uticotſcionable. Brain | Would a yo two bave all the Carnival 
to your ſelves? He knew you, Madam, and was reſoly*d to countermine. 
you in all your Plots. But when he ſaw you fomuch piqued, he was toe 
good _—— to let you-fleep.ia wrath, "and ſent me to you to diſabuge 
—r or, if the bacnas; had gone e 00 kill tomorrow; when Lent begins, 
would b have grown {9} A. .Cag all :good Catholicks are with Faſt-. 
78) that the quarrel would never have been ended. 
| Fac. wall os molifies nile wil f_ content roger fe me. > 
| you.may: new'you, he'w l We Cer- 
tificate of = Purſe along with __ ” 
 » Fas. 4 ſhall be glad. to.nd him innocent. 


* 23:5: cr Wildblood.« rhe ather end of the Sta e. 
Man;ever-threw out ſo-often. be Sage, not i 


{t be the Deyil that didit: -he took all the Chances, and chang*d%em, - © 
afrec had thrown *em: but, TOW even with him 3 for Pll rey, C- 


© one of his Dice more.  * - 


Math, Madam, *is certainly my Maſter ; and he is ſo zealous to make 


his Peace, that the could not ſtay ll I calFd himto you ——— Sir. = 
| Wald. Sirrab PH irenh you more Manners than to leave me another | 
' time: you , you have loſt me. two hundred Piſtols, ;yot; and the © 
Devil your compiler; you, by leaving me to my ſelf; and het by tempt- -; 
. . ing me to play it off. : \ 
Aask. Is the wind i in that Door? here”s like to be fine doin 
Wild. Oh miſchief! am I fallen into her ambuſh ? I face it out 7 
with i pr oe "=: [LAſide. © 
Fac. Your has been treating your Accommodation; . "is half made - 
a 
Wild, L (va wack ws it may be. 
you knew me. | 
| Wal. Ye! : 140 o well, that my poor heart akes for: | 
was going to Bed wit out & ing you my mind; but, upon condderation © | 
Jam come. Os 
4c. To bring Au Mens: with you. © */ | 
"Wal. To declare my grievances, which are great, add guy; er 
\ Mak. Well, for impudence, let thee alone. 
Wild. Asin the firſt place - 
'Fac. Ill hear no Grievances; where's the Money ? 
Beat. I; 5 APD to that, Madam. | 
Wild. Do you think me a Perſon to be ſo uwd ? 
-Fac. We wil! not quarrel; where's the Money ? 
Wild. By your 4 Haigh we will quarrel. 
- Beat. Mer Mon 
' Wild, Iam Org « Frous can hear nothing. : F- 
Beat, Money, Money, Money, Money. _ 
Wild. Do you thiok it a reaſonable thing to put on podifenilcoins 
: aight, to tempt a _ ? (Help me, Makgh for 1 Tat Ao ol 
mi 


kerchief. . 


The Mock Aftroloper. 49 
minably). I thank Heaven I'was never ſo barbaroufly us'd in all my Life. 
Fac. He begins to anger me in good earneſt. IT 
Mask. A thing ſo much againſt the Rules of Modeſty : fo undecent a 
thing. n 
; Wild. I, ſo undecent a thing : nay, now | do not wonder at my (elf for 
being angry. And then to wonder 1 ihould love her- in thoſe diſguiſes? to- . 
quarrel at the natural deſires of. humane kind , aſſaulted by powerful 
temptations ; I am inrag'd at that——-.. | 
Fac. Bey-Gay 1 you had beſt quarrel 'too, for my bringing you. the 
Money ! | 
W.1d. | have a grudging to you for's : (A4askat, the Money, Markal ; 
now help or weare gone.) TOs 
Mak, Would ſhe offer to bring Money to you ? firſt to affront your 
Poverty. ——— Ho eo erent: P | 
Wild. 1; to affront my Poverty: . But, that's no great matter; and 
then — | 
Mak. And then, to bring you Money CI ſtick faſt, Sir.) 
Wild. (Forward, you Dog, and invent, or Þll cut your Throat ;) and 
then, as I was ſaying, to bring.me Money 
Mak, Which is the greateſt and moſt ſweet of all temptations; and to 
think you could reſiſt it : being alſo aggravated by her handſomneſs who 
brought it? * | 
Wild. Reſiltit? no; 1 would ſhe would underſtand it, I know better 
what belongs to fleſh and bloud than ſo. , 
Beat. to 7ac. This is plain Confederacy ; I ſmoak it; he came on pur- 
poſe to quarrel with you ; break firſt with him and prevent it. 
Fac. If it be come to that once, the Devil take the hindmoſt ; P11 not 
be laſt in love ; for thet will be a diſhonour to my Sex. 
Wild. And then | 
Fac. Hold Sir; there needs no more : you ſhall fall out; and Pll gra- 
tify you with.a new occaſion : | only try*d you, in hope you would be falſe; 
and rather than fail of my deſign, brought Gold to bribe you toc. 
Beat. As people when they have an ill bargain, are content to loſe byr, 
that they may get it off their hands. | 
Mack. Beatrix, while our Principals are engag?d, 1 hold it not for our 
honour to ſtand idle. | 
Beat, With af my heart: pleaſe you let us draw off to ſome other 
ground. 'E, | Ye | 
AMask. 1 dare meet yan 'on any Spot, but one. "I 
Wild. IT think we ſhall do well to put it to an Iſſue ; this is the laſt time 
you ſhall eyer be troubled with my Addreſſes. 
_ -Fac. The favour had been greater to have ſpar?d this too. 
Mak. Beatrix, let us diſpatch z or they?ll break off before vs. | 
Beat. Break as faſt as thou wilt, | am as brittle; as: thou'art for thy heart. 
IWild. Becauſe I will abſolutely break off with:you, -I will keep nothing 
that belongs to you: therefore take back your: Pictire, and your Hand- 
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nin I thank Heaven I'was never ſo birbarouſly us'd'in all my Life. 
Fac. He begins to-anger me in good-carneſt;” + 
_ Dlack,” 'A thing: & _ ugniuſrhn Ribs of Modeſty : wy undecent 2 
\.thing... 
- Wald: 1, fo undecent a thing : DAY; now Io not wonder at my ae. for 
being aogry. . 'And:then to wonder Lihould love her- in thoſe diſguiſes? to- . 
quarrel at the natural deſires of: humane kind, aſſaulted by powerful 


temptations ; [am inragd at-that—=.- .: | 
' Jac oP -day / you Fad beſt quartel : too, for my- brioging you. the 
Money 
Wild. | have a grudging to you for's.: (Matkat, the Money, AMeikel; 
now helpor weare gone.) -- | 
Mak, Would ſhe offer to bring Money to you? ? firſt to affront Your 
Poyerty. £3107 £fme 
Je Ant 1: to affront wy Porerty. | Bot, that's no great matter; 2 and 
then 
Mak. And then, to bring you Money a tick faſt, Sir. ) 
_ - -Wild. (Forward, you Dog, and invent; or Pl cut your Throat ; :) and 
then, as I was ſaying, to bring-ame Money: ——: 
Mak. Which is the greatelt and-moſt ſweet of. all temptations; and to 
think you could reſiſt it: being alſo aggravated by her-handſomneſs who 
drought it? 
Wd. Refilt.it ?-no;,. 1 would:ſhe would underſtand it, I know better 
what belongs to fleſh and bloud than fo. 
| Bear. to.7aoc- This is plain Confederacy , 1 ſmoak i it z he came on pur- 
poſe to gparre! with you ;  break-firſt with him and preventit. 
Rl be come to* that once, the Devil take the bindmoſt ; PII not 
be laſt in love z for that will be a diſhonour tomy Sex. | 
Wild, And then 
Fac. Hold Sirz there needs no-more : you ſhall fall out; and I'Il gra-" 
 tify you with.a new occaſion 2 1 only try*d you, in hope you would be falſe; 
and rather than fail of my deſign, : brought Gold to'bribe youto'c. 
= - Beat..; As people when they have-an ill bargain, are content to loſe by, 
- that they may: get.it off their hands.  _ 
b Mack, Beatrix, while our Principals are engag'd, I hold it. not for our 
boncar to ſtand idle. 
| Beat, With al my heart : pleaſe you les. us: draw. off to ſome. other 
ground. 
Mask. 1 dare meet yattcon- any Spot, but one; 
_ Wild. I think we ſhall do well to put it to an Iſſue ; this is the laſt time 
you ſhall eyer be troubled with my Addreſſes.  _ | 
'-Facc+ The favour bad been greater to have ſpar*d thistoo. 
Matk. Beatrix, let us diſpatch ; or they?ll break off before vs. . 
Beat, Break asfaſt'asthou wilt, iamas beittle asthonizeefor:th heart 
-Wild: Becauſe I will zbſolutely. break off with;you,I-will keep ac thing 
- 3 that i rare to V ING Iu take oo Eos] _ INE 
J "1 y _ . ; As, 


_ © 


" Fas Lhave nothing ipf-yours peep ff alardſaracy take back your: liberal 


Promiſes. Take *em in imagination.” 


. .Wild.-Not to be behind hand with you in your feumps, I give you back 
your Purſe of Gold : take you that —— in imagination. 


As Britninge Loves Or - 


Fac, To: conclude with you, take back your Oaths and Proteſtations ; 


| they are neyer the worſe for'the wearing, 1. aſſure you : therefore take 
 Pem, ſpick and ſpaii new, for the nſe of your next Mi 


Mask. Beatrix, follow your Leader: . here%'the fi ixpenny Whittle you 


gave me,; with the Mutton-Haft: 1 cam ſpare. it, for [Knives are of little 
uſe i in Spain. 

" Bear, There's your Sciſſors, with the ſtinking Braſs-Chain to”em : tis 
well there -was no love betwixt us ; z for they had been-too dullto cut is. 

. 44ask,; 'T here?s the Dandriff-Comb:yon lent me. ' : 

| Beat. Theres your Ferret Riboning for Garters. | 

Mak; I would never have come ſo'near as to have taken em frond you. 
X Beat, For your Letter I have it not about me; bug upon reputation PII 

urn It. | 

Mask. And for yours, I have already-put.itto a fitting imployment.— 
Courage, Sir; how goes the Battel on-your Wing ? - \ 

Wild, Juſt dra wing off on both ſides. hows Spins 

Fae. Farewel old England. t16t 

Beat. Come away in Triumph ; the day's your own, Madam: 

; Mask, Vil bear you off upon my Shoulders, Sir; we have broke their 
carts. 

Wd. . Let ker go firſt then ; ; Pll ſtay and keep the honour of the Field. 

Zac. Pll not retreat, if you ſtay till midnight. 

Wild. Are you ſure then we have doneloving ! Pcs 51003 $4 

Fac. Yes, very ſure ; I think ſo. 

Wild. *Tis well you are ſo; for otherwiſe I feel my Romach a little 
' maukiſh, Iſhould have doubted another fit of Love were Coming up. 

Fac. No, noz your inconſtancy feeures you enough for that. 

Wid.. That's it which makes me fear my own returning: nothing'yexes 
me but that you ſhould part with me ſo: Nightly, as though I were not 
' worth your keeping ; well, *tis a ſign you never lov*d me. 

Fac. *Tis the leaſt of your care whether I did or did not « it may be i 
had been more for the quiet of my ſelf, if1 but is no - 4720s PII 
'not give. you that ſatisfaction. | a 

Wild. But what's the reaſon you will not oive it me ? 

Fac. For the reaſon that we are quite broke off. 

Wild. Why are we quite broke off *? — 

Fac. Why are we not ? 

Wild. Well, ſince *tis paſt, *ris paſt; but a Pox of all fooliſh aches 
ling, for my part 

Far. Anda miſchief of all-fooliſh diſyniſements; for my vart. 

Wild, But if it; were, to:do again with-another Miſtriſs, : ould Cen 
Plainly.confefs I had loft my Money. : 

_ And. if I had i deal with another Servant, I would learn more 


. >. 


# 


Wit. 
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© _-- Wit than to tempthim in Diſ@uiſess for that's: to/throw a V enice-Glaſs to 
, the ground, tory if it would not break. - 
Wald.” If it were not'to pleaſe'you;' 1'ſee no neceflity of our parting, 
Fac. I proteſt Ldo'it only out of* complaiſance to you. | 
_=_ But if 1 ſhould play the Fool, and ask you Pardon, you: would 
refuſe it. | 
"Fac. No, never ſubmit, for I ſhould ſpoil you again with pardoning 
Ou. 
: Mak. Do you hear this, Beatrix : they are juſt upon the point of ac- 
commodation ; we muſt make hafte, or they*ll make a Peace by them- 
ſelves; and exclude us from the Treaty. | 
Beat, Declare your: ſelf the' —_— then: and PII take you into 
ory: . 
Wild. The worſt thiat you can fay of me is, thatl have lay'd you thrice 
over. . 
Fac. The prime Articles, between Spain and England, are ſeald; for 
the reſt, concerning a more ſtrict Alliance , if you pleaſe, well diſpute 
them in the Garden, ' 
W:1d. But, in the firſt place, Tet us agree on the Article of Navigation, 
I beſeech you. O 
Beat. Theſe:Leagues offenſive and deferifies; will be too ſtrict for us, 
Adaskal : a Treaty of Commerce will ſerye our turn. 
Mak. With all my heart 3*- and when our Loves are veering, - 
we 1 make no 0 mords, but. fall to Privateering. 
| [Exennt the Men leading the Women. 
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ACT V: 
Lopez, Aurelia and Camilla. 


Loh S true, if he had continwd conſtant to you, | ſhould have 
thou ht my ſelf oblig*d in honour to be his Friend ; but 1 
could no longer ſuffer him to abuſe a Perſon, of your worth and beauty, 
with a feign*d aettion. | 

Aur,,'But' is it poſſible Don AMelchor ſhould be falſe to Love? Pll be 
ſmorn, I did not imagine ſuch a Treachery could have been in nature ; 
eſpecially to a Lady who had ſo oblig*d him.” | 

Leop. ?Twas this, Madam, which gave me the confidence to wait upon 
you at an hour, which would be otherwiſe unſeaſonable. | 
 Aar. You are the moſt obliging Perſon in the World, 

Loy. Bat to clear it ts you that he is falſe; he ts at this very minute at 
an Alſlignation, with your Couſin, in the Garden ; ; I am ſure he was en- 

Ing #* not-an hour ago.” 
Hr. Iiwear this Evenings Air begins to incommode me, extreamly 
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your toask from,Donna Theodoſia. 


with a Cold; - but yet, in hope'of detefting this-perjur'd Man, Fam con: 
tent to ſtay abroad. GEL $19-299 916:547.31-7 {03 7 2 

; -But withal, you muſt permit me to tell. you, Madam, that it is 
but juſt I ſhou!d have ſome ſhare in a Heart which L endeavour to redeem : 
in the Law of Arms, you know, that they who.pay the Ranſom have right 
to diſpoſe of the Priſoner. _ | 4 22Þ 
_- Aur. The Prize is fo very inconſiderable, that %is: not worth the 
claiming. . th PoE 

LZop. If I thought the Boon were ſmall, I would not importune my Prin- 
ceſs with the asking it: but ſince my Life depends upon thy Grant —- 
--Cam. Mam, 1 muſt needs tell your Laſhip, that Don Lopez has deſery'd 
you : for he has acted all along like a Cavalier ; and more for your Intereſt 
than his own ; . beſides, Mam, Don /elebor is as poor as he is falſe: for-my 
part, | ſhall ne?er endure to call him Miſter. _ - 

Aur. Don Lopez, go along with me, I can promiſe nothing ; but I ſwear, 
I will do my belt, to dif: ingage my Heart from this furious tender which 1 
have for him. | | it + 7 

.Cam. If I had been a Man, I could neyer have forſaken. you : Ah, thoſe 
languiſhing Caſts, Mam; and that pouring. Lip of your Laſhip like a 
Cherry-bough weigt'd down with the weight of Fraic! _. + {1 

Axr. And that Sigh too, I think, is not altogether diſagreeable ;. but 
ſomething charmante and magnonne. <2 
- Cam, Well, Don Lopez, you?ll. be but too happy. 

Zop. If I were once Polleſlor. 


| Enter. Bellamy a1d-T heodoſia. 

Theod. O, we are ſurpriz?d! _ de 

Bell. Fear nothing, Madam, I think | know ?em : Don Lopez ? 

Lop. Our famous Aſtrologer, how came you here? | | 

Bell. I am infiaitely happy to have met you with Donna Aurelia, that 
you may do me the fayonr to ſatisfie. this Lady, of a Truth, which I can. 
ſcarce perſwade her to believe, ts 

Lop. I am glad our Concernments are 10 equal: for 1 have the like Fa- 


J 


Theod. Don Lopez is too Noble to be refug?d any thing within my Pow- 
er; and I am ready to do him any Service, after I have-asked my Couſin, 
if ever Don Melchor pretended to her ? | FE RS 
D hevrak *Tis the very Queſtion, which I was furiouſly reſolv'd to: have ask*d 

- you, | | 

Theod. I muſt confeſs, he has made.ſome Profeſſions to me-::-and withal, . 
Lwili acknowledge my own weakneſs fo far, as to tell you, I have given 
way he thould often viſit me., when the World believed him abſent. - 

Aur. O Cavalier Afrologer, how have you betray*d me ! Did not-you 


aſſure me, that. Don Aelchor's tender Love. and Inclination was for. me 


only ?. oil 4 

"Bel. 1 had it from his Star, Madam, I dp aſſure you; and if that twink- 

kd falſe, ] cannot help it: The truth s;; there*s no truſting. che Planet of 
p | R 
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E T, be Mock-< Aftrologer. >» 43% 
ar.inconſtant Man : his was moving to you when I-look'd owt, and if ſince 


it has chang*d the courſe, I am not 6o be blam'd for*c. . | 
©  Lop. ,Now, Madamn, the Truth is evident. And for this Cavalier, he 


*, 


might eaſily be deceiv*d in Don A for I dare affirm it to you both, 


he never knew to which of you he was inclin'd : for he viſited one, ani 
writ Letters tothe other. . I | 


'" © Bell. toTheod, Then, Madam, I muſt claim your Promiſe : (ſince I haye 

©.  diſcover'd to you, that Don Melchor is unworthy of your Favours) that - 
youwould make me happy; who,amongſt my many Imperfections, can never 
be guilcy of ſuch a Falthood. | | 4 oe 

+. Theod. \f 1 have been deceiv'd in Melchor, whom I have known ſo long, 
you cannot reaſonably:expect I ſhould truſt.you, at a day's Acquaintance. 
- Bell. For that, Madam, you may know as much of me in a day, as you 
can in all your Life: all my Humours circulate like my Blood, at fartheſt, 
within 2.4 hours. I am plain.and true, like all my Countrymen; you ſee 

to the bottonrof me, as eaſily as you do to the Gravel of a clear Stream in. 
Autumn, OT . =o 

. *Lop, You plead ſo well, Sir, that-I deſire you, you would ſpeak for me 

\ too: my Cauſe is the ſame with yours, only it has not- ſo good an Advo- 

cate. | | | 

| Aur. Since I: cannot make my ſelf happy, I will have the Glory to feli- 
. Citate another.: and therefore, I declare, I will reward the Fidelity of Dog 


- 


' Lopez. | | | | 
Theod. All that 1 can ſay, at preſent, is, That I will never be Don 2el- 
chor?s : thereſt, Time, and your Service muſt mike out. . . 


Bell. | have alll can expe, to be admitted as eldeſt Servant z as Prefer- 
ment falls, I hope you will remember my Seniority. | | 

Cam. Mam, Don Melchor. ae 

Aur. Cavaliers, retire a little ; we ſhall ſee to. which of us.he will make 
his Court, - | | Jr [The Men withdraw. 

| Enter Don Melchor. _ - 0 
Don Melehor, 1 thought you had been a-bed before this time. - 
f Ach Fair- Aurelia, this is'a Bleſſing. beyond ExpeCtatioa to ſee you agen - 

- fo ſoon. T- FDELa 

Aur. What important Buſineſs brought you hither ? * | Dh 

Mel: Only to make my Peace with you before-I flept. You know you - 
are the Saint to whom I pay my Devotions .. = 

Aur, And yet it. was beyond your ExpeCtinces to meet me ? This is fu- 
Tiouſly incongruous. | | Bend Zn an | 

Theod. advancing; Don Melcbor, whither were you hound ſo late? ' 

 . Mel, What ſhall I ſay? I am ſo confounded, that I know not to whicti of . 

them I ſhoa!d excuſe my ſelf! ONT LAfide. 

. _  Theod: Pray anſwer me truly to one Queſtion :. Did you never make any 
Addreſſes tomy Couſin? i Ee ia = GEÞent, 
Ael. Fie, fie, Madam; ther@s-a Queſtion indeed. _.._ 

Axr. How, Monſter of 1ngratitude z can you ara " 


- 1 


54 - An Evenings Love: Or, 
© - Adel. 1 ay nothing; Madam.” Pe} Ru pin 1 BP FAIRS 
Theod. Which of us is it, for whom you are concern'd ? 


Mel. For that, Madan, you muſt excuſe-me; I have more Diſcretion x þ 


than to boaſt a Lady's Fayour. 

Aur. Did you counterfeit.an Addreſs to me ? ara 
Adel. Still 1 ay nothing, Madam ; but I will fatisfie either of you in 
private ; for theſe Matters are too tender for publick diſcourſe. 

Enter Lopez and Bellamy haftsly, with their Swords drawn. 
Bellamy-and Lopez ! This is ſtrange! . —+ | 5 fa 

Lop. Ladies, we would not haye difturb'd you but as we were walking to 
the Garden door, it open'd ſuddenly againſt us, and we confuſedly ſaw, by 
Moon-tigtit, ſome Perſons entring, but who they were we know not. ; 

Zell. You had beſt retire into the Garden-honſe, and leaye vs to take 
our Fortunes, without Prejudice to your Reputations. 

Ezter Wildblood, Maskal, Jacinta, Beatrix. gt 
K- Wild. to Fac. entring. Do not fear, Madam ; I think | heard my Friend's | 
oice. | a 2 

Bell. Marry hang you! is it yowtbat have given us this hot Alarm ? 

Wild. There's more in't than you imagine ; the whole houſe is up: for 
ſeeing you two, and not knowing yon, after I had entred the Garden door, 
I made too: much haſte to get out again, and have left the Key broken in 
it. With the Noiſe one of the Servants came running in, whom forc*d 
back ; and doubtleſs he is gone for Company, for you may ſee Lights run- 
ning through every Chamber. 

Theod. and Fac. What will become of us? | 

Zell. We muſt haye recourſe to our former Reſolution. Let the Ladies 
retire into the Garden-Houſe. And, now I think on's, you, Gentlemen, 

| ſhall po in with %m, and leave me and asrksl to bear the brunt owt. 
___ Mask, Ne, Sir? I beſeech you, let me go in with the Ladies too.- Dear 
, Beatrix, ſpeak a good word for me; I proteſt, *tis more out of Love to 
thy Company, than for any fear I have. | 
* Bell. You, Dog, Ihaveneed of your Wit and Counſel. - We have no 


time to deliberate. Will you ſtay, Sir ? [To Maskal. 
Mask. No, Sir; *tis not for my Safety. | | 
'Bell. Will you in, Sir ? | CT Melchor. 


21. No, Sir ; *cis not for my Honour, to be aſſiſting to-you ; Pl to 
Don Alonx9, and help to tevenge the Injury you are doing him, | 
Bell.- Then we are loſt; I can do nothing, 
Wild, Nay, and youtalk of Honour, by your leave, Sir. EE 
| &. ? [Falls upon him, aud throws him down. 
I hate your Spa» Honour, ever fince it ſpoild our Engliſh Plays, with 
- *Faces about, and other fide. & \ HF ROT, 
Al. What do you mean, you will not murder me? b- 
Mult Valour be opprels'd by Multitodes? 51 ode 
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; Wild, Come vUF; my Mates, eyery Man to his ſhare of the burthen. 


Come nd os Bs 
[The four Men rake him each by a Limb, and 
carry him out, he crying murder. 


Theo. If this Engliſhman ſave us now, I ſhall admire his Wit. 


Beat. Good Wits never think' themſelyes admir'd till' they are well 


rewarded: : you muſt pay him in ſpevie, Madam, give him Love for his 
Wit. 


| Enter the Men again, 
Bell. Ladies fear nothing, but enter into the Gardei-Houſe with theſe 
Cavaliers = | 
' Mak, Oh thatI were a Chvalier too! Us gohng with them. 
| Bell. Come you back, Sirrah, o [Stops bim. + 


Think your ſelves 'as ſafe as in a Sanctuary, only keep! quiet what © ever 
happens. 


Fac. Come away then, they are Upon vs. 
| CExennr all but Belt. and Mask. 


: Mack, Hark, [ hear the Foe coming : - methinks they threaten tao, Sir z 


pray let me go. in for a Guard to the Ladies, and poor Featrix., I can 


- | fight much better when there is a-Wall betwixt me and danger. 


' "Bell. Peace; I have occaſion for your Wit to help melye. 
24ask. Sir, upon the Faith of a Sinner, you have had my laſt ye already; 
I have not one more to do me Credit, as I hope tobe ſav'd, an 
. . "Bell, Viflore, Vifore; knock ;tirider you Rogue , and con me Cott 
querour, and you ſhall fee VII bring alt off, © | 


_ Enter :Don Alotizo, and fix Servants, with. Lights, a Side RM 
Als. Search about there. * 
Bell. Fear nothing; do but vouch what I ſhall ſay; 
* Mask. For a Paſſive Lye I can ye do Nay: 
\ Alon.” Stand :/' who goes there? | 
Bell. Friends. - 13.5 
Alon. Friends f Who are you Sy 
Zell. Noble Don Alonzo, ſuch as are watching for'y your good. 
Alon. Is it you, Sennor Ingles 7 Why all this noiſe and tamolt? where 


are my Daughters and my Neece ? 'But, in the firſt place, though aft. 


nam'd, how' came you hither, Sir. - 
Bell. | came hither by Aſtrology, Sir. 
Mak. My Maſter's in, Heavens ſend him good Shipping with his Lye, 
_ and all kind Devils ſtand his Friends. 
Magick: How, by ARIOSy » Sir; meaning you came ither by Art 
gick. . -* 
Bell. 1ſay, by pure Aſtrology. Sir, I forefaw, by my Art, alittle after 
I had left you; that your Neece and Daughters would this ghe run a- 
riſque of being carried away from this very Garden. 
 eLlon. Q the wonders of this ſpeculation ?” 
| Rs TORE I calle immediately for my Sword, and camein nall: 


HERS: 


% 


_ Ao Evening's Lowe : Or, 


haſte to advertiſe you; but 1 ſee there's no reſiſting , for -juſt as I 
was entring the Garden-Door I met the Women, with theic Gallants, all 
gnder Sail, and outward bound.” _ 
Mack. Thereupon what does me he but draws by my advice — — 
Bell. How now, Mr. Raskal? are you itching to bein ? 
.- Mak, Pray, Sir, let me go ſnip with you in this Lye, and be not too 
coyetous of Honour ? you know 1I never ſtood with you ; now-mh Courage 
is come to me, I cannot reſiſt the tenyptation. 
Bell. Content ; tell on: Bf 
Mask. So, in ſhort, Sir, we drew, firſt I , and then my Maſter : : halt, 
being over-power'd, they have eſcap'd us, ſo that I think you may goto 
Bed, and troub!e your ſelf no further, for gone. they are. : 


Bell, Yon tell a lye! you have curtail'd-my invention : you-are .not fit ; ] 


to invent a Lye for a Bawd, when ſhe would -wheedle a youpg Squire.;. * 
Alon. Callt up the Officers of Juſtice, ll have the Town fearch'd i In- 
mediately. 


Bel. *Tigim vain, Sir I know, by my Art, yow'll neyer recover'em: | 


beſides, ?tis an affront to my Friends, the-Stars, 'who have otherwiſe dif- 
pod of %m.. . [65.7 bo 39k | 
Enter 4a emge; [3-7 W - 

Ser, Sir, the Ker is broken inthe Garden-Door, and the Door lock'd, 
ſo- that of neceſſity. they muſt be in the Garden yet; © 
Alon, Diſperſe: your, ſelves, ſame into the Wilderneſs, ſome intothe 
Allies, and ſome into the Parterre :.,you, Diego, go try:to'get. out the Key, - . 
and run to the Corigidor for his aſſiſtance : an the mean time Pl ſearch 
the Garden-Houſe my ſelf. 

LExeunt all the Servants butone. 

"Mak. PI be unbetted again, if you pleaſe cir, and leaye you all the 
honour of it. - 15250 Bellamy afide. 
Alon. Come, Cavalier, let us in together. | . 

* Bell. bolding him. Hold, Sir, for the love of Heaven; yop are not mad. 

Alon. We mult leave no place unſearch?d. A Light there. 

_ Bell. Hold, I ſay, do you know what you are undertaking ? and | have 
you arm'd your felt with reſolution for ſuch an adventure ? * of 

- Alon. What adventure? | | 

Fell. A word in private -— The place you would go into is full of en- 

' chantmenits ; there are at this time, for ought ] know, a i:Legiot of _ 

rits in it. 

Alon. You confound me with ae, Sir! . 

'Bell. t have been making there my- Magical Operations, to know the 
event of your Kr—arnd s flight : ;and, to perform. it rightly, have been 
forc'd to call up Spirits of ſeveral Orders : and there they are humming 
wi ſwarm of Bees, ſome ſtalking about yupon'the ground, ſome flying, 

ſome ſticking. upon the, Walls|like Rear-»mice. . - | | 

Mack." The Devil's in him; .he's got off again... |... 

Alon. Now, Sir, I ſhall try "the truth of your Friendſhip to me. To con- | 
feſs the ſecret of my Soul to you, I haye all my Life dom curious D =: | 

Devil; 


=; -The&S AUC) aa heile, - 57 
Devil: ; Ang to that Purpe ſe haye, cogn'd: d-deripps through and. through» 
_and made! xperiment Pl bis. Pars die & increments Live, -and 
*yet could neyer compaſs the; ſight of one of theſe Demoniums - if you 'n will 
ever oblige me, let it be on this Occaſion. Wet 4 
.. Mack. There's another ſtormariſing. 
Bell. You ſhall pardon me; Sir, Pllnot BIT 0 to that Peri for the 
World,- without due Preparations of f. Ceremony. - - A 
| "Alon. For that, Sir, 1 always carry-a.7 al;ſ/man abouc mes. that will-ſe- 
- cure-me-: and therefore. okowill venture ina God's Name, and defie *em all . 


'- © at once.. | . [Going im 


Mak. How the pox 1 will he get of from this? - 
Bell, Well, Sig, ſince you are-ſo reſolv'd, ſend «Four Servant, that there 


I may beno noiſe made ont,” and we'll take our Venture. 


 - aſtoniſh you,. if my Art fail me nor. 


Alon. Pedro, leave your Light, and help the Fellow ſearchthe Garden. 
| .-  DCEx* Servant. 
 Mark.- What does my incomprehenſible Maſter mean 2? 
Bell. Now I mult tell. you, Sir, you will ſee that which will very much | 
[Goes to the door.]. You, Spirits and Intelligences thy within there, 
* ſtand cloſe, and filent; at your peril, and fear. nothing; bur appear in 
Fe - our: own Shapes, boldly— Mackal, open the door: 
pa”. * Maskal goes to one ſide of the Scene, which draws-and diſcovers 
Theod. Jac. Aur. -Beat. Cam. Lop. Wild. Pending all 
... pithout motion in 4 Nt | & 
" Now, Sir, what think you? | 
flor. They are here, they are here: we yeed ſearch no farther. Ah, 


you ungracious Baggages !- - [Going toward them, 
Bell. Stay, or you'll be:torn in pieces : theſe are the very Shapes I Con- 


b Fe My: urd- up, gd. truly repreſent to you in what. Company your Niece and 


Draughters are, this very moment. 
Alon. Why, are they not they ? I durſt heve ſworn that ſome of *em had 


W-. been my. own. Fleſh and Blood—— Look; one of them is juſt like that 
* Rogue your Camrade. {. Wildblood ſhakes bis head, and fromns at him. 


=; Bell. Do you ſee how you have provok?d that Engliſh Devil: take 
: heed of him ; if he gets you once into his Clutches 
| | [ Wildblood embracing Jacinta. 

Alon. He ſeems to have: got poſſeſſion of the "TO of my Facinta, by 
his hugging her. 

Bell. Nay, I imagin'd 2s much : do. but look: upon this Phiſiogaotmy, 
you have read Baptiſta Porta: has he not'the Leer of a very lewd, de- 
bauckd Spirit ? | 

Alon, He has indeed: Then there's my Niece relic with the $ irit 
of. Don Zopez'; but that's well enovgh; and my Daughter! all 
alone: pray how comes that abour ? 


| * Bell. She's provided for with a Familiar too: one that is in this Very = 
3 Room with you , and by Tow e}bow ; but” PI 
£ - er time, Fg 


ſhew you him ſome 
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| bs how I mold ſninge her if Þ had her 
here; Tloy my Life e was in the Ployfor the flight er Miſtreſſes. © 
'[Beat. chaps ber hands at him, 
Bel. Sir, you do ill to provoke her : for being the Spirit of a Woman, 
ſhe is naturally miſchievous: you ſee ſhe can Tarce hold hey hands from 
you already. 
 Afack; Let me alone to revenge your quarrel upon: Beatri : + if ver ſhe- 
come 60 light, Il take a yes with her I warrant you, Sir. - 
. *" Bell, Now- come away, Sir; have you' ſeen exough : / the Spirits are-in 
pain whilſt we are here, we keep ? em too long condengd in Bodies : if 
we were gone, they would rarifieinto/Air immediately. - Meckel, fhut the 
door. - CMaskal £003 b0 ea gs voy 4 WP | 
Alon ; Morſrmi hominis 6) Prodigy of Science. 4; 
| +, * = Enter two Servants with Don Melchor. . 
- Bell. Now help me with a Lye, Masksl, or we are loſt. 5, 
Mack, Sir, 1 could never lye with Man or Woman in aſrighe. "2 
Serv. Sit, we found this Gentleman bound and gaggd, and: he defir*d -Þ 
veto bring him to por all haſte imaginable. - 
+ Meh, OtSix, Sir !'your two Daughters and your Niece———— | 
| - Bell. Theyare Sly he knows is: but are you mad; os to-ſeb this} per- 
nicious. Wretch at liberty ?. | 
Mel. I endeavour'd, all that 1 was able —— 
' Math. Now, Sir, I have it for you C41 de to bis Mar: 
He was endeavouring indeed to have got away with *em: for your Dau 
ter Theodoſia. was his Prize : but we prevented him, and- left him in the 
- condition in which you fee him. bo 
Alon. 1 thought ſomewhat was the matter, that Theodef 4 had not a Spi= - #3 
rit by: her, as her Siſter had. "8 
Bell, This was he 1 meant to ſhew you. 
.. Mel. Do you believe him, Sir? 7 
Bell. No, no; believe him, Sir: you know his truth, ever ſince he ſtole 
your Daighter”s $ Diamond. 
Mel. 1 {wear to you by my Honour. 
Alon. Nay, a Thief 1 knew him, and yet after chat, lis had the Impu- 
dence to ask me for my Daughter. - . 
-Befl. Was be ſo impudent?- The Cauſe is plain, Sir z put bim quickly 
. into Cuſtody 
- M41. Hear me but one word, Sir, and Il diſcover all to you. 
Fell. Hear him not, Sir ; for my Art aſſures me, if he Oaks one Hills 
ble more, he will cauſe great miſchief, 
_. Alon, Will be ſo 7 I'U ſtop my Ears : away with -bim 
| 1% Your Daughters are yet in the Garden,. hidden by this Fellow and 
his Accomplices. 
Alon. at the-ſame time drowning bim. 11 ſtop. my ears, 'Pll ſtop my. cars. 
; Bell and Mask, as the ſame time _ A Thief, a Thief; away with him. 
[Servants Carry Melchor off Sroghing: 


's of > 


"Men. He chought to have born us (down wich is Conlaenae 


ed 6 15 
's 


EE Emer Le! CT, ; 
ie ﬆ with RY ado we:-have got out the Key, and © axithedpor. 
Alon. Then, 8s I told you, run quickly to the Corrigidor, -and deſire 
him to come hirher i in Perſon, to examine a MalefaCtor. 
-[Wildblood ſneezes within. 
-Alon. Hark, what Noiſe is that wichia ?1 think one ſneezes 
” , Fel. One of the, Devils, S, I warrant you, has xor 2 Cold with being ſo 
= long outof- the fire... 
F Alm. Ble his Denilſhip as 1.may ſay.” 
wid ' LSD again. 


Serv. to Don. Alon, This i isa Man's voice; do not thnes your ſelf -to be 


deceiv'd ſo pos Sit... --.- 

Mark. Voice that's 2 good one indeed: / that you ſhould live to 
theſe Years, and yer be o filly, as not to know a Man from a Devil. ' , 
Alon. Theres more in*t than 1 imagind: hold up your Torch, and d go 

in firſt, Pedro, and 1 will follow you, 
- "Mack, No, let me have| the Honourt to be your Uſer. 


LI he T orch, and poes in. 
Mack, within] Help, belp, help. - 
Alen. What's the Matter? - -- 

Bell Stir not upon your Life, Sir: jt 


| Re-Enter Maskal, without the Torch. 

. Mak. I wasno ſooner eater 'd, bot a huge Giant ſeiz?'d my Torch, ng 
felPd me all along, Il the Soak 'Whiff of his breath, A he paſs d by 
' me. 

Alon. Bleſs us ! 

Bell. «t the door to them within, Paſs out now « while you have time in | the 
dark : : the Officers of Juſtice will be here ONION the Garden door 
is open for you. 

Alon. What are you muttering there, Sir? - 

Bell. Quly diſmiſſing theſe Spirits of Darkneſs, VI they may trouble 
you no forther: go. co I RY 2x E 

ey ail come out # nt tage, oroping their Way. 
, Willblood Sol MN, pm Irs bands. 

Alon. 1 have cavght ſome body : 3. arg + theſe your /Spific ? Another light 
quickly, Pedre- 

Mask. Fippe between Alonzo. and Wildblood: *Tis Mackal you have 
caught, Sir, do you mean to ſtrangle me, that you preſs me ſo hard 
detween _ Arms ? El 
+ .Alon.Jetting Wildblood 20. Is it thee, Mikel ?l hx have fvorn, it 
had been another. 
ih Make hor now, before the Candle Comes. - 
[Aurelia fa into Alogzo's. rms. 
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Alon. Now have another. hole 

" Amr. ?Tis Maikal you. have cau it, Sir. 

Ales. No, 1 thank you Niec#, this Artifice is too grof 3 Throw ng 
Voice a little better. What ho, bring Lights there. Re 

' Bell,” Her impertinence has roin'd all. 5A =. p 


- > 
_— - - 


Enter \Servants with Lights, and. Cd Sas | 

h Str. Sir? the Corrigidor is coming according | to 7our deſire : : in n the 
mead time we' have ſecnr'd the Garden-Doors. | 
_ Alon. | am gladowt: Pllmake ſome of *em ſevere Examples. Ke be 

Wild. Nay, then as we have lived merrily, fo lets die roptber but 1M 
-well ſhew'the Do» ſome ſport irſt. = oh | | y 

* Theo. What will become of ug? oo no 22 

Fac. We'll-die for Company : nothing 'vexes me; bas that r am 


not a Man to haye one thruſt at that malicious old Father of mine, be- 


"fore | go. 

is us break our way chrough the Corri idor's Band. k 

Fac. A match y faith : well yenture our Bot es with you, you ſhall put 

the Baggage Ii the middle. Sor " 

Wild.” He that pierces thee, I ſay no more, but 1 ſhall be ſomewhat an- 
gry with him : [To Alonzo} in the mean time! I arreſt you, Sir, in the - 
behalf of this good Company. As the Corrigidor ns v4 ſo ab ofe) you: 

Alon. You do not mean to murder me! - 

Bell.: You murder your ſelf if you force us10 it. . 


_ Wild. Give me a Razor there, that I'may' Terape/ hisWeeſon, chat the ' * 
Briſtles may not hinder me when I come to cut it... | 


Bel. What need you bring matters to that extremity ? you have your 
ranſom in your hand : here are three. Men, and there 21 are three Women; 
you underſtand: me... 

Fac. If not, here's 2 Sword and. there? S A Thiroat : you LY derſtand me, 

"Alorr. This i is very hard | 

Theo, The propoſitions are good; and Marriage Is as kodogiable as It 
us*d to be. 


Beat. You had beſt let your Daughters live branded' with- -the name of : m8 


Strumpets: for, what ever befalls the Men; thatwill be fare to be their 
ſhare, mW 6 o 
- Mop. I can put them into a \Nuanery. 


All the Women, A Nubnery ! | > 3 
Fac. I would have thee to, know, thou drncelelk old Man, that I defy 


a Nunnery : name a Nunuery once 'more., and I diſoiwn- thee for my 


Father. : 
Lop. You Jv the Cuſtom of- the. Country, io this caſe, Sir: *ris ef- 


__ ther Death'or Marriage: "the buſineſs' will certainly be pablick; and if 
| they die, they have ſmorn you ſhall bear%*em Company... © 


Alon. Since is muſt be fo, run Pedro, and ſtop the Corrigidor: tell 


Fate :it as only a Carnival Merriment, which-I miſtook for a Rape and 
Robbery. . 
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1'F ae; Why Now: yoi are & ; duriful yather again; ad ro you into 
race. | 7879-18- 2651 70? 
gr iBell. Amongſt the reſt of:your thiſtgkesy Sir, Lmuſt defre you: to let 
my Aftroloyy paſs for one ; my: Marhematioks, 3nd Art Magick; were-enly 
a Carnival device 7-and now that's eng” F ye more mind to gm 
the Fleſhithan' withcheDern.” Avena 314718 703 15.9 OY 
Alon. No Aſtfologer ! *tis i imj poſlible ! | Wy : Re 7 
ark: 1 have know him; Sit; | thindeve years, anddare take my ch” 
> he has been always att utter abs, x: ns Stars | 4 IIa any- Ts 
2 _ belongs to Heaven. / {0-4 
. -++Lop. Theol haye'deen-<ouzen'd amotgthoiretd;: IDOLI1 nog aL 
T heo. And 1; -but4-forgive tim. © - FL G0y Tre He "_ 6143} 6 
 - Beat. | hopeyou'milbforgiye:me;;Mddami;" aubo-hanciibeen chrome 
E on't; but what he wants in 4ſtrology- rags Rare £ 0p to. es mo {Aber 
E - way; "Pl paſs niy word for him? ;: i=" 0% 0+; 
 - Alon. I hope you are both Gentlemen Pi 
Bell: As eood as the Cid himfelffSit.” - 
Alon. And for your Religion, right Romans! « = 
IWild. As ever was Marc: 0 - poll 16 Ar” 
Alon. For your ForvitighendCoorgged ow 
Mak, "They are both deſperate; Sir $: eſpecially theis Fortunes. 
- Theo-to Bell. You: ſhouid' not have«my\conſentſo- ſoon, but only to: re- 


3 yenge- my ſelf upon the falſeneſs.of Don Melchop.. 
” Axr. 1 muſt ayow that gratitude, . for Don Lopes is 28 preyalent with | 


me as. reverige againſt Don Meloberg 47 news Toni at £0571 
. Alon. Lent "you know epſon to-morrow: when that's over, Marriage 


J will be proper. - BL. 
L Fac. If 1 ſtaytill "after Lent, Lihatl-be.to marry when I bave no Love 
=. left: 111 not bate you an Ace of: to-night; Father; | mean to bury this 
# Man &er Lent be done, and get me mother before Eſter. 5 
> ÞAlon. Well, make 2 night onteheth®+ Til as +y[Givinghis Daughters. 
” IWild. Facints, Wildblood.” Welcompth me::fiacequr.Stars have doonr'd 
3 it ſo, we cannot belpit : but*twass: meer trick of:\Fate, to catch us thus - - 
" =t unawares: to draw us with.s whatdo'you lack,>as we paſgd.by : had 
F we once ſeparated to Night, we-ſhould -bave;had'more Wit than ever to. 
3 have met again to'Morrow. © 4$ 
; Fac. *Tis true, we ſhot each othes\fiping 4/1 wearers both upon Wing £ 

| find ; and had we paſgd this CriticabNinute,, 1: fhould have gone for 
F- he Indies, and you. far Crethhund, | Yor we.had.: mep! In a Bed vpon. Fonk- 
x  deration. e3 N% $8 V\XRI-vI42 065 
* -—//ak. You have quarrelPd rice 20 NugyG without Bloodlhed, "Ware 8 


by 4 ' the third time. | 
FF . Fac. Apropos! 1 have been. retriew ng:an+old: Seng of:-alaver , that 
was ever quarrelling with bis Migreſs: \ ikethE; I will fit our. amour. 


ſo. well, that if. you kg VU pb It yu a for. an Fyithalaminm,: and you 
ſing i It. wid = [Grves him a Fager- 
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T ami fore if a I aint ing ow, we ſhall never have: 
married: ©; | 


£ WA: Inover Cungiq ally Life, norerer dur try when was atone; 
for fear of- aphgg 
Fac: Juſt me, up and. down; 5 'butfor a frolick let's — ether: for 
we are 
Wild. Begin ten: a give me my Key, and Pl ſe my Voice to's. 
Fac. Fa Ia, fa la, fa la. 
{:Þ:14." Bala, - fala; fala-? Jothib arte; upon te Faith of Virgin? 
\Yae/ 1 bye by the Muſes, I am at my pitch. 
Wild. Then do your worſt:and let theCompany bejudg udge who ſings work, 
| Fac. Upon condition-the beſt:Singer ſhallwear e Breeches : Prepare 
of ſtrip, Fr ; I ſhall put you into your-Drawers-preſently. 
"Wild: T roy ing mn pron pu incoyour Smock anon wt. 


| Gre #ge'for me.. 


£4 St. 2x for me: come ſtart, Sir. TE 
SONG. 


: hf T s: & # % 6 


a 


Damon. Elimena, - of my lan 
= 77. So 
. *: If, "with your leave'l may 
HC 2  Quarrel with you once rai 
| 4 NRA never leave oak : 
toning £5 1 CA- ifC35 2. iii © 
Celimena. Pa ions but an empty awe yy 
'reſpeft-is wanting. : 
Damon you miſtake Jour aim; 
Hang \your Heat, and burn your them, 
of ”_ maſt be Omg: | 
| "4 $5 ©. 2%, 
-Darhon. : Nevdus du and: muddy 2, 
6 __ detaying. Liquer : 
weer ao wk para Lees, FE 


'"Celimens: 'Love by —— oi | beger, 
+ ' * Wiſely you endeavonr 5, 1 _- 
With a grave Phyſi rian's Wit, 
Who to cure au Ague fits 
Put me in a- F awver. 


Zo $- 
' Wager roures Love fo o fight 
And bis only bat i618; \ | 
"Ts the:ſpur to dull dials, 
' And is but an eager bite, 


When deſire at beige 6 "A 


» 
2. 


The ich too. 
caſa fe exo fl 


Erdrathrar Irs Freon 

uch drops of heat can fall, 
We fhall have the Devil and all, 
"When we come together. 


p Will Your judgment, Gentlemen: a Mat." "8 
= Bell: And you make no better. Hawany afoer 7 you 
F have before, you-are the miſcrableſt Couple in Chir 
3 q Wild. *Tis no great matter; if I had had A good) oice, "he mould have 
” ſpoild it before to morrow. | Y 
© Bel. When Market has married Be : ix, Wi my ll of her. 
AMgk. You ſhall put her Life into'a Leafe then. —_— 
* Wild: Upon condition. that when rop in | 
> ing, 1 may ſet my Slippers at your Door, aS.2 THk does at a {Few that 
© you may not enter. 
} Bear. And while you refteſh your Ka within, he pagan the Horn 
E:. RIO: < | | 
$ . Fl throw up my Eea 7 Lea Rk. 
1Þþ At | Why thou woul@l! Tot be iogadent; My marry Beaivis for thy 
_— #11 only. > 
6 _ Beat. Forall his ranting and tearing now; Pl paſs my word he ſhall 
= de nk colae into as tame and peaceable a Husba G38 a Ko NR would 


Mel. Sir- 9: TH 
| bon, Iknow Ds you ; woe wy, R but your corey eomtestoo late 
© ROW. FE | 
F * - Mel. Why the Ladies are found... Maſs a 
”. ÞAur. But their inclinations are loſt. + I can; aſfire you.” = 

Fac. Look: you, Sir, there goes as Game: your Plate-Fleet Isiri _ 

- half for Spin, and half for Engler s | 
T - Thee. You are juſtly puniſh' Fry lovin two. 
F. 24, Yet I have the comfort of a caſt Loyer : 1 will think well of my 
| 27 felf} and WIE my Miſtreſſes. | LExir. 


'D A7 Wc CE: 
Bell. Enough, cough let's end the Carnival abed; 


Wild. And for theſe Gentlemen, when &er they try, EN 
; nh oy all ſpeed —_ and well as.  [Exengtomnes.” 
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'; of our Ty 
Or 4 nt, Or. 4 Wir. T0 
Th bs, om is HY through the, Pit, 
where a kno of Smilers lent. "i NE a 
rg talkd, 1 knew. the Foe was there... 7s 
5k Club x Par __ t Found. 3 he who bad note, 
Borrow g.t 
not th "th 
RET of why Ak hk 


Poop 3 
 Morble dit At and. Zncol I 


| But he bas quite [poild the feig 

> ſays another ;, ' bere? W- 

With, « Son of a; Wore, DAL 

| Dann 4 Dang y the. cr eiÞ SP 
An Evening ! evil would we ho-wext'- © 


Whether he: 200 Ver | me bt or next f- ger rs 
ro! or are oh. ] to the Poet went. 
/ Told the Houſe was full of. Ds ontent, * "Thy 
And askid him what excnſe he.could infuent. Y 
He neither ſaors nor horm'd at Poets. Mardi 1 
By ».oft walike " Authour,\ vow'd twas true. 7 
Tet Tet ſaid, he us che French like Enemies, nb 
it ded not ſteal their Plots, but mgds "em Price. 
roo - rlrn Verna rges colt  . 
In il ſo ht beet noms, Ba Fg 
4 "p come, . 
He ah why write z ks 1 Ban mgcheg Ike, each day 
' Hecept new Bills, and be mt break, or pay. 
When through bis bands ſuch ſums muſt yearly hae | 
k Cannot t ink the Stock is 1, OR on F 
"is baſte his other errours might excu ſe; 
But there's no mercy for a guilty Muſe : © 


- For like a Miſtreſs, ſhe muſt ſtand or fall, - 
pleaſe you to. a bright,” or not agall. 
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TO THE 


Moſt Illuſtrious Prince, 


JAMES 
|  _ > .Duke of Monmouth and Bucclugh, 
One of Eiis Majeſtic's moſt Honourable Privy Council, and Knigh! 


- 
47 - A 


'" of the mo## Noble Order of the Garter, &e. 
$T4TR, 


H E favourable Reception which 


of my former Plays, has encourag- 


. . cd mc co double my Preſamption, 
in,addreſling this to your Grace's Patronage. So 
dangerous a thing it isto admit a Poet into your 
Fanuly,thatyou canneverafterwards be free from 


#he chiming of ill Verſes, perpetually ſounding in 
your Ears, bf ot Kt cd, theN eigh- 
NET of Steeples. I havebeen favourable to 
my ſelf in thus expreſſion; a zealous Fanatick 
would have gone famher, and haye called me 


the Serpent, who firſt preſented the fruit of my 


Poetry to.the Wife, and fo gain'd the opportu- 
nity to ſeduce the Husband. Yet I am ready to 
- ayow a Crime fo advantageous to me; but the 
World, which will condemn my boldneſs, I am 


ſure will juſtific and applaud- my choice. All | 


men will join with me in the Adoration which 
I pay you, they would wiſh only I had brought 
you a more noble Sactifice. Inſtead of an He- 


Pocna, 


_... yourExccllent Lady affordedto one - 


roi Play, you might juſtly expett an Heroic 
| A 2 
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1, filled with che paſt Glories of your Ance- 

ſtors, and the future certainties of Four own. 
Heaven has already taken care to-form you for 
an Herae. You have all the Advantages df mind 


Þ - 


and body, and an Illaftrous. Birth, . conſpiring 
to render you an cxtraordinary Perſon, 'The A- 
chilles and Rinaldo arc preſent in you, cyen a+, 
boye their Originals ; you only want.a Homer, 
or a Tafſo, to make you cqual to them. Yotith, 
Beauty and Courage, (all which you pofleſs in 
the height of their perfection) arethe moſt deſi- 
rable gifts of Heaven: and Heaven'is never pro- 
digal of ſuch Freaſures but ro ſome uncommon. 
purpoſe.. So goodly x Fabrick was never framed 
by an Almighty Architect for a Vulgar Gueſt. 
He ſhew'd the value which he ferupon ' your 
Mmd; when he took: care to have it ſo nobly 
and'ſo beautifully Todg'd. 'To'a graceful faſhion 
and deportment of ' Body, your have *joyned a 
Weng Converſation, and an eafie Greatnefs, 
derived you from the beſt; and-beſt 'belov- 
cdof Princes. And wih- a-great power of Obl:- 
2ing, the World+has obſerved'in you, a defire 
to oblige, even beyond-Your power. This, and 
all that I can fay on ſocxcellent andlarge a fub- 
x, 1s only 'Hiftory, in which Fi&tion has no 
'part; I'can employ nothing of Poetry init; an 

morethanIdom that humble Proteſtation which 
t make, to continue ever. CT. 

$5 qe, | Your Graces miſt obedjent” * 
944 17:81 devated Servant, 


by . 


7ohn Dryden. 
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Was mov'd to write this Play by many Reaſons © amongſt. 
Others, . the Commanas of ſome Perſons of Honour, for whom © 
Thavea moſt particular reſpec, were daily ſounding in my 
: ears, that" it would be of good example to undertake a Poem-+ 
of this Nature, Neither wire my own inclinations want- 
#ng to ſecond their defires. I conſidered that pleafur? was not the 
only. end of Poefte; and that even the' inſtruttions of Morality were © 
not ſo wholly the buſineſs of a Poet, as that the Precepts and Exams + 
ples of Pitty were to be omitted. For tadeave that employm:nt al- - 
rogether tothe Clergy, were to forget that Religion was firſt tanght © 
inV, nf s (which the lazineſs or dulneſs of Carell Prieſthood, . 
turn'd afterwards into Proſe.) And it were alſo to grant, (which * 
I wer ſhall) that repreſentations of this kind. may not as well be - 
condacing to Holineſs, as to good Manners. Tet, far be it from- 
me, to compare the - uſe of Dramatique Poefte with that of Divinity: - 
T only maintain, againſt the Enemies of the Stage, that patterns of - 
Piety, decently repreſented, and equally removed from the extremes 
of Superſtition and Prophaneneſs, may be of excellent uſe to ſecond 
the Precepts of our Religion. By the Harmony of Words, we el.= -- 
wvate the Mind to a ſenſe of Devotion, as our ſel:mn Muſick, which - 
is inarticulate Porfie, does in Churches, And / the lively Imazes - 


of Piety, - adorn'd by ation, through the ſ:uſ2s, allure th: Soul: + 
which, while it is charmed in a filent joy of what it fees and hears, 
is firnck at the ſame time with a ſecret venerationof things Czleſti-. 
al; and is wonnd np inſenfibly into the praGice of that mich it ad- 
mires. Now, if, inſtead of this, we fometimes ſce on our Thea= 
rres, the Examples of Vice rewarded, or at leaſt unpunifhed, yet - 
it cught not to be an Argument againſt the Art, ary more than the 
Extravagances and Impieties of the Pulpit in the late times-of Re-. 
bell on, can be againſt th! Office and Dignity cf the Clergy. 


I 


But may times it happens,. that Poets are wrongfully accis'd, as - 
it is my awn Caſe in this very Flay, where I am charg'd by ſome ig- 
nerant or malicions Perſons, with ns leſs Crimes than Prophanentfs * 
and Irrulivion. he FrSr' -—— 


The 
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"T"TREFIXCE 
"The Partof Maximin, againſt which theſe holy Criticks { much 
atclaim, was defign'd by we to ſet off the op Sr. Catharine. 
And theſe who read the Roman i7ory, eafily remember, that 
Maximin was not only a bloody Tyrant, S corpore, animo 
ferus, as Herodian deſcribes him ; bat alſo 4 Perſecutor of the 
Church, againſt which he raiſed the ftxth Perſecution. So that what- 


© frewrr he ſpeaks or atts in this Tragedy, is no more than a Record 


of his Life and Manners; a Pitture, as near as I could takt it, 
from the Original, If with much pains and ſome ſucceſs, 1 have 
drawn a deform'd Piece, there is as much of Art, and as near an 
imitation of Nature, in a Lazare, as in a Venus. Maximin 
was an Heathen, and what he ſpeaks againſ} Religion, #s in con- 
tempt of that which he profeſsd. He defies the Gods of: Rome, 
which is no more than St. Catharine might with decency have done. 
If it be urged, that a perſon of ſuch Principles, who fa at any Re- 
ligion, ought not to br preſented on the Stage, why then are the 
Liwv's and Sayings of fo many wicked and prophane perſons recorded 
in th: Fly Scriptures ? I know it will be anſwer'd, That a due wc 
may be made of them ; that they are remembred with a Brand of In- 
famy fixt upon them; and ſet as Sea-marks - for thoſe who behold 
them, to avoid. And what other uſe have 1 wade of Maximin 2 
Have I propoſed him as a pattern to be dmitated, whom, even for 
his impiety to his falſe Gods, I have ſo ſeverely puniſh'd 2. Nay, as 
if I had _— this Objettion, TI purpoſely remov'd the Scene of the 
Play, which ought to*hwve been at A'exandria in Egypt, (where 
St. Carharthoe er'd) and laid it under the Walls of Aquileia in 
Italy, wh:re Maximin was ſlain : that the puniſhment of his Crime 
might immediately ſucceed its Execution. 

This, Reader, is what I ow'd to. my juſt defence, and the due re- 
wverence of that Religion which 1 profeſs, to which all Men, who de- 
fire to be eſteemed good or hoxeſt,are obliged: TI have neither leiſure 
or occaſion to write more largely on this Subjet7, becauſe I am al- 
#eady juſtified by the ſextence of the beſt, and moſt diſcerning Prince 
» the World, by the ſuffrage of all nulyaſs'd Judres; and, above 
al, by th: Witneſs of my own Conſcience, which at hors the thought 
of ſuch a Crime ; to which ask leave to add my o84ward Conver- 
ſation, which ſhall never be juſtly tax'd with the Note of Atheiſm or 
Prophanentſs. | : 


In what elfe concerns the Play, 7 ſhall Le brief”; for the faults of 
| tbe 


FALTAGS 


WW. -, obich was contrived fic written in ſeven Webs, ow; 
' afterwards hinar ed by may 5 from a ſpredy Repreſents 


 Tet-the Scenes are every where unbroken, and the unities 0 oof place 


and time 7 raged) ; 
£ at leaſt, than I have fince preſery/d them in the Cong. ſt of 


'T, pare wot every where obſerv/d the equality of Numbers in 
Pak, partly by reaſon o X haſte ; but more eſpecialh, (a 5/ 
- would not have e my Senſe a Slave to Syllables. 
 *Tis eafte to diſcover that I have ow wery bold in my alteration 
of the Story, which of it felf was toe barren for a-Play ; and that I * 
taken from the Church two Martyrs, in the perſons of Por- - 
- phyrius 474 che Empreſs, who Per d for the Chriſtian Faith, un- 
.\ derthe Tyranayof Maximin.. . 
 Thave ſeen 4 French Play called the Martyrdom of St. Carliatine « "2 
Ha thoſe who have read it, ' will ſoon clear me from ſtealing out of fo 
. dull an Author. I have only borrow'd:a miſtake from him, of ane 
"—_— fer another ; Fd finding him in the French Poet, cald 
Sevof 4 Lhracian crdfman , and a Alane Woman, FT too £4= 
yr believ dy; him to have been Me [ame Maximin mextion'd in He- 
ry ue rill afterwards, conſulting Euſebius and Metaphraſtes, 
nd the Frenchman had betrayd me into an Error (whey it was 
7 4d ute to alter it) by miſtaking ha firft Maximin for 4 pr the 
Contemporary of Conſtantine the va and one of the Uſurpers 
of the Eaſtern Empire. | 
.. But neither was. the ather Name of. ey... Play, more fortunate ; for 
as fome ,vpho had heard of a Tragedy of St Catharine, imagin'd I had 
taken my Plot from thence ; ſo others, who had heard of anaths 
Play, called L'Amour Tyrannique, with the ſame ignorance, ac- 
Ct8S A me to have borrow *d my de ejign from i WH, becauſe T have Allie 
dentally given my Playthe ſame Title, not having to _s day ſeen in; 
an 


w - —_—_— _ 
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PREFACE. 
"and knowing only ly report, that ſuch a Comedy is extant in.French, 
under the Name of Monſieur Scudery. CIOS Kt 

As for what I have ſaid of Aſtral or Aerial Spirits, it is no-{6- 
wention of mine, but taken from thoſe who have written-on that 
Subject, Whether there are ſuch Beings or not, it concerns not 
me ; "tis fufficient for my purpoſe, that many have believ/d the af- 
firmative ; and that theſe Fleroick Repreſentations, which are of the 
ſame Nature with the-Epick, are not limited, but with the ex- 
"tremeſt bounds of what is credible. \ OO BF, 

_ For the little Criticks, who pleas d themſelves with thinking they 
havefound a flaw in that line of the Prologue, ( And he who ſer- 
.vilely creeps after Senſe, is ſafe, &c.) as if 7 Patroniz'd my 
. own Nonſence, I may WISELY they have never read Ho- 
race, Serpit humi tutus, &c. are his words : He who creeps af- 
ter plain,” dull, common Senſe, is ſafe from committing Abſurdi- 
-thes, but can wever 'reach any heighth, or excellence of Wit ; and 

ure Þ could not mean that any excellence were to be found in Non- 
fence. With the ſame ignorance, or malice, they would accuſe me 
for uſing empty Arms, when I writ of. a Ghoſt or Shadow : which 
- has only the appearance of a Body or Limbs, ani is empty or void 
of fleſh and blood; and -vacuis ampleCtitur vlnjs, was an' Bx- 
preſſion of Ovid's on the ſame SubjetF. Some Fool before them, 
had charg*d me in the Indian Emperor: with: Noxſence, in theſe 
words, And follow Fate which does too faſt purſue ; which 
was borrow'd from Virgil in the 11thof his ZEntids, Eludit gyro 
Interior, ſequiturque ſequentem. 7 quote wot theſe to prove that 
F never writ Nonfence, 'but only to ſhew that thiy ave-ſo unfortunate 
as not to have found it. © EE. $660 hl 
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CO ELF-Love (which never tightly underſtood) 
Makes Poets ftill conclude their Plays are goods 
And malice in all Criticks reigns fo high, 
That for- ſmall Errours, they whole Plays decry.; | 
_ So thatto ſee this fondneſs, and that [be, © 16'7 
Tow d think that none but' mad men judge or write. 
| Therefore our Poet, as be thinks not fit "ey 
T impoſe upeu' you what he writes for Wit, © 
So hopes that leaving you your cenſures free, 6 


You equal Fudges of the whole will be: 
They Judge but half who only faults will ſee. 
— Poets, like lowers, ſhould be bold and dare, 
They ſpoil their buſineſs with an over-care: - + 
And he who fervilely creeps after ſenſe, 
Is ſafe, but ner will reach'an Excellence. 
Fence tis, our Poet in his conjuring, 
 Allow'd bis Fancy the full ſcope and ſwing. 
But when a Tyrant for his Theme he had, 
He loos'd the reins and bid his Muſe run mad: 
And though he ftumbles in a full Career; 
Tet Raſhneſs is a better fault than Fear. 
He faw his way; but in ſo fwift a Pace, — == 
To chuſe the Ground, -might be to loſe the Race. 
| They then who of each Trip th' aduantage take, 
Find but thoſe faults which they want Wit to mate. 


B x Perſons 


—_ 


Mos Tyrant of Rome; ' By Major Mobur-. 


Porphyrius, Captain of the oY 
Pretorian Bald. \ Mr. Hart: 


 Charinus, 7he- Emperor £ Son, A Mr. Harris... © 
Placiditis,” 4 great Officer,” +. +. "Mr. Aynaſton,"* 
Valerius, Fs Mr. Lydafl, 
Albinus,. ribunes of he Army, Mr. Littlewooa 
Nigrinus, 4 7ribune and Conjurer,,  ' Mr. Beeſton.. | 
Ameriel, Guardian Angel to $. Catharine, Mr. Bell, 
Apollonius,. 4 Feathers Philefe her,” Mr. Cartwright. 


Berenice, Wife fo. Maximin,. - By Mes. Mazrſbull. 
Valeria, Danghter to Maximin, _-_ . Mrs. Elkn Gm... 
S: Catharine, Princeſs of Alexandria, | =_ Bomtell. 


Felicia, her. Mother, Mes CUE 
Evotion 7 Anendays; _*- Þ d6.TAGT, 
CTydnon,* on © 6 Mas. Eid. 


SCENE, . The Camp o Maxinin, nderte als of Avi: 


Love ; 


hve , Xp 


Tyrannick 
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ACT IL SCENE I 
= . ACanp, or + Pavilion-Reyal 


Maximin Charland: Placidi us, Albinus, Valerius, 
Apollonius, Guards, 


HUS far my Arms have: with ſicels been crown'd; 5 
And found no ſtop, or'vanquiſh'd what ; they found. 
The Getman LakesmyLegions have o're-palt, 
With all the Bars which Art or Nature caſt: 

My Foes in watry Faſtneſſes inclogd, 
1 ſought, alone, to their whole War expos'd 
Did firſt rhe Depth of trembling marſhes ſound, 
And fix*d my Eagles in unfaithful Ground ; 
© . By force ſubmitted to the Roman ſway 
Flarce Nations, and unknowing to obey : 
And now, for my reward, ungrateful Roe, 
For which I fought abroad, rebels at home, Sc 
Alb. Yet tis their fear which does this War maintain: _ be 
They cannot brook a Martial Monarch's Reign : A 
Your valour would too much their Sloth accuſe; - 
And therefore, as themſelves, } they Pcinces chulſe. 
"6 


Placid 


TYRANNICK LOVE; Or. 


© Placid.” Two, tame, gown*d Princes, who at eaſe debate 
In lazy Chairs the buſineſs of the State: _ bk 
Who reg but while the people they can pleaſe, 
And only know the little Arts of Peace. 
. Clar. In Fields they dare not Fight where Honour calls; 
But breath a faintdefiance from their Walls, 
The very noiſe of War their Souls does wound ; 
T hey. quake, but heaping their own Trumpets ſound. 
. Yal. An eaſie Suttirons but for form they wait, 
And to your _ will open _ - waver) Sn 
 Plagid: I wiſh our Fame t itt facceſs:may ind 3 
But Conqueſts, Sir, are'e dfigned: a 
However {oft within themſelves they are, 
To you they will be valiant by deſpair. 
For having once been guilty well they know 
To a revengeful Princethey ſtill are fo. 
_ Alb. *Tis true, that fiuce the Senate's Succonrs came, 
They grow more bold, _ 
. Max. - That Senate's but a name ; 
Or they are Pageant Princes which they make; 
That power they give away they would partake. 
Two equal powers, two different. ways will draw, 
While each may check arid give the other Law. 
True, they ſecape:Prapriety 4 CO, 
But are. not fit an Empire to og 
When they ſhonld nie their Prince, the Slaves diſpute; 
And. fear fuxceſs ſhould make him abſolute.” 
Fhey let Foes conquer to ſecure the State, . - 
And lend a Sword, whote edge themſelves rebate. 
Char. When:to enereaſe the Gods you late are gone, 
Pil ſviftly ctiaſe to dye, or reign alone : 
But theſe half-Kings our Coucage cannot fright. 
The thrifty State will bargain e're they fight : = 
Give juſt ſo much for every Victory; Mt 
And rather lofe a Fight, than over-buy. | 
Max. Since all delays are dangerous in War,. 
Your men, 41b:;n, for aſlault prepare: 
Criſpinus and Menepbilus, F hear 
Two Confalars, theſe Aguileians cheer 3 W q* 
By whom they may, if we protratt the time, 4 
Be taught the courage to. defend their crime: 
Placid, Put off ttyaſſult bur only for this day: 
No loſs can come by ſuch a ſmall delay, * 
Char, We are not ſure to morrow-will be ours: 
Wars have, like Love, their fayourable hours: . 


. 


© ne 


The ROYAL MARTYR. 


Let us uſe all: forif we loſe one a6; 14 
That white one in the Crowd may-flip away. 
Max. Fates dark receſſes we can never find; 
But fortune, at ſome hours, to all is'kind ; 
The lucky have whole days, which lillthey chooſe ; | 
Th'unlucky have but hoars, and thoſe they loſe. 
Placid. I have conſulted one who reads Heav'ns doom, - 
And fees, as prefent, things which are to-come. 
"Tis that Njgrizus, made by your Conimand- 
A Tribune in the new Panonian:Band: 
Him have 1'ſcen, (on {f&r's Banks heiftood, 
Where laſt we winter'd) bind the head-long fond: 
In ſudden Ice; and where moſt ſivift it flows, 
In Cryſtal nets, the wondring Fiſhes. cloſe. 
Then, with a moments Thaw, the ſtreams Sings 
And from the meſh: the twinckling Gueſts diſcharge. - 
In a deep Vale or near ſome ruin'd Wal, L 
He would the-Ghoſts.of ſlaygh 
Who flow, to wounden- « did repair, 
And loath to enter, ſhiver'd inthe air; - 
Theſe his dreadful Wand did to ſhort life:compel;.. 
And for©dt the fo Battle to foretel. _ F | 
_ — Max. *Tis wond*rous-ftrange-” But coy Placidius, ſays . 
What propheſies v5 :of this: day 
Placid, Tn alone Tent, allh oy > with black, I ſaw,. 

Where in a Square he.did a-Citcle draw : 
Faur Angels, made b that ircumfer 
Bore Holy words i d, of myſtick ſenſe, -. 
When firſt a hollow-Wind 'beganto blow, - 
The Skie grew black, | and bellz'd: down more low, . 
Around the field did nimble Lightning Play, 
Which offer'd _us by fits, and ſnatclidthe dt 
*Midſt this, was heard the ſhtil} and-tender oy 
Of well- pleas'd Ghoſts, which in the ſtorm did fly; . 
Danc'd to-and fro, and skim'd along the ground, . 
Till to the: Magick Circle they were bound. | 
They courſing it; while we were-fenc'd within, T 
We ſaw this dreadful Scene of. Fate begin. . 

Char. Speak without fear; what did the viſion ſhew ? - 
Placid. A Curtain drawn preſented to onr view, 

A Town'beſieg'd and on the Neighbouring Plain. . 

Lay heaps of: Vitonary Soldiers ſlain. | — 
 A-riſing miſt obſcur?d the Gloomy head | 
Of one, who in Imperial Robes lay dead. 
Near this, in Fetters, ſtood a "EVEN crown;d) . 


Whom many +, #4 ſtrove i in vain” to o wound: 
A voice to morrow, :{till to morrow rung: 
-Another 1 ; 1o, Pan," ſung; © 

| Char, Viſions and Oradles/ſtill doubtful are, 

And ner expounded till th'event of: War. & 1. 
The Gods fore-knowledge on our Swords. will wait : 
If we fight well they muſt foreſhow y=rou Fate. 

2X To them a Cm 
Cent. A cif ing duſt which:troubles all the ms: AL ILTD! 
-And this way travels, ſhows.ſome :Army near: = 

Char. I hear the ſound af-Trumpets from OI E [Ei Albinar 
Max, It ſeems: the voice of Tri | hot of War! - 
: [To ther Albinus again. 
Alb. Health and Succeſs” our Emperour- attends; 

The Forces marching on-the'plain.are Friends. 'r e177 

Porphyrius, whom. you eEpypr's.Pretor made, 9H 
Is come from Alexandria to-your aid,” 5559 7 fi oo 4 6 

Max, It well becomes the Condutt and. the Care 3 DLOVSSH 
.Of one ſo fam'd and fortunate in War.' © i wh} 

You mult reſign P/acidiws,: your: command, 3s k- £1 OH 
To him I-promis'd the Prztoriaw Band: 
Your Duty in your ſift Compliance ſhow, - 
1 will provide ſome.other Charge for you. - 
Placid. May Czſar's pleaſare-ever' be. _—_ 
With that ſubmiſſion. which, r-me is you, 
Now all the Curſes Envy ever knew, MD be EIA x 
.Or could invent, Porphyrius purine. | py a1 1[Hfade. 

' Alb. Plactdins nts -2' tamely:bear his loſs; l = 
"Thisnew pretender will al! power ingrofs: 

All things muſt now by his Direftion moves 
And you, Sir, muſtrehgn your Father's love.:- 

Char, Yes; every name to his repute muſt: "— ny 
There grow no Bays-for any other Brow. -- _ : 
'He blaſts my early. Honour in the bud, ”; 
Like ſom tall:Tree the Monſter of the Wood. vj 
O'r ſhading all which under him would grow, 

'He ſheds his:venong on the Plants below. 
Alb. You muſt ſome-noble action undertake; 
Equal with: his your own rehown-to-make; * - 
Chay, T am.notfor a floathful enyy born, 
Pit do'c this day; .in the dire Viſions ſcorn, + | 
| He comes : We two, like the Twin-Stars appear ; T's 
Neyer to ſhine together in one Sphere. | T Exit cum Alb. 


Enter 
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Enter porphyrins antebded. 


Max. Porphyrius, welcome, welcome as the liehe 
To cheerful Birds; or as. to Lovers, night. 
Welcome as what thou bring*ſt me, Victory. 
Per; That waits, Sir, on your*Arms,” and not'on me: - 
You left a Conqueſk-more-than half archier'd; #7 =o 
And for whoſe caſine(s I 'almoſt griewd.” WT BE TRE IM 
Yours only the «Egyptian Laurels ares VE ON 
I bring you but the reliques of your: War. ' - oy 
The Chriſtian Princeſs to 'receive- your doom, - 
Is- from her Conquer'd Alexandria come. 0") 
Her Mother in another Veſſel ſenty © -_ 
* A'Storm' ſurpriz'd ; nor kitow I the: event's IO; * 01-1 TOEMWSET: 
Both *from your Bounty moſt receive their ſtates. oh by 
Oc muſt on your. Triumphant Chariot wait.” OT 
Max. From:me they can *expect- 00 grace, mhoſem minds 


An execrable Superſtition Blinds, ”* * : 
Apoll. The Gods who. raig'you yoo to th BA Worlds Command; 3: 
eful | 


Require theſe Victims'from/yo Cer De He - 
horns rains”. -_ Y 


Por. To minds refoly\d;the 
They run to fires, and'there enjby their pai __ ET 2 
Not Mucizis made more haſt hivhatd Fexpoſe © 
To greedy flames, than their Winn $ thoſe; WES i 0-9 | 

_ Max. How; toitheir own deſtruCtio n, they are blind ' - : 
2 isthe Pious madneſs of the mind; RR 4 
or. They all our fam'd:Philoſophers defic; © © 
And would our Faith by force: of realon try: SITSINES 
Apoll, 1 begit, Sir, by alk- the Powers Divine: . 
” That in their right this Combat may'be'thine.- -* © 
Max. It ſhall-and fifty Doors of our Laws, 
Be added to you to maintain the Cauſe. * * 
| Evter Berenice the Empreſs,” 'Valeria- Daughter: fo the - 
"Emperor, 'Erotion. *' 
Placid. The Empreſ: and'your Daughter, 'Sir, are hete:! Fi, 
Por. What dangers in theſe charating eyes appear 2 
[ Looking | bd wi Empreſs. 
| How my old wounds are open at this view 2” 
And in my mird*cers preſence bleed anew ? | 
Max, I did expeCt your coming'to partake [To the Ladies-- 
The general gladneſs which my y- Triumphs make;” - OR. <7 092 
You did Porphyrivs as a Cobttier: know, . ogy al r | 
But as a Conquetor belmdd him pow: Þ 1 Terivi 0s 
Ber. You Wow (l-reade'inyour bluſhing then TY mm por. £9 
0- 


6 - TYRANNICK'LOYE Or, 
To merit, better than receive a Grace: 
' And I know better ſilently to own, 
Than with vain words to pay your ſervice done. 
Por. Princes, like Gods, reward e're we deſerve ; 


| [Kneeling to kiſs her Hand 
And pay us in permitting vs to. ſerve. 
Oh might I ſtill grow here, and never move! lower, 
Ber. How dangerous are theſe Ecſtalies of Love! 
;He ſhows his. paſſion to a Thouſand Eyes / 
He cannot :ſtir, not can I bid him: riſe! 


That word my heart refuſes to my tongue! [Afide. 
| Max. Madam you let the General kneel too long. | 
. Por, 'Too long as if Eternity were fo / _ 
-Ber. Riſe, good Porphyrias, (ince it muſt be fo... ſ/ide. 
Por. Like Hermits, ren, Viſion, I retire z 1.55241 Rp." 
:With Eyes too Weak to ſee what I admire. | FA 


Val. The Empreſs knows your worthz but, Sir, there be 
[ To Porphyrius, who kifjes her Hand, 
Thoſe who can value it as high as ſhe. 
And ?cis but juſt ( ſince in my Fathers cauſe, 
You fou _ our Valow ſhould haye my: Applauſe. 
- , Placi colon. how art thou Eagle-ey*d! | 

She loves; and would her Love in Praiſes hide: 

How am I bound this Rival to purſue, + -+ 

Who raviſhes my Love and Fortune'toa! FA. 

A dead March withie. and Trumpet "A 

Max. Somewhat of mournful, ſure, my Ears docs wound ; 

Like the hoarſe murmers of a Trumpets ſonnd, PILL = 

And Drums unbrac'd, with Soldiers broken ct li. Fe 

Enter Albinus!''; -- 

Albinus, whence proceeds this diſmal noiſe ? - 
Alb.” Too ſoon you'll know; what-[ waoit Sew tel. 
Max. How fares my Son? Is my Charinas wel? © 

Not anſwer me! Oh my Praphetick fear! 

Alb. How can I ſpeak; orihow, Sir, can you hear ? 
Imagine that-which you would. maſi-deptore, : [ie We 
And that which I wopld ſpeak; ivig,: or-more? 1G 2 

Max. Thy mournful meſſage in thy locks I read : 

Is he (Oh that I five toauk 1t JGead.: "HE: 

Alb. Sir, — 

Adax. Stay ; if thou ſpeakſt cuoand, (thou k'ſt laſt : 
Some God now, if he dates, relate: what's pat : gen rN 
Say but he's dead, ;that God ſhe;mbartalbe » wb 

6 Then what I _ not * look baek-and fee... 


4 -F@hatinubkgm4p awtly 5, Sad py 
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—— 


vd ROWAL\ MARTYR. 
Max. See HET Eyes, henceforth but death and wo, 
You've done me the worlt office you can do: | 
You've ſhown me Deſtinies prepoſt?rons crime ; 
An uecips Fats zYlifchog&e're Nature's lime, £4 
Placid. Aſſnage; great Prince, your paſſion, left you ſhow 
There's ſomewhari in your Soul which Fate can bow. 4 | 
Por. Fortune ſhould by your greatneſs be contrould ; 
Arm your great mind,: and Jether take'no hold. 


Max, To tame Philo ofiein ms, Conſtancy ; 
There is tio farther uſe otic | 9 
Gods (but why name I you? | - 9LUBI: 
All that was worth'a Btay'r to you, i is gone "x ; 20 Þ 


I ask not back my Vertne, but my'Son. 
Alb. His toogreat” thirſt of Fame his cuine brought, 
Though, Sir, beyond all humane force he fought. | | 
Placid. This was my Viſion' of this fatal day? ” 
Alb. With a fierce he led our Troops the way : 
While fiery ſhowrs of 'Sulphug: on him rain'd 
Norleft ye, till the Battlements he gain'd: - 
There with a Forreſt-of How _— he ſtrove ; 
And ſtood like Capaners JeEfiag Jove 
With his broad Sd the el beating down, 
While Fate grew pale leſt he:ſhould win the TO, 
And turn'd the Icon Leaves'of its dark Book, - 
To make new dooms, \ot: mend what it miſtook.” 
Till ſought by many Deaths, he ſunk, though late; 
And by his fall allerted doubtful Fate. - 
' Valer, Oh my dearBrother! whom Heayen let us ſee; 
-And would not  looger ſuffer him to be ! 
Max. -And didaſt notthou a Death with Honour chiſe, [7o Alb, 
But impudently liv*ſt to bring this'News Þ 
After his loſs, how didſt thou dareito breath ? 
— But thy baſe Ghoſt ſhall follow him in death. 
A decimation I will ſtriftly make 
Of all wio my Charinus did forſake. 
And of each Legion, each Centurion 
Shall die :————2P1zci4;as, ſee my pleaſure done. 
Por. Sir, you will loſe by this ſeverity 
Your Soldiers hearts. 
Max. Why, they take Pay to die. 
Por. Then ſpare Albinus only. 
Max. ——+t conſent 
To. leave his life to. be his puniſhment. 
Diſcharg'd from truft ; branded with infamy, EL 
Let himliveon, till he ask leave to _ | Fad 


8 TIRANNICK Lore, Oh, 
Ber, Lt me Petition for him. 5 + _” 
Mas. [ have ſaid 3: +7 0.0 (27 7 of Lo ito Y 
And will not be intreated, but obey'd;; Fore mn 12" 
But, Empreſs, whence: does your » it Sow > >) 
Ber.. You need not ask it, ſince myibirtt aanavgh 
| TheRace of Anronin's was nam'd the Good: 
I draw my pity from my Royal Blood... wit 
Max, Still muſt I be upbraided with your Line? OT 15147 
I *know you ſpeak it in contempt of 'mine1-! ey TS ON 
But your late Brother did not prize me: te; - q EON 25-2135 
Becauſe I could not boaſt of lmages. | i; * ©: | 
And the Gods own'd me more; when t ierced.- 7 
A Thracian Shepherd ſhould your Line nord. -;.; 22:5 ..- 
Ber. The God*s! O: do not: name the :Paw?rs: Divia e, | , 
They never mingled their Decrees with _ | | 
My Brother gave me to thee for a: Wile, / | NE oF 
And for my Dowry thou:didſt take! his Life. 5 {87 | | 
Max. The Gods by many Victorieg have iam, 
That they my merits and his death did own. - 
Ber, Yes: they have own'dit; witneſs this juſt day ; 
When they begin thy miſchiefs to repay... aA 
See the reward of all thy wicked care, :/ © 4 eG, 
Before thee thy Succeſſion ended'there,'., 1 2 +177 
Yet but in part my Brothers Ghoſt is pleas'd: 1H ram Ek; 
Reſtleſs till all the groaning World be cas'd. 
For me; no other happineſs I own 
Than to have born no Iſſhve to thy Throne: + 
_ Mav. Provoke my rage no farther, leſt I'be-- | 
Reveng'd at once upon the Gods and thee. 
Por. afige. ], What horrid tortures ſeize my jabiing mind). 
©, only excellent of all thy kind! 
To hear thee threatned while E-idle ſtand: 
Heaven! was I botn to fear a Tyrants hand 2 
Max, to Ber. JHence from my fight—thy blood, if thou doll ſtay—. 
Ber. Tyrant! too well to that thou know'lt the way. [ Going. 
Por. Let baſer Souls from falling; Fortunes fly : 
Fl pay my duty to-her though I die. [Exit jad to her. . 
Max. What inade Porphyriys fo officious be ?: Yr 
The ation look?d as done in ſeorn of me. 
 Fal. It did indeed ſome little freedom ſhow ;. 
Rut ſomewhat to his ſervices you owe, 
Max. Yet if I thought it his preſumption Were. 
Placid.” Perhaps he did not+your diſpleaſure -— wa 73% 
414ax, My anger was too loud, not to be heard. . 
Placid, Fm loath to think he did, At; not regard... . 
44x, Row, not regard! - - Va 


Pal. Placidius, you foinent,” | 

"On too light grounds, my Father's diſcontent. 

Put when an aQtion does two faces. wear, 

*Tis Juſtice to believe what Ru faic- . 

I think that knowing what reſpect there reſts 

for her late Brother in the So, (diers Breaſts, .. 

He went to ſerve the Emp'rr-: and defign'd 

Only to calm the temps in het mind, 

Leſt ſome Sedition in the Camp Should riſe, 
Max, 1 ever thought him loyal as he's wile. 

Since therefore all the Gods their ſpite have ſhown, 

To rob my Age of a. Succeſſive Throne, _ 

And you who nowre 

The-only iſſue of my former Bed, ": 

In Empire cannot by your'Sex ſucceed : 2 

To bind Porphyrius firmly t6' the: State, 

I will this day my, Ce ar ” pid excate-: 

And, Daughter, I will give you him for Wife. 
Val. O day the beſt nd Fappiaſt of- my Life! 
Placid, O day the maſt accurſt I ever knew / 
Max, See to my Son perſorn'd: cach-Funeral due: 

Then to the toils of- War we will-retut 

And make our Enemies our loſſes mourn. -- 


>” 


> 
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[Exennt, 


ACTI SCENEL 
e>: 12 Royal Cant, 
| Berenice, Porphbyrius, 


Ber. Jy Orphyrias, you too far aid tem your Fate, 
P's In owning her the Emperour does hate. 

"Tis true, your Doty to.me it 4 
But praiſin that, I muſt your Conduct blame. 

Pox. Not to have own' my zeal at ſuch a time, 
Were to ſin'higher than your Tyrant's crime. 

Ber, 'T was too much-my diſgrace Paccompany : 
A filent wiſh had been:enough-for me. 

Por, Wiſhes are _ faint Servants may ſupply, 

; 16:3 


_ Who 


— 


= | TFRANMICH LOVE; o 


Who ask Heay'n for you what thank Ine deny | 
Could I do leſs than my reſpeR:t9: pay, | | 
Where I before had given my heatt,away ? . 
* Ber.. You-fajl in that reſpe&t you-leem to Rs 
When You ſpeak words.unfit. for me_tg-hear. 

Por, Yet you did once aceept thoſe yows | paid. 

Ber. Thole vows were then ps EE ily on 
But cannot now be heard without; a in; RR 
When ofter'd to the Wife of 

Por. Has, then, the chang 
Ah! why are you: not. Berenice 
To Maximin you once Jetlared your hate; - 
Your Marriage was a Sacrifice to thState :.___,..; 


Your Brother made-it to ſecure js. 0 3 yin :7 with ite 96 


Which-this man made aſtep cg,maunt pM => 7H; 3 
Ber. Whatever Maximin has been, 9f. isg . .:; 
* Fam to bear fince Heav'a has made.me;hig,! - 
For Wives who muſt themſelves of pow'r melt, 
When they love blindly, ſor their, peace -.. A | 


Por, If mutual love be yow'd MY en Faith" you xo iv2 


Then he, who Fore firs hay lo 

Ber. Husbands a forfeit May 
But what avails the forkcit none cat take ? F 
Asin a General Wreck . 
The Pyrates ſinks with his il gotten Gains. 
_ * And nothing to anothers uſe remains: 
So, by his Toſs, n&Fainto you can fall; 
The 5 a, and vaſt deſtruction fivall ows all. 

bag on he, who fromthe: Shore the Wreckdeſthies, 

May lan "enrich him with the Prize. 

Ber. Who ſees the wreck, can yet no: title plead,, | 
Till he be ſure the owner firft is dead. 

Por. If that be all the claim F want tolove, 
This Pyrate of your heart Pll ſoon remove; 
And, at one ſtroak, the World and Jo ou ſet free: 

Ber. Leave to the care of Reav'n t 

Por. Heav'n, as Its Inſtrument, my Courage ſends, 


bis Right. Ie 441.0 


ary +; 
; : 


e ang of Forge cvoge your TS 


mh 
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at World'and me. 


Ber.. Heav'n ner ſent thoſe who! 62:2 private ends;. 


We both are bound by truſt, and-mult be Ls 
Io his Bed, and to his Empire you. | 
For he who to the bad betrays his truſt, 
Though he does good, becomes himfelf anjaſt 
. Por, When Brutus did from C2ſar Rome redeem, 
The Act was good; - 
Ber. ———— Put *twas not _ in hin. 


e T2 as 5 
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Yaade the Coat LOO pro Tum 
| Ms Virtue not woe ett — 7 FOR Mut. i 


Qr-not.conſpixcour Benefactor? v fg 
Por. You doom me then to; | 96s 
And yet I doom my ſelf to.loye you mt 14.27 
s Ber. Dare not ders ſuffer then with me, 
Since what for him-I for þ Br dectar dentar?s” nn 
Por. How can I bear t 0 ; -vrah web poek di prove Z 
Ber. To caſe 4pm}. 1 


Por- That will but haſ my Tenth, iF'yourk > fie © $547 metfes 
Not to reward but barely to-permit. 7 ape no | bu 
Love without hope does like a torture wound, * ot Þ 
Which makes me reach-in- pain 0: touch* the-gr ound. . robe} 36 

Ber. If hope, then, to your:life ſa: neu be, - 4 & NE ob164 
Hope Qil. " 7 JO 9% winCa C1 5 12 POA 

Por, —— BleG'd Newtb +:>:11c/o > & 2707 * Jon vor vl 

Ber. ++ B88. -hope;: latav:n; -- nota. [7 x88 
_ Love is too Neble I uſes dod 15 0:5 v377 

eferring _— an.” by 0 Bo Vo Þ.zat3 


So Princes c 
Non bas thorn Deeaſaner 
"l6:$Jang: 


When they 
Ber. Love INT? my. yew)! 
i 2H It will grow dark, and Iulball lnfeompanay!- 
Por, One kiſs from this faigihand talibe 
I'ask not that you gave ta Afdiwans.ohh. 1 
In full reward of = gvay pains-P\ jo pal, a? bags 
wy a but M312! 5. 
Ber. —T en Jett boyour: A956 3-70 
Poy, ?Tis gone Hits lf 511 5 EEOys 7! 523943 bak 
Like Souldiers prodigal of their 6 SE bog Js 155 49 an; 
-©05 mlEUOINE Pay: of 'many' years: / RAS 45 5x5 
— — ——— et but one more-þe added to the Sum; 
And pay at once for-all my pains: to come.: - | 
Ber, Unthrifts will ſtarye-if- we before.-hand gives (pollog bc 
Pl ſe you ſhall_have Joſtenough tolive. . -_ hand... 


_ bi Enter Erotion. 


"Oh £7 * 


4. 
% 


Eee; Madam, the Ewperor i 1s drawing near 3 = 
And comes, they ſay, to ſeek Porphyrins here. © axe +23 

Ber. Alas ! 

| Por,, ——1I will not ask what he intends ;, 


My Life, or Death, alone, on you depends. Lid + Pp 


- 
Po 


'12 'TIRUWNIER. LOFE, hrs 


Ber, 1 muſt withdraw burmuſt not let kin) know ; Fane 
*How hard the: 'Precepts of SO 971 2:7 1 
Bur what e're Fortune'is for: me Yeſigi'd 01 Jan 283M). © 
Sweet Heav'n, beftill ro brave Porbbyiits Kind! [Ea com Eco. 
Por, She's s gone unkind/y;and Tefws'd racaſt,” its! 

*One SRD he mater bo long a Faſt, * EN ca ; 

Cal oY, jet 4-4-4 

Earo » Maximin, Placidins, Gi EPIRESSHS 
| oT 4 oy 5 ba i "IF 4 


Max. Porphyrinss 
'T-come in you to tant Son.” en Te if 
<Succeed him then inmy I fate; Es, hit 
"Succeed in all, but his untimely" Fate. ' 2) eqot Tur H 
If 1 adopt you with yp" better grace, IBIL 350 2GHET | 
"Pardon a Fathers Fears wpormy: "It 01 FN 990 LEY 
And give'em to Charinus memory: _,. oof» _ 
May they not prove as ominous te thee. Porn Thak, 

Por. With what .misfortunes Heay?n orments me ill 
Why muſt 1 be oblig*#to oneſo ilf?15”. on 07 ©: \ [Apt 

Max. Thoſe offers which I made' you Sir were ſach, Tribe - 
| No private man ſhould need to; :ballance mucts.(” | 

Por, Who durſt histhoughtco'ſuch anitiow iſ; v | nd 
The greatneſs of itmidemelinbe ow Fen”) 
The diſtance was ſo vaſt; :thapto"my view! | * 
At made the objec:'\ſcenmatfieit oneruss;! lt 1 of 
And now 'tis near, the ſudden-exc Tir 7361 
Strikes through, and Ty re fe: IO ba 

© (roi 


Max. Yet Heavn andFarth which ſo remote appear 
Are by the Air, which flows betivixt- *em; -near;! py ro if 

' And *twixt us two, my Daughter be the Chain, >> 7 vt 
One end with me, and one'with'you remain. IDC4g £:121blyo 

_ Por, Youpreſs me downwith:ſuch a glofiow ite, (Kneing apa 
-1 cannot riſe againſt the: mighty weight. if 969 3 
Permit] ma rg bb ſome little ſpace; ; t 

. Andgather ſtrength to bear ſo great agrace, = [Ear bewing. 
FT) "How Love and Fortune lavi contend,” | 
Which ſhould Parphyrins wiſhes moſt befriend 

The Midſtream's his; 1, creeping by the fide, | 

Am Shoulder*d-off by his impetuous Tide. | [Afide, 


Enter Valerius bafh.. | 


721. 1 hope my buſineſs may my haſt excuſe ; 
For, Sir, T bring you moſt ſurprizing news. - 113:G 
The Chriſtian Princeſs in her Tent confers 
"Wih fifty of your learn'd Philoſophers; 


- EI” - pes - & 
%. 
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Th ROTATL. OY FITC 


Whom wigh ſuch FloquehiceJhe: barrel _—_— 
That they SEC Ageves to her reaſong-made>*; 1 © 15 BTR 
Llefc of yielding. up theic vanquiſh\ Cauſe” os tay BE ETA 
and al eh Soldiers ſheiting hot phi «> * 2 > - 
Even Afolloniu does but Laintly-f __ 


Whoſe voice the murmers oft? 
- Aax. ConduCtthis Captive. arifl 
She ſhall be brought; to ew Dumih 
] muſt in time Tome remedy: + ro ide; c --* 
Left this contagious'Errer ſpread too wide, - 
Placid. T'infected Zeal you mult a6 mercy how: 
- For, from Religion, all Rebellions grow. © 

Max. The ſilly crowd, by factions teachers, brought oY 
Fo think that Faith untrue their: youth was tanght,. 4D 
Run on in new opinions bliadly bol v7 PNG ©22 
NegleCt, contemn, and then''a gethe ole: tis. Lew HE, PÞ EA 
Th* infe&tious madinefs ſeies! v7 OJ Jort fa = 
"And from the head diſtills —_ heart. - Ee ond odd 
And firſt, they think theis Pritice Faith not tru pO 
And then to offer him p £2 rus ach 
Which if refus'd, all duty from'*em 1eMn caſt; - 
To their new Faith, they nals i Rinzv at BE 

Plug. Thoſe ills hy. i cartentyare-ofren mrought,. 
That by their Prince t i 26 


t9 


Ao 


But, Sir, the. © Triduns i ready hers" oe ile of 290 
With your fair Captive ! | » 
Mays =— —Bid-em botli appear: - 


"Emer S. Catherine, Vaterus apottonins, Git P7ae 9 
Tony ft oo  KITIN ** Þ - 
See whete ſhe comes with'that High: Air and Mag £0: 2 - 555 
Which Marks in Bonds; 'the 2&'of a Queen." © © F124 
What pity tis /=——but 1-no charms muſt ſce- I 
In.-her, who to our Gods is elleiy.—— - EE Og 
Fair Foe of Heay?n, whence-comes this havghty pride, [To ber: 
Or is it Frenzy does your'mind miſguide -- ; "ORs: 
To ſcorn our Worlhip? and new Gods to find? ” 
 S. Cath. Nor pride; nor. frenzy, but a ſettled mind; 
Eulightned from above, my: way does mark:- 
Max. Though Heaven be clear, the way toit is dark” 
S. Cath, But where our Reaſon with our Faith does go;-. 
We're. bath above calightued, and delow. PEP AVI'Y 


” +4 


But Rgaſon with yourſagd, Fligion, 8M, 


Me re PE OTST OL OO TO ET Tu ION 
42 *—"o y :, . EL , * A -.- Py 
#& p & 


: 


Is + TTRANNECH LOF'E, OX! 


For many Gods are u 
This to the firſt iy Was. 
Who, under various paws, ado: 
Though your vain Poets 5 
- 'Whoevery Attribute a. 
Ando obſcene their, Ee Hy 
As good od loath, and Caro, bh 
Ado) War, is m Province; P 
You gain by Heaven, and there 
Al, In all R r Sa 10 ours, there are 
2 Solid abt bo ns, Lage __ | 
The popular hs and me thi os 
The truths in Precepts 0 of Morality. . 
And theſe to humane life are. of that ſe, .. MELO Wot y 7 
That no Religion can ſuch Rules produce. - SO 
'S. Cath. Then let the whole djipute: conclude be. 30if; 1 | 1 


Betwixt theſe Rules and Chriſtianity;;c i: - i: ; MA 
Apel., And what more noble can your Doacine preach, i EoA 

Than Virtues which Philoſophy does tenclt c: Ps 08, 0007 554 

To keep the paſſions in ſevereſt ;awe,:. ir HE | 

To live to: Reaſom (; Nature's;2r845elk hard - + Yiai3 9 

To follow Virtue 3s its ow: j> +5 qr ; iT 3 — 

And good and ill, as d1 gard. TY = yd I8r 
S.Cath, Yet few -th Ty ve et gave | 


For humane Life, will- dd foo frailties. Have; | 

And love of Virtue is but barren praile;.!; -, +417 202 7H | 
Airy as Fame; not ſtrong enought to roll: 055 aig) 250 1h4.'7 
The actions of the Soukabove the Jeng: 0 —--— 
Virtue grows cold without a pen 


' We virtriogs;AQts as Duty do re 


Y , worry. 
-” © _ j s " 7. @« " 
4 y % Fu k. a 4 

2.5 wo # 5 &) * % 4 \ . 4% th 


1 Yet are permitted 'to expett a 
| Pe, Apol. By how much mpre your Faith reward aſſures) - [20 
- & So much more frank our Virgue is than yours: ©: 5.1 11 fe; 


+ S. Cath. Blind men1l you ſeek even thoſe rewards = tame, 
V Bnt eurs are ſolid, yours an empty .name: -' ? & 
Either: to open praiſe your ARs you guide, .. | 49003-2;57 

-Or elſe reward your ſelves with ſecret pride. 7 : +... ,- 
 Apdl, wh ſtill our #0 var xe obey: cl: 
Ours are the Precepts, t apply'd your Way. :: 

.  S: Cath.*Tis true, your Riches are the fame-we toach; 
But in our practice they much higher- reach. - 
You but forbid to take anothersdue.; 

But we forbid even to deſire it t00. - 

Revenge of injuries you Virtue call, 

Butwe forgiveneſs of our Wrongs extol: : Inmodeft 


""—- I « 


at youre tug” mc the Ao, ar te mink. ; 
4 Anfſiver in ſhort to! what-youHear Da - {fb Bhat 


' Par*ſt thou of any Faith. but's fog Prince's be? , 
But ſure t jos rovits wy On In: 2 


} _ TLLHIOD) | Boon for 
How e ladly, Triith, 1 foffer Oo: prong? fake: | 
Qnce I was ignorant of what was fo; - 
But neyer can abandon Fruth I know: | | ;; ;;, 
My Martyrdom 1 to thy Crown: tefer; . T SHORT nd 
Tiuth is 2 Cauſe for a f{opher 
S. Cathedyole nor that Qourage which Hearendoes inf HG 


0 ones. 
But fearleG go to be-b din five mh _ 
- Think 'tisa Feiumph: nota Janger:near':. 
By h _ your Dios, Out SAC INEOEE. a trac. 


THpace:midch is: celec:d for nano? ent? 

= » Re y; he. T hare his Tale, 

yran bs . * [6 y C 2: FL; 

A Life Eternal I by DEN payed 0 | ha 

Max. Gs, carry Rin, where be'that Life may gain. ls a 

Exeitot. AP 1s, Valerius and —_ as, 

Placid, from the. Enchangrefa.all Sheſe/is;are come - 

You are not ſafe till you: Her Gow. be. iO LIES 

Each-hour ſhe lives a Legiop ſweeps awaps.:: 255 nit] 

She'll make your Army Maxtyrs in a + © "SH FS 
Max. 'Tis juſt : this Chriſtian: Sorcereſs thay, dyes, —_— 

(Would I had never peovdiict ear 2) &)-; OE: 19/7 

Not that her charmingt chapgehas bred; F _ mo 

I fear *tis ſomething that hane have fed; - ori foe 

I loye: and am n aſoay dal Aonidube 6P.- noi; lh 


9; cl. i8 le 1:7 
- 


were. 
[Afde. 
Placid, 


Mx. — Thoſe Claims in Cleo 
Do How many Cleopatra's ive inter ber? ? 


The ROTAL MAR 770... Ly 
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LY 


At. ei altd ae ec - oe 4. 2. Ret, > 4 
\..4 


But I accurs'd who ſervilely maſt 
' And ſooth his paſſion forts Tirging Love pai! ; ms 


Plucid. When you condemn'd her, RI SUING”. | 
Max. No, Slave; ſhe/only was*a Captivethen.: S wy” 
S. Cath, My joyful Sentence you defer too long.”. Wn 
Ax, | never knew that;Lite was ſuch a wrong. . - Ste ls 

| — t'fhall be: ſo: 210! = 4 "a, CID DIY 

i s fromyour petverſeneſs W.t't \t/ RES 
Men ſay, indeed, that bin Blood delight; ks Z aut - i 
But you ſhall find = =#aſdtake horifepar tny ght. - THE. 


———-For Maximis Fhave too: NS ED 50% 
And for a Eover not enough [expreſs?d: .. 2 0 its Bo 
Abſent, I may her Martyrdom: decree; . - E: > 437-38 
But one look more will make'that Martyr: me: . Exit! Is 


Placid, What is it, Sir, thagthakes your | + f HOES 
"Max. Somewtiat 1 am aſham*dthat:thou-ſhonld't fink. WIL 
Placid. Tf it be love.that'does your: Soll-YoS422 a: ; + "as > 
Max. Ace. you my Riyal that ſo ſoon you gueſF?” -- -| 

Placid. Far, mighty Prince, be OR CINE: —_ me, [Xncoag 
Which, with the pride, includes impiety 


Could you forgive it, yet the 'Gads dart 


"F; reCKE oe 
TTY ESE” 2. 4. SY F | 


' Would never pardon me a Chriſhid-Lores 1 MT et 6 on rt. «x 


Aa Thou lt theres nota: +; ©; "oa 


- Bit for this\Chriſtian would all Heay?n forſwear. 


And in new Birds, and unknown Beaſts: on fi wy [ 
At leaſt, if Fove could Love” CG. TIRE 
Placid. A Captive; Sir, who wwduld + Mics Sog-27 a6 0. 
Max. She courts not Deathz: dutthins@aptivitys3i2d -- -. 28597 
Great gifts;* 4nd greater: promiſer-i1L riake'y fig 52095 ah 
And: wht Religion iPt; but hey. can ge? f eng + hoes, 
She ſhall live high ; ar oor rag 2 ol beth 


Ev*n Fove would try more ſapes her Love-to:win: - 973 * ” 


Is born, but vaniſhes in hap (Bate. Macimis: 
* Plactd, 'folus; His Son Caprek unapprards, 

How foon the-Tyrant nb order 122d 1-13 0 7 

Love, various minds d6es varioufly*it Fx i590) 307 11 1 


He ſtirs in gentle Natures; pentle firez©'2 8 £2vikc. ia409;1J 
Like that of incenſe © the" Altars laid 79 nor nu 111 
Bur raging flames tem Souls-invade. - |: 7 6 

A fire which every windy paſſion blows; -. rei! > MY 
With pride it mounts; and with- it glow. _ | 


: . 
a . 3 i 
&*. _ 
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mall hope, 'tis-true, attends my mighexeare; -:l: ene 
Rut of al Paſtions, Lo RE 003 FOR 


bo bu 9s © 
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—_——_— AD 4 " 


x FEST «ea ER S ; 

i 4 * © & | i ; F as 2 V7 o* ts * , -. o 
# Oo l , , 
FT 2 AX. « þ 4-5 a& *#..\ 
24 21TH 5 + C34 << 4 


act of 9% 6 22 


Rs 7 OAT of & C _ i J's tz 95 A ; 2g _ 


: Srriget «rl F: 
Ax. Gy m_ 
pron out his « Conte” Tea me 
Where haſt thou been thus long, tho Sh n,. cy 
That wak'ſt like drowſie Sea-men' i - l 
A. fullen hour thou chaſeft+ for thy Bir 
My Love ſhoots upin tempeſts, AS ; the Farth | # + 
Is ſtirt'd and looſen'd ini @ blyftring Wing” © _ 
Whoſe blaſts to wichog Fi ver tk = ome, > 
Placid. Forgintme; hogs 3 bo wy es. hy 
So rough, as if in Love you ke Var, A wi NE wy 
But Love is ſoft=—=—————= dd G wry — = ERIN 
And with ſoft beauty render p © CO! | EL 
In Lips it laughs, and TangwWſhes'in Ns 
Max. There let it ladghy or tHe FEST 
I cannot ſucha ſupple paſſion kb I he et 
Mine, ſtiff with Ape, and it as*my arms, a6 
Walks upright; ſtoops a6V6s. Dutt ers tier Charins, oh 
Placid, Vet fercenels ſults notirh her "geitle NF; he 
They brave aſſaults but niay*be-ubdermin'd. ©; EEE an 
Max. Till Tin thoſe mean Ay 1 ſetter read, WE Ee FE 
; Court thou, and. ny nas DRE: 
+ þ- * Bal 
Se T5303 4- S | | | | 
She comes, and now, methirks; $6an oye” | " EO nap 
: Her Form glides through me and my heart pives, mays TS 


This Iron heart--which' no impreſſion took 
-From Wars, melts down-and runs; if ſhe'Eut took: This Maxinia. 
Placid. Madam, I from the Emperot og, Me niet 
' T*applaud your Virtue, anti Yeve! Wy Joon. 165 90-4 S act 
He thinks, whatever your Refig 5 
This Palm is owing to ICF. 
8... Cath. My conſtancy from Him Kecks'r no Renown ; Ws iS 
| Heaven, that propeed the Coutfe,1 will | give, the Crofm., -....., © 


45 4 4 


-— | _ 


©- Heav'n, which.doſt of 


: M” po el » #5. '% td 3 Þ i A I 
q . $0... Zead n LA < Ww Pm of 
HUD TUAT abate” rite Os oo a9 wh Are i OS 3 of þ - . As | | 
i wo a — a. doc ee er ror _— __— _ — 
_ a ts CESS IE ſt __—— Ps = pp : 
a_—_ ec 
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=. TTRANNIER LOP 8; 
Placid. Burt Monarchs ate the Gods Ben oe woe 


_ Heav'a gives rewards; but what it 
From-Heav?n to you the 


Yet 'tis a Princewho doesthe 
S. Bram . The Deity | 
Could have. prefſecy'd my Crown: 
But when his ſecret Providence deſign 
To level und Fe he levePd too my mind;. 
which. _ ke of elit its. deſires, is —_ 
Fhe humble quiet of poſleſſing nanght. 
Placid. To Stoicks leave. a happineſs- ſo mean + 
Your Virtue does deſerve a. nobler Scene. 
You are not for obſcurity defiga'd : 
But, like the Sun, muſt cheer all humane kind. 
S. Cath. No happineſs can be whereis no reſt. 
Th? unknown, uatalk d of man is only bleſt. 
He, as in ſome ſafe Cliff, his Cell ihe Der, 
From thence he views the labours.of, we 


ne 


He who o freely gives a Crown away, 


Vet askt no tribute but what you may pay: | 


One ſmile on him-a:greaterc.wealth 
Than t yields, when NZ overflows. 
. S, Cath. I cannot wholly innocent appear, 
Since I have liv?d ſuch words as theſe to hear. 
y take care /——— 


Pray'r Þ 


Placid. Why do you loſe an 
if happineſs, as you believe, be r 


| That quiet ſure is by the Gods 'polleſt: — 


—— 


*Tis greatneſs to neglec, or not to know 
The little buſineſs of the World below. 
S. Cath, This DoCtrin well-befitted him, 
A caſual World was-from. Wild Atomes.: WI 
But ſuch an Order in each chance we ſee, 
{ Chain'd to its Cauſe, asthat to its Deccee ,) 
Fhat none can think'a Workmanſhip ſo rare, 
Was built or kept without a Workman's care: 


oY 
- 
— 


[70 them Maximin, Attendants and Guan. 


Max. Madaw, you from PLacidius.may have -— wa 
Some News, which will your happineſs regard, 


- 
-»- 


who th 
"ond -oe 


Fore 


Ze ROTAL MART FR. CY 
For what a : 


Toes be courted and loy'd by he? 
The Egyptian Crown Ito yi ids emit,” © | 
And, with it, take his — | x "© [Shi turn fide... 
Do you my Tr wk ny G ME CORERION'? LEES... - 


Know, Princes, you ſhall pargls oo 11S 
= ſhould you urge Le te as =D a deed 7 


IC 


Ee: oy 4 


That in the A& 'twou'd: ey i lapſety- 

Heay'n FR _—_ it ſit hyce " oY | 
S. Casb. I take my-if from ate 

To my reſpeCt thou haſt no longer right: | 

Such pow'r in Bonds true Piety cat Ws 

That I command and thou art bi A Ave 
246x. To whata height of arre Gs ; 

Pride or ill Nature il you Virtg inn ls 


= Y 


Wt 'S; Cath:- 


wild with my rage, more wild with - +4008 "4 

Like meeting Tides—but mine are-Tides of fire- 

-Whart petty promiſe was*t that cans*d this frowii 

- Placid. You heard:.no leſs than the zxgyptian 
Max, Throw e 25 by, and oh in the ſtead 

Offer —the Crown of Berenice's Head,” 

I am reſolv'd to double till I'win;- 

About it ſtraight, and ſend Porphyrius in.: 

We look like Eagles tow'ring in the Sky; 

While ber high flight, ſeit! railes mine more high.” 

[To bim porphyria: : 

Por. I come, Sir, to expect: your great"Commands, - 
M:x. My. happineſs lies only in thy hands, 

And, ſince I have adopted thee my Soa,, + 

Pl keep no Secret from thy breaſt” unknown;.. 

Led by the intreſt of m my. riſing Fate, 

I did efpouſe this Empreſs whom'T hate : 

And therefore with leſs <5 ſhame I may declare,-. - + . 

That] the Fetters of thy TEE weaT, - 


- DAR AWW Lb p x7 
, The cauſe.of. Love can” 


And all mankind lies oÞF to. 
"Whoſe Soveraignity, witl 
Such Graces, ſure, your Empr 


.Some ſecret, Tar, hay w Kicks 
_ 'Though not 


And for her ſake forg, 


Max. ay 5 my Son, & 


*Tis in no Face, but in the Tx Vers (7 
Por. Yet there are Begurhes.\ 


2p FM ie, xt « nag | 
ts es Not want, Lon 

Max. Beauty has bounds, ——. .. . TT On Ws. 
And can no more to-cvety' Heitt he ſo, | PE 
Than any Coin through” 


# 4&5 


o ereat, " 
All op themſelves when we / Ziv 


A = Foes i large. bh 
Yet, by the weak ſurprizes may be made: ' : 
-But yov, my Son, are not, to judge, but aid.. 


-Por.. What is it, Sir, yon can d Eegire of th l of 2008 
Bon oe rey © ag 


- 


ax. T would from renice's, 
This Yoke of Matt it "ts: Fol Ts. Patel FT 
\'Where-two are bound to argy ys , THO! oh net er Love: pad 5 NF 


Por, Neither the Gods p "wWl giye conſent, _| 
To put in pratice ; your u ent. 
t which ] decree. 


Max. Both muſt Broth, if t Ti 

Por. The Souldiers loys her Bret Rn, Mien 
Max. Our parting therefore - 

Go, bid her ſue for a diyon Jorma | y 

PI} cut the knot if ſhe will not. unty : | B 

Haſt to ab her, and thy (elf return; Þ 


JY ET} TE 


it. « 


Thy Hymen's Toth. this day. with mine Walt OI, "e%/ Ta [Exit. 


j ” 


Per. Rather my Funeral TN FRA I JOY. | "H 
V alerig*s fair, and that ſhe loyes me too, x 
*Gainſt her my Soul is arm'd gn every patt: - | 


0:3 ©; 


" Yet there are Secret Rivets to my \heaxrt : IP CR war If 77) 


Where Bererice's Charms' have found the ways :: 
Subtile as Lighcoings, but more fierce than they. 
How ſhall I this avoid, or gain that Love! 
So'near the Rock, I to' the Port muſt move. 


[7 o him, Valetia athnded. 


-FPal. Porphyrius, now my joy I may. a Sy $397 o ; 


Nor longer hide the T:ove I mult poſſe 
Should I have ſtaid till Marriage made us one, 
You might have thought it was by duty. done 3 
But of my Heart T now a Preſent make | # 
And give it yov, ecr it be yours to take. 
Accept 


He BD Y1 Þ WORTR© » 
"Accept it as when early: friit t we lags; $1 239. iro! 5 SC, hee” 
And let the rareneſs the fin $ift oint 17. JON vol 1073 _ : 


. Per. Great Monarchs, like your F » bften give* 

What is above g Subject to teceiye:” _ 
But faithful Officers ſhould countermapd,* © ©} 5 - 

nd ſtop the: giſt that paſts throuph'theft* hand +=» © 

And to their Prince, that maſs 6f Wealth reſtore: | © 


Which laviſh'd thus, would makeWhole nationi” Poor” © © 
7V:). But to this gift, a double ight, you. pave nh 
My Father gives but what before x; ve 
Por, I-yain you ſuch ynequatÞPrefents 
Which:I ſtil want capacity tq cake, ©" * * "Ys 
SuCh fatal bounty once the Gt FNa en - EIS 
They threw their Rings, but-thifew ha 4 '8e ets, ES Ot 
Bounty io plac'd, does more liKervin Took fo RI 
You pour the Ocean on a-tratr&w Brook; - (de 2X - 
. Pal. Yet if your Love: SLY Ares Cd” cg 
* The-ftream ſo pour'd, drowns with ces it floats” 
Por. But when the VelltFis's k- nds calf,” | 
The flowing Tide does moretftet r- oy 
Val. And-on what Rn: hai 61 r teat tbe thrown > <p 
Can you a Love beſides Valrizs*owny?"* b "urs 
Por If he who at your feet his Wt avid tay, 
. Be met with ficſt, and robb%d 4 me 
You may indeed the Robvets | Rrength ac wuſe, 
re os tofe, 


C 
k P CO? 
CES 


7 
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But pardon him who did the 


Val. Who is this Thief th} | -poſf 
Name her, and then'we of her {ifeit n ay. PE 
From whence does your unwonted ſikence 


Por, She bound and gagg'd me, and*hasRft ne dans, 
Val. Brt of my wrongs I will aloud complain , IX 
Falſe man thou would'ſt excuſe thy ſelfi In_vain- 
For thee I did a-Maidens-blufh forſake, Ts 7 RI Þ 
And own'd a Love thou haſt refns'd to take? EY th ER 
Por. Refus?d it !— <ſike a Miſer midit his ford, 
Who graſps, and 2roſpge till he'tkn hold no Tore) -/ 
AndFvhen his ſtrength is wantingts his mind, ' "+ © 
Looks back and ſighson what he left behind. -. h 
Val. No, I Teſitme that he ork wolrg -didft poll; We 
My Father "ſhall my injuries: NE COUNT. 
With me thoy loſelt hk Tmpexiat Cl. hp We aaa. 
And ſpeedy Death attends frei ie T ble: 
Por. You may sevenge your: wrongs 4 Nh Hi. P | 
Command my Death and [ will op obey : 
Val. No, live; for on thy Life 'my FATE depends: 
14 Debtors Deaths all oblig;tion ends ?. 


Tak. 
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Follower ungrs 


Your int'reſt in the army fo h; : 
That he muſt make you his or bg auſt 


It is reſoly*d ! whocer my Rival be, - 2 [Afads after a panſe. 


FIl ſhow that 1 deſerve him morethan ſhe 
Andif at laſt be does ingrateful prove, 
My conſtancy it ſelf rewards my Love. | 
Por. She's gone, aud gazing round about, [ fee 
'Nothing butdeath, or glorious miſery ; 
Here Empire ſtands, if I could Lovediſplace 
There, hopeleſs Loye, with more imperial 
"Thus as a figking Hero.compaſsd roun 
:Beckons his brayeſt Foe for bislaſt wound, ... 
And him into his part of Fame does.call, 
4 turn my Face to love, -and.therg 111 fall, 
To hin] (> Ne ns TH 
| Ber. I come, Porphyrius £0. cengratulate 
This bappy change of your exalted Fate: 


You to the Empire are, I hear, deſign'd 
And fair YValeris mult th? Alliance bind. 
ad my ſucceſſion bY gecte, 


Por, Would Heav*n hac 
* "That [ in all might Jfaximin, cceed | 
He offers meth Imperial Crown, it is true : 
I would ſucceed him, but tis in you, | 
Ber. In me! I never did accept your Love; : 
Butyou, I Tee, would haadſomly ; Fer, ik 
And I can giye you leave without a.frown: _ 
1always thought you merited a Crown, 


Por. 1 never ſonght that Crown but on your brow; : 


But you with ſuch indiffrence would allow 


My change, that you have kill'd me with that breath: 


T feel your ſcorn cold as the hand of Death. 


Ber. You'll come to life in,your Yaleria's arms: .. 


*Tis true, I cannot boaſt of equa ual charms; , 
Orif 1 could, I never did admit 
Your Love to me, but only ſuffer'd it.. 

lam a Wife, and can make no return; 

And were but yain, in bopeleſp, Ares fo bra. 


,. Por 


Poy, Unkind! can you, whom only I adore, 
'Set open to'yque Slave the priſon-door? - +: 
You uſe my heart juſt as you would afferd' 

A fatal freedom to ſome harmleſs bitd, 
"Whom, breeding, you ne*er taught toſcek its food; 
And now let flie to periſh-in the, Wood. 

Ber. Then, if youwilllove on, and diſobey, 
And Ioſe an Empire for my ſake, you may, 
Will a kind look from, me pay all this ſcore, 
For you well know you mult expe& no'more? 

Por, All 1 deſerve it wil, Fo I wiſh: 
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But I will brave the Tyrants rage for this. 
If I refuſe, my death muſt needs enſue ; 
But you ſhall ſee that 1 dare'die for you; 
Ber. Would you for me,” | 
A Beauty, and an Empire too deny? 
I love you now ſo well-—that'you ſhall die, 
Die mine; *tis all T can with honour give : 
Nor ſhould you die, if after, I would live. 
But when your marriage and your death I view, 
That makes you falſe, but this will keep you true. 
Por, Unbind thy brows, and;look abroad to ſee, 
© mighty Love, thy mightieſt Vitory/ 
Ber. And yet— is there-nq other way to try 
?Tis hard to faylI love, and let'you die. 
Por. Yes, there remains ſome help, which you might giva, 
If you, as I would die for Love, would live. | 
Ber. If death for Love beſweet, ſure life is more: 
Teach me the means your tafety to reſtore. 
Por. Your Tyrant; the: Egyptian Princeſs loves; 
And to that height his\welling paſſion moves, 
That, fearing in your death the Soldiers force, 
He from your bed does ftudy a Divorce. | E 
Ber. Th” Zgyptian Princes I diſputing heard, 
And as a Miracle her mind regard.” 
But yet I wiſh that this:Divorce:þetrue, 
- Por. ?Tis, Madam, but it muſt he ſought by you. 
Bythis he will all mutioies-prevent ; 
And this, as well, ſecures your own content. 
Ber, T hate this Tyrant, and his bed Lloath ; 
But, once ſubmitting, I am ty*d to both : 
Ti'd to that honour, which all Women owe, 
Though not their Husbands perſon, yet their vow. 
Something fo Sacred in that Bond there is, 
That none ſhould think there cold be ought amiſs: : 
—_ E An 


Thoſe faults, which blame our choice when they are ſpi'd; 
Por. But, ſince to all the World his crimes are known, 
And, by himſelf the Civil War's begun, 
Would you tt advantage of the fight delay, 
If, ſtriking firſt, you were to win the day? 
Ber, I would, like Jews upon their Sabbath fall: 
And, rather than ftrike firſt; nor ſtrike at all. 
Por. Againſt your ſelf you ſadly propheſie : 
You either this Divorce muſt ſeek or die. - © 
Ber. Then death from all my griefs ſhall ſet me free, 
Por. And would you rather chuſe your death, than me. 
Ber. My earthy part= | - 
Which is my &d (a right, death will remoye; 
FI! come all Soul and Spirit to your Loye. 


—_— 


With ſilent ſteps 11 follow you all day; -- 

Oc elſe before you in the Sun-beams, play. 

111 lead you thence to melancholly Groves. 

And there repeat the Scenes of our paſt Loves.. 
ght, Twill within:your' Curtains peep ; 

With empty arms embrace you while you ſkep. 

In gentle dreams I often will be by 


And ſweep along, before your clofing eye.. 

All dangers from: your Bed I will remove 3. - 

But guard it moſt from any future Love. 

And when at laſt, in pity you will die; 

Fll watch your birth of Immortality : 

Then, Turtle-like, Pl to my mate repair ; 

And teach you your ficſt flight in open Air. (Exit Berenice cum 
Por. She has butdone what honour did. require: (Erotio. 

Nor can I blamethat Love, which I admire. EA 

But then her death ! 

PII ſtand betwixt, it firſt ſhall pierce my heart : 

We will be ſtuck together on his dart. 

But yet the danger not ſo high does. grow: 

PI charge death firſt, perhaps repulſe him too. 

But if o'r-power'd; I muſt be oyer-come z 

Forc'd back, PII fight each inch into. my Tomb. 


_— 


 Todian Cave. 


. Placidius, Nigrinus. Nigrinus with t9 drawn Sword:, 
ES held upwards in his hands. 
Placid. A LL other means have fgilPd to move her heart; 
Our laſt recourſe is therefore to your Art. 
Nzg. Of Wars, and Bloodſhed, and of dire Events, 
Of Fates, and fighting Kings, their Inſtruments, 
I could with greater certainty foretel ; 
Loye only does in doubts and darkneſs dwell : 
For, like-a Wind,\it in no quarter ſtays ; 
But points and veers each hour a thouſand ways. 
On Women Love depends, and they on Will ; 
Chance turns their Ocb, while Deſtiny ſits ſill. 
Placid. Leave nothing unattempted in your power: 
Remember yon oblige an Emperour. OS 
Nig. An earthy Fiend by compaCt me obeys; 
But him to light intents I maſt. not raiſe. ' I 
Some Aſtral forms 1 muſt invoke by prayr, 
Fran'd all of pureſt Atoms-of the Airz  -* 
Not in their Natures ſimply good or ill; 
But moſt ſubſervient to bad Spirits will. 
Nakar of thoſe does lead the mighty band, 
For eighty Legions move at his Command: 
Gentle to all, but far above the reſt, 
Mild Nakar loves his ſoft Dazzilcar beſt. 
In Aery Chariots they together ride, 
And ſip the dew as through the Clouds they glide : 
Theſe are the Spirits which in'Love'have pow?r. 
Placid, Haſte, and invoke *em in a happy hour. 
Nig. And fo it proves: for, ceunting Sev*n from N o0n, 
"Tis Yenus hour, and in the wexing Moon. "oY 
With Chalk I firſt deſcribe a cirele here, 
Where theſe Etherial:Spirits muſt appear, 
Come in; come in, for. here they will be ſtraits 
Around, areund,.the place I fumigate: 
My fumigation 1s to Yepss, jult ; 
The Souls of Roſes, and red Corals dult : 


\.— Þ.2 
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.- w_ > Shorzus Ceti 3 and to _ 
he ſtalks and chips of Tignum Aves. 
'And, laſt, to make my fumigation good, _ 
*Tis mixt with Sparrows brains, and Pigeons blood. - 
Nigrinus takes wp the Swords. 
They come, they come, they come! I hear'em now. 
Placid. &A death: like damp fits cold upon my brow :: 
And miſty vapours ſwim before my. ſight. a, 
Nig. They come not in a Gap to cauſe your: fright. 
Nakar a4 'Damilcar, deſcend in Clouds, and ſing: 
Nakar. Heark my Damilcar, we.are cal below! 
Dam. Let us po, let us. go!. | 
Go to relieve the care 
Of longing Lovers in Deſpaty ! 
N . BL Merry, merry, merry, we ſail from the Eaſt; 
Half tipled at a Rain-bow Feaſt. 70 ES. "Hit 
Dam. I the Bright Moonſhine, while winds. whiſtle loud,, 
Trivy, troy, tiuy, we mount and we fly, eg: 
All racking along in a Downy white Cloud: 
And leſt our leap from the Skie ſhould prove too far, 
Fe ſlide on the back of a new falling Star, 
Nakar. And dropfrom above, 
In a Gelly of Love!  - = 
Dam. But now the Sun's down, and the Elements red, 
The Spirits of Fire 4-0 us make head |! 


NakaTr. They muſter, they. muſter, like. Ghats in the Ar : 
Alas : I muſt heave thee my Fair ; 
And to my light' Horſe-mes repair. » 

Dam. O /fay for you need not to fear *em to night 5; 

The wind « far us, and blows full in their fight: 

' &nd or the wide Ocean we fight :. 
T.ike leaves in the Autumm our foes will fall down; 
And hiſs in the Water — . - 

Both. And hiſs in the Water, and drown ! 
 Nakar. But their Men lie ſecurely intrench'd in a Cloud: 
Lind a Trumpeter-Hornet to Battle ſounds loud, 

Dam. Now Mortals that ſpie 
How we tilt in the Skie 
With wonder will gaze; | 
Lnd fear ſuch events as avill ne*tr come to paſs! ; 

Nakas. Stay yowto perform what the man will bave done. 

Dam. Then call me again when the Battle ws won. 


Both. So ready.and quick 4 704 Air 
oft 


"Y 


To pity the Lover, and ſuccour the fair, 
That, ſilent and ſwift, that little ſoft God, 
| be bers with awiſh, and is gone gyith a 109. 
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The Clouds. part, Nakar flies up, and Damilicar down. 


Nig. 1 charge thee, Spirit, ſtay ; and. by the ponw'r To Damil. 


Of /Nakar's Love, and of this Holy wand; 
On the North quarter of my Circle ffaid. 
GSev*n foot around-for my defence I take); 
To all my queſtions faithful' anſwers make 3 
So may?iſt thou live thy. thouſand years in peace; 
And ſee thy Aery Progeny: encreaſe : | 
So may?ſt thou ſtill continue young and fair, . 
Fed by the blaſt of pure Ftherial Air: | 
And, thy full term expir'd, without al pain;. 
Diſſolve into thy Aſtral Source again. 

Dam, Name not my hated Rival Gemory, 
And I'll ſpeak true whate'er thy queſtions be. 

Nig, Thy Rivals hated namel will refrain : : 

Speak,-ſhall the Emperour his Love obtain ?: | | 

Dam. Few hours ſhall pafs before your Emperor ſhall be- 
Poſleſs?d of that he loves, or from” that love be free. 

Placid. Shall I enjoy that Beauty I adore? 

Dam. She Suppliant like, er long; thy Snccour ſhall implore : : 
And thou with her thou loy?ſt in happineſs may'ſt live : 
If ſhe not dies before, who all thy joys can give. 

Nig. Say, what does the Fgyptian Princeſs now ?* | 

Dam. A gentle ſlumber ſits upon her brow. 

Nig. Go, ſtand before her in a Golden dream? 
Set all the pleaſures of the world to ſhow, | 
And in vain joys let her looſe Spirit flow. 

Dam. Twice fifty Tents remove her from your fight; 
But I'll cut through them all with rays of light: . 

And covering other objects to your eyes, 
Show where intranc*d in ſilent ſleep ſhe lies.” 

Damilcar famps, and the Bed ariſes with St. Catharine i» 7. - 
Dam. . ſinging. No# pleaſing Dreams of Love and ſweet delight, 


Appear byfore this ſlumbring Virgins fight : 
Soft Viſtqns ſet her free 67" 
From moaurnful Piety. 


Let her fad thoughts from Hearn retire ; 
And bt the melancholly Love 
Of thoſe remoter joys above 
Give place to your more ſprightly fire. 
Let frring Streams be mm her fancy ſeen ; © 
And flew'ry Mends, and Vales of cheerful Green : 
And in the midſt of deathle{s Groves 
Soft ſig hing wiſhes ty, T- 
And [miling hopes faft by, 
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* And juſt beyond 7m everelaughing loves. 
A Scenc of a Paradiſe 3: di/covered. . 


Placid, Some pleaſing objedts do her mind employs 
For on her face 1 read a wandring joy. 


S.ONG. 


Dam. Ah how feet it is 40love, 
Ah how gay is young deſire! 
And what pleaſmp pains we prove 
When we firſt approach Loves fire! 
Pains 4 Love be ſweeter far 
Than all other pleaſures are. 


Sighs which are from Lovers blown, 
\Do but gently heave the Heart : 
Ewv*nthe Tears they ſhed alone 
. Cure, like trickling Balm their ſmart. 
Lowers when they loſe their breath, 
Bleed away in eaſy Death 


Love and Time with Reverence uſe, 
Treat 'em like like 'a parting Friend : 
Nor the Golden gifts refuſe 
Which in youth ſmcere they ſend : 

For each year their price ts more, 
And they tsſs ſimple than before. 


Love. like Spring=Tides full and high, 
Swells in every . youthful vein: : 
But each Tide does beſs ſupply, 
Til they quite ſhrink in again: 
If a flow in age appear, | 
'Tis but rain, and runs not clear. 


1t the end of the Song, a Dance of Spirits. After which Amariel, the 

Guardian- Angelof St. Catharine, deſcends to ſoft -M uſick, with a flam. 
ing Sword. The Spirits crawl off the Stage amazedaly, and Damil- 
-Car runs to a corner of it, | . 


Amar. From the bright Empire of Eternal Day, 
Where waiting minds for Heav'ns Commiſſion ſtay, 
Amaniel flies : (a darted Mandate came 
From that great Will which moyes this mighty frame, 


Bid me to thee, my Royal Charge, repair, 
To guard thee from the Damons of the Air; 

My flaming Sword, above *em to diſplay, EY 
{ All keen and ground upon- the edge of day; ) 
The flat to ſweep:-the Viſions from thy mind, 

The edge tocut %em through that ſtay behind.) 

Vain Spirits, you that ſhunning Heav'ns high noon, 

Swarm here beneath the concave of the Moog, 

What folly, or what rage your duty blinds, 

To violate the ſleep of Holy minds?” E 

Hence to the task aſſjgn'd you here below :: 

Upon the Ocean make loud tempeſts blow : 

Into the Wombs of hollow Clouds repair, 

And cruſh out Thunder from the bladder?d Air: 

From pointed Snn-beams take the miſts they drew, 

And ſcatter them again in pearly dew :. 

- And. of the bigger drops they drain below; 

Some mould in Hai), and: others ſtamp in Snow.. 
Dam, Mercy, bright Spirit, I already feel : 

The piercing edge of thy immortal Steel : 

| Thou: Prince of Day, from Elements. Art free ;- 

And I all body when compar'd to thee. 

Thou treadſt the Abyſs of light !* ERED 

And where it ſtreams-with.open eyes canſt go: - 
We wander in the fields of Air below: 


Ehanglings and Fools of Heay'n: and thence ſhut out;, - 


Wildly we roam in diſcontent about-. 
Groſs-heavy-fed, next man in ignorance and ſin; 
And: ſpotted all without, and dusKy all within. 
Without thy Sword I periſh by thy ſight. 
I reel, 1] ſtagger, and am drunk with light. 

Ama. If &er again thou on this place art found; . 
Full fifty years Pll chain thee under ground; 
The damps of earth ſhall be thy daily food; 
All ſwoln and bloated like a dungeon toad : - 
And when thon ſhalt be freed, yet thou ſhalt Ty. 
Gaſping upon the. Ground, too: faint to fly; 
And lag below thy fellows in the ky. 
| Dam. Opardon, pardon, this accurſed deed, 
And I no more.on Magick fames will feed; 
Which drew me hither by their pow?cful ſtreams.. 
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Ama..to $. Cath, ]Goexpiate thy Guilt in holy dreams [Ex. Dam;. 


But thou-ſweet Saint; henceforth Uiſturb'd no more: 


With-dreams not thine, thy thoughts to Heay?d reſtore, | 


: The Angel. aſcends, and. the Scene ſhurs, 


N & - 


_—_ 


Nig. Some heyy being-does.in vade this place, 

Andi uty does my Spirits chaſe. 

Idare no longer near it-make-abode: , - 

No Charms prevail againſt the Chriſtian's God. 

_ Placid, How doubtfully. theſe 'SpeCtres Fate foretel'! 

:In double ſenſe, -twi. light truth they -dwell : 

Like fawning Couttiers, for ſucceſs they wait, 

And then-come ſmiling and declare. for fate. 

Enter Maximin and Porphyrius, attended by Valerius 
| | and Guards. 

;But ee, the Tyrant and 'my:Riyal-come: 

I, like the Fiends, will flatter in his Doom: 

- "None but a Fool diſtaſtful truth, will tell, 

So be it new, aid pleaſe, *tis full as well. | 

Placid, whiſpers with the Emperour who [tems flleaſed. 

1ax, You charm me with your News, which I'll reward: 

'By hopes we are for coming joys prepar*d.: 

?Poſleſs her love, or from that love be free— - 

Heav'a ſpeaks me fair: if ſhe as kind can prove, _ 

'F ſhall poſſeſs, but-never quit my Love. | 

.Go, tell. me when-ſhe wakes-— TExit Placidius. 
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om their 


Porphyrins ſeems to beg ſomething of him. 


— P6rphyrius, DO; « 
She has refus'd, and I will keep my vow: 
Por. For your own ſake, your cruel vow defer; 
"The time's unſafe, your Enemies are near. | 
And todiſpleaſe your Men when they ſhould fight —— 
Max. My looks alone my Eqgayies will fright ; 
And o*c my men Þ'l] fet my careful Spies, 
To watch Rebellion in their very Eyes. 
No more, [ cannot bear the leaſt reply. Ds 
- Por, Yet, Tyrant, thou ſhalt periſh cer ſhe dye. {| Abate. 
Enter Valeria, | 
Paleria here ! how Fortune treats me ſtill 
With various harms, magnificently il] ! | 
. Max. Valeria, | was ſending to your Tent, [To Valeria, 
But my Commands your preſence does prevent. 
This is the Hour wherein the Prieſt ſhall joyn 
Your holy Loves, and make Porphyrius mine. 
k 72. fide.) Now hold, my heart}, and Yenns 1 implore, 
Be judge if ſhe he loves deſerves no more. 
.Por. aſide. ] Paſt hope! and all in vain I would preſerye 
My Life, not for my elf, but her I ſerve. 6 
71. 1 come, Great Sir, your Juſtice to demand. [To the Emp. 
' Max, You cannot'doubt it from a Father's hand. 


Pon, 
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Por, Sir, 1 confeſs before her Suit be known.; 
And, by my felf condemn'd, my crime I own. 
I have refusd———— 
Val. —— ——Peace, Peace, while I confeſs 
I have refugd thee for unwor rthinefs. 
Por, Tam amazd - 
Max. -—- What Riddles do you-uſe ? 
Dare either of you my Comniands refuſe? 
Pal. Yes, 1 dare own howe'er *twas wiſely done 
T*adopt ſo mean a Perſon for your Son : 
So low you ſhould not for your Daughter chule: 
And therefore, Sir, this marriage I refule. 
* Max, You lik'd the Choice when firſt 1 thought it lit. 
Val. T had not then enough conſider'd it. 
Max. And you have now conſider'd it too much-: 
Secrets of Empire -are not ſafe to tquch. 
Por, Let not your mighty anger riſe too high : 
'Tis not Yaleria merits it, but 1. 
My own unworthineſs ſo well I knew, 
That from her Love conſciouſly withdrew. 
Pal. Thus rather than endure the little ſhame 
To be refus'd, you blaft a Virgin's name. 
You to refuſe, and I to be deny?d! 
Learn more diſcretion, or be taughtleſs pride. 
Por. O Heay?n, in what a Lab'rinth am I Hed” 
I could get out, but ſhe detains the Thread ! 
Now -I muſt wander on till T can ſee, 
Whether her pity or revenge It be ! | L/icde, 
Max. With what Child's anger do you think you play? ? 
I'll puniſh both, if-either diſobey, 
Val. Since all the fault was mine, I am content 
Porphyrius ſhould not ſhare the puniſhment, 
Por. Blind that I was till now, that could not ſee, 
Twas all th' effefts of generoſity. 
She loves me, cen to ſuffer for my ſake; | 
And on her ſelf would my refuſal take. [ Hole. 
Max. Children to ſerve their Parents int'reſt live. To Val. 
Take heed what doom againſt your ſelf you give, 
Por. Since ſhe muſt ſuffer, if I do not ſpeak, 
?Tis time the Laws of Decency to break. 
She told me, Sir, that ſhe your choice approv*d, 
And (though I bluſh to own it ) faid ſhe loy'd, 
Loy*d medeſertleſs, who with ſhame, confeſt. 


Another Flame had ſeiz'd upon my Breſt. 
F 
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Which when, too late, the generous Princeſs knew, 
And fear*d your Juſtice would my Crime purſue, 
Upon her ſelf ſhe makes the Tempeſts fall, 
And her refuſal her contempt would cal). 

Y:1. He raves, Sir, and to cover my diſdain, 


Unhandſomly would his denial feign. 
And all means failing him, at laſt would try 


T*uſurp the credit of a fcorn, and die. 


But—-let him live——his puniſhment ſhall be 
The grief his pride will bring for loſing me. 
Max. You both obnoxious to my Juſtice are; 
And, Daughter, you have not deſery*d my care. 
Tis my command you ftrictly guarded be, 
Till your fantaitick Quarrel you agree, - 
Por: SM OM 
Max. Vl! not hear you ſpeak, her crime is plain, 
She owns her pride which you-perhaps may feign. 
She ſhall be Priſoner till ſhe bend her mind 
To that whichis for both of you deſign'd. | 
Val. You'll find it hard my free-born Will to bound. | 
Max. Pll find that pow*r o's Wills which Heay'n ner found. 
Free WilPs a Cheat in any one but me ; 
In all but Kings 'tis willing Slavery. 
An unſeen Fate which forces the deſire, 
The Will of Puppets danc'd upon a- Wire. 
A Monarch is 
The Spirit of the World in every mind; _ 
He may match Wolves to Lambs, and make it kind! 
Mine is the buſineſs of your little Fates; 
And though you War, like petty wrangling Stabes, 
Youre in my hand; when I bid you ceaſe, 
You ſhall be cruſl'd together into peace. | 
Val. aſide. Thus by the World my courage-will be priz'd ;. 
Seeming to ſcorn, who am, alas, deſpigd : 
Dying ior Love's, fulfilling Honours Eaws5 


A ſecret Martyr whileI own no-cauſe. [Exit Valeria. 


Max. Porphyrius, ſtay; there's ſomething F would hear ; 

You ſaid you lov'd, and you muſt tell me where. | 
Por. All Heav'n is to my fole deſtruQion bent. | [Afide, 
AMax. You would, it ſeems have kiſure to invent; | 
Por. Her name in pity, Sir, I muſt forbear, 

Eeſt my offences: you revenge on her, 
Max. My promiſe for her Life I doengage.i 
Por... Will that, Sir, be remembred in-your rage ? 

Max. Speak, or your ſilence more my rage will moye; 
*T will argye, that you rival me in Love, ; 


_— 


» 
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Por, Can you believe that my ambitious Flame 
Should mount fo high .as Berenice's name ? 's 
Max. Your guilt dares not approach what it would hide ; 
But draws meoff, and Lapin IR flies wide, 
Tis not my Wife, but Miſtreſs you adore : 
Though that affrontsyet this offends me more. 
Who courts my Wife ———— = 
Does to my Honour more injurious prove; 
Bui he who courts my miſtreſs, wrongs 'my Love. 
Per, Th? Egyptian Princes n'er could move my heart. 
AMax. You could not periſh by'a nobler dart. 
Per, Sir, I preſume not beauties to compare : 
But in my eye my Princeſs is as fair. - 
Max. Your Princeſs! then it ſeems, though you d :ny 
Her name you love, you own her Quality, 
Por, Though not by birth or Title ſo ; yet ſhe 
Who rules my heart, a Princeſs is to me. 
A1ax. No, nd — 
"Tis plain that word you unawares did uſe, 
And told a truth which now you would excuſe, 
Befides my Wife and Miſtreſs, here are none 
Who can the Title of a Princeſs own, + 
Por. There is One MOre—_— 
Your Daughter, Sir: let that your doubt remove. 
Max. But ſhe is not that Princeſs whom you love. - 
Por, I nam*d not love, though it might doabtful ſeem ; 
She's fair ; and is that Princeſs I eſteern. 
Max. Go, and to paſſion your eſteem Improve, 
While I command her to receive your Loye, | { Exzt Por. 
Emer S. Catherine. 
S.Cath. I come not now as Captive to your powr, 
'To beg ; but as high Heavns Ambailadour, 
The Laws of my Religion ro fulfil; 
Heay?n ſends me to return you-Good for ll]. 
Your Empreſs to your Love I'would reſtore; 
And to your mind the Peace it had before. 
Max, While in anothers name you Peace declire, 
Princeſs, you in-your own proclaim a War. 
Your too great pow?r does your deſign oppoſe z 
You make thoſe Breaches'which you {trive to cloſe, 
S. Cath, That little Beanty which too much you prize, * 
Seeks not to move your Heart, or draw your Eyes : 
Your love to Berezice is due alone : 
Love, like tazat pow'r which I adore, is One. 
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When fixt to one, it ſafe at-Anchor rides, 
And dares the fury of the Winds and Tides : 
But loſing once that hold, to the wide ocean barn, 
It drives away at wil}, to every Wave a ſcorn. / 
ax. If to new perſons 1 my Love apply, 
The Stars and Nature are in fault, not T; 
My Loves are like my old Prztorian Bands, 
Whoſe Arbitrary Pow'r their Prince Commands; 
I can no more make Paſſion come or go, 
Than you can bid your NJzs ebb or flow. 
?Tis lawleſs, and will love, and where it liſt - 
And that's no ſin which no man can reſiſt : 
Thoſe who impute it to me as a Crime, 
Would'make a God of me before my time. 
S. Cath, A God, indeed, after the Roman Style, 
An Eagle mounting from a kindled Pile : 
But you may make your ſelf a God belayw : 
For Kings who rule their own deſires are ſo. 
You roam about, and never are at reſt; 
By new deſires, that i is, new Torments, ſtill poſlth. 
Qualmifh and loathing all you had before: 
Vet with a ſickly appetite to more. 
Asin a Fev'riſh dream you ſtill drink on; 
And- wonder why your thirſt is never gone. 
Love, like a Ghoſtly Viſion, haunts your mind; 
?Tis ſtill before you- what yOu left behind. 
Max. How can [I help thoſe faults which Nature made #7 
My Appetite is fickly and decay'd, 
And you forbid me change (the ſick Mans eaſe ) 
Who cannot Cure, muſt humour his Diſeaſe. 
S. Cath. Your mind ſhould firſt the remedy begin ; 
You ſeek without, the Cure that is within. 
The vain Experiments you make each day, 
To find content, fill findingsit decay, 
Without attempting more ſhould let you ſee 
That you have fought it where it mer could- be. 
But when you place your Joeyes on things above, 
You fix the wandring Planet of your Love : 
Thence you way ſee 
Foor humane kind all 'daz'd in open day, 
Err after Bliſs, and blindly miſs their way : 
T he greateſt happineſs a Prince can know, 
13-to love Heav*n above, do good below. 
To them Berenice and Attendants 
 _ Ser. That happineſs may Berenice find, 
- Leaving theſe empty joyes of Earth behind : 
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And this frail being, where ſo ſhort a while 

Th unfortunate lament, and proſp'rous;ſmile. 

Yet a few days, and 'thofe which now appear 

In youth and Beauty like. the blooming Year, . 

In life*s ſweet Scene ſhall change; and cares ſhall come, 
In heavy Age, and Death's relentleſs.doom. (ſhun ;/ 
_ S. Cath.. Yet Man, by pkaſures ſeeks that Fate which he would 
And, ſuck'd in by the ſtream, does to the Whirl-pool run, 

Max, How, Madam, are you to-new ways inclin'd.? { To BerT.. 
I fear the Chriſtian Sect perverts your mind. 
Ber, Yes, Tyrant, know that I their Faith embrace, . 
And own it in the midſt of my diſgrace, - 
That Faith, which abject as it ſeems to thee, 
Is Nobler than thy Purple Pageantry; | 
A Faith, which ſtill with Natureis at ſtrife 3- 
And looks beyond it: to a future life. 
A Faith which vicious Souls abhor.and fear, 
Becaule it ſhews Eternity too near. 
And therefore every. one 
With ſeeming ſcorn of it the reſt deceives : 
All joyning not to own what each believes. 
S. Cath. O happy Queen! whom Pow'c leads not aſtray, 
Nor Youth's more: powerful baniſhments betray. 
Ber. Your arguments my reaſon firſt inclin'd, 
And then your bright Example fix'd my mind. 0. 
Max. With what a holy Empreſs am I bleſf, 
What ſcorn of Earth dwels in her heay'nly brelſt !. 
My Crown's too mean ; but he whom you adore, . - 
Has one more bright; of Martyrdom in ſtore. | | 
She dies, andlI am from the Envy freed : [Afede. 
She has, I thank her, her. own Death decreed. 
No Souldier, now; will in-her reſcue. ſtir ; 
Her death is but_ in complaiſanee to her. 
PII haſt to gratify her holy Will; 
Heav?n grant her Zeal -may but continue: ſtill, | 
ToVal. Tribune, a Guard to ſeize the Empreſs ſtrait, 
Secure her perſon -Privner-to the State. (Ex. Maxi. 
Val. going to her. Madam, believe %is with regret I come- 
To execute my angry Prince?s doom. | 
Enter Porphyrius. 
Por. What is it I behold ! Tribune from whence . 
Preceeds this more than barbarous infolence'? - 
Pal. Sir, I perform the Emperours Commands, 
- Por, Villain, hold off thy Sacrilegious hands, 


mnotenn v 


'To faye one mornent her ' whom you mult loſe. 


Have Courage, Madam, the Pretorian Band 


AS ſome to witneſs truth, Heav'ns call obey, 
So ſome onearth muſt, to confirm it, ſtay. 


To the unlucky every thing is ſo 
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ar by the Gods retire without reply - 
nd, if he asks who bid thee, fay *cwas I. 
To [ Valerins retires to a diſt arre. 
Ber. Too generouſly your ſafety you expoſe 


Por. ? Twixt you and death ten thouſand lives there ſtand ; 


Will all oppoſe your Tyrants Cruelty. 
S, Cath, And I have Heav®n implot'd ſhe may not dis; 


Por. What Faith, what Witneſs is it that you name ? 
Ber. Knowing what ſhe believes, my Faiths the fare: 
Por. How am[ croſs?d what way ſoe*er I go. 


"Now, Fortune, thou haſt ſhewn thy utmoſt ſpight : 
The Souldiers will not for a Chriſtian fight. 
And, Madam, all that 1 can promiſe now, 
Is but to die before death reaches you. 

Ber. Now Death draws near, a ſtrange perplexity 
Creeps coldly on me, like a fear to die : | 
Courage, uncertain dangers may- abate 
But who can bear th*approach of certain Fate ? 

S, Cath. The wilſeſt and the beſt ſome fear may ſhew ; 
And wiſh to ſtay, though they reſolve to go. 

Ber. As ſome faint Pilgrim ſtanding on the ſhore, 
Firſt views the- Torcent he would venture or ; 39) 


\ And then his Inn upon the farther ground : 


Loth to wade through, and lother to go round: - 
Then dipping in his Staff do's trial make, 
How deep it is; and, ſighing, pulls it back, 
Sometimes reſoly*d to fetch his leap; and then 
Runs to the bank, but there ſtops ſhort agen; ' 
'So I at once | | 
Both Heay?aly Fath, and human Fear obey ; 
And feel before me in an nnknown way. 
For this bleſt Voyage I will with Joy prepare; 
Yet am aſham'd to be a ſtranger there. 
S. Cath. You are not yet enough prepar'd to die: 
Earth hangs too heavy for your Soul to flie. 
Por. One way -Cand Heav'n, T hope, inſpires my mind ) 
1 for your ſafety in this ſtraight can fnd : 
But this fair Queen muſt farther my intent. 
.S, Cath. Name any way your reaſon can invent. 
Por. to Ber, Though your Religion (which I cannot blame, 
Becauſe my ſecret Soul avows the ſame ) Has 
/ . > h 
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Has made your Life a forfeit to the Laws, 
The Tyrant new-born paſlion is the cauſe. \ 
Were this bright Princeſs once remov?d away, 
Wanting the Food, the flame would ſoon a 
And 'Il prepare a faithful Gard this ny - 
T' attend her perſon, and ſecure her flight. 
Ber, to S. Cath. By this way 1 ſhall dork from death be free'd, 
And yon unſorc'd to any wicked deed. 
S. Cath. Madam, my thoaghts are with themſelyes at ſtrife, , 
And Heav*n'can witneſs how I prize your life: 
But ?tis a doubtful Conflict I muſt rey. 
Betwixt my Pity and my Plety. 
| Staying, your precious Life I muſt expoſe : 
Going, my Crowa of Martyrdom I loſe. 
Por. Your equal choice when Heav'n does thus divide, 
You ſhould, like Heav?n, ſtill lean on-Mercy's fide, 
S. Cath. The Will of. Heav'n, judg'd by aprivate- Breſt, . - 
Is often what?s our private interelt. = 
And therefore thoſe who would that will obey, 
W ithout their int'reſt muſt. their Duty weigh. 
As for my ſelf, I do not life Deſpile; 
But as the oreateſt gift of nature prize. 
My Sex is weak, my-fears of Death are ſtrong z-. 
And whateer is, its being would prolong. 
Were there no ſtiog i in Death, for me to die 
Would not be Conqueſt, but ſtupidity. 
But if vain Honour can confirm the Soul, 
| And ſenſe of ſhame the fear of Death controul, 
How much morethen ſhould Faith-uphold the wind, 
Which, ſhewing Death, ſhews future Life behind ? 
Ber, Of Death's contemp Heroick, Proofs you give: 
But, Madam, let my weaker Virtue live. 
Your faith may bid'you your-own life reſi Ig : 
But not when yours muſt be involy'd with mine. 
Since, then, you do not think: me fit to die, 
Ah, how can you that Life I beg, deny !- 
S. Cath. Heav'n does in this my greatelt trial make, 
when 1 for it, the care of you forlake. 
But I am plac'd as On a Theatre;.. 
Where all my Acts to all Mankind appear, 
To imitate-my conſtancy or fear. 3” 
Then, Madam, Jon what courſe I ſhould purſue, 
When I muſt either Heaywr forſake, or you, 
Por. Were ſaving Beremce's Life a fin, 


Heay'n had Iin.t-up your flight from Maximin. 
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our ſmall Skiff-wemuſt not launch too far ; 


" +: oft. HO WIS.) fie Boe ef 4 PE. Mtn he Hrinn AID. an 
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-S. Cath. Thus with ſhort Plammets Heav*ns ep Will we ſound 
T hat Vaſt Abyſs: wherefimane wit is drown?d'!. | 


We here but Coaſters, not diſcoverers are. 


Faith's neceſſary.Rules are'plain and few ; 
We many, and thoſe needleſs Rules purſue: 


Faith from our hearts into our heads we drive; 
And make: Religion all Contemplative. 
You, on Heay®ns Will may witty Gloſſes feign; 
But that which I muſt praCtiſe here, is plain : 
If the All-great Decreeiher Life to ſpare, 
He will, the means, without my Crime prepare. 
Por. Yet there is one way left. it 1s decreed 
To fave your Life, that 4aximin ſhall bleed. 
2Mid'ſt all his Guards 1 will his Death purſue, 
Or fall a Sacrifice to Love and you, 
Ber. So great a fear of Death I have not ſhown, 
That I would ſhed hts blood to ſave-my own. 
My fear is but from human frailty brought, 
And never mingled with a wicked thought. 
Por, ?Tis not a Crime, fince one of you muſt die; 
Or is excus'd by the neceſſity. 
Ber, 1 cannot to a Husbands Death conſent; 


[Exit S. Cath. 


Bur, by revealing, will your crime Ars 


The horrour of this deed-— 
Againſt the fear of Death has arm?d my miad z 
And now leſs guilc.in him than you I find : 
If T a Tyrant did deteſt before, 
I hatea Rebel and a Traytor more: 
Ungrateful man 
Remember whoſe Succeſſor hon art made, 
And then thy BenefaCtors Life invade. 
Guards to your Charge, I give your Prisner back : 
And will from none but Heay'n my ſafety take. 
Exit with Valerius and Guards, 
Por, folus.]? Tis true, what ſhe hasofren urg'd before; | 
He's both my Father and my Emperour / 
O Honour, how can*lt thou invent a way 
To fave my Queen, and not my truſt betray 7 
Unhappy 1, that cer ke-truſted me ! 
As well his Guardian- Angel may his murd'rer be, 
And yet— kt Honour, Faith, and Virtue le, 
But let not Love in Berenice die. 
She lives! 3 
That's put beyond-diſpute as firm as Fate : £ 
Honour and F aith let Argument debate: | Emer 
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Enter Maximin. avid-V; erius falling, Koro + las TOR 

Max. *Tis ſaid; bur 1 3m lobh'tothink ie true, - Trove 
That my-late Orders were contemit'd'by 

That Berenice fo! & +) 

Por. I dId'it "plor 

Max. How, glory: | 

Por. When t | 


Max. Who rey dgrot that 
DRY? oO NT 
-Por. eames -YesT, and all who N ye 


Max. P us, -your re liegate'i 
HE . - rs are juſt, an ids | 
If, for Religion, you our lives wilt ral 
You do not the Offer find, bot make: 
All Faiths are to theit'own "Believers 
For none Believe, becauſe they, will, but WY 
Faith is-a force from-whit e'S no defence; 
Becauſe the Reaſon it does firſt convince, 
And Reaſon-Conſtience into Fetters brings; 
And Conſcience is withouy the pow'r of Kings: =— 
24x, -Then Conſcience is a Te er Prince than l: 
At whoſe cach_exring call-a Kingmay die. 
Who. Conſcietice leaves to its own ffee* 
Puts the worſt Weapon inthe;ReheP 
Por. Its Empire, therefore, Ir, 
And but in Atts of its Reti | 
Thoſe who ask Civil Pow*r nici 
Ti fr ep to his oo He Jon wo. 
E Acms.let him'reticne ws Peace; 
Then eres wa har fafely thy rele 
Max, I | 
While but 
But you firſt 
That is, at my expeticeY« 
My Wife, I for Relis 


my 

677 ch have dotie; 
"be your. Son : 
Irender back the Honours whic 29, gave ; 
My Liberty's the only gt I cray | | 
Max. You take too much : =—but &*er you ly it down. 254 
Coghder what you part with i in a Crown: 5 2 

chs of Cares in Policy complain, p. 
Iu they would be pity'd ow they Reign; 
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For ſtill the greater. troubles they confeſs, = 
They know their pleaſures. will. be envy'd leſs. t, 
Por. Thoſe j x.\elyy. nor. admire; _ 
But beg 1 from-the troubles may retire. 
Max. What 'Soul is this whic Empire, cannot ſtir !: 
Supine and tame as a-Philoſopher ! - 
Know then, that thou were adopted to « Throne, 
Not for thy ſake ſo much as for my-own... - 
My thoughts were 'onceabout thy Death at ſtrife 3. 
And thy: Succeſlion's hy Redcieve. -for Life. _. 
Por. My Life ahd Death are ftill within thy pow cc 
But your Succeſlion I renounce this hour. 
Qpon a Bloody ” Throne I will-not- fat ;. 
Nor ſharethe guile of Crimes-whitch you commit-: 
Max. If you are not my Cefar, you: muſt die.. 
Por, I take it: as a nobler Deſtiny. 
Max. 1 pity. thee and would he Faults forgive :: 
But thus preſawing ofn,-thou canſt. not live. | 
Por. Sir, with-your Throne your pity. I reſtore z. : 
Þ am your: Foe; nor. will 1 uſe-it. more. _ 
Now all my Debts of Gratitude! are paid, RO -: 
_ E cannot truſted be, nor you. 'betray'd. - [Hs gorrng. 
Max. Stay, ſtay in threatni ing .- +a Foe, © - 
You give me watning to concl 
Thou to ſucceed a Monarch in his-$ be "1 
Enter Placidius. 
No, Fool, 'thou art.too honeſt to. be Great /- 

Placidius, On your Life this Pris*fier keep :- - 
Qur enmity ſhall end before I: lleep.. Wo ' 
Placid. 1 ſtill am ready, Sir, whene*c you pleaſe, (To Porph.. 

To do you ſuch ſmall ſervices as theſe. g 
Max. The fight with which my eyes ſhall ficſt be fed; 

Muſt be. my Empreſs, and. this. Traytos's Head: 
- Por.. Where e'r thou ſtand"ſt, Il level at that Place- 

My guſhing Blood, and ſpont it at. thy.face. - 

Thus, not by Marriage, we our Blood. will Joyn:-. 7 

Nay, more, my Arms ſhall throw. my Head-at thine. 

Max. There: go Adoption : .L have now decreed, 

That Maximin ſhall Maximin ſucceed: | 

Otd as 1 am in pleaſures I will try. 

To waſt an Empire yet. before 1 die : 

Since Life is fugitive, and will not ſtay, 

F} make it iy more plealantly away. [Exit. 
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Valeria, Placidins, 


Yal.FF, as you Fas you Glently have beeo. _ 
So long my Lover, let.my pow'r be keen: IgE 
One hours diſcourſe before Porp _. - 
Is all 1 ask, and'you too may de'by., 
Placid. 1 "muſt not break *: 
The Order, which the Emperour did Gen, 
Val. Has then his hand more pow'r with you than mine? 
Placid. This hand-if, given, would far more pow?*cful bes 
Than all the Monarchs of the World to me: 
But 'tis a Bait which would my heart betray; -. 
And, when I'm faſt, will foon;be ſnatch'd away, 
v2. 0 ſay not fo, for 1 ſhall ever be - 
Oblig*d to him who once obliges me, 
: Placid, Madam, I'll wink, = favour your deceit: 
But know, fair Co2”ner, that I know, the Chear: 
Theugh to tlicſe eyes 1 nothing 
Til not-the merit of my ruin e of TY 
It is enough I ſee the hook, and bites. -_- 
But firſt Pl] pay my Death withimy-del 

Val. What can 1 hope from-this 
And yet my brave defign I will purſue. - 
By many ſigns 1 have my Rivalfound : 

But fortune him as deep.-as me.does. wound. - 

For, if he loves the Empreſs, his ſad Fate 

More moves'wy pity, than his.ſcorn my hate.” 
Taber. Placidius wich Porphyrius, 

Placid. I am, perhaps, the firſt | 
Who forC'd by Fate, and in his own deſpite, 
Brought a loy'd Rival to his Miftciſs ſight. 

Val. But, in revenge,.let this your comfort be, 
That you have brought g man.who.loyes not me. 
However, lay your cauſe eſs envy |) FX 
He is a Rival who muſt quickly die.  _ - 

Por. And yet I could with leſs concernment beat . 
That death of which you ſpeak, thaa ſee you here,,- 
So. much 'of guile in my refuſal lies, . 4 ea 
That Debtor-like, I dare not meer yoor eyes. 
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Vil. Fdo-not blame you if you love elſe-where :. 
n,1 could. your luring bear ; . 


And, would t +1.co 
Or once agaimco ad 3mMe hev wu iaveant- - 

To take upon my ſzIf your puniſhment :.. 

1 ſent for-you on 40. let you Kone that ſtill 

(Though 1 bx "I want the powr [ have the will. 

Placid. Can all this Ocean of your wy be | 
Pour'd upon him; and-not one'dr wh 

Val. ? Tis pour'd; Wo froto t j 6 nga mah. 
Like drops of water from” a*riſing's | 
Upon'his Breaſt no ſign of wet Rial 
He bears his Love more proudly than is F+ Chaitts. 

Por, This.thankleſs ma his'death will foon remove; 

And quickly end fo uadeſerv'd a Love. 

Val. Unthankful as you are, I know not. why, 

But {till 1 love too well to ſee you die. 
Placidins, can you love, and ſee my- grief, 

And for my fake not offer ſome relief? 

Placid. Not all the Gods his ruine fhall prevent ;. 
Your kindneis does but urge his puniſhment: 
Beſides, what can I for his ſafety do? 

He has declar'd himfelf out Mthers Foe. 

Val. Give out he is eſcap'd, and ſet him free: 7 
And, if you pleaſe, lay all the fault on - I {7 
| Por. O do not on thoſe-tertmns-my'T reedom name : 201, 94s 
Freed by your danger I ſhould'Ute v 6s; 

Placid. I muſt not farther by your Prayers be wel: {Td ber: 
All I could do T have already done, ": -& 

Pal. To bring Porphyrins only to my ſight, - "3275 0Y 
Was not to ſhow your pity. but your ſpight : 
would you but half oblige her you adore ?- 

You ſhould not have done-this, or ſhould do more: 
Placid. Alas, what hope can there be left for me, 
When Fmuſt fink into the mine I ſee> 
My heart will fall before. you, if-I ſtay z -- 
Each word you-ſpeak ſaps part of it away ——— 
'— Yet all my-Fortune on his Death is ſet : - 
And he may love her, thongh he loves-not yet.. 
He moft——and yet ſhe ſays he muſt: not die, 
©, if I conld but wink, I could deny. 
' To:them Albinus. = 
Alb, The Emperour expects: our Prigner fitaic- | 
And, with impatience, for his death does wait. + 
Placid. Nay, then it is tov late my love to weigh. f(ExiAlb. 
Tour Pardop, Madam, if I muſt obey, - 


Por.. 
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Por. I am prepar'd, he ſhall notlong ligtend;.- 
Val. Then here my Pray'rs, 'at qd. my bein 
Placidins know, that houe-ju w he die '4:Jands 
My death (fo well I love) ſh t-y 

Placid. ©, Madam, d6 not fris Ni 
Val. My Life depends alone «knw E 
But, if I live in/him; you do not $0 dw 
How far my. gratitude to you may: 
I. do not promiſe——— but it - ſo may: 
That gratitude, in tine, tay tt T oY 5 EEE 44s 
TTY Dim >: 2 pen, + OL STEIN 
Placid, -— Now I conſider it, I wilt; - SITY [AMuſing 4 Little, | 
'Tis in your pow'r to ſave-him'orto kill. ” 
Plt-run the hazard rcopreſerve his Life, - 
if, - after that, yon vow-:to be-my- Wife. 
Yal. Nay, good Platidiu 5,,now. you 'are.too hard-. 
Would you do nothing but for meer reward ? 
Like Uſurers-to men in want you prove, Si 
When you would take,Pxtarcton tor my Love. 
Placid. You have coticluded then that he muſt die. [Geing with 


d-*>*/ 


Val. O.ſtay, if no. price elſe-his Life can buy (Porph;- 
My Love a ranſom for his Life I gif: NF ; CH ding ber Handkerchicf 
Let my Porphyrizs for another live.. * al her Face. 


Por. You too-much value theſtail Merchandize: 
My Life's o'er rated, when your-Loye His | Price, 


W d long hg e lſt'ned to yolir pen 
As mich concerts for- brave P6 pri Life, 
For mine I to his favour ow'd this, | 
Which with my, future ſervice }-. wn? Payes..... 

Placid.” Leſt any your intended flight preyent, | 
Pll lead you firſt the'back way to my Tent:  . _ 
Fhence, in diſguiſe; you"may the City gain, . 2M 


while ſome-excuſe for your efcape-1 feign, 
Val. Farewel, I muſt-not ſee you when you part : : - Tur; ning her” 
For that laſt look would break my tender heart. (Face away. 


Yet — let it; break.=F muſt have-one look mote : Crpatng on him. 
Nay, now Fm lefs contetited than before. 
For that-laſt look draws; on another too : 
Which fore I need not to remember you, 
For ever——yet 1 mult once glance repeat-; 
But quick-and ſhort asflatving people eat. 
So much humanity. dwells in your breaſt, 
Sometimes to think otrher' who loves yor beſt. + 

 - [Going, be-takes ber Hand FE Jigs Tp 
Dr,” 


'Your memory L in. breaſt: 
"Which, as a Precious: woes FI: 


'Shall nec behold a bre! th « 
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She in another Veſlel was convey'd.. .. 
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Por. My wandring ep S.wh hr eyer Fortune. fs. 


"Will carcy, my defer po IN; I Tiga MW... 
Though to my former y ws 1 ti be (Xe | 


:Pil evec keep one Love: p fits 


That Love which Brothers w th Haſte Siſters make = 
And by this Holy Kiſs which gow I. take .. 

-From your fair hand. 
This common Sun which abſcat, b ſhall - _ Tay 
f Falth in me. 


Val, Go,g0, M my Deal 'will_ your ſhort vows reſtore : 
You've faid enough, and I can hear no more. | 
[Exit Valeria one ay, and Porph, 2nd Alb, aver. 
Placid, Love and good Nature, how do you id 
Miſleading thoſe who ſee and know their way { 
1, whom deep Arts of "State could ne%er beguile, 
Have ſold my ſelf to ruine for a ſmile, | 
Nay, 1 am driven ſo' low, that I muſt take 
Tat ſmile, as Alms, givn for my Rivals ſake. 
Emer Maximin ralken with Valerius. 
Max. And why was 1 not told 518 of © his before? 
7al. Sir, ſhe this Evening land ed on the ſhore, 
For with her Daughter being Pris'ner made, 


Max. Bring hitker the Agyptian. riaceſs ſtrait. . [To Placid. 
And you, Yal:rius on her VV, U r wait. ___ "[Exi Valerius, 

Placid. The Mother of .th* #gyptian Princes here! 

| Max. Porphyrius's Death r will a while deter; 
And this new opportuility imptpve | | 
To make my laſt effo n her Love—.. 1 Placid. 


Thoſe who have youtli thay long endure to_ court ; 


- But he muſt quickly catch” whoſe Race is ſhott. 
1 in my Autumn do my Slege begin; © 


And muſt make haſt ere Winter comes, to win. 
This hour —— no longer ſhall my pains endure: 


Her Love ſhall eaſe me, or her Death ſhall cure. 


Erter at ore Door Felicia and Valerius, at the other 
S. Catherine and Placi lus. 

Ss Cath O, my dear Mother! 
Fil. —— With what joy I ſte 
My deareſt Daughter from the Terpeſt free... | 

$. Cath. Dearer then all the'joys vaia Empire yields, 
Oc than to youthful Manarctis TOC Figlds: 
Before you camem>———Iby Soul | 


> F- «% 
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- All filPd wich Heay n did Earchly Jo Q #:dk air 
But you pull back ſome part of ne: —_ Fs; 
” Placid. You ſee, Sir, ſhe can own'aJoy; below. 
ax. It much imports me thac- thistfuth1 know... 
" Fel, How dreadful» Death does og. the Waves Foes; -* = 
Where S:as we only ſee, and Tempeſts ſhear. . 
2 frightful Images did then purſte ; 
My. trembling Soul, that ſcarce I thought:of you- 
Placid, All circumſtances to: your wiſh combine :- 
. Her fear of Death advances your deſign, *' 
Fel. But to that only pow*s we ſerve. l pray. 
Till he, who bid it riſe, the Tempeſt laid. £ | 
Max. You are a Chriſtian-then a 4 | [ Zo Faicias 
For Death this very hour you-muſt-prepare:— «© 
L: have decreed no Chriſtian's Life to ſpare. 
Fe]. For Death ! Ihope you but my Courage try: 
What ever [I believe, I dare not die, - 
Heav'n does not, ſure, that Seal of Faith require; 
Or, if he did, would firmer- thoughts inſpire, 
' A Womans Witneſs can-no credit give, 
To Truths Divine, and therefore I-would live-_.. 
Max. 1 cannot give the life which you: — 
But that and mine are in your Daughter's hand :. 


Ask her, if ſhe will yet her Love c ny ;-. "R 

And bid a Monarch and her Motheridie | 
Fel.. Now, mighty-Prince, yi by mcel all my Fear : 

My Life is- ſafe when; i cops ds of ber... _ 

How: ean you It me ja N09 S. Cit't.. 


Make haft to cure thible 
Speak quickly, ſpeak, and ea Fear. 
S. Cath. Alas, I doubt it i060 you 1 hear. 
Some wicked Fiend alſumes your Voice and: Face, 
To- make frail Nature Trinmph over Grace, 
It cannot be | FN wh 
That ſhe who taught my Childhood: Pity; -. Fe 
Should bid my riper Age my Faith deny :-: 
That ſhe-wha bid'n wyi hopes this Crewa piirſue;: 
Should ſnatch it from me whea 'tis juſt in-view. 
Fe}, Peace, peace, too much my Age's ſhame you mm 
_ How ealie *cis to teach! how hard to do/: _. 
My lab'ring thaughts are with themſlyes 2t-ſttife: 
I'dare not die, nor bid you ſays my Life. 
Max. You muſt do one and' that without delay ; 
Too long already tor your. Death I Ray: . 
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«For Death's of more impQ 
Prepare to execute your : 


I cannot with your _— diſpence's 


1 me hence. 


ice (tr [To bis Gnairth. 
Fel. O ſtay,. and let 'em. = one minute-wait. - | 
Such quick C ds for Death you would'not give, 
If you but knew.how ſweet it were to live. 

AMax . Then bid her love. | ME {hb! | 

Fel. ——-Is duty. grown:fo weak, +  [ 79'S. Cath. 


' That Love's a harder word then Death to ſpeak ? 


S. Cath. Oh! | 

Fel. Miſtake me not, 1 never can 2pprove [ Privately to'$, Cath. 
A thing ſo wicked as the Tyrants-Love. Bel © 
1 ask you would but ſome promiſe give, 


.* Only to gain me ſo much time to hve. 1656 


S. Cath. That promiſe is a ſtep 'to greater ſin: 
*The hold once loſt, we feldom take agen.  * 
:Each bound to Heav'n we fainter Eldays make; 
.Still loſing ſomewhat till we quite go back. 
Max. Away, I grant no longer a Reprieve 
Fel. © do but beg my life, :and 1 may-live! _ [ To $, Cath. 
Have you not ſo much pity in Four Breaſt? 
'He: ſtays to have you make it your 20 tne 
S. Cath, To beg your life—— 
.Is not to ask a grace of Maximm: 
It is a ſilent bargain for a Sin... 
-Could we live always, Life were:worth -our colt ; 
-But now we keep with care whatmuſt be loſt, 
Here we-ſtand.ſhiv*ring on:the: Bank, and Us 
'When we ſhould plunge into" Eternity.” 
One moment ends olr9pain; + 
And yet the ſhock of ath we dare. not ſtand; 
'By thought ſcarce meaſur'd, and too {iwift. for ſand : 
"?Tis but becauſe the living death ner kneyw, - 
They fear to prove it as a thing that's new. 
'Let me th**Experiment heforeiyou'try, Lite 
Tl ſhow you firſt how eaſie *tis'to die? -.,;-. -: 
Max. Draw then'that- Curtain, and let Death : appexr, 
And let both ſee how caſte. 'twill be there. - 
. » The Scene opens, and ſhews the Wheel, 
Fel. Alas, what tormeut 1 alceady: feel / 
© "Max. Go, bind her:Hand and Boot beneath that Fn 
Four of you turn that dreadfal Engine round 3' | _, 
- "ur others hold her faſt'ned to therground : 
hat by degrees her tender Breaſts may. feel, 
Firſt the rough razinegs of the pointed ſteel- = 
| cr 


TI ROKAK MARTIE | 


Her Paps then let the beartled Fetptra fake," Ho of Vaſt of 5) 
And on each Hook a gory Gohbetitake #5) 51! - 1 lid {on ny 
Till th upper fleſh by picce-meal roma, 1 9/58 m5 hen: 2. 
Her beating Heart {hall:to. the Sun difpldy.7 '» - q aong 157% 1: 
Fel. My deareſt Daughter at; your; Feet. [ifalt; i vTrRnecling. 
Hear, O yet hear.your wretched Mathers el We 491 fo rom. 
Think, at your, Bigth, {Ah think! whatpaips 7 hors,.” le nio7 \_- 
And can your Eyes be ldme iofter mo _y - 6M: am3 2 
You were the Child which from youts 
I ſtill loy*d-beſt, and then? you baſk Marv = Leto 7 51 
About my Neck your little Arms yourſpred, ;1. © 4 TEES 
Nor could you ſleep without me-in theBed:! - 41 twp £4 
But ſought my Beſom when you went tofreſt7 © + |! -4 +; 9 
And all night Jors would le acroſs'my. Oe” © OR: 
Nor without cauſe did you that Joudneibdhg 21 «ny 20 Haves 
You .may. gemember when ourVile did flow; A 
While'on the. Bank. you. intgcently Road.” . 
And with a Wand madeCircles-in thoFlood, ; 
That roſe, and juſt was hurrying you toDeath;- 
When I, from far, all pale, and ppc; of ayer 
Ran and ruſh?d |; BR $57 {1 194): To £3: 200 3 
And from the Waves my, Hoating-pledae- ib): hear: oY 
So much my Love M36 agen Sþantany: Fears; 
But JOU—— R215 5H 217A : & £ 
Max, W oman, for thele. long: Foles your Lifst too ſhorts 
Go, bind her quickly, and- -begintheidpore) bh 1145) 
Fel. No, in her Arms my. 4H 310 Placid: - [Ronubig: #0: þr ot 
Thos I will clingifor gyegg9 hentronlitb.r 18 -lil.17 11) Dawg fer 
Max. What, muſt -my Will, 5; awe bei contraii4d. I. 
Haſte, draw your Weapgasirand out! offther hottz dc 
S. Cath. TOMpaay «Gaty to; yoyidrad®e paf: {is Fe ha p by. 4; 
Yet, Tyrant, I to thee will never De8yi.ncrd 57 ofn gs 
Though her*s to ſave [ WE erwnite welt ins" > 
Yet-by my ſin, my Mother ſhallagpt! live: 195 5660 * 
To thy foul Luſt I never canppRag!; 3, Unis ip 3-17 
Why doſt thou then Ecfer nyrpwhiþo: _ © p74 
I ſcorn th 94s GE dof adonh:” foztd of 
Cone mpire, but thy Bed abvor, - 713 var 
If thou wouldſ yet a bloodier Fyragbibe;  - | 
I will inftrutt thy rage,-. begin with-me. 45 
Max, I thank thee. that» thoyaioſh, my rn move. 
It is a Tempeſt that will wreck-my Leve. i! + BB UE:-3005 
FII pull thee hence, cloſe;hidden By: thou ant; ds 'F 
 {Claps his lankds " B:/% 
And ſtand with my drawn Sword before my Heart, 
| , Yes, 
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Yes, youſball beobey?d, thouz [Tam 

Go, od while I'can bid you, t Joh, 
Go, bind %em ere my fit of Love return 
Fire ſhall queachFire, and Anger Love ſhall burn: 
Thus [1 | thoſe Follies 1 { do ; 

And'ris the nobler Fever of the two. | 
. il. Torn piece by piece, alas, what horrid pains ? 
S. Cath, Heav'n is all M 
And that which Heav'n thinks be 


u* 


"who that Death ordaing. F 
is ay i: | 
But bare and naked, ſhame toufidergo 


"Tis ſomewhat more o_ Death : 
Expos'd to lawleſs E tare not be, 
My modeſty is facre bg to thee: 
Let not_my ” Body be the Tyrant's Spoil ; 
Nor hands, nor eyes thy purity defile. e 
Amariel deſcends fifth ly with a flaming Sword, 16 eds W abs 
Wheel, which- breaks in pieces ; then be aſcends pain. 
Max. Is this th' effect of all your boaſted gkill ?. 
Theſe brittle Toys to execute my Will g 
A Puppet-ſhow of Death 1 only find, 
Where I a ffrong and finew pain defign'd. 
By what weak Infant was this Ex ne' —_— 7; 

Vil. From Bilb:l:s the St ought : . 
Metal more tough the Anvil Deer did beat, 
Nor from the Forge did hiſſing Waters hea. 

Placid. 1 faw a Youth deſcend all Hear'aly fair, 
Who in his kand a flaming Sword dic bear, ; 

And, Whirlwind-like, around him droy the Air, 

At his rais'd Arm the rigid Iron ſhook; ' 

And, bending backwards, fled beforethe ſtrokes 

Max. What! Miracles; the tricks of II ne '. 

Pl try if ſhe be wholly Iron-free, | 
If not by Sword, then the ſhall dye by Fire; 

And, one by one, her Miracles Ill tire. 

If proof againſt all kind of Deaths ſhe be, - 
My Love's immortal, and ſhe's fir for me. 

S.Cath. No, Heavn has ſhown its pow'r, and now thinks fit 

Thee to thy former fury to remit. 

Had Providence my longer life decreed, 

Thon from thy paſſion hadſt not yet been freed, 
But Heay*n, widch ſaffer*d that, my Faith to prove, 
Now to it ſelf does vindicate my Love. 

A pow'r controlls thee which ow dok not ke; 

And that's a Miradle it works-in thee, 


” ad 


j 


FIRUNN Cx: LoyE, Or, 


"Marx. The truth gf:this mew: lipac wel: | 

To muſt take the paiysto | wm 7 -- 

ing wo th Heads — | 

That mercy;"I 

At "ho laſt breath may Heav'n ito Thi 

hy ig — An are gong, and I Death can view:: 
ee, I ſee,” him there thy! ſteps port ; 

And with a liſted Arm, 'and | 


Stalk after thee, juſt-aini Chale.: ' 
S. Cath. ng ng obey org il ab 


Your Peace of Mind by 7 
No ſtreak of Blood {the es of the Earth) 
Shall ſtain my Soul i £ her fone Birth ; - 
But ſhe Þ nidene all pure, a white, and Virgin mind; 
And full of all that Peace which there ſhe goes to find. - 
—_  Exeunt S, Catharine a Felicia, with Valerivs and 
Guards, The Scene ſhuts, 
Max. She's gahe,-and. pulFd'mytheart-ſtrings as ſhe went. 
Were penitence-no ſhame; 1 cord repent. - 


Yet *cis of bad Example ſhe 4 live; 
For I might get th ill habit to o.forpide. 
Thon ſoft Sedivete.of my tick} dhny————— 


Who lingritig would abour roCetifiac s ſtay, 
To watch when ſome Rebellion would Þegin, 
pots Arnie; ERIN. 


In vain ; for thou 

Doſt on the outlide of the $3 

And, when drawn neatreſt;: iph'd away. 

What oils me. that | canyor-hoſt-thy by-choughc - | | 

Command the Empreſs hither be brought ; { To Plad ivs. 

I in her Death ſhall ſomg'diverſion' find, :' 

Ang rid s rid my x thovehes at once of 'Woman-kiad. : 
is well ke thioks not of Porplyrius yet. [ Ext. 


Aa ——— it is his beauty to forget! ? 
My ſtormy Rage has only ſhbok my Will : 
She crept down lower, but ſhe "Dicks thece ſill. 
Fool that I am to ſtroggle thus with Love 7 


Why ſhould I that which pleaſes me remove ? 
True, ſhe ſhould dye, were ſhe concern'd alone ; 
But I love, not for her ſake, but my own. * 
Our Gods. are Gods'cauſe they haye pow'r and wil ; 
Who can do all things, can do nothing ill. 

Il) is Rebellion *gainſt ſome higher pow'r : 

The World y lin, but not its Emperour. 


M2 
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My Empreſs oy ſhall'swe>IangjiPricceſslive;; {1071 907 ak! 
If this be fin, I 0 my. cCorging=r!; 9263 31m oy 51 24919 & 1 
; It's 4 4oh. cal h nnm—n————_t p35 dime 
Val. Your wi ; WEEPeIns 0 360%T wk 

The Princeſs nillypbo@y deb ole mofe. {© 7 | _— ﬆ yi; 
Max. She is pot deadeviy fig 7e3C 7 bog 20592 225 81851 v7. 
al. Great Sir, "rt 7 ur fo:; - : Ms, ; md © 201-1 2911 
Max. That was my will e6alk. at hour ago! b55iil 5; 3ive bat. 
- But now ?tis alter'd ; ; 1 how Chang)G bar Paeg 1c 2513 15126 Hine 
She ſhall natzchis - is "9G 14 4b. 15730M 3: »b > 0m of Aka) 0 
Val, ———— Yout pity canes toos Mit ig 92691 twoYy 


Betwixt-her Guards! ſhe ſeem*d-by:Bvi _—_ led, 290 i $a i 15 9A 


Her checks with cheerful bluſhes were:oft-ſptead;: 72 1 B:!2 
When, ſmtling, to: the AK ſhe:bow?d her heag.53:1c 'Sr0. iis 9H 5 
Juſt at the ſtroke ——+ 53342 00530W $2595 3861 Ig 1o. ilgt "4 
«terial: Moſick did, i ior Neath prepare + 2 rv, 

Like joyful ſounds of-Spauſals in thewir;.”? 

A radiant- light did Her crowadt;Tewples: eilds" v2 >-12 EE 
And all the place with. ſxagrant deents was: Ps 1:94 939" 5, 
The Balmy miſt came thick ning; te>the. gronad, We! 04.) 
And Szcred ſilence cover'd all arouſnds: 1! [Lei 25g. Py 1 Þ 5665 
But when ( its work performidyk the! ; « 2 ScLood'T 
And day reſtor'd us to-cach @iness ) o% NSA "oy vs 
1 ſought her Head to. beheld ipeuIt, - 101 coil do:ow oT 


$1 


In vain I ſought it, for it was gfotthere, 9it 255 1: \ ba x ' 
No patt remain'd but fro n, afar our ſight 'bod!; 1-5 as at 1 
Diſcover'd in the Air longt | of-di pt: :© m9 1:3 29 JoC; | 
©: charming Notes we':heatd the: laſh rebounds). aid note bac. 


And Mulick dying in. remoter: ſounds: or::55 | 3653 .--: ; *lis 260d'#7 | 
Max. And doſt thon think: 7 G3 150111 Og EE 277 Diggarno; ; 
This lame account fit for a Lovesſick Ring#+; 4s ” — 
Go— from the other Wald a: better bripg..: . doncdls's er biz bo. 
[Kills him, that ſets| his, ; foor. on- him,, py 
When in my breaſt two mighty pallions:trove, --/; uo! A 
Thou had'ſt err?d better-in obeying-Love. . |! 3-577 ett 1, 


'Tis true, that way thy death had follow*d too,: | q212 of ' 
But 1 had then been les diſpleavd thannow.-/; + 1; + 5 +1 hoe | 
Now | muſt live unquiet for thy ſake ; - 1} blot ad 

And this poor reconſpence is all l take. [Spurns the body. 


Here the Scene opens, and diſcovers Berenice 0n aScaffold the Guards 
by her, and amongſt them Porphyrius and Albinus, like Moors, as 
all the Guards are. Placidius eters, and ap: the Empe-- 
rour whilſt Porphyrius ſpeaks. | 

Por. From Berenice ] cannot go away 3. 
Bur, like. a Ghoſt, muſt near wy Treaſure ſtay, 


as, Sn <2} a4 i, 


Alb. 


-— 


The" STTITY MARK rh. 


Alb. Night and-this'ſhape ſefiire "fie 
Por. Have courage then-for our bole Lo 
—Duty and Faith ne tie'on me" L. 

pen 


Since I renounc'd thoſe Hon L. FEREF A009 3h 
Max. The time is come we did fo - 5 OM -- - [To Ber 
Which mult theſe diſcords of our Marriagi end. ns «I 
Yet, Berenite, remiertiber you hayEbeen* We 
An Empreſs, and the Wife of Maximin. 
Ber. | well remember I have beeti'your Wife, - 
And therefore, dying, beg from 2Vvn "hang 
Be all the Diſcords of "our Bed forgor;. * *  - 
Which, Virtue witneſs, I did-never ſpot: 
What exrors I have made,” though whe I live 
You cannot pardon,” to the Dead'forgive.” * 
Max. How much ſhe is to Pitty jr FS 
Behead herwhile ſhe's in ſo goods 
Por. Stand firm, Albinus, now the” rhe is ome, 
To free the Empreſs. at's DRBY WIWe 
Alb. And deliver Rome." <7 
Por. Within I feel my hot Blood ſwell my heart, 
And generous tremblings in each: outward part, , 
*Tis done—— Tyrant, this is floats | hour. 20D 
Porphyrius and us $ ba9, and's are ming a at the e: 
Emperoy, $914 «7 
Ber. Look to your ſelf, my Lord the Emperor :' 
Treaſon, help, help, my Lord ! * 
.s Maximin turns and dds bimſeif,, hy Guard j@ on - 
Porphyrits'J Aibmus:.. « - | 
Max. Difarm' em, but thei Lives 1 clivrge' you- ſpars: va 1 
- B31 LY ON they are diets 2. 
Unmask em, and: diſcoyer who e are-:- 
Good Gods: Is it  Porphyrins whom I ſee? © 
Placid.” 1 wonder how. he gain'd hls Liberty. 
Max, Traytor 1 - + 
Por. Know, Tyrant! T-eatt bar that Name 
Rather than Son, andibevr i it with 166 ſhame. 
Traytor's a Name; which, were my Arm yet tree, 
The Roman cenate would beſtow on thee, 
To Ber. . Ah, Madam, you have rvin'd my deſign,” 
And Ioſt your Life; for 1 regard not mine, 
Too 11] a Miſtriſs, and too good a Wife. 
Ber. It'was my Daty to preſerve his life, 
Max. Now l perceive (To Porphyrias. - 
In what cloſe Walk your mind ſo l6ng didmoye':;= EEE” 
You ſcorn*d my Throne, aſpiring to her Loye, 


Bay, 


The Ro 
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52 
- Ber. In Death I'll own a Love to him fo pure 
- AS will the Teſt of Heavn 4 If end Wi. N 


A 'Love ſo chaſte, as:C 


Por, Barbarian, do not dare her blood to ſhed, 
:Who from my vengeance fav'd thy curſed Head. 
A flight no Honour ever reach'd before; . 

And which ſacceeding Ages will adore. 

- Ber. Porphyrius, I muſtdie! << © 
That common debt to Nature paid muſt be ; 
But I have left a Debt unpaid to thee. 

To Maximin 
I have perform'd the Duty of a Wife ; 
Bur, ſaving his, I caſt away thy. Life. | 
Ah, what ill Stars upon our Loves did ſhine, 
That I am more thy Murd*rer than he mine. 
Max. Make haſte. SET... 
Por. So haſty none in Execution are, 
But they allow the-dying time for Pray'r. * 
Farewel, ſweet Saint, my Prayer ſhall be to you ; 
'My love has been unhappy, but.'ewas true, . - 
Remember me ! Alas,. what have 1 ſed? wha "= 
You muſt die too ! 4 EE na | . 
[But yet remember me when you are dead, - 
Ber. 1f I die firſt, I will—— | Thy 
Stop ſhort of Heav?n, and wait you in a Cloud ; 
For fear we loſe each other. in the crowd. 
Por. Love is the only Coin in Heay'n will go. 
Then take all with you; and leave none. below. 
Ber. Tis want of knowledge, not of Love, I fear, 
Leſt we miſtake when Bodies are not there, 
'O as a mark that I could wear a Scrou], 
With this laſcription, Berenice's Soul. | 
Por. That needs not, ſure, for none will be fo bright, | 
So pure, or with ſo ſmall allays of light. | ; on, I 
Max. From my full-Eyes fond Tears begin to ſtart ; = | 
Liiſpatch, they practiſe Treaſon on my Hearrt. EIS . 


TIRANNICK LOVE; Or, 53 


Per, Adiev, this Farewel fgh, 1 as: laſt Sandith 
'  Catchit, *tis Love e $6 A Lon 
Ber. This figh of. mine ihall hey If the way, 
As pledges given that each for other 1 ay y. 
> Enter Valeria and 
Val. What diſmal Scene of Death is 
May, Now ftrike. 
Val. They ſhall notftrike'till 1 am heard. 
ax. From whence does this new impue ence proceed.. 
That you dare alter that which I-decreed 
Vall A Ah, Sir, to what ſtrange conrſes do you fly, 
To make your ſelf abhorr*d for Ervelty ! 
The Empire groans under-your bloody Reign, 
And its vaſt i Tone bleeds in eyery Vein, 
CafPng 208 pale, and fearing: _ it hes ; 
now you ſtab it in the very Eyes: 
Your Ceſer and the Partner of your Bed ; 
Ah who can wiſh to: live when they are dead ? 
If ever gentle pity touch*d your Breaſt — | 
} cannot ſpeak——my Tears ſhall ſpeak ; the reft.. 
[ Weeping and ſobbing; 
Por. She adds new erief. to what I felt before, 
And Fate has now no room to put. in more. 
- Max. Away, thou ſhame and ſlander of my blood... [To Val.. 
Who taught thee to be pitiful.or good ?: : 
Val. What hope have Þ | 
The name of Virtge ſhould prevail with him, 
Who thinks ev'n I. for which Fplead; a > Cricns ? 
Yet Nature, ſure, ſome Argument may be 
I them you cannos pity, pity me, + 
 A4ax. I will, and-all the World ſhalljudge. it fo: : 
} will th? exceſs of pity-to you ſhow. 
You ask to fave 
A dangerous Rebel, and diſloyal Wife, 
And Fin mercy——wilkoot tle your "Life 
Val. You more than kill mo by this Cruelty, 
And in their perſons bid your Daughter dye.. 
TI honour. Berenice*s Virtne much ; 
But for Porp _ my love is ſoch,. 
L —_—, not live when he is gone. 
Max. Vil do that Cure for you which on my ir 1 is done: 
You muſt, like me, your Eover's-Life remove ; 
Cut off your hope, and you deſtroy your Loves. 
If it were hard, 1 would not bid you try 
00 Me&'cine : but *cis but to: let him-dye. 


4 


Oil, 5. 
here prepar'd ! 
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Yet ſince you are ſo ſoft, :(wh ns we Foy. call, v0) ,-. hi 
And are not yet confirm” h.in. b Ws god Beg 
To ſee his Death ; | jp Ix or ogk 
Your frailty ſhall be ETON chis grace, Ay 


That they ſhall ſuffer in -another place 
Tf after they are dead, their memory, 
By any chance into your - mind be brought, I BSEITS 
Lavgh, and divert it meh ſome other thonght. _ RE 
| Away with *em. - Aja OBE, A. 
[ Exeunt: Berchire; ius, Albiavs, RA” off by Guards. 
Val. Since Pray'rs nor ; Pocgbyrivs bend his cruel mind, 7 perk 
Farewel, the beſt and' braveſt of Mankind; —- _ "after Porph. 
How I have lov'd Heav*a knows 3. but theres a Fate, ER to 
Which hinders me from being fortunate. | 
My Father's crimes hang heavy og.my. head, 
And like a gloomy Cloud about-me ſpread ; EP nah Fa wal 
I would in vain be pions, that's: a grace - SR an Fang gs 
Which Heavn permics-not,to.a Tyrant's Race. 
Max. Hence to her Tent the fooliſh Girl convey. 
Val, Let me be juſt before | go away: _ 
Placidins, | have.vow'd to be your Wife - 
Take then my hand, tis yours while I have Life. . _- ,. | 
One moment here, wult anothers be : 2 DOORS: 
But this Porpbyrius gives me back,to thee. _ oy | | 
[Srabs ber ſelf twice, and rhey jpiicidins hit 
be Dapger 2 her. OE 4 


= 


Placid. HzIp, help the Princeſs, help ! Dk 
Max. What rage has urgd this act which thou. haſt's done ? 
Val. Thou, Tyrant, and thy Crimes have polltg it on, 
"Thou who canſt Death with ck a cine, I path | 
Now take thy £11, and glut-thy ſight in me; bog .! ps or 
But——— F'll the occaſion of my. Death A 
Save him I love, and be my Father yet : 
] can no more Porphyrius, Wy deat ———— 
Cyd. Alas, ſhe raves, and thinks Porphyrius here. 
Val. Have I not yet delern'd theg now 1 fie 2 ? 
Is Berenice ſtill more fair than 1? . 
. Porphyrius, do not ſwim before my fi ight; 
Stand ſtill, and let me, let me aim Eno 
Stand ſtill but while thy poor, /alerie dies, OM 
And ſighs her: Sopl into her Lovers Eyes. | [ Dies, 
Placid. She's gone from Earth, and. with. NE went away LE 
All of the Tyrant that. delery” d to ftay :. | pps « 
Pve loſt in her all joys that lite Tan give ; 


And only to reyenge her death would " Ecloka Sy "Ei 
Fd * ti C4. 


rger 


1 at þi.. 
THYDANH | 
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The ROYAL MARTTR. gF - 
' Cy4. The Gods have clam*d--her, and we muſt reſign. 
Mex. What had the Gods to do with me or mine? 


_  -Did I moleſt your Heay*n? 


Why ſhould you then make Maximin your Foe, 
Who paid you tribute which-he .need not do ? 
Your Altars I with ſmoak of Gumms did: crown: 
For which youlean'd your hungry Noſtrils down+ 
All daily gaping for my incenſe there, 
More than your Sun-could draw you-in a Year. 
And you for this theſe Plagues'on me haye ſents 
But by the Gods (by Maximin I meant) 
Henceforth I and my World | 
Hoſtility with you and yours declare: 
Look to it, Gods, for you th' Aggreſlors are. 
Keep you your Rain and Sun ſhine in your Skies, 
And Þ' keep back my Flame and Sacrifice. | 
Your Trade of Heay*n ſhall ſoon be at a ſtand, 
And all your Goods lye dead upon your hand, iN 
Placid. Thus, Tyrant,fince the Gods th'Aggrefiors are, [S:nbbing 
Thus by this ſtroke they have begun the War. - { 5:12. 
Maximin S:ruppels with him, and gets the dagger from hin. 
Max. Thus Ireturn the Strokes which they have giv'n; [ Sr-bbing 
Thus, Traytor, thus; and thus T would to Heav'o, ("lactd. 
Placidius falls, and the Emperour ftaxgers after him, ani 
fits down "upon him; the Guards come t9 hip toe Em- 
perour. 2 
1ax. Stand off, and let me, ere my ſtrength be gone, 
Take my laſt pleaſure of revenge, alone. _ 
| _*, Enter Centurion |» 
Cer, Arm, Arm, the Camp is in a mutiny-; 
For Room and Liberty the Souldiers cry. 
 Porphyrius mov'd their 'pity a5 he went, 
To reſcue Berenice from pyniſhmenr. 
And now he. heads their new attempted-crime. -—M 
Max. Now1 am down, the Gods have watch*d their time. 
You think OT 89 TR hy 
To ſave your Credit, feeble Deities 5+ _ "ad 
But I will give my {ſelf th&Streogth to riſe.” ©. = 
| _ He ſtrives to get 1p, and being up, f-7ger5, 


Fs. 


% 


It wonnot be——— "oO _” | 

My Body has yot ;P98's my ee to bear, | - 

T muſt return aza — agd Coogee Meth. | [Sets down-upon the Body. 
| | Say 


My coward Body Ggesmy Wi controul;; _. 
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NICK LOVE; Or, © 
bj! ſhake this Carcaſs off, and be obey'd , | 
Reign an imperial Ghoſt without its aid. 

Go, Souldiers, take my Enſigns with you, fight, 
And vanquiſh Rebels in your Soveceign's Right : 
Before 1 die — | ; - 
Bring me Porphyrius and. my. Empreſs dead : 
L would. brave Heay?n , in my-each hand a Head. 
Placid. Do not regard a dying Tyrants Breath, (To the Soutdiers, 
He can but look revenge oa you in. Death. 
Mx. Vanquiſh'd, and. dar*lt thou yet a Rebel be ?. 
Thus —T-can more than look revenge on thee. ['Stabs him again. 
Placid. Oh, I am gone ! | | ; [ Des. 
Max. ———— And after thee I go, NE 6 
Revenging ſti!}, and follawing ev?a to the other World. my Blow. 
[Srabs him again. 


And ſhoving back this Farth-on which I fit, 
FlIlI mount— and. ſcatter al] the Gods I hit. [Dies.. 
Emer Porphyrius, Berenice, Albinus, Souldiers. Porphyrius. 

BEL looks on the-Bodys entring, and ſpeaks 
Por. *Tis done before, (this mighty work of Fate !), 
And I am glad our Swords are come too late. 
He was my. Prince, and though-a Bloody one.,. 
I ſhould have conquec?d, and: have. mercy ſhown: 
Sheath- all your Swords, and ceaſe your enmity.;z. 
They.are not Foes, but Re-2ans whom you ſee. 
Ber, He was my Tyrant, but my Husband too; 
And therefore Duty will ſome. tears allow.. 
Por, Pl:cidius here! | 
And fair. Valeria new deyriy'd of Rreath ? 
- Who can unriddle this Dumb ſhow of Death? | 
Cyd. When, ' Sir, her Father did your Life deny,. - 
She kitl'd her.ſelf that ſhe with you might die. 
Placidius made the Emperor's Death his crime; 
' Who, dying, did reyenge his Death on him. ES | 
RE [Porphyrius &neels, and takes Valcria's band. 
Pox. For: thy dear {ake, 1 vow each Week I live, 
One Day to faſting and juſt grief VII give: - 
And whalMard Face did-to tity Life deny, 
My Gratitude ſhall pay thy memory. | 
Cenr. Mean time to you belongs the Imperial pow?r- 
We.with one yoice ſalute you Emperour. .. : 
Souldiers, Long live Porphyrias. Emperour of the Romans. 
Por. Too much, my Country-men,. your love you ſhow. - _ 
That yon have thought me worthy to. be ſo...  _—. -..... x 
But, to requite that Love, T wuſt take-care. ITT 
Not $9 eBgage you in a. Civil War, er OM 


The ROYAL MARTY 
Two Empepors at Romethe Senate clt ©, ” Is S 4 . 
And whom they chuſe no Roman ſhoul oppoſe, . KY 13 
In Feace of War let Monarchs hope.or fear;;, .. k 


a ns 


Ali my Ambition ſhall be bounded here, [| Xiſing Bereniee”s hand 


Ber. ] have too lately been a Prince*s Wite, 
And fear th” unlucky Omea of the Life. - 
Like a rich Velſlel beat by Sforms to Shore, 
*T were madneſs ſhould I venture out once more.- 
Of glorious trouble I will take no-part, 
And in no Empire reiga, but of your heart. 


_ - Por.. Lt to the Winds your Golden Eagles fly, [ 76 the SUJHr5, 


Your Trumpets ſound a-bloodleſs: Vittory-: 
Our Arms no more let Aquileia fear,, , 
But to her Gates our peaceful Enli2ns bear. 
While I mix Cypreſs with my Myrtle'Wreath, 


Toy for. your Life, and mourn /ateria's Neath. - [| Exeuni*omnes+ 
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Spoken by Mrs. El», when ſhe was to be carried off 
dead by rhe Bearers. : 


'To the Bearer. F014, are you 14d? you damn'd confounded Dog, 


1 am to riſe and ſpeak the Epilogue. 


To the Audience] 7 come, kind Gentlemen, ſtrange News to tell ye, 


1 am the Ghoſt of poor departed Nelly. 
Sweet rho 5 i frighted, Pl be civil, 


Tm what I was, a liitle harmleſs Devil. 
Porafter. Death, we Sprights have "read ſuch natures, 
We had, for all the VYorld, when human Creatures: 


And therefore 1, that was an Afreſs here, 
phy my tricks in Hell, a Goblin there. 

's look t0't, you ſay there are no Sprights ; 
But ll come dance about your Beds at Nights. 
And faith youll be in.a ſweet kind of taking, 


- YVhen I ſurprize you between ſleep and waking. 


Toteil you true, T walk becauſe I die 


_ Out of my calling in a Trageaj. 


OS 


O Poet, damn'd dull Poet, who could prove © 
80 ſenſltſs to make Nelly die for Love : 

Nay, what's yet. worſe, to kill mein the prime 
Of Eaſter-Term, in Tart and Cheeſecake-time ! 
PII fit the Fop, for Dll not one word ſay 

T? excuſe his godly, out of faſhion, Play. 

A Play, which if you dare but twice fit out, 


- Tow'll all be ſlander d, and be thought devout. 


But farewel, Gentlemen, make haf to me, 
Dm ſure er long to have your company. 

As for my Epitaph when 1 am gone, 

Tl truſt no Port, but will write my own. 


. Here Nell lies, who, though ſhe liv'd a Slater'n, 
| Yer did aPrinceſs acting in St.Cathar'n. 
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DUKE. 

STR, tif ; 

FI Eroick Poeſic has always been Sacred to Princes and - 
to Heroes. Thus Yirgil infcrib'd his Afxcides to. 
lit. _- {uguſizs Cefar ; and of latter Ages, Taſſo, and Arisſto 
Dedicated their Poems ro the Houſe of E#. "Tis indeed, 
bur. Juſtice, that the moſt excellent and moſt profitable kind 
of Writing, ſhould be addreſs'd by Poets 'to ſuch Perſons 
whoſe Characters have, for the moſt part, been the Guides 
and Patterns of their imitation. And Poets, while they imi- 
cate, inſtru. The feign'd Heroe inflames the true : and the 
dead- Virtue animates the living. Since, therefore,the World 
iS gevern'd by Precept and. Example 3. and both theſe can 
only have influence from- thoſe perſons'Who. are: above us, 
that kind of Poefie which excites to. Virtue the greateſt 


- Men, is of greateſt uſe to Human kind. 


*Tis from this conſideration, that I haye preſum'd to Dedi- 


- cate to your Royal- Highnels theſe faint Repreſentations of 


your - own. Worth and Valour in Heroick, Poetry : or, ro 
{peak more -properly, not to/Dedicate, but to reſtore to you 
thoſe Ideas, which in the mote perfe&t part of my Charadt- 


- ers, I have take from you. Heroes may lawfully be de- 


lighted with their own praiſes, -both as they are farther in- 

citements to their Virtue, and as they are the higheit re- 

curns which Mankind can make them for it. ; 
And certainly, if ever Nation were oblig'd, either by the 


 ConduR, the Perſonal Valour, or the good Fortune of a 


A's oY ' Leader, * 


Leader, the Engliſh areacknowledging, in all of-chem, 5 

your Royal Highneſs... Your whole Life has been a conti- 
_nued Series of Heroick Attions ; whicly.you began ſo -carly, 
that you were no ſooner nam'd_ in the World, bur it was- 
with Praiſe and Admiration. - Eyen the firſt. bloſſoms of 
your Youth paid us all-that could be expeRed from a ripe- 
ning Manhood. While Fou practis'd but the Rudiments 
of War, you out-went alt ather;Captains : and have ſince 

| By yg $1727 >< 2 

found none to ſurpaſs, but your ſelf alone. The opening. 
of your Glory was like that of Light : you ſhone to us from 
afar; anddiſclog'd your firſt beams on diſtant Nations: yer 
fo, that the luſtre of them was ſpread abroad, and reflefted 
brightly on your Native Country. You were then an Ho. 
nour to it, when it was a reproach to it ſelf: ayd _ when 
the fortunate Uſurper ſent his Arms to Flanders, 'many* of 
the 2dyerſe Party were vanquiſh'd by your Fame; * e!fe 4 


"Se 


try*d your Valour. The report of it drew over tay 
Enſigns whole Troops and Companies of converted Rebefs: 
-and made them forſake ſucceſsful Wickedneſs, to /follow-an 
oppreſgd and exil'd Virtue. Your Reputation wag'd War 
with the Enemies of your Royal Family, everi within: their 
Trenches; and. the more obſtinate, or mote guilry of then, 
were forc'd to: be Spies oyer thoſe whom they Commianded; 
leſt the name of TORX# ſhould disband that Army-in whoſe 
Fate it was to defeat the Spaniards, aud force: Dunkirk tofur- 
render, Yet, thoſe yiRtorious Forces of the Rebels were n6t 
able to ſuſtain. your” Arms; "Where 'you 'charg'd *in"\Perſon 
you were a Conqueror. *Tis true,” they afterwards-recover'd 
Courage; and wreſted that Victory from others, which they 
had. loit to.you. And it was a greater action: for” them to 
rally, than it. was to- overcome. Thus, bythe preſence of 
your. Royal Highneſs, the Erzlifh on both' fides'remain'd 
victorious: and that Army which was broken'by*your Va- 
Tour, became a terror to-thoſe for whom they. conquer. 
" Then it was, that ar the coſt of other Nations-you-inform'd 
and cultivated that Valour which was to defend. your Na+ 
tive Country, and to vindicate its- Honour from: the inſo- 
lence of our incroaching Neighbours. When the Zollanders 
not contented to withdraw. themſelves from the Obedience 
which they ow'd their lawful. Soyereign, affronted _— 
| : whole. 


our. fide,' and.a,fordid park 


King.and People, -you were choſen to reyenge their com- 


- 


' mon-injuries;-to which, though youthad an undoubred Tis - 


cit 


i >vp Birth,:.you.” had a greater by” your Courage. 
the moſt glorious victory. which was gain'd by our Navy: 


in that War,” was in that. firſt Engagement :- wherein, even - 
by. the. confeſſion of our enemies, -who ever palliate their 
own loſſes, and diminiſh our adyantages, your abſolute 


Friumph was acknowledg'd.: you conquer'd. at. the ZZague 


as.intirely as'at Zoyaon; and rhe. return of a ſhatrer'd Fleet, . 
without an, Admiral, left. not- the moſt impudent. among |. 


them the. leaſt pretence for a.falſe Bonfire, or a diſmbled 

day. of publick Thankſgiving. All our .atchieyements a+ 
Were;neyer., oyerxcome, were. but a - Copy, of that Vidory 
and:they ſtill-fell, ſhort of their Original: ſomewhat of For-- 


gaintzhemafterwards, tho*' we ſometimes. conquer'd, and-. 


rune'was cver,yanting, to fill up the title of ſo abſolute a+ 


defgax. f Or, perhaps the Guardian Angel of our Nation was 
not enough cencern'd when you ' were abſent » and would: 


not.,empploy hig.utmoſt vigor for a Jeſs importanr ſtake, than 


the J.ife and us.of a Royal Admiral, 

4 And,. elince that Q.. 

 enzay; 48+ PEACE,! the. iruits:of {o rious a reputation, "tWaS - 
occaſion only, -has been wanting go your courage? for, that 

can never-be wanting to occaſion. The ſame ardor ſtill in-- 
cites. you to Heroick Actions : and the ſame concernment-. 
for: all the Intereſts of your King and Brother, .continue to + 
give you: reſtleſs nights, and a generous emulation for your 

own Glory. You are {till meditating on new labours for. 
your ſelf, and new triumphs for the Nation ; and when our 

former enemies again provoke us, you will again ſolicitc 
Fate to provide: you another Nayy to oyercome, and ano-. 
ther Admiral te be ſlain. You will then lead forth a Na-- 

tion eager to revenge their paſt injuries : and, like the Ro-- 
mans , inexorable to Peace, till. they have fully vanquilh'd - 
| -\- Lee... 


whoſe Cluoicyyien vere firſt. protected and, (being vell'&- 
up'to-'2 pre-eminenct of:Trade, by a ſupine negligence 0n- 
THMONy- on their..own,) dar'd to 
diſpute. the:Sovercignty, of 'the:Seas z- the Eyes of three Nas 

tions were. then caſt on;you :. and by the joynt lutirage of 


did. the'ſacceſs:degeive our hopes and expeCtations:- 


q ew 404 x, 7, you have had leiſure to + 


os 
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Letour Enemies mak 


< 


mites have of a ſucceſsful ſtratagem : buvthe Farce Candins 
will. never befforgiven/ till rhey are reveng'd. I have al- 


ways obſery'd in your Royal Highneſs, an extream- con» 
cernment for.rhe Honour. of your Country : 'tis 2 paſſian 


common to you with a Brother, the moſtexcellent of Kings: 
and in'your twe Perſons'are eminent the Charatters which 


Homer has given-us of- Heroick Virtue : the commandin 

part in Ao amemnon,andthe executive in Achilles. And Idoubt 
not, from both your Ations, but to have abuadatt mar- 
ter to fill the Annals of a glorious Reign 5 and to perform 


the parr of a juſt Hiſtorian to my Royal Maſter, -withour 


- 


aintermixing with it any thing of the Poet, '-* . 


 ' 


Ta'the mean time while your Reyal Highneſs is; propa- 


ring freſh 5 © hoy for-our-Pens, -I bave beet examin- 


T »E 
\ 


"my own Forces, and 'miking tryal of my felf, how 
ſhall be*able to tranſinit you ro Poſterity. I have form'da 
Heroe] confeſs, not abſolutely perfeft, but of anexceſive 
and oyer-boiling Courage : but #omer and \Taſſs- are my 
precedents, Both the Greek and the PTalian Poet: lad well 
conſider'd;- that a tame Heroe who, fieyer- tranſprefies-the 
bounds of moral Virtue, would ſhine but dimly in an Epick 
Poem; the ſtridtneſs of thoſe Rules might well-give-pre- 
cepts to the Reader, 'but wou'd adminiſterlittle of vecafion 
ro rhe. Writer. Bit acharaQer of anexeentrique Yireu6is 
the moreexadt Image ofhumane life beewaſthe 1snot wholly 
exempted from its frailties ; ſuch a pref 13'-.4/onitu Loy : 


; whom [I y:eſeat, with all humility, to the” Parrbhapetof 


your Royal Highn:{s. 4 defign'd in him*a roughtieB"of 
Character, impatient of Injuries; and a confidence of him- 
{clf, aimoſt approaching to an arrogance. But theſe errors 
are incident only to great Spirits; they are Molesand'Ditn- 
ples which hinder not a face from being beautiful, though 
that beauty benot regular ; they are'of rhe number of thoſe 
2miable imperfetions which we ſee in Miſtretles: and which 
we pals over, withour a {trit examination, when they are 
accompanied with greater Graces. And ſuch in Almanzor, 
are a frank,and noble openneſs of Nature : and eaſineſs to | 
forgive his conquer'd enemics; and to protect them in di- 
{leis ; and above ali, an inviolable Fauh in his —_— 

: This, 


neks. fl ke you may. not be aſham'd "of that Heroe, whoſe: 
protection you-undertake.”Neigher would 1 dedicate him: 
to ſo illuſtrious a Name, if 1 were conſcious to-my ſelf that: 
_y did or ſaid any thing which was wholly unworthy of it. 
owencl, lice it._is not juſt thar , IPL Royal Highnets- 
rode defend, or one what, poſlibly, may be my crror,. 
ing | accus'd Alwanzor inithe nature of a- 
y clic SG Ee of the moſt and beſt. 


dare l cruſt rhe acrtaling Fr. 
at co Bighnels, 


_ capable. of. | 
great wa oroick Actos by ay ae Rule and Standard of 
Aleanzor has fail'd ip any point of Honour, 
Lmuſe therein acknowledge that: he deviates from your: Roy- 
a} Highneſs, whvarc the " vn: of ir. Bur, if at.any time 

was the parts of perſon Ss , and of Conduct of a. 

I could yet [give him a- 

z0us thas-what'be has ; of the moſt 

, the tes ceſt iy Subjects, and the beſt of. 

all the World, a true. reſem- 

ES 2nd Virtues; at leaſt. as far as: they: 
£10 Ng] by the means pgs 3 of,. 
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TH Tr 3THUPOR EE TRE 56 
Hether 'Hero#ch Verſe oright. to be admitted, i6to. ſeriaus Plays, 
#5 1107: row to be diſputed; "tt already an poſſeſſion of ; the 


- 


Stage, and I dar .confide F | ver) few ; 
EO eNies? »n this 0 Vir Fic” Arlo 


ave fon d) agahnſt"164 can: 14; that 3s 


25 - a0- 
can i armoint 


You 


K 


*o continne where you are,* 3 -t0 lodge''in the opbii Fields, betwixt- tw Ins: ou 


f 


d frod!e! to writy Verſey QHaty hp hipor/ar ig 
zt have-a good plea againſt many who undertake 9,9 ger; fors vs 


ty Art or Nature for it... Tet, even they who have written worſt in it, wou'd 
have written worſe without it. They have couzen'd many with their ſound, who 
never took the pains to examine their Senſe, In fige, they have ſucceeded : though 
*rrs erne, they have more diſhonour'd Rhyme by their good ſiicceſs, than #hey have 
dine by their. But-I am willing to let fall ths Argument : "ti free for every 
Man to wilte, or tiet to” write,” in Verſe, as he judges at to be, or not to be his 
Talent ; or as be smagines the Audience will receive it. 
For Herorch Plays," (:tm which Hhave only us'd it without the mixture of Proſe) 
. the firſt light we had of them on the Engliſh Theatre, was from the late Sir 
"Willian D'Ayenant :. it being forbidden him in the rebellious t#mes to AR Tru- * 
gedies and" Comedies," becauſe they contain'd ſome matter of ſcandal to thoſe good 
Peop'e, who could more eaſily diſpoſſeſs their lawful Sovereign, than endure a wan- 
gon Feſt 5; he was forc'd to turn his Thoughts another way : and to introduce the 
examples of Moral Virtue, writ in Verſe, and performd in Recitative Muſick. 
The Original of this Muſick , and of the Scenes which adorn d this Work, he had 
From the Ttalian Opera's : but be heizhtend hs Charafters ( as | may probably 
.3maging ;) from the example of Corneille and ſome French Poets, In thr condi- 
"$3072 


dice did thy,part. of ND xemein at Hg Majeſties Retury. VPhts 
aping bolder, as being now ow#'d by a yublick, Authority, be review® 
_ ich of Rides, and caus'g it to be Afted as 4 juſt Drama. But 
> en have the ha fs to bes 7. and finifo * any new projet, {0 
Let fid he je be FY Files) ſion Re erfe, There wanted the fulneſs. 
_ 4 Por, and the wdrietyof ar to forms it & it ought : and per- 
_ ſomething might bave been added to.the beauty of che flile. Aﬀ 
ich he would have perform'd with more exafineſi, had he pleas'd to 
Fave given 1s anther work of the fame nature. For my ſelf and others who 
come aficr bini, we'are bound, with all veneration 0 bi memory, £0 
acknowledge what advantage we receiv'd from that excelent ground- 
work, wy Be Taid*: and Jince it i an caſy rhing t to add to what already 
i invented, we oughe all of its, mithont, envy t0 him, o partiality to our 
ſelves, to yield him the pregedence in it. © © 
Having done bits thy juſtice, as my Gude ; 5, I may do my ſelf jo much, 
a to give an account of what I have perferm'd after him. I obſeri'd 
then, as I [7 id, 'M hat wes wanting | to the perfeAion of the Siege of- 
Rhodes : F% Was Deſip n, and. variety of Charafters. And in the 
miſt of this confi ad. by meer SEES I epencd the next Brbk that 
lay by me, which was. an Ariaſto.; in Italian; Wy the very firſt two lines 
of y FRO gave pre ti v; right i to at 7 coufd, deſire. - 


"X's Donne, pl Cavalier, L'arme; gli amorr. 
Le Corteſi ie, Faudaci impreſe jo canto, &e, 


4" Me very faſt reflexion which Trade, was this, That an Teeror ck 
Pla; ought 'to be an. imitation, ( in Little ) of an Heroick Prem , and 
conſequently, that Love and Valor ought.to be the fubjef *f it. Both 


*P "} 


the LS; William D” Avenant had be egrep. to ſhadns : but it tas ſo. ds 
Diſcoverers draw, thezr Maps, with. Head-land:s, and Promontas 
ries, and fore few -out-lies of ſomewhat taken at a diſtance, ond which 
e& ſaw not clearly. The commen Drama oblig d bim to a Plos 
well form'd aid pleaſant, or as the Adacients call'd xt, One entire aud. 
Freat Aion. But they he. a raed not himſelf in a ſtory, wich he 
neither \ with Perjons We. eattificd with Charaters, ner varied 
with Accadents. Te Laws of an  Hervich Poem, did not diſperce with 
thyſe of the other, rats d thewg to a greater hes ght : phy tidule'd 
lam a farther liberty of Fancy, and of 5 rawins all things as far above 
the ordinary Proper tion of the Stage, « that 5 'B ond the common wards 
and ations of men, tife: . aud. Ferehs 'efere in the ſcnting of bu Tmazes, 
and Deſign, he comp!) / d:not enough with the Greatneſs and Majeſy «f 
an Herowck. Poem. 

L am Jorry T ea diſcover my Opinion of thy kind of FPriting 
without As enting auch Fen hi, whoſe memory Tilewe 6nd lononr, Br. 
I mill do t with the ſame reſpe to him, as iF he 'were now alive ; and 

B overs 


Ld 
\ 


ever-loaking.my Paper while I write, by judgment of an 'Heroick: Poem 
was. #15, ].hat ir ought.-ro be: drefs'd in a+ more familiar and*egfie 
thape : more. fitted ro,the canungn actions and. Paiſions of Humane - 
life : and, in. ſhorr more-like a Glals of Nature, ſhewing us our. 

telves in oar ofrdioary Habus:' and igurihg- a more practicable. 
Virrae to,us, than was doe by the Anciens'or. Moderns. Thus he. 
rakes the Iinage of an Heroick, Poem from the Drama, or Stage Poetry -. 
exndaccordingly to divide it into froe Books, repreſenting the ſams num- 
her of Ats 3 and every Book, into ſeveral Canto's, imitating the Scene 
which compyſe our Aﬀs,  _ EY 7 RP 

. But this, I think, #_ rather a Play, in Narration ('as I may call it). 
thin an Heroick, Poem: , If at leaſt, you will not prefer the Opinton. 
of a ſingle M:m,to hs prafice of the moſt excellent Authors, both of An-. 
cent and later Ages. I. am-no admirer of Quotations 5 but 70u: ſhall 
hear; if you wieaſe, one.of the Anrien's. delivering bes judgment on ths 
Qye/tion : 'th Perronius Arbiter, the moſ? elegant, end one of the moſt 
judicious Authors of the Tatine Tongue : whe, after he bad given many 
admirable Rules for the ſtxuftiire, and beauties of an Epick. Poems cons. 


dudes all in-theſe follewing words :,  _ 


_ Non enim res geftz yerhbus comprehendendz ſunt ;:qugd lon- 
2x melius Hiſtorici faciunt* fed, per ambages, Deoramque mini- 
iteria, przcipitandus eſt liber Spirirus, ut potius fyrentis,animi va- 
ricinatio appareat, quam-religioſz orationis, ſub reftibus, tides. 

In which ſentence, and his own Eſjay of a Poem, which immediately- 
he gives you, it ts. thought he taxes Lucan, who follow'd too much whe 
truth of Hiſtory; crowded Sentences together ; was too full of points 5 and 
too often offer'd at ſomewhat which had more of the ſting of an Ep;- 
gram, than of the dignity and ſtate of an Horoick, Poem. .- Lucan us d 
not much the help of his Heathen Deities: there was.neithey the. Mini- 
fry of the Gods, nor the precipitation of the Soul, nor the ff ur.y of a Pro- 
plet : ( of which my Author ſpeaks) in bu Pharſalia : he troats you 
mire like a Phileſopher, than a Poet : and inſtrufts you in Verſe, with 
what be had been taught by-bis Uncle Seneca'in Proſe. © In one word, 
he walks ſoberly afoot,. when he might fly. Tet Lucan i not always this 
Religious Hiſtorian. The. Oracle of | Appiis,. and. the Witchcraft. of 
Erictho wil ſomewhat atone for him, who was, "indeed, bound up by an 
#-choſen and known argument, to follow Truth with great exafineſs. Far 
my part, T am of opinion, that neither Homer, Virgil, Statius, Ari- 
ofto, Taſlo, nor ow Engliſh Spencer cou/d have form'd their Poets 
halfx/o beautiful, without theſe Gods. and Spirits, and thoſe Enthuſia- 
flick parts of Poetry, which compoſe the moſt noble parts of all their wri- 
tings.. And I will ashe any Man who loves Heroick, Poetry, (for I will- 
not diſpute their Taftes, who do not) if the Ghoſt of Polydorus ;n Vir- 
il: the enchanted Wood in Taſjo, and the Bower of Bliſs in nt. 
{ which 


tote that fdmirable Italian) could hare becn emitted 
without takin dm heir PDaorks* me. of the greateſt. Leantees in them. | 
And on Fury e the improtabzlities of a Spirit oppearing, or of 
a Palace, 14652, by Hex > ld anſwer tim, That an Heroick Pc- 
et. 5 not "tied to a bare 0 mi of what i is true, or exce edirg | 
probable; bit that he "might let hiinſelf Yeafe to tifaonary Oljefts, and 
co the Repreſentation of Juch thing Wy” dipenitony oe. on Senſe, and there- 
fore nat. to be c comprebended by Kone , may Fim'a freer ſcope 
for bnagination.” Tis: hs of "that in aj Ages Rs, rl.e £478 
eft part of Mankiva have beliew'd rhe power of Magirh, and” toat there 
are Spirits or SpeAves which hive ad." Tis, I ſay, # formdatien 
enoiigh' for Poetry, : and ['Uare farther affirm, that the mhile DoFrineof 
Separated Beings, whether thoſe Spirits are #ncorporeal falftances, { which 
Mr. Hobbs, with ſome reaſon, thinks ro imp.y a ccontraditim,) or that 
they. are 4- thinner andonore Aerial ſort of bodies: ( as ſome of the Fathers 
have tonjefturd) may better be explicated by Pocts,than by Philoſophers 
or Divints., For thi ſpeculations on thy fabfe re wholly Poctical, they 
bave only ther fancy for their guide,” and” that, ber ng ſharper i in in ex= 
cellent Poet, than it v likely it ſhould in" a Phlegmarich heavy Gown- 
man, will ſee farther in its.own Empire, and Prodnuce more Jatt) faftery 
notions oh: thoſe dark, and' doubrful Problems. © 

' Some' Men think they bave rais da gheat Argument againſt the ufe of 
Spettres and ick in Heroick Poetry, y ſa ajimg, tl. ey are unnatural: 
but,” Fog ber. the 3. of, I relieve there. arg ſuc uh things, 'is not material : "16 
endl hat Roa Lt mw know,"they may be in nature : and whatever 

| NE Kd - 6 propel, oper(y tmnatiiral, Neither am T' munch concern'd 

Coy 5 $efs:8 Gohdtbetr ; (ihoigb bu iithority #s al- 

moſt Sacted by me?) "Ta rue, be has reſembled the bld Epick Poetry rea 
Fantaſtick Fairfland :. Ent he bas contradifed |. rionfelf þ by kis own ex- 
ample. Far, he has himſelf made uſe of Agel: c and Fiſins in bu Dt 
videis ; fi 1's Tafld i#Þ Godfrey.” 

*Phat 1 Bave written:on\ thn faubjet will not be ly bt digreſſ on Fs 
vhe* Reaitlep,* f be Pleaſe" to remembey what 1 F lard - in he beginning or 
ts Efaythar T bave model d my Herai2h. Pitts by theres if an Fe- 
rorck Poen.* "And, if that be the maſt nob?d, "the mt Peaſant; avid the 
moſt inſtrufiive way of writing in Verſe, and, withal, the hicheſt pate 
rern of Humane Life, gs all Foets have agreed, 1 foall necd 19 other ar- 
-gument fo juſtifie my choice im this amization, One advantage the Dra- 
ma has -above the other, namely, that "1t- repreſents. 7a tim what tr 
Poem. only does relate, and, Segnius 1 irritant animum demifla per au- 
Tes, Quam4qua fart ocubs.tabjeCta fidelibas,. a Horace tel{s we. 

To thoſe who obje& my frequent uſe of Drums ard Trum petriand,s mY ag- 
preſentations of Battels ; T anſwer,. I intreduc'd them not on the Enpliſhe 
Page 3 ; mo a we them a ans, ther ah Fonjen fhews 


-; Fl 
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-” which-he 


90: Bats! in hy Caraline; yet you hear from behind the Scenes, the ſount- 
ing of Trumpets, andthe ſhouts of fightrng Armies. But, Iad4 farther;. 
that theſe warlike Inſflruments, and; evn their preſentatrous of fight- 

ing va the Stage, are no-more thin neceſſary to produce the effets of an 

Heroick, Play; That ts, ta raiſe the im1gination of the Audience, and 

to perſwade them, for the time- that what. they behold on. the Theatre 

75. really perform'd. The Poet i5, then, to endeavonr an_abſaſnte Domi- 

nion over the Minds of the. SpeRators.: for, though. our Fancy will can- © 

eribute to its own deceit, yet aWriter.ought to. help gts operation. And 
that the Red Bull has formerly done the ſame, u no more an Argument 
againſt our pratice, than.it would be. for a Phyſician to forbear an ap+ 
prov'd Medicine, becauſe a Mountebank has us'd it with ſucceſs. | 
Thus 1 have given a ſhort account of Heroich, Plays. I might now; 
with the uſual eagerneſs of an Author, make a particular defence of 
ths. But the common opinion, (low unjuſt ſocver,) bas been fo much to 
my advantage, that I have reaſon tobe ſatrfyd:, ang: to ſuffer with 
patience all that can be urg'd againſt 2t... Zeke on 
For, otherwiſe, what can be more eaſie for me, than to defend the cha» 
rater of Almanzor, which x one great exception that's made againſt. 
the Play? *T ſaid, that Almanzor-* no perfett pattern of Heroick Vi- 
tue : that he ya confer of Kings; and that he #-made to perform. 
ampoſſibilities. ' |. © | OO | 
I muſt therfore avow, in the firſt place, from whenice. took the Chas 
©. rafter. The firſt Image I hadof bim,' was from the Acl illes of Homer, 
the next from Taſlo's Rinaldo, (who was a Cc op) , of the former } and. 


che Third from the Artaban of Monſieur Calpranede : { piwhar jb 
tated both.) The Original of theſe, ( Achilles). taken by Homer for 


bs Heroe: and # deſcribed by him as. one, who in ftrength and courage, 

furpaſe'd the reft of the Grecian Army : but, withal, of 0 fiery a_tem-- 
per, ſo impatient of an injury, even from bn. Ns and General, that 
when hy Miſtreſs was D be forc'd from: him by the. Command of Aga- 

memnon, he noe only difobey'd it 3 but rerurn'd bim an anſwer full of 
contumely ; and in the moſt apprirites terms. he could imagine : oe 

are Homer's words which follow, and Ihave cited but ſome few ameng# 


Oivobagsty xe; upd] Txun, xexdhilur N' fAdporo, pI V-225. 
| . SnwoCogO: Game, The. v.321. © ets Þ | 


. Nays be proceeded ſo far in bis Inſolence; . ata draw ou his Sword, 
| with intention to kjll him. A 


"Lawn A ct xeageTo 428 ZigO. Il & V, 194-. 


ard if Minerva had v0t appear'd; and Peld Bi Bid, he had execntcd.- 
ha. defign 3: and 'twas alt ſhe'cont# do to'diffipade bini frem it. The ever.e 
was, that 'he left the Army, * and would \f8Be ho-mere. Agamemnon 
gives his Charatter- thus t6 Neſtor.” | 


"AN oo" vip #9524 aft? -mfymuy 3rmry ar ZKoy. Il.e, v.287,288. , 
IT«v roy of xegTIAY $3424, muITIOn d' dvdorive. 
and Horace gives the ſame. deſcription of him: in his ArPaf Poetry.” 
Li UNE An eb « | | I% BYY. 
' ———Honoraruimn fi forte-reponis Achillem; "_ ___ 
_ Impiger, Iracundus, Inexorabilis, Acer, 
\ whuca neget bi nara, nih. non arroget armis. - 


Tall#*chief.Charafter, Rinaldo, was 4 - Mani of the [ane temper: 
for, when-he haul ſlain Gernando in his heat of Faffron, he not only re-- 
#as'd m be judgs'd-by-Godfrey,; hy General; bit threaten'd, that if he 
came to ſeize-him; he*'would right himſelfby Arms up him : witneſs -- 
theſe Following lines of Taſlo. | 

Venga, egli omandi; ja-terro fermo il piede-; 
Giudici ftan tra nol. la forte, e'}, are. 
Fera tragedia vuol che Sappreſenti- 

Per los diporti a le Nemiche genri.. 

Tou'ſee how little Mee great Authors did eſteem the point of Hmour, 
fo, much magnify d by the French, and ſo ridiculouſly Ap'd by ns. They 
made their Hero's Men of Honour ;, but ſo, asnot to diveſt them quite 
of humane Paſſions and Frailties: they content themſelves to ſhew' you, 
what Men of great ſpirits would certain'y do; when they were provnt'd, 
not hen they were obliy'd to do by the ſtri Rules of Moral Virtue ; 
for my - own. part, I declare my ſelf for Hotrier and Taflo and. am 
more in love with Achilles and Rinaldo,than with Cyras and; Oroan- - 
dates. 1 ſhall never ſubjet my Charafers to the French - Standard ; 
where Love and Honour are to be weigh'd by Drams and Scruples: yet, 
where Fhave deſign'd the patterns of exaft Virtues, ſuch a in, this + 
Play are the Parts of Almahide, of Ozmyn, and Benzayda, I may: 
ſafely challenge the beſt of theirs. Be ; 

Bit AlmanZzor 1s tax*d with changing ſides : And what tye bas he 
on him to the contrary * he is not born their Subjett whom be ſerves - 
and he u injur'd. by them to a very high degree. He threatens them, > 
and fpeaks inſolently of Scvereign Power : - but ſo do Achilles and Ri-* 
naldo, who were Subjefts and Soldiers to Agamemnon aud Godfrey cf 
Buliloigne 3 he talks extravagantly ih hrs Paſſion 3 but, if 1 would Fake. 
T8 


whe p:ins to quote an bendred-paſſages.of Ben. Johnſon's, Cethegus, 7 
- «co:1'd eaſily ſhew Fon; thar the. Rhodomontades of Almanzor are nei- 
ther. fo rrrational as bu, nor ſo ampſſivie to be put in execution : for Ce- 
Thegus threatens to deſiroy Nature, and to raiſe a new one out of it : 
20 kill all the Senate for - his part of the Aftian ; to look Cato dead ; 
ard a thouſand other thinzs as extravagant,” be ſays, 'but performs not 
ene atlion in the Play. A | 
But none of the former calumnies will ſtick: and therefore 'tu at loſt 
charg'd upon me, that Almanzor does all things : or sf you will :have 
an abſurd Accrſation; in their nonſence who make it, that he performs 
3 mp:ſibilities 5 they ſay, that being a ſtranger, he appeaſes two fighting 
FaQtons, when the Autherity > their lawful Sovereign could not : thu 
25 indeed,the moſt. improbable of all buy Attions: but, 'th far w_- being 
impoſſible. Their King had made himſelf contemptible t6 bis People ; 
.as the Hiſtory of Granada tells us 5 and Almanzor, though ftravger, 
vet was already known to them by by Gallantry in the Juega-de toros, 
his Engagement on the wegker ſide, and more eſpecially. by the charafter 
.of his Perſon, and brave Ations, given by Abdalla juſt before : aud 
after all, the preatneſs of the enterprize confifted only in the daring : 
for he had the King's Guards to ſecond him ; but we have read both of 
Cxlar, and many other Generals, who have not on!y calm'd a Mu- 
tiny with a word, but have preſented themſelves ſingle before an Army 
-of their Enemies; which upon fight of them hasrevolted from their own 
Leaders, and come over to therr Trenches. Tn the reſt of Almanzor's 
Alions, you ſee him for the moſt part vittoriow : but, the ſame fortune 
has conſtqntly attended many Heroes who were not imaginary, - Tet, you 
\fee it no Txheritance to him : for, in the Firſt Part, be. s made a Pri- 
foner ; and in the laſt, defeated ; and not able to preſerve the City from 
being taken. If the Hiſtory of the Iate Duke of. Guile be true, he ha- 
zarded morezand perform'd not leſs in Naples, than Almanzor # feign'd 
to have done in Granada, . oF. 
I have been too tedious inthy Apology ; but to make ſame ſatifaftion, 
I wil leave the reſt of my Play expos'd to the Criticks, without defence. 
- The concernment of it #s wholly paſt from me, and ought to be in 
them who have been favourable to it, and are ſomewhat oblig'd to de- 
fend their Opinions. That there are errors in it, I deny not. 


Afﬀt opere in tanto fas -eft abrepere Somnum. 


Bit 1 þave already ſwept the takes ; and with the common good for- 
tune of proſperous Gameſters can be content to ſit quletly; to hear my 
fortune curſt by ſome 3 and my faults arraign'@ by others ; ang to ſuffer 
$oth without rep.y, | ” 


—— RT 


On Ah. DRYDE] N's P F. AY, 
The Conqueſt of GRANADA. 


cf Applauſe I gaVe among the fooliſh Croud,. 
Was not diſtinguiſh'd, tho” I clap'd aloud : 
Or, if it had, my jug 5-0 had been” hid+ 
T clap for company as others did. 
Thence' may be told the fortuns of your ys 
Its goodneſs muſt 'be try'd another way. + 
Let's judge it\theny, and,'\.if we've any skill, 
Commend what's good, though, we. nn) it 1ll-- 
There will be-praiſe. enough, yet not {o much, __ 
As if the World had never any fuch: © 
Ben. Johnſon, Beaumont, Fletcher, Shakeſpear, arc' 
As well as you, to.have a Pocts ſhare... 
You, who write after, have beſides this Curſe, 
You muſt write 'better, or you elſe write worſe: 
To <qual only what was: writ before; 
Seems ftoll'n, or borrow'd from the former ſtore. 
Though blind. as Zomer, all the Ancients be, | F 
'Tis on their Shoulders, like the Lame, we ſee. ES 
Then nor. to flatter th*Ape, nor flatter you; ' 
_ ( Praiſes chough ſels; are greater: when _ retrue)» 
You're equal to the beſt, our-done by you 
Wha had out-done themſely eSg. had they is 'd now. 
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Spoken by Mrs.” Eten'G 
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To the Firſt PART. 


491i m a Broad- an 
Har, and Waſt&Belr. 


HIS Tef was firſt of th'other Houſes Ss. 

And froe times try d, has neverfas['d of raking. ; 
For "twere a ſhame's Poet ſhould be Ws: T2” 
Under the ſhelter of ſo. broad: 2 S hield. 
This 4s that Hat whoſr wery fight did min ye 


To laugh and-clap as though the Devid.were in ye. 


As then, for Nokes, ſo now 'IT hope you'll be ' 
Fo dull, to laugh once mare fot love of me. 


T'll write a Play, ſays one, for I have got 


A Broad-brim'd Hat, and WW, afte-Belt towards a Plot. 

Says th other, I have one more large than that. 

Thus they out-write each other with a Hat. © 

The Brims ftill grow with-every Play they writ ; 

And grew ſo large, they cover d all the Wit. - 

Hat was the Play : "twas Language Wit and T ate: 

Like then that find Meat, Drink, and Cloth in Ale. 

What Dulneſs do theſe Mungril Wits confeſs, 

When all their hope. is acting of a Dreſs! 

Thus, Two the beft Comedians of the Age 

Muſt be worn out, with being Blocks 0'th Stoge ; . 
a 


Like a young Girl, who better things-has known, --. 
Beneath their Poets Impotence they proan. | 
See now what Charity it was'to ſave'{ © 
T hey thought you lik.d what only-you®forgane : 
And brought you more dull Sence dull Sence much worſe 
Than brisk, gay Non-ſence,and the heavier Curſe. 
They bring old. Ir n "and. Glaſs: upon, the Stage,. 

To barter with the Indians of our "4ge,” nb. > 1 
Still they write on, and like great Authors ſhow: 1 
But *tis as Rowlers in_wet Gardens grow | 
Heavy with:Dirt, and gathering as they go. L 
May none. who have ſo little-undeiftood* 
To like ſuch traſh, preſun to praiſe what's. good 


— 


And may thoſe Drudges of the Stage, whoſe Fate 
Is damn'd dull Farce, more dully to Tranſlate, 

Fall under that Excize the State thinks fit 

To ſet on all French Wares, whoſe worſt is Wit. . . 
French. Farce worn out at-home, is ſent abroad ;. © 
And patch'd up here, is made our Engliſh Mode. 
Henceforth let Poets &re allow'd to write, 

Be ſearch'd, like Dueliſts, before they fight : 
For Wheel-broad' Hats, dull Humor, all that chaff 
Which makes you mourn, and makes the vulgar laugh; 
For theſe, in Plays, are as unlawful Arms, 


As in a Combat, Coats of Mail, and Charms. 


Perſons 


, Reprint, 


Mahomet NS 8 "oY laſt Kidgof Crab Mi. "By, ynaſten. 
Prince Abdalla, hisBrother, ———. -ME. .Lydal, 
Abdelmelech, chief of the Shore. - ——M. Mahan. 
Zulema, chief of the Zeprys. — Mr. Harris. 
Abenamary, an old Abencerrago, ——— Mr.-Cartwri we 
Selin, an old Zegry. — ——Mr.../ier 
Ozm1n, a brave young Abencerrago, Son. to; Mr? Bes 
Abenamar. fro ”. 
Hamet, Brother to Fulema, a Zegry: —— Watfon.. 
Gomel, a Zegry. phys WA ex SACS —Me. Powel. 
Almanzar, —— — — ——Mr. Hor. 


Ferdinand, Kin g of Spain. — EY iithral 
Duke of A#co;, his General —— ——Mr.; Belk.” 
Don Alonzo d Aguilar ; a T__ Captain, 
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Almahide, Queen of Granada, ———— —Mrs. ElmG Guy 
Lyndaraxa, Siſter to. Zalema, a Zegry A :Mrs:: Marſhal. 
Benzayda, Daughter to Selin. .——— -———Mes.. Bewzel, 
95A Slave to the Queen. Mrs. Reeve. 

Halyma, Slave to Lyndaraxa. —— ——— Mts. Eaſtland. 
© Tſabells, Queen of Spain. — Mrs. Fames. 


Meſſengers, Guards, Attendants , Men and Women. 


The Scxnzin GRANAD A, and the 
Chriſtian Camp Bcficging it, 


Alman. 


= 


> 


. Judg-like thou 


- Warm'd me indeed, but quite another way : 


Almanzor -and-Almabide: 
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Boabdelin, Abenamar, Abdelmelech, Guards. 


Has, inthe Trciumphs .of ſoft Peace [| reign; 
And, from my Walls, defy the Pow'rs of Sparn, 
With pomp and Sports my Love I celebrate, 


Boab: þ 


A. While they keep diſtance; and attend my State, 
Parent to her whoſe eyes my Soul inthral; [To Aben. 
Whom 1, in hope, already Father call; 
Abtnamar, thy Youth theſe ſports has known, 
Of which thy ag is now Spectator grown : 

tit, to praiſe, oc to arraign 

The flying Skirmiſh of the darted Cane: _ { ah 
But, when fierce Bylls.xpn looſe upon the place, 
And our bold Moors their Loves with danger grace, 
Then, heat new. bends ahy ſlackged Nerves again, 


" And a ſhort youth runs warm through eyery-yein.  . 


Aben, 1 mnſt confeſs th* Encounters of. this day 
Not with the fire of Youth ; but gen'rous rage 

To ſee the glories of my Youthful age | 

So far out done. "i | 

©. Abdel. Caſtile could never boaſt, in all its pride, 

A pomp ſo ſplendid; when the liſts ſet wide, | # 
Gave room to the fierce Bulls, which wildly: ran | 
In Sierra Ronda, *ere the War began: TER 
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((:2) 1 
Who, with bigh Noſtrils, Soufflag up the wiad, 
Now jtood, the Champion of the Salvage kind. 
Juſt oppoſire,. within the circled place,” - - 
Ten of our bold Abencerrages race 

(Each brandiſhing his Bull-ſpear in his hand, ) 


_ LO 


_ Did their proud Gennets gracefully ome 


Oa their ſteel'd. heads their demy-Lances wore pM 
Small pennons, which their Ladies colpurs boxe. 8 
Before this Troop did Warlik In go; - Pet 
Each Lady as he rode ſaluting loy z. 

At the chief ſtands, with reverence more profound, 


His well. -canghtporſer, Rnceling, topch*d the grounds. 


'Thence rais'd; he fidelong og Rider on,. 


Still facing, tu] hefut of fl AF 1 
Boab, You BE him like a friend, and I confeſs 
His brave depettment merited_.no leſs... —- .-- 
Adm. Nine Bulls, were launch*d by his Vidtorious arm, 
Whoſe wary Ginnet ſhunning ſtill the harm; - 
Seemy'd to attend the ſhock; and then-leap*d wide: ............ 
Mean while, his dextrous Rider when he ſpy'd 
The beaſt juſt ſtooping ; ?twixt the neck and head 
His Lance, with never erring fury, ſped. 
Aben., My Son did well; and fo did Hamer togs 
Yet did no more than we were wont to doz - 
But what the ſtranger did, was more than man: . 
Abdel, He finiſtvd all thoſe Triumphs we began. 
On2 Bull, with curl'd black head beyon'd the reſt, 
And dew. laps hanging from his brawny chelk, - 
With n-dding front awhile did daring ſtand, 
And with his jetty hoof ſpurn*d back the fand : 
T hen, leaping forth, he bellow'd out a Tond: 
Th? amazd aſliſtants back each other croud, 
While Monarch-like he rang'd the liſted field ; 
Some tols'd, ſome goar'd, ſome trampling down he kill'd: 
Tit? jonobler Moors, from far his rage provoke, 
With woods of darts, which from his ſides he ſhooke. 
Mean time, your valiant Son who had before 
Gain'd fame, rode round to every Mirador, 
Beneath each Ladies ſtand, a ſtop he made: 
And, bowing, took, th? applauſes which they paid; 
Juſt in that point of time the brave unknown, 
Approach'd the. Liſts. 
Boab, — — I mark'd him, when alone 
(Odbſery'd by all, himſelr obſerving "== 
He enter'd firſt ; and with a graceful pride 
_ yy Arab, 'dextrouſly did guide : 


# i 
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Who 


( # pl 


ery Rand ſurvey 


Wigs; while his Rider 
g looſe, EK w. itt tito'an Efapade:” / 

Rag mojing fo forwacd; yet, WEFerSy Found, 

Preſſing, and. ſeeming tilt ro gale his r rome. Ih 


What after paſs'd 


Was far from the Ventana Shot Nate, EE ES» - Abdes. 


But you were neat and can thettuth: relate, F. 
Abdel. Thus, Age he ſtood, the'Bi i who ſaw this foe, 

His eaſier conqueſts Þ Nah gig” forego: | 

And, making at him,” wittt'a Fuckons! bound: 

From his bent forehead: aim*d'a Youble wound: 

A riſing murmer ran through all the: field, 

And every Ladies ,blood with fear was chiPd. | 

Some skriek?d, while, others with mote helpful cate, 
Cry?d out aloud, beware, braye Youth; beware /' 
_ At this he turn'd and as the Bull drew near, ©! tt 
Shun'd, and receiy'd him on his pointed: Spear.” | 
The Lance broke ſhort: the Beaſt then bellow'd loud: 
And his ſtrong neck to a. new onſer bod: * 

Th? undaunted youth 


Then drew; and from bis Raddle* bending low, Ee ? 


Juſt where the neck did to'the ſhoulders grow,.. 
With, bis full force diſcharg'd a "deadly" blow.”+ 
Not heads of Poppies (whep they reap the: grain } 
Fall with mote eaſe before'the lab*cing Swain, 
Than fell this head : 
It fell ſo quick, it did even-death prevent: 

And made imperfett bellowings/ as it went. 

Then all the Trumpets Victory did found: 

And yet their clangors in our ſhouts were _—_— 


EEPY. a cn ma 


Boab. Th'Alarm-bell rings from our Alhambra Walls, 
And, from the Streets, ſound Drums, and Ataballes. Th: 
Iithin, a Bell,” Drums- and Tj, Trumpet, 
How now! ſrom whence proceed theſe new allarms ?. 
| © ,-F0 rhem 4 a Meſſenger” 
AMeſſ. The two fierce FiCtions are again in arms:. 
And, changing into blood-the days delight, 
The Zegrys with the Abencerrages fight, 
On each ſide their Allies and Friends appear ; 
The Macas here the Alabezes there : 
The Gazuls with the Bencerrages joyn, 
And, with the Zegrys, all great Gomel's line. 
Boab,” Draw up behind'the 'Vivarambla place ;. 
Double my Guards, theſe Factions 1 will tace; . 


A confus*d noiſe within. 


n—_—_— a 
'And try if alt the fory 


Preſs 'em 3-put:home* your thruſts, to. every wound. 


Unarnrd and much out-gumber'd. 
' You gain no fame, when baſely you defeat: 


| And we reſolve we will diſpatch-you all. 


But this is ſo to me becauſe opprelt. 


Be ads 4" the © Peet of jt JH wry Tu abdelin, 
The Fattions, appear... mY exd. of the, Abeticerrages, 
Soles, #4 the bead.o "the Zegrys, "fates. Haniet, 
+ Gomel, andSelin : Abenamat and. TOR rt iy 
J ed with the Abencerrages. 


lms The faint Abencerrages quit, their ground: 


DAPI 
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Abdelmelech, Zepry, on TIgy os our line relyes; 
Thine, poorly mh thadvants ageof ſorprize. « 
we.retreat; 


Save moorith blood; x; -and, while our ur bands ſtand by, -. 
Let two to two an eqyal combat. try. 


If thou art brave ſeek nobler Victory "IE re ? 


Hamet, *'Tis not for fear the Combat we refuſe ; 
But we our gain'd adyantage will not loſe. 
Zu), ln combating but twoof you will fall ; 


Oz-m. Wee'l double yet th'exchange before we die; '.y 
And each of ours two-lives; of yours ſhall buy. 
Almanzar enters berwixt theme, as they ſtand ready to engage 
Almanz. T cannot ſtay to ask which cauſe is beſt ; 
[Goes fo the Abencerrages. 
To them Boabdelin and his Guards going betwixt them, 
Boab, On your Allegiance I command you ſtay; 
Who paſſes here, through; me muſt make his way, 
My Life*s the 17:5; throngh this narrow line 


- You firſt muſt cut, before thoſe Seas. cant joyn. 


What fury, Zegrys, has. poſſeſt your minds? nike 
What rage'the'brave Abencerrages blinds? 4 
If, of your Courage you new proofs wou'd ſhow, 
Without much travel you may find a Foe. bh 
Thoſe foes are-neither ſo remote-nor few, 
That you ſhou'd.need'each other to purſue. | 
Lean times and foreign Wars ſhould minds unite, 
When poor, men'mwiter, but, they, ſeldom hght. 
O holy 41þz, that 1 live tote /, ', 
Thy Granadines aſſiſt their” Enemy. | 
You fight the Chriſtians battels; every life _ 
You laviſh thus, in this inteſtine. ſtrife, 
Does frem our weak foundations, take one prop, 
Which helpt to hold our fiaking Country up. 

Oz. ? Tis fit our: private Eamity ſhould ceale; 
Thoug injur'd firſt, -yet I will fickt ſeek peace. 


Gulem, 


To peace with him w Sh id} ny zi 
© Ozonm. Ont Propliecs Wtie=———— 
On me, and all the Abenrerepres High cY 7K 
If unprovok?d I with yollt on di ARR © 
Abdelmel. A band of- Zegry p4 fon within the: Place, 5 
Match'd witha- Troop of Thirty. of our race. | 
Your Son and Ozmyn the Arſe Squadrons led, . .. 
Which, ten by ten, like —_ charg'd ; ard fea. wo 
The ground was ſtrow? WrTy Cafics, where we. 4! Lorty 
Which crackPd underheath *courſers Tet... 1s. ort'] 
When Tarifaz (1 ſaw oo ride a.-pant). ne Ed 
_ Chang'd his blunt Cane far: a Steel painted. Dart, | 
And meeting Oznin next, | | 
Who wanted tinie for Treafon to provide, Ry” 
He, baſely threw it at him, undely'd.; . - [Ozmyn from bu grow 
Witnes this Blood —- which, when by Tr nj I 
Phat follow'd, Sir, which co wy. ſelf 1, onghk 1. - 


* Zulema. His hate to the was aded . on a-grudge 

V hich all our generous _ 1% did Non ”_ _ 
Thy Villain'blood thou 6 F; Il: place "I 
Above the purple of our | Llet; 

Beabd. From equal ſtems nh re, both Hooks arap. . 
They from Moroceo, you, froin. Cordava., 


Hamet. Their mungril Tace Is Mixt. with. Chriſtian brepd,, 
Hence 'tis that they thoſe Dogs 18. priſons feed. _ 
Abdel, Our holy Prophet Wills, that Charity | 
Should ev?n to birds and beaſts ex 

None knows what Fate is for himſelf. defign'd; 

The thought of human Chance ſhould make us kind. 
Gomel, We waſte that tine we to revenge. ſhould give : 

Fall on; let no. Abencerrago: live. | [Advancing before the reſt” of 

| his Pas | 
; oo | Almanzor, advancing au 1he other F520 
2 and defer ibing a line wirh his. Sword.” 

Upon thy life paſs.not this middle ;ſpace; _: 

Sure Death ſtands guarding the forbidden DIE: —a 
Gomel, To dare that deafh, I will approach yet nigher. _ 
Thos, wer't thou compals' d in with circling ire, [They fight. 
Boab. Diſarm 'em both; if they reſiſt you kill. ; 

Almanzor, in the mid(t f thi Guards - 
kills Gomel, and then is diſarnd. 
Almanz: . Now, you have but the Leaviugs of my Wall. 
 Boab, Kill him ; this inſolent Unk own ſhall tal, 
And be the Victim to atone you :.., 


F ee RNs 


(<), 


. If he-muſt die not Ea us will live 
Soom he gave for 1 - for of ol oY | 
Boab. It was a Tra; Gy ering "the ke thoſe words ; ; 
SO are you all who do not ſheath op ords. ©, 
Zulema. Outrage gopuniſh'd' 1 FO Js DJs 3: 
Forfeits co ſcorn the rights of Majeſty: © © 
No Subjeſt his Prote&tion can expect, | 
Who what he ows himſelf, does firſt ied 
Abenamar, This ſtravger, Sir, 18 to 
Who lately in the Yivarambla: place: eh 
Did, with fo loud applauſe, your Triytnphs | grace. re to 
Boab. The word which I have giv'h n, PII nor. revoke; "xp 
:8 If he be brave he's ready for the troke. 
| Almanz, No man'hasmore contetpþt than 1, of breath 
: But, whence haſt thou the right to give me death? . | 
[f Obey*d. as bore n by .thy Suhjec 5 be, TR 
- Biit'kriow: that 1 alone am King of me. | a 
1 I am as free as nature” firf ; made, man, © HE - = . 
| 'Ere the baſe Laws of $Ervityde' beg —_—_- | } 
| When wild in W66ds the obo Worage ran. 
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j Boab. Since, then, no pow'r above your own you know, 
'F Mankind ſhou'd uſe 19 like'a common toe, 
| - You ſhou'd be hunted like a Beaſh of Prey, 
By your own'law, 1 take your life'away. *. 
Almanz, My laws arc made but'only for my ſake, 
No King againſt himſetf a Law; an make. | 
If thou pretend'ſt to bea Prince ike me, 
Blame not an Act whicti ſhould thy pattern be. 
I ſaw th' oppreſt, andthopght it did” belong 
Toa King's office to redreſs the wrong : 
I brought that Succour which thou' ouzht'ſt to bring, 
And ſo, in nature, am thy Subje&ts King. 
Beahb, 1 do no not want your Council to direct, 
Or aid to help me puniſh or protett. 
Almanz. Thou want'ſt *em both'or better thou would*ſt know 
Than to let Factions in thy Kingdom grow. 
Divided int*reſts while thou think'ſt to ſway, 


i | Draw like two brooks thy middle ſtream away. 
US For though they band, and jar, yer both combine 
ff © To make.their oreatneſs by the fall of thine. 


Thus like a buckler thou art held in ſight, 

While they, behind thee, with each other fight. 

 Boab. Away; and execute him ioſtantly, [To bis Guards: 
Almanz. Stand off; I have not leiſure yet fo dic, 


| To them Abdalla baſil. 
'M] Abaalla. Hold, Sir, for Heav'a ſake hold: 


Dceier 


Defer this ackle Strangers = feeling Wer oi 
Or your raſh orders you Lap repene2< a y 10 ms 


Boab. Brother whe, ktis 


it pitable Court, - 
| And ar mo to our defence will come, 
If death muſt be the brave. Almanzor's doom ?. 
Fron® 2frica'l drew him" to-your aid ; | | 
And for his ſuccour have his Life Vetzay'd, 109Q-" 11 
* Boab. Is this the Aldo whoin Jt Fi on know,” 
When firſt Bards the X17 Brothers drew? ' 
-Abiil. This, Sir, is he,who for the Elder fought, . 
And to'the\juſter.cauſe the” Cont = aol 3. 
Till the proud Sarto ſeated itt the. Throne | 
Diſdain'd the Service he haddojie; to: owni? 2429 217 Ma fir 
Then, to . the yanquiſh'd*prt; his fate dokds! 06 
The Panquiſh"#TitioSi2g + and the victor: fed b REESTTE » NRC, 
Vaſt is his Courage; betidle(s\ighis: mo 
Rough as a ſtorm, and humorotis as win 
Honour*s the only Idol of His : 0 
The charms of Beauty like'a p he flies: | 42 
And rais'd by Valour, frei a+ Birth. | makniown, - 
acknowledges no pow'r db6ye his own. 2 
LIENS [Boabdelin coming Fo | Almanzer 
Impute your danger to ond? Tpnorance; 
The braveſt men are ſubjett moſt to- chance : 6 
Granada much does to your kindneſs owe: 1 
But T.owns expeCting Sieges, cannot how? 
More honour, than t'invite- you to a foe: 1H 
Almanzor 1 do not doubt bat Þ have been to blame 2 
But, to purſue the end _for'which-I1 came, : © RY 
Unite your Subjetts firſt ; thetiTet us goe, 
And pour their common rage upon the foe. 
Boab, to the Fatt ions. 
Lay down your Armsz and let me beg you ceaſe 
Your Enmities. 
Zulema. —— We wil not hear of peace, | 
Till we by force have firſt 'reveng?d'our Mit! : 
© Abdel. The Adion we have done we will maintain. 
 Selin. Thenlet the King depart and we will try 
-Qur cauſe by armes: 
Zul. mm For us and Victory. 
| Boab, A King intreats you. 
Almanz,, What SubjeCts will precarious Kings regard-: 
A Beggar Gans. to0 ſoftly to be os 


( $ LM 


Lay down yur Armes; *tis I; ans 


Do it * 4 our "Praphere foul _ 27 150 

Ky hands ſhall rightgomrKin 1 ok on 

Now, let me fre bike look hutidifobeys.- - | - 68 COOT] Ads. 
Ommes. Long live King Mahorret , br Tp Z jor (92 30341 hr 21 


Alman. No more; but huſh'd as midoight; filence go: SOS 
He will not have your. Acclamations NOW. (- gr 3 by 


Hence you unthinking Crowd ——., 


The cony10n by of on bk ev 
Empire, thou poor and PPNStþ + ans pro q vs 0398! 4-491 27 
When ſuch as$hels unmake or make;a King? £7: 21 21h 
Abdalla. How owe of. Vistue lies/in ons, &5988 paul {hit aac 
{2 FEAT Gi. 
Whoſe ſingle force can multitudes controult -; EY L oi wiki 
Emer a Meſſenger; | 122221 2\*hC. BY we TY 
F Meſſen. The Duke of -4rcos; Stont 6 of 24 115 57113 0D (1801173 
Does with a Trumpet from the Foe apPear/'{[\:nmngy 4 03 
' Boab. Attend him-he ſhall have his: Andivace heres, rip 
Enter the Dues: of: Arcos..i 19.3 a1 b af 
Arcos, The Monarchs of Coſtile- -and. Arragen: * 


" Have ſent me tO you oO demand this Town; . "{; ' is ri x ; 1 


ul claim known, 
kt; to ik — LR 


e — 


Fo which their juſt and rightf 
Boab. w_ Prcny Ny: 
By long poſſeſſion of eight Hundred years. - 
When: rſt my Anceſtors from 4frick ſail'd, 
In Redrique's death your Gothique title fail'd, . Eh earn? 

Aroos, The Succefſors of Rodrz jque Atill remain. nine Pagond 41,07 
And ever fince have held ſome part of Spaiwe. ..; dares erin) 
Ern in the midſt of your Vitorious POw'rs:. - TK 2g Siren 46 
The Aſturia's, and all Portugal were: Ours. ;;- 1 on yoo nts 
You havenoright, except you. force allow;. . -,, - et 
And if yours then was juſt, ſo aurs is now, 

Boab, *Tis true; from force the nobleſt title. POPSSE | 
L therefore hold from that, which firſt. made Kings. 

Arcos. Since then by force you prove your title true,. : 
Ours mult be juſt; becauſe we claim from you.. os 
When with. your Father you did joyntly reign, 
Invading with your.Moors the South of Spain, 

t, who that day the. Chriſtians, did. command, 
Then took, and brought you. bound to. Ferdinand: 

Boab, Ile hear no more; defer what you would fay : 
ln private we'll diſcourſe ſome other day. 

. Arcos, Sir, you ſhall hear however you are loth, 

F hat, like a perjur'd Prince, you. broke your oath. 
To: gain you freedom you a Contract ſign'd, 
By which Jour Crown you to my King reſi 'g3'G. 


Y #4 of t'% 0 F 
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From thencefortl v8chis! FRY ng 25 
Fre: paying tribute ſach ag he W pet 
ContraRing, when yout-Fathet'came'to die, 
To lay aſide all marks of Royalty: 
And at Parchena privately to live; 
Which, in exchange, King Ferdinand did give. 

Boab The force us'd on- me;'made/that Contrat void : 


" Arcos, bf have you then: its benefits enjoy d | £4 ons We | 


By it:you had not cy freedom-then,” / 

But ſince had aid of money and of men. 

And, when Granada for your Uncle held, 

You were by us reſtor'd, and he expell'd. 

'Since that in peace we let you reap your grain, 
Recall'd our Troops that uFd co heat: Jour Plain, 

And more——. 

Almanz,, Yes, yes, you did with wondrous care 
Againſt his:Rebels. proſecute'the- War, © - | 
While he ſecure in your protection ſlept, | 
For him you took, but for your {elf you kept. 
== as Hee Gre) uſurer-does' thriſes cod 
With prefent, ſumms th" un unthri n 3, 
You ſold your kindneſs at; fea. Props rate,” © 
And then orepaid the debr fro his Eſtate : $2454 v5 
Which, monldring peicemeat;” in-your hands did fall; 
Till now at laſt you came to ſwogp it all; - 
| Arcos. The wrong you do. my King Lcannot bear; 
Whoſe kindneſs you would odiouſly compare. ' 
Th Eſtate was-his;>which' yet;” ſince! you! deny,” 
He's now content in his own-wtong'to buy. 

Almanz,, And he ſhall buy it dear-what-his he calls: 
We will not give one ſtone from out theſe Walls,” © 

Boab. Take this for anſwer; then— 

What e'er your arms bave.conquer'd of my mn 
I will for peace, reſign to Ferdinand: 

| Toharder terms my mind I cannot bring; - 

But as I ſtill have liy'd, will: die'a' King. 


7 mem 


Arcos. Since thus you have reſolv'd; henceforth prepare 


For all the laſt extremities of War : 
My King his hope from heavens aſliftance draws : 


Almanz, The Moors have Heav'n and me t affi i their cauſe. 
| [ Exit Arcos. 


_ Enter Eſperanza. 
Efper. Fair Almahide. 
Who did with weeping eyes. theſe diſcords ſee, 
Ard fears the omen may unlucky be : ) 
Prepares a- Zambray to be danc'd this night, 
In hope loft pleaſures may your minds nnite. 
2 
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But tedious buſineſs has my Loye de 
-Buſineſs which dares the joys of King 


we 2 ap ai fe", 1 > Hogs ASA PS 4 ont rnt I 
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| tel 


Bah: . My? Miſtreſs gently c 


Almanz, Firſt let us ſally out, and meet the foe: : 
Abdalla. Led on by you we on to Triaumph:goe, - 
Boab, Then, with the day Igt. War. and curnule. TOO: 


The night be'ſacred-to. our: love-and: peace+; |;*-:: 521- 2-798 


Tis jaſt ſome joyes on, weary: Kings ould wot; nel yi! 
*Tis all we gain. by being ſlaves to Lara 2237 
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ben omen. 


ACT- bY 


Abdalla, Abdelmelech, $2 aMiey Sean Hamet: 
as. Tray wung ; from he. Sally. | 


Avdal, Tb: happy day; does to. Granada bring, 


ſting Peace. and Friumphs t to the Ling: wy 


The to fierce wy a no Jonges-janrs: 725” 

Since they have now be en Regt bers ih che War: :; © 

Thoſe, who apart in: Emulation fought; 2 

The common danger to one body hrought ;. 

And to his coſt the proud- Cafshan finds 

Our mooriſh courage in-united minds... 
Abaelmel. Since to. each others aid our-lives we one, 

Looſe we the name of Fattion and of _' 1-71 


Which Ito Zulema can bear no more, 


Since Lindaraxs's beauty T-adore. 

Zul. 1 am oblig?d to. Lindaraxa's charms.. 
Which gain the Conqueſt I ſhould:looſe by Arms;. 
And wiſh my Siſter may continue fair, | 
Thas I may keep a good, 

Of whoſe poſſeſſion I-ſhould elfe deſpair, 

Ozmyn. While we. indulge our common happineſs: 
Be is forgot to whom we all poſſeſs; 

The brave Almanzor to wheſe arms we owe - 
And that we did and all that we. ſhall do?- 
Who, like a Tempeſt that- out-rides-the Wind. 
Made 2 juſt battle e'er the bodies: join'd. 

Abdaila. His Victories we ſcarce could keep+in view, 
Qr poliſh **m-ſo faſt as he rough drew. . 

Abdel, Fate after him, below with pain did moye, . 
and: Victory. could ſcarce keep-pace above. . © 


'v 


Deaths: 


Cann) 
Death did at length ſo many Main forget; >: 
Ny oy the tale and _ ts TO ED 


mY 
Y 


-« [To them Almanzor with the 
Duke of Arcos priſoner. 


Hamet. See hire he comes, 
And leads in Triumph him who did command” 


The vanquiſh'di Army _ Kivg, Ferdinand . 


Thus far your maſters arms A. fortune find: 
Below the ſwelPd ambition of his 'mind:- © 
And Alha ſhuts a mi{-belieyers raign 
From out the beſt and goodlieſt part of Spain. 
Let Ferdinand Calabrian Conqueſts make, 
And.from the:Frexch: conteſted M5/lan take, 

- Let him- new Worlds diſcover to the-old;- 

And break up- ſhining Mountains big with gold, 
Yet he ſliall find this fmall Domeſtique foe 

Still ſharp; and pointed tor his boſom-grow. - 

- Duke of Arc. Of ſmall advantages too much you: boaſt; 

You:beat the out-guards of my Maſters hoaſt : 
This little Ioſs in our vaſt bodyy ſhews _ 
So ſmall, that half have inever hand the news. 
Fame's out of breath ?ere ſhe. can fly ſo far 

To tell *em all, that you have %ere made War. - 

Almanz. 1 pleaſes me your Army is ſo great -- 
For now [ know there's more to coquer yet. 
BY Heay'n I'll ſce what Troops-you have behind; 
11 face this Storm that thickens in the Wind :- 
And, with bent forehead, full-againſt 'it go, 
Till 1 have found the laſt 'and utmoſt foe. 

Duke. Believe you ſhall not long attend in vain . 
To morrow's dawn ſhall cover all your Plain. 
Bright Arms ſhall flaſh upon you fron afar. 

A wood of Lances, and a moving War. 

But I, unhappy in my bands, mult 'yet- 

Be only pleas'd to hear of your.defeat : 

And, with a ſlaves ingloriouseaſe remain,. | 

Til} conquering Ferdinand has broke my chain, -- I 

Almanz,. Vain man, thy hopes of ——— are weak! - 
T-hold thy chain too faſt for him to. break. - 

But ſince- thou threatwyſt us, Þl1 fer the free; 
That I again may fight and conquer thee. 

Duke, Old as I am,1 take thee at- thy word; 

And w:illto morrow thank thee with my ſword.” 

Almanz, ll go and inſtantly acquaine the King ; - 
and ſuddain orders ſor thy freedom bring. . 


CAImanzor rorhe Dakrof Arco. 


Thoy:: 


"Thou capſt not be fo pleagd atLiberty,:i--* + 
As1 ſhall be to find thou darſt be free. ;7- 1 SOLE a: 
| 00 1:1 PExeunt _—_ ek; and the reſt 

Ee by | | | excepting 0 bdalla and 
Abdalla, Of all thoſe Chriſtians who Fife this Town _ 
This Duke of Arcos is of moſt:renown.”: HR: 56. 
Zulema, Oft have I heard, that in your Fathers reign, 
| His bold AdveriOrers: beat the Neighb'ring Plain ; 
Then, under Ponce Leon's name he forght, Eo 
And from our Triumphs many Prizes brought. 
- Till in diſgrace, from Spyzs at length he went, 
And ſince, continued long1n baniſhment, - © 
Abaalla. But ſee, your Sentbons Siſter does appear. 
oo). _.. [| To-them Lindaraxa, 
Zulema, By. my deſire ſhe: came to find me here::/ 11 - | 
- [Zulea and Lindaraxa whiſper; thcn Zulema 
4 ' goes ont, and Lindaraxa zr going after, 
Abdalla, Why, faireſt Lindaraxa, do you fly [toying ber. 
A Prince, who at your feet is proud-to dye ? ot PE 
 Lindaraxa, Sir, I ſhould bluſh to. own ſo rude a thing, [; ftaying. 
As 'tis to ſhun the Brother of my-King.  . - POT. 
Abdal. 1n my hard fortune I fone eaſe ſhould find, 
Did your Diſdain extend to all Mankind: By 
But give me leaye to grieve, and to:complain, 
That you give others what I beg 1n vain. 
Lindar. Take my Eſteem, if yolon that can live, 
For, frankly, Sir, *tis all T have to give. os 
If, from my heart you ask or hope. for more, | 
1 grieve the place is taken up before. ' 
Abdal. My Rival merits you, . . 
To Abdelmelecb I Will Juſtice do:; _' | 
For he wants worth who dares not praiſe a Foe. SY 
Lind. That for his Virtue, Sir, you make defence, EITEREET 
Shows in your own a Noble confidence : ' = 
But him defending, and excufing :me, jt pf - 7 od 
I know not what can your advantape:be. web 
'  A4bgal. 1 fain would ask,.ere Lproceed in this, 
If, as by choice, ySu are by promiſe, his? 
Lindar. Th*Engagement only in-my Lovedoes lie, 
' But that's a knot which you can ne'r untye., 
 Abdal. WhenCitics are beheg?d and treatto yield, 
Ff there appear Relievers from the Field, | 
The Flag of Parley may be taken down, 
Till the ſucceſs of thoſe without be known. 
Lindar. Though Abdelmel:ch has not yet poſleſt, 
Yet I have ſeal'd the Treaty for my breaſt. Abdal. 


ap —- 


( 13 ) 
Adal. Your Treatyjhas-not-tyrd y ou to days... 
Some chance might breakit," auld? you; but aka "Sr 
If I can judge the ſecrets of- # nk 4 | 2G 
Ambition in it has ts SA 5; ag 99 : 
And wiſdom then will ſhew Pt difference, 
Betwixt a private Perſon and a Prince... 
- Lindar. Princes are Subjects ſtill 
Subject and Subject can ſmall difficence bring : : 
The diffrence is *ewixt Subjetts and:.a King. _ | 
And lince, Sir, you are none, .your-hopes remove, ' 
For leſs than Empire Pl not change my love. ': 
Abdal. Had I a Crown, all ould prize in it, 
Should be the-pow'r. to lay it.at your feet, 


Lin. Had you that Crown which you but wiſh, not hope;., 


Then I, perhaps, might ſtoop, and take. it. _ 
But till your wiſhes, and: your hopes agree, : 
You ſhall be till a private Man with:me...-: 


- — 


Abdal. If I am King, :and if my Brothet dyc— —— 


Lindar, Two if's, fcarce make oge poſlibility.. 
Abdal. The rule of happinefs: by teaſfon ſcan ; . 
You may be GapPy with a-private man. / . + 
Lindar. That happineſs I may enjoy, 'tis true; Ls 
But then that ptivate\man” muſt;not' be'-you;! | 


Where &r 1 love, Pn happy inmy choice 3: : | 
If 1 make you fo, you ſh | pay my price... 4:5; 
Abdat. Why Faa'd you:be-{o: great ?- 


Lindar. - —  — —- Becauſe T've ſeen; 
This day, what 'tis to, hope. to-be a Queen. 
. Heav*n, how y'all watch'd. each- motion of . her Eye :- 
None could de ſeen while Almabide was by; . 
Becauſe ſhe is to be her Majeſty. | 
why wou'd FE be a Queent: becauſe wy. Face 
Wou'd wear the Title with a better Brace. 
| If I became it not, yet it wou'd be 
Part-of your duty, then, to Flatter me. 
Theſe are- not half the Charms of being great ;- 5. 
F-wou*d be ſomewhat — —that I know not yet : 
Yes; I ayow-th*ambition of my Soul, 
Fo be that one, to live without control : 
And that's another happineſs to me: . 
To be ſo happy as but one:can be, 

Abdat: Madam, (becauſe I would all doubts remove;): 
Wou'd you, were Ta King, accept my Love ? 

Lind.. 1 wou'd accept -it; and to ſhow 'tis true ;, 
From any. other man asoon as you... 


* » 
$ 
6 F V 
, 23 
* . 
"9 353 TE? 
1 4 +44 43 y 
> -v 
y ” 
£ 


Hhdat.' 


\ (14) 

Abdal. Your ſharp replies.makes:me not lore your leſs; th 

But make me ſeek mew paths-to/ _ 27 9305 5. 557 

What I deſign, by time yea obayy eel i713" Syd 
You may be mine als, an jo, 3-41, 
When you are ſo, your word your: ie tre allivea. Sy 

Lind. Perhaps not Love ont tint I will be yours... 


 . [He offers to take her hand ond We 7 
Stay, Sir, that grace I cannot-yet allows -_ 
Before you ſet the Crown upan: my row... oo 
That favour which you feek———/; 5 


Or Abdelmelech, or a King muſt have, 

When you are ſo, then you may be ny ſlave. «_ 
[ Exit.c: but looks ſmiling back 0% him. 

in her words {lic _—_ 

Her parting looks had -memmk of: ſevere. ' ;45.- 

A glancing ſmile allurd: me to command ; - : *-'':: 

And her ſoft fingers gently preſt my: hand.” 1} Sg JaBos: 

[ I felt the-pleaſure-glid through every - A 8:7 1 34 Abs: 

Her hand went through me to' my-very heart, EL 

For ſuch another pleaſure did belive, 

I could my Father of a Crown deprive. 

S What did 1 ſay! _ 

: Father! that impious thought has: ſhoes .my mind UBT g54% 

"How bold our paſſions are; and. you: how: m—_— 9 2997S 

I She's gotez and now | 0) LOT ABT. 1 
{  Methinks there is leſs glory in a Crown'; Si; 

= My boyling paſſions ſettle =_ go down :; - 

' Like amber chaf't, when ſhe is near ſhe atts, 

* When farther off, Inclines, but not. attradhs,- 


Abdal, How &er i 


07 bem Tulema 
Aſſiſt me, Zulema, if thou would'ſt be - ety , 

That friend thou ſeemſt, aſliſt me ein me.” : 5 7-5: 
 Betwixt my love and vertue I am toſt ; 

This mult be forfeited or that be loſt : 

I could do much to merit thy applauſe; 

Help me to fortefy the better cauſe, 
My honour is not wholly put to flight ; 
But would, if ſeconded, renew the fi z2ht. 

Zul. 1 met my Siſter ; but I do-not/ſee. | _ LS 
What difficulty in your choicc can be : | 40 SLES 
She told me all; and *tis ſo plain a caſe, 

You need not ask; what conucel to embrace, 

Abdal. I ſtand reprov'd, that I did doubt at all ; 

My waiting Vertae ſtay*d but for thy call - 
"Tis plain that ſhe who for a Kingdom, now © 
Wonkd ſacrifice her Love, and break her vow, 


Not out of Love but Int'reſt, ads 
And wou'd, ev'n in my Arms, lie thin 
Zulema, Add to the reſt this pne FEREc 

When ſhe is married, and-you 1 adore, 
- Think then, and think what comfort .it pill brivg, 
She had been mine—— 
Had I but only dard to be a Kin og 
. 4bdal. 1 hope you anly would-my honour a, : 
Pm loth to think. you Virtue's ene w;R 

Zulems. If, when a.Crown and iſtriſs are in place, 
Virtue intrudes with. her lean holy face ; 
Virtue's then mipe, and not I Virtue «foe; > 
Why does ſhe come.whexe ſhe. has. nonght to.do ? 
Let her with Anchorites not with-Loyers 3s 
States-men and they; kgep/better Company. , 

Abdal. Reaſon was Brin to curb our head ton - will : 
Zulems. Reaſon but ſhews a weak: Phyſi "hes 
Gives nothing while'the 5 
But ſtays to cure it when the woi 
Reaſon's a Staff for Age, when, Nature 

But Youth is ſtrong enough to walk alone. 
Abdal., 1n curſt Ambition 1 no Fel : fowl fiad ; 


But muſt for ever loſe.my AE. Wind 
Zul. Methinks that peace 9 perobinucly loft 3 
A Crown, what e's we give, is worth the, coſt, . 


Abdal. Juſtice diſtributes to = man his.right, 
But what ſhe gives nets hoald, 1. take by 'might?* 
Zulem, If Juſtice, Fake. all and nothing give, _ 
Juſtice, Muy Is wy ibutive. . . - / 
Ab4al. Had Fate ſo-pleasg,: 1 had been eldeſt born ; 
And.then; without a Crime, the Crown had worn. 
ul. Would you ſo pleaſe, Fate yet a way would find; 
Man makes his fate according to his mind. 
The weak low Spirit Fortune makes her ſlave; 
But ſhe's a drudge, when heftor?d by the brave. 
If Fate weaves common Thread, he*ll change the doom ; 
- And with new purple ſpread a Nobler loom. 
Abdal. No more ; —-T will uſurp the Royal Seat; 
Thou who haſt made me wicked, make me great. 
 Zulem. Your way Is plain ; the Death .of Tarifa 
Does on the King, our Zzgry's hatred draw; 
Though with our Enemies in ſhow we cloſe, 
'Tis but while we to purpoſe can be foes. 
Selin, who heads us, would revenge his Son ; 
But favour hinders jaltloe to be FOGs 


RR ow ——_— 
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Alan: {{ him 3 he ſhould dare to do me this diſgrace ! 


( 16) T 
Proud Ozmys with the King his pow'r maintaigs: ae Ea KEE. 
And, in him, each Abencerrago reigns. MFI T2 Ov 
| Abdal. What fact of any title cat ].bring ? DES ERS. 
Zulem. The right an eldeſt Son has to be King. nm ior nog 
Your Father was at firſt a private man, Be RI- 


And got your Brother ere his reign, began. Wo | 

When, by his Valour, he the Crown had — | 

Then you were born, a Monarch's elgeft Son: - 90 UE IIINO 
Abdal. To ſharp eyd reaſon this'would Nav aftros'; $2 £5 15404 

But reaſon, I through Love's falſe Of icks' view SEE ITEES 


Zulem. Love's mighty pow't has16 [me Captive too: __ 
i am in it unfortunate as you, '- - ! Bib 
Abdal. Our Loves and fortunes ſhall together go, 163 ar; 


Thou ſhalt be n2PPY, when 'l firſt 'am fo.” - © T2 Udi & HOG 
Zulem. The Zegry's at old'Selix's onle are met#;' St 7-40 Ef "15k 
Where in cloſe” Hat, far revenge- they i oN core: <td; pap 


There we our common int ret will-unite "$7220 al: 7 rfl 
You their ra ſhall own; *and LB 
One thing I had forgot which may im bt 1 
E met Almanzor coming back from Conre;'*** - 976 620%; 
But with a diſcompos'd and ſpeedy pace, © #3492 290 i 2 34d 
A fiery colour kindling all his face 57) Lain! hv 1 lobes 


The King his Prjsners 1 m'hgs 'detpfat 1f't © 1el AS Ve ;' Rum 36/7] 
And that refuſal has iproveRd; his pritle? 22-24 © 03 2 TY AS ©; 

Ab4al, Would he were obrsf {'- 77 41 $999 7 132 '3 oy DW. 70143 A 
PIl try to gild th' injuſtice of his canſe ©! 75210 171 50ifs] 


And court his Valour with a waſt 81 Gujeoil. piles 2913-2 :f 37 
Zulema. The bold are but the Inſtruments o'th of oi: 


They pndertake the dangers we adyife'' he it Sto 
And while our fabrick with their paing: we Tails: »; "ft 
We take the profit, and pay them with b praiſe. - 


ACT I. 
Almanzor, Abdalla, 


Is Fool or Coward writ upon my face?. 
Refuſe my Pris'ner! I ſuch means will uſe, 
He ſhall not have a Pris'ner'to refuſe, 
Abdatl. He aid you were not by your promile ty*d ;, 
That he abloly'd your word when he deny?d. 


Almanszs. 


 { 334 
Almanz. He bre: promiſe and abfolye wp! vom: 

'Tis more than Mahomes. himfelf; can do. | T7 

The word which']-bave'giva ſhall/Band like- Fate; 

Not like the King's,"that Weathercock of State. 

He ſtands ſo high,” with ſo-unfixt a mind, 

Two Fattions turn him with each blaſt of wind. . 

But now he ſhall not-yeer:. 2: wy word is paſt 7 _... 

Pl take his heart by. th'rodts od ap: hold-it faſt. . 

Abdal. You have yout'Vengatice.in your hand this "van 

Make me:the humble Creature :of your pow'e : | 

The Granadins will gladly, me-obey ; - 

(Tir with ſo baſeand impotent. a ſway.) . 

And when I ſhew my Title,: yaw oo ſee : .: 
I have a better Right to Reigdsc than des: ©. - 
Almanz. It is ſufficient that you make'the claims 

You wrong our Friendſhip-wheg-your Right you! CY 
When foe) my elf Light; 1 weightthedcguſe 4 | ; - 7 
But Friendſhip will admit of no ſuch Laws : 

That weighs by th' lump; and; TONNE: _ i light, 

Puts kirtdneſs in to ſet the 
True, 1 wauld wiſh-my;friend the Tuſtarihde.:- 1s ; 19H WEIY 
But in th' unjuſt my kingreſs more is yd 2 8s 9315 2} 2307 5:4 

| And all the cppoliga. on es Fi q 91 27838 yt 00's | 


Is, that I fear to b WT...» 
Rings we e ſhould not blame; | \ 


"Abdal. The Maj 
When Royal = 92 oyal name-27) - tis } 1 
The vulgar, Fr 7D ry ” 1720001 yam 062) 
But haughty. Subje res defpil9et -- Sr1r0 7 ai C7 360 7 

Almanz. 1 only ſpeak ; of him +27 ti: 2:90 1 555 v7 21 
Whom Pomp and Greatneſs-fit.ſo toale [= SEN, "oy 1% 255. pt 
Thar he wants Majeſty to-fill them ants |) 197 51 ge 

Abdal. Haſte then, and loſe no time — ——— __ ..._ _ 
The bulineſ$ muſt- be enterpriz'd this/Night. = 
We muſ ſurpriſe the Court-in its delight.” 5 be: 

Alnmauz, For you to; wil, far. m6 Ki5-60PNey 3 TY 
But I would give a Crownin'iopen day;s h:t44 1) fy 
And, when the Spawiards their Aſſault begin, - EE OT EDT oo 
At once' beat choke without, and theſe within... - [Beit Alimanzor 

| Enter Abdelmelech. | 

Abdelm. Abdalla, hold ; 3 there's ſomewhat 1 intend. 
To ſpeak, not as your Riyal, bgt;your Friend. 

Abdal. If as a Friend, I, amobligd to hear z 

And what a Rival ſays 1 cannot: fear. 

'  Abdelm. Think, brave 4bdala, what it is you do: 
? Think 


Your Quiet, Honour, and our Friend{hip too, 
- All for a fickle Beauty you forgo E 2 


ind 


——_—_ >> 4 =o RA ror ”- 


Ea) * 
Think, ud frnm baile before it be date's,-! 4d of. : 
Behold, in me th* example of» ybut Pate. + {21 - 
I am your Sea-matk, and though wrackd: and loſt, 
My fuins ſtand to warn you from the Coaſt,: * 
Abdal, Your Councils, inoble Abdetarglech, Ark 
My reaſon to accept mM; not my Love, © 
Ah, why did Heav'h leave Man' foweak defence, ' | ..-- 
To tru frail reaſbn with the ralep6-Senſe Tj 37:6 2, >> 
'Tis ovet-pois'd and kick d'up'in the Airy ; 5 7 
While ſenſe weighs down the Scale" and keeps it chore 
Or, like a Captive: King, *tis bortvayay : 
And forc'd tocount'nance its own Rebal's ſmay, 24653 
Abdelm. No, no; our eaſon'was-not ig Lhe; 


' Nor is a ſlave but by it#bwmdonkens,” ©: 21 


If Reaſon on his Sabjetts' Triowphonale,) 1] +11 >. a. bo 


An eaſie Kit deſetves: nd berrer Fatec|'r1!- 

Abdal. You ſpeak: too fare; myFagire's b boſe too far, 
I cannot fight. 

Abdel dit Then wake" a flyi 
Diſlodge betimes before yeu'atE! 


War, 


2} 0} 


Abdal. Her tears,”hbr Kiilles,” her! entry todky 2 Net, 
of theſkatd; 


Her voice is like a 
And bloody Hearts lie pancing -r 
Abdelm. This do 
Abdal. Love"like aLethatgy ry ya. 
Pm not my ſelf, ſince-fr6th wer fight 1 'wohe;;' 
I kan my Trunck that way ; anduhere aha bene; 
As one, who in ſome folphfal OL II 
His preſling Foe, labours in vain @@:Fuly; - | | 
And his own ſlowneſs ih wis leep 'bemoatrs; 8 FEY 
With thick ſhort ſi os,! Wear efies, and taſter groans, - 
$0 I 
Abdelm:. Some Friend inCharity; ould w__ 
And rovze, and call youloidlytill'you wake, 


If I1.4z) 


| anger tin; I + 


_ 


Too well I know het Shndifithents to pain, [3 | = WY 


Uſurper-like, till ſettled mHer'RetpNs- ic 2TH 
Then proudly ſhe infolts, and gives you cares” 
And jealouſies; ſhort hopes, and-long: depo 
To this hard yoke you mult hereafceribow ; 
Howe?r ſhe ſhines all Golden to you-now, * 

Abdal. Like him, who on the Ice——— 
Slides. ſwiftly on, and ſees. the witer-near,. 
Yet cannot ſtop himſelf i in his career': 
So am [ carry*d: Fhis enchanted place, 
Like Circe's Ifle, is peopled with a Race: 


® 
(3) 
Of Dogs and Swine, yet, though their fate I know, 
E look with plealurs, and am turning too, 
Lyndaraxa paſſes over the Sroge; 
Abdelm, Fly, fly, before tiyallurements of her face; >. 
Ere ſhe return with ſome xeliſtleſs grace, 
And with new magick covers all the place. 
Abdal. F cannot, will not , nay, I would not fly z. 
Pl love; be blind, be cozen'd xill Þ dye. . 
And you, who bid me wiſer Counſel take, 
PII hate, and if F can, P11 kill you for. her ſake.” 
Abdel. Ev" n I-that counſelPd on, that. choice approve, 
Tll hate you blindly, and heP blindly love : 
Prudence, that ſtemm'd the ſtream, is out of breath ; 
And to godown it, is the eaſier death, 
Lyndaraxa re-enters and ſmiles ou Abdalla. 
| ” ng Abdalla- 
"Abael, That ſmile on Prince Abdalla, ſcem's to 
Yap ate not in your killing mood to- 
Men brand, indeed, your Sex with Cruelty, 
But you're too good to ſee poor Lovers die. 
This God-like pity in fyou I extol ; : 
And more, becauſe, like Heaven's, ?tis general, 
Lynd. My. ſmile imphics not that T grant. bis ſuit : 
*T was. but a bare-return of his ſalute, : , 
Abdel. It faid, you were engag'd and I-in place : 
Bnt to pleaſe both, you would: divide the grace. 
Lynd. You've cauſe to be contented with your part:- 


When he has but the look, and you the heart. 


bel: In giving but that look, you EY wary mine : 
PII not one corner of a;glance reſi; Ign : 
All's mine ; and. T am cov'tous of my ſtore : 
I have not love enough ; PI1 tax-you more. 
Lynd. T gave nat love : ,. *ewas but civility, 
He is a Pcince; .-that's due to his degree..  _ 
Abdel. ThatPrince you {mil'd on is my-Riyal {till : 
And ſhou?d, if me you lov'd, -be treated” ill. __ 
Lynd. 1 know not how to ſhow ſo rufe a ſpight. 
Abdel, That is, you know not how.to love aright 3. 
Or, if you did, you- would more difference ſee 
Betwixt our 5ouls, than 'twixt our Quality, 
Mark, if his Birth makes any difference, 
If, to his-words, it adds one grain of Senſe : 


That duty which his Birth can make his due. , * OEM vb 
PII pay ; but ſhall not be paid by you. i ena. 
Sor if a Prince Courts her whom I adore, .. | CEE En 


He is my Rival, and a_ Prince no more. . 


= - 


Lyxd. And when did 1 my pow's. ſo far reſign,” 


Thar you ſhould regulate each look of mine 2? 


\ Abdel. Then, when you'gave your Love, you gave that pom'r. 
Lynd. *T was during pleaſure, 'tis revok'd this hour. 


Now call me falſe, and rail on. Woman-kind, 
*Tis all the remedy you”re like to find. 
Abdel. Yes, there's 'one more, 
Til hate you ; and this viſit is m Laſt, 


Lynd. Dot, -if you can; you ow IT hold * yol oY 


Yet, for your quiet, wonld you! could reſi gn. 
Your love, as cafily as I do mine. 


Abde1. Fories and Hell, how unconcern'd ſhe ſpeaks? Fs 


- With what indifference all her Vows ſhe breaks / 
Curſe on me ; but ſhe ſiniles. 


Lynd. That ſmils a part of Love ; and all*s your due : 


I take. it from the Prince, -and give it you: 


Aldel. Juſt Heav'n, muſt my poor. heart your May-game prove 


To bandy, an make Childrens play in Love? 
Ah! how have I this Cruelty deſerv'd ? 
I who ſo truly and fo long haye ſery'd! 
And left ſo eaſily ! oh cruel Maid 
So eaſily ! 'twas too unkindly (aid. 
That Heart which could-ſo eaſily remoye, _ 
Was never fix*d, norr6eted deep in Love. 
Lynd. You Lode'd it ſo uneafie in your Breaſt, 
| thong ht you hadibeen weary of the Gueſt. 
Firſt [ was treated like a ſtranger'there ; 
But, when a Houſhold Friend 1 did appear, 
You thought, it ſeems, I could not live'elſewhere. : 
Then, by degrees, your feign*d reſpeCt withdrew : 
You markd* -my Actions,; and my Guardian grew. 
But, 1 am not concern'd your ACts to blame : 
My heart to yours, but upon liking came. 
And, like a Bird, whom prying Boys moleſt, 
Stays not. to breed, where ſhe had built her Neſt. 
Ab4tl, I have done Ml— | 
And dare not agk. you to. be leſs dif] pleav'd ; 
Be but more angry, and my pain is eas'd. 


Lynd. If F fhould'be fo kind a Fool to take 7 


This little ſatisfaction which you make, 

I know you would preſume ſome other time 

Upon my Goodneſs, and repeat your, Crime. 
Abdel, Oh never, never. : upon no pterence : 

My-Life's- too ſhort to expiate this offence, 


Ly#4, No ; nowl think owt, *tis'in vain to try.; . 


?Tis in your Nature, and paſt remedy. 


_ [Half ering 


F 


Yowll 


_ a. (ar) 

Yowll ſtill diſquiet my too loving Heart : | | 

Now we are friends, "tis beſt for both to part. . [Taking ber Hand, 
Abdel. By this will you not give me leave to ſwear ? | 


= 


 *.___Lynd. You wov'd be perjur?d if you ſhould: I fear.. 
And whea 1 talk with Prince 4bdalls next, 

I with your fond ſuſpicions ſhall be vext. 
Abdel. 1 cannot ſay I'll conguer Jealouſie + 

But if yow'll freely pardon me,. Il try. _ Bo 


Iynd, And, till you that ſubmiſſive Seryant prove 
I never can conclude you truly love. -  '[79.them, the King, Al 
| mahide, Abenamar, 'Eſperanza, Gzards, Attendants. 
King. Approach, my Almebide, my charmiog fair 3 —_—_ 
Bleſſing of Peace, and recompence of War. 
This Night is yours ; and may your Life ſtill-be -, 
The ſame in Joy, though not Solemnity, + --- 


1he Zambra. Dance. 
SONG. 


K SER 
.- - Beneath a Myrtle ſhade. 

Thich Love fur' none but happy Lovers made 

I flept, and ſtraight my Leve before me browphe- + 
Phillis, the objed of my waking thought; 
Undreſi'd ſhe came my flames to meet, | 
While Love ftrow”d” flow'rs beneath ber feet ; 
Flew'rs, which ſo preſyd by ber, b:came more ſweets. 


| From-the bright Viſun"s bead, 
A careleſs veil of Lawn was looſely ſpread : 
_ From-her white temples fell her ſhaded hair, 
Like cloudy ſunſhine not too brown: nor fair , 
Her bands, her lips did love inſpire ;. 
Her every grace my heart did fire:  _ 
But moft her eyes which Janguiſh'd with deſires. 


3e 

Ah, Charming fair, ſaid T, 
How long can: you my bliſs aud yours deny ? 
By Natare and by Love, this lonely ſhade 
IW as for revenge of ſuffering Lovers made :: 
Silence and ſhades with love agree: 
Bath ſhelter you and favour me-; 
Lou cannot bluſh, becauſe I eanmot ſee. 


—_ <pnrpnmar—— ——_— _— 


__ © 
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"No, let Wy lye, ſpe ſaid, 
Rather than loſe the ſpotleſs name of Maid : 
F aintly methought ſhe ſpoke, for all the while 
She bid me not believe ber, _ a D__ 
Tbes die, ſaid I, ſhe's all deny 

And, is it thus, thay, thus Gs 

Tou uſe 4 harmleſs Maid, an 7 ſhe dy'd ! 


IT makd, Al fraight I knew 
I lov) dſo well it made my dream prove true : 
F ancy, the kinder Mifire /; of the two, 
Fancy bad done hat Phillis iwou'd not do ! 
Ah, Cruel Nympb, ceaſe your diſdain, | : 
IVhile I can dream you ſcorn"in vain. ' | | 
ſleep or waking you muſt eaſe my pain. 
[ After the Dance, a tumultuous noiſe of 
axd Trumpets. 
To them Ozmyn ; bis Sword drawy. 
Ozm. Arm, quickly, arm, yet all, I fear, too late : 
The Enemy?s already at the Gate. 
K. Boab. The Chriſtians are diſlodg?d ? what Foe is near ? 
Ozm. The Zegry's are in Arms, and almoſt here. 
The Streets with Torches ſhine, with, Shoatings ring, 


And Prince 4bdells is proclaim'd the, King, 


What Man cou'd do | have already done, 


But bold Almangzor fiercely leads *em on. 


Abenam. Ti Alhambra yet is ſafe in my Command, [To the ms 
Retreat you thither while their ſhock we.ſtand. 
Boab. 1 cannot meanly for my lite provide, 
Pll either periſh in*t, or ſtem this Tide. 
To guard the Palace, Ozmyn, be your care, 
Tf they o'ercome, no Sword will kurt the fair. 
Ozm. T1 either die, or ['ll make good the place. 
Abgel. And I, with theſe, will bold 4Imanzor face. 
Excant all but tbe Ladies, Au alarm within. 
ab. What diſtnal Planet-did my Triumphs light : 
Diſcord the Day, and Death does rule the Night : 
The noiſe my Soul docs through my Sences wound. 
Ly1d. Methinks it is a noble, ſprightly ſound. 
The Trumpets clangor, and the claſh of Arms ! 
This noiſe may chilt your Blood, | but mine it warms : 
Sbouting and clefat of Swords within. 
We have already palt the NET 'P _ 
The Dice are ming : now Fortune for a Throne. 
. | A front within, and claſhing of Swords afar off. The 
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The ſound goes farther off; and faingly dies, 

Curſe of this going back,-theſe ebbing. cryes! - 

Ye Winds waft hither ſounds more ſtrong, and quick : 
Beat faſter, Drums, and mingle Deaths more thick. 
Ill to the Turrets of the Palace go; . 

And add: new fire to thoſe that fight below. 

Thence Hero-like, with Torches by my ſide, 

(Far be the Omen, though,) my Love 1'll guide. 

No ; like his better fortune ÞIl a | 


ear : 
with open Arms, looſe Veil; and flowing Hair, - : 


Juſt flying forward- from my rowling Sphere, 
My ſmiles ſhall make 464a/l/a more than Man; 


' Let him look-up and periſh if he can. | [ Exit, 


An alarm, nearer ; Then Enter Almanzor ; and Selin, #»: the 
| head of the Zegrys. Ozmyn Pris ner. 

Almanz,, We have not fought enough; they fly too ſoon : 
And I am griev'd the- noble ſport is done. 
This only man of all whom chance did bring 
| Ks [Pointing to Ozmyn., 
To meet my Arms, was worth the Conquering. 

His brave reſiſtance did my Fortune grace 3 


So ſlow, ſo threatning forward he gave place. 


His Chains be eaſfie and his uſage fair. 
Selin. 1 beg you would Commit him to my care. 
Almanz, Next, the brave Spantlard free without delay : 
And with a Couvoy ſend him ſafe away. [Exit a Guard, 
To them Hamet and others. = I 
Hamet. The King by me ſalutes you; and, to ſhow 
That to your Valour he his Crown does owe, 
Would from your mouth I ſhould the World receive; 
And, that to theſe you would your Orders give. | 
Almanz. He much o'er rates the little I have done. 
| [ Almanzor poes to the door, and there ſeems to 
give out Orders, by ſending People ſeveral ways. 
Selin 5o Ozmyn. » 
Now to revenge the murder of my Son. 
To morrow for thy certain death prepare: 
This night I only leave thee to deſpair. _ 
Oz,9yn. Thy idle Menaces I do not fear : 
My bulineſs was to die, or Conquer here. 
Siſter, for you l grieve I cou*d no more: | 
My preſent State betrays my want of pow'r, 
But, when true Courage is of force bereft, 
Patience, the only Fortitude, is left. 
Almab. Ab,-Eſperanza, what for me remains 
But Death; or, worſe than Death, inglorious Chaips / 
t 


[ Exit cur Sclie 


- Eſper. 


——— _— re ot te 
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Zſper. Madam, you muſt not to deſpair give place ; 
Heaven never meant misfortune to that Face. 
Suppole there were no Juſtice in your cauſe; 
| | Beauty's a bribe that gives her Judges Laws: 
f That you are brought to this deplor'd eſtate; 
Is but th ingenious ilattery of your Bate; 
Fate fears her ſuccour like an alms.to give : 
And would, you, God: like, from- your ſelf ſhould live: 
 Almab. Mark : wa how tercible his Ry appear / 
And yet there's ſomething roughly noble there; © t 
, Which, in unfalliion*d Nature: looks Divine 3 - y 
| And like a Gem does in the Quarry ſhine. 
'S - Almanzor returns ; ſhe falls at- 
. bes feet being wet} d: 
Almah. Turn, Mighty Conqu'tor, turn your face this. Way) 
Do not refuſe to hear the wretched pray: - - 
Almanz, What buſineſs cani this Woman 'have with me?: 
Almah. That of th? afflited to the Deity. 
Sod may your. Arms ſncceſs in battles find: 
So may the Miſtriſs of your vows be kind; 
It you have any; or, if you have none, 
SO may your Liberty be ſtill your -own:- _. , 
Almanz,, Yes I will tura my face; but not my. mind: 
You bane, and ſoft-deſtruction of mankind, 
What would you baye with me ?+ - | 
L Almahide._— I beg the grace _  [Umnneiling.. 
[ You would-lay by thoſe tercours of your face, 
= Till calmneſs to your eyes you firſt reſtore 
1 am afraid, and 1 can beg no more. [Alman. looking fixedly on ber. | 
Well; my fierce viliage ſhall not murder you : | 
Speak quickly, Woman ; I have much'to do. 
Almab. Where ſhould 1 find the heart to ſpeak one word, 
J Your voice, Sir, is as killing as your ſword. 
'X As you have left the lightning of your eye, 
| S9 would yÞu pleaſe to lay- your thunder by 
Almanz, T'm pleas'd and pain'd ſince firſt her eyes 1 ſaw; .. 
As I were ſtung with ſome Tarantula : 
Arms, and the duſty field I leſs admire ; 
And ſoften ſtrangely in ſome new deſire. 
Honour burns in me, not fo fiercely bright; 
| But pale, as fices when maſter'd by the light. 
Ev?a while I ſpeak and look, Ichange yet more; 
And now am nothing that I was before, 
I'm mum'd, and fix'd, and ſcarce ny eye balls move; - 
I tear it is the Lethargy of Love! 


> : 
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Tis he ; I feel him now in-every part : | OT ak 
Like a new Lord he vaunts about my heart, 0s 
Surveys in ſtate each corner. of my Breaſt; . | 
While poor fierce 1, that was, am diſpoſſe {t / 

Pm bound; bnt I will rouze my rage again: 

And though no hope of Liberty remain, 

Pll fright my Fe when” 1 ſhake wy Chain, 

You are | Angerly. 
Almah. - kan I am your Captive, -Sir : 
Alm;anz. You are—You ſhall ——And Ian ſcarce forbear—— 
Almah, Alas! | 
Almans. 'Tis all in vain; it will not do: TEE | [ Aſides 

I cannot now a ſeeming anger ſhow : | 

My tongue againſt my heart.no aid affords, Py 

For Love ſtill riſes up, and: choaks my.words.; . _ | 
Almah., In half this time a Tempeſt would be ſtill, 
Almanz, ?Tis you have raigd that tempeſt in my "will, 

. I wonnot love you, give me back my heart. 

But give. it as you had it, fierce and braye: 

It was not made to be a womans flave.: 

Bat Lyon. like has been in deſarts bred ; 

And, ugd to range, will ne%er be eamely led. 

Reſtore its freedom to my fetterd. will, - 

And then I ſhall-haye pow?r. to.: uſe you. il. 

Almah. My ſad condition may your'pity move 
-But look not on me with the eyes of Love.—— 

I muſt be brief, though I have much to fay. 

Almanz., No, ſpeak: for I can hear you now, all day; 
Her ſuing ſooths me with a ſecret pride: _ [/oftly. 
A ſuppliant beauty cannot be deny'd: _ [aſide 
Ev'n while 1 frown, her charms the furrows ſeize; Ts 
And Pm m corrupted” with the pow?r to pleaſe. 

 _ Almah. Though in your worth no caule of tear I ſee; 

I fear the inſolence of Victory : 

As you are noble, Sir, prote&t me then, 

From the rude outrage of inſulting men. 

Almanz,, Who dares touch her I love? I'm all o'er love: 
Nay, I am Love; Love ſhot, and ſhot ſo faſt, | 
He ſhot higaſelf into my breaſt at laſt. 

 Almah., You ſee before you, her who ſhould be Queen, 

Since ſhe 1s promis'd to Boabdelin. 

Almanz, Are you belov'd by him! O wretched fate, 

Firſt that I love at all; then, loved too late! 

Yet, I muſt love ! 

- Almah, —— Alas it is in vain ; 


Fate for each other did not us ordain. 
| F 2 


Coe ) 
The chances of this day too clearly ſhow » 
That Heay?n took care that it ſhould not be (o. 


Almanz, Would Heay?n had quite forgot me this one day, 


Bat fate's yet hot ——————— : 
Ill make it take a bent another way. 


I bring a claim which does his right remove: 
You're his by promiſe, but youre”mine by Love. 
*Tis alt but Ceremony which ispaſts - 
The knot's to tie which is to make you. faſt. 
Fate gave not to Boabdelin that pow'r : 
He woo'd you but as my Ambaſſadour. 
AlnM. Our Souls are tyd by Holy vows above. 
Almanz, Be vignd but his: 'but I will ſeal my love. 
E love you better; with more Zeal than he. 
Almah. This day- roy 
I gave my faith to him, he his to me. 
Almanz,, Good Heay'n thy Book of Fate before me lay, 
But to tear out the Journal of this day. 
Or, if the order of the World below 
| Will not the gap offone whole day allow, 


Give me that Minute when ſhe made her vow. 


[ He walks ſwiftly and diſcom- 
* Poſey finding. 


* That Minute; ev'n the happy, from their blifs might give, 


« And thoſe who live in grief, a ſhorter time would liye. 
So ſmall a link, if broke, th* Eternal chatn of 
Would, like divided waters, joyn again. 
It wonnot be ; the fugitive is gone ; 
Preſt by the Crowd'of following minntes on + - 
That' precious Moment's out of Nature fled : 
Andin the heap of common rubbiſh laid, 
Of things that once have been, and are decay*d. 
 Almah. Your paſſion, like a fright ſuſpends my pain : 
it meets, o*er-powers, and beats mine back again. 
' But, as when Tydes againſt the Current flow, 
The Native ſtream runs its own courſe below : 
So, though your griefs poſleis the upper part, 
My own have deeper Chanels 11 my heart. 

Almanz, Forgive that fury which my Soul does move, 
"Tis the Eflay of an untanght firſt Love. 
Yet rade, unfaſhion*d truth it does expreſs: 
*Tis Love juſt peeping in a haſty dreſs. 
Retire, fair Creature to your neediul reſt ; 
'Fhere's ſomething noble lab*cing in my breaſt - 
This raging fire which through the Maſs does moye,. 
Shall parge my. droſs, and Shal) refine my Love. 


E xeunt- 


ts) 


| [ Exeunt Almahide, nl Eſperanza. 
She goes ; And 1, like my own Ghoſt appear: 
It is not living, when ſhe 1 is not here. 


Abdal. My firſt acknowledgments to Heay*n are due : 
My next, Almanzor, - me pay to you. 
Almanz. A poor Sur 8s and on a naked Foe. 
Whatever you confeſs; is all you qwe- 
And I no' merit own or underſtand. 
That fortune did. you Juſtice by my. hand. 
Yet, if you will that little ſervice pay - 
With a great fayour I can ſhew the way. . 
Abdal. 1 have a favour to demand of you; 
That is to take the thing for which you. ſte, © 
Almanz, Then, briefly, thus; when I th* Aba won, 
I found the beauteous Almahide alone : 
Whoſe ſad condition did my pity moye :” 
And that compaſſion did od my love.  -- 
Ab4al. This needs no ſute ;, in Juſtice, I declare 
She is your Captive by the ri t of. War, 
Almanz. $he is no Captive, en : I &ﬆ her free, 
And rather than I will her aylor: bes | | 
Pl! Nobly looſe-her in her hiherty,  .. , .__ - 
Abdal. Your generoſity I much approve, 
But your exceſs of that ſhows want of Tate | 
Almanz, No, *tis th” exceſs of Love, which mounts fo high, 
That, ſeen far off, it leſſens to _the.eye. 
Had I not loy'd her, and had fet her free, 
That, Sir, had been my generoſity : 
But *tis exalted paſſion when I ſhow - 
I dare be wretched, not to: make her ſo. 
And, while another paſſion fills her breaſt, 
Fl be all wretched rather than half bleſt. 
Abdal, May your heroick ACt ſo proſperous be, 
Fhat 4/mahide may ſigh: you ſet her free, _ 
Enter Zulewa. 
Zulema. Of five tall Tow'rs which foxtify this Town, 
All but th' 41hambra your dominion own, 
Now therefore boldly I confeſs a flame 
Which is excusd in Al/abida's name. 
If you the merit of this night regard, 
In her poſſeſſion I have my reward, 
Almanz,, She your reward! why ſhe's a gift io great —- 
That I my ſelf have not deſery?d her yet. 
And therefore, though I won her with my Sword, 
L have, with awe, my Sacriliege reſtor'd. 


[To him Abdalla'as King, attended, 


Zubens. 


: 
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 Zulem. What- you deſerye 


Pl! not Uiſpute -becauſe I do not know, - 


This, only I will ſay, She fhall not go. -* | 
 Almanz. Thoy, lingle, art not worth my anſwering, 


'But take what friends, what armies thou canſt bring ; 


What worlds; and-when you are united all, 
Then, I will thunder .in your ears, — She. all. 

Zulema. T'll not one title of in figlit reſign 3 
Sir, your implicite promiſe made her-rmine. 


when in general terms my love, did ſhow, = 7 hi 


You ſwore our fortunes ſhould together #0. . 

Abdal. The merits of the cauſe Pll not decide, 
But, like my love, I would my-.gift divide. 
Your equal titles, then, no longer plead; 

But one of yqu, for love of me tecede, © 

Almanz, 1 lavereceded to the utmoſt bne, 
When, by my ſree conſent, ſhe is not mine.” 

Then let him equally recede with _ 
And both of us will joyn' to ſet her free, 

Zul. Tf you will free your part of her' you may'; 
But, Sir, I love not your Romantick way. 
Dream on; enjoy her Soul; 'and ſet. that. free-; 
I'm pleas'd her perſon ſhould be left for me. 


HE: 


Almanz,, Thou ſhalt not wiſh her thine; thou ſhale not dare _ 


To be ſo impudent, as to deſpair. 


Zul. The Zegrys, Sir, are all concern'd to ſee 
How much their merit. you neglect in me. 
Hamer, Your ſlighting Zulema, this very hour 
Will take ten thouſand Subjefts from your pow'r. - | 
Almanz,. What are ten thouſand ſbbje&ts ſuch as they; 
If I am fcornd——-1 il take my ſelf away. 
Abdal, Since both cannot poſſeſs what both purſue; 
I grieve, my friend, the chance ſhould fall on you. 
But when you hear "what reaſons ] can urge=— 
Almanz. None, none thac your ingratitude can purge. 
Reaſon's a trick, when it no grant affords : 
It ſtamps the face of Majeſty on words. 
A4bdal. Your boldneſs to your ſervices I plive : 


Now take it as your fall reward to live. 


Almanz,. To live ! 
If from my hands alone my death can be, 
I am immortal; and a God to thee. 
If I would kill thee now, thy Fate's fo low 
That I muſt ſtoop ter I can give the blow. 
But mine 1s fix'd fo far above thy Crown, 
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That all thy men. "a, Mt © 

Pil'd on thy back can neyer pull it down; | 

But at my eaſe thy deſtiny I fend; ' 

By ceaſing from this hour to be thy-friend. 

| Like Heav'n, I need but only to ſtand ſtill; 

And, not concurring to thy. life, I kill, - 

Thou canſt no title:to my duty. bring : 

Pm not thy Subject, and my Soul's thy-King. 

Farewel, when 1 am gone. ' | 

There's not a ſtar of thine-dare ſtay with-thee :- 

Pll whiſtle thy tame fortune after me : 

And whirl fate with me wherelſoeer 7 fly, 

As winds drive ſtorms before *em in the Sly. [Exit: 
Zulema. Tet not this inſolent- unpuniſh?d go ; : 

Give your Commands ; your Juſtice is too ſlow. | | 
Oy SE (Zulema,: Hamet and others, are going after him: 
Abdal, Stay: and what parthe pleaſes let him take; ES 

I know my Throne's too ſtrong for him to ſhake; . 

But my.fair miſtriſs 7 too. long forget : 

The Crewn I promis'd is not offer'd yet. 

Without her preſence allmy Joys are vain; - 

Empire a Curlſe ;. and life it felf a pain,. [Exeunt;. 


ACT.IF..-: 
Boabdelin, Abenamar, Guards, | 


Boab. Dviſe, or aid,” but do''not pity me; 
No Monarch born can fall to that-degree. 
Pity deſcends from Kings-to all below ; 
But can no more than Fountains upward flow. 
Witneſs juſt Heay'n, my greateſt grief has been 
I could not make your Almahide a Queen. 
Aben, 1 have too long th*eflagte of Fortune knows, | 


Eitheir to truſt her Smiles,-6rFe TOON -— f 
Since In their firſt attempt 754 were not ſlain, . + 


Your ſafety bodes you yet a {ond reign. 

The people, like a headlong tc 

And, every dam they break, br overflow : 

But unoppos'd, they either loſe their force, 

Or wind in volumes to their former courſe. - | 
Boab, In walls we meanly muſt our hopes incloſe,: 

To wait our friends and weary out our foes, - 

Wile Almabide. © 750, INTE 


| Though not in friendſhip we'll in int'ceſt joyn, 


. Was not to doubt your worth, but to admire. 


ot WS: 
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To lawleſs Rebels is expos'da prey, 


Ard forc'd the luſtful vittor to Obey. ER 
Aben. One of my blood, -in rules of Virtne bred ! 


Think better of her z and believe ſhe*s dead. [To them Almanz. 


Boab. We are betray'd ; the Enemy is here ; 
We have no farther room to hope or fear. 
Almanz, It is indeed Almanzor whom you ſee, 
But he no longer 1s your Enemy, 
You were ungrateful, but your foes were more ; 
What your injuſtice loſt you, theits reſtore, 
Make profit of my vengeance while you may, 
My two-edg'd Sword can cut the other ' way. 
I am your fortune; but em ſwift like her, 
And turg my hairy front if you defer: 
That hour when yon deliÞ'rate is too late : 
I point you the white nioment of your fate. 
Aben, Believe him ſent as Prince Abdalia's ſpy z 
He woyld' betray us to the Enemy. n 


Alman. Were I, like thee, in Cheats of State grown old, 
(Thoſe publick Markets, were for foreign gold - 


The pooreſt Prince is to the richeſt fold;) 
Then thou mightſt think me fit for that low part : 
But I am yet to learn the Stateſman's art. 

My kindneſs aud my hate unmask'd I wears __. 
For friends to truſt, and Enemies to fear. 

My heart's ſo plain, 


ww 4 as -4 * 4 


That Men on every paſling though indy 1bok, - 


Like Fifhes gliding in a Cryſtal brook : 

When troubled moſt, it does the botton' ſhow, 

*Tis weedleſs all above; and rockleſs all below. 
Aben. Ere he be truſted let him-then be'try*d, 

He may befalſe who once has chang'd his fide. .. | 
Almeanz. 1a that you more accuſe your ſelves than me: 

None who are injur'd can unconſtant be; + - 

You were unconſtant; you who did the wrong ; 

To do me Juſtice does to me belong;. -- 

Great Souls by kindneſs only can be ty'd, 

Injur'd again, again Pl] leave your ſide. 

Honour is what my ſelf and friends I owe 


" And none can looſe it who forſake a foe. 


Since, then, your Foes now happen to be mine; 
So while my lov'd revenge is fall and high, | 
Pll give you back your Kingdom by the bye. 
Boabdelin embracing him. 
That I ſo long delay'd what you deſire 


: 


Alman, 
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'* "Almanz, This Counſellor: an old man's caution ſhows, | 
Who fears that little he has left; to'lote : {2k ? 
Age ſets fortune z while youth boldly throw's. 

, But let us firſt your drooping Souldiers chear : 

Then ſeek out danger, ere it dare appear,” 
This hour 7 fix your Crown upon your brow, 
Next hour Fate gives it; but 7 give it now. [ Exeunt.- 


SCENE I. 


Lyndaraxa alone. 
O could 7 read the dark decrees of fate, 
That 7 might once know whom to love or hate! 
For 1 my ſelf ſcarce my own thoughts can gueſs, 
So much 7 find them varied by ſacceſs. 
As in ſome weather-glaſs my Love 7 hold: _ 
Which falls or riſes with the heat or cold. | 
IT will be conſtant yet, if fortune can ; , 
T loye the Ring : let her but name the Man. 
0 ber Halyma, 
Hzl. Madam, a Gentleman to me unknown 
Defires that he may ſpeak with you alone. . 
Lynd, Some Meſlage from the King : let him appear. 5 
To her Abdelmelech : who, Entr:ne, 
_ throws off bis diſguiſe, She ſtarts. 
Abdel, I ſee you are amaz'd that 1am here. 
But let at once your Fear and wonder end; 
T the Uſurpers guard 7 found a friend, 
Who led me to you ſafe in this Diſpuiſe, 
Lynd; Your danger brings this Trouble in my eyes, 
But what affair this vent”cous viſit drew ? 
Abdel, The greateſt in the World; the ſeeing you. 
Lynd, The Courage of your Love 1 ſo admire 
That to preſerve you, you ſhall ſtraight retire. | y 
| | \ . [She leads hims to the door, 
Go, dear, each Minute does new dangers bring ; 
You will be taken; I expect the King. 
Abdel, The King! the poor Uſurper of an Hour, 
His Empire's but a Dream of Kingly pow'r. 
T warn you as a Lover and a Friend, 
To leave him ere his ſhort dominion end. 
The Souldier 7 ſuborn'd will wait at night ; 
And ſhall alone be conſcious of your flight. 
Lyr4d. 1 thank you that you ſo much care beſtow, 


But, if his Reign be ſhort, -7 need not go. 
G 
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For- why ſhonld expoſe my . life; arid yours, 
For what, you ſay, a little time aſſures? + - 

Abdel. My danger in th'attempt is very ſmall - 
' And, if he loves you, yours is none atall, 

But, though his ruine be as ſure as Fate 
Your proof of Love to me would.come too late: 
Thus Tryal, I in kindneſs wou'd allow ; 
*Tis eaſe, if you love me, ſhow it now. 

Lynd. It is becauſe I Love you,.I refuſe; 
For all the World my Condutt would-accuſe 
If I ſhould go, with himlT love, away : 

And therefo.e, in ſtrict virtue, I will ſtay, 

Abdel. You would in vain diſſemble Love to me : «+ 
Through that thin Veil your Artifice 7 ſee. 

You would expect ti event and then declare: 
But do not, do not, drive me to deſpair._ . 
For if you now refuſe with me to fly, _ 
RatherThan loveyou after this 71] die. __. 
And therefore weigh it well before you ſpeak ;.. 
My Kang is ſafe ;- his force. within not weak. 

Zynd. The Counſel you have giv'n me, may be wiſe : 
But, ſince the aftair is great, I will adviſe. . | 

Abdel, Then that delay, 7 for denial take. —— [1s going, 

Lynd. Stay. you too ſwift an Expoſition make- | 
if 1 ſhould go, ſince Zulema will ſtay, 

I ſhould my brother to the King betray. 

Abdel, There isno fear : but, if there, were, I ſee. 
You value ſtill your brother more than me. 
Farewel; ſome eaſe 7 in your falſhood find ;. 

It lets a beam in, that willclear my mind. - 
My former weakneſs 7 with ſhame, confeſs: 


And when 7 ſee yon next ſhall love you leis. 1s going again. . 
Lysd. Your Faithleſs dealings you may bluſh to tel [Yeepin : 
This is a Maids reward wholoves too well. [ Hs looks. ad. 


Remember that Idrew my lateſt breath 
_ [n charging your unkindneſs with my death. 
| Abdel. coming back. 

Have 7 not anſwer?d all you can inyent 
Ey*n the leaſt ſhadow of an Argument? 

Lynd. You waut not cunning what you pleaſe to prove ; 
But my poor heart knows only how to love. 
And, finding this, you Tyrannize the more : 
”Tis plain, ſome other Miſtreſs you adore: 
And now, with ſtudied tricks of ſubtilty, 
You come prepar'd to lay the fault on me. [Wringing her hands, 
But ob, that, Tſcould loye ſo falſe a man ? | 

| TO Abdel. 
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"Abdel. Hear me, and then diſprove it, if yon cas, 

Ly2d. PII hear no more your'breach of Faith is plain: 
You would with Wit, your want of Love maintain, 
But, by my own Experience, I can tell, 
They who love truely cannot argue well. 
Go Faithleſs man ! | 
Leave me alone to mourn my miſery.: 
cannot ceaſe-to loye you, but 71 die. 


: i Leans her head on his Arm, 
Abdelmelech weep: FOO 


What Man but I ſo long unmoy'd coul 
Such tender paſlion, and refuſe a Tear / 


But do not talk of dying any more, 


Unleſs 
Lynd, 


you mean that 7 ſhould die before. 


' 1 fear your feign'd Repentance comes too late : 


T die to ſee you ſtill thus obſtinate, 
But yet, in death, my truth of Love to ſhow, 
Lead me; if Thave ſtreugth enough, 71 go. 
Abdel, By Heav'n you ſhall not 
O'ercome in Love or Generoſi 
All 7deſire to end th unlucky 
1s but a vow that you will be my Wife. 
Lynd. To tie me to you by a. Vow, is hard; 
It ſhow's my Love you as n0 tie regard. 
Name any thing, but that, ahd 711 agree. 
Abdel. Swear then, you. never will my Riva}s be. 
Lynd. Nay, prithee, this is harder than before, 
Name any thing, goud Dear, but that thing more. 
Abdel. Now 1 too late perceive Iam undone : 
Living and ſeeing, to my death, 7 run. 
T know you falſe; yer in your Snares 7 fall ; 
You grant me nothing ;' and grant you all. 
Lynd. I would grant. all ;' but 7'muſt curb my will, 
Becauſe 7 love to keep you jealous ſtill. 
In your ſuſpicion I your Paſſion find : 
But I will take a time tocure your mind, | 
Halyma. Oh, Madam, the new King is drawing near ! 
. Lynd. Haſt quickly hence; leaſt he ſhould find you here, 
Abdel. How much more wretched than I came, T go: 
I more my weakneſs, and your Falſhood know 
And now mult leave you with my greateſt Foe ! 


go: 7 will not be 


[Exit Abdelmel:ch, 


Lynd. Go; how I love thee Heay?n can only 
And yet I love thee, for a Subjet, well. _— 
Yet, whatſoever Charms a Crown can bring, 


A Subject?s greater than a little Ki 
$ G 
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7 will attend til} time this Throne ſecure; 
And, whea I climb, my footing ſhall be: fee. 


Muſick ! and 7, believe addreſt ta me. 


[ Muſick withue. 


du he 


| | EITED 
Here-ever I om and "FANG Ido; 
vw My Phillis 5s + in my mind: 
When angry I mean not to Phillis zo 
My Feet of _—_—_ the wa » fads 
Unknown to my ſelf I am juſt at fs oe 
Aud hen I would'rail T can bring uk 7 10-M0re, 
Than Phillis 100 fair and unkind 7 


| "Rs 
: When Phillis 7 ſee, my heart bounds in my heh, . 

And the Love 7 would ſtifte is fpown : 
But aſleep, or awake, I am never at ref# 

When from my Eyes Phillis is gone * 
Sometimes 4 aſa Dream does delice m fad mind'; 
Bat, alas, when 1 ' wake and no Phillis I find, 

How TI figh to my ſelf all alone © 


PY 

ſs a King be my Rival inber 1 adore 

F; He ſhould Yo 4 his : STOR | in Uann : 

| Q he me \alane ta be happy y and poor, 

3 And give me my Phillis again : 

Let Phillis be mine, $& but _ be kind- 

T could to a Deſart with her be confn'd;. 
And ay: no Monarch his Reign, 


| 4+ 

Alas, T diſcover tos much of my Love, 
And ſhe too well knows her own pow*r !- 

Sbe makes me each day a new martyrdom prove, . 
And makes me grow jealoys-each hour : 

But let her-each minute torment my poor mind, 

I had rather love Phillis hoth Falſe and Unkind, 
Then ever. be freed from her pow r.. 


' Abdalla 
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Abdalla enters with guards. 

Abdal. Now, Madam at your Feet a King you ſee: 

Oc, rather, if yay pleaſe, a Scepter'd Slave; 

*Tis juſt you ſhould polleſs the pow'r you gave. 

Had Love not made me youss, [yet had bin 

But the firſt Subject to Boabdelin. 

Thus Heav'n declares the Crown. 7 bring, your due: 

And had forgot my title, but for you. - 


Lynd. Heav'a to. your merits will, 7 hope, bs kind-; 


But, Sir, it has not:yet declar'd its mind. 
*'Tis true, it holds the Erown above your head ; 
But does not fix it till your Beocher's dead. 

Abadal. All, but thi Albambra, is within my pow'r. 
And that my Forces go to take this hovr. - 
 Lynd. When, with its Keys, your Brother's Head you bring , 

1 ſhall believe you.are indeed a King, 
Abdal., But, fince th events of all- things doubtful are, . 
And, of Events, moſt doubtful thoſe of War, ' p 
I beg to know before, if fortune frown, 
Muſt I then loſe your Favour with my Crown ? 
Lznd. You'll ſoon return a Conquerour again, 
And therefore, Sir, your queſtion is in vain. 

Abdal. I think to certain Viory 1 move; "> 

But you may more afluce it by your Love. 
That grant wi] make my arms invincible. 

Lyndi My fea by and wiſhes your ſucceſs: foretel., 

Go then, and fight, and think you fight for me; 
L. wait but to reward your Victory. 

Abdal. But if THoſeit, muſt 1 loſe you too #2 

Lynd. You are too. curious-if you more would know. 
I. know not what my future thoughts, will be : 
Poor Women's thoughts are all Exrempore. 

Wiſe men, indeed, 116% 
Beforehand a long chain of thoughts produce 
But ours are only for onr preſent uſe. 
Abdal. Thoſe thoughts you will not know, too-well declare- 
You mean to wait the final doom of War. 
Lyz4d. I find you come to quarrel-with me now:;. 
Would you know more of me than than I allow? 
Whence are you grown that'great Divinity 
That with ſuch eaſe into my thoughts can pry ? 
Indulgence does not with ſome tempers ite; . 
Iſee I muſt become more abſolute. 

Abdal. 1 muſt ſubmit ; 
On what hard terms ſo &er my peace be bought.” 

Lynd. Submit ! you ſpeak as you were not in fault ?- 


*Tis- 


(36) 


'Tis evident the injury is mine; 

For why ſhould you my ſecret thoughts divine? | 
Abdal. Yet if we might bejadg*d by Reaſons Laws ! 
Lynd, Then you would have your Reaſon judge my cauſe? 

Either confeſs your fault or hold your tongue ; ; 

For I am ſure Pm never in the wrong, 

Abdal, Then I acknowledge it. | 

Lynd. — —— —Thenl forgive. 

Abdal. Under how hard a Law poor Lovers live ! ? 
Who, like the vanquiſh'd, muſt their right releaſe : 
And with the loſs of reaſon, buy their peace. [ Aſide. 
Madam, to ſhow that you my pow'r command, 
I put my life and ſafety in your hand: 

Diſpoſe of the 4/bayzjn as you pleaſe: 

To your fair hands 1 ere reſign the Keys. 

Lynd, I take your gift becauſe your Love it ſhows, 
And faithfol Sel» for Alcade-chooſe. 

Abdal. Selin, from her alone your Orders take: 
This one requeſt, yet, madam, Tet me make, 

That, from thoſe turrets, you thyaſlault will ſee: 

And -Crown, once more, my Arms with Victory. 
| [ Leads ber ont. 
Selin remains with Gazul and Reduan his Servants. 

Selin. Gazul, go tell my daughter that I wait : 
You, Reduan, bring the Pris?ner to his fate, [Exeunt Gazul and 
Ere of my charge I will poſſeſſion take, | v”? Reduan. 

A Bloody Sacrifice I mean to make : Mis oft 
The Manes of my Son ſhall ſmile this day, EO 
While I in blood my vows of vengeance pay. 
Enter at one door Benzayda with Ga'zul. 
| at the other O'zmyn bound 2ith Raduan. 

Selin, I ſent Benzajda, to glad your eyes: 
Theſe rights we owe your Brothers obſequies. 
[To Gazul and Reduan, 


You two the curſt Abencerrago bind, 
You need no more t? inſtruct you in my mind. \ 
[They bind him to one cor- 
mer of the Stage. 


Benz. In what ſad Obje&t am I cald to ſhare, 
Tell me, what is it, Sir, you here prepare ? 

Selin, ?Tis what your dying Brother did bequeath, 
A Scene of Vengeance, and a Pomp of Death. 

Benz, The horrid SpeCtacle my Soul does fright; 
I want the heart to ſee the diſmal fight. 

Selin. You are my principal invited guelt : 
Whoſe eyes I would not only feed but feaſt : 
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You are to ſmile at his laſt:groaning breath; | 
Andlaongh- to ſee his eye-balls rowl in death: "5:4 342 
To judge the lingring. Souls convullive ſtrife ; | 
When thick ſhort breath, catches at patting life. 

Benz,, And of what Marble do you think me made ? 
Selin. What can you be of juſt revenge afraid? 
Benz. He kilPd my Brother in his own defence, 

Pity his youth, and ſpare his infolence, ; 

Selin, Art thou ſo ſoon, to pardon murder, wo- ? 

Can he be innocent who kill'd my Son? 

Abenamar ſhall mourn as well as 1; 

His Oz--y» for my Tarife ihall die. - 

But, ſince thou plead'lt fo boldly; I will fe 
That Juſtice thou woudlt hinder; done by thee : 
| [ Gives her his Sword. 
Here, take the Sword ; and do a Silters part ; 

Pierce his, fond Girl, or I will pierce thy heart. 

Ozm. To his commands I joyn my own requeſt, 

All wounds from you are welcome to my breaſt ; 

Think only when your hand this at has done, 

It has but finiſh*?d what your eyes begun. 

I thought, with ſilence to have ſcorn'd my doom; 

But now your noble pity has o*ercome : 

Which I acknowledge with my lateſt breath 
The firſt who&er began a love indeath, 

: BenZayda 7o-Selin. 

Alas, what aid can my weak hand afford 
You ſee I tremble when I touch a Sword ? 

"The brightnefs dazles me; and turns my fight : 

Oz191. Tl guide the hand which muſt my death convey - 

My leaping heart ſhall meet it half the way. | 
Or, if I look, 'tis but to aim leſs right. 

 Selin'70 Benzayda.' 
Waſt not the precious time in idle breath. 
Benz,. Let me reſign this inſtrument of death. 

{ Giving the Sword to her Father - 

| and then pulling it back, 
Ah no: I was too haſty to reſign ; | 

*Tis in your hand more mortal-than in mine. [ To them Hamet - 

Ham, The King is from th? Alhambra beaten back; 

And now preparing for a new attack. 

To favour which, he wills, that, inſtantly; . 

_ You reinforce him with a new ſupply. 

| Selin 70 Benzayda, 
Think- not, although my daty calls me hence: 
That with the breach of yours I will diſpence: 
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'Ere my return, ſee my commands you do; 


Let me find Oz-» dead; and kild by you.” q 
Gazul and Redaan attend her ſtill ; 
And if ſhe dares to fail, perform my will, 


[Exeunt Selin a»d Hamet. 
Benza yda, loks lang og, on Few with ber Sword dows, 
Gazul and Reduan, with drawn Swords by WW 
Ozm19n. Deter not, fair Benzajda, my Jeath ; 
Looking on you 
I ſhould but live to ſigh away my breath. 

My eyes have done the work they had to do; 

I take your Image with me, which they drew; A : 

And when they cloſe, I ſhall die full of yOu- 


Benz. When Parents their Commands unjuſtly lay, 
Children are privitedg'd to diſobey. 
Yet from that breach of duty I am clear, 
Since I ſubmit the penalty to bear. 
To die or kill you is th' Alternative z 
wo mar than take your life, 7 will.not live. 

. This ſhows th*- exceſs of generoſity ; 

tar Madam, you have no pretence to die. 
I ſhould defame the Abencerages Race 
Toleta Lady ſuffer in my place. 
But neither could that life you would beſtow 
Save mine: nor do you fo much pity owe : 
To me a Stranger, and your houſes foe. + 

Benz. From whence-ſoc'er their hate your Houſes drew, 
I bluſh to tell you, I have none for you. 
?Tis a Confeſſion which 1 ſhould not make, 
Had I more time to give or you to take. 
Bur, ſince death's near, and runs with fo much force, 
Wwe muft meet firſt and intercept his courſe. 

Oz-yn. Oh, how unkind a comfort doyou give / 
Now, I fear death agaln, and wiſh to live. 
Life were worth taking could I haye it now, 
Bat *ris more good than Heay*n can e*er allow : 
To one man's portion, to have life and you. 

Benz, Sure, at our Births, 
Death with our meeting Planets danc'd above; 
Or we were wounded by a mourning Love! 

Redu, The noiſe returns, and doubles from behind; 
It ſeems as if two adyerſe armies join'd: _ 
"Time preſſes us. 

Gat, w— — If longer you delay 
Wwe muſt, though oath, your Father's Will obey, 


[Shouts within. 
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0z%, Hate, Mad, to-fulRhis hard Com 


And reſcue me from their ignobleFants. 


Let me kils yours, when you my.wound begin ; 


Then, eafie Death will Aide with p raſbre in, © 
Berz. Ab, gentle Soldiers, ſome ſhort time allow, 


—_ 


| 7 00G  _ [To Gaz. and Red. 
My Father has repented him-ere now; | > glen 


Or will repent him when heandsme dead : 
My clue of Life is twitfd with Ozmyn's Thread. 


Reda. 'Tisfatal to refuſe her, or obey ; 
But where is our excuſe ? what can we ſay ? 
_ Berg. Say; ally thing————— 
Say, that to kill the Guiltleis you were 1oath. 
Or, if you did, fay, I would kill you both. 
Gaz. To diſobey our Orders is'to die : © - 
I'll dot, who dare oppoſe-it ? 
Redn, — —— ——— That dare I. & hes | Wy 
[Reduan ſtands before Ozmyn, and fights with'Gazul. 
[ Benzayda #nbinds Qzmyn, and gives bim ber Sword. 
| Benz. Stay not to ſee the iſſhe-of the Fight; {ſRed. k/ls Gzz. 
But hafte to fave your ſelf by ſpeedy flight. : Fn, 
-[Ozmynhyreeling to kiſe ber band. 
Did all Mankind againſt' my Life'confpire, FO 
Without this Bleſſing' woold not retire. - | 
But, Madam, can I go and leave you here ? 
Your Father”s anger now for you l fear : 
Conſider you have done-tov much to Nay. 
Benz, Think not of me,: but fly your feir away. 
Reds. Haſte quickly hence:;the Enemies are nigh : 
From every part I ſee our Soldiers'fly; 
The Foes not only aur Aſſailants beat, 
But fiereely ſally out on their Retreat ; 
And, like a Sea broke doſe, come on. amain, 
To them Abenamar; aud aiparty with their Swords draws, 
driving in ſome of the Enemies. | 
| Aben. Traytors, you hope to ſaye your ſelves in vain, 
Your forfeit Lives ſhall for your Treaſon pay. 
And Ozmyn*s Blood ſhall be reveng?d this day. 
. - Ozmyn, Kyeeling to bis Father, | 
Ozmy». No Sir, ygur-Ozmyn lives, and lives to own 
A Father's-piety to F- bisSon. [ Abenawar embraci yg bim:. 
Aben. My Ozmyn? © thou bleſſing of my Age ' 
And art thou ſife-from their deluded rage ! 
Whom muſt I praiſe for thy'Deliverance, 
Was it thy Valour or'the work of Chance ? 


H Oz2yn. 
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Ozmyn. Nor Chance nor Valour could deliver me-; - 
But *twas a noble Pity ſet me free. 0 . 
My Liberty and Life, oY rot 
And what your Happineſs you're pleas'd to call, : 
We to this charming Beauty owe it all, CAbenam. # ber. ' 
lIaſtru& me, viſible Divinity, _ 
Inſtrutt me by what Naine to, workkip thee. 

For to thy Virtue 1 would Alt; rails * Hy 
Since thog art.much above all 
But fee 15 


umane praiſe, 


Enter Aldmanzor, bir Sword Bloody, leading in Almahide, 
attended by Eſperanza. = a 


' My other bleſſing, Atmabide is here: 
Pi] to the King, and tell him ſhe is near. 
You Ozmyn, on your fair deliverer wait : | 
And with your private Joys the publick Celebrate. [ Exent, 


Almanzor, Almahide, Eſperanza. 
Almanz. The work is done; -now, Madam, you are free : 
At leaſt if 1 can give you Liberty. * — 


- 


But you have Chains which you your ſelf. have choſe ; 

And, O, that I conld free you too from thoſe, 

Bur, you are free from force, and have fall pow's 

To go, and kill] my hopes and me, this hour. 

] ſee, then, you will go; but yet my toyl 

May be rewarded with a looking while. 
Almab. Almanzor.can from every Subject raiſe 

New matter for our Wonder .and his Praiſe. 

You bound and freed me, but the difference is, 

T hat ſhow'd your Valour ; but your Vircue this. 
Almanz. Madam, you praiſe a Fun'ral Victory 

At whoſe ſad pomp the Conqueror muſt die, - 
Almab. Conqueſt attends Almanzr every where, 

I am too ſmall a Foe for him to. fear : 

But Heroes ſtill muſt be oppos'd by ſome, 

Or they would want occaſion to o'ercome. 
Almanz, Madam, I cannot on bare praiſes live : 

Thoſe who abound in praiſes ſeldom give. 
Almsb. While I to all the world your worth make known, 

May Heav'n reward the pity you have ſhown. © 

- Almanz. My love 1s languiſhing and ſtarv'd to death, 

And would you. give me charity, in breath? _ 

Pray'rs are the Alms of Church.men to the Poor: 

They ſend to Heaven's but drive us from their door. 


Almab. 
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Almab. Ceaſe ; ceaſe a Sute 

So vain to you and troubleſome to me, 

Tf you will have me think that I am free. | 

If I am yet a Slave my bonds I'll bear; _ | 

But what I cannot grant, I will not hear. | Sy 
Almanz. You wonnot hear ! you muſt both hea and grant; ; : 

For, Madam, there's an impudence in want. 
Almab. Your way is ſomewhat ſtrange to ask Rae: 

You ask with threatning, like a begging Thief. 

Once more Almanzor, tell me, am Ifree ? ein, 
Almanz. Madam, you are from all the World —but, me. | 

But as a Pyrate, when he frees the Prize - 

He took from Friends, ſees the rich Sins - 

And after he has freed it, juſtly buys ; : | 

So when 7 have reſtor'd * your Liberty, 

But then, alas, I am too poor to buy! 
Almab. Nay, now you uſe me juſt as Pyrats do : + 

You free me; but expect a Ranſom too. 4 
AlImanz. You” ve all the freedom that a Prince can os: : 

But Greatneſs cannot be without a Slave, 

A Monarch never can-in private move ; 

But ſtill is haunted with officious Love, 

- So ſmall an inconvenience you may bear, 

?Tis all the Fine Fate ſets upon the Fair. | 
Almab. Yet Princes may retire when e'r they pleaſe ; 

And breath free Air from out their Palaces -- 

They go ſometimes unknown to ſhun their State . 

And then, *tis manners not to know or wait. 
Almanz. If not a' Subje& then a Ghoſt 1 ll be 3 

_ And from a Ghoſt, yon know, no place is free. 

Aſleep, awake, Pl haunt you every where; 

From my white ſhrowd,; groan Love into your Ear: ®s 

When in your Lovers Arms you ſleep at Night, 

I'll glide in cold betwixt, and ſeize my Right, 

And is*t not better in your Nuptial Bed, 

To have a living Lover than a dead? 
Almah. 1 can no longer bear, to be accus'd, 

ASif what I could grant you I refusd. 

My Father's choice I never will diſpute ; 

' And he has choſen e'r you moy*d your Sute. 

© You know my Caſe, if equal you can be, 

Plead for your ſelf, and anſwer .it for me, 
Almayz. Then, Madam, in that hope you bid me live : 

I ask no more than you may juſtly give : 

But, in ſtrict Juſtice, there may favour be; 

And may | hope that you have _ for me? 
2 


Almah. 
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Almgb. Why do you thus my fecret thoughts pupſue, 
Which known, hutt me, and cannot ptofit' you K 
Your knowledge but new troubles:does propare;”/ 
Like theirs who curious in their Fortunes are: 
To ſay I could with more contenthe- yours, 
Temptsyoutsa liope ;: but not that hope allures, 
For Tc the the King, has ;TI6Nt, 

And favour'd by:my at her in his Mts, © 

It is a bloſſom which can bear ho. Freie: th 
Yer if you dare attempt ſo tiard'a tak, - 
May you ſucceed y you have my leave tack: 


Almanz, 1 can with courage now my-lttopes purſue; 
Since I no longer have: to-combate-you. 


That did the greateſt difficulty bring : 
The reſt are ſmall, a Father, anda King! 
Almah. Great Souls diſcern not-wher the Trap's too wide, 


Becauſe they only view the: farther ſide. 


Whatever you- deſire you think 1s.near-: 


Bur, with more reafon, the event-1 fear. 


Almans No; there is a neceſſity in Fate, 
Why ſtill the brave bold man is Fortunate : 


He keeps his objeCt ever full inſight, 
And that aſſurance holds him, ficm, and right. 


But right before there is no prectipice - 
Fear makes men look aſide; and ther: their-footing mi 
Almab. | do your merit "all theright I catr 3 
Admiring virtue in a private man: | 
7 only wiſh the King may grateful be, 
And that my Father with my Eyes may ſee. 
Might I no it as my laſt requeſt 
(Since humble carriage ſuites a Sappliant beſt } 
That you would ſomewhat of-your fierceneſs tide - 
That inborn fire ; I do not call it pride. 
Almsnz. Born, as I am ſtill-to-command, net: ſite, 
Yet you ſhall ſee that I can beg for you. 
And if your Father will require a Crown, 
Let kim but name the Kingdom, *tis his own. 
I am, but whileI pleaſe, a private man ; . 
{ have that Soul which Empires firft began 


Tue, *tis a narrow path that leadsto bliG, © - ? 


From tbe dull crowd which-every King i lead, 


I wit] pick out whom I will chooſe to head : 
The beſt and braveſt Souls I can (ele, 


And on their Conquer'd Necks my Throne erect, FE Xenne. 
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' Abd, Hile ſhe is mine, Th Al 26 2111 4 
VV But, in her Armasd anneal < "44 3 $ l Fc #7 


Bleſt in my Love, although in-War.o'rxcome,,.. | es, 
I fly, like Anthony from AGinmy -. Fo ES 
To meet a better C/eoparre here, _. TE: | 
You of the Watch : you of the Watch :: appears, 


Soldier above. . 5, 
Who calls below? What's your demand ? 
Aba. _ = "Tis 1.; 


Open the Gate with ſpeed ; , the Foe is nigh. 
S.1d. What Orders for admittance do you bring ? | 
Abd. Slave; my own Orders; look and know the Kung: . 
Sold.” I know you, but my charge is ſo ſevere -..- 
That none, withaut-exception, enter here... .... 
Abdal. Traytor, and Rebel, thay ſhalg ſhorkly fee. | 
Thy Orders are not to extend tome. -:. | 
Lyndaraxa above. 
What ſawcy. Slave'ſo rudely does exclaim, 
And brands: my Subject with a Rebels Name? 
Abdal. Dear Lyndaraxa, haſte ;- the. Foes purſue. 
Lynd, My Locd the Prince Ahdalls, 1s it; you; £ 
E co can-beligve-the' words 1, hear; _ . .._ 
Could'yon'fo courfly treat my Officer > 
Abdal: He fored me; but the danger nearer draws; 
When I am enter*d you ſhall know the cauſe. 
Lynd. Enter*d | Why have you-any. buſineſs here ? >. 
Abdal. 1. am purſw'd, the Enemy. is near, , _ :. 
Lynd. Are you purſu'd,: and: do. you thus delay 
To fave your ſelf 2 make haſte, my. Lord, away. 
Abdal. Give me not. cauſe to think you mock my grief: 
What place have 1, but this, for my relief? 
Lynd. This favour does your Handmaid much oblige. 
But we are not-provided for a'$i 
My Subjeas few;: and their Provtion thin; OE > ANGE 
The Foe is ſtrong withontz;: we weak. within, 9 ODD >= 
This to my. noble Lord+may feem unkind, | "I" 
But he willweigh it in. his Princely mind: 


Who Men 
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oes aſſurance want 


Lynd. A 


A King is he wbom Fort loes 
If you would have me think that'you'ate he, | ' © 
Produce to view your marks of Sovyeraignty. 
But, if your ſelf alone for. proof you bring, 
You're but a ſingle perſon, not a King. 
Abasl. lograteful Maid, did 1 for this Rebel ? 
I ſay no more; .but I have lov'd too well. 
Lynd. Who but your ſelf did that Rebellion move ? 
Did 7 e*c promiſe to receive your Love? . 
Is it my fault you are not fortunate ? | 
I love a King, but a poor Rebel hate. 
Abdal. Who follow Fortune ſtill are in the right.- 
But let me be proteCted here this Night. | 
. Lynd. The place to morrow will be circled round 
And then no way will for-your flight be found. 
-Abdal. 1 hear my Enemies juſt coming on 3 
Prote& me but one hour, till they are gone. 
Lynd.: They*ll know you have been here; 1t cannot be, 
That very hour you ſtay will ruine me. | 
For if the Foe behold our Enterview, 
I ſhall be thought a Rebel too like you. _ 
Haſte hence ; and that your fligtit may proſperous prove, 
Tl recommend you to the Pow'rs aboye. \ Exiz Lynd, from above. 
_ Abda2l. She's gone; Ah faithleſs and ingrateful Maid ! | Po 
I fear ſome tread ; and fear 1 am betray'd. 
Pll to the Spaxiſs King ; and try if he ? | 


— 


[Trampling within, | 


To connt?oance his own right,. will ſuccour me : 
There is more faith. in Chriſtian Dogs, than thee. [ Exit, 
Ozmyn, Benzayda, x" | 


CN RR_— 


Benz, — 
(To merit all theſe thanks) I could have ſaid, 


My pity only did his Virtuz ald.: 

*T'was Pity, but ?twas of a Love-fick Maid. 

His manly ſuffering -my eſteem did move ; - 

That bred Compaſſion, and Compaſlion love, 
Ozmyn. O bleffing fold me at too cheap a rate ! 

My danger was the benefit of fate. 


__ 


{'To bis Father, 
But 


45) 
But that you may my. faic deliverer know; 25:0 0; 
She was + of vy-we on; N peaſors eds 2:7 oy od = 
But to my dea wrful*'rea TAO» 
At leaſt, Ne juſtice, gate ' with me:dead. - 
Abe, But why thus long do you her Name conceal 7 $ 
Ozmyn. To gain behief for what I'now reveal: 7 
Ev'n thus prepar'd, _ you.ſcarce calghiok it 2 bw "5-0 
3 f 


Fke Saver of my. life, ftoat Se/in 
Her birth ; and was his Siſter rhe h F110 
aber. Nomore; it cannot,” was not; 
Upon my blelling, ay. not it washe. 
The Daughter of the only man I hate !:\ 
Two Contradictions twiſted in a: fate! © © 
Ozmys. The mutual hate which you and Selin 'vore, 
Does but exalt her generous pity-more. © | 
Could ſhe a Brothers death forgive to mes. Hint £216 
And cannot you forget hec family ? FA 
Can you ſo ill requite the life I Ge 
To reckon her, who gave it, {till Jour, foe * 
It lends too great a luſtre to her line,” 
To let her Virtue ours ſo much ont-fhine. ; 
Aben, Thou gaveſt her line th'advantage which _ have,, 
By meanly taking of the.life they gave. "2 
Grant that it did in her a pity ſhow, pagerSs 
But would my Son be pity'd by a Foe 2 
She has the glory of thy at&t defac'd : 
Thou kill'ſt. her. Brother ; but ſhe triumphs laſt :- 


Poorly for us our Eumity would ceaſe z- 765: N 
When we are beaten we receive a Peace. ity oe. 
Benz. If that be all in which-you difagree,. dd iigtt TP 


I muſt confeſs *ewas Ozmyrn cotiquer*d me. 

Had I beheld him baſely be his life, | 

I ſhoutd' not now ſubmit to be his Wife. 

But when I ſaw his courage death controul, 

I paid a fecret homage to his Soul | 5-7-4 
And thought my cruel Father much to blame ; | | 
Since Ozmyn's Virtue his revenge did ſhame. 


Aben, What conſtancy can'ſt thou e'r hope to hand? | 7 
In that unſtable, and ſoon conquer'd mind ?- 
What piety can't thou expect from her, Nh 


Who could forgive a Brothers Murderer ? 

Or, what obedience hop'ſt thou to-be pay?d,! 

Fcom one who firſt her: Father difobey'd ? : 
Ozmyn, Nature that bids us Parents to; obey,,.. © - 

Bids Parents their Commands by Reaſon weigh. 


\ 
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"And you her yertue by your ;praiſe:didown, :;; 


Before you knew by whom-the- alt was-done..../ 
" 4ben, Your reaſons ſptak too much of infolence)? 
Her birth's a crime paſtzpardon or defence; | 
Know, that' as Selix was-notwon by thee, 
Neither will I by Selix's ter be. i 


Leave her, or ceaſe henceforth to be my. Son : 


[ Exit Abenamar. 


And like Chain-ſhot, ſweeps all things 
He does my honour want of duty call; 
To that, and love, he has no. rightat all. 
Benz, No, Ozmyn, no, . it:iS much tefs ill 
To leaye me, than diſpute a-Father's will - 
If IT had any title to your love, A 
Your Father's greater right does mine remove : 
Your yows and faith I. give you back again , 
Since neither can be kept without afin. 
Ozmyn. Nothing but death my vows cangive me'back : 
They are not yours to give, nor mine to-take. | 
Benz.” Nay,'thiok not, thopgh.I could your vows reſign, 
My love or virtue could diſpente with mine. 7 
I would extinguiſh your unlucky fre, 4; 
To make you happy in ſome -new'defire : f-—P 
1 can preſerve enough for. me and you : 
And love, and be unfortunate for two. 
Ozmyn. 1 all that's good and great, 
You vanqyiſh me ſo faſt, that in the end - 
I ſhall have nothing left me to defend, 
From every Poſt you force me.to.remove ; = 
But let me keep my laſt retrenchment, Love. 
Benz. Love then, my Ozmyn; Twill be content [Giving ber band. 
To make you wretched by your own confent : 
Live poor, deſpis'd, and baniſh'd for my ſake, 
And all the burden of my ſorrows take. 
For, as for me, in whatfoe'r eſtate, 
While I have yau, :] muſt be fortunate. 
Ozmyn. Thus then, ſecur?d of what we hold moſt dear, 
CEarth others love, ) we'll go ———L know not where, 
For where, alas, ſhould we'our flight begin ? 
The Foe*s without ; our. Parents are within. | 
Benz. I'll fly to you; andiyou'fhall fly toi me-: ._ 
Our flight but to each othees Arms Thall be. ©: 


I.) 
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0d: 

'To providence ce'permit the reſt; + 

Let - but Love enongh. and we are bleſt. | Raid, 

Enter Boabdelin, Abenamar, Abdelmelech; Guard, | 
Zulema and Hamet Priſoners, © 

Abdel. They*re Lyndaraxd s Brothers; - for her ſake 

Their lives and par | [ mak Vonmy 
Boab. Then Zulema jatar f 

Your lives to Abdelmelects ſate you't 
Zul. The grace ID zmck-my 


hope exceeds /. 088 


That words come'weak and Thort" to anſwer deeds. 
You've made a venture, Sir, and; time mult how 
If this great mercy you did well beftow. 


Boab. You, Abb Inehecs haſt Gr "ps 
And cloſe purſue my Brother is liek 


his Almanzor, Almakide, ont "Y ers aſh 
But ſee with Almabide E 
| The braue Alwanzor comes whoſe canqu rin Sword 5 
” The-Crown it once took from me thas reſt q.- -..> 
How can I recompence fd great defert!- *  - | 
" Almanz. 1 bring you, Sir, perfaxin'd i inevery pare 
My promiſe made; your foes are fled or ſlain; 
Without-a Rival, abſolute you reign. 
Yet, though in Juſtice, this enough may be, 
| It is to0 little to be dane by .me +. 
I beg to go | 
Where my own Conrageand your fortune calls, 
To chaſe theſe misbelievers from-:onr Walls. 
I cannot breath within this narrow ſpace 
My heart's too big and fivells beyond Inks place. 
Boab. You can perform, brave'Warriour, what you pleaſe, 
Fate liſtens to your voice, and then Uecrees. / 
Now I no longer fear the Spaniſh pow'rs; 
Already we are free and Conquerofirs, 
Almanz,. Accept, great King,'to;morrow from my handy 
The Captive head of -Conquer'd Fer dinanil, | 
You ſhall not only what you loſt regain, 0 


But, o'er the Biſcay here ng to:the-Mayn, 


Extend your ſway, where 'Moor-did reign. 
Aben, What in another Vanity. would ſeem, 

Appears but,noble confidence in him, 

No -haughty boaſting; byt'a Manly pride: 

A Soul too fiery, and: tao-great to guide : 

He moves excentrique, like a wandring ſtar ; 


re motion's jult ; 'though?tis-not regular. 24) 
| | ' Boab. 
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Boab. ſt isfor you, brave- Man, and-only ou 25 $31:9bivotq e7% 
Greatly to ſpeak, and yet more greatly do. £15 -2y0.3 200 28 22. t- * 
But, if your benefits too far'extend,- SES EL aS307 
I muſt be left ungrateful in the end': 

Yet ſomewhat I would pay 
Before my debts above all reck'ning- grow 3; ies WS E397" 
To nh Ser me from the ſhame - gen. THEE : CODE heel © WS 
But qa YE 04 8 7: 


Boab. Give virk 2 to your Jeſires, and let Jem: "ig 
Secure, they cannot mc gat a pitch too high. 
So bleſs me 4lbab6 hin Peace/and. "War; 
As 1 accord what £7 your wiſhes are, ; 
lf qr putting 0 one knee to the ground, | 

Embolden?'d by the promiſe of. a Prince”: {0 : 
F-ask this Lady now with confidepce. _ 

Boab. You askthe Foy ns 1; cannot grant. | 

| (The King and Abenamar 

look mer adly on each other, 


But, as a Stranger, you are ignorant 
Of what by publick Fame my Subjedts know.; E 
She is'my miſtriſs: 

Aben And my::daughter too: 

Almang; Balieve, old man, that L her Father knew: . 
What elſe ſhould make, Almantuor kneel to you ? | 
Nor doubt, Sir, but you right to her was known : 


For had you had no claim but love alone, 
I could produce a better.of my own. 
Almahide ſoftly to hin. 
Almanzor, you forget my laſt requeſt: -. 
Your words have toq much haughtineſs expreſt. 
| H thisthe hamble way you were to move ?. 
Alman'or to her. 
I was too far tranſported by my Love. 
Forgive me); for 1 had not learn'd to ſue 
To any thing before, but. Heav*n and: you, 
Sir, at your feet, I make it my requeſt— [7s the Kin ing: : 
Eirft line kneeling :- Second riſing : and. boldly. 
Fhovgh, without boaſting, I deſerve her bet ; 
- For you, her Loye with gaudy titles ſought, 
But 1 her heart with blood and dangers bought. 


( 
4 
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Boab, The blood which you have ſhed in her defence _ 
'Shall have in time a fitting recompence : 

Or, ifyou think your ſervices delay'd, c 
Name but your price, and you ſhall ſoon be pay'd. 

Almanz, My price! why, King, you do not think you deal 
With one who ſets his ſervices .to ſale? _ | 
Reſerve your gifts for thoſe who gifts regard; 

And know I think my-ſelf above reward. 

Boab. Then ſure you are, ſome Godhead; and our care 

Muſt be to come with incenſe, and with Pray'r. 


Almanz.. As little as you think your ſelf oblig'd, 
You would be glad to do't, when next beſieg*d. 
But I am pleas'd there ſhould be nothing dug; 
For what I did was for my ſelf not you, _ _ ws 
Boab, You, with contempt on meaner gifts look down; 
And, aiming at my Queen, diſdain my Crown; 
That Crown reſtor*d, deſerves no recompence, 
Since thou would rob the faireſt Jewel thence, . 
Dare not henceforth ungrateful me to call; 
What cer I ow*d you, this has cancel'd all, - _ 
Almanz. Til call the thankleſs, King; and perjur*d,both: 
Thou ſwor'ſt by 41ba; and haſt broke thy oath, 
But thou do'ſt well : thou tak*ſt the cheapeſt way; 
Not to own ſervices thou can'ſt not pay. 
Boab., My patience more than pays thy ſervice palt ; 
But now this inſolence ſhall be thy laſt, - 
Hence from my ſight, and take it as a grace 
Thou liy?*ſt, and art but baniſh'd from the place. 
Almanz. Whexe.cer I go there can no exile be; 
But from A/manzor's fight I baniſh thee; + : 
I will not now, if thgu would'ſ beg me, ſtay ; 
But 7 will- take my Alnahide away;  _ 
Stay thou with all thy Subjectts-here; but know 
We leave thy City empty when we go... [Takes Almahide's hand. 
Boabdel, Fall on; take; kill the Traytour, 
The Guargs all on bim; he makes at the King 
through the mid ;# of them; and _ upon him : 
| | they diſarm bim; and reſcue the King. 
Almant ——- ——Baſe, and poor, 
Bluſh that thou art Almanzor's Conquerour, oh 
[Almahide wrinps her hands ; then 


turns aud veils her face. 


% 


Farewel my Almahilde! > STS 5 6 
Lite, of it ſelf will go, now thou art gone,”-. 
Like flies in Winter when they loſe the'Sun. 


[ Abenamar whiſpers the King = 


alitile ; then ſpeaks aloud, 
_  Aben, 


E-3 


ben. Revenge, and taken ſo ſecure away. _ 
Are bleſſings which Heay'n ſends not every day: 
Boab. 1 will at leiſure now revenge my. wrong ; 
And, Traytor, thou ſhale feel my vengeance long :- 
Thou ſhalt not die juſt at thy own defire, 
But ſee my Nuptials, and with rage expire. 
Almanz. Thou darſt not marry her while I m inſight; 
With a: bent brow thy Prieſt andthee Fill fright, 


And in that Scene RR, 5 
Which all thy hopes and* wiſhes ſhould content, 


[He led off by Guards. 


The thought of me. ſhall make thee impotent. 


: - we mf fo => 7am} 
As ſome fair Tulip, by a ſtorm oppreſt, 
Shrinks up; and Git filken armsto reſt; 
And, bending to'the blaſt, all pale and dead, 
Hears from within, the wind- ſiflg round its head : _ 
So, ſhrowded up your heanty appears " ERA 
Unveil my Love ;- and lay aſide your fears. 
The ſtorm that caus*d your fright, is paſt and dene. / 
Fe | [Almahiide unveiling -and looking - 
round for Almanzor.. 
So flower's peep out too-ſoon, and: miſs the Sun. 
[ Turning from: hin. . 


Boab. What myſtery in this-ſtrange behaviour lies ? 
Almah. Let mefor ever: hide thefe guilty eyes 
Which lighted my Al»anzor to his tomb; 
Qr, let ?em blaze to ſhow me there a Room: 
 Reab, Heav*n lent their Iuſtre for a Nobler.end + 
A thouſand Torches muſt their-tipht attend 
To lead you to a. Temple and a: CrowNt.—— 
Why does my faireſt: A/mabida frown ?- | 
- Am 7 leſs plealing than I was before, 
Oc is the inſolent Almanzor, more ? 
* Almah. I juſtly own that 1: ſome pity-haye, 
Nor for the inſolent, but- for the brave.  - 
Abex, Thongh to your King your. daty.you negled;. 
Know, Al-zahide, 1 look for more reſpect. | 
And, if a Parents charge your mind can mbye, 
Receive the bleſſing of a-Monarch's love. #7 
Almah. Did he my freedom to his life prefer, . 
And: ſhall I wed Almanzor's murderer ?- 
No, Sir ; I cannot to your will ſubmit: 
Your way's too rugged for my tender feet: 
Aben. You mult be driv'n'where you refuſe to go ;. 
And tapght; by force, your happineſs to:know. | 
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Almahide ſmiling ſcornfally. 
To-force me, Sir, is much unworthy you 
And, when you would, impoſſible: to-do. _ 
It force could bend me; you might think with ſhame, . 
That I debaſe the blood-from whence I came. _ 
My Soul is ſoft ; which you may gently lay EE 2 


In your looſe palm; but when tis preſt toſtay, 

Like water it deludes your graſp,” and ſlips away. 
Boab. I find I muſt revoke what I decreed; 

Almanzor's Death my Nuptials muſt preceed- 

Eove is a Magick which-the Lover tyes; | 

But charms ſtill end, when the Magiciah dies. | | 

Goz let me hear my hated RivaPs dead; | - [To bis» Guards: 

And to convince my eyes, bring back his head. 

Almah. Goon ;.I wiſh no other way to prove: + 

That I am worthy of A4l»manzor's Love. 257h's 

We will in death; at leaft, united be;; 

Pl ſhew you I can die as well as he, ' —» L 
Bah. What ſhould I do! when equally I dread: 

Almanzor living, and Almanzor dead !————— 

Yet, by your promiſe you are mine alone, - ; 
Almah, How dare you claim my faith, and break your own ?* 
Aben. This-for your Virtue is a weak. defence}. | 

' No-ſecond vows can with your firſt diſpenſe. 

Yet, ſince the King did to Almanzor ſwear; . 

.And in his death ingrateful may appear, 

He. ought, in; juſtice, firſt to ſpare his life, . TY 

And then to claim your promiſe, as his wife. RE 
Almah. What Cer my ſecret inclinations be,-. | 

To this, ſince Honour ties me, I agree: -: 

Yet I declare, and to-the World will own, 

That, far from ſeeking, I would ſhun the Throne; . 

And, with A4lmanzor, lead an humble life ; "oof 

There'is a private greatneſs in his wife. 

 Boab. That little love'I have, I hardly buy; . 

You give my Rival all, while you deny. 

Yet, Almabide, to let, you ſee your pow'r, 

' Your lov'd: Almanzor ſhall be free this hour. . 

You are obey*d but 'tis ſo great a grace, - ME 

That I cou'd wiſh me in my Rivals place. [Excunt K:.-and Aben;- 
Almah, How bleſt was [ before this fatal day! - 

When all 1 knew of Loye, was to obey! 

*Twas life becalm*d; without a gentle breath; . 

Though not ſo cold, yet motionleſs as Death. 

A heavy quiet ſtate: but love all ſtrife, 

All rapid is the Hurrican of Lite... 


Had love not ſhown me I had never ſeen Pn” Ee 


( 52 ) 


An Excellence beyond Boabdelin, P 
T had not, aiming higher, loſt my reſt ; | 
But with a Vulgar good been dully bleft : 
But, in Almanzor, I what's rare, 
Now I have learnt too ſharply to compare, 
And, like a Fav'rite, quickly'in diſgrace, 
Jaſt know the value eer 7 loſt the place. 
- To her Almanzor bound and guarded. 

Almanz., I ſee the end for 40am hicher ſent, [Looking dow. 
To double, by your ſight, my punithment. | 
There is a ſhame in bonds 1cannot bear ; 

Far more than death to meet your Eyes I fear. 
| | Almahide unbinding him. 
That ſhame of long continuance ſhall not be: 
The King, at my intreaty, ſets you free, 
Almanz, The. King! my wonder's greater than before : 


"How did he dare my freedom to reſtore ? 


He like ſome Captive Lyon uſes me ; 

He runs away before he ſets me free : 

And takes a {anQtuary in his Court : | ' 
Tl] rather loſe my Life than thank him for. ; 
 Almah. If any Subject for your thanks there be, 

The King expects 'em not; you owe *em me. 


| Pur freedoms through each others hands have paſt ; 


You give me my revenge in winning laſt. 

Almanz, Then Fate commodiouſly for me has done ; 
To loſe mine there where I would have it won. 

Almah. Almanzor, you too ſoon will underſtand 
That what I win is on another's hand 
The King (who doom'd you to a cruel Fate) 
Gaye to my Pray?*rs both his revenge-and: hate - 


- But at no other price would rate your life 


Than my conſent and oath to -be his Wife. 


Almanz. Would yow-to ſave my life, my love betray > 
Here; take. me; bind me; carry me away; 


Kill me: Pl] kill you if you difobey. [ To the Guards, 
Almah. That abſolute command your love does give 

IT take; and charge you by that pow'r, to live. | 
Almanz, When death, the laſt of comforts you refuſe, 

Your pow'r, like Heay'n upon the damn'd, you uſe, 

You force me in my being to remain, « 

To make me laſt, and keep me freſh for pain. 

When all my joys are gone : 

What cauſe can 7, for nam; longer, give, 

But a dull lazy habitude to live / 


Almah, 


(53) ® 

'Almalz. Raſki men, like you, and impotent of will, 
Give chance no time to turn; ' bat urge her ftil}, 

She would repent; you puſh the quarrel on, 
And once, becauſe ſhe went, the muſt be gone. 

Almanz. She ſhall not turn; what is is ſhe can do 
To recompence me for'the loſs of youu? 

Almah, Heav*n will reward your worth ſome better-way.. 
Ac leaſt, for me, you have but loſt one-day... 
Nor is*c a real loſs which you'deplore;. + 
You ſought a heart that was engag'd before. 

*Twas a Swift love which took you inhis way ; 
Flew only throw your heart, but made no ſtay. 
'Twas but a Dream; where truth had-not a-place-- 
A ſcene of fancy, moy'd ſo ſwift a pace 

And ſhifted, that you can but think it was: 

Let, then, the ſhort vexatious Viſion pals. | 

Almanz, My Joys indeed are dreams; but not my pain: 
"Twas a ſwift ruin; but the marks remain. 

When fome fierce fire. lays goodly building .walt,. 
Would you conclude 
There had been none, becauſe the burning's palt ? 

Almah. It was your fault that fire ſeiz'd all your breaſt, , 
You ſhould have blown up ſome to ſave the reſt, * | 
Bnt tis, at worſt, but ſo conſum?d by Fire 
As Cities-axe, that by their. fall riſe high, 

Build Love a Nobler Temple in my place; 
You'll find the fire has-but enlarg'd- your ſpace. 

Almanz. Love has undone me, lam grown ſo poor. 1. 
I fadly view. the ground 7 had before :.. 8 
But want a ſtock ; and ner can build*it-more. z 

Almah. Then ſay what charity-7can-allow; 

T would contribute z if 7 knew. but how. 
Take friendſhip: or if that too ſmall appear, 
Take love which Siſters may to Brothers bear.. 
Almanz. A Siſters love; that is ſo palld a thing . 
What pleaſure can it to a Lover bring?- © - 
'Tis like thin food to men in fevers ſpent; 
Juſt keeps alive z but gives no nouriſhment. ; 
What hopes, what fears, what'tranſports can it moye>- 
?Tis but the. Ghoſt of a departed Love. 
Almah. You like ſome greedy Cormorant, devour. 
All my whole life can-give you;.in an hour... | 
What more I can do for you, is to die, | 
And that muſt follow, if you this deny... 
Since I gave uÞ my Love that you might live, , 
You, in refyfing life, wy. ſentence give. . 


PR) 
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FC) | 
-Almanz. Far from my breaſt be ſuch.an impious thought: ' 
"Your death would loſe the quiet mine had ſought. 
Pl live for you, in ſpight of miſery : 
But you ſhall grant that T had rather die. | ; 
PII be ſo wretched ; filPd with ſach cipele | 


That you ſhall ſee, to live, was more'to dare. | 
Almah. Adieu, then, O-my Souls far better part, =o 
Your Image ſticks ſo cloſe * ©. | 


That the blood follows from my rending heart. 

A laſt farewel! MI ma ioog ef” ctr 

For ſince a laft muſt come, the reſt are vain! 

Like gaſps in death, which but prolong our pain: 

But, ſince the King 'ts now a part of me: - 

Ceaſe from henceforth to be bis Enemy. 

Go now, for pity 50, or if you ſtay 

I fear I ſhall have ſomething ſtill to fay. 

'Thus—1 for ever ſhut you from my ſight. [Veils. 
Almanz. Like one thruft ont in acold Winters night, 

Yet ſhivering, underneath your gate I ſtay; 

One look— 1 cannot'go before *tis day——— 


| | $he beckens him 0 be gone. 
Not one——Farewel:: whate*er my ſufferings be | 
Within z_Pl] ſpeak farewel, as loud as ſhe: : 
I will n2t be out-done in Conſtancy.- —_ 


[ She turns her back. 


Then like a dying Conquerour 1 go; 
Atleaſt 1 have Ilook't laſt upon my foe. 

I go- bur 4f-too heavily 1 move, 

I walk encumbred with a weight of Love. ' 
Fain I would leave the thonght-of you behind ? 


But ſtil}, the more 1 caſt you from my mind, 
You daſh, like water, back, when thrown againſt the wiad. 


[Exit. 
{As be goes off the King meets him with Abenamar, 

Bo! EY > per * They ſtare at each other 2ithout ſaluting. 

-  Boab, With him go all my fears : a-gyard there wait; 


And ſee him ſafe withoutthe City Gate. 
T-; ; 4, [To them Abdelmelech. 
Now Abielmelech, is my Brother dead? 


Abdel. Th'Uſurper to the Chriſtian Camp ts fled, 
Whom as Granada%s lawful King they own ; 
And vow, by force, to Seat him in the Throne. 
Mean time the Rebels in the Mlbayzyr reſt ; 
Which is, in Zyndaraxa's name, poſleſt. 
Boab. .Haſt ; and reguce it inftantly by force: 
Abdel, Firſt give me leave to prove a milder courſe. 


She 


of 


My Qzm1m is with Se 
But hold an no-more :my* 
My hate ſhall like.a Z 3 him-p | tim. 5 
Tit I take back what on t 1611, 
Boab. Let War and vengeat&'Beld 
'Bue let us to the Temple "aw 
A Thouſand Torches imake the 
This muſt be mine and prod—om ij | TY 
Hence ye importunate afftity'of 'Stare7 - * 5. numo | bs iy he. 
You ſhould not Tyrannize\eri Eove, but wait. abc 2 
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Had life no love, none wo forf nk a5!  « 
Yet ſtill from love the la ve-s £31 26 or rd 


And muſt be forc'd, in E 
To live long echoed, to be; 


He fears t fo bh e it now with gar fo 
Fame, like Ss Afr of he 
Is gair'd with eaſe; but then Peril 
For, as thoſe cons Miſſes ſoon.ef; 
File | ſuch yg em at th e by = 
( + the La or the Brawhy' 
Gets @. Sip & hid p- be looſe body'd, £9973) 
So, Fame is falſe to allgbat br os 
And turns 7 to the Fop that's. «$a, 
Some wiſer Poet now wowul qe. F. 
But elder wits are, like 6 4 Lovers, a ar {t 
Who, when the vigor of their youth s PY bene, 
Still grow more fond as they-grow impotent. 
Th, ſome years hence, our Poets caſe may prove ; 
| But, , yet, 0 bopes, he*s Hee, enough to L, Ve. 
orty comes, if ere he live to ſee 
Ti he wretched, funbling ape of Poegry ; 
will be bigh time to bid 24 Muſe adieu : 
Tl he m Phe himſelf, but never Jon. 
Till then > as well as he began; 
And hepos you will not find him Mos eſs a man. 
Think him not duller for this" year's delay 5 + = 9 "ans 


He was prepay d, the Women were away z 

And Men, without their parts, can hardly play 

If they, through ſickneſs, "wy did: appear, -_ 

Pity the virgins of each Theatre z _ 'S 

For,. at both Houſes, 'twas a ſickly near ! 

And pity us, 'your ſervants, 10 whoſe coFF, | 

Tn one ſuch fickneſs, nine whole Mowths are «bi. 

- Their Fay, he fears, has ruin 'd what he writ : 
Leng waiting both diſables love and wit. 

They thought I) gave him leiſure to-do well : 

But -when they forc'd him t | attend, be fell! 

Yet though be much has fail, he begs fo py 

You will excuſe his re x I Play : 

Weakneſs ſometimes yreat paſſion does expreſs 3 

| He bad Pleas'd better, had he lovd you bis 
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PROLOGUE 
To wr Second. Part of the Wea of 
GRAN; A D A. 


By 06) 07 Br 1G TER r dart h 
Tarn Critiques, out of. meer. Revenge and Spight «- .. 
4 Pla y-houſe gives *tm Fame ; and up there ſtarts, 
From a mean Fifth-rate Wit, a "Mis of Parts. 


(Ss. Common a 01 the Stag _ - 
| Wige her 


=. 


2 le. 


For they aftque of a Wit, 
As Scriw/ners dra away the Bakers Trade. 
Howe're, the wi s ſafe eno ts to day < 


They cannot cenſure an uhfni 
Bui. as. when Vizard 1 EO ny appears L Pit; © 

Straight, every man-who thinks himſelf” a Wit, 

Perks wp; and, man inp? bp Key with ——Y 

With his white Wiee fox off» hes Nutbrown Pace + 

That done, bears up to th prize, and views each Linb ;. 
To know her by her Riggs TEE —_ 


Theg, 6 £he be while oh $0 
hBa 

od I Prophecy; t# 
Will Hindly Zucfo s at. on inperf Ig 


With what new Plots our Second Part Fx Fd. 

Wha muſt be kept alive, 8 TT————— 

And as thoſe Vinod Maſques maimain that Faſting. 

To ſeth and tickle fo =o magination : 

&, our dull Poet ke you 1. with Maſquing ; 
To make you think t eo anmething worth. FA aching + - 

But when *tis ſhown, that hr dhes now delight you, 


Will Howe 4.Domay. Hh. 4 Face to fright Jon. 
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_ Nimregr and Amabite: 
Q R, iT; "HE. 
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Kin Ferdinarid's - view Tabel. Alewmao: Fr Agile: : 
i perl : Mew ik ONE CN 


Ks Ferd. 'A 


From the long. Yoke. 


All cauſes ſeem'to. ſecond our defigy 5. 


And Heav'n and. Earth rt: e 


When Em Longs in its 
A watchfu 


Elbows all the Kingdo 


Till, ſwelling by degrees, it has 
The greater Ipacez and now crow 


T length the Goes come of j 


Fate o'erſees its tender y 
Tr, growe own more ſtrong, it =-hys 
ron a about : 

The place thus made far its Reſt reathing. 
It:moves again for caſe ahd Luxury : 


hing frees.” 


polleſt”, t6=:: | 
eds uſt reſt”? | 


$4 
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When from behind, there ſtarts ſome petty Stars: 
And puſhes on its. now unwieldy fate : | 
Then, down the precipice of time it. goes,. - 


And ſinks in Minutes, which in Ags roſe... 
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Qu. !/abe!. Should bold Columbas in his ſearch ſucceed, 

And find thoſe Beds in which bright Metals breeds 

Tracing the Sun, who ſeems to RY; * | 

That Miſer-like, he mig ht alone, furv 

Mw al char, hich he in Weſtern. 
ot all that ſhining ould 

The joy, -this- Conquer'd No ad 1 WI. 

Which, reſcu'd from theſe Muheliavers | 

Shall now, at once, ſhake off i ies. ul 

Ar once to freedom and true faitht-reſtor 

Its old Religion;”and its antient Lorde 

K. et y. that allault-whichlaft we 


Almanzor's abſence now they dearly 
Whoſe Condu&Scrown'd'their Arms with "NE $3 

Alouzo. Their King himſelf did cheir laft Sally gaide, 
I ſaw him gliſt'ring in brighe Armour, ride q 
To break a Lance in honour of his Bride” 
But other thoughts now-fill his anxious breaſt ; 
Care of his Crown his Love has diſpoileſt. 

To them Abdalla. 

ON I/abcl. But ſee the Brother of the, Mooriſh King ; 
He ſeems ſome news of great import'to/ bring. 

Fera, He brings a ſpecious title co our ſide ; 
Thoſe who would: conquer, \muſt their Eges divide. _ 
-  Abaal. Since to my Exile you have pity ſhown ; © 


k ab, 1 | find, 
Their Coat is with their Succeſs decfin OE "1 


; Fen 


And giv'n me Courage;: LP one... 


While you without, our: 

T.am not wanting to my af, "IE ra 
But have, within, a tion il a "7k 
Strong to afliſt, fg to cotitrive*: —— 
And watching each occafion'to fornehe | 
The peoples fears into'a: diſcontent: | 
Which, from Almanſor's 16ls, before were prey” 
And now are doubled by their fate K+ 6 0 | 
Theſe Letce: rom their Chic, .the news 


Arcos. All are according to your Orders plac'd: 
My chearful Soldiets their intrenchments 97 
'The AMurcian foot have ta*en the upper ground, 
And; now the City is beleaguer” "&f round 


A , 


Wont” rm Tan: fo 3 « Kig 
K. Ferd. Be mine the hohwur ; » but the profic yours. © 
To them the Duke of Arcos, with Ozmyn, and Benzayda Priſoners,” 
K. Ferd. That tertia of Italians did you gnide | 
To take their poſt upon,the River ſide ? 


Ferd. 


(64) 
Ferd. Why is not then their, Leader Lender yes ain? 
Arcos. Thi Per of.. ths : 

But he who ſlew him here befe 
Ic is*that Moor whom. y You al 
- *K. Ferd. A braver man 1 
His Murd'rer ſhall noth 
But, Duke of Arcos, tag A 
Arcos. Our Soldie 
We two rode on, and: Teſt | 
To, coming where we found th whhd, 
We faw theſe Moors, who, ey cou'd, 
Ran on, to gain the of the Wood. 
This we obſerv'd ; and, having croſs their Way, 
The Lady, out of breath was orc'd to ſtay : bes 3h 
The Man then ſtood and ſtraight [15s fauchion drew, fs 
Then told us, we in vain did thoſe purſte,. ' = -/ 
Whom their ill fortune to deſpair Ga. drive, 
And yet,” whom we ſhow's never rake alive. 
Negleding this,.che Maſter ſtraight ſporr'd on ; 
But th' active Moor his horſes ſhock did: ſhun; * 
And 'ere his Rider from his reach could po, 
Finiſh'd the Combat with one deadly-blow. 

1, to revenge my Frignd, prepar'd'ts fight, 

But now our foremoſt Met were: come” in ſight, - 

Who ſoon would: have diſpatch'>'trim on the Place,. 

Had I not fav*d him from a death fo baſe; 

And brought him to-attend your Royal doom; 

K. Ferd. A Manly face; and in his age's bloom,” 
But to content the Soldiers, he muſt die; ; 
Go, ke him executed inſtantly. - Re EE 

Qu. T/abel. Stay.; I would learn his-n ame before he go; as 
You, Prince Abtalla, may the Prigfier no! 

Abdalla. Ozmyn's his name; and he deſerves his' fate; - 2 
His Father heads that faRtion which I hate: ©  - | 
But, much I wonder,” that I with hiniſke 


- 
} 


AR 


The Cann of his Mortal Enemy. De Oe 3 | 
Berz,. 'Tis true; by Oz s Sword my Brother fl .- 
But *twas a death he'meticed"too well. © + 56 


I know a Siſter ſhould excuſe his fault ;-- - 
But you know too, that Ozwyn's death he ſought. 
Abdal. Our Propher has declar*d, by the Event, c 
That Oz» is refer v*d for puniſhment. - 
For, when he thous ht © his guilt fiom, danger clear; 
He, by new Criin::, i, 15:0ughr to ſale here. 
Benz, In Love, F > Pry, FH 34 you find ;: 
We two have iin'd aboe at i FEM wind, 


"Oz3m. Heav'n itt 41y pupiſker 
T could-not ſuffer in a BY! 
That I ſhould die by | 
To fave your Fathers guilt, 
Benz. Fate aims 0. many: 
" 'That 'tis in vain, tothing-t 
.And where misfortunes | TY 
Life grows 4 burden > > worth -qur.C ee 
Ozy 2. I-caſt it from me... \' - _ $6 $5 
'R _, and too undecent xo be worh, 
Beſides, there is Contagion in my Fats;” ' "pens \f 
-Ie makes your Life too much unfortunate. Hos 
But, ſince her fauſts are not ally'd to mine, ed 
In her -proteRtion let your favour ſhine : nag wh he 
To you, Great Queen, I 6p this laſt eſt ng in ley. | 
(Since pity dwells in be Io al Breaſt We oooh be, 
Safe, in your care, her Liſe ; Hongur bs; «t Wn EROLIt 
It is a dying Lovers Legacy. ds Pa Fae 
Bent, Ceale, Ozmn, ceals fo vain 2 ſute to. move; — rf gr 
T did not give you-on thoſe texms.my Love. | Rs 
:Leave Me, the care of Me; for when you go, 
My Ap wm ſoon inſtru: mg ho'urs to T St” i 
Ifabet, Permit m thele Lovets yam to Biee-: 
MyS ty Hallo | | 


entence =, th ether We... 
"The Courts of 
To all Diſtreſ'd Dong Sandtuaries be. 


'But moſt to Lovers in Adverlſity. 

-Caftille and Arragon 

Which long againſt-each- other War aid madre, 

*Myp li —_ Lord and 1 have joyn'd by love: E--- 

And; to add this Co leavin thinks good, 

I would not haye it ſtain'd with Lovers blood. 
Ferd. Whatever Iſabellaſhall command 

[Shall always be a 9; to Ferdinand: - | 
Benz,, The frowns of Fae we will no longer fear : 

4Jll Fate, Great Queen, can never find us here. 
Tabel. Your thanks ſome other time I will receiye 

Henceforward, ſafe in my Protection live. 

. -Granada is for Noble Loves renown ; 

-Her beſt defence is in her Lovers found. 

Love's an Heroick Paſlion which can find 

No room in any. baſe degenerate mind: 

_ Ie kindles all ihe Soul with Honours Fire, 

To make the Lover worthy his deſire. 

Againſt fach Heroes I ſucceſs ſhould fear, 

Had we Nat £00 an Hoſt of Lovers here. 


The Fair and. Brave'vn cach ſide- ſhall-conteſt ; 5 
And THORP! ſhall oe love Mut poke: 


v 


(63) 


An Army of bei ght Beauties eome with-frie 4 - © 
Each Lady «ſhall he Servants actions ſee: | 


True ; they have ardent © me 3 bee Hs chemo 


FOuLE.! 


What folly * tis to truft a pardon d4Foe! ©. 
A Bluſh remains in a forgiyen Faces —"|—oPe 


It wears the ſilent Tok 
Forgiv eneſs to the n 

But _—_ ne'er. 
_ My hopetu 


of Diſgrace: 

does belong 3 

-who have done the wrong, 
loft! and what's above _ 


rdon 


[' 


All I can name or thittk; my" ruin'd Loye! 
Feign'd Honeſty ſhall work aca 'Eruft ; 


And ſeeming Peniterice conceal , 


ny 16ſt. 


Let Heav*ns great Eye of Providence now take 
One day of reſt, and ever after wake. '- 
b- Enter Ks Boabdelin, v\\ BME and Guarls.. 


Boab. 


Loſſes on Toes! as if Heav'n decreed 


Almanzor's valour ſhould alone ſiiceeed. 
Aben. Each Sally we have made ſince he is gone, 
Serves but to-pull our ſpeedy ruine-on. 


Boab. 


| Of all Mankind, the heavieſt Pate he bears | 
Who the laſt Crown of ſinking Empire wears. 
No kindly Planet of his Birth took care: þ 


Heav 'nsQut-calt 3 and the Drols of very Star? 


FA- HpoulFuoRE a0iſe winhir 


Abdel. They 


"OE Abad, 


| What new misfortune do theſe Cries profane: 
are.th* efte&s of the mad Peoples rage. 


All in deſpair tumultuouſly they ſwarm; 


"The fartheſt Streets dready' the th? Alarm ;] 


The needy creep from Gellars, underground, 
To them new. Cries from tops 0! IL ſound. 


The 2 


was 


ed iromthe Chimneys fea the.cold ; 
wes from Windows helplebs Infants hold. 
See what the many-headed Beaſt demands. 


: [ Exit A 
Cuſt is that King whole Honour = their hands. 


p d 4 * 
wy Þ # 
mo *« 


C2 


TExcut predzes. 


EdeImelechs 


In 


E 64: 


"AY Sonates, either they too ſlowly Grants. 
Or faucily refuſe to-aid-my want-. : rt; 
And ah their Thrift has ruin'd.mein:War, 
They call their Infolence-my: want: of Care.. tb 
. Aven, Curſt be.their Leaders, who that Rage foment;.. 
And veil. with publick good their. diſcontent: 
They keep the Peoples Purſes.in. heir hands, 
And Hector Kings to grant their: wil demands 
But to each Lure a Court. throws: qut, . deſcend, 
And oY, on-. thoſe, they promisd to. d fer 
Thoſe Kings who to their wile | cane conſe; 
Tar others the-fame way- to cnc: 
Freedom in SubjeRs is not, nor can be.; 
Bur ſtill to pleaſe 'em we muſt call *em Free. 
Propriety, which they their . Idol make, 
Or Law, or Law's Interpreters can ſhake. 
Aben. The name of mmon-wealth.gs; popular ;- S 
But. there the People their own 'Tyrants afe. 
| Boab, But Kings who rule with limited Command 
' Have Players. Scepters put into their Hand. | 
Pow?r has no.balance, one ſide ſtill weighs down; .. 
And either hoiſts the C -wealth. or Crown; }. 
And thoſe who think to ſet the Scale more righe, . 
By various turnings but Aſtub the weight. 
Aben. While People _ for Freedom, Kings for Pow's, 
Both ſink beneath rour : 
Fhen Subjedts. find too late: they were-nnj "| Hy 
And wane that pow'r of-Kings they. durft nat. truſt. 


8 To them Abdelmelech. 
4544. The.Tumule now is high and dangerous _ : 
The People talk of- rendring-up. the Town ;. | 
And ſivear. that they will force the Kings conſent. 
K. Boab. What Caunfel can this rifing ſtorm . prevent £ 2 
Ab4:. Their fright co no Perſwaſions: will give ear : - | 
There's a deaf .madneſ in" a Peoples fear. - : 


Enter a Meſſenger. 


Meſſ. Their fury now a middle courſe does take :.- 

To yield- the Town, or call Almanzor back. 

Boab. Vit rather call my.death- 
Go, and bring up my uards to-my defence : 
ll puniſh this outragious Infolence.. 

Aben. Since blind opinion does their reaſon ſway. - 
You mult ſubmit to cure 'em.thetr own way. 
You to their fancies Phyſick muſt: apply : 
_ Gare them that Chi on _ they malt .rely ; 


Gndsr 


| (659. : 
"Under Almanur profperouſly lo nn 4 5? 
Almanzor cherefore muſt with Preovs be brought. | EIA 
Enter a Second. Meſſenger. "72008 
 . Second Me. _ all you Gan their fury to alfwage: > 
You are not ſafe rom their febellious rage.” 4 
Enter a Third Meſſengev.” . 
Third Meſſ. This Minate if y you gran nor their deſire 
They'll ſeize your Perſort and your Pala 
Abdel, Yau danger, Sir, Gn is of 
| Boab. In' tumules, People reign: 
Go, and Boer ith the v ERAS | hs 
That they ſhall have their lov'd Almanzzr back. * | Exit Abdel.” 
—— has th* Aſcendant o're my Fate: © 16 
Tm forc'd to ſtoop to one I fear-and-hate. ” > 
ac*d, diſtreſ, 3 in exile, and alone,  - 
He S greater than a Monarch on his Throne. | 
Without a Realm a Royalty he gains; © 
Kings-are the Subjects over "W 10m, he Reigns 
[4 ſpout of Acclamations within. 
Alben. Theſe ſhouts proekdit the people my d<- I 
Boab. We for another Tempeſt muſt Provide. Gy 
To promiſe his return as 1 was loathy” - | be 
 goI rg wy to perform my oath. 
Ee this, ick he is fail'd from Spain: 
'- 4ben, The ak winds his paſſage yet Uerain ; ; 
4 heard, laſt night his equipage did ftay, 
Ar a finall Village ſhort"of Malaga. * 
K. Boab. Abenamar,” this ev* ___ thither, haſte'; ; 
Deſire him to forget his uſage p 
Uſe all your Rher'rique ; Proatle.: Flatter'; Pray : 
To them Gu. Almahide attended. 
' Aben. Good Fortune ſhows you'yet a ſurer way : 
Nor Pray*rs nor Promiſes his mind” will move; 
*Tis inacceflible to all, bue-Love, © =: 
K. Boab, Oh, thou haſt rows'd a chought within my breaſt,. 
That will for ever rob me of my relt. 
Ah Jealouſie, how cmel is thy ſting! 
L, in Almanzor, a lov'd Rival brin = 
And now, I think it is an equal 1 "8 7 NET | | 
TfI my Crown ſhould hazard, or my Wife. OG 
Where, Marriage, is thy'cure, which Husbands boalt: p- 
That, in poſleſfion, their defire is loſt © - © 
-Or why have I alone that wretched rate © Be 
Which, gorg'd and glutted, does with hunger laſt? pe. 
Cuſtom. and Duty,. cannot fer me iree, 


Ey” n Sin it ſelf, has" not a Charm L me. 
| 2 


Of marry'd Lovers Bam ſure the firſt, _ TE "ul 


Troy 4+ POLE: Gy. QOADEINGD LO 7, o- Sets th akanfts ac WP 426 <—_— ny - 
0 : I C 4 C a 4; 
—- _ L q 


> What would you undertake to et it free-? 


( 66. ) 


And nothing but a King could fo-be curit. 
Q. Almab. What ſadneſs ſirs po you Royal Heart 2 
Have you.a Griek,- and muſt nat Þ have part? _ 


All-Creatures elle a time ok Love poſſeſs:- : % 2 
*, 
wW ich thoughts of- what may-bg,. tt {tr 7s what is. 
K. Bb; You gueſs'd arights kamrappreſt with grief: 
And ts from you that I muiſt ſeek relies - . To the Company 
Ie. - 


f.cavc us, to ſorraw there's a rev'rence Pt” | 
5: Kings, like Suns Eclips'd, withdraw from, view; [ Zhe Mt... 
 - tendants-go off : and Chairs are ſet for the King and Queen. 
Almah. So,” two: kind: Turtles, when a ſtorm is nigh, IE 
Look up.; and ſee it gath'ring in the Skie : | 


' Each calis his Mate to ſhelter in the Groves, 


Leaving, in murmur their unfiniſh'd Loves. 
Perch'd on ſome dropping Branch they fit alone, 
And: Coo,. and-hearken-to each others moan: . 


[Boad. raking her: by the hand. 


Since, Almahidz?, you ſeem-ſo kind a Wie, 


What would you do to ſave a Husbands: life ? | 
Almah: When Fate calls on- that hard Neceflity, 

Pl ſuffer death: rather than;you ſhall die. | 
Boab. Suppoſe your Country ſhould indanger be ; 


 Almah. It were too little :o reſign my Breath -: 
My own.free Hand ſhould.gire me.nobler Death. 

Eoab. That Hand, which would fo much for Glory do, 
Muſt yet do mare ;- for it muſt kill me too. 

You muſt kill Me, for that dear Counttrys fake: 

Or what's all one, muſt call 4/manzor back. | 
Almah. 1 ſee to what your Speech-you now direct ;- 

Either my, Love or Vertue you ſuſpe&. | 

Bur-know, that when-my perſon t refign'd; 

Ewas too. noble not to give my mind:: 

No mare the ſhadow of. Almanzor fear ; 

I have no-room but for your Image, here. 

' Boab. This, Almabide would make me ceaſe to mourns 
Were that Almanzor never to return: . - 
But now my, fearfal People mutiny.; 

Their clamours call Almanaer back, not-F- 

Their ſafety, through my rune, I purſue; 

He muſt.return ;-and muſt be brought by you. RE 
| 4lmab. That hour when I my Faith to you did plight, 
L-banith'd him for ever from my ſight, Tag 


(6x) 


His baniſhment was to' myNene die 917-4 
Not that I fear?d him for mr felt; ITY - ITY <4. ky 
My Honour had preſerv'd me j inn | 

But I would your ſuſpicion tos prevent: | 
Which, ſince I ſee augrieNedin Four, | 


I yet more reaſon for his Exile finds!) 12354, 
K. Boab.. To your intreaties he'wall:yield alone :: 
And, on your doom, depend myallitfe an {Throne.- 


No longer therefore my ; Oeft ;\ ” ftand ; 
Or, it defires Wo not, my:Command: 


- Q. Almah. In his retarg,too tat TART NE ENILENS 
Th BE of your returning der Feed ST vr nol Seed es fi 
Bur, your:-Command-1I prize. aboveinmiliſe: eh by Rs LT 0 ORE 
"Tis ſacred to a Subje& and a Wie :;- + 084 4 wa PA FE. 2r1, 
If I have pow'r Almanzor ſhall return.:;.: - : 

[Boab. moot in $9 Jos band = Baring fc” 


Curſt bs that fatal hour when 4 was-born-! 
You love; you love him 3- and that loye reveal 
By your too quick conſent to. hisgepeab - 4 
My jealouſie had but too juſt aground z- nba. b 
And now you.ſtab into nay» fermes = 5-47 

Q. Almah. This ſuddain changg L;d>.not underſtands. 
—_ ou ſo ſoon forget yaur own C 


.:Grant that I did*th?; unjuſt injundion Bs 
You ſhould have lov d me more than to: oy. | _ 
I-know you did this. - deſign; - eng 


But your Love-plot-Pll quickly countermine. 
Let my Crown go; he Never ſhall return; - 

I; like a Phenix in my Neſt-will burn. $4 | 
 _ Almah...YXou pleaſe me well that in one common Fate-: | 4 
You wrap your Self and'Me, nd all yaur Yate : IE « © 
Let us no-more of proud Almanzor hear: 

'Tis better once to die, than; ſtill, to fear. . ' 
And better many. times, to die, than be. 


Oblig'd: paſt payment to'an Eng - 
Bob, 5Tis \ Whages - -but yay ſeroy 2 have one way: 
When e're your. Husbands are oblig'd,”-you. pay. 
Alma. Thou, Heav*n;- who know'ſt it, judge. my- innocence: 
You, Sir, deſerve, noi thould\make delence. : 
Yet, judge my Vertue, by that proof 1 gave,., 
When. I ſub witted to be.made. your. Slave, - 
 Boab. If I have been'luſpigious or unkind, 
Forgive me.; - many cares. diftra&. my-mind ; . 
Love, and a Crown !. 
Two ſuch excuſes no one Man e're had; 
And cach of 'em enough to make me —- 


__ 
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- Send for him, then ; [I'll be 6blig 


_ —_ 
* 
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(69 
"But now, -my "Reaſon re-aſlumes ies Throge, 
And finds no Nafery when pore 's Bones 


'Tis a le evil-than to pare with RIES 
:T leave you'to your though ie me Rl bt 
ao my Paſli 1OTy, "ob 


But Tp which made me great; 12s ol for ms: 
+T muſt th' oblation for my People: be. 
-Pll cheriſh Honour, then, and Lifs deſpiſs ; phe 

What. is not -not for Sa:rifice. 

" Yet, for Almanzor Tin fecret mourn'!” 

.Can Vertue, then, admit.of his return'? _ ties 
'Yes; for my Love l will, by Vertue, ſfquare'; '' = _ 
My Heart's not mine; : 'but-all my Aftions are. 
It like 4Imanzor, a&t; and. dare to be © 

As haughty, and as' wretched tqo a$he. © - 
Whatwill he think is in my 'Meſlage meant ? 

1 ſcarcely underſtand rfiy own%intent: * \. 
:Buc Silk-worm-like, ſo'lon # within have wrought, 


[hav —— 


Fhat I am loſt in my own- 6 Web of ng 
A C T L 
S \@ E NE- HA Wood. SE 
Dr | % 
3 Ozmya and Denzayda. : 


: "1s crue that our proce&tion 1 here has been. 

& - Thr effec of Honour in the'Spaniſh Queen. 

But, while I as a friend continue here, 

1 to my'Country muſt a Foe appear. OS 
Benz, Think not, my Ozmyn, that we here remain 

As Friends, but Prisnets to the oP r of Spain. 

Fortune diſpenſes with your Countrys right; + 

But you deſert your honour. in your flight : 
Oz5. I cannot leave you here, and go away ; 

My Honour's lad of a Pee to ſtay. 

[4 "I within flew, Flew, foley 


Bnter 


0: 690): 
| River Selin; bs Sward drawn. 2s 

\ Shi I am purſi'd, and now. am {x ont ; 

My limbs fuffice me not. with: ſtrength.to n 
And, if I could, alas, -what can. I fave; + + 
- A-year, the dregs of, life too, bis om & he grave... 
_ Here willI fit,, andthere: atiend Þ Ns "I 

Wich' the farhe hoary,Majeſh wie 
As Rome's old Senate for the al; did. waie. 
a ms is my.Fathers and he ſeems d 
z, My Honour b i BECour © ) 
That lifs he ſought; for his. fely- give 3, 
We'll die together ;_ or rogether live.. | | 

Benz. Tl call more fuccour,, ſi NCce me. Camp't is near; rs 

And fly orr all the wings. of.Love and. Fear. 208 ene. 
' Emer Abenamar and four, or "ve Moors” 
[He books; 2 Bode Selia.”. 

Aben, Ye've livd,” and now-behold:) your lateſt hour: 

Selin. I ſcorn your "malice, and-defy-your pow'r”. | R- 
A.ſpeedy death is all }-/ask;you now.z + 
And that's a favour.you Sdn well f nnay 2 x PA 5 
Who gives you death vs he i IT<* — $6 
Fate cannot ſeparate. oar deſtin ny: CO” by Fitter, <7 
My Father, here !. then Hear nic kelf as laid 
The ſnare, in which my. yermie is betray'd.”” X 

Aben, Fortune, I thank thee,.. thou, haf kindly done, 
To bring me back that fugitive my Son. © 5 
In arms too.; fighting for. my Enemy! 
' I'll do a Roman juſtice ; thou ſhale die. - 

Ozmm. I beg not.you my forfeit life. would live: S. 
Yet add one Minure to-that breath You-gave.. 
I diſobey'd you, and deſerve my face ;- | © 
But bury-- in my- grave two houſes bat... . 
Let Sel live; and ſee your Juſtice.done 7 
On-me, while you revenge him. for his Son : 
And hr ns” _ goth thay al; GOD > 

d equal loſs: perilwade you to PEace.. | n 

my Aben. to 4 Sold. + .: | 
Yes; juſtice ſhall be done, on him and-thee : | 
Haſte; and diſpatch ?em, both immediately. ay nn 

Ozmyn. If yoga Therobinns (fince you Nature want; = 
Far your own: lake my. laſt Perition Rant: | 
And kill not a difarm , defenceleſs Foe:.: 
Whoſe death your- cruelty, or. fear will ſhow. | 
My Father cannot do an A&.io. bale: , - 
My. Father! I miſtake : I meant, who was! . "re 

Hen: Go, then, diſpatch him firſt who was my fon. - oh 
One, SWCAr og 40 lave his he's I yield my own, Apes. 


? 


(40,) 
-Aben.*Nor t8t$\ndri frs thy bfe,' or his ſhall 

-Ozinyt rm I _ Selin.”7 2 

"Then Sir, Benz.ayd#s Bather Hi 

Hogs ni. ore want defence* 

n ve his life,” 


"Benz, \O. Ws my = Ye 


. Aball. Villains, that death: you hay p mea $55.5, 5 
. Ozmyn'Fops by hank.” » 11 2g 
*Btay Prince; and know L have a Fatherh&e, 2 4 ow 1 GB 
1 were that Parricide of whom he Me: 72285 ink tf 
Did not my Plety prevent your ſtroke. 
Arcos to Aben. | 
Depart, then, and thank Heav'n you had a Som. 
<lben. am not with theſe! ſhows' of duty Won. | 
| Ozmyn to bis Father. © VE. 
Shav'n know's 1 woull chat life- you ſeok; \xofign, | 
But, while Benzayda fivesit is not mine, 15512 07 Vis 
Will you yet pardon-my unwilling SS? 2. QISTEQES 
Aben. By no intreaties; 5 by no length of 'time 
'Will I be won': but, with my lateſt breath, 
2] curſe. thee here, "an haunt thee. aker death. 


Ozmyn bneeling fo Selin, ' 
Can you be merciful to that de 
As to forgive 'my Father's faults in me? 
Can you fo ones + 26>. 'Þ 
"The death of him 1 ſlew i in my defence; 
And; from the malice, ſeparate th' offence ! 
I can no longer be your Enemy : 
In ſhort, now F1 me, Sir,” br pardon: abies - [Ofers him has Sword, 
Tn this your ſilence my hard fate appears! 

Selin. Tl anſwer you, when I can ſpeak. for tears. 

But, till I can — — —— | 
Tmagine what muſt needsbe brought to paſs : { Embraces him: 
| My heast's not made of Marble, nor of Brafs. | 
Did I for you a cruel death are, 
. And have you -— have you, made my life your care? 
"There is a ſhame contra&ted by my*#aules, Lore! 
Which hinders me to ſpeak my ſecret hdgthes, ; 
And I will tell you (when that ſhame's remoy'd,) SF. 4 
YFou-are not FIST by my fo a lor d. | 


WI | 2» Bemnjan; 


namar with ap ; Pore 


Ee 


Bentayda be your's ——-l can no-more... 
. Qunyn embracing. bis knees. . 
Bleſt be that breath which does my life reſtore: - 
Benz. 1 hear my Father naw-z theſe-words confeſs. 
That name; and that indulgent tenderne6s. 
Selin. Benzayds, | bave been tgo-mych.to. blames 
But, Tet your ; goodneſs expiate-for-my; ſhame;  . 
You Oz-1r's virtue did in champadazes; :- - 
And part of me was juſt to hiuchaſoge, .; to. 4 
My Son! "7 6 W371 GE2 oh ETo bans. 
* Oz-mn, My Father! ._ | 
Selip. ——=—o———— coy bi88 by you Llive, 
' 1, for your fake, your iamily forgive.  - 
Let your hard Father ffi mylite- purſues. 
1 hate not him, but for his hate to; yous, -  , + - + 
Eyn that hard father yer may one day be. 15 - 
By kindneſs vanquiſh'd as yon vanguiſh*d: me.. 
Or, if my death can queach to. you his rage, . 
Heav?n makes good uſe of my remaining age. 
Ab4al. I grieve your joys are mingled with my cares. 
But all take intereſt in their own affairs: 
And therefore 1 mult ask. how mine proceed. 
Selim They now are ripe; and but your preſence need: 
' For, Lyndaraxa, faithleſs as the wind, | 
Yet to your better Fortunes will be kind - b-£:-1 
For, hearing that the Chriſtians own your cauſe, 
From thence th*aſlurance of 'a Throne ſhe draws. 
And, fince Almanzor, whom er molt did fear 
Is gone; 3 ſhe to no Treaty will give ear ; 
But ſent me her unkindneſs to excuſe. _- 
Abdal, You much ſurprizeme with your plegſ ing news. 
Selin, But, Sir, ſhe hourly. does th? aſſault expette 
And muſt be loſt, if you her Aid neglect. 
. For ,Abdelmelech loudly does declare . 
He'll uſe the laſt extremities of War 
Since ſhe refuſe the Fortreſs;to reſign. , 
4bds!. The charge of haſt'ning this relief be. mine. 
Selin, This, while Lundertook, whether beſet 
Or elſe by chance Abenamar 1'mets - 
Who ſeem'd in haſt returning to the Town. 
Abdal: My Love muſt in my diligence be ſhown. 

And as my pledge of Faith to Spain, this hour _- 
I'll put the Fortreſs in your maſter's pow'r. [To Arcos, 
Selin,* An open way from hence to it there. hes, 

And we with caſe may- ſend in large (upplies. 


M 


(79) XC 
Free from the ſhot and Sallits of the Towng—— 27 fn, 
; _ - Arcos, Permit, me Sit, to ſhare in- your renown ; pe - 
T Firſt to m King I vill impare the news," 
And then draw ont what Suecours we ial fe. * ; 
Duke of Arcos. 
4bd:l. Grant that flie Joyesine not, ry eaſt 1 ſee [djs 
She loyes not others, if "ſhe loves Ubk me. OO Cas ent 
"Tis Pleaſure when we reap*the of Pots * | 3s Oat 35 D060 
*Tis. only pride to be beloy%d- PEDERI 1 GY he 
How many are ndt loy'd who think they are; . 1 
Yet all are willing to believe the Fair; 1 lf 
And,. though 'cis Beauties known! and obvious cheat, 
Yet Man's Self-love ſtill favours the deceit. . DEW Abdalls, 
Selin. Farewel, my Children ;. equallyſo- dear” 
That I my ſelf am to my ſelfleG'near, © & 
While I repeat the danger$bf the' War; 
Your mutual ſafety be each othets care. 
Your Father, Ozmy», till the'War be done, 
As much as honour will permit, 711 ſhin, 
.Tf by his Sword'l periſh; let him know 
It was becauſe I would not be-his:Foe.: © | *8-23H 
Oz11y1,. Goodneſs and Virtue/all ! your Actions «ice; 79012: "TH, 
You only err in clioofing of your fide5 / © 7 > FT. 
That party I with honour cannot tike 3 $407 
Bur can much leſs the care of yot! forlake,” 
1- muſt-not draw my Sword againſt my' Pri, 48; 
But yet. may hold a Shield'in your defehce... OO 
Zenz,ayda, free from dangerhere ſhall ſtay: TIS, dh en 
And for a Father, and a Lover,”ptay.” 5 Meat. 
Benz,. No, no; T gave not 01 ay A 7s 
That from myOzm79 T1hona ever Parr; 1241 oor, SH 
That Love I vow(d: when' you! did deat atlend © Foyt s SNP 
'Tis juſt that nothing but my death ſhonld hd. == 
What Merchant is it who woyld ſtay dehingd TR bg KD 4 
His whole ſtock ventur'd to the Waves and: Wind?” 
Pit pray for both', but both ſhall 'be*n*ſignr3< ='if -- 
And Heav'n fifall/hear me pray,” ante you fight. W 
Selin. No longer, Ozyn,*combata"deſign,o7''. 
Where fo much Love and fo mucti Virtue oy: . 30. 79 
| *Ozmyn fo. her © 
"Then Conquer, and your Cofiqueſthappy'be 
Both to your ſelf, your Father, and. to me. 
With bende@ knees -our freedom welt fomand- 3, 
Of 1/zbel, and mighty. Ferdinand." {4 ” . 
Thin, while the. paths of Honour wwe purſie,.: hey 94 ot OA 
Vc 4.iat "reſt 'Heay'n for us in right of - Ana 


To every ſword I free > 
Fall on, my Friends, and 
Spare only Lyndaraxa ; let her be _ 
In Triumph led to 
Since by her falſho 


5 7h E N 0 7 he \ Mayayn: 
[41 alarm aittin; s then Souldier running. over th hee 
Enter Abdelitetech 4 erin "14 Soldiers 
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the weeping 


In War and Love none ſhould be 


Tame Am I not loy'd? 


—-— 1 muſt, with ſhame, ayow 
J tov'd you once ; but. do not love you now. 
Lynd, Have I for this betray'd 4b4a#a's truſt? 
You are to me as I to him unjuſt. : 
Aba:1. ?Tis like you have done much for love of me, 
Who kept the Fortreſs for my "yy | 


(=) 


imiſſion ' 
et no Ret 


ace my. ary, 
ſhe betray'd my Love, 
Great as that falſhood my revenge ſhall ' Prove. 
Enter Lyndaraxa, as frighted ; attended b women. 

Go take th' eachantreſs and* bring. her to ime bouud, 
| Lynd, Force needs not where reſiſtance is not found : 
I come, my ſelf to offer you my hands; 
And, of my own accord, invite your bands. 
1 wiſh to be my . Abde 
I did but wiſh, Lnd'eaf 2 SEE 

Abdel. O, more than Workan falle! but is in vain. 
Can you cer hope to be beliey'd again? * — 
Tl ſooner truſt th' Herz than your ſmile ; 
Or, than your Tears. 


lets Slave; 
Fortune gave. 


ing Crocodile. . 
twice decein'd; . 
The fault is mine if you are now beliey'd. ' 
Lynd. Be overwile, then, and too late FFPERCS TRAP 
Your Crime wall carry Its of 
I am well pleas'd not to be 
I owe no fatisfaftion to your pride. * ve: 
It will be more advantage to my Fane, 
To have it ſaid I never. own'd a Flame. 
Abde..” Tis truez. my pride has fatisfy'd it fel A 
1 have at length eſcap'd the deadly ſhelf. = 
Th' excuſes you Prepare will be in vain, 
. Till I am fool enough to love again, 


Ne 2g 


67%) 


aff "Tis true, I took the Fortreſs from his hand ; 
Bu 


et "That ve your fo  beratimnde Uidthow : 


del, That 
. Lysd.. You are. wp. ungrateful, ſince 'twas kept.for. you, 

; Abel, 'Twas kept indeed; but not by your intent, | 
For all your kindn I may thank the event... 

Bluſh, LZyzdaraxa, Tor To ok a cheat ;” A 

"Twas kove for me when you refug'd. to Treat: 

Lynd. Blind man? I knew the weakns 
It wit my plot to do' your Arms this Grace 
Had not my care of your renown beet. pres 
I lov'd enough to offer you to Treat, 
She who is loy'd mult little lets create z- 

But.you bold Lovers are to force your Fate. 
This force you usd my m en bluſh will fave; 
You ſeerp'd to takewhi ſecretly I gave. 

1 knew we nut be conquer?d; but knew 
What confidence might repoſe iff you, 

1 knew you were too gratefulto expoſe 

My Friends and Soldiers to be usd like' Foes. 

Abde]. Well; though T love you-not, their lives ſhall be 
Spar'd out of pity and humanity.” © [70 @ Soldier. 
Alferez,, go, and let the ſlay] ker ceaſe, | _ 

Lynd. Then muſt T t6' your piey One ray prac? te ks Stn 

. TExi:the Alferez. 


Is that the tend'reſt term you can afford! 
Time was, yeu wou'd have 9d another word: | 
Abd}, Then, for your Beauty, I your $ouldlers ſpare- 
For though I do not love” you, you. are *-Fair. 7 
Lond. That little Beanty/why did Heav'n impart. 
To pleaſe your eyes, but” not is your heart ? -. 
Il ſhrowd this Gorgon from all. human view ; 
And own no beauty, fince it charms not you 7 
Reverſe your Orders, and your ſentence give 
My Souldiers ſhall not from my. beauty live. 
Abdel Then, from your friendſhip they their: lives Thall gain; 
Though love be dead, yet friendſhip does remain. | 
Lynd, That friendſhip which from whither*d Love does ſlioot, 
Like the faint Herbage of a Rotk; wants root, 
| Love is a tender amity, refin'd: 
Grafted on friendſhip it exalts che kind. 


But whea the Graffag longer does remain, 
The dull Stock lives ; but never bears again. 

Abdel. Then, thatm y friendſhip may not doubtful prove, 
(Fool that Fam to tell you {o, ) 11ovye 


- 


You would extort this knowl 


And tortur*d me ſo r fr my 
Now 1 expe& to bes r [wy 
And call youe paſſion by ſome other Name.” ©*- 
, Call thys allaulc, your 'malice, or your hate; -. 
To treat your miſtreſs ; liKe 2 "Go! 74 1 [ 
Is this th* obedience'y iBdary (þ 
Lynd. Tis Grace enongh to let.my ſubjects liver” bk 
Let your rude Yoldiers keep poſſeſſion, ſtil "EB 
Secure my caſtle, and 'my'perfon ſeize,. DES | 
Let your trae men my Retels hence remove; 
Why did Heav'n make a fool a Cc erour?” EE 
| She was my ſlave; till ſhe by -me' om” oo oo "Ya 
Made her way open to my akel” hearts © [Toa Sould., - , 
Go, ſtrictly charge my: Souldiers to-retreat :* hd Ip {1 


' My Monarchy muſt ent nCs Heph 
Lynd. Confeſs not” ove, _js are ye 
Loye owns no adts ods. W.65 AUTH ROY COR eh 
Love never taught chis iſ Gong vir he 
This uſ3ge looks more Iike'a Rape than love. 
Ab4:l, What ptoof of Duty would you I ſhonld give ?*- 
Spoil; rifle, pillage, any thing but kill. #450 - $53 
[a ſhort, Sir, uſe your: fortune as'you pleaſez'v > | | 
I ſhall dxeam, on; and think *is all your Love.” - © -{\ 
Abdel. You know too well my weakneſs and your powr.. 
How weak my force "Was, anc how ftrong: xr 0 
Now fhe has beat 'my- Par 
Thoſe countermand who are not enter'd yet £5 
e all thing: [ Exit Soldier: - 


On peril of your lives leave 
Now, Madam, love 4 2 
I only ask, in duty;,yc v-Would ae 3) 
The Keys of our £74 tot E Kings. | 
PLI make your terms as gentle as you ER | 

Trumpets ſound a charge within: and Soldiers fax, 
What ſhouts; and what new ſonnds of War are theſe 2. 


Lynd. Fortune, | hope, has fayour'd my intent © bs [Aþd;. 
Of gaining time, and welcome ſnccours ſent. | :\ 
"* - Enter Alferez, \ 


Alf All's loſt; and'you are fatally deceiv'd : 
The Foeis enter'd: and the place reliey*d. | 7 
Scarce from the Walls had'I drawn off my men , 
When, from their Camp, the enemy ruſh'd in : i. 
And Prince 4bdalla enter*d firſt the Gate. Koto: or 

Abdel, Lam betrayd; and findit now tog late, * * [To her: 
When your proud Soul to flatteries did deſcend, 
| might hays known ; 6 did foms 111 portend, 


The weary Seaman ſtorm Roxmycs 

When Winds ſhift-often, 04096 
'You, by my-bounty live 
Your Brothers, (90, were X 


= - SLY. h : T7 5 *£ % 3 
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a appear, Peay Rigyving bod 
M5 Je! — 7 Digemeaons MORN 
Without your yp ing me,v chagbas they, Os 46 of ET a RE 
Bhr, fince you think th? obligemegt. 45 fo. Tt TP, 
Pl ping a friend to ſatisfie, my. 


£.7 Thon ſhalr no | L-I0. il def n, ED Aa 
Tibugh bor thy Fort, x ppm inks Ine.. i £94: 0) 
ſe goes to take ter.: SED RED FAY 


Enter Abd: ;; Af Cos, $ {46 FTAY ; Abdelmelech retreats figbting : 
is ; purſued bs the. adverſe party off the Stage. . 
{dv 4 Jarm within, 
Enter again Abdalla* ow the, Dube of Arcos with Lyndaraza 
Arcos, Bold Abdel melech twice, OE Spaniards Bcd; 
Though much olirabnbtey- and'retreated laſt... _—- 
Abdalla 70. Lyndaraxa. Wh 
Your Beauty, as it _ ng,common fire, 
So it no common courage ; DE: 
As he fought well Sy 
If, Madam, he like = yo 1550] 4p -—\ | 
"Lynd. Fortune, SF (cho wi MY. Eyes; 
And, where I would have Biy:n.it, pl; Leh BEE. 
You ſee, Sir, with what hardlhip; Oh py 
This precious gage which in.my hands, ne 2 | 
' But 'twas the love of you. which n made me fight, - HIP 
And gave me Courage to, maincain FO, oo f Iv04 3 
Now, by experience-you t ay ih ma F 
And are to thank me that kt , 
When your malicious fortune eel d your fall 
My care reſtrain'd you, then,. from loſing al). 
Againſt your deſtiny 1 ſhut the. Gate, « 
And gather*d up the Shipwrecks of your fate, 
"like a friend, did ey?n your ſelf withſtand, . 
rom throwing all apon alloſing hand. 
Abdal. My love makes all your as ynqueſtioa'd go; 
And ſets a Soveraign ſtamp on. all you do. 
Your Love, I will -believe with hoodwink'd Eyes; 
In Faith, much merit in much blindneſs lies. 
"But now, to make you great as you are fair, ; 


The Spaniards an [mperial. Crown prepare. 

Ly 'd.. That giit's more welcome, which with yau 1 lhares 
L er us no time in fruitleſs courtſhip loſe, 
But ſally out upon' our db Focs, 


No 


No Ornaments of pow'r 7 > da ai __ iiz1utr-40 
As E which SEINIE EIny dies. 
TION {Davin He hading ber 


- SCENE. Tia 
| Boabdeling Kheparnar, white 3 Guns te. +), 


'% 


Abenamar. Wy little ns A ſcceaul beens.. 
The fierce Almanzor will obey the Queen. . 
I found him, like-4chi/les on the ſhore;: - | 
Penfive, complaining much, but theeatning, 1 more. 
And like that injur'd Greek; -hecheatd: our woes: - 
Which, while I told, a gloomy {mile aroſe. mM | 
From his bent brows, and ſtill, the; more he heardy | of. 
A more ſevere and ſullen j Joy. appear'd. : | 
- But, when he knew we to deſpair were driven,. | 
Betwixt his teeth he mutter'd thanks to Heaven.; 
Boab, How 1 diſdatn this.aid; .which: L: muſt-take. TY | 
Not for my own but A4lmabids's Crt. $4' 02 9 A | 
. Aben. But qwhenche heard is maxthe Queen w who 0 ſents | | 
That her command repealdihig baniſhment, | | | 
He took the ſummons. with a greedy:joy, 3g #4 
And ask'd me how ſhe-woy :Kio Sword employ? wo 2s p:-: 
Then bid me ſay, her humbleſt. flave. would: COME. «ot oo, 
From her fair mouth: with joy-ta take hisdoom.: ; it 
Boab. Oh that I had nov ſent-yor-7+ though -it coſt. 16:2 bl 
| ' 
| 


A 4 
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My Crown, though I, :and- it; andiall. were loſt | 
"Aben, WhileHto-bring ys DE73,-amGOn before, 

I:met with Sel ———— F 
Boab.. a—— I canhear.co more. | _ 

Enter Hamet,. : 4.6 TIES 

Hamet. PT Fe ID is-2lready- at. the eate- 

.And throng&-of people _on- his eatrance: wait. 
Boab. Thy news does all-my faculties ” 

He bears two d Baſi lisks in thoſe fierce Eyes. as 

And that tame-.Dzmon. which-ſhould guard:my.throne; 

Shcinks at a Genius greater than his own. 

FExit Boabdelin, 2with Aben, and Guards... 
Enter Almanzor:z ſeeing Almakide gch bim he NS. 

Alman. So Venus moves pon .the T derer...- 

Ta {miles or Tears'ſhe would ſome. ſuit: Profer.. | 


Whien-- 


y Doves,: 
And! kindles:gentle- hers ſhe fles: 
Sis 


To every eye a Goddeſs is confeft : 
By all the aly (NE Is DIRT, 
-And each wit ' Joy alma hor. 


If yet you can have any where I 
If to the Regions of the eadt they" \ . 
You take the Tpeedieſt courſe, to fen by 
Almab.. Heav*n has not deftin'd _ Kon to WY 
Heroes nwſt live to ſycconr'the 751 hd 
Almanz,, To ſerve ſuch beauty: all munkind ſhould lire: es 
"And, in our ſervice,” our: "yOu: Live: DEE MOT I ng, 
But, tay me not in torture tobehoJd, pot 
And ne'er enjoy : as from another's/gold- 
"The Miſer haſtens in his own defence, © 
And ſhuns the ſight of tempting —_— | 
-So, having ſeen you once-{0killing fai fs 6 ONE. 
Aﬀecond ſight were but to move deſpair hon 2: SF 61 
I take my: eyes from-what/ too much would: picale. Dl 4 Qs! 
As men 1p Fevers-famiſh — - $1 3 Ger oJ 
Almah. No; you 'your Cure atl ea ay, : 
If-you are pleas'd-to bas -itg-inyour Tay. Th. 
All objeQs loſe by too fanyliar 'view, - {15 
"When that great charmis gone<f being ne new. 
By often ſeeing me, you'ſdon will-fine-” 
Defects ſo many in'my face and mind, 
That to be freedfrom Loyeyou-need: not doubt; 
And, as you look'd it in, yorl -look*it out.- = 
Almans. I, rather, Bike weak Armies, ſhould: 'rehroat;” 
'And fo prevent my- more: entire e defeat.” Ce! [' 


For your own ſake inquiet! £0: -* 
Preſs not too far, on a deſpairing toe: - 
I may turn back and arm'd againſt you move 


With all the furions train of hopeleſs love.” GG 
Almah, Your honour cannot to il} thoughts give way ; 

And mine can run no hazard by your ſtay.- 

Almanz,.. Do you, then, think 7 can-with' patience ſee 

That ſoveraign good. poſleſt and not by me? 

No; 1 all day ſhall languiſh at the ſight, 
And rave.on what Ido not ſee, all night, 
My quick imagination will preſent | 

- The Scenes and _ of ou content : 


- 
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 Almah. Theſe are the day-dreams which wild fancy yields, 
'Empty as ſhad ows are, that fly o'er fields. | 

| O, whither would this boundleſs fancy move! 

*Tis but the raging Calenture of Love. 

Like a diſtracted Paſlenger'you ftand, 

And ſee, in Seas, imaginary Land. | 

Cool Groves, and Flow*ry Meads, and while you think 

To walk, plunge in, and wonder that you ſink. 

Almanz. Love's Calenture too well I underſtand; 
But fure your Beauty is no Fairy Land ' | 
Of your own Form a Judge you cannot be 3 

For, -Glow-worm-like, you ſhine, and do not ſee. 

Almah. Can you think this, and would you go away? 
Almanz., What recompence attends me if I ſtay? 
Almah. You know I am from recompence debarr'dg 

But I will grant your merit a. reward. | 

Your Flame's too noble to deſerve a Cheat ; 

And I too plain to practiſe a Deceit. 

I no return of Love can ever make 3 

But what I ask is for my Husband's ſake: 

He, I-confeſs, has been-ungrateful too ; 

But he and I are ruin'd if you go. 

Your Virtue to the hardeſt proof I bring : 

Uabrib'd, preſerve a Miſtreſs and a King. 
Almanz. P11 ftop at nothing that a ſo brave; 

Pll dot: and now I no Reward will hare. 

You've given my Honour fich an ample Field 

That I may die, but that ſhall never yield. 

Spight of my ſelf I'll Stay, Fight, Love, Deſpair; 

And I can do all this, becauſe I dare. 

Yet I may own one ſuit —— ; 

That Scarf, which ſince by you it has been bortt 

Is Bleſt, like Relicks, which by Saints were worn. 
Almah. Preſents like this my Virtue durſt not make, 

But chat 'tis givin you for my_Husband's ſake. [Gives the Scarf. 
Almanz.. This Scarf to Honourable Raggs Pll wear: 

As conqu”ring Soldiers tatterd Enſigns bear. 

But O how much my Fortune I deſpiſe, 

Which gives me Conqueſt, while ſhe Love denies! 


LExem?: 
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A-00-T HE 
SCENE The Alhambra: 
Almabide, Eſperanza. 


Eſper. A Fieted Modeſty has much of' Pride; 
Thar Scart he begg'd, you could not have deny'd :: 

Nor does it ſhock the Virtue of a Wite, 
When giv'n that man,. to whom you owe your life. 

Almah, Heay'n knows from all intent of ill 'twas free : 
Yet ic may feed my Husband's jealouſie, 
And, for that cauſe, 1] wiſh it were not done. 

| To them Boabdelin; and walks apart. 
See where he comes all penſive and alone ; 
A gloomy Fury has o'er-fpread his Face : 
*Tis fo! and all my Fears -are come to paſs. | 
Marriage, thou curſe of Love. ; and fnare of Life,  f Boab.efd+. 
'That firſt debas'd a Miſtreſs to a Wite ! | | p 
Love, like a Scene, at diftance thould appear 3 
But Marriage views the grofs.danb*d Landskip near. 
Loves nauſeous cure ! thou cloyſt whom thou-ſhouldft pleaſe z: 
And when thou cur'ft, then thou art-the diſeaſe. 
When Hearts are looſe, thy Chain our bodies ties, 
Love couples Friends ; but Marriage Enemies. 
If Love, like mine, continues after thee, 
"Tis foon made ſowre, and turn'd by Fealoufie. 
No ſign of Love in jealous Men remains 
But that wiuch fick men have of life ;- their pains. 
Almahide walking to him, ; 

Has my dear Lord fome new affliftion had 2 8 
Have I done any thing that makes him fad ? ET 

Boab. You, nothing, You !. but let me walk alone! | 


Almahb. T will not leave you till the cauſe be known-: 
My knowledge of the ill may bring relief, 

Boab, Thank ye: You never fail to cure my. grief ! ; 
Trouble me not ; my grief concerns not you. | 
 Almsh. While I have life I will your ſteps purſue. 

Boab. Vm out of hnmour now ; you muſt not ſlay. 

Almeh. 1 tear it 1s that Scarf I gave away. e 

Boab. No ; 'tis not that : - but ſpeak of it no more: 

Go hence ; I am not what 1 was before. | | 
Almak. 
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Can you this prefling, and 


% 


SS 
$0u ſo: give me your hand! 
els Tears withſtand! 1. - 
vi ' [Baab. fiobing and gory. 
; off from her. 

O Heay'n, . were ſhe but mine, or mine alone |! 
Ah, why are not the Heart of Women known! 
Falſe Women to newjoys, unſeen can'move ? 
There are no prints left in the paths of Love. 
All Goods beſides by publick marks are known; 
But what we moſt deſire to keep, has none. -* - 

STD - BE a { Almah. approathing him. 
Why will you in your Breaſt your paſſion croud 
Like unborn Thunder rowling in a Cloud ? 
Torment not your poor Heart ; but ſet it free 5 
And rather let its fury break on me. i 
I am not married to a God ; -I know, 
Men muſt have Paſlions, and can bear from you. 
I fear thunlucky Preſent I have made ! 2 

Boab. O pow?r of Guilt ; how Conſcience can upbraid ! 

It forces her not only to reveal, 


Almah. Then 1 will mak 


But to repeat what ſhe would moſt conceal ! 


Almah. Can ſuch a toy, and giv'n in publick too — 

Boab, Falfe; Woman, you gontriv'd.it thould be fo. 
That publick Gift in private was deſign'd, - 3 
The Etwbleme of the -Love ' you meant'to bind. 

Hence from niy fight, ungrateful as thou art; | 
And, when I can, I'll baniſh thee my heart. [She Weepre 
To them Almanzor wearing the Scarf: 

CE '- © He ſees 'her weep. : 
Almang, What precious drops are thoſe 
Which, ſilently, each others track 'purſue, : 
Bright as young Diamonds in their infant dew ? 
Your luſtre you ſhould free from tears maintain ; - 
Like Egypt, rich without:the help of rain. 
Now curit be he who gave this cauſe of grief ; 
And double curſt who does not give relief. - 
Almah. Our common fears, and publick miſertes 
Have drawn theſe tears from, my afflited Eyes. 
Almanz, Madam,. I cannot eaſily beheve 


Tt is for any publick cauſe you grieve. 


On your fair face the marks of forrow lye ; 
Bur. I read fury in your Husbands Eye. 
And, in that paſſion, I too plainly find 
That you'r unhappy ; - and that he's unkind, ' | 
Almah. Not new-made Mothers greater love exprets 
Than hez when 'with firit- looks _— babes they blets. * 


( \ ) 


Nor Heay'n is more to dying Martyrs Kind: . 


Nor guardian Angels to their charge aflign'd.: op 3 


Boab. O goodneſs counterteited to the lite : - 
O the well acted virtue of a wite; og, 
Would you with this my juſt ſaſpicions blind ? 
You've given me great occafion to be kind-! 
The marks, too, of your fpotlefs love: appear ; - 
Witneſs the badge of. my diſhonour there. 


Almenz. Unworthy owner of a-gemm fo rare! . 
Heavens, why muſt he poſſe, and I deſpair !. 
Why is this Miſer doom'd- to all this ſtore ;... 

He who has all, and yet believes he's poor 2- 
Almahide to Almanzor, - 6 

Yeu'r much too bold, to blame a jealeuſie, _ 

So kind in. him, and fo defir\d by me. i 

. The faith of wives. would unrewarded. provey . 

Without thoſe juſt obſervers of our love. 


The greater care:the' higher paſſion ſhows; . CIT Gp 


We hold that deareſt we molt fear to loſe. .- 

Diſtruſt in Lovers is too warm a'Sun, . 

But yet tis. Night in Love when that is gone. 

And , in thoſe Climes which moſt his ſcorching know... 

He makes.the nobleſt fruits and Metals grow. 
Almanz. Yes, there are mines of. Treafure in-your breaft, . 

Seen by that. jealous Sun,..but not. poilelt.. + 

He, like:aidevil among'the bleſt above,..: - JF. 

Can take no pleaſure:in.your: Heaven of love: ; bet 

Go, take her ; and thy:caullels: fears remove ; 

Lipve her ſo well that I withrage: may die : . 3 


Dult Husbands have no right to-jealouſie ; . 
If. that's allow?d,: ivmuſt in Loyers be.. 199 © 

Boab.. The ſuccpur which thou bring?ft me-makes thee bold :. - 
But know, without thy aid, my. Crow Ill hold. .- 5 
Qr,. if.I cannot, I will fire-che place :. 
Of. a full City make a naked ſpace. 
Hence, then, and from a Rival ſet me free: - 

FI da;.Pll ſuffer any on but thee.. 

'll:not be 
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 Almanz;| wotmot g@; forc'd away: -,. «4 
I: came not for thy ſake 3 nor do. I ftay. © -. el 
&. was the. Queen whoztor my aid did ſend z-: SA, 
And 'tis I only can the Queen:defend: 4. 5 i 3 
1; for her fake. thy. Scepter will maintain: -. ne 1 Be 


And thou, by me, .in ipight of chees. ſhalt reign: - 
Boab. Had I but hope.I could defend this x 
Three daics ;. thou ſhouldſt not- live: to ty. di 


- [Pointing to Almanzor's Searfe 7 


( $8 F- ): ; 
Might I poſſeſs my Almabide alone, 2 oo rh +46 
I-would: Five ages out e're they wat gn: 5; 2 
I ſhould 'not be of love or-life bereft'; Nu | 
All ſhould be ſpent been; 8 and nothing left 
Almahide: 0 Boabdelim: 

As for your ſake I for Almanzor font; - 
So, wha you pleaſez he:goes to banifhment. 
You ſhall, yo aft, my Loyalty -approve:” 
I'will refuſe no: cryal of my love. 

Boab. .How can I nk Via  rbos] while TY 
That Trophee of a Rival Lg? 
Hil tear it from his ſide 

Almant.. - -Pll hold: wfaſt- | 
As life ; and when lifes; gone, Plt hold this lat: 

And, if thou tak'ſt it after I am {fhlin;: - 


PI ſend-my Ghoſt to fetch it- EA 
Almah.: When | beſtow'd that had not SL 
Or not conſider'd, it might be'a faul 
But, ſince my Lord's diſpleasd that I ſhould maks 
So ſmall a preſent, I command-it back- 
Without delay cvunlucky giſt: reftore ; - 
Or, be _ ſee mag ors = / her? 
manzor. pulling it #7, e ming” 5t F0 q 
The ſhock of fuch a curſe I ol bby 5x Mm 
Thus I obey your abſolute command... [She "os it tothe « King: | 
Muſt he the ſpoils of ſcorn'd: Almanzor wear ? 
May Turns fate be thine ; who dar'd:to bear- 
The belt of murderd Pala x from afar - 
Mayſt-thou be known ; and be the mark 'of War 
Ins juſt to ſee it from thy ſhoulders torn 
By common hands, and by ſome Coward worn. An Alarm within F- 
Emer Abdelmelech, Zulema; Hamer, Abenamar: - 
| - --— _” rheiy Swords. drawn. 
Abdel, Ethisa: time: foxflliſcord Or for grief 2. 
We periſh, Sir, without your quick relief. * 
I have been tfoold, and am unfortunate; _ 
The Foes purſue their fortune, and our fate.” | 
Zul. The Rebels with the Spaniards are agreed.” 
Boab. Take breath ; -my guards ſhall to-the fight ſucceed, * 
Abenamar to Almanzor, 
By ſtay you, Sir, the conqu'ri ; Foe i is riear 2 :. 
-us their courage 3 and give 
Hamer. "Take Arms, part we muſt ſt penis in 
Almanz, I care not ; will z = 4,94 
I wonnot lift an And Rocker his pi ned > 2 29 EINER,” 
And yet I wonnot tir one-Foot-from-benge. - - + 7? 


vue | 
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*Ftoryour Kings defence his Town reſign ; - 
"This only ſpot whereon I ſtand, is mine. [Zo the Queen, 
Madam, be ſafe and lay aſide: your tear, 

'You are, as in a Magick Circle, here. 
Boab. To our own Valour our ſucces we'll owe, 
Haſte, Hamet, with Abenamar to go ; 
You two draw up, with all the ſpeed you may, 
:Our laſt reſerves, and, yet redeem the day. 
 [Exeunt Hamet and Abenamar, one way, the Ring 
the other, with Abdelmelech,&c. Alarm within. 
Enter Abdelmelech, his: Sword drawn. 
Abdi. Granada is no more! th unhappy King 
Venting too far, e're we'coutd: fuccour bring, 
"Was, by the Duke of Arcos, Pris?ner made 
And, paſt relief, is to the Fort convey'd. Eg 

Almanz. Heav'n, thou art juſt! go, now deſpiſe my aid. 

Abnah, Unkind Almauzor, how am I betray'd ! 
Betray'd by him in whom | truſted moſt ! T1 
But 1 will n&er outlive' what I have loſt. 

Is this your ſuccour, this your boaſtad love} 

F will accuſe you to the Saints above ! 

Almanzor vow'd he would. for honaur fight ; 

And lets' my husband periſh in my ſigh. | En 
[ Exeunt Almahide and Eſperanza. 

Almantg. O, I have err'd ; but iury made me blind -: 

And, in her juſt reproach, my fault I find / 

I promis'd ev*n for him to fight, whom. I—— 

— —But ſince he's loy'd by. her he muſt not die. 

Thus, happy fortune comes tq. me in vain, 

When I my ſelf muſt ruing 4 again.  : i 

| To bim Abcnamar, Hamet, Abdelmelech, Zulema ; Sailiers. 

- Aben, The Foe has enter'd the Vermilion Tow'rs ; . | 
And nothing but th* 4/4ambra now 1s: ours. 

Almanz. Fn'n that's too much, exc we may have more; 

You loſt it all to that laſt ſtake before? . 

Fate, now come back ; thou cankt not: farther get ; | 

The bounds of thy libration here are ſet... 7 

Thou knowſt this places,  —I< — | ; 

And, like a Clock wound -up, ſtrik*it here for me; . 

Now, Chance, aſſert thy own inconſtancy : 

And, Fortune, fight, that thou mayft Fortune be. | 

They come ; here, favour'd by the narrow place, {| & noiſe with 

I can, with few, their grofs Battalion face. | 

By the dead wall, you Abdelmelech, 'wind 3 

Then, charge; and their retreat. cut off behind. *  [[Excunt. 
| [ dn Alarm within, 

"3: .- 07 
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Enter Almanzor and his party, with: Abdella Priſoner. 
gs Almanzor #« Abdalla. - - 

You were my friend ; and to:that name, I owe 
The juſt regard, which you. refasd.to ſhow. 
Your liberty I frankly would reftore;; . 
But honour now forbids me to dd more : 
Yet, Sir, your freedom in your choice ſhall-be ; 
When you command to ſet yone Brother free: 

Abdal. Thiexchange which-you propoſe, wihqoy I tzke ;- 
An offer, eafier than my hopes could make. _ 
Your benefits revenge my: crimes to. you : 
For, I my ſhame in that bright Mirror, view. : 
» Almanz, N» more ; you-give me thanks you do not. owe, 
FE. have been faulty; and repent me now: 
But, though our Penitence. a virtue be, 
Mean. Souls alone repent in- miſery. 
The brave own faults when good:ſuccefs is given :. | 
For then they come on equal terms. to Heaven. [{Excunt;. 


SCENE, The Albayzyn. 


| | Ozmyn and Benzayda. 

Benz, I fee there*s: fomewhat which you fear to tell ; 
Speak quickly,. Ozayn,. is: my Father well? 

Why croſs you thus your Arms; and ſhake your heal 2? 

Kill meat once, and: tell me he is dead. 

Oz». I know not more than you; but fear not leſs:; 
Twice ſinking, twice FE drew him from the preſs. 
Bur the victorious Foe purfu'd 1o fait, 
That flying throngs divided: us at laſt. 
As Seamen parting in a general wreck, 
When firſt the looſening planks begin to crack, 
Each catches one ; and ſtraight are far disjoyn'd; 
Some born by Tides, and- ofhers by. the wind ; 
So, in this ruine, 'from each other-rent, 
With heav'd up hands we mutual. farewels ſent ; 
Methought his Eyes,. when juſt I loſt his view, 
Were looking bleſlings to be ſent to you. 
Benz, Blind Queen of Chance, to Lovers-too ſevere, . 
Thou ruleſt Mankind, but art a Tyrant there! | 
Thy wideſt Empires in a lovers breaſt : . 
_ Fiike open Seas we ſeldom are at reſt. 
Upon thy Coaſts our wealth is daily cat; : 
And thou, like Pyrates, makeft no. peace to laſt. 

To them Lyndaraxa, Dnke of Arcos, and Guards. 
D. Arcos: .We-are furpriz'd when leaſt we did ſufpect ; 


And juſtly ſuffer*d. by our own negle. Lind.* 


_. 
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 -Zynd."No ; none but I have reaſon co complain, 
*So near a Kingdom, yet 'tis loſt again ! | 
"O, how unequally 1n-me were joyn'd 
A creeping fortune, with a foring mind ! 
4O Lottery of fate ! where ſtill the wiſe 
.Draw blanks of Fortune ; andthe fools the prize ! 
Theſe Croſs ill-ſhuffled lots from Heav*n-are ſent, 
"Yet dull Religion teaches us.content. 
Bue, when we ask it where that blefling dwells, 
It points to Pedant Colleges, and Cells. 
There, ſhows ic rude, and in a homely dreſs; 
And that, proud want miſtakes for happineſs. [4 Trumpet within. 
| ranks Emer Zulema. 
:Brother ! what ſtrange adventure brought you here? 9 
_ _ Zul. The News I bring will = more ftrange appear. _ 
'The little care you of my life did ſhow, a 
Has of a Brother juſtly made a Foe. | 
-And Abdelmelech, who that life did fave 
As juſtly has deſerv'd that love he gave. Bt 
. Lynd. Your buſineſs cools, while tediouſly it ſtays 
On the low Theme of Abdelmelech's praiſe. 

Zul. This, 1 preſent from Prince Abdal's hands. 
= [Delivers a Letter, which ſhe reads. 

Lynd. He has-p * 2p (to free him from his bands,) 

* That, with his Brother, an Exchange be made. 

Arcos. It, proves the ſame deſign which we had laid, 
Before the Caſtle let a Bar be ſet ; Os * 
And, when the Captives on each ſide are. met, 
With equal Numbers choſen for their Guard, 

-Juſt at the time the paſſage is unbar'd, 
Letboth at once advance, at onee-be free. 

Lynd, Th? Exchange 1 will my ſelf in perſon ſee. 

Benz. | fear to ask, yet would from:doubt be freed, 
Is Selin Captive, Sir, or is he dead ? » BE 

Zul. 1 grieve to tell you what you needs muſt know, 
He is a Pris'ner to his greateſt Foe. 

Kept, with ſtrong guards, in the Alhambra Tower ; 
Without the reach ev'n of Almanzor's pow'r. 

Ozmyn. With grief and ſhame I am at once oppreſt. 

Zul, You will be more, when I relate the reſt. 
To you I from Abenamar am ſent; | [ To Ozmyn. 
And you alone can Selin's death prevent. 

Five up your felf a Pris*ner an his ſtead; 
-Or; ere to morrow's dawn, believe him dead. | þ 
 Bems,, F're that appear 1 ſhall expire with Fra -& 
'Z4; Your action {wilt, your Counſel mult be brief | 


re 
«Art 


Tynd. 


Berg. My 1 wiſhes contrath ns : | ng 
You muſt not -go,; and yet he-1 quſt ni 
Your Reaſon may, perhaps, th' extremes. 
But there's a miſt of Fatghe ny. ſig 

Oz-mp. The two extreines ton; dilt 
And Human Wit camno-midevay.,propoſe, - 
My duty therefore ſhows the"near a ways 


To q as UT; 7 FE. og 
* our. X "wii = ice- ours e 1 lame, 
nth or quite > forget homies your wy | | 
And, when at ohce' polls Kean? a9. 20s, Jo + PE 
Inftead of freeing one;. will . Ewe I + Ig: 
Oz-151. Fear not my | | > WS {368 
What cannot only Soy _—_ 
'Tis not my death | makes 
He only would withdraw, my-Love | EOS 
Benz. Now, ' Ozmyn, 'now-your. want of Love I es: ©” pg 
For, would you go, and hazard loſing me ? a Mey Le 
Ozmmm. I rather would reg thouſand Lives forſike: od 
Nor, can you ere believe the doubt you _- ———_ hy 
This night I with a, choſen Band will go ; == 
And, by ſurprize, mtheFot | 
Bent. _ —_— ah whicher would your Verne fall ' Es” 
SY 
Benz, 7; is t : 


our - Father's ra IP ER 
Dann, Whager 1 Fa rs RN NCEEE 


te er - 
I hewwe a ſtone_that & 1; Saln.” pa: vi" - 
Fery' fot "Th HV IE. 


He is my Father 5 har The ith Tree.” ve 
A. y- Eater | iÞr my ſake does Wear :* ik . [Be 
I made the faule; an T che pains will Bear. 0 EE 
Oz. Yes; you no doubt have. mierited thoſe paing: = 
'Thoſe hands ; "thoſe tender Limbs were made for Chains. BS, 
Did I not love you, yet it were too baſe | P. pee. 
To ors CA Tt TDs. Es 9s ns 
0. 543-4 - hee 
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LEG... 
Thoſe f of 'Vertue: you before - how oY on | 
1 did admire: bue I muſt now: EIS 9-01-01 
Your: i ambition ter gle Þe me - 
Bur graſps at univer 9A. 
Bone, Yes, Oz-y», bal fithisPalm purſues - 74 
Ewill not yield my Glory, eYnto you. Et GOLS8 30) E 
Fll break thoſe bgnds in whiclt oy Father'sty'd : PB EW 
Wh OY k'em, Fil divide. ja 
t 
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F | give tris Order to-the' CL 
That, when ſhe comes, ſhe rs G0, , 6 | 
Fortune, at laſt, has ron me our of breaths 


I have no. refuge, but the”arms of death: : DoS Or, arvtl 
To that dark SanQuary: I wilt go: wy G3 20% bin 
Shs cannot reach me when He fo Jow.. O49 TORT 1 at) 

wo 6 CR '» Che £ i) LOL 


SCENE. Pages. 


Eprer on one- fide Atupdanng, Abd 
On-the other ſide ATE Duly of Art b 
party.. 4 the Ba 
delin 6 fo Eg . 
dalla Upufenrhe the * Fire uke 


and calls to Almanzor 


Arcos. The hatred of the brave with batiels winds: 

' And Foes, who oughe fr H1 _ then, are Friends.” 
I love thee; brave zor, and am prond 
To have one hour-when:Love tmay- be allow?'d. | 
ap oth in:fgr of.- ond Ie, Ty - 

E- \ Wwe ve an enough to. Ki haut © 
2 Almanz:, The Man who dares, re: In field Prot : : 
And meer.m + al egg be my Miftrefs here.. ores , 
ia am wn! $5 | | | 
Rough pat to Ny 7 Verms nd oppole..: 

if? J ome fierceneſs from a Father: drew, 
A. Mothers Milk gives me. ſome foe Toltnels tos. 


= 
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 <ia3 fieſt: youtock and. 


- (Whether a ſence of Graitaſibbe s RS 003 
Or ſome more ſecret moron ofimy- min Tr i RS 
For which I want a name.that's i ny kind), Fg 
I ſhall be glad, by phat ON TE 5 4 
To get the frien mane. ehtl rf 
And would your una ge 5 ayes "ade? Dot: -:, X 3 
From aiding thoſe whom Heltv'n has doen to;fa EDT RD 
We  oweyou that: &. FP | ; i 7 T » Por fy = 
Which tq the Gods of Foes Hefiep'd was (flown; GS ket 


' Tocall You-ont before we take your Town: 
 \Mlmanz. Thoſe whom we love, we ſhould eftegm * 2m t00 3 
And not debaugh that-Vertue which we WoQge- TIER 
Yet, though you give-my Honotur Uo mh 2, 
Ill take your kindnef in the hertet "fence. - 
2d, ſince you for my: fafery ſeem'to fear,” 
, to return 6: r. Bribe, ſhould wiſh you Ha 
Bar, ſince 1 Kweyou mars than you do me, 
In all events preſerve your Honour free : 
For that?s ra own, not your deſtiny, 


Arcos. Y Fin-Hoge 1rby-a'T 
I ſhould noF'h ofa DIE Ly 2! 
But: -okignddiaret— anthankdt 100 y..| = wh os 
What'lofs of Fameicat china bf pa BrFFPrin 
Almanz. It will, and' ma juſt / 94. rH fats 


 hange 1 ſbughe 


d, for wron gs OOTY 


' That it m_ ons for prs -betiev'd.- ; 
The Kin ratitude. I khow before ; © a 
So that 'L -no cauſt- of ichahging mores. - * 
If now 1 ſtand, when in6' x&ward* n be;. 
*T will ſhow*the faule bef6; 3685 not'in me. - - 
Arcos, Yet, there bd one ie reward. to OE: : 
And fuckP{ 8, wn nay* eo 


op neyer gain, 


'That beaut*ous ny 
if ata Reign % 


While 'you ſecure her : 
ra no gin 


HAlman, Then be 3 it ©: 
"ve, - oomeypables comes near and bee boon, 


From him but Hatred; [E. fot her Þut Scorn. | 
There 3s this comfortina noble Pate, 
That I deſerve to be more {orttinate. © * 
You have my laſt reſolve a5 [16-4 tab fare ;- ap 

My boding Heart Gme'Wh = 

But, what it is, Heav'n-will-not Tet me pts ; . 


Fm ſad to deaths: thatI mult your Fog. oo 


% 


ie RE aoucas 

. Freos, Heay'n, when we meet, if fatal it fnult be 
Toone; f EEE, 3134, 

-Lynd. Ah, what a 'nable aquelt were this Heart! 
E am refolv'd Pi try my. 425 t Art: 
Io gaining him, T gain that; od. - 
Which he has Wedded, and which 1 but. Wee: 
Pl] try each ſecret paſſage: ag mind; 

'B his Heart-ſtrings wind. 


And Love's ſq abou 
cy ſhall ſcape my ſnare ;. 
While he, withoilt does:prepare,. NY 


oF refil 
El melt into him ETC. bis. Love's aware. 


:; Ha A 
Le 


- 
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{She wakes a gefpure of invitation te 
Almanzor, ; who returns. axis: 


Lysd.. You: ſee; SF, to how ſtrange a remeds 
A pot You Maid is forc'd: to fly. - 
Who, much diftreſt, yet ſcarce has confidence 
To make your noble pity: her defence. 

Almanz. Beauty, like yours, can v5 pay need; Go 
'Or, if it ſues, is certain: to ſncceed. - et 


One Lover would,” TEXT my. 
Which one as gu guilty wo would by force d 
Raſh Abdclmelech's Love I cannot priz 
And fond Abdalla's $onmox 1 OY g 
As you are brave, ru 

| _ I: 


_— a wretched Wo 1 What. alt 

21%, T1aVe COUT ir: ORE; pat your in. me 3; 

Yow ſhall at leaſt courage, you, hate,. be. free. 

Refign your "Caſtle to-the King's ( 8? 

And leave your Love.co in-my, SC T— 
Lynd. The King, like thern,. i is fierce, Zn hi nr ; taQ $-. 

How can I truſt. who has, SYS IO 5 een 


Keep for your ſelf (and you Can grant no 

What you. alone are. worthy. to. 

Enter, brave Sir ;-for, when you ſpeak £ word,” . 

5 heſe Gates will open.of their. own accord. - 
he Genius of. the place its Lord will meet 2. 

And bend.its tow q Tackand to.your feet. 

Thae little Cittadel, which now you 

Shall then, the head. of. Conquer'd : 


And every Turret, from your 2g, ao 
Ehe Mother of ſome great Fern, | 


=y 


ations be :. 


1 OJ No 


Almant. "Tis - 3 had 
 -Should'loſe their Iweetnels:n a 
L am-not that Almanzor whor 

But your fair Mouth can fair Ideas" 
L am a wretch to whom' it is det Fe 


Teaccept, with Honour, 'whatT will "wit 
And fince lO nc not for my ſelf, 'mulf 
The fruits of ueſts.to. the 

Lynd. Say raherto/the Queen; to-w 
13 __ ou vow t ties of: your Fame. 


I ho is as kind as {hs is fair: eb 
'Ki i than unexperienc'd Virgins are. | 
Fo their firſt Loves ;-( though. the has lavid Gree: Soak 
And that firſt innocence is now' no more. Fe 
But, in revenge. ſhe gives. yow all her Hearc';. 
(For you are much too brave to take'a part. s hy 
Though blinded by a Crown. ſhe did. nar ſee. © 
—_ greater than a ng. cont ba: : 
Ehope her Loverepagirs her, made choice : : 
Almanzor No x be. deli | DES: - | 
Almanz. No'$.ngt C none count their ains, 
Who, like Manor 'frar Boo their pains, . $a g 
Lynd Almanzor, do not c _ Jour fa fal, >. NOT me; 
Your Love. is not refin*d:to that degree.. 
For, ſince you have defires ; and CE Sox bleſt, 
Your Love's uſteaſie,, ; and. at little reff.. 
Almanz, 'Tis tre; my. own pee T fee + 
But who, alas,. can my.P oe | 4 
Love, like a lazy Ague.I.en 
Which fears the...W, &;. 
Lynd, "Tis a Cor 


_ 


"Kot 


GON, _ h 
Still flatt*ring you wn | - till help be; paſt; 
But, ſince.of curgidror cher” y y, now Se 7 
You, like” co ] "hor uld. : os Toit-Ale Sg 


Love ſomewhere elſe, tis z d remedy ; 
But yet-you owe Fur ſelf {o much, to-try.. 
Almanz., My Love's now grown 1o.much a part of me;:. 
That Lite would, .in»the Cure; endanger'd be. 
At lealt it. like a Limb cut oft, would ſhow; ., 
And better die than like a Crip {SS | 
Lynd. You muſt be brought like mad Men to their care ;-; 
And darkneſs firſt, and next ReW Bonds Endure. : | 
Do you dark abſence to: yourſelf 6:tain :; _* | 
And 1, in Charity, will-tind the Chain. 


Almanz. Love is that madneſfswhich all Loyer-hwe 5 © 


> 


But yer*is ſweet and pleaſing fo to Rave... 


by 
#4 
<= ' 


'Is5 


i > (= } 
ks > Fir x Erchantrmeti where A boutid+ | 
But Paradiſe is in th? — z e GT 
- A Palace void of Envy, ab ad Strife, | & Ra 
| Where gentle hours delude f frtich of 6 "Re. 

To take thoſe Charms away. Fg i me free, g . | 
 s but to ſerid me'into' milety; ”". *.2*"'? PLL PW: Cogn Þ 
| And Prudence, of whoſe Cure fo-rmich 3 Wu rhoral L SO Bf -. 
: Reſtores you. which-that ſweet F boft.” 519 Er of 0 

 Lynd. 1 would not, like Philolc £rs, Th 

But ſhow you a more pleafing ſha; 
"You a fad, fſullen,- froward,” 

_ __ -P'll ſhow him kind; and fiilf of gaye 
. In ſhort, AlmanzIvi* ſhall be my care. bel On 33442 32, IDA 
. To ſhow you Love: Yor you bur faw'Deh Be fo 7 ls ew ces 1971 
Almans," Tin the ſhape of Love Deſpair did fee: +> 5 1 
"You, in his ſhape, would ſhow Inconſtancy. et atk 
Lynd, There? $ | to ſuach'thing as ber "rg you call: 5:4 
[Faith ties not Hearts ; *tis Inclinatton' alk © 4, 
Some Wit deform'd or Beany miithdex ay* to; -.:. 
;.Sartt, conflancy in Love, A ertiie mia EP 10. TU AS ICAL ruth 
'From 2 pos. they that TRAD, = nn ict Ste 


And, falſly, plac*d it ed hire 2048 =o gfe 
Let th' effects of change be only WY 
Court me,*in wy and call wk bh - bk 


_ -Bur this is only Counſel 1 impart; +a 

-For I, perhaps, ſhould not receive your” Heres): 8 Ok Fa 
Almanz, Fair chough you at: on ——_ —— Lagths TR SM -- 

As Summer mornings, -and "gi nh ni (1 bebop > iv 231 
Than Stars that twincle in Wes © bo Ge 
Though you have Elogrieti hee wore 
+Cold age ; and praying Nei itito ENG ERS 2 
Though Almabi with ſcorn rewards my Care; | 
\ Yet, than to. chan SI *ris riobler to deſpait*  - - 

"My Love's my Soul; and'that from Fate isfre87 

\ ?Tis that unchang'd and deathlef'part of me.” 


Lynd. The Fate of Conſtahd onr Love purlue.! .: 
"Still to be faithfill to what's falſe to you. © 
*  b| Turns from "bir, and goes off. angrth. 


Almanz. Ye Gods, why are-not Hearts firlt pair'd wy 3 
[But ſome {till interfere in-others Eove! © 
E're each, for each, by certain marks are known, 
You mould 'em off in haſte, - and drop 'em down. Peg 
- And while weſeck what careleſly you fore, | oo 
You fit -in State, and makg our Hales your for 
; : Own) 01 bath file, 


ACT 


Y } * * K 4 of - *-4 


And have you ſuram rode 
Selin, 1 am not y 


Nor has your-Son era fo 
Tar, by his death or + TY 
Abe | Ss - th Ld A ; we 
"Againſt rk Bhs Fea pint 
You wy nin ohe of? > Cs T0 T2Het 47 an, co. 


Beneath the burdetf of wy td 
You, kindly eaſe. me ere ., Jour neys'end.”: 4-3-5 
[To them a tea” "427th 5 Ozmyn; -Oztayn Incl.” 


S>O0, vg , be, 
"+BY bids p F57 b 


Iris enough: . my PIC Ty TAKE 
Reſign your. bonds;- and take yout: 
3 - Ozaypn, Sir, you are juſt; elemae nf, Pands s +9 
'® 'Tis all thinheritance/a ſon-demarids; | = | 
: Selia. Your goodriefs, O tmy* awe, is too great + 
I am not weary of my: Fetters yet : 
Already when you move me-to reſign, - : 
I feel ?em. heavier on-your feet than-mine... ho | 
Another Soldier or Servant.” 
Sold. A youthattends you it the ontter room;-: 
Who. Cem in haſte, and does from-Ozz2y” come... 
| Aben, Condud him-in:; 
 Onmn, Seng from Benzayda 1 fear to me. 
7 them Vatzayda.io the habit of a P_ 


Benz. My. Ozemy" here 4 F 
_ Ozmmn.— Benzayds ! *tis ſhe! © , | 

Go, youth ; IT have no bufinels for thee here : : -['ÞÞ her. 
Go to th Albayzyn 7; : and attend me there. 

Pl not be long away; I Sr 803 

By. all our Love and 

JON,” ——————_— Ty 

1 did not-take on me- = botif dr 
Fox ends fo low to cheat your Wa 


et 0 He Ht a Sn tt ie ee 7 hs wie. od : 


(p29) 


; When I atte ted*this ; it- was to do 


An Aion, to be envy'devn by your oo TT ern 


But you, alas, keg _ 

And, what Ip os'd, fa 1 By 5 
Thoſe Chaigs, ich for my Father F-would bear, 
IT take with leſs content, ws Cap here) 2 Ko 22G 
Except your Father will that magihow,- - 7 2a 
That I may wear. 'em both. Jor-him. of EN 
Aben, 1 thank thee, than ha OY 


'Putzall I could have ak 
My.own left wealth 
Bur driy*it upon my 
Selin, With 
'But yours, Benzayds, | PORES, 
Abenamar i f0.| 6 +1168 gbngd-o . is, ;b 2 
"Go fetch new Foun and: tin Oat y Wo nk. wa mY 
_ wb ga : Prins, 2 IIs Wn kind. 
| yaa 5+ 1 QUESIL E =» Air 
But comes to faffer for anot oy 7k RE wa 
Aben. Ge om, Brngg & julace. wing 14 g.:, 21 off 7 09 
I, as ſeverely will exaQt from you. ol oo FED yes fe 


The: Father is not wholly dead.in 'me:.. CEE B# 26 7, 
-Or you may yet revive it, if; be.. ,....i_ 
' Like Tapers new blown out, £ 


"To catch the light ; and bring.el 1 OT ORR Bp 
23, ” ys | TIED 2 


m— Benzaya,gave y you lif e,.and.ſct., 
For that 1 will reſtore her liberty,,.,..:,'.-- _ 
Ozmyn. Sir, on my Knees: I vo You. . Crna 
Aben,——— &myn hold. ys 
*One part of what I pur rpoſe i Tf gat : 
«Conſider, then, it on your;part. remains,” mv: EL ts 
When I have broke, not-to.reſume your Chain.” = 
Like an Indulgent Father, I -have pay'd 

All debts, which you, - my Prodigal,. have made. 

Now you are clear, break off your fond deſign; 
Renounce Berzayda ; and.be wholly mine. 

Oz. Are theſe "the terms 24is this the liberty 2 | 
Ah, v4 how can you ſo inhumane be ? A Cal 
My duty to my life I will prefers | R SE. 
But lite hd duty muſt give place to her. _ 

Aben. Conſider what you fay.; for with one breath, 
You diſobey my will ; and give. her death._ _. 

Oxy. Ah, cruel Father, what do you propoſe. 

Muſt I, then, kill Benz4yda, or mult loſe ? _ 
T can do neither ; in *this. wretched ſtate . 
The kalſt that 1 <an AJaites is your © ONE ANTIONE ST” 


550 4% 


#FSY 


And that's Ny bad | 
a your hatr&c 


Break, quickly, 7 le | 1 FITb 
By my own hand ves PALRErs-gUul 


Benz, Hear me, WY 


Thar = _— you a hi 


-4 ” 2 SO 
Tel F* 8 : 
Can pg: Wn 7 Ve me , If * \# \ © | ll 
{hve \# 1' 8 
hg 


Bat Pl hegnuny” 4 1d 7, ama "- 
Rather chan makes Rs WU -WICLched 


Sri not SN ou 


_ — their youth-thuom nakcd.c 
Benz, Forbear, dear Fathepy. $Or.,yor 

Do not, ſuch words % os Ws 
Ocome Alas; *ti erfeit rage; 

fix 5 Aiveit the Eenge. r from our lives. 

For, I can witneſs, SI ou mi t ke 

How in youp. ( erd-t 

He ſtil] declin'd'the combate where you: were; : 

And you well know.iti was-not-out/ of 

vengeance fall: bear © 


"R fake: 


Benz,, Alas, my Lord,'-where _ 
Your Juſtice wilt not let it-reach ys all; 
Selin and Oz119n both would Suffrers be z 
And puniſhment's a fayoue: done to me, 
If we are foes 2: finee you have pow'r to: 

'Tis gen”rous in you not to Coil s 
But are we foes? look round, i my Lend; an ſee z 
Point out that face which is- your Enetny. 

Would you your hand in Se/;/'s bleod embrue ? 
Kill him unarm'd, who arm'd, ſhuw'd killing has ? 


Aml 1 our foe? kory yoo deteſt pM 


tat 


That bated name of Zeapy LOND " mr , 
For you woot >" will her if im: : | 
;&al me your 


aughter, and- —_— Tar nn 


Selin, This Virtye Won 'd wh 
And ſhall it want the*poweft. to y 


"Oz-150. 1t has, it RE Uith [z 


?Tis now not anger # 16 7 41821 e{hoic: D 24. 
A ſhame If error ; that greay Sag o4) 03 ebuc:1 nvo ya ye 
Which keef edits rar Tp: WY Bhs SIN 162593 90% 
- *Aben, Yes; I am-va FRE T's £1 Ri tar; Leer 
And ame ic ſelf is now &+ come at cok 216 £54 
'Twas long beforemy ſtubborn idigs won noe. 1607 218%} oT 
But, melting once, 1 on the { ſudd I-21. Et ” ga89d yea 1 ,20 
die 104 4M 2m 35.1 
d bas 2g 3607 801} 267 


Nor can I hold my hea 
Than I could curb 29s os aid god a2 þ 
Ya | "4 +4 wy poet by 5 # 


S464 ey F467 = 
F. ME ond WOY 5 Nood) A 


Benzayda, 'twas 
That could alone Trth unt my*c 


$5 66 Selin; 4k mls, FA 
Forgive me, Seliu, my regtelt 894 uy gs "i 4 
But men, juſt waking, ſcare&*Biſo tg = oF? gait; |! iy 08 
Ozmyn. O Father {i {8 "VN yd D#$319Fn Oy vim n69d2 7: " 
Benz. Pi poo 2321i1is 7 Vit 210 ic £& 
Aben, hay jp wn 4.93 bit 
Speak ; ſpeak it oftetii 'to core i eb ABII. 1824/ 
x 6 RN oor Mio: Him 
O Selin;, O my Children ethic" wr ws a 
I have more Re THE TY 112621907 © FT 
For my recov'ry;. I'm Thut'y 1 7 452b , - $0915 EF Bo | 


F,ve;d 
.Þ 


lizhe © 
" i Puhs NY a, thy Poon him 


5 C E Ni E- "He Alba JOY (il Wort 
| Jays. > 4137-231 
"ps Ag AbJetmelech; Soldiers” A 9% BOY 18 
Almanz./*Tis War agan;/ and Fam plad"tis ſo; LR ON nnd? 
Succeſs ſhall now by force and courage £0: HT |», 
Treaties are but the combats'of i the Brain. - : 
Where ſtil! the ſtronger loſe and weaker gain, {US U STI] A 
 Abdelm. On this aſlault;\brave'Sig, whichwe Propare,” * p} 99%, WT 
Depends the ſum and fortune of theiWar, - --- | ['< 
Encamp'd withoupths#ortithe'Spaniabds ics; { F250] 07 918 3h 
And may, in ſpight of us, ſend inſupplies, © # 79170 
Conſider yet, eer weattack the place, 
What *tis to ſtorm: it 1n an Armies face. 
Almanz. The minds-of Herdes'their own meaſures are, 
_ They ſtand exempted from the muſes of Wat, 23 312 


$i 


wot be 


Eyes, us'd to darkneſs, 


« - IS. 


LGB © 706% nic RR COIEWQ 
_= 
3 629 Ul yilz 084 


e ln 


Fay when th' Entht If od CK.1 
Looks backjamaz'd at wharT k 


Ris 1681 
jm. They ie 7 


P__ »71 


$i 136; FA 


At my nh ia EE ſ 1 ye þ 
The Gate was open and Rr $62GHny hf 56 G43 33G 
But when. they ſaw 1 ſtood,"atid 'Tattie-not on, ©7177 2! = 
They charg*d with fury on my little Band; _ 
Who, much o'er po gr*dicoul carve the ſhock withſtand 
Almanz.. Exe nightawe- ſhal the whole Wn gain, 
But ſee the Span arch "along t the Plain : 
To its relief: Abdehmileth po © © 1 ent h ; 
And force Sg) ref whileT repulſe the Foe. 24 «Re Almanzor., 
7 Abdalla, and ny few Salas '2Þbd ? 2 Sho: 
Abdal. Turn, Cowards, tbr Ntpere tend hope Hnilighe; 
You yet may live, if you. but dare to fight. 
Come, you braye few, v no © A bien to fly: ; cat a 07 
We?er not” _ outh ro .Gpnqu but't9 AS FC 
nce Sthar mean advange I ceffle 
af iobler Fate to 'chuſe. 
Honour does command . 
We ſhould DP di84btbF each others hand; ' T 
Retire:- and if it proye my deſtiny 3% tne 23 * i To bi mer 
Fo fall; [ charge; . Je the "i Frag 0 free.. 1s 4 FL gr 


01 rg Rm? nate art MY OC Rr SO 1 GE on og-orn, s- 


wo rt deport o9both ful. 
© 4bdal. Abdelmeeebs that kn ae way + 6 [ifs 6 fo ; © bit GIG : 
This debt I "Hefonr which owe; to pay. FL; wt 
But Fate bas left this only; means' for mes M0 3 14 04" 7 3 
To die; and leave you Fyndarast frees 20RD UP Y TOE 241 
Abdel. He who is vanquiſl'd, andis Mins bleſt: {} 07 4%" v7.4 
The wretched Conquerout thhli&W have Feſt © 7 wn 3a 
Bur is reſery'd a harder, Fate tOESPWIPPG 9 248 05 24g 3; 09! 27) 
(Bound in the Fefrers of difſe WH NIST £01 34 £97 
 ___Abdal, Now thou art baſe : a cſerro he more: d £5 £33454 07 
Without complaint will-& deithy'# * $104 10 GooYs? bay, 
Darſt thou ſee faults: and yet OA TR purbfend 7 11.146 qi 
[ = even Lyndaraxa's Crimes eos 5 
b | Abd. lim 


4 


ko > HY Set + I 
* Abdim, Now ak your et T 


"FM 
ins. "EA 
From aſe ke ONS Fagezry 93572 oY 
And ſwelldto empire | af Toa nor @adc wes 
Accurſed fair ! Em 05. rant}. 4 7 | bai 34387 
Thy Comet-blazg porieadia Kiauoo nf eah oft 
And ſuffring Subj | RW 
Abdal. Ceaſe Rival, oy 225 OORT 
- would have forc'd you but it. wonngs by Us: | Ir - 4,; ade: 


I beg you mw raid ber gar {or ie. 
You faireſt, MEMOIR " ("oe 
Loyers like _ , your ſex will ſeldom 
When I uſarp'd a Crown. for love af; 
. then, did more than dying now: I do. 
m ſtill the ſame as when-my, Loye Þ 
ans could I now this fate, forgſeg.or- 


Would yet do all L have. o <a hoy 


ww 


_- 


Theſe tear you a ol apa re 35d 243 
His unrepenting : 

Upward, in Crimes, 

And brough SQonLagiy: tot 


Lynd. He's gone, and Pilots | ES 
His fore deſery'd 1 ſhould owns: : - 14) 5 
But thea your love and ens wank. RT EINE WT” 
I was unjuſt to him, To OT OT 
1994. Flt BR 20h 7.5.07. 
You ewe him more z Wee 
So _ is dug ev'9 


. Weep for this w 


oY » 2 5 HBSS IDES o$. of 
with your loves... ky 2 GR 


Meſ.ab 


— 


%. " 


' Yet | ſome tears ta his mis 


ttle = 

vaniſh ; : and are 0! 

Kakrka been too fierce; : 
{2 hot "_ rk 

in a day of publi , like 

I pardon, _- ei what Cer's wat; | 

Abd, ve: | preveil@ bus maſt mo more: - 

Enchantment fer . * REP 


My Love was Vling to arond on rs 
But Blind mes feel, when ſtablyd ſo-near wear thus heake, - 

Lynd. 1 muſt confeſs 2755" \ of | 
But I conceaFd it out of Dave tos "4 


I would; gioprmepm, ty mp -n | " 67 
© that you. ſtileould cheat, and F believe? o 


, 
. 


Do not-1b light a quarreKIbag purſue: 
You ins Rival was. les mare | ocomng 
[Tis hard, when men-of kindacſs, maſt 
_ Abdelm.-Vm ow awake, and cance vas agai 1-464 
: Tynd. Yet hear = ol 
Abdalm. . —No mores oothiitg wy hexes rn bans: 
That Queen you © you at the "ora 
Your i the Kir ER 
But, on. your chock 63 3 66h} 
See now theeffets Mort Ta EMS: Sr bf we 4 
Thank your inconſtant, mage oep- arp gre Carr ck 
"Tis juſt that ſhe who to-no- Love: is true,” EET £35 oo Gy; 
_ be forſaken, 'znd contemn'd; like: y 
| All Acts of injur'd- Women'1wilt "ys pet; WH 
Firſ I will aye wt onarryietepo ei 0h F-15355 \5f - Yey,\ 
But it ſome falling Tow'r=— omen ERIE CIS 


{669) 


g does; the iſ 'diguile; , '007 #1: id37C 155 
So hold I up my noddingeitatca ok a i266: hes on | ler Fi 4 
f they camerandergetd reſerve benny} on no 7 be bZ ths 
at with my ruines I may reachs S tif 1609 1555 bad _ L 
AbaeIm. Conduct her hence-paoiFiorinrt * wo agg font rid 
| bid 516889; Lyadaraza guerdil 
.,Enttr: Soldier; aw 305t8d 1a! ww 68 
Sold; Almanzor'is orion rachpa-ſghts; 20m Of 25995 br'Y. 
The Foes retreated when h&camecin fghtis 25) 1d 33 © inoo T 
-Under the Walls, thi ; bimemare drown Pre). ' nol vi 
And mean to ſeek the Sp ard-with octane fg + 7-1 5 ul] 


 Abdelm. The: $80's declin'd :- LH 901 © es, 
Command the Watch be ſet without delay; s Da ; WE FEEF 
And in the Fort let bold Beddacer:ftay:: i>n- ;07 a , 4 940 
F'll haſte to-Codrt, where-Soligude, I't-fly ;) «1 1! » £-tho 
And herd, hike wounded Deer, iti.compaſy; '| OTIO yEU £11 ,3 
But oh, how hardis paſſion to r&moye;:."; 1:; ua 5% bat ,noh+ 
When | muſtſhun a pages Teape: from.love/! 1 SIDCT  CExir 


SCE NE. ; i The albynbin;"o 4 Sony. 


| Zulewa,:Hatet:iroy 02 1. vo, 

Hamet. T thought, youp; paſſionfor "the: Qpegn, was 1 dead: 
Or that your love had; with;your. hapes,obren fled. - , | 

Zulema. *Twas like.a fire withinca furnace! LOLE Ts 
I ſmother'd ic, and kepe.it long; from; vent. - ) NO ETN 
But (fed with looks ,.agd blown wiehſighs {Þ faſt op © 2973 
It broke a paſſage through myilipy, at:laits? 05 1ocucg 2 17 * bly: 4 

Hamer. Where found you-gonfidenge: your faitto move? Q 
Our broken fortunes -ar& not fit-tolloye;r - of! rn 
Well; you declar'd your. loye : —-what follow'd: aben? | 

Zulema. She look'd: as judges do on-guilty WePsr: 
When big with fate-they,triamph in their doogp 


And ſmile before the deadly ſentence comes. . £52 WY. 
Silent I ſtood-as | were thondereſtruck ; ge OR 
Condem'd and executed with; a took; fn 1» 1 


Hamet. You muſt, with: haſt, ſome remedy: Prepate.: 
Now you are in, you muſt break through the: in2re; ie" 
Zulema, She (aid ſhe woyld,my:i9!y; yer oo pg 
But vow?'d my next attempt Je,vguld reveal.; , ion 
Hamet. *Tis dark ; and, inbis lonely Golieey, + ag 
(Remote from noile, and ſhunning evegp-8fc) br. 1 io) = 
One hour each Evening ſhe 1n private” WOYras,. 4 / 
And prays, a and to the Circle taen Ferugug. [5 
N ow, 1i you dare attempt her palling.by.- 
Zulemas, Thee lighred Tapers how the time ts nigh, 
* - 1. | Pefhans 


$597% BB 


( 'x671 } 
Perhaps my Courtſhip will not bein vaing- - 
At leaſt few Women will of: botce b 1nd wh nel off 
At the other end of the. varer, Almanzoruak Eſperanza 
Hamet. Almanzor, and with him—— —— C Yet i Jaw? 
The fayourite Slave of the Sultana. Queen: - | 


» 14 ad -& * ; "Ns 
| Zulema, Eer they approach;vlet: us retire: unſeew.: : 


And watcht our time when ores return again: 


Then force ſhall give, if fax denyedi! nin 
And that once done;\we{ll;tewth he'99: ran 6 Tq205 -FEdeunt 


 Almamz. Now(tand ;1tb!:A 
And, from this pee £8 rien 


i 


> 
$935 127 


8m: bas | {Eſperanza gre 


er | D3F. 


Ln } W377? 
SONG, an | 111 roi 
39.%1 rk. s d1w Mo © 31 #13 ; | & 


He. Home a emrem 023 29 25! U3C61- 97] 9759!077 1 
While TD 1Q #3 Abillis 4: we is 4373-3800 Ky 

Al, my nu SEA” on ff ts 1 -, 
Are angther man's n- 


> 
;+ es © 


She. , Fence her Honour jt png no relief! 
SR "7" Pig the | pains which you bear, 
- {j9 Ta the, be Ts, 5; 2 LE 8 WF A ; N 


T4 In a bopele s eſtats,,) PR eY 


To grove ver, and erm fo deſpair... -—"IW 29 EY 


He, JT havetry'd the * Mujeing inwaing....- 
For I wiſh 1 xahr win | 1; | 
From without my defere |, pom 2-7 Fail © 
Has-u0 Food to its Fires, (;: ;.. NAG $375 ior t 
But it burngggd Hs me chin... DC i= x 


She. Tet at heaſt "tes a Fe to know. nh os 1 ile: AT 
That you are not ws 17:0 avi Fas 
For the Nymph Joh, re | 
Is as wretch'd and more, | 
And account s all Jour duffirin rings, cbr 08s \ 


Fo - 
He.. Oye God; _ me bath; : 
ow” the Feet of Full MM bes 65. oh Scat 1.1 Kiel 
- PII reſign up, my breath, * FRE -— ooo} 
Hnd 4 3 pleaſure in - 3) _—_—— Re 
, To;be pity'd by her when Lie. A? 


LEI Rate a oo... SE 


—_— Jon 


” _—_ 


% pa 
LE ak... he _m_——— OR , 


Fate will renew; © | 
"Fer the Sons 19 mace "_Y 


= ons 


th: ken CM rings Þ Knol 


A hollow wind comes w throw that door; 
And a cold lrcing Bites ale 8 Fer: 
My Teeth, too, chatter with a ſuddain fright : : 
Theſe are the raptures of too kerec dehipht ! 
The combat of the Tyrants hopv tthd fear; 
Which hearts, for want of field-room, Wiliedt bear. 
1 grow impatient, this, or that's the rootz. 
I'll meet her; now, methinks,: } hemr her c #- 

. [He ves to the doop'; * the Ghoſt of bis 
Bus meets Bing: be Barts bath: 


HOES futds in the thox. 
TY ny Well may'ſt thou make Ut; what &er thou art ; 
Thou art-the firſt e'er.made Almanzor i 


My Legs ———————— | 
Shall bear me to thee in their own dEſpight : | 
PII ruſh into the Covert vfthy' Nighe; 1 
And pull thee backward by"tht Thi, to Robe." - 
Or'elſe Ill ſqueeze thee, like a Bladder, there's NT a ia 
And make thee groan thy ſelf away to Att; ' (The Oh retires, 
'So; art thou gone! thou cxtiſk Ho contueſt bouſt: . 
1 TN I what was the Courage of a Ghoſt. _—— 
ing of my Ague yetremaias: 
My blood, like i cles, hangs-itt ry veifisy* 
rel does not drop: be maſter of that doot, y 
We two, will not diſturb each other more. 8 
I err'd a little, but extteaniy'niay joytrs 2 
That door was Hell'sz and ys 6 Hear ns and mine. the ahi 
Goes to the other door) avid is met nai e 
in! by mart) do conjure thee, ſpeak. 
Vhat art thou, Spirit, and what doſt thon feet 2 
[ The Ghoſt comtex on fff 6 $- hh the Cortfuration : 
awd Alot retirees 1D: 6a of rhe Stage. 


y, 


{ Exit Eſperanra. 


(193), 
Ghoft. I am the Ghoſt of her who gave thee birth : | 
The Airy ſhadow of her 'mouldring Earthe+,...4: . Cc 4 
Love of thy Father, me through Seas did pride, F: A, "3-87 
On Sex's i bore thee, and on Sea's 1. di'd. ha 
1 di*d; and for my winding-ſheet a Wave 
I had; and all the Ocean for my Grave.. - 
But, when my Soul to bliſs did apward move, 
' 1 wander'd round the: Chr 4 ubrag above. - 
But found theeternal fence TW” 1 PIT 
That, when I mounted to FE e-. dle Sky, ... 
1 flagg'd, and Hatter'd down;'ard could ihe "A; "- 
Then, from the Battlements of th'Heavenly Tow &, 
A Watchman Angel bid me wait this hour; Ip 
And told me I had yet a task: aflign'd, ; dof 
"To warn that little pledge I lef behind ;- £i5e 647 
And to divert him, e'erx it-were-too- late; F 
From Crimes unknown, and errors of' his Fate. 
- | L5Y {inanzor botyi 


Speak, Holy Shade; F 

Inſtrutt thy mort: al #1; ited Son!;:.. 

C For here I wander to my felf unknown. J-- 

But: O,. thou bettet- Patt of Heavenly Air,:: = 

Teach me, kind Spirit, ( lince: = Rall thy care. , 

My Parents names ! | {119 

If I have yet a Father, let me know. [2-3-4 

To whoſe old age my humble youth muſt bomz. | 

And pay its duty, if. he atlortal 8:5: 12:2 "Ber, : 

Or Adoration, if a mind like thee; 3-436 457 

Ghoſt. Then, what T may; Tt Celoobmgne 

From ancient blood,-thy Fathers Licdage: ſpcibgs, 

Thy Mother's thou deriv'ſt from [ſtenmims-bt "Kangs. * | 

A Chriſtian born, af” born'again I - 5 ot” 

When ſacred Water.waſh*d thy: Mt 

Yet bred in errors thou doſt-mif- imploy - 5 

That ſtrength Heav*n gave thee, and its flock deſtroy. 
Almanz. By Reaſon,” Man a Godhead may diſcern : 

But: how he would be-wotſhip's, ' cannot learn. 
Gbift Heaven does 'tiotnow' thy ignorance reprove, 

But warns thee from known "Crimes of lawlefs love, 

That Crime thqu know?ſt, and knowing, ' does 'not fhun, 

Shall an unknown, and greater Crime pull on : 

- But, if thus warn*d, thou leav'ſt this curſed place, 

Then fhalt thou know the Author of thy Race. 

Once more 1'll ſee thee : ' when my charge is done ; 

Far hence, upon the Mountains of the Moon 


. 
- 
. EI _ 
w 
* 


[ Ft SR ; 
Parent form, = on: - bat ? ef 


( 1094) 
Is my abode, where Heaven:;aud:Natore. ſmile; 
And ſtrew with flowers the ſecret bed of Nyte.. 
left Souls are there;refin*d,; and made moxe bright, 
And, in the ſhades of Heaven, prepar'd for light. -.. ( PTY 
Almans. O Heaven, how dark a Riddle'sthy decree, Ks 
Which bounds our Wills,yet ſcemsTo kave 'cm free! ; - 
Since thy fore-knowledge cannot be in vain, 
Our choice muſt be what thou didſt fiſt oxgain : 
Thus, like a Captive in an Ile configd,;. - -; ., 
Man walks at large, a Pris?ner. of. the mind; _.- ., : 
Wills all his Crimes, while Heaven th?ndi&ment draws ; "SOT 
And, pleading guilty, juſtifies the Laws ———, 
Let Fate be Fate; the Lover andithe brave, .; .. 
Are rank'd, at leaſt, above the vulgar:Slaye.. - - |, 
Love makes me willing to my'death to.tun;z. - - .: 
And courage ſcorns the death ibicangot; ſhun. 
 EnteiAlmahide withd Taper. 
4Imahb. My light will ſure diſcover: thoſe who talk ;; 
Who dares to interfupt my private walk'2.:'- 7 
Almanz. He who dares ak and: for that. low muſt Je. | 
And, knowing this, dares yet toveon, am I. : 
Almab. That love which. you can-hope, and L can pay 
May be receiv*d and: givers in open day; 
My praiſe and my eſteem you had before : 
And you have bound your felf to:axl no more: ; 
Almansz. Yes, I haye/boutidmy ſelf, -but-will you take: 
The forfeit of that bond which force did. make ? fs 
Almab. You know you are from ans pig debarr'd, 
But pureſt Love, can-Hve-withdint reward. 
Almanz, Pore love had! need be to it felf a- feaſt 
For, like pure Elements, ?twillndeiſb- leaſt.) /, . 
Almah. It therefore yields-the only PUro.COneent: 5 
For it, like Angels, needemno-Sourfhmene, RY 
To eat and drink, can no' perfettion be 3. 
All Appetite implies necellity. 
. Almans: *Twere well, if 1 could like aSpicit live :: — = 
But do not Angels food- to Mortals give—— . : ; 
What if ſome Demon thould-my deathFforeſhow,. | 
' Or bid me chanpe;; and toithe Chriſtians. 80, (1; 
Will you not thidk 1merit ſome reward, " 
When I my love above my life regard? AAS. 
/ Almab. Ia ſuch-aicaſe your change muſt be allow'd ; >. 
E would, my felf, diſpence with what you vow'd. 
Almanz. Were Ito die that hour when I: poſſeſs ; 1 
. Fhis minute ſhall begin-my happineſs. Ns p 
 Almah, The thoughts of death your paſſion would remove: | | 
Death is a.cold encouragement to, love.. Almans, 


— 


You would not ask what honour xmuſt forbid. 
 Almanz, And what is Honour,” but a love' well hid 2 
Almah. Yes, *tis the*Conſtience of an A&'well doe. 

Which gives us pow'r onr own deffre to ſhun.” 

The ſtrong, andfecret curb of heidlong Will; 

The ſelf reward of good'; and Thane” of ill. FG 
Almanz, Theſe, Madam, are the Maximes of the Day; 

When Honours preſent, and whenTLove's away. * 

The duty of poor Honour 

In Arms all day, at night to | +7 

Let him in pity, now, to reſt” retire; - + * by 4s 4 1 

Let theſe ſoft hours be watch'd by watrh defire. . | 

- . Almob. Guards, who allday on painful duty keep, 

In dangers are got 2, | 

Almans. And with what dangers are you threatn'd here ? .. 
Am I, alas, a Foe for-you 
See, Madam, at your feet- this Enemy: © (Kneels. 
Without your pity and yout love T die, * 

Almab. Riſe, riſe; and do not empty hopes purſue : 

Yet think, that I deny my {af not you, 

Althanz. A happineſs 
My loves too hier 
I grow enrag'd to ſee fi 
If words ſo much diſorder'd, 
My love's too full of zeat to 
Be you like mes dull reafon tice Fermove 3 
And tedious forms; a ye Toofetbllove. | 
Love ecaperly - gFhts + - 
And do not, in by daſh h delight, 

Almab. Ponds ſtrong” 


A way. 


Almanz. —< 


(:595;) 
indie. No : frommy joys 1 tommy death wouldeun; 
And think the >; front oy i 

But I ſhould walk 'a'difcontented-Ghoſt, 
If fleſh and blood were to "tio purpoſR- loft: - | 
Almah. You love me not, ' Mlmanzor ; if you did, C 


life well done, 


to' fear'? 


0 high; F-catinot+bear - 
3 and you too killivg gs - 
uch excellence: / 


Fong an 


Fare dndonk by | thee! 


7 will not move mefrom this place: 


x can take no denial from'that Face ! 
Almah. If I could yield; (but think not that T will: ) 
You and my ſelf, I in revenge ſhould Kill. | 


re too hard,” . 
" moth the Guard. THT 


to fleep. 


fe Uiionce, \ 
ok of ſenſe. 
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(206) 

For I ſhould hate us both; when-it were done: 

And would not to the ſhame of life be won. 

 Almanz. Live. but to night, and tsuſt to morrow?s mind - 

Ere that can-come, there's a whole life behind. 
'Methinks already crown'd with joys I lie; 

Speechkelſs and breathlefs in an exſtaſie. 

Not abſent in one thought : I am all there : 

Still cloſs ; yet wiſhing ſtill to be more near. | 

Almah, Deny your own deſires; for. it will be 

Too little now to- be deni*d by. me, And 
Will he, who does all great, allnoble ſeem, , . 
Be loſt and forfeit tohis owneſteem ? 

' Willhe, who may with Heroes claim a place, 

- Belie that fame, -and to himſelf. be baſe? | 
Think how Auguſt and God.-like you. did look, F 
When my defence, unbrib'd you .undertpgk. | 
But, en 2N act fo brave you diſavows . 

How little, and how mercenary now!.. 

 Almanz.. Are, then, my Services no higher vrizd 5 
And can I fat fo low to be deſpig?d ? 

Almab. Yes; for whatever, may be bought, is low, 
And you your ſelf, who ſell = <3 {elf, are ſo... 
Remember the great Af you gid this day : fag Ez 
How did your love to Virtue-then.give:way? . 
When you gave freedom-to my Captive Lady & 

That Rival, who poſleſt what you ador'd,... 

Of ſuch a deed what price can there de made 2: 

Think well : is-that an aCtion tq'be .paid ? 

It was a Miracle of Vertueſhown: ,. 

And wonders are with wonder.paid alone -. 

| And would you all that ſecret joy of mind . 

Which great Souls only: in great: ations: find,.. 
All thar, for one tum Minute looſe? .,  _ 

Almanz, 1 wou'd- that Minute before ages cheak: 
Praiſe is the pay of Heaven for doing good; 

But Love's the beſt return for ficfh and blood. ack: 

Almah, You've moy*d my.heart, ſo. mych, 1 can. deny; 
No more; but know, Almanzor, I can: die. .. | 
Thus far my Virtue yields ; if I have,ſhown. ,_ 
More Love, than what I ought, let this attone. 

( " to Op ber: ſelf 


Almane, Hold, hold! 
Such fatal proofs of love you ſhall not. give: : 
Dery me ; hate me; ( both are juſt) but lives. 
Your Virine I will ne'er diſturb again; 
Ncrz dare to ask, for fear I ſhould abtain. 
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( 107) 
Almeb. 'Tis generousto haye congury xd your deſire; 
You mount above your wiſh; and Dole It higher. 7 
There's pride in Virtue. and. a kindly heat : 
Not feveriſh, like your love ; but full as great. 
Farewell y and may our loyes hereafter be, 
But Imapge-like, to heighten piety. .. 
Almanz,'Tis.time I ſhould be gone / 
© Alas I am but halt converted yet : 
All 1 reſolve, I with one look, forget. 
And like a Lyon whom no Arts can tame; . 
Shall tear, ev'n thoſe,, who-would my rage reclaim. 
5, ( Exeunt ſeveraly. 
__ Hamet watch Almanzor : aud: 
| . when he is gons, oo in after the Dueen: 
Enter Abdelmelech' and ſeo ot i _ 
Lynd. It is enough:;. youve. brought me to this place : 
_ Here ſtop: and urge no farther my diſgrace. | 
Kill me: in death your mercy. will be ſeen, 
But make me not a Captive to the Queen. 
Abdelm. *Tis therefore I this puniſhment provide :- 
This only can reyengeme on your pride. 


Prepare to ſuffer what you ſhun in yain;,, 
» AvT raign, 


And know, you are OBE Sen... 
E.5y ».ber. bair looſe; ſhe- 


| 0 "_ " nc 
Emer All L ſerichys 
- © . "runs, over the Stage. 


Alnob. Help, help, © Heaven, ſome help : 


&.-n 


FO \ Enter Zalema and Hamer... 
Zalema.__—— Make: Tag before,” 
And intercept her pallage to the.doos,_ . 


Abdelm. Villains, what AC. arg, you attempting here / 
Almah. | thank thee, Heaven ; ,fome. ſiccour does appeats 
- (4s Abdelmelech ir going to belp tbe Queen; 
Des Lyadaraxa pulls out bis Sword, and boldrits 
Abdelm. With what ill fate, my good deſign is- curſt / ka 
Zulema. We have no time to think ;. diſpatch. lim firlt.. | 
Abdelm. O for a Sword 1 _ LEE 
( They mol a: Abdelmelech ; he goes off at one: 
/ are door, while the Dncen eſcapes at the ather- 
 Zulema, Ruin'd/! SE BE 8 


Hamet, -- Undane / 

Lynd. And which is worſt af. all, - 
He eſcap*d. 

Zulema. ——[ hear 'em loudly call. | 

Lynd. Your fear will looſe you : call as lond as they;. 
FT have nor time Lo teach. you what to ſay, 


«8 TY ) 
The Court, witt in.'a'mo 6 #o here, Eaten 27 AL 
But ſecond what I ſay, ark fear!” [ol ATOM L 
Call help; run that mays teaye the reft'ts ay 

; flea 26g Hamet wie, 


. and within cry belp. 
"Enter at ſeveral doors, the 1 ing, Abrnathar: Selin, Ozmyn, 
Almanzor, with Guard! ettending | Boabdelin, 
Boab. What can the cauſe of: all this tiiinvult. be? ''S 
And what the meaning of that naked'Sword 2+ 
Lynd. Tl tell, when'fear will {o much breath afford. 
The Queen and Abidetimetoch/=—==""Tiilt notot 
_Eyn]I, ho ſaw it, of_ the truth yet doubt, _ 
' It ſeerns ſo ſtrange. "cis 
 Almanz. —Did ſhe not name the Queen! 
Haſte ; ; ſpeak,” 
Lynd. — = How! dare 1 ſpeak what | Have een / 
With Hamer, and with Zulema 1 went®" 
To pay both theirs, atid my acknowled efnent . 
To Almakide; and by her Mouth implote 
Your Clementy. our fortunes to reftore, © 
'We choſe this hour, which Fe betier, 
When ſhe retir'd from, noi 
The Antichamber fn Y knotkt.” 
{ Unheard ir" free: A dq'the Cotpings fockt.-: 
In duteous filence whiſe' ive waited Hite, 
We, firſt a noiſe, a ﬆ | 
Yet thought it was the l 
Till ſhe diſtinly ſaid, We tk 'kniown 
what Uhger would cif 3 


My Love, what ſh F, _ 
Yet (and j, hat Y 'vehitt You? 
Boab, O Ave | "t& ot Hear, 266) Lot hoy 20 ON, 
Lynda. And. ow BY then lit? d ina bigger tone, : 
Another voice "2nd Ny be known ? 


' This hour is from yotr' Court Atrendants free'; | 
The King ſulpetts Almanzzr ; "but not. me, edema, ar be door. 
_ 1 find ber-drift z. Be Eiregsns + xz 
Second her Wore? Yot'tlit't 
Zulema' ; ALT bathe TOP K3 ing embraces them. 
Boab, Welcome, my only Friends, behold in me, 
O Kings, behold th'effetts of Clemency ! | 
See here the gratitude of pardon'd Foes ! 
That life I gave 'em, they for me expoſe ! | 
Hamet, Though, Abdelmiled was our Friend before, 
* When Daty call'd us he was ſd no mote. 
Almanz. Damn your delay, you Torturers proceed, 
I will not heat one word, but Almahiae. 


( 109 » 


. Boab. Wien you, nach, the Tralpg, NOice dig boar, 
_ What did you then ? 9606 


ibt, 


Zulema. ————= I ducſtinog truſt ap Bar.” vY 
But, peeping through the Key.hole, i elpy'd. , 

The Queen ; and Ibdelmelech by SS - - 

She on the Couch, he. on her boſom l ” 

Her hand about his Neck, his Head did ſtay,  $ 

And, from his Forehead. mp: 4 BY drops; away... . 
Beab; Go on, 8 890, my friends, to clear my: 

I hope I ſhall have life to bear; you'out., - 

Zulema, What had-been,,Sip, you , ſuſpect! too o well; 
What follow'd, Modeſty Srbids to te 7 
Seeing, what we had thought beyond., belief 
Our hearts ſo ſwell'd with, anger, and with je 
That, by: plain force, we; ſtrove-the' door to break; 
He, fearful, and with guilt, ox. Love, grown. weak, . 
Juſt as we enter'd, ſcap*d the-other MY 4 ii C35 
Nor did thiamazed Queens be nd him ſtay.” | 

Lynd. His Sword,.in ſo much haſt he:could not mind -: 
But left this. witneſs of his Crime behind, , 

Boab. O proud, i ; faithleſs Woniaakind! 
How chang'd, and what:a'Monſter am I maſs. 

My Love, my Honoue,.ujn\ | ngd.,betray'd: 


Furies and Hell what right hays you ne 5 110 

Dull Husband as you arg,-——e : 

What can your Loye,;;or whay your Honogr be! 

I am her Lover, and ſhe's falle'to-me......  --. 

_  Boab. Go, when the Authors of wy, ſhame are found, 

Let.2enm) be taken inſtantly, and bounds” | 

They ſhall be puniſt'd as our Laws Te nice - 

'Tis juſt, that flames -fhoyld- 

This, with the dawn of - Mornipg ſhall be done... 
"Aben. You haſt too much her: Exetutinn. 

Her Condemnation ought to be deferr'd : 

With Juſtice, none can be 'condemin'd unheard.” 
Boab. A formal Procels tedious is;:and long: - 


| Beſides, the evidence is full aiid-ſtrong.. 


Lynd. The Law demands two witnelſs ; and he 
Is caſt (for which Heaven knows I grieve.) by three : 
Ozm. Hold, Sir, ſince you ſo-far infilt on Law ;. 
We can, from thence, one juſt advantage draw : 

That Law, which dooms Adultrefles to die, 
Gives Champions, too, to ſlander'd Chaſtity. 


Almanz. And how dare you, who from my bounty. live, . 


Intrench upon my Love's Perogative. - 


= 

- 
. 
% 
- 


Almans.. Your Loveaud: Honeur:! mine, _ RY work: :: 


Your: 


( [110 *) 


Your courage in-your own'cagcernments try; 4 ll 1 1 wes 


Brothers are things remote while 1 am by.. - C151 
Ozm. I knew not you thus fat her cauſe would c own; - 
And muſt not ſuffer you' to fight. alone; -* - LS vg 
Let two to two in equal combat joyn'; 
You vindicate her: Perſon, . I -her Line. 
Lynd. Of all Mankind Almanzor has eaſt Tight 
In her defence, who wrong'd his-Fove, to fight. 
Almanz, 'Tis falſe; ſhe is tior il, nor cati ſhe- at Fe 
She mnſt be Chaſte, becauſe ſhe's lov%d by-me: * 
Zulema. Dare you? - what Senſe an1 Reaſon prove, deny y 
Almanz. When ſhe's in queſtion.” Senſe-anid Reaſon hoe.” 
Zulema. For Truth, and far my injur'd'Soveraign, 
What [I have ſaid, 1 will todeath maintain: 
Ozm. So foul a falſhood, who Cer” juſtifies 
Is baſely born ; -and; like-a Villsih; lies; plot 31.30 
In witneſs of that Truth, de this ny"Guge, (90 eb 
' (Takes.4 Ris ing from bi fuer. 
Hamer. 1 take it; and Aelpiſe a Traytdr's rage, '© 
Boab. The Combat's yours ; 2 Guard my liſts furtound;- __ 
Then raiſe a Scaffold in the incompaſt gr D:Ar59 
And, by it, piles of Woods in 5 Mons. LBS. 2023) WOD 
Her Champions flain, the” Atfilltteſs! al Wpice,. 7 1 01 1 
Aben. WE'ik no favour,” but * hae Afres orill adds  2:1:500'Þ; 
Boab. Chooſe then tro Chua Judges of the Field; > 2ob2f 
Next morning ſhall decide the doubtful ſtrife, :* - Et 1x 
Eondemn the unchaſte, oryuit-the Virtuous Wife, of 0, 
Almanz. But I am both ways curlt.- FPES-*-3570;T + 
For Almabide muſt die,if->T am flaih 3: - F1iA A oh Stn 05 dx; 
Or, for my Rival, | the CORJe bin. 17 6987 54 (oExdent 
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Almanzor. S el THERE 


© os ont-facd my. ſelf ; and: juſtify*d 
What I knew falſe to al theWeorld, befide, 
She was as faithleſs as her-Sex could be 
And now ] am alone, ſhe*s ſo to me. 
. She's. faln! and now "where ſhall we tvirtue find, 
- *She was the Jaſt that ſtood of Womankind *: ? 
- Could ſhe ſo holily my flames remove; . - 
And fal) that hour to Abdelmelech's Love ? 
Yet her proteQion 7 muſt undertake ; E*, 
Not now for Love, but for my Honours ſake. 


That 


( 1x1 ) 
That mov'd me firſt, and mult oblige we ſtilt, * 
My cauſe is good, however hers be ill ; | 
_ I'll leave her, when fhe's freed ; and let it be 
Her puniſhment, ſhe could be falſe to me. 
To bim, Abdelmelech, ded. | 
Abdelm.Heav'n is not Heay*n ; nor is there Deities. 
There is ſome New Rebellion in the Skies. 
All that was good and holy, is dethron'd. 
And Luſt, and Rapine are for Juſtice own'd. 
Almanz,, ?Tistrue; what Jultice in that Heav*n can be 
Which thus affronts me with the ſight of thee 
Why muſt 7 be from juſt revenge debarr'd! 
Chains are thy Arms, and Priſons are thy Guard : 
The Death thou dy'ſt may to a Husband be 
A fatisfation; but ?ris none to_ me. 
My Love would Juſtice to it ſelf afford; 
- But now thou creep'ſt to Death, below my Sword. 
Abdelm. This threatning would ſhow better, were I free, 
Almanz, No, wer*t thou freed, 1 would not threaten thee. 
This arm ſhould then, _——— But now it is too late ! 
I conld redeem thee to a nobler Fate. 
As ſome huge rock | 
Ron from its quarry, does the Waves divide, 
SO 1, ie hes 
Would ſfowze upon thy Guards, and daſlr 'em wide : 
Then, to my rage left naked and alone, 
Thy too much freedom thou ſhould*ſt ſoon bemoan : 
Dar*d, like a Lark, that on the open plain 
Purſu'd and cuff'd ſeeks ſhelter now in vain : 
So on the ground wouPlſt thou expeating lie, 
Not daring to afford me Victory. 
But yet thy Fate's not ripe; it is decreed 
Before thon dy'ſt that Almahide be freed. 
My honour firſt her danger ſhall remove, 

And then, revenge on thee my injur'd Love. JExeunt ſever ally. 
The Scene changes to the Vivarambla ; and appears filh4 with 
Speftators : A ſcaffold hung with black, &C.- 

Enter the Quten, guarded, with Eſperanza. 

Almah. Sce how the gazing people crowd the place: 
All gaping to be fill'd with my diſgrace. ; [ A ſhout within, 
That ſhour, like the hoarte peals of Vultures rings, 
When, over fighting fields, they beat their wings. 
Let never woman truſt in innocence. 
Or think her Chaſtity its own defence; 


R 
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Mine has betray?d me to this publick ſhame :. 
Virtue, which I ferv*d, is but a Name. + 
ſper. Leave then that ſhadow, and for ſuccour fly, 
To him, we ſerve, the Chriſtians Deity. 
Virtue's no God, nor has ſhe power Divine : 
Bur he proteQs.it. who did firſt enjoyn, 
Truſt then, in him, and from his Grace, implore 
Faith to believe what rightly. we adore. 

Almab. Thou Pow'r unknown, if 1. have ertr'd, forgive :. 
My infancy was taught what T believe. | 
But if thy Chriſtians truly worſhip thee.. 
Let me thy Godhead in thy ſuccour ſee <. 
So ſhall thy Juſtice in my ſafety ſhine, | 
And all my days, which thou ſhalt add, be thine. 


Enter the King, Abenamar, Lyndaraxa, Benzayda :- the® Abdel-. 


melech guarded. And after bim, Selin and Alabez, as Judges: 
of the field. | : 
Boab. You Judges of the Field, firſt take your place :. 
The Accuſers and Accus'd bring face to face. 
Set Guards, and let the Lifts be open'd wide, 
And may juſt Heav'n aſſiſt the juſter ſide. 
Almab. What, not one tender look, one paſſing word; 
Farewel, my much unkind, but ſtill Jov'd Lord ! 
Your Throne was for my humble fate too high, 
And therefore Heav?n thinks fit that I fkould dye, 
My ſtory be forgot when I am dead ;. : 
eſt it ſhould fright ſome other from your Bed - 
And, to forget me, may, you. ſoon adore | 
Some happier Maid (yet none could love you more.) - 
But may you never think me innocent ;. 
Leſt it ſhould cauſe you trouble to repent. 
Boabd. *Tis pity ſo much beauty ſhould not live ;. Apde.. 
Yet I too much am injur'd to forgive. ; [Goes to bis ſeat.. 
Trumpets : Then enter two Moors beating two nakgd Swords before 
 #he Accuſers. Zulema and Hamet,. who follow them. The FJadges 
ſeat themſelves ; the: Queen and Abdelmelech, are led to the Scaffold.” 
Al:bez. Say. for what end you thus in Arms appear : 
What are your. Names, and what demand you here? 
Zulema. T he Zegry's ancient Race our Linage claims ,;. 
Apd Zulems and Hamet are our Names. 
Like Loyal Subjects in theſe Liſts we. ſtand, 
And Juſtice in our King?s. behalf demand. 
Hames. For whom, in witneſs of what both have ſeen, 
Bound by our duty, we appeach the Queen 
And Abdelmelech, of Adultery. 
l:ma.. Which, like true Knights, we will maintain or die. 
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Alabez, Swear on the Alcoran your cauſe is right ; 


And Mah:met fo proſper you in fight, (They Youch their Fork- 
beads with the Alcocan, and bow. 


Trumpets on the other fide of the Stage ; two Moors as before, with 
bare Swords before Almanzor and Ozmyn, 
Selin. Say for what end you thus in Arms appear : 
What are your Names, and what demand you here ? 
Almanz.. Ozmyn is "bis, Almanzor 1s my name; 
We come as Champions of the Queens fair fame. 
Ozmyn. To prove theſe Zrgry's like falſe Traytors, "e; 
Which, "like true Knights, we will maintain, or die, 
Selin #0 Almahide. 
Madam, do you for Champions take theſe two 3 
By their ſucceſs to live or die? | 


Almah. — - 1do. 
Selin. Swear on the Alcoran your Cauſe is right, 
And Mahomet ſo proſper you'in hight. (Ti bey ki kiſs the Alcoras. 


Ozmyn and Benzayda embrace, and take leave in dumb ſhow ; 
while Lyndaraxa ſpeaks to ber Brotbers. 


Lynd. If you @rcome, let neither of them live ; 
But uſe with care the advantages I giye : 
One of their Swords in fight ſhall uſeleſs be ; 
The bearer of it is ſuborn®d by me. (She and Benzayda retire. 
.Alabez. Now, Principals and Seconds, all adyance, 
And each of you aſliſt his fellows chance. 
Selis. The Wind and Sun we equally divide 
So, let th* event of Arms the truth decide. 
The chances of the fight, and every wound, 
The "Trmnpen, on the Vidtors part, reſound. 


The Trumpets ſound ; Almanzor and Zulema meet and fight ;; 
Ozmyn and Hamet : after ſome paſſes, the Sword of Oz. 
myn breaks ; he retires defending bimſelf, and is waund- 

. ed; the Zegry* s Trumpets ſound their advantage : Als 
manzor, i the mean time, drives Zulema ts the farther 
end of the Stage; till, bearing the Trumpets of the adverſe 
Party, he looks back and ſees Ozmyn's misfortuue 3 be 
makes at Zulema juſt .as OZMyN falls, in retiring, and __ 
met zs thruſting at bim.- 


Hamet #« Ozmyn thruſting. 
Our difterence now ſhall ſoon determin'd be. 
Almanz, Hold, Traytor, and defend thy ſelf from me. 
| R 2 Es __ Hamex 
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Hamet [caves Ozmyn (who cannot riſe,) and both he and Zu: 
lema. fa] ons Almanzor, and preſs him: be retires, and 


Hamet, advancing firft, is run through the body and falls. 


The Queens Trumpets ſound. Almanzor purſues Zulema.. 


Zynd. I niuſt make haſt ſome remedy. to find:— 
 Ereaſon, Almmanzor, Treaſon ; look behind. 
Almanzor looks behind him to ſee who calls, and Zulema takes 


"the advantage and wounds bim ;- the Tegry's Trumpets 


ſound : Almanzor turns upon Zulema and wounds him :- he 
falls. The __ Trumpets ſound, 


Almanz,. Now triumph in thy Siſterstreachery. [Srabbing bir. 


Zxema. Hold, hold ;.I have enough to make me. die. 
But, that I may.in peace reſign my breath, 
I muſt confeſs my crime before my death. 
Mine is the guilt; the Queen is innocent; 
E loy'd her; and, to compaſs-my intent, 
Us'd force, which Abdelmelech did prevent. 
The lye my Siſter forg'd: But, O my Fate | 
Comes on too ſoon, and-I repent too late.. 
Fair Queen, forgive;- and let my penitence 


Expiate ſome part of: - — | Dees. 


Almah. = -Ev*n thy whole offence !- 
Almanzor 7o the ge 
HY ought remains in the Sultana's cauſe, 
'1 here am ready to fulfil the Laws. 


Selin, The Law is fully ſatisfi'd ; and we : 


Pronounce the Queen an Abdelmelech free. 
Abdelm. Heay'n thou art juſt! 
The Fuages riſe from thair ſows and go before Almanzor, to the 


Queens (caffold : he unbinas the Queen and Abdelmelech ; chey all 
| go off; the people ſhouting, and the Trumpets founding the while. 


_ Boab. Before we pay our thanks, or ſhow. our joy; 
Let us our needful charity-employ. 
Some skilful Surgeon ſpeedily be found, 
T* apply fit remedies to Oz-zyp's wound. 
Benzayda running to Qzmyn.: 
That be my charge ; my Linnen 1 will tear : 
Waſtit with tears, and bind-it with my hair. 
_ Oz-2. With how. much pleaſure I my pains-endure! 
And'bleſs the wound which cauſes ſuch a cure. 
{ Exit Ozmyn, led by Benzayda- 
and Abenamar; . 
Baab. Some, from the place of- Combat bear the ſlain : 
_ Next Zyndaraxa's death I ſhould ordain - 
But let her who this miſchief did contrive, . 
Fox. ever. bapiſh'd from Granada live.. 


DE — - 
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Lynd. Thou ſhould'ſt have puniſh'd more, or not at all: 
By her thou haſt not ruin'd, thou ſhalc fall. | 
Phe Zegrys ſhall revenge'their branded Line : 

Betray their gate and with the Chriſtians joyn. _ 
[Exit Lyndaraxa with Alabez ; Fr Bodies 
of her Brothers are born after ber | 
Almanzor,, Almahide, Eſperanza re-enter to the King, 

Almah. The thanks thus paid, which ficſt to Heav'n Were LEY 

My next, Almanzor, let me pay to you ; 

Somewhat there is, of more concerament, too, 

Which ?cis not fit you ſhould, in publick, know. - 

Firſt let your wounds be dreſs'd with ſpeedy care;. 
And then you ſhall th* important ſecret ſhare. 

Almanz, When eer you ſpeak, 
were my wounds mortal they ſhould-ſtil blecd on 3. 
And I would liſten till my life were gone:;. 

My Soul, ſhould, cy'n for your laſt accent, ſtay ;: 
And then ſhout out, and with ſuch ſpeed obey; : 
It ſhould not bait at Heay'n to ſtop-its way... 


[bbs 


[Exit Almanzor. 
Boab, *'Tis true, Almanzor did-her- honour fave ; | 4fdes 
But yet what private buſineſs can-they have! | 
Such freedom, Virtue will not ſure allow 3 
I cannot clear my heart; but muſt my brow: 
He approaches &lmahide: . 
Welcome again my Virtuous, Loyal Wife 


Welcome, to Loye, to Honour, and to Life, —- =” 
[Goes to OA wy Jo fart back. 


You ſeem — 
As if you from 2-loath'd embrace di&go! - - 

Almah, Then briefly will Tſpeak, ( ſince yqu muſt k:ow- C 
What to the World'my future Acts-will ſhow: ). 


But hear me firſt, and then my reafoas weigh: 
'Tis known how duty led me to qbey | & 
My Fathers choice; and how-1 ſince did live, . | 
You, Sir, can beſt your teſtimony give. 
How to your aid I have Almanzor brought, 
When by rebellious Crowds your life was fought, 
Then, how I bore your cauſcleſs Jealouſlie, 
(For I mult ſpeak;3)and after ſet you free, 
When you were Pris*ner in the chance of War; 
Theſe, ſure, are proofs of- Love. —- —— 
Boah, -T grant they are. 
Almah. And could you, then, O-cruelly- unkind,.. 
So 1l] reward ſuch tendernefs of mind! 
Could you, denying what our Laws afford” | 
The meancſt Sybject, on. a-Traytors word;. Wnheard.s 
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Unheard, condemn, and ſuffer me to go 
To death, and yet no common pity ſhow ' 
Boab. Love fil'd my heart ey*n to the brim before-; 
And then, with too much jealouſie, boil'd o'er, 
Almah. Bet Love or jealouſie, tis ſuch a Crime, 
That Pm forewarn'd to truſt a ſecond time. 
Know then, my Prayers to thera ſhall never ceaſe 
To Crown your Arms with War; your Wars with Peace : 
But, from this day, 1 will notknow 5: * 
Though 41mahide (till lives, your wife is dead: 
And, with her, dies a Love ſo pure and true, 
It could be killd by nothing but by you. 
[ Exit Almahide. 
Boab, Yes, you will fpend your life, in Pray*rs for me; 
And yet this hour my bated Rival ſee. | of 
She might a Husbands Jealouſie forgive; 
But ſhe will only for A/manzor live. - 
It is reſoly'd, I will, my felf, provide 
That vengeance, which my uſeleſs laws deny*d : 
And, by Almanzor's death, at once, remove 
The Rival of my Empire, and my love. [ Ex: Boabdelin, 
Enter Almahide, led by Almanzor, and follows by Eſperanza; 
She ſpeaks entring. 
Almah. How much, Almanzor, to your aid I owe, 
Unable to repay, 1 [ bluſh to know. 
Yet forc'd by need, &er I can clear that {core, 
I, like il] debtors, come to borrow more.” 
Almanz. Your new commandsI on my knees attend : 
I was created for no other end. 
Born to be yours, I do by nature, ferye, 
And, like the lab'ring Beaſt, no thanks deſerve. 
- Almah, Yet firft your Vartue to your ſuccour call, 
For, in this hard command, you'll need it all. 
 Almanz. | ſtand prepar'd, and whatſoeger it be, 
Nothing is hard to him who loves like me. 
Almah, Then know, I from your Love mult yet implore 
Oae p:oof: that you would never ſee me more. 
| Almanz zor ſtarting back... 


I muſt confeſs, 
For this laſt ſtroke 1 didn no Guard provide z 
I could ſuſpect no Foe was near that fide : 
From Winds and thickning Clouds we thunder fear : 
None dread it from that quarter waich is clear, 
And I. would fain believe, 'tis but your Art 
To fſhew "= 
You knew where deepeſt you could wound my heart. 


 Almah. 


a 
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Almah. So much. reſpeG is to your paſſion-due, 

That ſure I covld not practiſe Arts on you. 

But, that you may not doubt what L have ſaid; 

This hour I have renounc'd my husbands bed : 

Judge then how much my Fame would 1njur'd be, 

If, leaving him, I ſhould a Lover ſee ! 
Almanz, If his unkindneſs have deſerv*d that Curſe, 

Muſt 1 for loving well be puniſh*'d worſe? | 

_ Aimah. Neither your Love: nor merits I compare z 


But my unſpotted Name muſt be my care. 


Almanz, I have this day eſtabliſh'd its renown. | 
Almab, Would you fo ſoon, what you have rais'd throw down-?- 
Almanx. But, Madam, 1s not yours a greater guilt 

To ruine him who.has that Fabrick built 2 
Almah, No Lover ſhould his miſtriſs Pray'rs withſtand: 


- Yet you contemn my abſolute command. 


Almanz, *Tis notcontempt, 
When your Command is iſſy'd out too late: 
Tis paſt my pow'r ;,,and all beyond is fate. 
I-ſcarce could leave you when to exile ſent, _ 
Much leſs when now xecall?d from baniſhment :- 
For if that heat your glances caſt were ſtrong; 
Your Eyes like glaſſes, Fire, when held ſo long, 
Almah, Then, ſince you needs will-all my weakneſs knoyp, . 
I loye you; and fo well, that you muſt go- 
T am ſo much oblig'd; and have withal, 
A heart ſo boundleſs and fo prodigal, 
T dare not truſt my ſelf or you, to ſtay, 


But like Fravk gameſters, muſt forſwear the Play. 


Almanz, Fate thon art kind to\ſtrike fo hard a blow; 
T-am quite ſtun'd; and.paſt all feeling now. | 
Yet——can you tell me yon have pow'r and will - 

To ſave my life, and, at that inſtant, kill! 

Almah. This, had you ſtay*d, you never muſt have known.: 
But now you go, I may with honour own. 

Almanz,, But, Madam, I am forc'd to diſobey: 

Ia. your defence, my honour bids-me ſtay. 
I promis'd to ſecure your life and. Throne; 
And Heay?a be thank'd, that work is yet undone, 

Almah, T here make void that promiſe which you made ; 
For now I have no farther need of aid : | 
That vow. which to my plighted Lord was given, 

I'muſt not break; but may transfer to-Heayin : 
Ewill with Veſtals live : 

There needs no guard at a Religious door ; 
Few.will diſturb the praying and the poor.- 


Alimanz;.. 
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Almanz,, Let me butnear that happy temple ſtay, 
'And, through the Grates, peepon you once-a ok | 
To famiſh*d hope 1 would no banquet give: 
1 cannot, ſtarve, and wiſh _ juſt'c0 live, $. 
Thus, as A drowning > > 
Sinks often, and does a faintly riſe; FE 
With his laſt hold catching what &er.he ſpies, -- 


So, faln fromthoſe proud bopes [bad before, ——— 


Your Aid | for a dying wretch-implore. - 
Almah. 1 cannot your hard deſtipy withſtand; IS 
Boabdelin and-guards above. 
Butſlip like bending ruſhes, from your hand: 
Sink all at once, fince you muſt fink at laſt, 
Almanz. Can you that laſt relief of ſight remove, 
And thruſt me out the utmoſt line of love! 
Then, ſince my hopes of happineſs are- gone, 
Deny'd all fayours, I will Rigs this one. - 


[ Catches her hand and viſe it, © 


Boab. My juſt revenge no Jonger PH "aromas 


P've ſeen too much; I need not ſtay to hear. [Pefeends | 


Almanz,, As 4 ſmall ſhow'r- 


To the parch'd earth does fome tefialment giver” © fi 1 : 


So, in the ſtrength of this, one day. IM live : 
A day, - — a year an age for _ di ; 
[ Betwixt each word he kiſſes her han ore © ſhe /# "N 
I feel from every. touch a new Soul How, * ; 8828+ 
[She / natches her hanit Bewey 


My hop*d Eternity of j joy is paſt! 
'Twas inſupportable and could not laſt;  - 
Were heaven not made of leſs, of- duller j joy. 
*Twould break each minute; and it (elf -—— »< hh 
Enter King ind puards below. 
King Boab. This, this is/he Ge whom thon-didft- deny 
To ſhare my bed : —— Let 'em together die. 
Almah, Hear me, my Lord. _ | 
Boab. —-—— Your flatt*ring arts are vain: - 
Make haſt; and execute what I ordain, - [ To Guards, 
Almanz. Cut peice.meal in-this cauſe, © . 
From every wound I ſhould new Vigour bis: 
And every limb ſhould new Ahmangors make. 
Fle- puts himſelf” hefore the Oneer, 
p the Guarts attac. hy Gun 
- Abdelm. 79 the King 
Enter Abdelmelech.” 
What angry God, to exerciſe his ſpight,  . EN 
Has ad your left hand, to cur off your right 1”! Md 
[TheKing rurns, wo «s be feb ceaſes. 
| Halt 
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K. Ferd. May Heav'n, infvird this gen*rous horghn, 
Avert choſe dangers you have boldly fought-: yy 2 | 
. Call up-more Troops; -h to our ſhame, gs 3 
Will raviſh from the x men | their part of fame. 'Y 
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* TExeunt 1abella Rk Ladies. f A 
. Enter Ala and kiſſes the Kings hand, _ : 

Maher, Fair Lynidgraxa, and the Zegryline _ >. | w- 
Go heir Forces with. Four Trapp t0-Join:; a ; 


We charg'd; bur f King 

Three bd SEE J0rs 

And. thrice, with os, Sona 
. Our” Trops then ſhrunk ; 


Till, from- our | Queen, wes 
Her Gua $'to ourFafliftang 


And; with freſh | 
At the ſame tim _— 
Did hits wha with be Fo 


D. of Arcos.. Diſc Our? 
Fell back ; and, falling - | 
But; as when winds DE CONES together c 
They ſwell cill chey/likve burſt the blat er'd Cloud : 

And firſt the Lightning,” flaſhing de: F5. 

- Vlies, falls, conſumes, ere it d Aer > 
So, from his ſhrinking Tos Almanzor flew; 

| Kach blow-gave w with'each wound he few... 
His force at once VA admird;” | 
And, ruſhing orwird, whets my" men © eli; 

Advanc 'd alane. © - 
2 5 EC CONES You biranded too far 
Your perſon, and the fortune of the War. 


"ours. 
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Aﬀeady' held 'em-h\rratning in the Ait.;! 
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; the Midoriſh pow'rs. 


D. of Arcer, Already, both our Arms for fight did bins 
Wheny 
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: offs 1 & 5 bot 
- In Hae: vaſt ſquace tl need? bo 
Where.the fierce -1*oohtt + If, doe 
But with Airs Jt "hi tie'A + aps To 2327] off 
Whom fierge Alm: s t ; 1 X 
_K. Ferd,. Wick,m > rag, | | 
#oLg ſoars din are- Gt 
Red s VIGarta.. vl vv. 
: Haſs Jud mers be F 2; 0) 
Ke in Enter the "2 90 ; thi Savor $ » the 
D. of: Arcos.. Graredii | I -- - 
No. Moors, but 1; (DVI 2043 22k 
That ſquadf6r" © OBIUE OiwrÞy 


A ruby Crokinf Di anon 
And ju above i; in thy 
By nature Ween @ 
Struck with ea en: 
He follow'd ;.. at 
When, from ho a thay 
pores gs oh ic 3 


He oy 3 then, thin 
He ty up his: thundri 
Again'the voice-withheld 
pig fpare his i.e on 
Gn more he Rop'd : 
Bleſt ſhade, he faid, I hear ] 
Thy cred IE 1, inde 
He at my feet To 
. "Ferd:;. Q\bleſt Ex 


| : ag fafery. 
| Mean time. m 2 grew f 
And, on his TER: Sword Fe 
Yet, with a voice beyond:h 1 w; 
Lead me to live, or die, by 
Kc. Ferd, Tam NC C107 6 
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For if, what now;rilfSoul'divinesSprovcs true) / | 11 + | 
This ts that Son, (hom Wks my 7 og; nid es | 
You loſt, when b r of ies TB Fget) ] | | 

D. Arevs, His #- to 5 0 dhetg 1 af | 


| (Thecrime for which 1 ſuffer'd juke 
Our marriage known, corSas wei eopk-oundiigh 
"There, ina ſtorm, Almayanii finft law ight 
On his rigfic Arng,va 
( The mark by which this daypiahypd 
The:Bcadelets 3nd the Crofs, his 
N—_ «his. wriſt, e'retſhen. 


Tens Je. were Corb 
= other houriyowa i hag? 4 PRny” 
For ſee, the! 


Enter Qu. Iſabel, .L dnt Rather ce? Spaniards oa_ dt 
1 a Can elech, ' Abenemar. Selin, Priſoners, 
King F erdinand embracing _ label. 
All ſtories, which Granads's Conqueſt on, 
Shall celebrate the name of Yabel,  $s-- Your 
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Sure deſtiny 
She dores ; "and: Y 


Maes 1 


Tell her.I am a'Q| 
Vying,. | charge RY | 
Bow quickly 


% "peek L 


of os 


: Wiles in this bloo 


* i-:Butall Court-Cuſtoms T 


Is drawn to you 


A Crown, an Husband' 


To recompence thofe:lo 


"2b beg to learn that faith which yoo Pelle. 


FREY 


Enter Almanzor aad Almahide, Ozmyn and Benzyda "Almahide 


brought in a Chair : Almanzor hd berwixt Soldiers : Iiabe! Jebe 
Almahide in dumb ſhow. 
Duke of Atcos preſenting Almanzor !0 ehe- 
*See here that Son, whom [| with pride call mine; -- 
And who diſhonours not your royal Ine. | 
K. Ferd. Pm now feoure, this r, which-I gain, 
"Shall be continu*d-in the power of Spais: 
: - Sine he, who could-alone ny foes defent, 
birth and honour 4s become-my friend, 
Fer 1 can own no FE: - for Cenqueſt- boaſt, 


[To Almarizos. 

I ſee how dear # coft. 

Almanz,, This honour'to my Veins hew blood, will briog: 
'Streams cannot fail,-fed b by ſo Wgh a Spine : 

lictle know, 
That I may fail in thoſe reſpeds I owe. 
'T bring a heart which homage never knew ; 
Yet it finds ſomething; of it Jelf in you: £2 
Something ſo kingly, that my haughty mind : 
1s; becauſe *ris of a kind. 

Qu.. 1/abel. "And yet, that Soul, which bears it felf bo high, 


If fame bs true, admits'a Zoverei 


This Queen, in her fair Eyes, Cn eter brings, 

' As chain that heart, whigh ſeorns the poF$'r of Kings. 
Almah. Little of charm in theſe hd Eyes. As; 

E- they had any, now tis Joſt in Tears. 

raviſh'd in one day; 

Excuſe a 256i) T carriot chooſe but, p ay. 
Q. 1/#b. Have Coiirige; Madam, Heav'n has.j 4oys in ſtore 

e9yon deplore. 

u. Almah.-I know your God-can-all my- woes redreſs ; 

To him | made my vows in-my diſtres. 5 

And what a Mi tf vow'd this day; 


"Though not a Queen; 4 Chriſtian yet-  Tratt pay. 


By es " Tfabel e708 acing iS 


That Chiiſtian name you- ſhall receive Ro —_ 
o- :And' Iſabella Gras | 


be. 
change; we'all with joy receive: 


'Benz.- This blefied 


Qu. 1/ab.” With tevgretice for thoſe? 
And all commit.you! rn ad Tay Care. 


+6.» in Ws s 1 
-.. Lou, Madan, ' Ret Ee youloſe; may wats, © 
*If you accept a Zewe of Spam 
of which partes” s Father ſtands poten 
ueen Iſabel to mahide. 
| May you in him; an d he 18 you be bleſt. 
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' Qu. Alb. I owe my life and honour to his Sword; - 

Bur owe my love to my departed Lord, 
Almanz. Thus, when TÞ have no living force to dread, 

Pate finds me Enemies amongſt the dead. 

.Pm now to conquer Ghoſts; 'and'to deſtroy 

ng aopecthorg of a Bridal joy. Fr 
Almah. You've yet a greater Foe, than theſe can be ;-. 

Virtue oppoſes you and Modeſty. + 
Almanz. From a falſe fear that Madeſty does grow ;; 

And thinks true love, becauſe *tis fierce, its Foe. 

?Tis but the wax whole ſeals on: Virgins ſtay :. 

Let it approach Loves fise, 'twill melt away. 

But I have liv'd too long ; I never knew 

When fate was conquer, I muſt combate you.:. 

I: thought to clime the ſteep aſcent of Love; . 

But did not think to find'a Foe'aboves 

?Tis time to die, when you- my:bar muft be... 

Whoſe aid alone could give me viRory. 


t —— E -% 
Bll pull up all the ſluces of ahe flood : : 
And Love, within, ſhall boil out all my blood: . 
Q. Tab. Fear not your Love ſhould find ſo fad fuccefss : 
While I have. power to be your Patroneb. | 
Lam her Parent, now, atid may command 
So much of duty, as to give her hand. 


Almah. Madam, I never can diſpute'your pow?r, 
Or, as a Parent, or a CORE 
But, when my year of: Widowhood expires, 
Shall yield to. your commands, and hf deſires. 

Almanz... Move w_ Sun ; and fly a Lovers-pace; 
Leave. weeks and months behind thee in thy race ! 

K. Ferd. Mean time, you ſhall my ViRories purſue ; - 
The Moors in Woods and Mountains to ſubdne:; 


Almanz. The toyls of War ſhall help to wear each day; 


Anddreams of love ſhall drive my nights away. 
Our Banners to th' Alhambra's Turrets bear ; 

Then, wave our Coon Crofles in the Air ; . 
And Cry, with ſhouts of Tripmph ; Live and Reign, 


| Ereat Ferdinand and Tabel of Spain, - 
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[ Groes - him Almahide?s band.” 
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l "JF Hey, who have. beſt ſucceeded on the Stage, 
1 * Have flill conform'd their Genins 10 their Age;" 
Þ Thus Johnſon did Mechanique humour ſhow, 
Then men were dil, and converſation low. 

Then, Comedy was faultleſs, but "twas courſe: © 
Cobb's Tankard was a Feſt, and Otter's Horſe. "I 
And as their Comedy, their love was mean : ; 
© | Except, by chance, in ſome one Iabour'd Scene, 
Which muſt atone - for an ill-written Play. 

They roſe ; but at their height could ſeldom ſtay. 
Fame thin was cheap, and the firſt comer ſped ; 

And they have kept it ſince, by being dead: 

But were they now to write, when Critiques weigh . 
Lach Line, and evry word, thioughout a Play, 

None of *em, 10 net Johnſon in his height 

'Could paſs, without allowing grains for weight. 
Think it not envy that theſe truths are told, 

Our Poet's not malicious, though he's bold. 

*7Tis not to brand 'em that their-faults are ſhown, © 
But, by. their errors, to excuſe his own. 
If Love and Honour now are higher rais d, 
*Tis not the Poet, .but the Age is prais a. 
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nd imitates you ill, ( which moſt he fears — 

elſe bis'noiting is not:worſe than theirs. 
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ly Lora, 

* Hambly Dedicate to your Lordſhip that Poem, of which 
you were Pleas & to appear-an early Patron before it - 
was ACted on the Stage. ' I may yet go farther, with 
your Permiſſion; and lay, That it receiv'd'amendmeant 

| from your noþle-Hands,. e'er it was fit to be preſented. 

You may pleaſe likewiſe to Remember,with how much favour 

to the Author, and indulgence to the Play, you Commended 

it to the view of His Majeſty, 'then at 7»a/or, and by His 

Approbation of it in Writing, tade way for its kind Reception 

on the' Theatre, In this Dedication therefore, 'I'may ſeem to 

imitate@ Cuſtom of «the Ancients, who offer*d to' their Gods 
the Firſtlings of the Flock,which I think they call'd Fer Sacrum, 
becauſe they help'd ?em to increaſe. ' T amſure if there be any 
thing/t this Play, wherein I have rais*d my ſelf; beyond the 
ordinafy lowneſs of my Comedies, ought wholly to acknow- 
ledge ito the favour of being admitted inta/ your Lordſhips 

Converſation. ' And not only I, who pretend not to this way, 

but'the beſt Comick Writers of our Aze, will joyn with me 

to acknowledge, that they have copied the Gallantries of 

Coutts, the Delicacy of Expreſſion, 'and the Decencies of Be- 

haviout, from your Lordſhip, with more ſucec[s, than if +, 

TIO Elo 1 0-164 at 2 The DT 8 3 ng ha 
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_. - The Biffle Dedicatory. 
| had taken their Models from the Court of Fraxce. But this, 
my Lord, will be no wonder to the World, which knows 
the Excellency. of your | Natural Pris , ;and thoſe you have 
acquir'd in a Noble Education, That which with more Rea- 


. of 


Intereſt, and: more of Dett 
Affurance of a Friend, as not to be made Ridiculous by him, 
when they are abſent. There area midling ſart of. Cqurders, 
who: become happy by: their want of Wit ; buwchey: lupply 
that want, by an exceſs of Malice to thoſe who have it. *.A 


there-is no-ſuch- Perſecution as that of Fools: They can never 


| be conſiderable enough to be talled of themſelves ; fo that 
they ars ſafe only in their Obſcurity, and grow miſchievous. 
to Witty Men, by the great diligence of their Envy, and-by 
being always-preſent to repreſent and aggravate their Faults. 
kn. the mean time they-are fore'd, when they endeavour te be- 
pleaſant,/ te live en the Offals of their Wit,. 'whom they,decxy 5: 
and-either toquote it, (which they dounwillmgly) or to pals. 
it upon others for their own. Fhefe.are the: Men. who make: 
ie their Buſineſs to; chaſe; Wit from the-Knowledge of Princes, 
laſb it ſhould.dilgrace tlie Ignorance. And this kind of Malice: 
your Eord{hip has not fo much avoided, as ſurmounted. But. 
x: by. the, excellence Temper/of a Royal Maſter, always more: 
ready to hear good thaw Hl, if by his Inclioation to, Eove- you,, 
#. by. your own Merit and; Addreſs, if by the Charms of 'your- 
Conyerlation, the Grace of yeur-Behaviour, : your Kqowledge 
of Greatneſs and Habitude in: Courts, you-having beerrable to- 
preſerre your felf with Honour in the mid{t of fo dangerous. 
a Courſe; yetat leaft the remembrance of thoſe Hazards-has: 


in{pir'd you-with Pity for other. Mtn, whis: being; of an. infe--- 
rioer Wit and Quality to. you; are yet: Perſecuted; for: bemg: 
that: in- Little,, whieh- your Lordſhip is 1n' Great. For - the. 


Quarrel of thole People extends it ſelf to-any thing of Senſe ;. 
and-if I may.be-ſo Vain to own.it among{t the reſt of the Poets, 
has fometimes: react'd to the very Borders of it, even-.t@-me; 

-So:that, if our :generaÞ good Fortune: had not rais'd: up-your- 
Lardfip: to: defend. us,, I kaow not whetiter any things had: 
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okett pleagd, not only roexcuſe my Im- 
ate: what was tolerable: in: my Wri- 
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and togvercomie rhe fara? Modeſty of Foots,which ſubmitschem 
ole People,, who have/the Liberality of Kings in 'their diſpo- 
fing s dr who; -diſhonouring the-Bbunty:oftheir Maſter;ſu 
fach to bein Neceſſity, who endeavour at leaſt to pleaſe him - 
And fer whoſe entertainment He has generouſly provided, if- 
the Fruits of His Royal Favour were not often ftopp'd in other 
Hands. But your Lordſhip has giver me occafion, not to com+ 
plain of Courts, whilſt youarethere. IF have found'the effeQts- 
of your Mediation in all my Conceraments ; and = were ſo: 
much the more Noble in you, becauſe they were wholly. volun- 
tary. Ebecame your Lordihips, Gif I may venture on the Si 
militude) as the World was made; without knowing him-who: 
made itz. and brought only a Paſſive Obedience to- be your 
Creature. This Nobleneſs of yours I think my. {elf the rather 
oblig'd to own, becauſe otherwiſe it muſt have been loſt to all. 
Remembrance: For youare enduediwith that excellent Quality- 
of a frank Nature, to. forget the Good which you Have done. 
But, my Lord, I ought to have conſider'd, that: you are as- 
great. a- Judge; a5 you. are. a: Patron:;; and:that in-Praifing your 
Hl, IL ſhall incur a higher Note of Ingratitude, than that TI' 
thought to have avoided.. I ſtand in-need of all your accuſtom®d 
Goodneſs for the Dedication: of this Play 3. which,. though: 
perhaps-it be the beſt. of. my Comedies, is yet ſo faalty, that I 
Heul haverfear'd you for my-Critick, if I had not with ſome: 
olicy given you the trouble-of being:my Proteftor.. Witſcems: 
to have lodg'titielff more Nobly in this Ape, thanin any of the: 
former: AndiPeople of my. mean Condition;. are only Writers, 
becauſe ſome ofi tHe: Nobility., and*your Lordſhip in the firlt: 
Rlace, are: above: the narrow. Praiſes- wHiek: Polie:could give: 
Your Bur let tlioſe.who.lave. to: ſee: themſelvesexceeded, env: 
| --COWFAge- 
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Em” Dearcatory, 

courage yout Lordſhip in:{o dangerous a; Quality :,;For:may, own, 
part, '] muſt canfels, Ihe I.have {9,much of FelETatorelt WY; | 
be content'with Reading/ſame;Papers of your Verſes, without 
defiring you ſhould proceed: toa Scene as Play; with the cor 
mona Prudence of thoſe, who are worlted ina Duel, anddecla! 
rhey are ſatisfied when they are firſt Wounded. Your Lord- 


you may! become its'Tyrant ;- and opprefs our little Reputations 
with more-eaſe.than you now. protect rhem. But-theſe, my 
Lord, are deſigns, -which lam ſure you harbour, not,any mort 
than the French King:is contriving the Conqueſt of the Sw/ſſers. 
'Tis a barren Triumph,whichis. not worth yourParns,and won'd 
only. rank hiovantongft-yourSlaves, whois already,  _ 
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My Lord, .. 
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ſhip has buranotber tepto make, and.from the Patron of Wit, | 
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Reform'd and FRY we are grown, 
our Braves and all oar Wits are gone : 
is, fre from Civil. CITE T { 224 4c 4 _ - os de 
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But powerful Guinea cannot be wit, 
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And they were made "Y Play-houſe Fleſh aud Blood. 


Fate did their Friends for gh Able uſe.orgain,, - ? 


In Wars abroad, they Honour gaz, « © 
<0 Miffreſſes, Pac a rows ay, maintain. 
e gone, *tis dead Vacation here, 


For = jengey Enemies a | SJ 7g 
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Poor pet} 
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But they 7 rat 7a apughtr iti; 2 Toles 53h 
And cutting Marr ſtruts in on Tad "x k 
Theres all our hope, for 2e ſhall ſhow to oy, ; 
A" Maſqui * recothmy} oly Fid- .5155% 

Nay, to x. furs *em more, and let *em fee, © 

We ſcorn to come behind in Courteſie, 

Well follow the new Mode which they begin, 

And Treat *em with a Room and Couch within, 
Bop eaſy 4 .c'er the Play fall ſhort, 

0 oblige the Ten, the City, and rhe.Cours, 
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Polydamus, 


gaokes Thew F oficr-F | 
Exbulus, his Friend and:C ation Me HVarſon : 
Rhodeph:], Captain. of the Guarde=—— Mi Mr. | 
Palamede, 2 Countieroomemmm——— — Re. 4 


WOMEN. 
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_ Palryrs, Daughter to the Ufiper— Wits. Co oxe. 
Amaithes, Siſter to Argelron————— Mrs. Jews. 

Doralice, Wie to Rbodaphil ——— Mts. Marſhal, 
Melentha, an affefted Lady————— Mrs. Bowiell, © 
Philotis, Woman to Mefamba — = Mrs. Reeve. 
Beliſa, Woman to Doralice———— Mrs. Slate. E 
Artenje, a Court HE IIDISE: 226 Wybill. 


Scene, $10 ILY. =y tag 


» we 


w— 


fF'* + wo N » ' % 
» & 
- % 4 
> _ * x ” "I 
w "y s % 3 \ 
o | _ . = Ns 4. 


ACT L SCENE KL 


W's » 


Is \ ” a a. 
Oy | - * 
« (2 » 
Ld "1 " * > } * 


EG T 
| Enter Doralice and Beliza Cs 


Eliza, bri the Lute into this Arbour, che Walls reempy 
| I would oy 1h Song. tn Thins nes Bad 
no. .. They go in and Sing. 
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H PP vol; PR Vow 
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_ Ob; ta ch whe 00 | | 


| 14s decay d ? "AF 
We bo'd,. by PE, ig 65 We cond, 
' Tall, our love was figs mn us both-: 
But; our Marriage is; dead, hen the Pleaſure is fled - 
. Twas Pleſen fn mate it an Oath. 
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i F 1 dave Pleaſe for 4 Friend. 

FLY And farther Lhe. in ftore, 

"a hat wreng has be whoſs Foys. did end, | 
T | And. who, cod give no more? — 


v "Tis. s Madneſs that he 
EZ >. _ - Should be Fealouws 4, Mes 

Or that T ſpowd bar him him of another * ? 

5M . » #or all we can ; | 
" 14 Je our | ves. [Pals : Ly 


3 | Enter Palate, in Ridin Habit, and FRO the Soups 
3s Sr Re-enter Dor ice and Beliza. , 
FI 


FE Ty had Wienſls of bad inging. 
> 2k « Fare dain, Thope you'l Pardon bo 7 Ca 


Marriog x He Mode. 


- _ ngeg.: for-I- may well oo ſo, after five yeats abſence from 
cg TS. nfs BECLCT! 
{.: 


——_ I thought good _ and ill Faces, | habe h 
andctncenbes and Sing well,had Fer. y the hee of rt 
Dor. And how many more of theſe fine Things can you ſay ts me. 


Pala. Very'few, for if I ſhould e to ſee you ſome 
hours longer _ you FO Mts thatI ſhouldbe Mu Mute with wonder. 

Dw- This witt-not-give-you the the Reputation of-a Wit with me: You 
Travelling Monfieurs live upon the Stock you have got ———_—_, for the 
firſt day or two: To reftat with #2604 Memory, and apply with 2 


good Grace, is all yqur; Wat. And Es, your Gullets areſew'd 
up like Cormorants: $a ou have xt what you have taken in, 


' Yolraretheileaneſt;thingsin Nature.  . 
- — Thi Chen, Madam, 1 think you. hadb make thatuſe'of "ad The 
% 5s. ear 


| .you-lor two or three*days wa "ay K 

TY hog ,999P of extraordinary in other antries IA 

which I never ſaw till I came home, that is, a Lady of a better Vous . 
better Face, and better Wit, thatz any I have ſeen abroad. And after 
this, if I ſhould not declare my ſelf moſt Pafii onatchyinFore With you, 
I ſhould have lefs Wit than yet you thinkT fave. 

Dor. A very plain and pithy Declaratiph. Ike,” Sir, youhate been 
Travelling in Spain or 1raly,or ſome of the NS Mencome 
to the Point unmediat dy. But are you'fiice are not Words of 
Courſe? ForlT Fon Nelly poor Heartan occaſiorrof complaint a- 
gainſt me, that I engag'd it too raſfily, and'theti WOE not bting it off, 

Pala. Your Heart may truſt it felf' with me _ I ſhall uſe? itvery 
Civilly while it ſtays, and never turn it away, without fair warning to 
provide for it ſelf. 

* Dor. Firſt, then, I do receive your Paffion with as little Conſidera- 
tion on my part, as ever you-gave it me on'Yours. And'now ſee what 
a miſerable Wretch you have made your 


Pala. Who, I miſerable? Thank you for that:  Giveme Eove enough, - 


and Lite enough, and I defie Fortune. 

Dor... Know then, thou Man of Vain Imagination; : know, to thy ut= 
ter Confuſion, that I am Virtuons. : 

Pala. Such ga 1 Word, pL oe Reg __ . 

Dor. Then, to ſtrike you quite Dea OW, Mar d too. 

Pala. Art thou Marry'd; O thoudamnable Vi Wo oman ! 

Dor. Yes, Marry'd to a 'Gentleman; young, handſome, rich, vali. 
ant, , andwidh ll .the good Qualities that will make you deſpair and hang 
your ſe 

Pale. Well,in fpibhc of allthat, Tl Love youz, -Fortunehas cutusoutfor 

; dorfaraiobeManryfd Tip 


ke Kon Gelethurs TT. Mar 


pri V4 FX q, wruaus Q 
» but will Lovemy Wite +, Sy ay YO yout H w 
Dor. Remember, 1 invade no propriety : My Servant you areonly 


- ; 


al "4am n_—_ | Pala. 4 | 
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ME; iq Tight: of my Vows and Relolucipns tothe conraty. . 


T 


> mean rims, you are 


: Jorge 3 goal have a Fuband, 


.." Bala. Jah 
” Dor. vo no Fe La are to have * E 4 + ſ 
Bel,; r4fo -L MAALAHY 1 ; Juſt ax.the gn the 
Ja; "| puynake.ndt haſte, will diſcos $1. 
"Dor. 5088) other time, new Seryant,. WE © of the Premi- 


ts; inthe. mean while, .break;,not my firlt-C 
"Not to follow me. - 
Pala, But where, then, thall I; ; 

$6 | YS>;1 


wal 

ou, Maran. Exit and Beliza. 
Z y that REN thou art a - of Dorn Executio- 
ner; thowbal db myabuſinels at- RIES: Yer I muſt, Marry ano- 
Biker rr yet I mult Love, this; angd lead meg into fome;lictle 

Tnconveniencies, as Jealou ies, — Duels, and Death, and fo ferth; -yet 
while fect Loveisinthe caſe; Fortuxe do thy worlt, andavant Mortality. 


- , Emer Rodophil, . ho ſeems S peaking. fo one within, A 5 RY 
.. Rho e&EaVe. em with my A HIGH, new. ; from 
the © King. : bt 2 Palamede.1 + Ops te 
Patla., Ro Lit et 
Rho. Who thought to have ſen you in $ uh EY 
Pala. Who, 1t.to have found the Court fo-far from Syracuſe ? - 
oY The. King beſt knows the Reaſon of the Pro Popes - - But Anſwer 
T hee] you, What brought 6 FAT Home: from - ravel 2 A 
ala.” of an old rich F: ather. . | 
Rho., gb nn peo uryngn, ES 
"Pala. Both. pt A as you ſee, bave. revail'd on my hq Nature. | 
In few words, my old Man has-already ryd.me; for he has agreed 
with another old Man, as Rich and as Coverous as himlelf ; the Arti- 
clesare. drawn, and I have given my Conſe, for x Hap of being diſin- 


£ Mman VEE, © that is, 


nf 2 ug 


33* 
. 


| hepited ; and yet, know, not what kind of Wgmtai J am to Marry 


+ Rho« Sure our Father intends you forms." Ve Wife-: an has 2 
.mind to Ll you.in Ignorance, 2 ou. NG ts CGE Gulf 

Pala. TI know not that; but, Obey br Td mult. -_;- -- 

Rho, Then I cannot chi but grieve: for all the good Gnrls and Cur- 
3izans of France and taly: hey. have loſt the molt kind-hearted ,doting, 


| : oo aamhle's Ser) ant, in Europe. 


Pala. All T could in aheſs Ea years'I ſtay'd behind you, was'to 
comfort the poor i doin, s for the. loſs of you. \But what 5 the Reaſon 
that in all this time a Friend could never: {96 from 1 you? 

Rbo,, Dear Palamede, I have had no Joy to write, nor indeed to 
ds any thing in the. Worlg to pleaſe me : "= greateſt Misfortune uma- 
- ginable is fall'n upon me. | « 

* Pak efves path the matter EO 1 bu 

One wor Tam Marry 'd ; wretchedl and have 
. bogn.above thele two-Years. Yes bach; the = a power over 


: Pala. 


<- 


+ 


1 —o&Y ans Fm fare ſhes young; 
ver n | el abour it, for I do the fame. 


Pala. ra Then the caſe is pln, fre 


15 not ES. 


1 1i19 bs .* 


art for one Wojhan vo WHOIS 
Reo. Ay, rad reef; "ITY if d put nr bes thees obo 
Women, ſhould be coritent. ft. 7200 


Pals. O, now I have fund it, you diſtike her br r ti0\otler Reaſon & 


but becauſe ſhe's your, Wife. . 
Rbo.. And is a4 thatenough? 
i only by Memo 


Lov'dher Pafonaty but _—_ Golden” Days are gone x fa he p 


Yet I Lov'd'her a whole. half year, double the Natural term” of 'any 
Milſtref,and thinkin my Conſtiencelcouldhave heldoutanother quarter ; 
but then the World'began to Laugh at me, and a certain oe of be- 
ihg our of Faſhion ſeiz't me : "At laſt, we arriv'd arthatPvint, *thar 


there was nothing Teft in us/$0;rhake us new to'one er; yer fill 


| Joo a = Face upon the matter, and ari infinite'fond; Þ her oeore 
; but wht we are Aone, we walk like Tions ita? 

ſhe ale, one 2B, and T another: And we lie with our Backs to each: het 
ſo far diſtant,. as if the faſhion of great Beds was only invented to keep 
Husband and Wife ſdfficiently. aſunder. | | 

Pala. The Truth is, your Dilſcaſe is very deſperate; but though you 
cannot be Cur'd, you thay be patch'd up a Reid > you muft ger your a 
Mittrifs, Rodopbil- That,” indeed, is living upon: Cordials; - bur, as faſt 
as one fails, you muſt ſupply. it with another. ' You relike aGamelter, 


who has loſt his Eftare; ; yet, in doing that, you have: learn'd: the ad-. 


vaatages of Play, and can arrive to live upon 
 _ Bs, Truth 6s, I have been thinking ont, andhave juſt reſold totake 
your Counſel.; and, faith, conſidering the -Daran'd diſadvantages of a 


Marry'd Man, I have provided: well-enough for a poor tnimble Sinner - 


_thatis not Ambitious of great Marters. | 

Pala. Whats ſhe for , = Woman 2 

Rho. One of the Stars of Syracuſe, I allure you Young coughs fair 
__ , and; but for one phe juſt ſuch a Woman-as I would with. 


4.0 Friend, this is not an 4 to be Critical in Beauty: When. 
we _—_ good ſtore of handſome Women; and'but few -Cha men, you. 
might have been more curious in your-choice ; - but 'now- t e is. 


enhanc'd:upon-us, and/all-Miankind ſec up for: ' Miſtrifſes; {> that poor 


Pala. I fd you hve Sed your Gf for ly _ ns old, or - 
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lintle. Creatures; without Beauty ; Birth; th Bireding | but_olly- PU - 


| Adbviaget AleMobe. ; "= 


nn. go off at unreaſonable Rates;-and a Man, in theſe hard times» 
ps at 'em, as hedoesatbroad Gold, never examines the weight, but 


i or heavy, as he cangetit - _—. 
roy ok has one Fault that's almoft 

EIT without any. relation to the Court, = od ix 
her ſelf undone / Ex ana Avon chreeor four times a 122-0 
| the Princeſs Amajrbes And forthe King, ſhe haunts, and wat 
G foe a"; Heer tning, 'that ſhe prevents even the Chymilts _ 
Th ber, w—_ turn their Mercury into his Gold. 

2 beſo his Yet, hicherto, methinks, you are no very unhappy Man. 

1 Rho. With all this, ſhe's the greateſt Goflip in Nature ; of ® beſides 
I the Court, ſhe's the moſt eternal viſiter of he Town ; and yet manages 
ſ, her time ſo well, that ſhe ſtems Ubiq quitary. Formy part, Icancom- 


| Pare her to nothing but the _ for, like him, The takes no reſt, nor 
ever ſets in one og but to riſe in; another. ' 
_ Pala. I confels ſhe had need bx hengoma wich theſs Qualities. 
q Rbo. No Lady can be ſa curious ofgnew Faihion, asſhe is of anew 
> French Word; ſhe's the very Mint of the Nacion ; and as faſt as any 
FA Bullion comes out of France, Coins it immediately i into our Language. 
Pala. And her Name i9—— 
Rho. No Naming ; that's not like a Cavalier : 
Find her, if you can, 'by my Deſcription; and Iam-not fo ill aig 
that I fieed write the Name beneath-the Picture. 
oy Well then, how far have you proceeded un your Love ? 
Rho. 'Tis yer in the Pud, and what Fruit it may bear Lcannot tell; 
for wh - inf oable kumeur-of haunting the Court, is ſo predominant, 


4 that ſhe has hitherto broken all her Ws with me, for fear of 
+, milling her Viſts there. 
Pala, That's the ones your Adventure ; but, for cage? 
fee, Fortune has us e3 T Eh have @ ſtrange kind-of Milſtrifs 


too in Courr,. beſi ys dns Iam _ - 
Rho. You have madthaſte.to bein-Love then; for, if Iam not mi- 
ſtaken, you are but this day arriv'd.” | 
Pals. That's all one; I have ſeen the Lady already, whohascharm'd 
me, ſeen her in theſe Walks, Courted her, and receiv'd for the. firſt. 
time, an-Anfwer that does not pur me mans ca 


To them,” Argaleon; Aralthea, Artemis. 


Pl tell you at more leiftire my Adventures. The: Watks fill apace, I 
ſee. Stay, is not that the young : ond d Argaleon, the Kings Favourite? - 

Rho, Ss, and as Proud as CVEr, as itious; and-as Rerengefil. - 

Pala. How keeps he the Ki Favour with theſe Qualities : ?:; 

Rho. Argaleon's Father-helpt him to the :Crown ©: Beſides, ht gilds 
over all his Vices to the King; and ftanding in the dark to him, fees all 
his Inclinarions, Interefts and: RY which he-4o tymes and-loochs, 
that in.cliect, he Reins. _ 

4, 


<> I - 


- —_ i Oe 


| 6 Mi; 2: 0 4 bo Mae. 


# :iz *Bs Siſter Amalrbea, who I gueſs ſtands by him, Jews not to 
{ his. Femper. 
&-21. O, ſhe's all Goodneſs and Generoſity. 

Arga. ' RhoHophil, the Kings expeds you :carneftly. 

Rho. *Tis done, iny Lord, what he Commanded: I only waited. his 
return from Hunting. Shall I attend your Lordſhip go him 2? _ *. 

Arga. No; Lego firſt another way. [Exit baſtth. 

Amal. to Rhod. after a ſhort OT. Your Friend: Then he __ 
needs be of much Merit. ; 

Rho: When he has kifs'd the King's Hand, I-know he'll beg the Ho. 
nour 3 kils yours. Come, Palant 

''  Exeunt Rhodo. and Pala. bowing fo Ame 

Arte. Madam, you tell me moſt lurprizin g News. 

Amal. The fear of it, you ſee 
Has diſcompos'd my Brother ;- but to me ih 
All that can bring my Country good is welcome. 


Arte, It ſeems incredible, that this old King, - oe of 6 ae 


Whom all the World thought-Childlefs, 
Should come to ſearch the fartheſt parts of Sicih, 
In hope to find an Heir. 
Amal. To leſſen your Aſtoniſhment, IT will 
Unfold ſome private. Paſſages of State; | 
Of which you yet are ignorant : Know, firſt, .. 
That this Polzdamns, who Reigns, unjuſtly: - off 
 Gair'd the. Crown. . 
Arte. Somewhat of this I have confis'dly haſt - 
Amat. Il tell you all in brief; Theagenes, 
Our laſt great King, 
Had, by his Queen, one only Son, an Infant +. | 
Of three years old, call'd, after him, Theagenes;;' 1 2 
The General, this Polydamius, then Marr? LG mon 3 too 
The publick Feaſts for which were ſcarcely pal, 1 Ve: 170 
When a Rebellion in the heart of S:cly 5) 
CalPd out the King to Arms. 
Arte, — — - Polym 
Had then a juſt © excuſe to ſtay behind. 
Amal. His Temper was too warlike to accept it: 
He left his Bride,” and: the-riew:;Joysef Marriage, 
And follow'd to the Field. In ſhort, they fought, 
'The Rebels were ov'rcome;; but if the Fight 
The too bold King receiv'd a mortal Wound. 
When he perceiv'd his Enid approaching near, 
He calFd:the General, to whoſe Care he left 
His Widow Queen, and' Orphan Son ; then dy'd. 
 £Lirte, - Then falſe Polydamas betray?d his Truſt? 
__ Amal.\ He did, and with my Fathers help, for which 
Heav'n Pardon him, ſo gain? q the Soldiers Hearts, 


'That 


That in few days he was Saluted King : 
| 'To bear the Eye of day,” 


_ Amongſt the Fiſhers Cabins, made diſcovery 


Marriage Ala-Mode. 


And when his Crimes had Impudence enough 
He march'd his Army back to Syracyſe, + 


But ſee how Heav'n can puniſh wicked Men 
In granting their Delires:: The News was brought lam 
That day he was to enter it, that Ewvulas, . 
Whom his dead Maſter had left Governor, 

Was fled, and with him bore:away the Queen, - 
And Royal Orphan.; but what more amaz'd him, _ 
His Wif2, now big with Ghild, and much deteſting 


Her Husband's Practiſes, had willingly 


Accompani'd their flight. 
Arte. How I admire her Virtue'! | 
Amal. _ . What. becante 


Of her, and them, ſince that, was never known; 


"Only, ſome few days ſince, a famous Robber 


Was taken with ſome Jewels of vaſt price, / 

Which, when they were deliver d to the King, 
He knew had been his Wife's ; with theſe, a Letter, 
Much torn, and fulli'd, but which yet he knew 


To be her Writing. | 
Arte, — ————--cure from hence helearr'd 
He had a Son. HE; 
£.;. Amb; ————— —— ——  ]Jt was not-left ſo plain : 


'The Paper only ſaid, ſhe dy'd in Childbed : 
But whem' it ſhould have mention'd Son, or Daughter, 
Juſt there ir-was torn off. . SOT Toe 

Arte, ————— — —Madam, theKing. 


2a 


.&E£ Pg” 


To them, Polydamas, Argaleon, Guard, and Attendants. 
Arga. The Robhter, though thrice Rack'd, confefsd no more, 


But that he took thoſe Jewels near this place. | 
Poly. But yet the Circumſtances ftrongly argue, 
That thoſe, for whom I ſearch, are not far off 
| Arga. I.cannot ealily believe it. 
Arte, ——=—————No, - 
You would not have it ſo. 


Poly. Thoſe I employ'd, have,. in the Neighbouring Hamlet, 


Of: ſome young Perſons, whoſe uncommon Beauty, 
And graceful Farge. makes it ſeem Suſpicious 
They are not what they ſeem: I therefore ſent 

The Captain of my Guards, this Morning early, 
With Orders to ſecure and bring *em to me. © 


Marriage Ala-Mode. 
Enter Rhodophit a»d Palamede. 


O here he is. Have you perform'd my Will 
Rho. Sir, thole whom you Commanded me to bring, 
Are waiting in the Walks. | 
Poly, - ———— Conduct 'em hither. 
. Firſt give me'leave 
To beg your Notice of this Gentleman. 
Poly. He ſeems to merit it. His Name.and Quality 2 
Rho. Palamede, Son'to the Lord Clodemmus of Palermo, 


LY 4 
6 84 1s 


And new recurn'd from Travel. | | 
Tp Palamede approaches, and kneels to kiſs the Kings Hand. 
Poly. ———— Youre welcome. 


TI knew your Father well, he was both brave, 
And honeſt ; we two once were fellow Soldiers, 
In the laſt Civil Wars. 

Pala. I bring the ſame unqueſtion'd honeſty 
And zeal to ſerve your Majeſty ; the Courage 
You were pleas'd to praiſe in him, 

' Your Royal Prudence, and you Peoples love, 
Will never give me leave to try like him 
In Civil Wars, I hope it may 1n Forei 

Poly. Attend the Court, and it ſhall be my care 
To find out fome Employment worthy you. | MIS! 
Go, R4o4ophil, andbringin thoſe withour. [ExitRho. and Pala. 


Rhodophil returns again immediately, and with him 
Enter Hermogenes, Leonidas, ave Palmyra. 


Pchold two Mir£cles | Looking earneſtly on 
Of different Sexes, but of equal Form: $Leon awdPalmyra 
So matchleſs both, that my divided Soul 
Can ſcarcely ask the Gods a Son, or Daughter. 
For fear of loſing 'one. _If from your Hands, 
You Powers, I ſhall this day receive a Daughter, 
Argaleon, ſhe is yours; but if a Son, | 
Then Amalthes*s Love ſhall make him.happy. Shes 
Arga, Grant, Heav'n, this admirable Nymph may prove 
Thar Ifſne which he ſecks. 
” Amal. Venus Urama, if thou art a Goddels, 
Grant that ſweet Youth may prove the Prince of Sicily. os) 
. Poly. Tell me, old Man, and tell me true, from whence [ To Her, 
Had you that Youth and Maid ? | 
Her. ——From whence you had 
Your Scepter, Sir. I had 'em from the Gods. 
Poly. The Gods then have not ſuch another Gikc. 
Say who their Parents were. 


—_—— — Dl 


Her. 
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Ah rriag e «6 lo-Makte. 


Her, mic Togo a: and L.- 
Arga. It is notlikely, x Virgi Cap Beauty 
Should come from ſuch a: Sock: path!; 


Amal. Much'lek, that fucly bYondit, foMece, & gracchl, 
Should be produc'd from Peaſants. | ; 
Her. Why, Nature is the ſame-in Villages, 
And much more fit to form a Noble | 
Where its leaſt corrupted. 
Poly. He talks, too like a Man'that knew: tho ; World | 
To have been long a Peafanc. . 'But:che Rack - nt Tot 
Will teach him other Language. Hence with, hi 
As the Guards are carrying hint away, "his Perruke fall of. 
Sure T have ſeen that'Face before:  Hermigenes ! © 
*Tis he, *tis he, who fled away with watts 4 
And with my dear Eudoxia, . * @& | 
Fer. Yes, Sir, I am Hermogenes, ! -\. 
And if to have: been Loyal be a"Grumne;; 2y 
I ſtand prepar'd to ſiffer. cirere et 1 
'Polz. If thou would'ſt live, ſpeak quickly, +5 
What is become of my Eudoxia ? * Y 
Where is the Queen, *and young Tiagenes ? 
Where Eubulzs * And which'of-theſe 15 mine? _. Pointing to Lecn. 
Her. Eudoxid is Dead, 1015 the Queen, 4 and Palm, 
The Infant King her Son, and. Ewbu!rt... \ 
Poly. .Traitory tis falſe : Produce ?em; or — 
Her, — — Once more 
I tell you, they are dead ; but/leave-to threaten, 
For you ſhall know no further: x 
Poly, Then prove indulgent to my Hopes, and be 
My iend for ever. Tell me, good Hermogenes, | 
hoſe Son is that brave Yoatlp2oct ci 5 A ETTTS __s 
Her. = ——— Sir, -he-is yours. : Y | 
Poly. Fool that I am, - thou ſeeſt that 1o.1 with it; - | 
And fo thou flatterſt me. © =0 09L 
Her, ——— By all thft's Holy. 
Poly. Again, thou canſt nor fivear too deeply. _- 
Yet-hold, I wibeheve thee.:. — yer 1 doubt. 
Her. You need not, - SIr. | | 
Arga. Believe him not;\.he {tes you Gred ulous, 
And would impoſe his own baſe Iflue ON You, ried p27 57 nn <6.d 
And fix it to your Crowh#-. | 
Amal. Behold his goodly Shape and Feature, Sir, 
Meant he much reſembles you. 
wh I fay, if you have any Iſhe here, 
It myſt be that fair Creature ; 


By all my Hopes I think fo. 


-1mai, Yes, Brother, I believe you thy your Hopes” . 
For 


110  Mubridge P 1e-Mate.. 
For they are Alforher. | 
Poly. SERIE TEX 71S > 2 BY VET —Call the Youth nearer. 


Her. Leonidas, the would ſpeak with you. pk 
Poly. Colne ngar, King wouk .dazEd with the Spletdor 
And 7 oreatnefs of a Court. ' 
Los. I need not this 1 incouragement. | 
I can fear nothing but the Gods. | 
And for this Glory, after I have ſen ; 7 
The Canopy of State ſpread wide above IL 
In the Abyls of Heaven, the Court of Stars, 
The bluſhing Mo ;and the filing Sn 
. What greater can. I fee? 


Poly. This ſpeaks the Born a Prince, thouartthyfolf $Ebireovg 


Thar riſing Son, and ſhalt not ſee'on Earth, 

A brighter than thy felE——AY of you Winef, 7 

That for my Son I here receivethis Youth, 

This brave, this but TI muſt not Praiſe him further, 

m_—_— he now is mine. EAA 
Leon. T wonnot, Sir, believe [_Eneeling. 

That Tam made your ſport ; 

For I find 1x21 2am my ſa, but Ghar. | 

Is much above a Scorn; 1 dare give credit 

To whatſde'er a King, like you, can tell me. 

Either I am, or will deſerve to be: your Son. 

Arga. I yet maintain it is unpoſitble- | 
This y youn " Mah ſhould be yours; for, -if he were, 

Why ſhould Hermogenes ſo Þls conceal him 
When he might ba. fo much by his diſcovery ? 

Her. I ſtay*d a > ite to make him worthy, Sir, of you. $ T9 the 
But in that time I found | King. 
Somewhat within him, which ſo mov'd my love, 7 

I neyer could reſolve to part with him. . 

Leon. You ask too many Queſtions, and are [To Argaleon. 
Too wy for a Subject. | . 

Yourather over-aft your part, and are a 
'Too 5 wh a Prince. 

Leon. - Too foon youll find me one. 
Poly. Enough, Argaleon, . 
I have declar'd him mine: And you, Leonidas, 

Live well with him I Love. - -- 

Arga. Sir, if he be your Son, I may have Wit | 
Fo think your Queen had. Twins; look on this Virgin ; 
Hermogenes would envioully deprive you 
Of half your Treaſure. 

Her. —— ————$ir, ſhe is my Daughter. 

I could, perhaps, thus aided by this Lord, 
Prefer her to be yours; but Tyuch torbid 


£4 SH I # 


Palm. —— ———TIndeed T cannot tell ; 
But I could be content to be his Handmaid- ' © 

Arga. I wiſh I had not ſeen her. . | | 

Pabm I muſt weep for your good Fortune ; [7o Leonidas. 
Pray Pardon me, indeed I cannot help it. -: EET 6 
.Leomidas, (alas, I had forgot, | 


Now I muſt call you Prince) but muſt T leave you? _ PTE 
* »-\ Leon. I dare not ſpeak to her; for if I ſhould, [4/ite. 
I muſt weep too. | _ 


Poh. No,. you ſhall live.a: Court, fjvect Innocence, | 

And ke him there. Hermogenes, oO 

"Though you intended not to make me happy, 

Yet you ſhall be Rewarded for th'gvent. - - 

Come, my Leonidas, let's thank the Gods; 

Thou for a Father, IT for ſuch a'Son.''”” | Exeunt all but Leots. and Pal. 
Leon. My dear LAG, many Eyes oblerve me, 

And I have Thoughts 1o tender , that T cannoe. 

In publick Speak 'em' to, you :-Some Hours hence 

[ hall ſhake off theſe' crowds of fawning Courtiers. | 

Atd Wen —_—_— [Exit Leonidas. 
Palm. Fly {wift, you Hours, you meaſure time for me in vain, 

Till you bring back Leonidas again. 


- Be ſhorter now; and tg redeem that wrong, 


' When he and I are met, be twice as long. ; [Ext 


—_—_— Wn IR a Og: OTIORTA 
ACT Il: SCENE IL 
4 Melantha and. Philotis. 


Phil. COunt Rhodophi's a fine Gentleman indeed, Madam; and I 
& _ think deſerves your Aﬀedtion. | = 
 #4el. Let me die but he's a fine Man; heSings, and Dances en. Fr ar. 

cois, and writes the Billets Dowx to a Miracle. =: < 

Phil. And thoſe are no fmall Talents to a Lady that underſtands, and 
values the French Ayr, as your Ladyſhip does. 

Al. How Charming's the French Air! And what an Erowrdy Bere is 
one of our untravel'd Iflanders! when he would make his Court to me, 
let. me die, but he is juſt e£/op's 2” that would imicate ths Courtly 

i - - French 


+ WT - LL @, MT NTT TRY 4 7 Io 

12 Marriage A-la-Mode. 
French in his Addrefles x, but, 'inſtead of thoſe, comes pawing upon me, 
and doing all thi FR a a, Sega Ti: |, FIT FEI 

Phil. "Tis great pity. Rhodopbil's a Married Man, that” you. may nor 
have an Honourable Intrigne: with him. 0 oY 

M:1. Tatrigue, Philotis ! that's an old Phraſe ; I have laid thatWord 
by : Amur ſounds better. But thou are Heir to all my caff'Words, as 
thou art to my old Wardrobe... Oh Count Rhodophil ! Al mon cher! [ 


could Live and Die with him. _. 
5 5:4 Enter Palamede and 4 Servant.” 


Ser. Sir, this is my Lady.  : Wo OO? 
Pala. Then this is ſhe that is to be Divine , and Nymph, and God- 
defs, and with whom I am to be defperately in Love: - - . | P 
$80 Tx _ | Bows to. her,. delivering a Letter. 
This Letter, Madam, which.I preſent you from your: Father, has 
_ma me ach the hippy opportitnity;ahd the-boldnels; to kiſsthe. fiireſt 
| in Szcly. <> . PUMS. = Oo FIT 25 | 
Mel. Came web lately-from Palermo, Sir? : 


Pals. But yeſterday, Madam. .'*; - 


-. ds. [Reading the Letter) Daughter, receive,the Beaver of this Letter, 
as a Gentleman whom TI have ghofen; to make you happy... (Oh Venus, a new 
Servant ſent me! AndlermeDiebuthe hasthe Air of a Gallant Home ) 
his Father is the Rich Lord Cleodemus, our Neighbour; I ſuppoſe you'l find 
nothing diſagreeable in his Perſonor his Converſe ,, #0th which. be has improv'd 
by Travel. The Treaty is already concluded, and 1 ſhall be. in Town within theſe 


three days ; ſo that you have nothing to dog but to Obey your careful Father. 


(To Pala.) Sir, my Father, for whom Thave a blind Obedience,has 
commanded me to receive your paſlionats Addrefſss; ,bur you muſt 
alſo give me kave to avow,that I cannot merit'em from fo accomplith'd 
a Cavalter: | . 

Pala. I want many Things, Madam, to render me accompiuh'd ;; 
and the firſt and greateſt of 'em; is your Favour. . | 

Al. Let me Die, Philoris, but this is extream'y French ; but yet 
Count Rhodophil --———- A Gentleman, vir, that underitands the Grand 
' 44ond_o well, who has hanted the beſt Converſations, and who (in 
: hart) bas Voyag'd, may. pretend-to the good Graces of any Lady, 

Pala. (file) Hay day | Grand Mond !: Converſation ! Voyag?d! and 
go0d, Graces 1 1 find my Miſtriſs.is one of thoſe that run Mad in new 
French Words. "1 

2. Iſuppoſe, Sir, you have made the Tour gf France 5; and having ſcen, 
all that's fine there, will make a.conſfiderable Reformation in the rude- 
.nek of our Courts. For, letmeDie, but an.unfathion'd, nntravePd; mecr 
Sicilian, is a:Bete 3, and has,nothing in. the warld of an binere Homme. 

Pala. I'muſt confeſs, Madam, . hat——— a 

Atl. And what new: Mnouets have you -bronghr over with you ! 
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their 24;nougts aro to a Miracle : and our Sicilias Figs are ſo dulland fad 


to em ; | | 
Pala. For: Minorets, : Madam _ | 
Mel. And what new Plays are there in Vogue? , And who Danc'd 


beſt ja the laſt Grand Ballet2 Come, ſweet Servant, you ſhalltell me all. 


Pal. ( Aſide) Tell her all? Why, theasks all, and will hear nothing—— 
To Anſwer in order, Madam, to your Demands—— 

Mc. 1 am thinking what a happy Couple we ſhall be ! for you ſhall 

iced and every thing that's new 

writ in Fraxce, and fine, .I mean all that's delicate, and bien tourne, we 


' will have firſt. 


Pal. But, Madam, our Fortune: 

24. I underſtand yon, Sir'; you'l leave that to me : For the man- 
nage of a Family, .I know it better than any Lady 1a Sicv!y. 

Pal. Alas, Madam, we _ bo 

A. Then we: will never make Viſits together, nor ſee a Play, but 


always apart ; you ſhall be every day at-the King's Leve, and 1 at the 
"Queen's; and we will never meet, but in the Drawing-Room. 


Phil. Madam, the new Prince is juſt paſs'd by the end of the Walk: 

A], The new. Prince, ſay'ſt thou? -Adieu, -dear Servant; I have 
not made my. Court to him theſe two long Hours. O, *tis the ſweeteſt 
Prince! fo obligeant, charmant, raviſſant, that——Well,. Illmake haſte 


' to kifs his Hands; and chen make half a ſcore Viſits more, and be with 


you. again in a_'T'winkling. | © [ Exit, running withPhilotis. 
Pal. (Solus) Now Heaven, of thy Mercy,bleb me from this Tongue; 


it may keep the Field againſt a whole Army of Lawyers, and” that in 


their own Language, French, Gibberiſh. Tis true, in the day-time, tis 
tolerable, when a Man has Field-Room to run from it; but, to be ſhut 


up in a Bed with her, Jike two. Cocks in'a Pit ; Humanity cannot ſup- 
port it: I muſt kiſs all Night in my own Defence, and hold her down, 
like a Boy at Guits, nay, and give her the riſing blow every time ſhe 
begins to Speak® 


* .  _ Enter Rhodopkhill 
Bur here comes Rh-Jophil. *Tis pretty odd that my Miltris ſhould fo 


much refemble his: The ſame News-monger, the ſame paſſionatelover 
of a Court, the ſame———Bur Baſta, ſince I maſt Marry her, Iiifay 
nothing, becauſe heſhallnotLaugh ar my Misfortune. 
Rho. Well, Palamede, how go the Affairs of Love? You've ſeenyour 
Miltris 2 OO 
Pal. I have fo. _ | | 
Rho. And how, and how ? Has the old Eupid; your Tather, choſen 
well for you? Is he a good Woodman? | | | 
Pai. She's much handfomer than I could have imagmn'd : In ſhort, I 
Love her, and will Marry her. , 
Rvo." Then you are quite off from your other Miſtris 2 
Pa... Xou are miſtaken, I intend go Love *em both, as a reaſonable 
| | Maw 
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fections, 'tis fitthat one of 'em ſhould help out other. © 


Rho. This were a bleſſed Doctrine, indeed, if our Wives would hear 


it; but they're theirownEnemies: If thef-would ſuffer us but now and 
then to make Excurſions, the benefit of our variety would be theirs ; 
inſtead of one continu'd, — Love, they would, in their turns, 
have w_ vigorous, freſh, active Loves. 
Pal. An | 
half dry the beſt part of the year, and running ever one way, be to be 
compar to a luſty Stream, that has Ebbs and Flows 2 
Rbv. Ay ; os is halffo profitable for Navigation. 


Enter Doralice, walking: by, and Reading. 


Pal. Ods my Life. Rhodophil, will'you keep my Counſel? 

Rho. Yes : Where's the Secret ? | | 

Pal. There 'tis. Shewing Doralice. 
T may tell you, as my Friend, /#b fgillo, &c. this is that very numerical 
Lady, with whom I am 1n Love. | 


Rho. By all that's virtuous, my Wife! | | [ 4/ede. 

Pal. + You look ſtrangely ; how do you like her ? Is ſhe not very 
:handfom 2 _s 

Rho. Sure he abuſes me. 14fide 
Why the Devil do you ask my Judgment? [Zo bam, 


Pal. You are ſo dogged now, you-think no Man's Miſtreſs handfom ' 


Þut your own. Come, you ſhalFhear her talk too; ſhe has Wir, I aſſure 
you. 


Rhs. This is too much, Palamede. R [ Going back. 
Pal. Prithee do not hang back ſo: 'Ofan old Pulling him 
try'd Lover, thou art the moſt baſhffil Fellow, & forward, 

Dor. Were you ſo near, and would not " | Looking up. 

peak, dear Husband ? q 


Pal. Husband, quoth a! I have cut out a fine piece of Work for 


my ſelf. - [Afide. 
Rho. Pray, Spouſe, how long have you bee acquainted with this 
Gentleman 2? DO 
Dor. Who, I acquainted with this Stranger ? 
To my beſt Eiborodes I never ſaw him before. 


Enter Melantha, at the other end, 


Pal. Thanks, Fortune, thou haſt help'd me. [ Aide, 
Rho, Palamed:, this muſt not paſs fo; I muſt know your Miſtreſs a 
little better. | 
Pal. It ſhall be your own fault elſe. Come, Ill introduce you. 
Rho, Introduce me! where ! Pointing to Melantha, who 


| L& ſwiftly paſſes over the Stape, 
Pal. There. - To my Miſtreb. : 


Rb, 


Man ought to do. For ſince all Women have their Faults,and Imper- | 


I would ask atiy of 'em, whether a poor narrow Brook, 


. 15 not. 


We. 


heavens, I did not ſee her.. 
Pal. Burl did: I aman Eagle where I Love; 


T have ſeen her this half: hour. _ Sy 

Dor. (Afide) 1. find he. has Wit, he has got off ſo readily; but it 
would anger me, if he ſhould love Melantha. ES 

Rho. (Aſide.) Now I could cen wiſh it were my Wite he lov'd: I 
find he's to be rngge ts to my Miſtreſs. Ng | 

Pal. ShallIrun after, and fetch her back again, to preſent you to her ? 

Rho. No, you need not; I have the honour to: have ſome ſmall Ac- 
quaintance with her. : 

Pal. (Afide.) O Fupiter ! What a Blockhead was I not to find it out! 


My Wite that muſt be, is his Miſtreſs. I did-a little fulpet ic before; 
| well, I muſt marry her, becauſe ſhe's handſory, andþecaule I hate to be - 


diſinhericed for a younger Brother, which I am ſure Lſhall be if I dif: 
obey .; and yet I muſt keep in with Rhodophil, becauſe I love his Wife. 

am Rhodo.) I muſt delire you to make my Excuſe to your Lady, if 
T have been ſo unfortunate to cauſe any miſtake ; and, withal, to beg 
the honour of being known to her. = | 

Rho. O, ghat's but reaſon. Hark you, Spouſe, pray look upon this 
Gentleman as 'my Friend; whom, to my Knowledge, you have never - 
ſeen before this hour. | . | 

Dor.. I'm ſo obedieng a Wiſe, Sir, that my Husbands Commands ſhall 
ever be a Law to me. + | 


Enter Melantha again, haſtily, and runs to embrace Doralice. 
Mela. O, my dear, I was juſt going to pay my Devoirs to you ; I had 
not time this morning, for making my Court to the King, and our new 
Prince. Well, never Nation was ſo'happy, and all that, in a young 
Prince; and he'sthe kindeft Perſon in theWorld to me, let me die, if he 
Der. He has been bred up far from Court, and therefore— 
A, That imports not: Though he has not ſeen the Grand nd, and 
all that, let me die but he has the Air of the Court, moſt abſolutely. 
Pal. But yet, Madam, he | 
Ael. O, Servant, you can teftifie, that I am in his good Graces. Well, 
I cannot ſtay long with you, becauſe I have promisd him this Afeer- 
NOON tO—= -But hark you, my Dear, Fl tell you a Secret. 
| _— '.  _ _ [| #hiſpers to Doralice. 
Rho. The Devil's in me, that I muſt Love this Woman. Aide, 
Pal. TheDevilsinme, thatI muſt Marry this Woman. | Loo 
Mel, Raiſing ber Voice. Sothe Prince and I Butyou muſtmake 
a Secret of this, my Dear, for I would not for the World your Hus- 
band ſhould hear it, or my Tyrant, there, that muſt. be. * 
Pai. Well, fair impertinent, your whiſper is not loſt, we hear you. 


{ Aſode. 
Dor, I under ſtand then, hat —— S 24 
SS. M41, 
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Ae]. TN tell you,my dear, the Prince took me by the Hand, and preſsd 
it al a derobbez, ecu theKing wasnear, madethe goux yeux to me,and, 
in ſuite, ſaid a thouſand Gallantries, or let me:'Die, my Dear. 

Dor. Then I am fure you— 

Mel, You are miltaken, my dear. 

Dor. What, before I ſpeak ? EE | wy 

M:l. But IT know your meaning; you think, my dear, that I aflunvd 
ſomething of fer:2 into my Countenance, to rebwte him ; but, quite con- 
trary, I regarde:! him, F know not how to expreſs it in our dull Sizit:ar 
Language, 4'ur 237e enjoume; and faid nothing but ad autre, ad autre, and 
that ic was all Grimace, and would not paſs upon me. 


Enter Artemis: Melantha /zes her, and runs away from Doralice. 
”* 


Te Artemis, My dear, I muſt beg your Pardon, I was juſt making 
a loofe from Doratice, to. pay my Reſpedcts to yo: Let me die, it ever 
paſs time ſo agreeably as in your Company, and if I would leave it for 
any Lady's in Szc!ly. | | 
Arte, Thz Princeſs Amalthez is coming this way. 


Enter Amalthea: Melantha runs 10 her. 


24:1, O dear Madam! T have been at-yaur Lodgings, inmy new Ga- 
leche, lo often, to tell you of a new Amour, betwixt two Perſons whom 
ou would -little ſuſpedt for it; that,letme die, if one of my Coach-Horſes 
e not Dead, and another quite tyr'd, and ſunk under the farigue. 
Amal. O, Melantha, I can tell you News, the Prince is coming this 
way. 
3 The Prince, O ſweet Pritice ! He and I are to— — and 
I. forgot it. - Your Pardon, ſweet Madam, for my abruptneſs, 
Adieu,, my Dears. Servant, Rhodophil ; Servant, Servant, Servant all. 


| [ Exit runming. 

Amal. Rhogophil, a Word with you. [ Whiſpers. 

Dor. To Pai. Why do you not follow your Miſtris, Sir ? WT Rog 

Pal. Eollow her! Why, at this rate ſhe'll be at the Indies within-this 
half hour: 4; | Ins 

Dor. However, if you can't follow her all day , youll meet her at 

Night, I hope. : 


Pal. But can you , in Charity , ſuffer me to be fo Mortify”d, with. 


out affording me ſome Relief ? If ic be but to puniſh that ſign of a Hus- 
band there ; that lazy Matrimony, that dull infipid taſte, who leaves 
ſuch delicious fare at home, to Dine abroad on worſe Meat, and to pay 
dcar for't into the bargain. _ : | 
Dor. All this is in Vain : Aſſure your felt, I will never admit of any 
Viſit from you in private. | 
Pal, Tharistoteil me. inother Words, my Condition is deſperate, 
Dor, I think you in ſo ill a Condition, that Iam reſolved to Pray for 
you 
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. you this very Evening, inthe cloſe Walk, behind the Terras; for that's 


a private place, and there I am ſure no Body will diſturb my Devoti- 
,ons. And fo good Night, vir. <> 148 6 [ Exit. 
Pal. This is the neweſt way of making an Appointment, Ieverheard 


Devotions; but to make '*em more-ettectual, I'll down uponrmy Knzes, 


and endeavour to joyn my own with 'em.: [Exir, 

Amal. (To Rhodophil) I know alreedy they do notLove each other; 
and that my Brother ads but a foxc'd. | tO.the ; Com- 
mands ; ſo that, if a quarrel ſhould ariſe th | 1 


. Rho. There ſhall be nothing wanting in me, | | F event {o 
{ad a Conſequence. Y = 


Enter the King, Leonidas; the Ring Whiſpers Amalthea. 


(To himſelf) 1 begin to hate this Palamede, becauſe he is to Marry n 
Miſtris : Ve break with him I dare not, for fear of heing quite ahem 
.ded from her Company. *'Tis a hard: Caſe when a Man muſt go by 
his Rival to his Miltris; But *tis at worſt but uſing him like a pair of 
heavy Boots in a dirty Journey ; after I haye foul'd him all day, I'll 
throw him off at Night. | PI | 

Amal. (To the-King,) This Honouris too great for me to hope. 

Poly. You ſhall this Hour have the Aſſurance of it. 

Leonidas, come hither ; you have heard, - * 

I doubt not, that. the Father of this Princeſs 
Was my moſt Faithful Friend, while I was yet 
A. private Man;, and when I did allume _ 

This Crown, he ſerv'd me in that high attempt. 


| You ſee then, to what Gratitude obliges me; 


Make your Addreſſes to. her. 
Leon. Sir, I am yet too-young to be a Courtier ; 


T ſhould too much betray my Ignorance. 


And want of breeding to-ſo fair a T.ady. | 
Amal. Your Language ſpeaks you not bred up ia Defarts, 


But in the foftneſs of fomes {ſan Court, 


Wher#Luxury and Eaſe invent kind Wards, 


'To cozen tender V irgins of their Hearts. 


P:!y. You need not doubt 


But in what Words loCer 2 Prince can offer YN F 


His Crown and Perſon, they will be receiv'd.. 
You know. my Pleaſure, and you know your Du:y. 

Leo, Yes, Sir, I ſhall Obey, in what I can. 

P.ly. In what you can, Leonidzs ?\ Conſider, 
Hes both your King, and Father, who comma ds jou, 


L *cw. 


» 
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Leon. Tis hard to have my Inclination forc'd, 
I would not Marry, Sir ;-and*whenI do, | 
I hope youll give me freedom in my choice. ; 5 
Pcly. View well this Lady, R 
Whoſe Mind as much Tranſcends her Beauteous Face; 
As that excells-all others. - ; : 
Ameal, My Beauty; as it n&er could merit Love, 
So neither can it beg: And,.Sir, you may 
Beleive that what the King has offer'd you, 
I ſhould refulggdid:F not value more 
Your Per wour Crown. 
/ — — Think 1 not Pride, 
hes ſwell-me to contemn you); $64 
T—_=— want Eyes to.ſce your Beauty ; Fl 
And leaſt of alf think Duty wanting in me _ 4] 
T* Obey a Father's Will: Bue—— | © 
Poly, —— —— But what, Leonidas *? = 
For I muſt know your Reafon ; and be ſure = 
It. be convincing too. | 
Leon. ————— —— Sir, ask the Stars, | 
Which have impos'd Love on us like a fate, - "i mY 
Why Minds are bent to ene, and'fly another? Wn . 
Ask why all Beauties cannot move all Hearts? + F io 
For thopgh there may © WI vn | 5 
Be made-a rule fos Colour or for Feature ;- 5 oy 
There can be none for liking. - ; 
Poly. Leonidas, you owe me more 
Than to oppoſe your liking- to my Pleafire. ; 
Leon. I owe you all Things, Sir;--but-ſomething too-- | pes 
1 owe my felt. OT ; 
Poly. You ſhall diſpute nomore; I am a King, 
And I will be obey'd. 7. s : 
Leon, You are a King, Sir ; but you are no God; i 
Or it you were, you could not force my Will. | | 
Poly. But you are juſt, you Gods; O you are juſt, [ Afide. 
In puniſhing the Crimes of my Rebellion | 
With a Rebellious Son! | ' 
Yet I can puniſh him, as you-do me. - 
Leonidas, there is no jeſting with - 
My will : Ineer had done ſo much to gain. =» 


A_ Crown, but to be ablolute in all Things. X 
Amal. O, Sir, be not ſo much a King, as to bit 


Forget you are a Father-: Soft Indulgence 

Becomes that Name. 20088 Nature gives you Pow'r; , 
To bind his Duty, 'tis with filken Bonds: : 
Command hims.then,-as you command your ſelf; _ 

He is. as much a part of you, as are © | 


Marriage.  A-la-Mode. 
"Your Appetite, and Will, and thoſe you force not, * 
But gently. Bend, and make*cm pliant to your Reaſon, 
Pol, It may be I have us'd :00 rough a way : : 
Forgive me, my Leonidas; I |.now 
T lie as open to the guſts of 7 fron, 
As the bare Shore to every beating Surge : 
I will not force thee now'3 bi: I intreat thee, 
Abſolve a Father's vow, to thi5 fair Virgin + 
A vow, which hopes of having ſuch a Son 
Firſt caus'd. Fn | 
Leon. Shew not my diſobedience'by your Pray'rsy 
For I muſt ſtill deny you, though I now 
Appear more guilty to my ſel, than you: 
I have ſome reaſons, which I cannot utter, 
'That force my diſobedience; yet I mourn 
'Todeath, that the firſt thing you ere injoyn'd me, 
Should be that only one command in Nature *' 
Which I could not obey.  —_— 
Poly. I did deſcend roo much below my ſelf 
When I intreated him. Hence, to thy Deſarr, 
'Thou'rt not my Son, or art fiot fit tobe. 
Amal. Great Sir, humbly beg you, make not me { kneeling, 
The cauſe of your difpleaſure. I abfolve 7 
Your vow : far, far from me, be ſuch deſigns; 


So wretched a delire of being great, 


By making him unhappy. You'may ſee 

Sins ſo noble in the Prince his Epc , 

As grieves him more not to obey, thart you 

That you are not obey'd. - 
Poly. ———— Then, for your ſake, ' 

TV give him one day longer to conſider 

Not to deny ; for ny refolves are firm | 

As fate, that cannot change. [ Exenmt Kins and Amt. 
Leon, — -— — —- And ſo are mine. | 

This beauteous Princeſs, charming as ſhe is, : 

Could never make me happy : I muſt frft , 

Be falſe to my Palmyra, iv. then wretched: © 

But, then, a Father's anger ! _. 

Suppoſe he ſhould recede from his own Vow, 

He never will permit me to keep mine. 


Enter Palmyra; Argaleon following her a little afior, 


Sec, the appears! OS 

Pl think no more of any thing, but her. 

Yet I have one hour good e're I am wretched. 

But, Oh! Argaleon follows her ! So night Ge 
| | D 2 Treads 


of Þ = £ Kg | _ oy oy 
20 Marriage A-la-Mode.. 
Treads on the footſteps of a Winter's Sun, . 
And ſtalks all black behind him. - 
Palm. O Leonidas, - 
(For I muſt call you ſtill by chat dear-name) 
Free me from this bad Man. 4 
Leon, T hope he dares not be injurious to you. 
Arga. I Tather was injurious. to myſelf, 
Than her. 26467 | 
Leon, That muſt be judg'd when I hear what you faid. 
Arga, T think coed .not-give ygur ſelf 'thac trouble; 
It concern'd us alone. . 
Leo, You anſwer fawcily, and indireQtly : 
What intereſt can you pretend in ker? . 


Arga. It may be, Sir, I made her ſome expreſſions 
Which I would got repeat , becauſe they were 
Below my rank, to one of hers. | 
Leon, What did he ſay, Palmyra? | 
Palm. Fl tell you all: Firſt he began:to look, 
And. then hs figh'd, and then he look'd again; 
At lait, he ſa:d my Eyes wounded his Heart: 
And, after that, he talk*d of flames, and fires; _ -, 
And ſuch ftrange words, that T believ*d he conjur + 
Leon, O my heart ! Leave me, Argaleon, : 
Arga, Come, iweet Palmyra, 
F will inftru& you better in my meaning':;: | 
You-ſee he would be private. 
Leon, ———— Go your ſelf, 
And leave her here. x 
Arga, ———» Alas, ſhe's-ignorant; 
And is not fit-to entertain a Prince. 
Leon, Firſt; learn what's fit for you ;- that's to obey; 
' Arga. Tknow my duty-i5 to wait on you. 
A great King's.Son, like you, ought to forget 
- Such mean converſe. 
Leon. ——< — — What ? A diſputing Subje&? - 
Hence ; or my Sword ſhall do: me juſtice on thee, 
Arga. Yet I may find a time — _ [Gopr, 
Leon. — - What's that you mutter, | | Going after bim, 
To finda time ? [Wh | 4 — 
 Arga, —————— Towait on you again ——<——— 
( Sith, ) In the mean while-Ill watch you. 
| "| Exit, and watches during the Scene; 
Leon. How precious are the hours of Love in. Courts! 
In Cottages, where Love has.all the day, | 
Full, and at eaſe, he throws it half. away. 
Time gives himfelf, and is not valu'd, there - 
Buc ſells; at mighty rates, each minute here. 


by * 


oor 7s. ode. : 2X: 
6 There, he 1s lazy, TO” d, and: Now; » 
*  Herghes more Friſe; ; ret has more to wy 
_ So many of his hours in publick move, 
* That few are left for privacy, and Love. 
TY "Palm. The Sun, methinks, ſhines faint and dimly her 
ight is not half ſo = nor half ſo clear. 
But, Oh! when eV de he a yours and mine, 
How early up! what haſte he made'toſhine!. | 
Leon. Such golden days Sp muſt hope to ſee; ;. 
Whole ev'ry- Sbjct 3 is ——_ ble 
Palm. Do you remember , when wg tasks were done ny 
| How all the Youth did to our Cottage run ? 
While Winter-winds were whittling loud” without, 
Our-chearful Hearth was circled round about.; ._ 
With ſtrokes. in-aſhes Maids their Lovers drew ; _ 
Andſtill you fell to. me, ang £® you. _ | 
Leon. When Love <&& of By heart poſſe(Non take, 
I was ſo young, my. Soul was "awake : 
I cannot tell when NFirſt I thought you fair ; | 
But ſuck'd'in Loye inſenſibly.as Agr. + 
*Pabs. 1 know-too well when-fifft my Love began, 2 
When, at our Wake, you forthe Chapler Tan: | 
Then I was made the Lady of the N lay, 
And, with the Garland; at the.Goal did ſtay: 
Still, as you ran, I kept. you full in view; 
I hop' 4, and: with'd, and'ran, methought, for you. . 
As you came near, L haftily did riſe, 
And: ſtretch'd my arm out-right, chat held the Prize... 
The cuſtom was :to. kits whom TI ſhould-Crown: 
| You kneel'd;: and, in ty Lap, your.head aid down:: 
T bluſh'd, and. bluſh? 4 and'did the ki delay: 
At laſt, my Subjects forc'd me'to obey ;. 
But, when I gave the Crown, and then the kits, 
I ſcarck had breath to fay, Take that —— and 'this.-: 
Leon. I felt, the hls a pleaſing kind'of.ſmarrt ; 
The kits went, tingling, to my very heart. 0 + 
When it was gone, the ſenſe. of it did ſtay ;- 2 


OS , 


The ſweetneſs: cling'd upon my Lips all day; 
| Like drops of Honey, loth to fall away. 

Palm, Life, like a Prodigal, gave all his ſtore : 
To:my. firſt youth, and-now can give 10 more.. 
You are a Prince; and, in that high degree; 
No longer muſt converle with. humble me. —” 

Leon. ”T'was to my loſs the Gods that Titt: "Bayez cog 

; A Tyrapt's Son is doubly born. oy  , TOTES 
He'pgives a.Crown; but, to prevent my Hits 
From being happy, loads it with a ng 
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Palm. Speak quickly ; what have-you refolv'd todo? 
| Leon. To keep myTFaithanviolate to you. - - 

' He threatens me with Exile, and with ſhame, 
' To loſe my Birth-right, anda Prince his name; © 


"Put there's a Bleſſing which he did not mean, + 


To ſend me back to Love and You again. _ 
Pal. Why was not I a Princeb for-your ſake? ._ 
But Heav'n no more ſuch Miracles can make: 
And, ſince that cannot, this muſt never be; _ 
Yau ſhall not loſe a Crown for love of me. 
Live happy, and a nobler Choice purſue; 
-T ſhall complain of Fate; but not of you. 
Leon. Can you fo eaſily without me live? 
-Or could you take the counſel which you give? 
Were you a Princeſs, would you not be true? 
Palm. T would; but cannot merit it from you.” 
Leon, Did you not merit,. as you do my heatt; 
L ove gives eſteem ; and then it. gives defer. LESS 
But jf I baſe'y could forget my vow, .. 5, 
Poor helpleſs Innocence, what world you do? : 
Palm. In Woods, and, Plains, where firſt my love began, 
'There would I live;-retird from faithlefs man: _ 
Pd fit all day within ſome lonely ſhade, 
Or that clote Arbor which your hands have made: 
Pd ſearch the Groves, and ev'ry Tee, to find _. 
Where you had carv'd: our names upon the rind: 
Your Hook, your Scrip, 'all that was yours, I'd keep, 


F 


And lay 'em by m2 when I weng to ſleep. 

Thus would I live: and Maidens, when I die, ® 
Upon my Hearſe white True-love-knots ſhould tie : 
And thus:my "Tomb ſhould be infcrib'd above, 

Here the forſaken Virgin refts from Love, 

Leon. Think not that time or fate ſhall &r divide 
Thoſe Hearts, which Love and mutual Vows have ty'd, 
But we muſt part; farewel, my Love. | 

Paln. Till when? - 

Leon, Till the next age of hours we meet agen. 
Mean time — me" - we may), 
| When near each other we in publick ſtand, 

Contrive to catch aTook, or ſteal a hand: 

Fancy will every touch, and:glance improve; 

And draw the moſt fpirituous parts of Love. 

Qur'Souls ſit cloſe, and lilentiy within; + 

And their own Web from their own Inctrals ſpin. 

And when Eyts meet far off, our ſenſejis tuch, | 
That, Spider-like, we feel the tender'ſt touch. Rk. 
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Enter Rhodophil, meeting Doralice and Artemis, 
Rhodophil 424 Doralice embrace. 


Rho. AA Y og dearheart; LEES 
M of. My own true Love ! : {She farts back, 
elf to be ſo kind ; Indeed Tam very angry with you, 
dear; you are. come home an-hout Aſter you appointed : If you had 
ſtaid a minute longer, I was.juft canſidering, whether I ſhould ſtab, 
ng,:or drown: my fel © [Embracing him, 
Rho... Nothing but the;Kineg's Buſineſs: could have hinder'd me; and'I 
was {o vex'd, that I was uſt layang downmy Commiſſion, rather than 
have faild my Pear. 5714 7 | Kiffong ber Hand, 
Arte. Why, this is Love as it ſhould be, betwixt Man and Wife : 
Such another Conple would bring Marriage into Faſhion again. Bur 
5 it always thus betwjxt you 2. - _ ; 
Rho. Always thus ! this is. nothing. Ftell you theres not ſuch a pair 
of Turtles in all Sicily I there is ſuch an- eternal Cooing and. Kifling 


| berwixt us,  that.indeed it is ſcandalous before civil Company. 


Dor. Well, if I had imagin'd, I ſhould have: been this fond Fool, I 
wou'd never have marry'd the Man I-lov'd:. Lmarry'd to be happy ; - 
and have made my {elf miſerable, by over-loving.. Nay, and now, my 
Caſe is par: ca, for I have been marry'd. above theſe two years, and - 
find my lf every day worle,and work in-Love: Nothing but Madnef 
_ be > end or't. | R p TEES LM | 

. £27te.. L3Oat. ON, to the extremity, and you are nappy. | 

Dor. He deterves ſo PR. much, « the Rs” > there catrbe 
no doatWf inthe matter; butto.loye-well, I confeſs, is a Work.that pays 
it ſelf: Tis _ Gold, and after taking it for ones. pains. = 

Rho. By that I ſhould be a very covetous Perſon; for I am ey 
pulling out my Money, and putting it into my Pocket again. 

Dor. O dear Rhodophil! _ | In 

Rho. O fſiveet Doralice.!. - _.. * 5 { Embracing each other. 

Arte. (Afiae.) Nay, I'm refalved,: I'll never interrupe Lovers: Tll 
leave 'em as happy as I found 'em. .. [ Steals, away. 

Rho, What, is the'gone; _ - [ Looking uP. 

Dor. Yes; and without taking leave. 
Rbo. Then there's cnaugh for this time. 
. Der.” Yes ſure, . the. Scene's done, I take it : 
They walk contrary ways on the Stages he, with but Hands - 
, F his Pocket,, whiſtling :. She, ſunging 4 dull melancholy _ 
Mes... EY OE CEOS 
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[ Parting from ber. . 
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tome your felf, nor leave me to the 


- -make the another no longer. 
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Rho. Pox of your dull Tune, a Man can't think for you. - 
: Dor. Pox ©” your damn'd whiſtling; you can neither be Company 
| | eedom of my own Fancy. 
Rho, Well, thou att the moſt provokihs Wits ! - 
Dor. Well, thou. att the dulleft Husband, thou art never to be pro- 


_:vokd. BER; ; ROI 
Rbo. T was never thought dull till T-marry'd thee;” and now thou haſt . 
- made an o'd Knife of me, thou haſt whetted me fo long, till I have no 


edge left. Ws => 
Dor. | ſee you are. irrthe Husbands Faſhion; you We 
.Humours for your Miſtrefſes, and keep'your iil for your Wives. 
Ris. Prithee xve me to my own Cogttations; Tam thinking over all 


_ . my Sins, to find tor which otthery it was I marty'd/thee,>” 


Dor. Whatever your Sin Was, 'mine's the Puniſhment. 
Rho. My Comfort is, thoy art not immortal; and'when that bleſſed, 


:that Divine, day comes;. of thy departure; 4'm r efolv'd Fil make one 


Holy-day more mn the Altnariack, for thy 1ake. © my 
Dor. Ay, you had need'make a Holy-lay for me, for I am farg you 

have made mea Mays. 29: 7 79 + 88 | 
Rho. Then, ſetting my viftorious Foot upon thy Head, itt the firſt 

hour of thy ſilence, (that 15, the firſt hour thou art dead, for I defpair 


.of it before,) I wil ſwear by the Ghoſt, an Oath as terrible to me, as 


$tyx is to the Gods, never more to bein dangerof the Banes of Matrimony. 


Dor. And T'am reſolved to marry the very fame day thou dy'lt, is ir 
.be to ſhew how little'Pm concern'd for thee.  _ * 


Rho. Prithee, Doralice, why do we quarrel thus a-days? ha! chis s 
but a kind of Heatheniſh Life, anddoes not anſwer the ends of Marriage. 
If I have err'd,propound what reaſonableAtonement maybe made, be. 


ore we ſleep, and I ſhall not be refradry: But withal confider, Thave 
.been marry d theſe three years, and be not too Tyranmeal.. 9 
Dor. Why ſhoutd you talk of a Peace abed, when you Can give no. 


Security for Pexformance of Articles? ; 4 
Rho. Then, fince we mult live together, and both -of -us. 


d upon 


-our Terms, as to matter of dying firſt, let us make our felves as merry 


- 


as we can with our Misfortunes. ; 
Why, there's the Devil ont ! if thou couldſt make my Tjoying thee 
-but a little les eaſie, or a little more unlawfu}, thou ſhouldft te 


= 


f 


Doralice, that Thave fancidthee allthe fine Women in the Town, to help 


me *out : But now there's none left for meto think on, my Imagination - 


is quite jaded. Thou art a Wife, and.thou wilt be a Wife, and I can 
" © [ Exit Rhodophil. 

Dor. Well, ſince thou art a Husband, and wilt be a Husband, Fl try 

if I can find out another! "Tis a pretty time we Women have on't, to 
be made Widows, while we are marry'd. Our Husbands think it rea- 
ſonable to complain, that we are the ſame, and the fametothem ; when 
we have more reaſon to complain, that they are ng the _ to x" : 
ecauls 


e whata . 
Tetmagant Lover I would prove, T have taken ſuch pains.to enjoy thee, - 
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Becauſe they cannot feed on-one Diſh, therefore we muſt be ſtarv'd- 
"Tis enough that they | 

ready ſpread for 'em : If they catnot. fall roo and Eat heartily, the 
fault is theirs; and *tis pity, me-thinks, that the good Creature ſhould 
be loſt, when many a. poor Sinner would be glad on'r. 


Enter Melantha, and Artemis to her. 


Al. Dear, my Dear, pity me; I am fo chagrin to day, and haye 
had'the moſt ſignal affront at Court ! I went this Afternoon to do my 
devoir. to. Princels Amalthea, found her, Convers'dwith her, andhelp'd 
to make her Court ſome half an hour ; after which, ſhe wene to take- 
the Air;. choſe out two Ladies'to go with her,thatcame in after me,and 
left me moſt barbarouſly behind her. - TED : 

Arte: You are the lefs ro be pitidMelontha, becauſe you fbjetyour 
ſelf to theſe Afﬀronts, by coming perpetually to Court, where you have 
no Buſine6 nor Employment,  _ ? i 

Adel. I declare, I had rather of the two, be,r9ip*d, nay, mal traitice 
at Court, than be Deifd 'in the Town; for, a z nothing can 
be ſo Ridicule, -a5:a meer Town-Lady. 558M | 

Dor. ur fo Court. How I have ſeen *em crowd: and fiveat 
inthe Drawing-Room, on a Holiday-Night! for” that's their . time to 
ſwarm, and invade the Preſence. O, how they catch at a Bow, or 
any little Salute from a Courtier, to make ſhew of their. Acquaintance ! 
and rather than be thought to be quite unknown ,. they Caurchie to one 
another; but they take true pains to come near the Circle,and preſs and 
peep upon. the Princels, to write Letters intothe Country how ſhe was 
dreis*d, while the Ladies that ſtand about make their Court to her with 
abuſing them. 7 IB | 

Arte. Theſe are ſad Truths, Aclantha ; and therefore I would e'en 
adviſe' you to quit the Court, and live either wholly in the Town; or, 
1t.you like not that,. in the Country.. " 4 

Dor. In the Country! nay, that's to fall beneaththe Town; forthey 
hve there upon our Ottfals here:” Their entertainment of Witys only the 
remembrance of what they had when they were laſt in "Town ; they 
hve this year upon the laſt years Knowledge, as their Cattel do a.l 
Night, by chewing the Cud of what they Eat in the Aﬀternoon. 

Mel. And they. tell for News, ſuch unlikely Stories; ' a Letter from 
one of us is ſuch a preſent to 'em, that the poor Souls wait for the Car- 

riers day with fuch Devotion, that they cannot ſleep the Night before. 
Arte. No more than I can, the Night before I am to go a Journey. 
Dor. QF L, before I anx'to try on a new Gown. _ » 
Mel. A that's ſtale here, will be new there a Twelvemonth 
hence ;*and if'a Man of the Town by chance come amongſt 'em, he's 


Reverenced for Teaching 'em the Tune. 


'Dor. A. Friend of mine, who makes Songs ſometimes, came lately 


out of the Weſt, and vow'd he was os” out of Count'nance with a 
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have a ſufficient Ordinary provided, and a Table - 
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Song of his ; for at/the-firſt Country 'Gentleman's he viſited/, he faw- 
three Tailors croſs Leggd upon the Table inthe Hall , who'were tear- 
ing out as loud as eyer they-could. Sing, ff + 719” 100 DEI 255" 


* 
4 ' 
m_ "_ 


-— Afrer the Pangs of 6 deperane Lover, bees. 


and all that day he heard nothing elſe, but the Daughters of the Houſe 
and the Maids, humming it over 1in every. Corner, and the Father 
whiſtling it. | YAttT. 18 = 
Arte, Indeed T have obſerv'd' of my ſelf, . thatiwhen Lamourtof Towh. 
but a Foftnight, Tam fohumble, -rhat-I would receive a Letter from 
my Tailor or Mercer for a'Favour. © > 5 9 3:69 4 597 teen 07 
Mel. When T have been at Graſs in the Summer, and am anew come 
up again, methinks I'm to be turin'd into Ridiowle by all that feet me; 


but when I have been once or twice at- Court,” T'begin to value my-ſelf 
again,” and to deſpiſe-my Country Acquaintance, 1-0 0711 


Arte. There are places where all Peoplemay beadvrd,andweought 
to know cures > well asto chuſe *em. '*. 1 4 2 DL nh 

Der. Fhat*s. very-true 3) your little Courtiers Wife, who fpeaksto the 
King but once a Month, need but £0 to'a TownPady, andthere ſhe 


-may Vapour, and cry, The King and T, at every Word: Your. Town-. 


Lady, who is Laugh'd at in the Circle, takesher Coach into the Cry, 


and there ſhe's called your Honour, and has, a Banquet fromthe Mer- 


chants Wife, whom ſhe-Layghs at for her'kindneſs; © And, as for my'fi- 
nical Cit; ſhe removes but to-her Country: Houle, : and their infaltsover 
the Country Gentlewoman that never comes /up;” who Treats her'with 
Frumity and Cuſtard, and-openis het dear- Bottleof Adirabilis beſide; for 
a Jill-Giafs of it at, parting. ny 7 ire Þ 
Arte. At laſt, I fee, we: ſhall leave Mclantha where we found her ; 
for, by your Deſcription-of the Town and'Country, they are. become 
more dreadful to her, than the Court, where the was a ted.  /But 


| you forget we are to wait On the Princeſs Amalthea. Come, Doralice. 


* Dor. Farewel, Melantha. 
Arte. You are out of Charity with her, and therefore Fhallnotgive 
your Service. EN TENT: +9? 
| Mel. Do not omit it, I beftech you ; for Thave fiich a tenderforthe 
Court; that I love it even from the-Drawing-Room to-the Lobby, and 
can never be rebutee by any ulage. | Butharkyon, 'my Dears, onething_ 
I had forgot of great Concernment. ' LU EPRVE AS ing 
- Dor.. Quickly then, we are in haſte,: DI Off» 
A], Do not call it my Service, that's too vulgar; - but do my Bai/e 
Mains to the Princeſs Amalihea, that is Spirituelle ! | 
Dor. 'To.do you. Service then, we will prenare the Carroſſe-ta Court, 
anddo your Baiſe Mains to. the Princeſs Amaithea, 'irr your Phraſe'Sps.. 
«i | Exennt Arternis and \Doralice. 


Enter, 


» . 


Marriage: 4-4-Mode. F-” _ ” _ 


NE mg anna dats A Papes im ber hand. 

” apt 'O; irs you there, "riidn'? And, -wAll, are not You a moſt 
precious Darnſel, to retard almy'vifis for wattt-of language, when you 
know you- are aid .fo well or furniſhing me with new words for tn m 
daily converſation? \. Let me die, if 1 ibs not run the riſque already, 
to ſpeak like one of the vi lear ; and if” T have one phraſe left in all my 
ſtore, that is not Sure & ee, and fit for nothing bur to be thrown 
ig Peafatits. 

Phil. Indepd Ri, T have been very Afigent in my vdedipn; but' 
you have 5 ens in t<e Nan ays and 'Romandes, that they are 
not able to ſupp upply [E; with words for your daily EXPENCEs. 

Mel. Drain'd he x word's there ? 

Epuiſee,, you Sot you. Come, prodace your Morninig's work. 


Phi. ' Tis here, Madam. . _ [Shew the Papey. 

_ Me, O, tny Yea! foro: gr fiſte&n' words to 'ferve me a whole 

Let wy + a6 thi be | hag cjll night: Foule, read your 
We: twenty tq -one half of 'em will fot paſs muſfer neither. 

Pbik, Sotfiſes, x (Reads. 

Mel. Sottiſes: grres att excellent word to begin withal: as for 


example ; He, of YN: Nid. 4 Top Sortifes'to me. Proceed. 
iy EY 1574s what: Aa figure.of a a Fad there: 


PA 2d A AU pn 9:1} [1 om: 1: the a 
ave; as how? + | 

PhJl. Speaking If bl thing that was natural fag; TY was {ſo naive : 
or ſuch an innocent piece of ſimplicity ; *rwas fych 2 naiverd. 

Mel. Truce with Your interpretations: make haſte. 

Phil. Foible, C obagr(n, Grimace, Embarraſſe, Double entendre, Equivoque, 
E ſairiiſentet, Suite, Bevene, F Fecov, Panchant, Coup Petonrdy, and! + Rze 

icule . 

Atl. Hold, hold ; how. did the begin ? © 

Phil. They began ; at Sortifes, and ended er Ridicute.- 

Mel. Now ow gov me your Paper.in uy hand, and hold you my Glaſs, 


while I practiſe my poſtures for the d: 
{ Melantha laughs in the Glaſs, 


How does that laugh become my Tice?" 
Phil. Sovereignly we Shy Madan. * . | 
_ Sovere: £7 ! >mhe- ya "har not _ E. That'word ſhall 

20t be yours ; ent it, and bring it up my felt: my new Point. 

SJorget ſhall be* le ED "Not & word of che word, I Ry yOu. 
Phil. I am dumb, Madam. - © 
Atl. That glance, how lutes 3 It with my- face? F 

L Looking in ache Glaſs «X'7" 
- "Tis ſo Lenguient, Feed. hu Je 113 14yt 
el. Langnifſant ! t| Mm Kdindicn | 
ag thine *qvk Tat word lt be. ping 0g; Ek y 
| ut ſigh 2 En. "Ke 7:7 6 SEXGE $ OL 
Fe 6 = oF is :v83" 2 ro 75 "apc 
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Phil, "Twill make wary a man ſigh,, Madam. 'Tis a meer Incendiary. 
Mel. Take my Gimp Petticoat for that truth. If thou haſt more of 
theſe phraſes, let me die but I could give away all my Wardrobe, and 
go naked for 'em. s EIS 
Phil. Go naked? then you would: be a Venus, Madam. O Fupiter ? 
what had I forgot? this Paper was given me by Rhodophil's Page. 
A4:1. ( Reading the Letter.) | yn the favour from YOu- _— 
Gratifhe my Pattion ſo far —— aflignation —1n the Grot- 
to -behind the-Terras - clock this evening— -Well, 
for the Billets doux there's no man in Sicily muſt diſpute with Rhodophil, 
they are fo French, ſo, gallant, and fo tendre, that- I cannor reliſt the 
temptation of the aflignation. Now go you away, Philotz ; it imports 
me to practiſe what I thall ſay to my Sean when I meet him.” 
TH. (Exit Philotis. 
Rodophil, you'll wonder at my. aſſurance to meet you here; let me die, 
I am fo our of breath. with coming, that I can render you no reafan of 
it, Then he will make this 7epariee; Madam, I have no reafon to ac- 
cuſe you for that which is ſo great a favour to me. Then I reply,” But 
why have you drawn me. to.thisfolitary place? Let me die, but I am 
apprehenſive of ſome yiolence. from you. . Then, ſays he ; Solitude 


- 


Madam, is moſt fit for Lovers ; but by this fair Hand——— | 


Nay, now I vow you're rude, Sir. O fie, fie, fie 3, hope you'll be. 


honourable 2? You'd laugh at me if I ſhould, Madam—— What 
do you mean to:throw me down thus ? . Ah me! ha, ha, ha _ 


Enter Polydamus, Leonidas, and Guards, 


O Venus the King and Court. Let me die; but I fear they have 

found my foible, arid will turn me into ridicule. * (Exit running. 
Leon. Sir, I beſeech you | A ” 
Poly. — Do not urge my patience. ' 

. Leon. Tl not deny,  - AHA 

But what your Spies inform'd you of, .i5 true ; 

I love the fair Palmyra ;: but I lov'd her 

| Before I knew your title to my bloud. 


Emter Palmyra, guarded. 


a 


_ See, here ſhe gomes ; and looks, amidſt her Guards, 
Like a weak Dove under the Falcon's gripe. > 


” 


O Heav'n, I cannot bear it. 


| Pop _—— -Maid, come hicher. 
Have you preſumi'd io far, as to receive 
My Son's affe&tion ? 2-1 


| Palm. Alas, what ſhall I anſiver ? to conſef it, 
| patng) 99 1. ua bin, ar age, . 

Yet I was ever taught 'twas bale-to lye. | _ 
oty. 
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Poly. You've been too bold, and you muſt loye no more. 


Palm, Indeed I tnuſt ; I cannot help my love ; 
T was ſo.tender when I took the bent, 
That now I grow that way. _. 

Pely. He is a Prince; and you are meanly born. 

Leon, Love either finds equality, or makes it : 
Like death, he knows no difterence in degrees, 
Bur plains, and levels all. | 

Palm. Alas, I had not render'd up my heart, 
Had he not lov'd me firft; but he preferr'd me 
Above the Maidens of my age and rank ; 
Still ſhun'd their company, and {till ſought miae ;z 


| T was not won by gifts, yet ſtill he gave; 


And all his gifts, though ſmall, yet ſpoke his love. 
He pick'd-the earlieſt Strawberries in Woods, 
The cluſter*'d Filberds, and "ry Grapes : 
He taught a prating Stare to ſpeak my name ; 
And when he found a Neſt of Nightingales, 
Or callow Linnets; he would ſhew *em me, 
And let me take 'em out. LE | 
Poly. This is a little Miſtris, meanly born, 
Fit only for a Prince his vacant hours, 
And then, to laugh at her ſimplicity, - - * 
Not fix a paſſion there. ' Now hear my ſentence. 
Leon. Remember, ere you give it, *tis pronounc'd 
Againſt us both. | 
Poly. Firſt, in her Hand 
There ſhall be plac'd a Player's painted Sceptre; 
And, on her Head, a gilded Pageant Crown ; 
Thus ſhall the go, Re gy | 
With all the Boys attending on her Triumph : ny, 
That done, be n alone into a Boat, 
With Bread and Water only for three days, 
So on the Sea ſhe ſhall be ſer adrift, 
And who relieves her, dies. 
"Pahn,, 1 ny 6s that you would execute 
The laſt part firſt: Let me be put to Sea; 
The Bread and Water, for my three days life, 
I give yowback, I would not live fo long ; 
But let me'ſcape the ſhame. 


Leon, Look to me, Piety; and you, O Gods, Iook to my Picty : 


Keep me from ſaying that which misbecomes a Son ; 
. " =_ die mp I _ _ done. 

o:y. It you tor ever will abjuce her i 
I can be yet a Father ; ſhe ſhall live. B'. 


Leon, Hear, O you Po rs, 1s this to be a Father? | 


1 ke *tis all my happineks and'quier IEA 


79 


| 


You 


= » ; 4 þ 


You aim at, Sir; and take 'em.: 
] will not ſave ev'in my Palmyro's life 
At that _— price ; "but ſl die with her. 
Palm. So had I done by you, 
Had- Fate made me a Princeſs : Death, methinks, 
Is not a terrour now z ES: | 
He is not fierce, or grim, but fawns, and fooths me, 
And ſlides along, like Cleopatra's Aſpick, | 
Off ring his ſervice to my troubled breaſt. | th 
Leon. Begin what you have purpos'd when you pleaſe, 
Lead her to ſcorn, your triumph Jhall be doubled. 
As holy Prieſts 
In pity go with dying Malefattors, 
So will I ſhare her ſhame. 


Poly. You ſhall not have your will ſo much ; firſt part 'em, 
Then execute your Office. 7 
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Leon,— | No; I'll die NP EOOPIT HO 
In her defence. | \ (Draw: bu Sward. 
Palm, rn Ah, hold, and pull not 'O0n ; 


A curſe, to make me worthy of my death : 
Do not by lawleſs force ana your Father, 
Whom you have too much difobey'd for me. 
Leon, Here, take it, Sir, and with it,, pierce my, heart ; ; 
(Preſenting his Sword to has Father «pon hy Knees. 
You have done more, in gm Palmyra. : 
You are my Father, therefore I ſibmit. 
Poly, Keep him from any thing he may deſign 
Againſt his life, whilſt the firſt fury laſts ; 
And now perform what 1 commanded you. 


Leon. In vain ; it Sword and Poyſon be deny'd me, 
Ill hold my breath and die. F | 
_ Palm, 'Farewel, my laſt Leonidgs ; yet live, 
I charge you live, till you believe. me dead. 
I cannot die in peace, if you die firſt, 
If life's a blefling, you ſhall have it laſt. 
Poly, Go on with her, and lead him after me. 


| Enter Argaleon haſtily, with Hermogenes. |. 
Arga. I bring you, Eo oth #1 as ith =; you, 
And tuch as will prevent you-from an ation IE | 
Which would have rendred all your life uphappy. 
Poly, Hermogenes, you bend your knees in, va 
_— CHermagenes 4necls. 
' My doom's already paſt. _ de Thus au, a how 35. 
Her. I kneel er Pa for I-know . I} rt 


+8 $a + 


She will not need oy nay'rs; but. for my felt; *., ©, 
6 ve abus'd yaur ears, . 


With. a'feign'd tal 
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And therefore merit Death; but ſince, unforc'd, 
L firſt accuſe my felf, I hope your Meroyt '' + 
Poly. Haſte to explain your meaning. | | 
Her. Then, in few Words, Palmyra is your Daughter. 
Poly. How can I give belief to this Impoſtor ? 
He who has once abus'd me, often may. 
Pll hear no more. 
Arga. For y_ ewn. fake, you muſt. 
Her. A. Parent's love (for I confeſs my Crime) © 
Mov dane to ſay, Leonidas was yours;  - 
Bur when I heard Palmyra was-to Die, * , 
The fear of guiltleſs bloud'fo ſtung my Conſcience; 
That I refolv'd, ev'n with my ſhame,  toſave 
Your Daughter's life. : 
Poly. But how can I be certain, but that Intereſt 
Which mov'd you firſt toſay your Son was mine; 
Does not now move you too, to ſave your Datghter? 
Her. You had but then my Word; I bring you now 
Authentick Teſtimonies. Sir, 'in ſhort, F.1 
[ Delivers on his Knees a Fewel, and a Letter; 
If this will not convince you, let me ſuffer. ' | 
Poly. I know the Jewel well; *twas once my Mothers, 
[ Looking firſt on the Feel, 


% 


Which Marrying, I preſented to my Wife. 
And this, O this, is my Eudocia's Hand. + 
This was the Pledge of Love given tg Eudocia, * | Reads. 
Who, dying. to her young Palmyra leaves it : 
And this when you, my deareſt Lord. receive, . 
Own her, and think on me, dying Eudocia. | 
Take it; 'tis well there is no more to Read; [7s Argaleon. 
My Eyes grow full, and ſwim in their ownlight. | He embraces Palmyra. 
Palm. | tear, Sir, thisis your intendedPapeant. | 
You - von cer ſelf at poor Palmyr's colt ; 
But if you think to make 'me Proud; 
Indeed I cannot be ſo: I was born, | 
With humble Thoughts, andlowly, like my Births. 
A real Fortune could not make me haughty, * - 
Much leſs a teign'd. 7hrt 013, 5] 
Poly. — —- This was her Mothers Temper. - ' © 
Fhave too much deſferv'd thou ſhouldſt ſifpe& - 


- 
. 


- 


That I am notthy-Father';-burmy Love: 7! 7 

Shall henceforth ihew Iam. Behold-myEyes, 

And ſee a Father there begin to flow: 

This is not teign'd, Palmyra. me 
Palm. I doubt no longer, Sir,-youareaKing* 

And cannot Lye: Falſhood's a Vice too baſe” ' 

To find aRoomin any Royal Breaftz' + 
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I know, in ſpight of my Unworthinefs, | 
I am your Child ; for when you would have-kil'd me, 
Methought I lov'd you then. + | 
Arga. Sir, we forgot the Prince Leonidas, 
His greatneſs ſhould not ſtand neglected thus. 
Poly. Guards, you may now retire: Give him his Sword, 
And leave him free. | 
Leon. Then the firſt uſe I make of Liberty 
Shall be, with your permiffion, mighty Sir, - | Sap 
To pay that Reverence to which Naturebinds me. {| Kneels ts Hgrmog. 
Arga. Sure you forget your Birth, thus to miſplace 4 
This a& of your Obedience; you ihould kneel 
To nothing but to Heav'n, -and to a King: - 
Leon. T never ſhall forget what Nature owes, 
Nor be aſham'd to pay. it; though my Father 
Be not a King, I know ham brave and honeſt, 
And well deſerving of a worthier Son. = 
Poly. He bears it gallantly. - h 
Leon. Why would you not inftrut me, Sir, before _ [To Herm. 
Where I ſhould place my Duty ? | 
From which, if Ignorance have made me ſwerve, 
I beg your Pardon for an erring Son. 
Palm. T almoſt grieve I am a Princeſs, ſince 
Ie makes him loſe a Crown. © © 
Leon. And next, to you, my King, thus low I Kneel, 
T' implore your Mercy ; if it that ſmall time 
T had the Honour to be thought your Son, 
I pay*d not ſtrict Obedience to your Will: 
I thought, indeed, I ſhould not be compell'd, 
But thought it as your Son; fo what I took 
In Duty trom you, I reſtor'd in courage; - 
Becauſe your Son ſhould not be forc'd. 
Poly. You have my Pardon for it. 
Leon. To you, fair Princels, I Congratulate 
Your Birth ; of which I ever thought you Worthy : 
And give me leave to add, that I am Proud 
The Gods have pick*d me out to be the Man 
By whoſe deje&ed Fate yours is to riſe ; 
Becauſe no Man could more deſire you Fortune, 
Or tranklier part with his to- niake you great. - H: 
Palm. T know the King, though your are not his Soh, 
Will ſtill regard you as my Foſter-Brother, © 
And fo conduct you downward from a Throne, 
- By ſlow degrees, ſo unperceiv'd and foft, 
That it may feem no fall; or, if it be 
May Fortune lay a Bed of Down beneath you. - 
Plz. He ſhall be rank'd with my Nobility, woo Ht tote! 
_ And keptfrom ſcorn by a large Penſion giv'n him. Leon, 
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_—_—_ arg all gre: n It 

'Butiat S « | 

Should I take" NT Ro. you, it At Cem 

As I did want a Soul to'bear that Poverty oo 

To which the Gods -deſign'd my humble Birth : 

Ang ſhould I _—_ your ARE without merit, 
would appear, I want Manly courag -_—_ 

Fo Bone iy /our Service, from; my y Sword. 
_—_ Still brand, ard lik mETIR ſelf © 
The Court ſhall ſhine ehis'Night in its full Splendor ; 

And Celebrate this new diſcovery. 7 
Argaleon, lead my Daughter : As we go 
[ ſhall have time to give her my Commands, 
In which you are concern'd. [Exennt al but Leonidas. 
Tharhuge lone Train of Enrning follo 
e long: Ttain ning wets,' 
That rok A Farlong after me. 
*Tis true, I am lone; | 
So was the Godhead'ere he miilg the World, 
'And better ſerv'd Himſelf, than ferv'd by Nature, 
And.yet ] haveiaSoul | 
Above this humble Fate, I RT command, 
Love to'do good; give largely 'to'true merit ; | 
All that. a King ſhould do : Bur though theſe are not” 
My Province, G, have ſeen enough within | 
To exerciſe my Virtue. 
All that a Heart; fo fix'd as mine, can move, 
a that ny niggard Fortune ſtaryes my Love. [Exit, 


#-; Wing. 


SCENE IL 


Be Palamede ad Doralice: meet.: She with a Bock in her Hand, 
ſeems to oy at Sight of hims. 


Dor, 


Is: A iran thing that no warning will ſerve your turn; and 

T that no retirement. will ſecure me from your impertinent 

addreſſes! bs Did;notT tell you, that I was to be private here at tny De- 
votions '? *-- © 


Pala. Yes; and you ſeeTÞ have obſerv'd my Cue exaatly : I am'Tome 
to relieve you from them, Come, ſhut up, ſhut up your ook; the 
man's'ceine-who #5 to ſupply all your neceſſities. - | 

Dor. Then, it ſeems, you -are >6 impudenr' to think it was an a{lig- 
nation ? Thus, 1 warrant, was your lewd interpretation of my inno- 
cent meaning, | 

Pala. Venus forbid that T ſhould Se fo unreaſonable 4 thonght = 


— ED CET INE —— eq ABA Pre Me 7 BIA 
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fai goun Lady, that you ſhovld lead 'me hither into temptation. 1 
res O1mighe rr bro it was a kind of honorable challenge, to. megt 
ly without Seconds, and decide the difference t the ew 
pit. but Heaven ny reive mel It ——— 4 wn A 
Der. You thought too y my lite 'On't, might as W: 
make love to nr Hyband d does 5 Four HOY Miſtck. 


Pala. 1 was ſo unreaſonable kad. tha 
Dor. And then you d, that there was ſome juſtice. i in 


the revenge of i of or xt a 4M _ injury "$i a man to endeavour 
to enjoy that, whic ts a bleſſing, which is. not vahrd as 
it ought, by the dull poſſeſfor. Conkeis you wickednefs, did you' not 
think 
Pala. I confeſs bn was thinking ſo, as faft as I could ; but you think ſo 
much before me, . ou will let me think 
Dor. *Tis the very op bu that I deſign 7 1, have toreftall'd/all your 
argumenys, and left you without. — more, to plead for -metcy.' If 
you have any thing farther to offer, ere Sentence Pas rmroort *gar 
Animal! I brought you hither only for my diverſion, / ;-. 
Pala. That you may have, if you'll:ma 2 ule of. me the right way 3 - 
but I tell thee, woman, .I am.now paſt 
Dor. But it may be, I came bither to bear what fine, things you-could 
fay for your elf 
Pala. You would be very. 2081Y. to. ay knowledge; 5f-1 ſhould loſe 
© much time to ſay. many of 'em—— By pe this ] Hand you WOUld —— 
Dor. Fie, Palamede, F am a woman 
Pala. I ſee you are ; you have kept touch —_ our aflignation, and 
before we part, you ſhall find that-I am: a- man of honour ———— yet L 
have one cruple of conſcience 
Dor. T warrant you will not want ſome naughty argument or other 
B _ your ſelf——— TI hope you are afraid of betraying your 
e 
rr Of betraying my friend!  I-am-more afraid'of being berray'd 
— hd to my friend. You women now are got into the way of tellin 
your ſelves : A man who has any care of his Reputation will be 
lots to truſt it with you. 
Dor. O you charge your faults upon our: Sex :. You. men ars like 
Et We Bp ou, never make love,: but you clap your wings, andcraw when 
Ou qN 
: Pala, Nay, ; FR you WOmen are like Hens; You, never. n but 
-_ eackle an hour aſter, to diſcover your Neſt But I! Venture it 
Once, . 
þ « To.convince you that you are in the wrong, Tl retire, into the. 
dark Grotto, tomy devotion, and make ſo little noiſe, that. Keg be. 
i þ far pw to find me. 


'Pala. B find. you— Laos 
"Dor. To if you find: NC ———nnm —But PH ; Mut You. RN LT it:more: 
Carners an you ungagine.. | (Spe ras i, .and-be after her. 


Enter. 


——— - _— 


'F, Hage A-la-Mode. 
Enter Rhodophil a»d Mchatha. 


Al. Lot me die, bu this ſolicude, and that Grotto are ſcandalous 3 
ru go” further ; s, you have.a fweet Lady of your own. 
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But a ſweet , how and then, makes my ſweet Lady fo. 
much more ſweet. | wi 
Mel. 1 hope you will not force me ? 
Rho. ButT will, if 


i you deſire it. 7 
Pola. (Within.) Where the Devil are. you, Madam ? Sdeath I begin 
to'be of this hide and feek: If you ſtay a little longer, ill the 
fit's over, Pll hide in my turn, «0 05 gow 40 the FROmg 0 
/ + . > oe enjerss ſees Rhodophil a»d Melantha. 


How.,: Rbodophil and: my N 

Gf 
Rho. I: muſt 0n; there's 
1 

roo ld 


but bring her to you. I - "I5t 8 
Ad. Youl-pardon the effects:of a pollion which I may now ayow 
for you, if it tranſported me beyond the rules of bien ſeance. 
Pala. But who told you I was here? they that told you that, may 
yy 64” 0x for oug I know; Be fe £28 1s 
: O, for that matter, we had-intelligence. 
Pals; 'Butlet me tell you, we came hither fo very privately, that. you 
could:;not'trace us. | __ | 
- Ro, Us? what us? you are alone. X | 
- Pala. Us! the Devil's in me-for miſtaking : me, I meant. Oc ws; 
that'is, youareme, or I you, as we are friends : chat's us. 
i Dor. .Palaneede, 'Palamide. ITY Within. 
| -_ LR Gron os ole puny ye non woody you? 
Pala.: can't ; I believe the place is baunted. _ 
Der. Palanede, Palamede, All-cocks hidden. (Within. 
Pala, Lord, lord, what ſhall I do? ' Well, dear friend, to let you 
{ce I ſcorn to be jealous, /and that I: dare truſt my Miſtrifs with you, 
cake: her.back, for'T would | not willingly have her frighted, and I am 


reſolved to ke who's there ; I'll not be daunted with a Bug-bear, that's 
certain : prethee diſpute it not, it ſhall be ſo 3 nay, do not put me to 
ſwear, but go quickly : there's an effec of pure friendſhip for you. 


Enter Doralice, and looks amaz/d, ſeeing them. 
Rho. Doralice.! T am thunder-ſtruck to ſee you here. 
Pala, So amT! quite thunder-ſtruck. W 
within ?. (I muſt be impudent.) 


as it you that calN'd me 
F 2 Rho, How 
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© Rho. How came you hither, Spouſe ? i 
Pala. Ay, how came you hither? And, which is more, how could 
you be here without my knowledge? w 
Dor. (To her "Hwband.) O, Gentleman, have I 'caught you ifaich ! 
have I broke forth in ambuſh upon you! I thoughe my ſuſpicions would 
prove true. . + a TEL A 
Rho. Suſpicions ! this is very fine, Spoule ! 
Prethee what ſuſpicions ? | L 
Dor. O, you feign ignorance : why, of you and Melantha.; here: 
have I ftaid theſe two hours, waiting with all the rage of a paſſionate, 
loving Wife, but infinitely jealous, to take you two in:the manner; 'foy 
hither F 'was certain you would come: 77-172 LAKSTO £32 
Rho. But you are miſtaken, Spouſe, in the occaſion ; for we-came 
hither on purpoſe to find Palamede, on intelligence he was gone before. 
Pala. Til be hang then if the ſame party who gave you inte] ligence, 
I was here, did not tell your wife you. would come hither':: Now 1 
tmell the malice on't on both ſides. _ ©- I EE 
Dor,” Was'it , think you 2-Nay-then, Tl confebs my part. of the 
malice too. As ſoon as ever I ſpid my husband andiMe/amhba come 
together, I had a ſtrange temptation to make him-Jealous in revenge; 
and that-made ms call Palamede, Palamede, as there had been an. 
Intrigue berween us, I td Bat none? hp 
Ae). Nay, 1 vow, there was an-appearance of an Intrigue between: 
Pala. To ſee how-things will come about ! 237 Hand. 
Rbv. And was it only thus, my dear Doralice ?: . { Exbraces.. 


. 


| Dir. And did I wrong'none, Rhodephil, with a falſe fulpicion 2 ' 
{Embracing him. 


Pala. (Afide.) Now Iam confident we had' all four the ſame defi 
*Tis a pretty odd kind of game this, where each of us plays-for d 


ſtakes : This is juſt thruſt and-parry with the ſame motion 5 Eam to: 
get his Wiſe, and-yet to guard'/my own Miſtriſs. But Lamvvilely-ſub 
pitious, that, while I conquer in the Right Wing I ſhall be routed in; 
the Left: for both our women: will certainly betray:thc ir parcy, becauſe 
they are each-of them for gaining of two, as well as. wez.and'I'much: 


tear, 


If their Neceflities and ours were known, E- 
They have. more need'of two, than we of: one: 


 Exeant, embracing.each other: 
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ACT.IV. SCENEL. 
Enter Leonidas, | uſing, Amalthea following bim, 


Amal., XJ Onder he is, and I muſt ſpeak, or die ; 
And yet 'tis death to ſpeak ; yethe muſt know 
I have a paſſion for him, and may know it | 
With a leſs bluſh ; becauſe to offer ic 
To his low fortunes, ſhews I lov'd before, 
His. perſon, not his greatneſs: g K. | 
Leon, Firſt ſcorn*'d, and now commanded from the Court ! - 

The King is good; but he is wrought to this 
By proud' Argaleon's malice: = TO 
What more Iſerace can Love and Fortune joyn | 
har pe _ _ 2 ms now 
Behold m ar Caimyra 3 e, perha £00; 

: Ap Io freer ohrgg 


E grown aſham'd of a mean il | | 
mal. Afilt me, Venas, for Itremble when [Afade, 
F am to ſpeak; but muſt force my fef. 
Sit, I would crave but. one ſhort minute with you, [To him. 
And ſome few words. die RE 
1+. Deow. 'The'proud'Argaleor's filter!  * Aſee. 
Amal. Alas, it will not out; ihame-ftops my mouth. | Aſoae: 


Pardon my erroitr, Sip, -I-was miſtaken, | 
And took you. for another. © | ; 
Leon. In ſpight of all his.Guards, Pll ſee Palmyra ; [ Afede. 
Though y' born, T have a Kingly Soul yet. = 
£Lmal. I ſtand upon a pregipice, where fain [Aſide 
I would retire, but Love ftill thruſts me on.:- | 2 
Now I grow bolder, and wil fpeakto him.” - '- | 
ray; indeed-to you that I would ſpeak, _ (To him, 
Leon, O, you are ſent toſcorn my fortunes; 
Your Sex and Beauty are your priviſedes ; 
But ſhould your Brother ———- - 
Amal. Now. he looks angry, and I dare not ſpeak. 
T had ſome buſineſs with you, Sir © 
But *is.not- worth your knowledge-- 
Leon. Then 'rwill be charity to let-me mourn: : 
My griefs alone, for I am much diſforder'd. , k 
mal, "T'will be more charity tomeurn 'emwith'yon:-* | 
be knows I pity you. IST: ; 
þEON nmr Your pity, Madam, 


,wx « 


LA 


E:generous, but *tis-unavail 


| 33 Mabtridge His Mabe. ; 


Amal, You know not till *tis try'd. 

Your Sorrows are no fecret; you have loft 
A Crown, and Miſtreſs. 

Leon, ————————Are not theſe enough 2 
Hang two ſuch Weights on any other Soul, 

And ſee if it can bear 'em. * - 

Amal. More ; you are baniſh'd, by my ded 5 meals, 
And ner muſt hope to ſee your Princes ; oy 
Except as Pris 'ners ITY fair Walks and Streets, 

And careleſs Paſſengers going by their Grates,. 
To make *em feel the want of Liberty. 
But, worſe than all, 
The King this quaning 116 has  injoyrrd his Daughter 
pn 3 Sgt my Brother's Lo S ee 
Leon Is Tr your Pity e / 


You aggravate my Griefs, and print 'em deeper . 
In new and heavier ſtamps. 

Amal. Tis as Phyſicians ſhew ce 0 ul. 
'T' indear their Art, by 
They cannot wholly Cure: View 
Of all you wiſh, ſome part 
Unhop'd for, may be Ley _y = other 

Leon. What other ? | 

Amal. Some other ma _— FRNes, 
My ſhame again has ſeizd me, and I Fade 
Norfarther —— —— —— Aces BN 

Leon, Theſe often Fattings, ings, Sig] and.Interruptions, 9 753: robud  -: M 
Make me imagine you have grie like mine ;. -. - 1547-3003 bas py 
Have you ner lov'd? -_ tk 

Amal. | 1! never; *Fis in vain , 

 Emuſt deſpair in "aL | + 31+:3/-4.-* Raids, N 

Zeon. You came, as I ſuſpedted then, to. mock, un 53itar BROW £ gi; 
'At leaſt obſerve my Griefs: 'Take-ir ll a | vol "3 
That-I muſt leave you. / | Ir1paing, Y 

Amal. You muſt not go with theſe unjuſt Opinions. | 6 Ig Fr 
Command my Life, and Fortunes.; you-are wile : | x; 
Think, and think well, what I can = to-ſerve you. "R 

Leon. I have but one thing in my Thoughts = Wihes: .B 
-If by your means I can obtain-the fight E- by 
Of my adord Palmyra; or, what's harder, | | 
One minutes time, to tell her, I die hers. _ » [She tarts back. 8 
I ſce I am not to expe&.it-from. you; ky 


© 
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EL 


Lo 
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Nor could, indeed, with reaſon. 
Amal. Name an y other thing : Is. Amaiches 
So deſpicable, ſhe & can ſerve your Wiſhes 
In this alone ? 
Leon,————————TfT ſhould ack of Heav'n, 
Ihave no other ſuit. | | ' Amal, 


Aa irriage: Ada- Ja- Mod. 
Amal. To ſhew then, I can den ou ly 
ge mor hed come han ar PP, 
Yer Twill ot or = w_ - Bu 
Leon, Name quickly, name the m - 
4mal. Be got LI much o'rjoy'd, far, \heak m P [Ang 


Tl! rather dye than dot. T Fan t the Court 
Willb&1n Meſeurede's | Fa | ; <4 
You ſhall attend/on mez: M4 0 


you may both ſee and 


If afe yenture-iK7 _ |- 
Fm Yes, were a God hee Guardian, 


And bore in. cach-hand thunder. I would venrure 
Me Farewel ewo hours I will py you: == 
pi ela nooner, EExir, 
WIN OA who trenheſs? = 2-0 


= far Horogrns ad Eun 
Her. Tix he: we need noe fear 9 ſpeakeo him. 


"ou Les — Sure 1 Ehareknp that 

Y od e WA VOICE: - 
er. You have 5a A Sirs ris Ewbillas, © 

bread you-with the Pringek: and departing, 

queazh'd you t my Care. - 

Leon. My Foſter, Father! let my knees expreſs [ Rneling... 


. My joys for your return: 


_ Riſe, Sir, F — kneel. 
> ——E'r ſince you left me;- 
eſs of a | 


EG LE 


why would you leave me? how coul 
your fl riyouk | or how could you 
4 hed at you a moſt juſt account of both ; 
1 haye.to.tell U you, which 
Inow malt Fonts PL t this 
rd rovards us: FB wy. 
nh ay diſcover me: ;: Hirmogenes, _ Dh fra 
ON Te Ws and-much niore private. ; 
here you may, freely ſpeak. x 06250 be 
For foatls affairs and. a os Wigs KP ag... 1.08 T0 GIO? TOS 
Hrs anprher Way, — 


i 


ants. Aa ai pH OP A cs Pei, 


' the haunts of his Jiling Miſtris= ogibathipeb y 
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Enter Palamede and. Rhod ;-wihb Vicar Maſquer 72 her 


bends, Bs orches before * ems : 


Pala, We ſhall have noble fore to. night, Rhodphl this Maſquera- 


ding is a moſt glorious invention. | 
Rbo, I believe ir was invented firſt by ſome ous Lover, to diſcover 
ome aiftreſſedſerrant, 


to gain an opportunity with a jealous man's Wife. 

Pals, No, it muſt be the invention of a , wothani, ithas {> inuchi of 
ſubcilty aud love in ir. 

Rho, I am ture *ris extreatnly pleaſant ; for to go unknown, i is the 
next degree to; go inviſible. . 

Pala, What with our ancique;habits, and ſigni voices, do youknow 
me ? and I know you ? | Hits Wwe: Kzove and alk jult like ſo many 
over-grown Puppets. "18 

Rho. Maſquerade is only Vizor Maſque improv'd, a helghtning of 
the ſame faſhion. | 

Pala, No; Maſquerade is Sree noEmne in debauch ; and I likeit the 
better fort : 'for, with a Vizorz —_ ; We fool our ſelves irito- cour 
for the ſake of an eye that glanc'd; -or a hand that ſtole it felf out-of 
the glove ſometimes, ;to'give us-4 merge of rhe kin: bur in” 
rade there is nothing to be known; ſhe's all Terrs inco oft ay ai thn 
diſcoverer leaps aſhore, and takes his-lot: among the wild Þ4i49-ni 
Salvages, without the vile conſideration of ſafety' to/his pero ore 
beauty ot wholeſomneſs in his Mittris. cg 


Enter Beliza- {1 | ava 
Ryo. Beliza, what make you here? © J Wa bohaud 
Bel. Sir, my Lady ſent me after you, to let you OY | 
af a little indifposd, ſo that ſhe'tannot be/ ax Coutt, but vs r 
reft, in her own apartment, where-ſhe ſhall want the happinck of 
dear embraces to night. | _ 
Rho. A very fine phr aſe, Buliza, tolet me know my" wife defizetolie 


alone. wh 
Pala, I doubt Rhodophil you take che Pains ſornecimes! to inſtru yet 


wife's woman in theſe 3 wag oP 
Rho. Tell my dear Lady, that finee/T miſt be w& 
wait. on her.to Night, I will lamenc bicterly for her 


54 tiot 
SCN 


I Thall be at Court, but ]T-willtake no divereſement _ .and when T 


return to my folitary bed, if Ianv{o forgetful-of my paflion astoſleep, 
F will dream of her; and, betwixt: ſleep -and akin, put out my 
foot towards her fide, for midnight 
will bgh, ,and imagine my ſelf -a moſt deſolate widower. | 
8 +-thall Woo our =: 6 apr Sir. ' © CExie.- 
(fide. ) She's ſick as aptly for my purpoſe,as if hehad contriv'd 
it ſo: well, if ever woman was a help-meet tor man, my Spouſe is L . 
| or 


la 1 


conſolation; and not Thang her, I. 


Boys, ha abu it, to rejoy ce with me be- 
Theloves me aro than Palamede 


I had forgo 226 cannot boar Conrtty Thr. 
2 ſhall not have oneEourſe eobeifier 


es Je good formne to you with 
(Exit ” 


© Hs ilha che good fo tunewith tis Wiſe ; there's noſinin 
che temptaf . Ow Rn Fill ſhe 
1 a quick vigorous Lover; he 
I wo dddi ng g ON, he knows he muſt, 
-cfy 6 melancholy about his neck 
airing to get thither, he is 
nts O F atiothay woman : I 
cr and ——-Þut hark, , 
cine Swords within. 4 
"Exit Palamede. 


My FI} in Mav's abit. 
ly, otherwiſe Thad-been' op- 
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ralice ! "for I Go Cl 


_ we trouble; 
"Wi they u + | adventure. 
be it 1 be: crorbled with this young * 
| HW OWIbe. 
T Exit Rhodophil B one, 
Palamede With Doral CE. - 
£<SCFN E - 


NT ans bue fear wn Jaughter, 


Who hourly moves. me for him; and T mar Wd. 


Shs fehid when | bur-nan'd £rgeleos ea lee. © +. 
But fee; the Maskers.; h ce m - «this right, SET WR. 
Ac leaſt take truce, ; and find me: 


Torer 16s Prins in Map mY dick Ladiee: Adil other end Ar6aleon - 


Wo 


and Gentlemen in ſquerade 2:T he Leonidas leat »7 Amalthea. The» 
King ſits. -A Dance. After the. Dance, | {os CE TED 


Amal, (To Leonidas.) That? nm, A 
"I faw the habit e're ſhe put.it.on.. ' > 
. Leen, T know:her-by a thouland-; 

She cannot hide ſa much Divinity. 7 
Diſguis'd, I 7 et ſome g1 we. TS 
Breaks from 7 ſhines Towne herlike a Glory. - (ow Z ePaoyrs, 

Amal. Thus the reveals her ſelf, and knows it-not ; * -* 
Like Love's dark-Jantern I dire& hs fps, 
And yet he ſees not that which:gives him 
Palm. I know you; but,"alas}Leoniz [as x4 
Why ſhould you tempt this dangeg on Joar ſelf: FE | 
Leon. am, you know me not, you believe OM 
Ewould not hazard greater for youp fake: 
But you, I fear, are chang'd. ae - L.A. 14 
Palm. No, Iam ſtill the ame; -.. WL 
But there are many thang became Palmyra 3. Py 
Which ill become.the Prins 
Leon. 1 ask nothing - - -* - 
Which Honor will not give you rg to rant: - 
One hours Thort ance. 4 at.my } Father's ouke, | 


Palm. Perhaps L ould,” i I conſult ſri virtr Is, : 
IV En to Lore and you. OT - 


When would Sou hs Id"come? * FN ye 
__ Leon, This evenii ,withche ſpeoieſt opportune: | +. 
winks rd ws a —_ or On, £2 Þþ | 
will farpriſe, on. * 
Palm, ——— ans 
Go now ; for we may be. oblerv? 5nd known, 
I truſt your honor; vs me not occaſion - 


To blame my {elf, or EF9G, 


p £ - oh '1 , 
[- - — . I : 
4 / 


 re=enters ».. and. ſtands by 


—_ 


Palm, Leonidas , what means 7 * 
 drge. O Hearn. 'tis what L 


| Palm./Is © n 18 © CM 
"Legs." No, fa - 2X % 5 
Your: wwatny Con mand: Gd 


reito 2 D. 411dn _ | 
; Tl meet you zrhere Þ'nrc beg (PN -; 
Arga. Om pts orune ; 
But I will be 1 | 


And U Fn 

"And Heav'n, ay 
So blind we are, our Wi 
Thartwhat wemoſt Sony 


- Ol _- ! mit ems! ! org up bu Word: 
Laid, yr Tri a > Smile 1 Eo ſeen a dull 


is2 And my Tor rar #1, Tt RT on Log ie all 
wean ofchs Pie, and rd ne Andyer 
Fe rims ton, Wit in a Miſtris's : _ 

Pal. Ay, Bo 
Wit.in a Miltrs, 
dles to thee, Child, 


' fairs to diſpa , Br urs; Þ am a-Man-of Bufſin 

Dor. Come, you ſhall not go: | You have no rot Hin - you. 
may diipatch + 46 to my knowledge. 

Pal. 1 find now, thou art'a: --m( reunderſtanding thanT. chought- 
thee; a verylewd wicked Boy: Yey Confoiencet thou wouldſt debauch . 
me, and has fame evil defi fi pon. my P 

Dor.: You are miſtaken, Sit; 1 would only have you-ſhewmea more 
lawful Reaſon why you woull leave me, than I-can. why. youhould 

not, 


© 


- 


;QVE to v, 


br 2 
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F fe 8 try. your Wir ys 


take me. 


z: 4 


alooftin-toach'd - 
is "'s LONG. 
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;wouldi prompt you: 


Pal. Ye 5 Your are'de 
did bar og I 


- diſcover'd: 


or. Do you 
Am L like my fe 
Pal. Nom 


- Pal. Now, to thy. 1 urtles 
- Eat lies ſick at howhe in the Bed-of Honour,” | 
Rho. Now,-let \'s. (1 MNe-cCo! un Y © S UTE 1, and : , 
Dor. Then, .fot- once, 'Fllbegigzit. Here's to him chat hasthe faireſt 
- Pal. Thisis fach 
ey Invention. - 
Rho, He+ 


laſter, whom:your Mo- 
| you to be your own Tu. 
br eb & and*e ie Prenant. to. — to be: 


+ 3 


oe to value your ſe Krws 
| Zo 0 ” 5 NEtgnt of” your t- 


EF 


4 thou haſt tickled him 


| ThPoerry, which is fo _ 
F.- Nafers- and Whipp 
id g3 py an : 


7: Fl 
Rbo.. (To. 
your Hero. 
Pal. *Tis time ; 1 ſhall te « rawh: or 4 Seb 
Weapon 1h OI "1 ES +: . It. 26: ER 
Mel. O, that E were a 


Ie 


M:Ff. Sir, the 
I ſaw the Guard d 


Before the Palace-ga 
Rhed.* "Tis: lomewhar 


ow 


Mel. Let me die, i 
the French. - 4 - © 
1 no care 
you, as late it is, Pll find-m' 


Rogue.ma 
But. n kind \ 


'Twas then my care of Py 
Causd me to -- Ay Was 
by 


Till, after forc'd by your a; 
I made the true love ot your: 
And onee tnore hid my "Prince —Þ 


5: ihe 


T&F 


" bring R ; BM, 


Ed $36 74 ===0 45 Bu 
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:vFodirt < IT} it 
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* 
; ved bY by >» 34 "e £ AR 'T , | "a 
eabins - 7 T1584 9711-1: 30 


Lo cor penes, and; 
Thoſe of our Party, 
Expect your Aid anth:Counkel, zu: | 1 Exemtt. 

Palm. I ſhould, Leonidas, a ELLA : 
This happy change-0 of yonrexaltodl fate ; Bb of. 

But, as m Jozzis you = IM {ym qa23 if 
Your-Looks have-mgre: of Laverio! joy nI T1 wo 
And your laft Words k adid ſhows, 264 og 20d 27. T. 

33k I frame-not any to be hidifrem Re SW 
You, in my Love, all my-: iefigns.ma 
But what have Love and a ber then 
os any he or heiBallan 

irit, -equalFa us 

Both of us have {ok 
?Till Fatecomes nr 5 a to 
As Fate is equal, ſo may Love appear:--- 
'Tell me, at caſt, what; nauſt hope, no Dae. - 

Palm. After fonargy P Proofs, how can you call-.. 
My Love in'deubt earinothing, -and hope all. 
Think what a Pens, with Hohour, may regeive,.. 
Or I may give, without.a Parents leavs.'zrr; 7.5 

Leon. You give, and: then reſtrain: che Gries you ſhow; 
As oftencariigs Prieſts, *when,Squls thay. waoe;'  - 
Promiſe their Heav'n to all," bit grant-to-few. - 

E4 yo "_ me, hho __ for you. 

1d NO ent 
Duty's a Name, and : 5 '52 De 238 1 
Woman's as-derp; þ bur; ics Banks mult $0. | ern teh 
My Love i 15 mine; and.ghat. I canimpart; 3-424 

\But cannot give my Perſon with nyy-Hearr. 

Leon. Your Love is then no Gift 2 | _. 

For when the Perſon it does not-comvey,”-. {+ 408 by & 414 
*Tis to give Gold, and norco fo cha Key. 1; 5 elodyur ai tk 
Palm. | Then ask my OT rebel is :7 261 1.2" 

y no C mine, will: ol own. eff" 2 1 

Palm. What then =D. 72 2tri; on 
Leon.— a CC Sib Bott 435 
Hm yendcakoasyTe rn bod i; 
Hermogenes i is forming. 
rs him all "4 Knee 
Wo erhus 
Wat ſhe the Me 


Mel. Let me die, if Tt 
the French. 

Dor. Puſh, 
you, as late as it is, Tl 
'em all. 


By 
De ge upc d [ oy 
h you 


Her. Th ng her 
Made him firſt know. 
'T was then my care of By 
Causd me to 1ay he was th 
Till, after forc'd by Wn; app 
1 made the true dilcovery ot y! 
And onee tnore hid my Prince "WJ 


/ 


"SIN 


\But cannot give my Ps with puck | 


"This happy pro reng 
But, as my Ts 8 you 1 oe 
Your-Looks have mergol: links, 
And your laft Words fomg:gr 2tideſig 
Fn I frame not any to be biden 
You, in my wet all ny al 
But what have Love and Jef 
oy an he Gr 
11r, "a us 
Both of us have ſo 
?Till Fate'comesroun Jo moery= 
As Fate is equal, fo may Love appears--- 
'Tell me, at caſt, what.I nault hope, oo Bar. 
Palm. After fo Proofs, how can you call-- 
My Love in/deubt.. Y -and hope all. 
Think what a Prince, with Hohour, mas} receive, 
Or I may give, without-a Parents leave.4r;; 55 1 
Leon. You give, and hn refine Genes you how 3 
As Mcnratiog Priefts, ware; \ 
Promiſe their Heavn to all, bat grant-to- few. 
Bur do for me, what I have dar; for Fel, .- 
L-did no Argument from Duty br hed 
peo a hon, and Loves a ——__— 
am, 


Leon. Your Love is then no Gift 3. | -__ 

For when the Perſon it does not-convey,'". is 5ot by .& hiA 
*Tis to give Gold, and not © give uho-Key. » 2 Sioilvw wir bank 
Palm. Then ask my Father. $08 167] os 44 2: | 

Leon, — He: -detains tay Throne: *r12Ove1 2.0 
Why holds back mine, will hardly give his own.” 274 
Palm. What then remains? 2f or | 
Leon.— . Phat rea here recourſe ib Pics 
To Arms; andtakemy pg | og : 


Hermogenss is forming the defgns:::-'; SStuo ris bas 


And with him all the Brava.grd + A ara 
Palm. yy ene you obo : 2 he. | 
wake the : Hes 


Arer of her i wed? 


&7 oy Marriage Ala-N 


Deſiſt from force: So much as you well may give 
To Love, and me, to let my Father live. "3 

Leon. Each AR of mine my Eovb I has ſhown; 3 
But you, who tax my want of it, Rs | be 
You bid =—_*Y pare __ Pe _ LT IIINDE : by 
Bur nothing et 1; o} 2000 681. pe 

ref I give what Virwe, and A, ! 7 


In vowing ne'r to wed another. Man" DREAND birt I: 


Leon. You will be forc'd to be Argalow'v Wife.) unto Yor! & 
Paim. I'll keep my Promiſe, thougt TED Side FE 28 30 | 
Leon. Then you loſe Love, for whichwe-bork contends $0: Sr 4 _ 
For Life is but the means, but: hoy=ehhe-ond.:: 12170 oy Þnf va 
Palm, Our Souls ſhall love hereafter. : FIRE, 20 SGT vn. the 


Leon, ———_—— F 
That Soul which could deny the. e 
Totaſte of Love, would mo go 
Palm. Then *tis paſt h | 3 630 
Will make a fad divorce *twaxt, ENESY? 
For, if you force employ; by n [7 = UUDTECIELON SI8T 11 
And aa Den 1 EQ HR 
Leon, —— — Your raſh Oath forbear. 
Palm. I never —— 
Leon, —— — — Hold once more. Bae, yet; as: lie - 
Who ſcapes a dangerous leap; looks'back to ſee; CELy 
So I deſire, now I am paſt my-fear, _ HY, 
To know what wasghar-Oath:you meant to fear: - l 
Palm, I meant, that if you hazarded your Life, 
or ſought my Father's, ne'r ne be.your Wife. 
Leon, See now, Palmyra, how unkind yor prove! 
Could you, with fo much eaſe, forſwear my love ? is 
Palm. You force me with.you ruinous deſign, WL 2 
Leon, Yeur Father's Life-is more your Care, than Mina. - | hep TaBR _ 
Palm. You wrong me : 'Tis/not;; © it ought to be F. 
You are my Care, Heav'n knows;' as well as he. 8 
_ If now the execution I.delay, | F 
ry fopcemes rs my] Subjects I betray. Fw, 
Ana repar r Enterprize; S 3% 
whole City ot morrow - EY CO0f DTS 27. i 
'T Th Leaders of the Party, are within, 


And Eubulzs has fworn; - that he will brin 
To head their Arms, the Perion of their K 75 
Palm. In telling this, you make me way 00: i yy 
I therefore-muſt Cornet what Eknow :- dy 
Whar Honour bids you do," Nature bids me prevent;: N 
Bur kill me firſt, = 'o on pare Ye your: black intent % 
rornedo; = 

(Wubie thee. 9. | 


Leon. Palmira, no ; 


YetI will wor truſt fo 18.4 Bir, 
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: 's EY Rely cis: gives 15 90 
Palm. Leonidas, T never thought theſe Bands 
Could ec'er be oiv'n me by a Lover's Hands. 


Leon. Pale, thus your oe — pm —_ 3 [ Kneeling. 
He-who impos'd theſe, Bane L wears your Chains : 
When you to Love o Duey falſe jnuſt be, , 

Or to your Father guilty, or to me, _ a 
Theſe Chains; rig remain'to ſet you free. © | * 
[Noiſe of $ word: 7 cloſing 


Poly, (Within), Secure theſe firſt; then ſearch the inner Room. 
Leon. F FOm whence do la cumultuous =o come ? 
Enter erinogenes 

Her: 'We are betray'd ; and there ore alone 

This comlort, that Jour Parſe dh is not 


Enter the King, Arg urgabon, Rhodoph, , Fade, Gwe: 
$, 


Poly. What mean > 7 Midnight hr Hrs here, 
Where1, like'an nfummot d Gueſt'appear ? | 


' Leon. Sit— — 
Arga. —— The needs no Excuſe ; "is ane ; 

You' were all watching, for Four our Prince's good,\ 

Poly. My Reverend City Friends,” you'are well mer ! 

On what great work were fob | me 'Wiſdoms ſer ? 

Which of my Actions were you here? 

What French Invaſion have Ou found to to fear? 

Leon. They are my Friends ; and come, Sir, with intent 

To take theie leaves before. my D: | 
Poly. Your exile, in both Sexes, 

I ſee he Ladies, like the Men, are kind. (Seeing Palmyra. 
Palm, Alas, I came but _ _ | Kneeling. 
Poly. ———— Add not to your Crune 

A Lye: Ill here you ſome other 'time. 

How 2? Eubulas ! nor'time, nor thy eifcuife 

Can keep thee, undiſcorer'd, from ny Eyes. 

A Guard there; ſeize %em all © 
Rho, Yield, Sir ; what uſe of valour can be ED 4 
Pal. One, and unarm'd, againſt a multitude: 

O for a Sword! 

[ He reaches at one of the Guards Halberds, and is ſeizd bibind. 

I wo'nce loſe my Breath 

In fruitleſs Pray'rs; but beg a eody Death. 
Palm. O ſpare Leonidas, atid WE me. —_—_ 

2 ' 


$ can find : 


Fr ef ATONG 


Poly. Mean: Girl, thou want'ft an ++ mal for thee. 


Now "the Myſterious Knot will Hein "NE 

Whether the young King liv 5 wi T7. * 
To. Morr 95, Dawn\hall T- So a; "41548 18} z INCO L $25! . Th 
Crown : + oo ys, and di ipace ay fr es [x OMNESe 
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ACT V: -8. j: jy N E 1 'X _ y 


Palamede, \Straton.. ads Wy a Lorin. Be hand Jud Slog nets < 
Pal. "THis Evening, fay'ſt.thou 2. Will they. both be here 2 — © 
T Stra. Yes, Go - both . my old Maſter, and Fe our "Miſtiie s- va 

ey 


tay, it Thall of 


Father : The old Gent rid. hard this JK Fueoph .. th 
ry + © 


be the laſt time they will: NOW 6h 
with this Fa apt 11 a onced Þ 
they will live ſome years longer to rp e you, "th | 
Pal. But this is ſuch arh unreaſenalle thing, tgim os upon me to be. 
marry'd to pH 'ris hurrying : ES; execution, without giving, 
him time to ſay his, pray'rs. _ _ : _ | 
Stra. Yet, if I might adviſe you, Sir, you f oulanot det: A ie: For. 
your younger Brother comes up” with. em, and Þ5 ; Sly 
favours. He: has; gain;d much, PPAR, C 4 Maſter by "finding Ne ith 
Inn-keepers ] Bills,and by J'our Horfes;to Thew. his Pragali. 
ty ; and he is very, W al Ga 18 a Tis's Fartih” y givitig Frith E- 
_ for the Spleen, eh Seur p and other Inf [MR ES of Old 


5 Pall. Fl rout him, and'his Country: Education: : Pox on him, I re- 
member him, before. 1.trayell'd,he bad nothing in him but meer Jocky; 
usd to talk loud, and make : che, cand was all for the crack of. t My ; 
Field :- Senſe and Wit were as mug Dani h'd from his difcoutle,” as they we” 
are when.the Court goes out of, ToWh to a TIOrſ-FACE.. Gonow and: 


hes 4 


provide your Maſter's Lodgings.. . — : a 
Sira. I g0, Sir. EU * - IRar.. 


p -; 


Pal. It vexes. me to the þ ta. Op _ my deſig ts with Doralice #2 
unfiniſh'd ; to have flown her. 0, of ar 2d {tit to be bob 
at retrieve: If Fhad' but once enj Be Sy t oughI could. not have fas 
tisfh'd my- ſtomach with the feaft, aſt bould: have” Tehſh'd oy 
mouth a little ; but now —— | 


Enter Phitoris | "3g 
Phif. Oh, Sir, youware happily met ;-I was coming'to find you. 
Pal. From your Lady, I hope. | 
Phil. Partly from her ; but more. elpecially from. my, ſelf : Sho. has 
| juſt now receiv'd 2 Letter from,her Father, with an abſolute command " 
; 6: diſpoſe her ſelf to taarry you to ? JBOTTOW.. : 
- Pal. 


er Dag. 9 1 Inoiwgy 
—_ _ 
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53 
Pak And-ſhe rakes ip to the death? - 
| ary: The picodbarten have: cone iti.a more. 
d'herin an'll humourwith a Riyal of yours, 
that ſhall be nameleſs, about the ronunciation of a French word. 
Pal.. Count: Rhodophil, never ie; It, I know the Amour: But 1 
hope you took the” occaſion to ftrike-in forme 2 
Phil. It was: my good fortune:to-do you ſome ſmall ervice in it; for 
ſake I diſcommended him-all over : Cloaths, Perſon, Humour, 
chaviour, every. thing ; and to ſum up.all, told her, It was impoſlible. 
to find'a marry'd man that was otherwits; for they were all ſo morti- 
fd ar home-waittr their Wives ill: Hamours, that they could never reco- 
ver themſelves to be company abroad. 
Pal; Moſt divinely urg'd ! -- - 
Phil. Then I rook occaſion to commend-your good: valities * 25, the 


lacky minute 5: for;iv 


ſivectnels-of your Humour, the comelineſs of your Perl ; your godd 
 Meen; iValour;; bar; above all; your Liberality: 


Pal. 1 vow to Gad'T had like to-have forgotithat good Hay in my: 
lf; : if: thou TREE not remember me" Dive : Here are five Pieces for 
thee: | 

Phil. Lord, you: have the ſofteſt hand, Sir | it would do a Woman: 
ito touch 3 it : Count RhodopbiPs.is nothalf fo ſoft ;- for T.remember. 
E felv-itoneey when he gave me ter-Picecsfor my New: Yeats-Gift. 

Pal. O;;Tranderſtand you; Madan; you: ſhall find-my hind as ſoft. 
again as Comne'Rhodophil's': There: are ewenty Pidees for you. | The 
formerwas/but a'Retaining' Falllllhow hope ' 'or'n plead for me. 

Phil; Your own Merits ſpelWough. Be ily to-ply her with. 
French words; and'Til- warrant youIrdo' your buſineſs. ' Here are a liſt 
of her phraſes for this day : Uſe” em to her upon all-occafions, . and foil. 
her at her own weapon; for ſhe's like one of the+old Amazons, ſhell 
never marry, except it be the man Whe' has firſt conquerd Her. 

are I'll be-fure to' low your advice. :: But youll fofget. to further 
wy deſigh; 5 oi 

Phil, Whit; do-you think Pl be nrighide atcful 2 8 
But, however, if you diſtruſt my rea put ſome tokem on-my: 
Anger to remember it by: "that Diamond there would dg admirab!y. 

Pal. 'There 'tis ; and I ask your pardon. heartily for callng' your Me. - 
mory into queſtion : ; I aſſure you. Frraftfic atiother time, Milcegart 
ong you: to: the: woable of another token. 


{ M. 


2G. 


"Emi Palmyrd/and Abecinin? 
Art. Madan, This way the Priſoners are to baſe HATS 
Here you may fee Leonidas, - 
Palm. Then here Il 2Y > pad follow him to-death:- © 
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| Puag 
Mela; 'O; Saks her High ; 
New my tne ae ; 


, 


TENT 1 2b. 


- my new French phraſes. Stay, Jet me read my rw Es #- 
gure, chagrin, narvete, and let me die for the Parentheſis of all. - + 
Pal.- ( Afide.) Do, perſecute her ;z -and Pll perſecute thee as faſt in 
thy -own dialect. 7 ; | | 
Al. Madam the Princeſs | let-me die, but this is a moſt horrid fpe- 
.Racle, to ſee a Perſon who makes ſo grand a Figure in the Court, with- 
out the Swirtre of | a Princeſs, and entertaining your Chagrin-all- alone ; 
(Naivere ſhould have:been there, but the di 
Ccome.1n.) 
 _ Palm. Whatis ſhe, Artes ? Sr 
Art. An impertinent Lady, Madam; very ambitious of being known 
to your Highneſs. _ | 
. Pal. (to Melamba.) Let'me die, Madam, if I have not waited you 
here theſe two long hours, without ſo much as the Suizte of a ſingle 
Servant to attend me ; entertaining my ſelf with my own Chagrin; ill 
F had the honour to ſee' your Ladiſhip, who are a perſon that makes 
ſo conſiderable a figure in-the Court. TS, EQ | | 
Mel. Truce with your dongewrs, goold ſervant ; you fee Tam addref. 
ſing to the Princels ; pe do not embarraſs me embarraſs me ! 
what a delicious French word do. you'make me loſe upon you too! _ 
(To the Princeſs.) Your Highneſs, Madam, will pleaſe to pardon the 


Bevene which 1 made, in not ſooner you out to be:a Prince: 


But let me die, if this Eclairciſſement which 15 made this day: of 'your 
quality, does not raviſh me ; and give me leave to-tell you—— 

Pal. But firſt.give me leave to teilaglhh Madam, that I have fo: great 
a tender for your perſon, and ſuch ; bant to.do you ſervice, that— 

Atl. What, muſt 1 till be troubled with your Sortiſes ? (There's 
another word loſt, that I meant for the Princeſs, with a miſchief to 
you.) Bur your Higunch, Madam 

Pal. Bot your Ladiſhip, Madam - 

Emer Leonidas, guarded, and lead over the Stage. 

Al, Out upon him, how he looks, Madam ! now he?s- found no 
Prince, he is the ſtrangeſt figure of 'a Man ; how- could I make that 
Coup wing £4 to think him one ?. | 

Palm, Away, Impertinent 

Leon. My ht Palmyra! | | 

Palm. Death ſhall never part us ; 

My Deltiny is yours. | [He us led off; ſhe follows. 

Mel. Impertinent | Oh I am the maſt unfortunate perſon this day 
breathing : that the Princeſs ſhould thus rowpre en wifrere, without oc- 
caſion. Let me die,. but Pll follow her to death, till I make my peace. 

Pal. (Hulding ber.) And let me die, but I'll follow you to the Infer- 
®* nals till you pity me. | | | ; 
Mel. (Turning towards him angrily.) Ay, 'tis long of you that this 
Malhenr is falPn upon me 3 your impertinence has put me out of the 
good Graces of the Princes, and all that, which has ruin'd me and all 
that, and therefore let me die, but Il be revengd, and all thar. - 


. 


My dear” Leonidas ! 
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Pal. Facon, facon, you muſt, and ſhall love me, and all that; for m 
old ES gee & and all that; and I am deſſpere au dernier, be. 
will-not be diſinherited, and all that. & 

Mz." How durſt you interrupt me fo. mat a propos, when you knew 
I was addrefling to the Princels : 


Phit Radoucilſes vos, de grace, Madame 3 vous etes bien en colere peur 
per de choſe, "Vous HPentenders pas la railterie gallante. - 
Ad. Ad" litres, ad* autres: he mocks himſelf of me, he abuſes me : 
ab-me unforeunaee ! [ Cries f. 
Phil. You miſtake him, Madam, he'does but. accommodate his phraſe 
to-your refir'd language. 4b, qui oft unCavalier accomply | puriue your 


paint, Sir — To bim. 
Pal. Ah qu'il fait beau dans.ces boceages 3 Re Singing. 


Ah que le ciel donne un beau jour! 
There I was with you, with a 27n0uer. 
Mel.” Let me die now, but this ſinging is fine, and” extremely French 


in him : Laughs. 
But then, that he ſhould: uſe- my own words, as it were in contempt of 
me, I cannot'bear-it- - - [ Crying, 
- Pak; Cer beaux ſejotrs, ces doux ramages- | * [| Singing. 

Mel. Ces heanx'ſejours, ces doux ramapes, [ Singing after bims.. 
Ces beaux ſejours, us-invitent af amour! Let me die bur he Tis en Ca-. 
valier, and ſo humours the Cadence. Laughing. 

Pal. Voy, ma Clymehe, woy ſoubs ce cheſne, [Singing agar. 


S' entrebaiſer ces oiſeaux amoreux 1 Let me die now, but that*was fine.. 
Ah, now, for three or four brisk- French-men, to be pur into Maſquing 
habits, and to ſiflg it on-a Theatre; how witty it-would be! and then to-+ 
danceheler skelter to-a Chanſon s bofre : tonre 1: terre, toute Ii terre eſt a 
70 ! whats matter though -it-were made, and'fung, two or tiiree years, 
ago.in Caberers, how it would attradt the admiration, efpecially of every. 
one that's an eveil/k ! | 

Mel. Wellz I begin to have a tender for you; but yet, upon condi-- 
tion, that, — "when we are-marri'd; you _ 

HO EEE £ _ [Pal fangs while ſhe [peaks... 

Phil, You muſt drown her voice; if ſhe makes her French condi- 
tx0ns, you are a ſlave for ever. _ | , 

Ati. Firſt, will you engage - that 

Pal. Fa, la, la, la, &*c, | |  [Louder,. 

Atl. Will you hear the conditions ? X 
| Pal. No;-I will hear no conditions! I am: refo!v'd' to win you em. 


Francois; to be very airy, with /aburidance of not 42/408 
Hs An nn No ny EF RR Re” 


1 . - 


Ws Marriage A-la-Mode. 
- 2421. Hold, hold : Tam vanquiſh'd with your gazetd: 4 eſperit. 1am 
yours, and will be yours, ans nulle reſerve, my condition: and let me dis, 
if I do not think my ſelf the happieſt Nympl:in $:cy— ——— My dear 
French Dear, ſtay but a minzite, till T raccomode miy 1elf with;the Pxin- 
ceſs; and than 1] am yours, ju/q* a la: mort. SIT 
_— CExeunt Mel. Pilot, 


Allons done ————— — 

Pal. (Solus, fanning himſelf with his hat.) T never thought before that 
wooing was ſo laborious an exerciſe; if ſhe were worth'a million, T 
have deſerv'd her; and now, methinks.too, 'with taking... all this pains 
for her, I begin to like her. *Tis 1o; 'I have:known many, who never 
.card for Haie nor Partridge, but. thoſe they, caught themſelves would 
cat heartily : the pains, and the ſtory a man tells of the, taking-of :em, 
-makes 'the meat go down more, pleaſantly: Beſides, laſt night I had a 
feet dream of her, and, Gad, ſhe T have once dream'd:of, Iam ſtark 
mad till T enjoy her, let her be never fo ugly. | 29769 


. Enter Doralice. 


 Dox. Who's that you are fo mad to enjoy, Palamede? 
7 Pal. You may ealil imagine that. {weet Doralice. Wee: 

Dor. More eaſily than you think E can: I met juſt now with acer. 
tain man, who came to you with Letters trom a;certain old Gentle. 
man, yclipped your Father ; whereby .I am. given. to underſtand, thac 
to morrow you are to take an Oath in the CGhurgh to be grave hence- 
forward, to go ill-dreſsd and flovenly,-to get Heirsor your Eſtate, and 
to dandle*em for your diverſion; and, in ſhort, that-Love'and-Court- 
ſhip are tobe no more. | e "OY 

Pal. Now have I ſo much ſhame to be thus apprehended in theman. 
ner, that I can neither ſpeak nor look upon you; I have abundance of 
grace'in me, that I find: Bur it you have any ſpark: of true fnendihip 
11 you, retire 2 lictle with me to the next. room, that has a cough-orbed 


- 


int, £ nd beſtow your charity upon a poor; dying. man; alittle comfore 


from a Miſtris, hefore a man is going; to give bimfelf in Marriape, is as 


away the ſenſe of Hell, and hanging from him. 


Dor. No, good Palamede, 1 mult not be {o- injurious to your Bride: 


ris ill drawing from the Bank to day, when all your ready -money is 
payable to morrow. _ _ POTTY Tn -ot.-7 
"*Pal. A Wite is only to have the ripe fruit, that falls of it ſelf; but a: 

wiſe man will-always preſerve a ſhaking for a Miſtris. 

Dor, But a Wife for the firſt quarter is a Miſtris. 

Pal. But when the-ſecond comes. F TIT 

Dor. When it does come, you are fo given to variety, thatyouwould 
make a Wile of me in another quarter. - 
Pal. No, never, except I were married. to you: marrid people-can 
never oblige. one another; for all they do is duty, and conſequently there 
can be no thanks: but love is more frank and generous than he is honeſt ; 
he's a liberal giver, but a curſed pay-maſter. Dox. 


good as a luſty doſe of Strong-water to a dying Malefaorz it takes 


+ 


- Dor. Andif Ichandce to out-live Rho; 
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_ Dor. I--declare. I will have no Gallant; but, if I would, he ſhould 
fever:be-a tmarrid man; a.marri'd.man isþbut a Miſtris's half ſervant, 
25. 2 Clergy-man is but the King's half-ſubje& : for a,man ro' come to 
ms that ſmells o'th' Wife ! 's life, 1 wou'd.as ſoon wear her eld Gown 
after her, as her Husband. | 

. Pal.. Yet 'tis a kind of faſhion to wear a Princes caſt ſhoes, you ſee 
the Country Ladies buy 'em to be fine in them. 
- Dor. Yes, a Princeſs ſhoes may be worn after her, becauſe they keep 
their faſhion, by being ſo very little'us'd ;: but generally a marr'd man 
is a creature of the world the moſt out of faſhions. his behaviour is 


dumpiſh, his diſcourſe his Wife and Family, his habit ſo muchnegle&ted 


it looks as if that were marrid too; his Hat.is marri'd, his Perruke is 
marrid, his Breeches are marrid, and. if we could look within his 
Breeches, we ſhould tind him marri'd there too. 

Pal. Am I then to be diſcarded for ever ? pray do but mark how 
terrible that word ſounds; For ever! it has a very damn'd found, 
Doralice, F E-. OTE LAS | 25 ape . {A \ 

' Dor. Ay, for ever ! it ſounds as helliſhly to me, as it. can do to you, 
but there's no help tor't. po TIN IN, 
_ Pal. Yet if we had but -once -enjgy'd one another ; but then once 
only, is worſe than not -at all : it leaves a man with ſuch a lingring: 
* Dor. For ought I know tis better that we have -natz? we might upon. 
trial have likd each othey leis, as many a man and woman, that have 


* 


loy'd as deſperately as we, and yet when they came to poſleſlion, have 
ſled, and cri'd to themſelves, Is this all ? _—_ E 
Pal. That .is only, if the Servant were not found a man of this 
world ; but if, upon trial, we had. not lik'd each other, we had. 
certainly left loving”; and faith, that's. the greater happineſs ef the 
ewo. - I 9-1 Fran, 7b INS =. 
- Dor, "Tis better as*tis; we have drawn off already as much of our 
Love as would run' clear ; after poſlefling, the relt is but jealouſies, and 
diſquiets, and quarrelling, and piectng. 
Pal. Nay, after one great quarrel, there's never any ſound piccing; 
the love is apt to break in the fame place again. FE 
_ Dor. T declare I would never. renew. a.love ; that's like tym who 
trims an old Coach for ten years together, he might buy a new one 
better: cheap. 1... x. \-;; 0 i 
Pal. Well,: Madam, I am,convincd, that ?cis beſt for us not to have 
enjoy'd; but Gad, the ſtrongeſt reaſon is, becauſe I cann't help it. 
Dor, The only way to keep us new to one another, is never to enjoy, 
as they keep Grapes by hanging 'em upon a line, they muſt couch no«, 
thing if you would preſerve'em freſh. _ eg art 16 
_ Pal, But then they wither, and grow dry in the very, keeping ; how- 
ever I ſhall have a warmth, for you, and an eagernels, every tune 1 ks 
you; and if I chance to out-live Mele | | _” 
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Pal. Well, Pl cheriſh my Body as much as I can that hope, 
*Tis true, I would not direct murder the Wife of my Bolden ; butts 
kill her civilly, by the way of kindneſs, T'Il put as far as another mans; 
- begin to morrow night, and be very wrathful with her, that's re. 
oly'd on. | 
Dor. Well, Palamede, here's my hand, Pll venture to be your ſecond 
Wife, for all your threatnings. "> 
Pal. In the mean time Pl] watch you honrly, as I would the ripenes 
of a Melon, and I hope you'll give me leave now and then to look on 
you, and to fee if you are not ready to be cut yet. E 2 
Dor. No, no, that muſt not be, Palamede, for fear the Gardener ſhould 


come and catch you taking up the glaſs. 
Enter Rhodophil. : y 
Rho. (Afide.) Billing ſo ſweetly !- now I am confirm'd in my fuſpici- 
ens ; I muſt put amend to this, ere it go further. © Fdfide. 
(To Doralice.) Cry you mercy,- Spouſe ; I fear I have interrupted 
your Recreations. | | 


Dor. What Recreations ? | 327 Ge ue Rane 
Rho. Nay, no excuſes, good Spouſe ; I ſaw fair Hand convey to 
' Lip, and preft, as though you had-been ſqueezing-foft Wax together 
for an enture. Palamede, you. and I mult clear this Reckoning z 
why would yoit have'ſeduc'd my Wife? #0 
Pal. Why would you have debauch'd my Milſtrit? = | 
Rho. What do you think of that Civil Couple, that play'd at a Game 
call'd, Hide and Seek, laſt Evening, in the Grotto ? CO ee Oe 
Pal; What do you think of that Innocent Pair, who! made. it their 
Pretence to 1Te& for others, but came, indeed, to hide themſelves 
there © | | . = 
Rho.. All things conſider'd, T begin vehemently to fuſpe&, that the” 
yoling Gentleman. I found in your Company laſt Night, was a certain. 
Youth of my acquaintance. EN LE 
Pal. And I have an odd Imagination, that you could never have ſuf. 
pected my fimall Gallant, if your little villanous Frenchman had not been 
a falſe Brother. | ni 
Rho. Farther Arguments are needleſs ; Draw off ; I ſhall ſpeak to. 


you. now by the way of” Bo.. | 
Eb [ Claps his Hand to by Sward. 


Pal. And I ſhall anſwer you by the way ef Danger-field. - | 
| | | Claps br Hand on hue. 
' Dor. Hold, hold ; are not you two. a Couple ol. mad fighting Fools, 
& cut one another's. Throats for nothing ? ETD 
Pal. How' for nothing 2: he courts the Woman I mult marry, 
' Rhv.. And: he courts you whom. F have. marri'd: . 
Dor. But you-can: neither:of you be: jealous of what you love not. 
Rhs.. Faith. I am. jealous, and: chat. makes. me partly lulpett that. I oe - 
you, better than F thought. . | | 
"3 Pal. Pijh! 
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Pal. Pifſh ! A. mear Jealouſie of Honour. . | 
Rho. Gad I am afraid there's fomething elle in't ; for Palamede has 
Wit, and if he loves you, there's ſomerhing- more in ye than I have 
found ; ſome rich'Mine, for otght T know, that I have not yer diſco- 
ver'd. | — __ 
Pal. *'S life, what's this? Here's an Argument for me to love 2. 
lantha ; for he has lov'd her, and he has Wit too, and, for, ought I 
know, there may be a Mine : But, if there be, Iam reſolvd Pll dig 
for*t. | ET 
Dor. (To Rhod,) Then: T have found my account in raiſing your jea- 
Touſie: O! *tis the moſt delicate ſharp fawce'to a cloy'd ſtomach ; it 
will give you a new edge, Rhodephil. o5 £ 
0. And a new point too, Doralice, if I could be fure thou art 
honeſt. | 


Dor. If you art wiſe, believe me for your own ſake: Love and Re- 
ligion have but one thing to truſt to ; that's a good ſound Faith. Con- 
ſider, if I have play'd falſe, you, can-never find it out by any experiment 
you can make upon me. Es $45 Bhs 

Rho. No? Why, ſuppoſe I had a delicate ſcrew?d Gun, if I left her 
clean, and found her foul, 'T ſhould diſcover, to my coſt, ſhe had been 
ſhot in. | 

Dor. But if you left her clean, and found her only ruſty, you would 
diſcover, to your ſhame, ſhe was only fo for want of ing. 

Pal. Rhodephil, you know me too well, to imagine I ſpeak for fear; 
and therefore in conſideration of our paſt friendſhip, IT will tell you, 
and bind it by all things holy, that Doraſice is innocent. 5 

Rhe. Friend, I will believe you, and vow the fame for your Melar- 
tha; but the Devil on't is, how we ſhall keep 'em fo 2? | 

Pal, What doſt think of a blefled Community betwixt us four, for 
the ſolace of the Women, and relief of the Men 2 Methinks it would 
be a pleaſant kind of life: Wife and Husband for the ſtanding Diſh, 
and Miſtriſs and Gallant for the Deſert. : | 

Rho. But ſuppoſe the Wife and the Miſtrifs ſhould both long for the 
ſtanding Diſh, how ſhould they be fatisfi'd together? 

Pl. In ſuch a caſe they muſt draw Lots ; and yet that would not 
do neither ; for they would be both wiſhing for the longeſt out. 

Rho. Then I think, Palamede, we had as good make a firm League, 
_ Not to invade each others Property. 

Pal, Content, ſay I. From henceforth let all Acts of Hoſtility ceaſe 
betwixt us ; aud that inthe uſual form of Treaties, as well by Sea as 
by Land, and in all Freſh Waters. - * 

Dor. T will add but one Proviſo, that whoever hreaks the League, ei- 
ther by War abroad, or by neglect at home, both the Women ſhall re- 
venge themſelves, by the help of the other party. 

Rho. That's but reaſonable. Come away, Deralicez I have a great 
temptation to be ſealing Articles in private. ; 

Pal. Haſt thou ſo ? Ol 


- 


(CLips hime on the ſhontder. 
'F-4 Fal 
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Fall on, Machduff, 


And-curſt be he that firſt cries, Hold, om | 
Ezter Polydamas, Palmyra, Artemis, rgaleon :: of er i, 


| Eubutus and Hermogenes, guarded, EM 
Palm. Sir, on my knees I beg you. ' Is ; 
Pol. Away, Til hear no, more. | oF : 
Palm, For my dead Mother's ſake ; you ſay you. lavH her, - | 
And tell me I reſemble her. Thus the 
Had 'begg'd. | SK >. 
Peol.— —_ - And thus had I deny'd her.. -. - . :. - 
Palm. You muſt be merciful. Ng 
Arga.—— ——— You miſt be conſtant. 


Pel. Go, bear,'em to the.torture 3 you have boaſted” | =_ 
You have a King to head you : I would know = 
'To whom I mult reſign. FR NW 

Eub. ————=This is our Fecompence. 4 
For ferving the dead Queen. 

EY ethane F _ Educztion: 

Of thy Daughter, ; - . 

You are too modeſt, in not naming all: 
Mis likes to you : Why did you: 
Omir his Son, the Prince Leonidas £ "ol 

Pol. That Impoſture. | | - 
T had forgot ; theit tortures ſhall be doubled: - 

Her. You pleaſe me, I ſhall die the ſooner. : 

'Eiub. No; could I live ati Age, and ſtill be rack, | 
I ſtill woutd keep' the ſecret. (4 they are going FA 

Enter Leonidas, guarded. 

Leon, Oh whither do you hurry Innocence !. 

If you have any Juſtice, ſpare their Lives ; 
Or if I cannot make you juſt, at leaſt I 
i*l! teach you to more purpole to. be cruel. 

Palm. Alas, what does he ſeck.! 

' Leon, Make me the Object of your hate and vengeance... 
Are theſe decrepid Bodies worn to ruine, 

Jalt ready, of themfelyes, to fall aſunder, 

And tolet dropthe Soul, 

tre theſe fit Subjeas for a Rack, and Toreures 7 ? 

Where wou'd you faſten any. hoid.upon em 2? 

Place pains on me ; uniteditix 'em here 

i fave bot Youth, and Srreagrh, and Soul to bear 'em..: 
And if they merit Death, then I much more; 

Cimce tis for me they, ſaffor, ; 

Her. ——— -—— Heav'n forbid. 4, 
We thould redgem our pains,, or wortblefs lives, " 
iy our expoſing yours. 

Eub. Away with us ;.. Farewell; Str. 
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faffer in m FO for you. | 009 uo Y 
: px So oc merged for Hee: m_” 1) Go 
Suſpicion's true. zi Ditdfer: he I 
"Palm. Hear yet my laſt requeſt, for poor Lonidos 3 . 
Or take my life with his * | WY 
- a. Reſt ſatisfied ; Leonidas 1 1s he: | [To the King. 
” Tam amaz'd : What muſt he done? 
pu a. Command his execution AR perf rt BB 
Gre tim not leiſure. to. diſcover itz; , 9 1 4.41537 
He may corrupt the Soldiers. . : eel buf 
Pol. Hence with that Trilbos's i wo kin to his deark : = 
Haſte there, and ſee my Will þerform'd. | 


Leon. Nay then, Ill die like him the Gbds have made me. 


Hold, Gentlemen ; ; Jam —— __. ''{Argaleon, oe his Mouth. 
Arga, Thou art a Traytor ; *tis not fir to hear thee..+/23: 
Leon, I fay, I am the—_ -- *[Geiting lofe 4: bieele. 


Arga. So ; gag him, and lead "Thang _ pe Moni if opping his Month. 
# Leonidas; Herindgenes, Enbulus, 7 ue 
3 Pot amas.avd Argaleon, follow. 
Palm. Duty ao ove, 'by turns Dolls won Soul, 
And ftruggle he a fatal Vieory : 
} will diſcover he's the King; F Ah; hogs 25. "= 
That will perhaps fave him ;, þ EVI Ep I 
But then I am guilty of a Father 5 ruine. 23-2 
What ſhall I do, or not do? either way 
I muſt deſtroy a Parent, or a Lover. | 
Break, Heart ; for thats the leaſt of ills tome; 
And Death the only cure. - {Sion 
| Arte, Help, help the Princefs. ; 3s <1 
Rho. Bear her gently hence, where ſhe may '' | 
H ave More ſuccour. p She 55 bor off. -Aboi fellow Gene 
| Shouts Shin, and dal ing of Swords. 
P.Y, Whs1 noiſe is that ?_.. ! . 
Emter Amalthea. 'r unning. 
Amal., Oh, Gentlemen, if you have Loyalty, 
Orc Courage, ſhew it .now 3; Lonidas: 1 ji; 5: | 
Broke on the ſudden from his Guards,; and ſnarching. 
A Sword:f;om-one, his back againſt the Scaffold,” 
Bravely defends himfelf; 'and owns aloud © 4 
He 1s our long loſt King, found for this moment ; 
But, if your Valours help not, loſt for ever. 
Two of his Guards, mov d by. the ſenſe of Virtue; .. | Nt 
Are turn'd for him, -and ther they. ang M$ ES 273 1001 
Againſt an Hoſt of Foes. ot; jos fy 5.231 mM 
Rv. ————— —Madam, na warez 3 3-6 
We. loſe time : My Command, or my Example, 
May moye the Soldiers to the betrer cauſe; 
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Youll ſecond me ? > TL ha ''To Pal 
+ Pa}, Or die with you.: no-Subjett:c*er ean- meet” Oo IT 
A-nobler fate, than art his Sovereign's Feet. | [Exento; 


+ 067, * | Claſbing of Swords within, and Shours, 
Enter Leonidas, Rhodophil, Palamede, Eubulus, Hermogenes, *- 
EIT | and their Party, wittorions. 
Polydamas and Argaleon diſarm'd. 
Leon. That I ſurvive the:dangers:of this day, © 
Next to the Gods, brave Friends, be:yours the honour. 
And let Heav'n witneſs for me, that my joy = | 
Is not more great for this my right re{tor*d 
Than ?tis, that I have power to recompence 
Your Loyalty and Vatour. . Let mean-Princes 
Of abje& Souls; fear to reward great Actions; 
I mean to ſhew, . :\..: 3-7 EW 
Fhat whatfbe'r ſabjedts, like you, dare merit, | 
A King, like me, dares give ——— SOILS IN 
Rho. You make vs bluſh, we have defſerv'd fo little; ' 
Pal. And yet inſtru&/us how to merit more. - | 
Leon. And as I would be juſt in my rewards, 
So ſhould I in my puniſhments; theſe two, 
This the Uſurper of my Crown, the other 
Of my Palmyra's love, deſerve that death 
Which both deſign'd for me. .*. * | 
Pol. — _ And we exped it. 
={ I have too long been happy tolive wretched, 
Pot. And I too long have govern'd, to-defire 
A life without an Empire. 
Leon. You are Palmyra's father; and as ſuch, 
Though not a King, ſhall have obedierice paid 
From:himwho is one. + Father, in that name, 
All injuries forgot, and duty own'd. La [Embraces his, 
Pg. O, had I known you could have been this King, 
Thus God-like, great and good, I ſhould have wilt'd 
'T have been dethron'd betore; - *Tis now I live, 
And more than Reign; now all my+joys flow pure, 
Unmix'd with cares; and undifturb'd by conſcience. 
Enter Palmyra, Amalthea, Artemis, Doralice, and Melantha. 
.. Leon. See, my Palmyra comes! the frighted blood 
SGarce yet recall'd to her pale cheeks. 
Like the firſt ſtreaks of light broke looſe from darknefs, 
And dawning into bluſhes ——DD— Sir, you ſaid [ To Polyda, 
Your joys were full; Oh, would you make mine ſo! 
I am but half-reſtor'd without this blefling, 
Pol. The Gods, and my Palmyra, make you napPY' 
As you make me. & { Gives her hand to Leonidas. 
Palmy, —— Now all my Prayers are heard; is 
"”"y | 1 may 


4 
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I may be Dutiful, and yet may Love. | 
Virtue, and Patience; have at iengrh bnrafelfd 
The Knots which Fortune ty'd 
Atl. Let me die, but Pll Confratulate hish 
Majeſty: How admirably well his Royalty 
Becomes him! Becomes: that is Jy ea, but our damn'd Language ex.. 
reſles nothing. 
Pot How? Does it become him cheady' ? *ewasbut juſt now youſaid, 
he was ſuch a Figure of a Man. 
— Mel. True, m Dn when he was a private Man he was a Figure ; 
but ſince he is a « methinks he has allum'd a Figure: He 
047g 


looks fo grand, Fo; 0  Augutt | ro the King. 
Pal. Stay, ſtay; Til preſent you when i it.is more Oe I find” 


I muſt get her a place at Court; and whenehe is once there, ſhe can: 
beno b—_ Ridiculous; = ſheis young —_ and pretty en ous h,and: 
Foolenough, and Fenchenough, tobring alhionthereto beattected... 
Leon. (70 Rhodophil). Did? hehe of utO. Wi brave rar 2 
(To Amalthea) 'To. you; fair 4maltbea, w mY 2 
And what all theſe, from me, we joyntly owe: 
Firſt, therefore, to. your great delert,. $e yg: 
Your Brother's Life; but keep him under Guard; _ 
Till our new Power, 'be ded. - What more grace: _ 
He may receive, ſhall from' his future: Carriage 
Be given, as he deſerves, "NE 
Argia. I neither now RAY nor. 2 deſerve 1 its-. 
My loſs is ſuch as catinot_be-repair 
And to the wretched, Life = NO | Merc 
Leon, "Then be a. Priſongr always: Thy - - 
And Pride will have it fo : But ſince, in this, © cannees. 
Inſtrut me, generous Amalbep, HOUR. 6 Ws 
A. King may lerve you. | 
Amal. have all 11 ope;. 
And all I now muſt wiſh; 1 ſee 
Thoſe Hours I have to live 3 Laney: in pity. 
Will make but few, I vow to.ſpend with Veltals E 
The greateſt part, in Pray'rs for you; the reſt 


In Mourning my. unworthinefbs.., 


Preſs me not farther to explain 1 my ſalt; 
"Twill not become me, and may cauſe your trouble, 


Leon, Too well I underſtand her ſecret Grief, Afede. 
But dare not ſeem to know it — Come my fairoſt, _ (TePalmyra« 
Beyond my Crown; Þ have ut Store;- > HIRE 
To give that Crown to her whom I adore. [_Exeunt.onenes. 


TT have my Spouſe and I inform d the Nation, 
And led you all the 2ay to Reformation. | : 
 IVet with dull Morals, gravely writ, like thoſe, PT 
: Which Mew of eaſe Phlegn, with care compoſe. Sx 
. " - Your Poet's of ſtiff Warts, and Iimber Senſe, - 
| Born on the Confines of Indifference. | 
But by Examples drawn, I dare to ſay, | - | 
From moſs of you, who hear and ſee the Play. EY. DOT DR, « 
There are more Rhodophils i» this Theatre, En | 
--+. More Palamedes, x ſome few Wives, I fears - 
But © yet too far our Poet would not run, ., __ RS, 
Though *twas well offer d, there-was nothing go. + tA ; 
He would not quite the Woman's TH FT... oo E- 
But ſtript *ems to the "waſte, and-left ?erz there © on | 
And the Mens Faults are teſs ſeverely ſhown, i 
For he conſiders that himſelf 1s one. 
Some ſtabbing Wits, to bloody Satyr bent, 
Would treat both Sexes with leſs Compliment - pd] 
Would lay the Scene at home, .of Husbands tell, 
For Wenches, taking up their Wives th? Mell, © ODE 
And a brisk Bout which each of them did want, 
Made by miſtake of Miſtriſs and Gallant. 
Our modeſt Author, thought it was enough 
To cut you.off a Sample of *the Stuff ; - LY 
He ſpar*d my Shame, which you, "Pin ſure, Weald mats OO 
For you were all for driving on. the Plots © © 
> You figh'd when I came m to break, the Jports | Is 
2 And ſet your Teeth when excÞ Yeſign fell ſhorts © | 5 
To Wives and Servants all good Wiſhes lend, 
But the poor Cuckttd ſeldom 'firids a Friend. 
Since therefore Court and Town-will take no pity, 
1 humbly caſt my ſelf upon the City. ON ITED 
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_—_ T 
My moſt Honourd Friend 
Sir CHARLES SEDLEY, Baronet. 


SIR, 


HE, deſign of Dedicatiag Plays, is as common and unjuſt, 
as that of deſiring Seconds in a Dael. *Tis engaging our 
Friends (it may be) in a ſenceleſs Quarrel, where they have 
much to venture, without any concernment of their own. 
I have declar*d thus much before-hand, to prevent you 
from ſaſpicion, that I intend to intereſt either your Judgment or 
your Kindnels, in defending the Errors of this Comedy, It ſucceeded 
ill in the repreſentation, againſt the opinion of many the beſt Judges 
of our Age, to whom you know [I read it e're it was preſented pub- 
lickly. Whether the fault was in the Play it ſelf, or in the lameneſs 
of the Action, or 1n the number of its Enemies, who came reſolv?d to 
damn it for the Title, I will not now diſpute : That wou*d be too like 
the little ſatisfaction which an unlucky Gameſter finds in the relation 
of every caſt by which he came to loſe his Money, I have had for- 
merly ſo much ſucceſs, that the miſcarriage of this Play was only my 
giving Fortune her Revenge: I ow*d it her; and ſhe was Indulzenc 
that ſhe exacted not the payment long before. I will therefore deal 
more reaſonably with you, than any Poet hasever done with any Patron : 
I do not ſo much as oblige yon, for my ſake, to pals Two ill hours in 
reading of my Pjay. Think, if you pleaſe, That this Dedication is 
only an occaſion I have takento do my ſelf the greateſt Honour ima- 
ginable with Poſterity ; that is, to be recorded in the number of 
thoſe Men whom you have favourd' with your Friendſhip and Eſteem. 
For, 1 am welk-aſſur*d, that beſides the preſent ſatisfattion I have, it 
will gain me the greateſt part of my Reputation with after-Ages, when 
they ſhall find me valuing my ſelf on your kindneſs to me: 1 may have 
rea{on to ſulpect my own credit with them, but | have none to doubt 
of yours. And they who peroaps wou'd forget me in my Poems, 

wou'd rememver me in this Epiſtle. 
This was the courſe which has tormecly been praqis'd by the Poets 
©; that Nation who were Maſteis of the Univerſe, Horace and Ovid, 
| A... who 


who had little reaſon to diſtruſt their. immortality ; yet. took occaſion 
to ſpeak with Honour of Virgil, Varixs, Tibzls, and Propertius their 
Contemporaries : as if they {ought in theteſtimony of their Friendſhip 
2 farther evidence of their Fame. For my own part, I, who am the 
leaſt amengſt the poets, have yet the fortune to be honour'd with the 
beſt Patron, and the belt Friend, For, (to omit ſome Great Perſons 
of our Court, to « hom I am many ways obtig'd, and who _haye taken 
care of me, even amid{tthe exigencies of.a War, ) Ican make my. boaſt 
to have found a better Mecenas in the Perſon of my Lord Treaſurer 
Clifford, and a more elcgant Tibullw in that of Sir Charles Sedley. 1 
have choſen that.Poet tO whom I would reſemble you, not only be- 
cauſe I think him at leaſt equal, if not ſuperior to Ovid in his Elegies : 
nor becauſe of his Quality, for he was ( you know ) a Roman Knight as 
well as Ovid: But tor his Candour, his Wealth, lus way of Living, and 
particularly becauſe of this Teſtimony which is given him by Herace, 
which Ihave a thouſand times in my Mind apply*d to you, 


| Na tu Corpus eras fine peftore; Diitibi formam, 
Diitibi Divitias dederant, artemg, frucnd:. 
Duid woveat dulci Nutricula majus Alumno 
Duam ſagere, & fari poſſit que ſemriat, & cui 
Gratia, form#aletv#do coritingat abunae ; 
Et mundus vitus, non deficiente crumena ? 


Certainly the Poets of that Age enjoy'd much happineſs in the Convee- 
fation and Friendſhip of one another. They imitated the beſt way of 
Living, which was to purſue innocent and inoffenſive Pleaſure ; thar 
which one of the Ancients called Erzditam valuptatem. We have, like 
*hem, our Genial Nights; where our diſcourſe is neither too ſerious, 
nor too light; but always pleaſant, and for the moſt part inſtructive : 
the Rallery neitker too ſharp upon the preſent, nor too cenſorious on 
the abſent ; and the Cups only on ſuch as will raiſe the Converſation 
of the Night, without diſturbing the buſineſs of the Morrow. And 
thus far not only the Philoſopners, but the Fathers of the Church have 
zone, without leſſening their Reputation of good Manners, or of Piety. 
For this reaſon I have often Laugh'd at the ignorant and ridiculous Dg- 
icriptions which ſome Pedants have given of the Wits (as they are 
pleas?d to call them:) which are a Gegggation of Men as unknown to 
them, as the People of Tartary, or the Terra Auſtralis are to us. And 
therefore as we draw Giants and Anthropophagi in thoſe vacancies of our 
Ataps, where we have not TravelPd to diſcover better ; ſo thoſe wretch- 
es Paint leudneſfs, Atheiſm, Folly, II-reafoning, and all manner of Ex- 

travagances amongſt us for want of underſtanding what we are. Of- 


tentimes it ſo falls out, that they have a particular picque to ſome one 
amoneſt us - and then they immediately intereſt Heaven in their quarrel: 
2s "tis an uſual trick in Courts ; when one deſigns the ruin of his Ene- 
my, to diſguiſe his malice: with.ſome cencernment of the Kings : and to 
revenge his own cauſe, with pretence of vindicating the Honour of Ws 

| | ES Maller 


Maſter, Soch Wits -as'tHey deſcribe,- T- have never” been ſo unfottunate 
to meet in your company : 'but have often heard much better Reaſoning 
at your Table, than T have encounter*d in their Books, The Wits they 
deſcribe, are the Fops we bantſh : ForBlaſphemy and Atheiſm, if they 
were neither'Sin' nor 'il manners, are Subjets fo very common, and: 
worn ſo Thredbare,' that People who have Sence avoid them, for fear 
of being ſufpeted to have none. It calls the good Name of thei Wit: 
in queſtion, as it does the credit of a Citizen” when his Shop is filPd: 
with Trumperies, and painted Titles inſtead of Wares : we conclude 

them Bankrupt to all manner of Underſtanding : and, that to uſe Blaſ 
phemy, is a kind of applying Pidgeons to the Soles of the Feet; it 
proclaims their Fancy as well as Judgment, to be in a deſperate con- 

dition, I am ſure for your own particular, if any of theſe Judges had. 
once the happineſs to converſe with you, to hear the Candour of your 
Opinions ; how freely you commend that Wit in others, of which you: 
bave ſo large a Portion your felf, how unapt you are to be cenſorious ; 

with how much eaſineſs you ſpeak ſo many things, and choſe ſo Pointed, 

that no other Man' is able. to excell, or perhaps to reach by Study ; 

they wou'd, inſtead of your Accuſers, become your Proſelytes. They: 

wou?d reverence ſo much -good Sence, and ſo much good Nature 

in the ſame Perſon : and come, like the Satyre, to warm-themielves at 

that Fire, of which they were ignorantly afraid, when they ſtood at. 
diſtance. But, you have too great a Reputation to be wholly free from. 
Cenſure: ?Tis a fine which Fortune ſets upon all extraordinary Perſons,. 
and from which you ſhould not wiſh to: be deliver'd till you are dead. I: 
have been,us?d by my Critiques much more ſeverely, and have more rea- 
ſon to complain, becauſe F amdeeper Tax'd for leſs Eſtate. I am ri- 

diculouſly enough accusd to be a contemner of Univerſities, that is in- 
other words, an Enemy of Learning: without the Faundation of which 
I am ſureno Man can pretend tobe a Poet. And if this be not enough, 
I am madea Detractor from my Predeceſſors, whom1 confeſs. to have been - 
my Maſters in the Art. . But this latter was the accuſation of the: beſt- 
Judge, and almoſt the beſt Poet in the L'itive Tongue. - You find Ho-: 
zace complaining, that for taxing ſome Verſes in Lxcilias, he himſelf 
was blam*d by others, though his Deſign was no other than mine now., 
to improve the knowledge of Poetry, and it was no deferce to him, . 
amongſt his Enemies, any more than it is for me, that he prais'd Ligs-- 
lizs where he deſerv'd it; Pagina laudatur eadem. ? Tis for this-reaſon- 
I will be no more miſtaken for my good meaning : I know 1 honour Bex- 
Zobnſon more than my little Critiques, becauſe without vanity T may 
own, I underſtand him better. As for the Errors they pretend to find: 
mn me, I could. eaſily ſhew them that the greateſt part of them are 

Beautizs : and ſor the reſt, I could recriminate upon the beſt Poets of 
our Nation, if I could reſolye to accufe another of little faults, whom: 
at the ſzme time 1 admire for greater Excellencies. But have neither 

concernmentenough upon me to write any thing in my own defence, 

neither will 1 gratify the ambition of two wretched Scriblers, who 


fire nothing more than to be Anſwer'd, I have not wanted Friends, 
even amongſt Strangers, who have defended me more ſtrongly, than 
my contemptible Pedant cou'd attaque me. For the other : he is only 
like Frngoſo in the Play, who follows the Faſhion at a diſtance, and 
adores the Faſtidins Brick, of Oxford, You can bear me - witneſs, that 

Thave not conſideration enough tor either of them to be angry : Let 
Mevius and Bavins admire each other, I wiſh to be hated by them and 
their Fellows, by the ſame reaſon for which 1 defire to be loy*d by you. 
And I leaveit to the World, whetker their judgment of my Poetry 
ought to be preferr'd to yours ; though they are as much prejudic*d 
by their malice, as 1 deſire you ſhould be led by your kindneſs, to be 
partial to, Sir, 


Tour moſt Humble, 


S And moſt Faithful Servant, 


ER OCONEE ORE Eon IR 


PROLOGUEF. 


Rologues, like Bells to Churches, toul you in 
With Chiming Verſe 3 till the dull Plays begin + 


With this ſad difference thongh, of Pit and Pue 3 


Tou dams the Poet, but the Prieſt damns you. 
Bat Prieſts can treat you at your own expence : 
And, gravely, call you Fools, without offence. 
Poers, poor Devils, have ne'r your Folly ſhown 
But, to their coſt, you prov'd it was their own. 
For, when a Fop's preſented on the Stage, 
Straight all the Coxcombs in the Town engage : 
For bis deliverance, and revenge they joyn : 
And grunt, like Hogs, about their Captive Swine, 
Toxr .Poets daily ſplit upon this ſhelf; 
Tow muſt bave Fools, yet none will bave himſelf. 
Or,_if in kindneſs; you that leave wonld give, 
No man could write you at that rate you live : 
For ſome of you grow Fops with ſo much baſte 
Roe in nonſence, and commit ſuch waſte, 
*Twould Ruine Poets (howld they ſpend ſo faſt. 
He wbo made this, obſerv'd what Farces. bit, 
And durſt not diſoblige you now with wit, 
But, Gentlemen, you overdo the Mode : 
Tow muſt have Fools out of the common Rade. 
Tb?. unnatural:ſtrain'd Buffeon is only taking - 
No Fop can pleaſe you now of Gods own making. 
Pargdou onr Ports, if be ſpeaks bis Mind, 
Yow come to Plays with your own Follies lin'd :\ 
Small Focls fall on you, like [mall ſhowers, in vain : 


Torr 0x04 691d Coats keep out all commion rain.” 


Tow - muſt bave Mamamouchi, ſuch a Fop 

As would appear a Monſter in a Shop : 

Hel fill your Pit and Boxes to the brim, 

I here, Ram'd in Crowds, you ſee yorr ſelves in bims 
Sure there*s ſome ſpell our Poet never knew, | 

In bullibabilah da, and Chu, chn, chs: 

But Marabarab ſabem moſt did touch you, 


That is: Ob bow we love the Mamamouchil 


Grimace and habit ſent youl pleas d away :- 
Tor damn'd the Poet, and cry/d up the Play, 

This thought had made our Author more uncaſe; 
But that be bopes Pm Fool enough to pleaſe ye : 
But bere's my grief. though Nature joyu'd with Art, 
Have cut me out to ati a Fooling Part 
Tet, to your praiſe, the few Wits bere will ſay, 


Twas imitating you taught Haynes to Play. 


Perſous' 
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Duke of Manrtone— ' —- ——— Majot Mohun 


Prince Frederick his Son —— ——— - Mr. Kynafton, 


Aurelian a Roman Gentleman — —— Mr. Hart. 
Camillo his Friend —  —— Mr. Burt. : 
Mario Governor of. Rowe JING Mr. Cartwright 
Aſcanio,Page of Honour to the Prince— Mrs. Reeve," 
Benito, Servant to Aurelian — — —-Mr. THIN | 
Valerio, Confident to the DVBE ns FMSESN BL. ack 1 
Fabio, Servant to Mario mm NE 
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Sophronia, Abbeſs of the Torr di Specehi.—-Mrs. Fames 
Lucretia, a Lady deſign'd tobe a Nun—Mrs. Marſhal. 
Hippolita, a Nun — _ — —- — Mrs. Kiep. 


? i 
=" doiters, Nieces to Manns _—— Mrs. Bomtel. 


Violetta | | ——-Mrs. Cox. 
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ASSIGNATION: 
Love in a Nunnery. 
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SCENE ROME. 
A Great Glaſs Plac'd. 


Enter Benito, with a Guitar in his hand. 


Benito Ave you, ſweet Signior Benito; by my faith Iam glad 
bowing to to ſee you look ſo bonily to day : Gad, Sir, every thing 


the Glaſe. becomes you to a miracle! your Perruke, your Cloaths, 
| your Hat, your Shoo-tyes ; and, Gad, Sir, let me tel} 
you, you become every thing; you walk with ſuch a grace, and you 
bow ſo pliantly 

Aurelia within. Benito, Where are you, Sirrah ? 

Ben, Sirrah! That my damn'd Maſter ſhould call a man of my extra- 
ordinary indowments, Sirrah! A man of my indowments? Gad, I ask 
my own pardon, I mean, a perſon of my indowments; for a man of my 
parts and tallents,though. he be but a Yale: de Chambre,is a perſon; and, 
let me tell my Maſter -———— Gad, I frown too, as like a perſon as 
any Jack-Gentleman of 'em all; but, Gad, when I do not frown, I an 
an abſolute beauty : whatever this Glaſs ſays to the contrary: and, 
if this Glaſs deny ir, *cis a baſe, lying Glaſs, ſo Pll tell it to its face, 
and kick it down into the bargain. : | 

Aurelia within, Why Benito, How long ſhall we ſtay for you ? 

Ben. I come, Sir, What the Devil would he haye? 

But, by his favour, Pl! ficſt ſurvey my Dancing, and my Singing. 
B 


z The Aſfignation ; Or, 
He plays on the Guittar, and Dances and Sings to the Gifs | 

I think that was not amiſs: I think ſo. Gad, I can Dance, Lays down 

and play no Jonger, I amin ſuci a rapture with my ſelf. } tbeGuittar. 


What a villanous baſe fate have I ? with all theſe excellencies, and a 
profound wit, and yet to be a Serving-man ! 


Enter Aurelian aud Camillo, 


6 ir. Why, you Slave, you Dog, you Son of twenty Fathers, am I 
to be {erv*d at this rate eternally ; ? A pox o'your concelted Coxcomb. 

"Camilo, Nay, prethee, Awurelian, be not angry, 

Aur. You do not know this Rogue, as I do, Camilllb, Now, by this 
Guictar, and that great looking=glaſs, I am certain how he has ſpent hts 
time. He courts himſelf every morning 1n that Glaſs, atleaſt an hour : 
there admires his own perſon, and his parts, aud ſtudies poſtures and 
grimaces, to make himſelf yet-more ridiculous than he was born to be, 

Cam. You wrong him ſuce. 


Aur, 1 do; for he is yet more fool than I can ſpeak him: TInever ' 


ſent him on 3 meſſage, but he runs firſt to.that Glaſs, to-praftice how 
he may become. his.errand. Speak, is this a lie, Sirrah ?. SEELeS 

Ben. T confeſs, I have ſome kindneſs for the mirrour. 

Aur. The mirrour./ there?s a touch of his Poetry. too, he could not 
call it a Glaſs.. Then the-Rogue has the impudence to make Sonnets, as 
he calls *em ; and, which is a greater impudence, he ſings %em too : 
there's not a Street in all Rome which he does.not nightly diſquiet with 
his villacous Serenades : with that Guittar there, the younger Brother 
of a. Cictern, he frights away the Watch ; and. for his Violin, it ſqueaks 
ſo lewdly, that Sir Tiherr in the gutter miſtakes him for his _ 
"Tis a mcer Cat-call, | | © 

Cam. Is this true Benito ? 

Ben. to Cam, aſide, My Maſter, Sir, may fay his Mlagdl T'divert 

my ſelf ſometimes with hearing him : Alafs, good Gentleman, *tis not 
given to all perſons ro penetrate into Mens parts anc qualities ; but 1 
look on you, Sir, as a man of judgment, and therefore you ſhall bear 
me play and ſing. He takes up the Guittar and begins. 

Arr. Why, you invincible Set you, will.nothing mend. you? Lay't 
down, or — 

Ben. to Camilly, Do you ſee, Sir, this Enemy to the Moſes ?: he will 
not let me hold- forth to you. [ Lays down the Guitar. 


© Envy, and Jenorance, Whither will you - Pla. Gad, before. 


il ſuffer my parts to be kept in obſcurity ——= 
Aur. What will you do, Raſcal ? 
Ben, I lItake up the Guittar, and ſuffer heroically, LH Plays, Aur, Kickin, 
Hur, What ? Do you Matiny > 
Ben. Ay, do, kick till yqur toes ake ; Ill be baffled in my Mauſick by 
ne*re & foot in Chriſtendom. 
dar, VI] put you out of your time, with a venzeance to yon, 
Ao AVER rirhe harder, Benito Fre s fifter, 13d Fm timerrrcs ont, 
£. s I 
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Cam. bolding Aur. Nay, then ?cis time to ſtickle, Hold Aureljan, 
prethee ſpare Benito, you know we have occaſion for him. | 

Azr. I think that was well kick'd. 

Ben. And I think that was well Sung too, 


Cam. Enough, Aurelian,  - 

Bex. No, Sir let him proceed to diſcourage vertue, and fee w! at 
will come on. | | | | 

Cam. Now to our buſineſs : .but we muſf firſt inftru& Benito. 

Aur. Be rul'd by me, and do not truſt him : I propheſie he'll ſpoil 
the whole affair ; he hasa Worn in's head as long as a Conger, a brain 
ſo barren of all ſence, and yet ſo fruitful of fooliſh plots, that if he does 
not all things his own way, yet at lealt he*il ever be mingling his deſigns 
with yours, and go halves with you, ſo that what with his ignorance, 
what with his plotting, he'll be fure to raine you, with an intention to 
ſerve you. ' For my part I had turnd him off long fince 3; but that my 
wiſe Father, commanded me the contrary, | 
* Cam. Stift you ſpeak, as if what we did were choice, and not neceſſity: 
you know their Uncle. is ſuſpicious of me, and coaſequently j:alous of 
all my Servantsz but if we employ yours, who is not ſuſpected, becauſe 
you We a ſtranger ; I doubt not to get an Aſſignation with the your- 

er Siſter. Lie | 
p Aur., Well, uſe your own way, Camillo'; but if it ever ſucceed, with 
his management=— - TTL 

Cam. You mult anderſtand then; B:x#to, that this old Signioar Mario, 
has two Nieces, with one of which 1 am deſperately in Love, and 

Ben. dfide to bim... I underſtand you already, Sir, and you deſire Love 


reciprocal: Leave your buſineſs in my hands, and, if it ſucceed not, 


think me no wiſer than my Maſter. 

Cam. Pray take me with you. Theſe Siſters are great Beautics and 
vaſt Fortunes;. but, by a Clauſe in their Fathers Will, if they Marry 
without their Uncles Conſent, are to forfeit all, Their Uncle, who is 
covetous, and baſe to the laſt degree, takes advantage of this Clauſe, 
and under pretence of not finding fit Matches for the.n, denies hi; core 
{ſent to all who love ?em. 

Ben, Denies **mx marriage : very good, Sir. 

Cam. More than'this, he refuſes acceſs to any. Suitor, and immures 
'em in a mean apartment on the garden ſide, where he barbaronly dc- 
bars *em from all humane Society. 

Ben. Uſes them myſt barbarouſly : Still better and better, 

Cam, The younger of theſe Siſters, V;zletra, T have ſeen ofcen in the 
Garden, from the Balcony in this Chamber, which looks into ir, have 
divers times ſhot Tickets on the point of an Arrow, which She has ta- 
ken, and by the ſigns ſhe made me I find they were not ill receiy'd, - 

Ben, PII tell you now, juſt ſuch an Amour as this had I once with a 
young Lady, that————— _ | 

Aur. Quote your felt again, you Rogue, and my feet fh.ll renew 
telr acquaittance with your Buttocks, 


B 2 Cam, 


De + 


4 The Aſfignation , Or, 

' Cam, Near Benito, take care to convey this Ticket to V/oletta : I faw 
her juſt now go by to the next Chappel; be ſure to. ſtand ready to give 
her Holy-Water, and flip the Ticket into the hand of her Woman Be- 
atrix; And take care the elder Siſter Lyra ſees you not, for ſhe knows 
nothing of our Amour. 

Ben. A word to the wiſe. 

Have you no Service to Lahra? To Aurelian. 

Aur. None that I ſhall trouble you withal:, PII ſee firſt what returns 
you make from this Voyage, before I put .in my venture with you, 
Away, begone, Mr. Mercary. 

Zena. I fly, Mr. Fupiter, | [_ Exit, 

Aur, This Lady Lawra I have ſeen from your Balcony, and was ſeen 
by her ; methought, too, ſhe lookt with a languiſhing Eye upon me, as 
who ſhould fay, Are you a Man, and have no pity for a poor diftreſ- 
ſed Virgin ? For my part, I never found ſo much diſpoſition in my ſelf 
to Loye any Woman at firſt ſight : Handſome ſhe is, of that I am cer- 
tain, 

"Cam. And has Wit, I dare aſſure you; butI have not heard ſhe has 
admitted of any Gallantey. | 

Amur. Her Hour is not come yet ; ſhe has not met with a Man to Love : 
when that happens {( as I am reſolv'd to puſh my fortune ) you ſhall ſee 
that, as her Love warms, her Virtue will melt down, and diſlolve in it; 
for there's no ſuch Baud to a Woman, as her own Wit 1s. 

Cam. I look upon the Aſſignation, as certain : Will you promiſe me 
to go?. You and, Beniro ſhall walk in the Garden, while I. ſearch the 
Nymph within the ſhade; one thing I had forgot to tell you, that our 
General of the Church, the Duke of Mantoxa, and the Prince his Son, 
are juſt approaching the Gates of Rome : Wul you go ſee the Cerema-. 
ny of their Entrance ? | 

Aur. With all my heart. They ſay he has behav*d himſelf gallantly 
againſt the French, at their retura from Naples: beſides,.I have a par- 
ticular knowledge of young Prince Frederick, ever ſince he was laſt at 
out Venetiau Carnival, 

Cam. Away, then, quickly; leſt we miſs the Solemnity. Exeunt, 
Exter Laura, and. Violetta ſtriving abont.a Letter which Laura bolds. 
Via. Let it go, I ſay: 
Lau, 1 ſay, Let you go. 

Vio. Nay, ſweet Siſter Laura. 

Lau. Nay, dear Violetta, 'tis in vain to contend, I am reſoly'd Ill ſee 

| [ Plucks the Paper from Violetta. 

Vio. But Iam reſoly?d you ſhall not read it. . I know not what Au- 
thority this 1s which you aſſume, or what priviledge a year or two can 
give you, to uſe this Soveraignty over me. 

| Lan. Do you rebel young Gentlewoman ? ÞIl make: you know I have 
a double right over you : One, as-1 bave more years, and the Other as 
| have more Wit, | 

V.s, Though I am not all Air and Fire, as you are, yet that little 
Wit 


it. 
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Wit 1 have, will rye to conduct ,my Aﬀairs, without a Governeſs. 
' Lau. No, Gentlewoman, but'it ſhall not : Are you fir at Fifteen to 
ſtbe trued with a: Maidenhead ? ?Tis as much as your bet:ers can man- 
age at full Twenty. 


For ®tis of a Nature ſo ſubtil, 
_ That, if "tis not Luted with care, 
The Spirit will work, through tbe Battel, 
And vaniſh away into Air. 
To keep it, there's nothing ſobard is, 
*1 will go betwixt waking and ſleeping, 
The Simple too weak, for: a guard is, 
| Aud no Wit would be plagu'd with the keeping, 


Vio. For ought I fee, you ars aSlittle to be truſted with your Mad- - 
neſs, as I with my.Simplicity;. aud therefore pray reſtore my Letter. 

Lan, reading it, What*s here? : An: humble Perition for a private Meet- 
ing ? Are you twittering at that ſport already, Miſtriſs Novice ? 

Vio, How, | I a Novice, at ripe Fifteen? I would have you to' know, 
that I have killd: my>Man 5.4 I was Fourteen, and: am now ready 
for another execution, abc. 

Lax. Avery farward Roſe-bud :. you open apace, Gentlewoman: I 
find indeed your deſires are quickenough; but where will you have cun- 
mg to carry. on your buſineſs with decency and lecreſie ? Se- 
creſie, I ſay, whichis a main part of chaſtity in our Sex, Where Wit, 
to be ſenſible of all;gelicacies of Love? the tendernels of a farewel-figh 2 
for an abſence ? the joy of a-return? thezeal of a preſling hand? the . 
ſweetneſs of little quarrels, caus*'d, and curd by the excels of Love ? 
and, in ſhort, the-pleafing difquiets of the Soul, always reſtleſs, and 
wandring up and, down ina Paradiſe of Thought, of its own making? - 

Vio. It I underſtand not thus. mach before; I find you are an excel- 
lent inſtructer, and that argues you have had a feeling of the Cauſe in 
your time too, Siſter, | 

Lau. What have I confefs?d before I was aware! She?il find out my 
inclination to that ſtranger, whom I have only ſeen, and to whom [1 
have -never ſpokel—————z2fde. .No, good Vieletta, I never was in 
Love; ail my experience is from Plays and Romances : But who is this 
Man, to whom you have promis?d'an Afſignation ? 

Vio. .You'll tell my-Unkle. 

Lax. I hate my Unkle, more than-you do. - 

Vio. You know the Man, *cis Signtor Camills: his'Birth an Fortunes 
are £qual to what] can expect; and he tells me ;his-incentio 18 are Ho- 
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nourable, | | | 

Lax, Have I not lately ſeen him in his Balcony;' which 00's. 1 1r 
Garden, with another handfome Gentieman in his. co: #1 
ſeems a-ſtranger ? Y _ | | 
Vio. They are the ſame, Do you think it a reafor + i? 


L:ura, that my Unkle vt; keep us up 'Þ frietly, that we muſt be 
b bolden to hereſay, to know a young Gallant Is 10 the next Houſe 
£9 Us: 

Lax. 'Tis hard, indeed to be mew*'d like Hawks,and never Mann'd : 

to belock'd in like Nuns here. 

Vio. They that look for Nuns fleſh in me ſhall be miſtaken. 

Lax. Well, What Anſwer have you return'd to this Letter ? 

Vie. That 1 would meet him at eight this Evening, in the cloſe Walk 
in the Garden, attended only by Bearrix my Woman. I 

Lau, Who comes wi.h him? 

Vio. Oaly his friend's Man Benito; the ſame who brought me e the Let- 
ter which you took from me. 

Lan, Stay, let me think a little. Do Camilo, or this Benitoy know 
your Maid Beatrix? | 

Vio, They have never talk'd with her ; but only ſeen her, 

Lawn, *Tis concluded then; you ſhall meet your- Servant, but I'll be 
your Beatrix : Þll go inſtead of her, and counterfeit your Waiting-wo- 
man , inthe dark | may eaſily paſs for her : By this means I ſhall be 

| preſent to inſtruct you ; for you are yet a Callow Maid : I muſt teach 
10.1to Peck alittle, you may come to Prey for your ſelf in time. 

Vio. Alittle reaching will ſerve my turn: if. the old one left me ko 
my ſelf, I could gonear to get my Living. 

Lav, I find you are eager, and baiting! to be gone already, __ Pit. 
not hinder you when your hour approaches. In the meantime go in, 
ard ſigh, and think fondly, and ignorantly of your approachung plca- 
ſures 2 

Love, 1n young Hearts, is like the Muſt of Wine; 
'Tis- ſweeteſt then; bur elder *tis more Fe. | Exennt.. 


OO—__ 
— | WR 
"_- 


a S.cENE 1. 
The Front of a Nunnery. 


Prince .Fcederick, Aurelian, Camillo, and Aſcanio the Princes Page, 


Fred. M Y Father's antient, and may repoſe himſelf, if he pleaſes, 
after the Ceremony of his Entrance z but we, who are 


younger, ſhould think it a fin, to ſpend any part of Day-1!1ghtin a Cham- 
ter. What are your ways of living here ? 


Cam. Why Sir, we paſs our time, either in Converſation alone, or in 
Love alone, or ln Love and Converſation to2<iher. | 
Fred. Come, «xplain, explain, my Counſtl learned 1 in the Laws of 

L:ving. 
Cam, For Converſation alore ; that's either in going to Court, with 
a 


of it io 1avorily.. 


ſhip of our Nuts.” "They Talk prettily : 
%*m, they raife our Appetites, and then ſtarve us, They are as dan- 


5 Face of Buſineſs, xhd{ there Uiſcourſing of the affairs of Emrope, of 
which-Rome, you Know, is the publick Mart; or, at beſt, meeting 


the Virtuoſt, and there, wearying one another with rehearſing our own 


Warks in Proſe and Poetry. 


04 Fred Away with” that dry Method, I will have none owt. To'the 


next, 


'' "Cam. Love alone, is either plain Wenching, where every Curtizan 


is your Miſtriſs, and every Man your Rival ; or elſe, what's worſe, 
plain whining after one Woman : that is, walking before her door by 
day, and haunting her Street by Night, with Guittars, dark Lanthorns, 


and Rofidaches. 


Anr, Which 1 take it, is, or will be our caſe, Camille. 
"Fre Neither 'of theſe will fit my humour : if your third prove not 
more pleaſant, I ſhall ſtick to the old Almaine Recreation the Divine 
Battle, and the Bounteous Glaſs, that turn'd.up old Horace to his 
Otes 7 

Aur. You ſhall need to have no recourſe to that z for Love: and 
C:nverfartton will do your, buſineſs : that is, Sir, a moſt delicious Cur- 
t:2a, | do nor mean down-right Punk, bnt Punk of more than ordi+ 


nary fence ift,Couvetfation :_Ponk-in Ragon, Punk who Plays on the - 
he and Bobs; Bp up ail, Punk who Cooks and Dreſſes up 
"Fer If, with Po 


7 $44 &.* 4 £ | R » s 
o7nant Sawce; to become a new Diſh every time ſhe 13 
ſe: i'd vp te yore ESE! 


' Fr2d. This; 'U believe; Aurelizn, is your method of living, you talk- 


, 
% 


| Aus, Theceis yet. another' mare inſipid fort of Love and Convyer- 
ſation: as for example; took yor there, Sir, the Court-F Pointing tp + 
but, a Pox on? the Nunnery.; 


gerous as cold Fruits without Wine, and are never to be nd, but 
where there are abundance of Wenches in readineſs, to quabfie *em. 

Cam, But yet they are ever at hand, and eaſte to:come by; and, if ' 
you'll betieve an experienc'd Sinner, 'eaſineſs in Love is more than half 
the Pleaſnre of it. FE Bog 

Fre. This way of 'Chatting pleaſes me+- for dehanchery, I hate it ; 
and, to. Love,, is not in my nature, except it be my Friends. Pay, 
What do yoi Call that Nunnery.” | 

Cam, 'Tis a Hoale of Bexediftines, call'd the Torre dj Speccbi,- where - 
only Ladies of the belt Quality are Profeſsd. 

Lucretta and Hippolita appear at the Grates, 

Aur, Look you, yonder, Sir, are two of the pretty Magpies I - 
white and black : if yo will ll your ſelf into a Platonick Dream you : 
may : but, conſider* your ſport will be but' dull, when you play with: - 
out Stakes.- ' FF 

Fred. No matter, Vil fool away -an hour of Courtſhip; for I never . 
yet was engag*'d 1n a leriovs t.ove, nor, I believe, can he, Farewet, _ 
Gentlemen; at this t:m: | hal difence with » our -erendance + nay, 

oe ItQ-e - 


- | . ,' Ffenation.; 'Or, | 


without Ceremony, becauſe I would be _ixcoguito, 
Cam. Come then, Aurelian, to our own Aﬀairs,* 


*% 


The Prince and Aſcanio approach, 


Fred. to Lx. For what Crime, fair Creature, were you condemn'd to 


this perpetual Priſon? 


Luc. For Chaſtity and Devotion, and two: or three-ſuch melancholly 
Vertues : they firſt brought me hither, and now muſt.keep me Com. 


Pany. 


Fred. I ſhould rather have gueſs*d it had been Murder, and that 


you are veil'd, for fear of doing more miſchief with thoſe Eyes; for, 
indeed, they are too ſharp to be truſted out of: the Scabbard,  .* 


Luc, Ceaſe, 1 beſeech you, to accuſe my Eyes, till they have done 


ſome execution on your Heart. | 
Fred, But I am out of reach, perhaps. 


Luc. Truſt not to that ; they may ſhoot at a diſtance, though they 


cannot ſtrike you near at hand. | 
Fred, But, if they ſhould kill, you are ne*r the better : there's a 
.Grate betwixt us, and you cannot fetch in the dead Quarry, 
Luc. Provided we deſtroy the Enemy, we do not value their deal 


Bodies : but you, perhaps, are in your firſt Error, and think we are 


rather Captives than Warriors; that we. come. like Priſoners to the 
.Grate, to beg the Charity of Paſſengers for their Loye. | 

Fre, to Aſcanio. Inquire as dexterouſly as you can, what is the Name 
-:and Quality of this Charming Creature. | : 

Luc. to Hip. Be ſure, if the, Page approaches,.you, to get out of 
-him.his Maſters Name. The Prince and Lucretia ſeem to talk. 

Hip. to 4ſca. By that ſhort whiſper which I obſerv*d you took with 
"your Maſter, I imagine, Mr. Page, you come.to ask a certain queſti- 
.0n of me. | : 

Aſca. By this thy queſtion, and by that whiſper with thy Lady, { O 
thou Nymph of Devotion!) I find I am-:to impart a ſecret, and not 
to ask one : therefore, either confeſs thou art yet a meer Woman un- 
.der that Veil, and by conſequence moſt horribly inquiſitive, or; thou 
ſhalt loſe thy longing, and know nothing of my Maſter. FE 

Hip. By my Virginity, you ſhall tell firſt. I 

ſea. You'll break your Oath, on purpoſe to make the. forfeit: 

-Hip. Your Maſter is calld— | Tu 

Aſca. You Lady is Yclip'd wo 

Hip. For decency, in all matters of Love, the Man ſhould offer 
Aicſt, you know. oO Ps HY 

Aſcs. That needs not, when the Damfſel is ſo willing. ; FI 

Hip. But | have ſworn notito diſcover firſt, that.her Name is Ma- 
dam Lncretia ; fair, as you ſee, to a Miracle, and of a moſt charmy 
Converſation, of Royal Blood, and Neice to his Holineſs ; -and, if ſhe 
vere not eſpeus'd to Heaven, a Miſtriſs for a Soveralgn Prince,  _ 

 ſca. After theſe Encomiums, 'twere vain for me to praiſe my My 
ITT; 


Exeunt- Aur. and Camillo. 
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ſter : he is only poor Pririce Frederick, otherwiſe calld the Prince of 
Mzitoua; Liberal and Valiant, Diſcreet and Handſome, and, in my 


S ſimple Judgment, a fitter Servant for your Lady, than his old Fathec, 
wr who is a SOvEraign. qo II-=D | 

bo Hip. Dare you make all this good you have ſaid of your Maſter ? 
Aſea. Yes, and as much more of my ſelf to you. 


Hip. 1 defie' you upon?r, as my Lady?s Second. 

Aſca. As my Maſters, 1 accept it. The time ? 

Hip. Six this Evening. 

Aſca. The place ? 

Hip, At this Grate. 

| Aſca. The Weapons ? | 

v. Hip. Hands, and.it may be Lips. | 

a Aſea. *Tis egough : expect to hear from me. 

k on Thy withdraw and whiſper to their Principals; 


After the Whiſper. _ _ 438-171 
Fred. to Luc. Madam, I am glad I know -my Enemy ; for fince it 
is impoſſible to-ſee, and not admire you, the name of Lxcretiz is the 
beſt excuſe for my defeat. 
Lac. Perſons, .like Prince Frederick, , ought not to aſſault Religious 
Houſes; or to purſue Chaſtity and Virtue co their laſt retreac, — 
Fred. A Monaſtry' is no retreat for Chaſtity; *cis only a hiding place 
for bad Faces, where they are thraſt in Crowds together, like heaps 
of rubbiſh out of the way, that the. World may not be Pcopled with 
deform?d Perſons, and that ſuch who are out of Play themſelves may 
pray for a bleſſing on their endeayours, who are getting handſome 
Children, and carrying on the wotk for publick benefit. 
Luc, Then you would put off Heaven with your leavings, and uſe it 
like them who play at Cards alone, take the Courts for your ſelves, 
and give the refuſe to the Gentleman, 
Fred. You miſtake me, Madam ; I would fo contrive it, that Heaven 
and we might be ſery'd at once : we have occaſion for Wit and Bz:au- 
ty; now Plety and Uglineſs will do as well for Heaven ; that plays at 
one Game, and we at another, and therefore Heaven may make its 
Hand with the ſame Cards that we put out. 
Luc, I could ealily convince you, if the Argument concern'd me ; 
but 1 am one of thofe, whom, for want of Wit and Beauty, you have 
condemn'd to Religion : and therefore am your humble Seryant to Pray 
for your handſume Wite and Children, 
" Fred. Heaven forbid;z:Madam, that 1 ſhould condemn you, or in- 

deed any handſomei/Woman, to be Religious. No, Madam, the oc- 
caſioas of: the:Worlg are great and urgent for ſuch as you: and, for 
my pact, I am of opinion, that it is as great a Sin for a Beauty to eater 
into a Nunnery, as for an ugly Woman to ſtay out of it.. 

Luc, The Cares of the World are not yet upon you; but as ſoon 
as ever you come-t6 be afflicted with:SickneG, or viſited with a Wife, 
you'll be conteut 1 ſhould piay for you. 

EG C Ore. 


Fre, Any where, rather than in a Cloyſter ; for, truly,.T ſuppoſe, - | 


your Prayers there will be how to get out of it, and, upon that ſup- 


poſition, Mada n, I am come to offer you my fervice for your rederhp-. 


tion. Come, faith, be perſivaded, the'Church ſhall loſe nothing by it; 


I'll take you out, and put in two or three Crooked Apoſtles in youc- 


place. ; | | Bell rings withis. 
Luc. Hark, the Bell rings, 1 muſt leave you: ?tis a fimmens to our 

Devotion. | -s 
Fred. Will you leave:*me: for-your Prayers; Madam? You may have 


enovgh of them at any time, but remember yow cannot have a Man fo 


callly. . 
Live. well, PlI'fay my Beads for you, and that's but Charity, for 1 
believe 1 leave you in a moſt deploratle condition. Exeunt Wimen, 
Fred. Not deplorable neither, but a little altred : if I could be in 
Love, as | am ſure I cannot, 'it ſhould: ber with. her; for Þ like her Con- 
verſationm ſtrangely. 


Hſea. Then, as young as I am, Sir, I am before-band with you; for- 


I am-in Love already: I would fain make'the firſt proof of my Man- 
hood upon a Nun : I find b have a mighty grudging to Holy Fleſh. - 


Fred. Vil ply Lncretia again, as ſoon as ever her Devotion's over. © 
Methinks theſe Nufis divide their time moſt admirably : from Love to ]. 
Prayers; from-Prayers to Love, that is, juſt ſo-much Sin, juſt fo much 


Aſca, Then I can claim that Siſter's Love by merit :-- 


Half Man, half Boy 3 for- her. halt Fleſh, half Spirit, Exton. 


SL) :C: E N E by I E 15 A- Street. 


Auteliafh aud. Camilio.. . 


Aur, Pil-proceed no farther, if Berito goes ; 1 know his folly will * 


Produce ſome miſchief, 

Cam... But V;oletta deſir'd me, in-her Note, to bring him, on purpoſe 
to: pals the time with her Woman B-atrix.- 

Aur, .Tizat objection is eally remov*d : 11] ſupply Benito's place;; 


the. dzrkneſs will prevent diſcovery, and, for my diſcourſe, Plt imitate: 


the. hal* Wir, and patch*d breeding of a Valet de Chambre. - 
Cam Bur how ſhall we pet rid-of him ? 
Aur, Let me-alone for- that. 
Enter -Benito." 


Bex, Come, Are we ready, Gallants ? the Clock”s upoa-the ſtroke - 


of:Eizhrt. 
Aur,..Bat we have -alter'd 'our reſolution : we- go anzther way to 

N:ghc.: | | 
B:e. .1 hope you-have aot broke my: Aſſignation, 

A xr; 


Fi 


Aur. Why do you bope fo? | 
| Ben. Becauſe my reputation is engag?*d int : Pve ſtipulated upon 


- my Honour, that you ſhall come. 


Aur, I ſhall beat you if you; follow, me. Go, Sirrah,- and adjourn 


to the great Looking glaſs, and let me hear no more from you till to 


Morrow Morning. 


-Ben, Sir, my fidelity, and, if I may be ſo vain, my diſcretion may 


| ſtand you in ſome ſtead. 


"Aur, Well, come along then, . they - are brave Fellows -who have 
Challeng'd us, you ſhall.have Fighting enough, Sir. | 

Bex, How, Sir, Fighting? .. —©_ | 
Aur, You may 'ſcape with the loſs of a Leg or an Arm, or ſome 
ſuch tranſitory Limb. 


: Ben, 'No, Sir; I have that abſolute obedience to. your Commands, 
that I will bridle my Courage and ftay at home, Exit 


Cams. You took the only way to be rid of him, There”s the Wall : 


--behind yond pane of it we'll .ſet up the Ladder.  Exeunt. 


"$CENE III. A Night-Prece of 4 Garden. 
> Enter” Laura and: Violetta, 


"Vis. Remember your Waiting-woman's part, Laura. 

Lax. I warrant you, Fil wait on you by night, as well as I goyern'd 
you by day. | 

Vio. Hark, I hear foot-ſteps; and now, methinks, I ſee ſomething 
approaching us. 

-Lan. They are certainly the' Men whom we expect. 

Enter Aurelian azd Camillo, 

:'Cam. 1 hear Womens: Voices. 

Anr. We are right, I warrant you. 

Cam. Viodletta, my Love! 

-Vio, My dear Camili! | - 

Cam. O ſpeak thoſe words again:'my own name never ſounded fo 
ſweetly. to. me, as when you ſpoke it, and make me happy by adding 
Dear to it, 

Vio. Speak ſoftly then, 'I have. ſtoln theſe few minutes from my 


watchful Uncle and my Siſter, and they are as full of danger as they 
are of 'Love, Something within me checks me too, and fays, I was 


too: forward in venturing thus to meet you. 
Cam. You are too fearful rather, and Fear”s the greateſt Egemy to 


Love. 


*io, But night will hide my Blaſhes, when I tell you I love you 


much, or [I had never truſted my Virtue and my Perſon in your hands. 


Cam, The one is ſacred, and the other fafe z but this auſpicious 


C2 Minute. 


Bb 


_ The Affnation ; Or, 


minute is our firſt of near converſe, May 1 not hope that favour, which 
ſtrangers, in civility, may claimeven from the moſt reſery'd ? 
[Kiſſes | ber band. 
Vio., 1 fear you'll cenſure me, .. 
Cam, Yes, as the bleſt above tax Heaven for making Fioa ſo happy. 
4! arther 0 

oy ſtepping towards Lau. Damolel | of Garkpels 4 A VANCE, = 1.4 
my Uuames, | 

25 ſtepping and, Right truſty Valet, heard: but yet unſeen, I 
have advanced one ſtep on reputation. 

Aur, Now, by laudable cuſtom, I am to loye thee vehemently. 

Lau. We ould do well to ſee each other fitſt: You know rig Ull tas 
king Money without light. | 

Aur. O, but the coyn of Love is known hy the weight only, and you 
may feel ir in the dark : Befides, you know tis Prince-like to Love 
without ſeeing. 

Lan. But then you may be ſerv*d as Princes are ſometimes. 

Aur, Let us make haſte however, and diſpatch a little Love out of 
the way: we may doit now with eaſe, and fave our ſelves a great deal 
of trouble, if we take It in time, betore It gfows too 'taft; upon our 
hands. 

Lau. Fie, no; Ict us Love diſcreetly, we muſt manage our paſſjon, 
and not lov. all. our loye out at one mecting, but kave ſome tor ano- 
ther time, 

Arr, | am for applying the Plaiſter whillt the wound. is green, *cwill 
heal the better [Lakes her by the band, 

Lau. Let go my hard : What crime his the poor wretch committed 
that you prels Jt thus? I remember noimiichief it, has doue you, 

Aur. O 'tis a hainous malciactonr, and is preis?d by, Law, becauſe 
It will confeſs nothing. Come, vv ithdraw. a little arther, we 'bave UI- 
geit buſineſs with one atother, 

Lau. ?T were a ſhame to quit my ground vpon the, firſt charge; yet 
1f you pleaſe to take truce a little, I will conſent to go behind the Loyers, 
aud liften with yo. 

Amr, I wojider you defer?d the Propoſition lo long, I were neither 
Wie Valet, nor you true Woman, if we could not Eves- dcop. 


Z bey retire bebind the other two, who come forward «pou the Stage" 


Cam, kiffing Violetta*s band. Give me another yet, and then-—— 

Vis, And then will you be ſatisfy*d ? 

Cam, And then Pll ask a thouſand more, and ne*r be fatisfy'd, 
Kiſles are but thin nouciſhment, they are too ſoon digeſted, and hungry 
Lore cra-cs more. 

Vis, You feed a Wolf within you. 

Cam. Then feaſt my Love with a more ſolid dyet, He makes us 
now a. Miſers Feaſt, and we forbear to take our fill, The filent night, 
and all thefe downy hours were made for Lovers : Gently they ade 
an 


£ove an a Nunnery. | Mg 
and ſoftly meaſure time, that no rude noiſe may fright the tender Maid, 
from givigg all her ſoul to melting joys. 
Vio. You do got lave me; if you did, you would not 
Thus urge your ſatisfattion in my ſhame ; 
At beſt, I ſee you would not love me long, 
For they who plunder do not mean to ſtay. 
Cam, I haſte to take poſſeſſion of my own. 
Vio. E're-Heaven' and holy vows have made it fo? 
Cam. Then witneſs Heaven, and all theſe twinkling S:ari———z 
Vio. Hold, hold; you are diſtemper'd with your love : 
Time, place, and ſtrong deſires now ſwear, not you, 
Cam.; 1s. nat Love love without a Prieſt and Altars ? 
The Temples are inanimate, and know not 
What Vows are rhade inthem; the Prielt ſtands reac'y 
For his hire, and cares not what hearts he couples, 
Love alone is marriage. 
Vio. I never will receive theſe Mid-night Vows ; 
But when I come hereafter to your Arms, 
I'll bring you a fincere, full, perfect bliſs, 
Then you will thank me.that I keptir. fo, 
And truſt my faith hereafter. | | 
Lax. There's yout deſtiny, Lover mine : IT am'to be honeſt by in« 
fection ; my Lady will. none you ſee. | 
Aur, Truth 1s, they are a loit couple, unleſs they learn grace by our 
example. Come,ſhall we. begin firft, and ſhame them both. F Takes ber by 
Lau. You'i) never be warn*d of this hand, Bento. the band again 
 4Hnr,, Oh; "tis ſo {oft, asit were made on purpoſe to take hearts, and 
handle them without hurting. Theſe Taper fingers too, and even 
joyats, ſo ſupple, that methinks 1 mould2em as they pals through mine -: 


nay, in; my con{cience, tho? it be nonſence to ſay it, your hand feels 


white To0. 


Lau. Methinks yours is not very hard, for a Serving-mans: but. 


where, inthe name of wonder, have you learn'd to talk ſo courtly ? 
you are, a.ſtrange Valet de Chambre. 
Aur And you areas ſtrange a Waiting-woman : you have fo ſtab*d 


me with, your Repartees to Night, - that I ſhould be glad to change the. 


weapon to be reveng'd on you. 


| Laz. Theſe, I ſuppoſe, are fragments. which you lzarn'd from your 


wild Maſter Azrelian : many a poor woman has paſs*d through his hands, 
with theie'very words. You treat me jilſt like a Serving-man, with the 
cold Meat which comes from your Maſters Table. 


Aur. You could never have ſuſpeted me for uſing my Maſters wit, if. 


you had not been guilty of purloining from your Lady, I :m told, that 
Laura, your Miltceſles Siſter, has wit enough to confound a hundred 
Anrelians, 
Las. I ſhall do your commendations to Laura for your compliment: 
_Aur. And I ſhall not fail to reyenge my ſelf by informing Aurelian 
OL yours, E ner 


| E x#ter. Benito with 2 Sis 
Ben. The poor ſo'1le ſhall not loſe by the bargain, though my fooliſh 
gadding Malters have d.ſappointed them, That Ladder of Ropes was 
_ doubtleſs left there by the young; Lady in. hope.of them, 


Vio. Hark, I hear a noiſe in the Garden, 

Lau. | fear we are betray?d. - 

Cam. Fear nothing, 3 þ oy bat ſtand cloſe, 

Bey, Now, Benito, is the time to hold forth thy talent, and to fetup 
. for thy felt. Yes, Ladies, you. ſhall be Serenaded, . and when [ have diſ- 
_ play'd my gifts, Pl retire in Trjumph over the Wall, and hug my ſelf 
tor the adventure. [ He fore 01 the Guittary. 

Vio. Let us make haſte, Siſter, .and.get into- Covert, this Mulick will 
_ raiſe the Houle upon us immediately. 


Lav. Alaſs, we cannot, the damn*d. Muſician ſtands juſt -in the door 
where we ſhould paſs. 


- Ben. .Singing, Enveillzz vins, Belles cndormies ;, 
Eveillez vous : car il et jour : 
Mettez, ls tete ala feneſtre 
Vous entendres, parler d amour. 


Aur, efide-to Cam. Camillo, this is my incorrigible-rogue; and I dare 
. fot call him Bexito, for fear of diſcovering my (elf not to be Benito. 
Cam. The alarm's already. given through the houſe. Ladies, you 


maſt be quick : ſecure your ſelves, and leave usto ſhift. [Exeurt Women, 
"Wabix, This way, this way. 


varter where our Ladder .is plac'd. 
Cam. Let us hide in the dark walk till they are paſt. 
Avr. But then Bexito will be caught, and being known to be my man, 
will betray us. 

| Ben. | hear ſome in the Garden-: Sure they are the-Ladies, that are 

/ taken with my melody, To't again Benito ; this time I will abſolutely, 
- inchart %m. [_ Fums again. 
Amr. He's at it again. Why Benito, are you mad ? 


Ben. Ah, Madam! Are you there? this is ſuch a fayour to your poor 
uitworthy Servant. [ Stugs, 


But {till b:tp+en kiſſing Amintas did ſay, 
Fair Phillis look, #p, and you'l turn Night to Day. 


Agr. Comg away, you unſufferable raſcal, the Houſe is up, and will 
be upon ns immediately. 


Ben. O Gemini, Is it you, Sir ? 
TWithin. This way 3 fo'!'ow, follow. 


Aur. Leave your {craping and cronking; and ſtep with us into this 
Arbor. 


Ben. 


Arzr, | hear *em coming; and, as ill-luck will have it, juſt by that 
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* B:#. Scraping and Croaking ! *Sfoot, Sir, either grant I ſing and play 
to a Miracle, or PII juſtitke my Muſick, though I am caught aud haug'd- 
for't. 
Enter Mario aud Servants. 
Afar. Where is this Serenading Raſcal ? Ii 1 find him, Pl make him an - 
example to all midnight Caterwaulers,'of which this Fidler ts the lewdelt, - 
Ben. O that I ducit but play my Tune out to convince him ! Soul of 
harmony ! Is this lewd-? [ Plays and Sings ſiftly. * 
Cam. Peace, dear Benito. We muſt flatter him, 
Ben. Singing ſofily. Mettcz la tete: -the Notes which tolluw are fo + 
ſveet, Sir, I mult ling *em, though it be my ruln——— 7arl:r amour, 
Laura and V.oictta in the Bal,owy:® 
Lax.-Yes, we are fafe, Siſter ; but they are yct in danger. 
Vio, They are juſt upon %em : 
Lau, We muſt do ſomethiag : Help, help ; Thieves, thieves ; we 
ſhall be murder'd. | 
Alar.. Where? Where are they ? - 
La. Here, Sir, at our Chamber dogr, and we are run inio the Bal- - 
coay for ſhelter : Dear Uncle, comeand help us.” | 
Mor. Back again quickly ; I durſt have ſworn they had been in the 
Garden. *'Tis an Jgnis fatuns | thiuk that leads us from one place to * 
another. | | | — [ Exemnnt Mar. and Servants. 
4s Thgy are gone. My dear Camilo, make haſte, and preſerye your 
ſelf. : 
Cam. May our next Meeting prove more propitious. 
Aur. to Benito; Come; Sirrah, I fhall make you ſing another note yhen 
you are at home. 
Ben. Such another word, and I'll ſing again. 
Aur. Set the Ledder, aid mount firit, you Rogue. 
Ben. Mount ficit your felt, and fear not my dclaying = 
If 1 am caught, -the; 11 {pare me for iy playing. 


__ 


[ Sings as he goes off. $ 
Vaus entendris parler d'amanr. - Exeunt omiucs. * 
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Aſcanio and Hippolita at ih: Grate, 
Fip. F See you have kept touch, Brother. 
Afca. As a man 0: honour onght, Siſter, when'he is chats © - 
| lenz'd : and now, according to the Laws of Duel, the next thing 'is-bo * 
| ſtrip, and, inſtead of ſeconds, to ſearch ove another. | 
Hip. We'llſtrip our hanls, if you pkzale, Brother; for th y are the 
only weapons we it ue. - | A'ca; 7 


16 The Aſignation , Or, 


Aſca, That were to invite me to my Loſs, Siſter ; I could haye made 
a full Meal in the World, and you would have me take up with hungry s 
Commons in the Cloiſter. Pray mend my fare, or 1 am gone, EY 

Hip. O, Brother, a handin a Cloilter, is Fare like Fleſh in Spaix, is Fi 
delicate, becauſe ?cis lcarce. You may be ſatisfy'd with a hand; as well fy 
as I am pleas'd with the Courtſhip of a Boy. 

Aſca. You may begin with me, Siſter, as M;lo did, by carrying 4 Calf 
firſt, you may learn to carry an Oxe hereafter: In the mean time pro- 
duce your hand, I underitand Nuns fleſh better than you imagine : give 
it me, you ſhall fee how I will worry it, | ; 


| She gives ber band: 
Now conld not we thruit out onr Lips, and contrive a Kiſs too ? *% 
Hip. Yes, we may ; but I have had the experience of it; it will be of 
but half Fleſh, half Iron. |. 


Aſca, Let's try however. 
Hip. Hold, Lucretia is here. p 
Aſcs. Nay, if you come with odds upon me, *tis tine to call Seconds . 
; Aſcanio Hems. 
The Prince aud Lucretia appear. 

Luc. Sir, though your Song was pleaſant, yet there was one thing 
amiſs in it, that was your rallying of Religion, pF. 

Fred, Do you ſpeak well of my Friend Love, and PII try to ſpeak well 
of your Friend Devotion. | Sf 
L «ce. | can never ſpeak well of Love: *twas to avoid it that I entred 
ere. | 

Fred. Then, Madam, you have met your Man : for, to confeſs the 
truth to yon, I] have but counterfeited Love to try you; for 1 never 
yet could love any Woman , and, fince I have ſeen you, and do nor, I 
am certain now L ſhall ?ſcape for ever. 

Lac. You are the beſt Man 1n the World, if you continue this reſo- 
Jution, Pray, then, let us vow ſolemnly theſe two things : the firſt, 
to eſteem each other better than we doall the World beſides; the next, [: 
never to change our Amity to Love. '# 

Fred. Agreed Madam : ſhall I kiſs your Hand ont ? 'S 

Lac. That's too like a Lover : or, if it were not, the narrowneſs of 
the Grate will excuſe the ceremony. 

Hip. No, but it will not, to my knowledge , 1 have try'd every Bar j 
many a fair time over, and, at laſt, have found out one where a hand I 
may get through and be gallanted, £ 

Luc. giving ber hand. There, Sir, ?tis a true one. 1 

Fre. kiſſing it. This, then, 1s a Seal to our perpetual friendſhip; and 0 
a defiance to all Love. {2 
Luc, That ſuducer of Virtue. | 
Fre, That diſturber of quiet. 

Luc. That madneſs of youth. 
Fre. That dotage of old age. 
Luc, That enemy to good Humor, 


Aſea. This DoQtrine is abominable, do not believe it Siſter. 


Hip: No, if I do, Brother, may I never have comtort from ſweet 


youth at my extremity, 
Luc. But remember one Article of our friendſhip, that though we 


baniſh Love, we do not Mirth nor Gallantry ; for | declare, lam ior alk 


extravagancies, but juſt loving. 


Fre. Juſt my own Humour; tor [ hate Gravity and Melancholy next 


to Loye. g 


'  Fſca.. Now it comes into my Head, the Duke of Mantoua wakes! an 
Entertainment to night in Maſquerade: it you love extravagancy fo, 


well, Madam, I'll puc you into the head of one; lay:by 'yaur Nuaſhip 
for an hour ortwo, and come amonglit us in-diſguue. 

Fre, .My Boy is in the right, Madam, Will you venture? ' 
Pl foraiſh you with  Masking-habits. OOAD 2a : 

Hip. O my dear Siſter, never refuſe it : I keep the keys you know, 
Pl warrant you we'll return before weare miſs?d.. 1 do-1o Jong to have 
one fling into the ſweet World, again before I dye. Hang*c, at worſt, 
*tis but one ſin more, and then we'll repent for all together. 

Aſta, But if catch you in the World, Siſter, il make you-havea ber-- 
ter.opinion of the Flefh and the Devil for ever atter. 8 

Zxc. If it were known, I were loſt for ever, | 

Fre, How ſhould it be known ? -you have her on your fide, there, that 
keeps the Keys: and, put the worſt, that you are caken inthe World , 
the World's a good World to ſtay/in ; and there are certain occaſions 


of waking in a Morning, that may be more pleaſant to you than your Ma>- 


8727, 
Luc. Fie, Friend, theſe extravagancies are a breach of Articles in our 


Friendſhip: but well, for once, Pll yenture to go out; Dancing and 


Singing are but petty tranſgreflions, HR 
_ My Lord , here*s company approaching : we ſha!l be diſcos 
ver*d. 


Fred, Adieu then, juſ/qu'a revoir; Aſcanio (hall be with you immedi- 


ately to-conduct you. 


Aſea. How, Will you diſguiſe, Siſter 2 Will /you be + Man, ora - 


Woman ? 


Hip. A Woman, Brother Page, for life: I ſhould haye the ſtrangeſt .. 


Thoughts if4 once wore Breeches. 


Aſcs, A Woman, fay you ? Here's my Hand, if 1 meet you in place - 


convenient, Iil do my belt to make you one. - | Exexnt. 
Enter Aurehan and Camillo, 
Cam. But, Why thus melancholy, with Hat pulPd down, and the 


Hand on the Region of the Heart, juſt the reverſe of my Friend. Agere-- 


lian of happy Memory ? c 

Azxr, Faith, Camills, T am aſbam'd on'c, but cannot help it. 

Cam. But tobe in Love with a Waiting-woman! with an eater of 
Fragmeats, a Simperer at lowen cad of a Table, with mighty Gollz, 


D | 1OUgih- 


Love ir a Nunnery. ET. 


" -Fre. And, to conclude all, | that reaſon of all unreaſoyable Attions.. 


rough-graind, and Red with Starching;: thoſe diſcouragers and abet. 


tors of elevated Love ! 2h Sa Pot Tv 
' _ Aur. Icould loveDeformity it felf, with that good Humor, $Shewho 


is arm'd with Gayety and Wir, needs no other Weapon to conquer. me. 


Cam. We [Lovers are the great Creators of Wit in-our Miſtriſſes. 
For Beatrix, ſhe'is a meer utterer of Yes and No, and has no more 
Senſe than what will juſt dignify her to be an arrant Waiting-woman : 
that: is, to Lye for her Lady, and take your Money. HP 

Aur. It may be then 1 found her in the exaltation of her Wir ; for, 
certainly, Women-have their good and ill days of talking, as they haye 
of looking, -- 

Cam. But, haweyer, ſhe hasdone you the courteſie to drive out Tomy: 
and fo one poiſon has expelPd the other. 46 

Anxr. Troth, nots ablohitely neither; for I doteon Laure's Beauty, 
and on Beatrix's Wit: I am wounded with a forked Arrow, which wall 
nct eaſily be got our. © : | its O90 v 2A 

Cam. Not toloſe time in fruitleſs complaints, let us purſue our new 
contrivance, that you may fee your two Miltriſſes, and} my. one. 

Axr. That will not now be difficult :. this Plot?s fo laid, that I def 
the Devil to make n miſs. The Woman of the Houſe, by which they 
are to paſs to Church is brib'd ; the! Ladies are, by her, acquainted 
with the deſign; and we need only to be.there before them, and expett 
the prey; which will undoubtedly fall into the Net, 

Cam. Your Man is made ſafe, l hope, ' from doing us any miſchief. 

Auy, He has diſpos'd of himſelf, 1 thank him, for an hour or two : 
the Fop would make me believe that 'an unknown Lady is in love with 
him, and has made him an Afſgnation. 

Cam. If he ſhould ſucceed gow, I ſhould have the worfe opinion ef the 
Sex for his lake. EF a 

Axr, Never doubt but hel ſucceed : your brisk Fool that can make a 
Leg,is ever a fine Gentleman among the Ladies, becauſe he's juſt of theic 
Talent, and they underſtand him better than a Wit, 

Cam Peace. the Ladies are coming this way to the Chappel, and 
their Jaylor with*em : let *em go by without ſaluting, to avoid ſuſpiti- 
©n ; and et us zo off to prepare our Engine. 4 BE 


| Enter Mario, Laura, and Violetta, 

Aur, I muſt have a look before we go. Ah, you little Divine Rogue / 
Pll be with you immediately. [ Exennt Aur, aud Cam, 
Fis: Look you, Siitcr, there are our Friends, but take no notice, 

Lau. | iaw them. VVas not that Azrelian with Camill ? 

Vio. Yes. | | 

Tax. 1 li:e him ftrangely. If his Perſan were joyn'd with Zenito's 
VVit, ,Iknow not what would become of my poor heart.. 

Enter Fabio, and whispers with Mario, 

Mar St. Nicces, PI but ſpeak a word with Fabio, and go with 

you immediately. og, | 
Vs. 
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: Love in'a HHnerye- F9 
Vis. 1 ſee, Siſter, you are infinitely taker with Bexito's Wit; bur I 


have heard he is a very conceited Coxcomb, | 
Las, They who told you ſo, were horribly miſtaken : you ſhall be 


judge your ſelf, Viokerra ; for, to confeſs frankly to you, I have made 


| him a kind of an appointment. 


Vio. How! Have you made an Aſſignation to Beniro?' A Serving- 
Man! a Trencher-carrying Raſcal ! _” _ £ 
au, Good words, Yitetta! 1 only ſent to: him from-an unknown 


' .ady near this Chappel, that I might view him'in paſling by, 'and ſee 


if his Perſon were anſwerable to his Converſation. 
© Vis. But how will you get rid of my Uncle? _ | 
Lax. You ſee my project 3 his Man Favio 1s brib'd by me, to hold | 

him in diſcourſe. | | by SS 
Enter Benito, looking about him. © 


Vis, Ta my conſcience this is he. Lord, what a Monſter 'of a Man is 


| there! With ſuch a Workiday-rough hewn Face too! tor, faith, Hea- 


yen has not beſtow'd the finiſhing opon't. 
Lax. ?Tis impoſſible this ſhould be Benito; yet he ffalks this way - 
from ſach a piece of animated Timber, ſweet Heaven deliver me. 
Bevito afſde, This muſt of neceſſity be the Lady 'who is,in-Love with 
me. See how ſhe ſurveys my Perſon! Certainly one Wit 'knows?. ano- 
ther by inſtinct. By that old Gentleman, it ſhould be the Lady Laura 


too. . Hum! Bexito, thou art made for ever. | 


Lax. He has the moſt unpromiſing Face, for a Wit, I ever ſaw; and 
yet he had need have a very good one, to make amends for his face. 
I am half cur'd of him already, BN. pon 
Ben, What means all this Surveying, Madam ? you briftle*np to. 
me, and wheel about me, like a Turkey-cock that is making Love : 
Faith, How do you like my Perſon, ha? bh” 4 
Las, | dare not praiſe it, for fear,of the old Compliment, that 


you ſhould tel} me, 'Tis at my Service, But, pray, Is your Name. 


Benito £ 

Ben. Signior Benzto, at your Service, Madam. | | 

Lau. And have you no Brother, or' any other of your Nane, one 
that'is a Wir, attending on Signior Aurelian ? 6 

Bex. No, I can aſſure your Ladiſhip : I my ſelf am the only Wit 
who does him: the Honour not to attend! him, but to bear him Com- 
Pany. | 

Lax. But fure it was another. you, that waited on. Camilo in the 
Garden, laſt Night. 

Ben, It was no other Me, bat ms Signior Benizo, 

Lau, ?Tis impoſſible.. . 

Ben, *Tis moſt certain, 

Lau. Then I would adviſe you to go thither again, and look for 
the Wit which you have lcft there, for you have brought very little 
alorg with you; your voice, methinks, too, is much alter'd, 

Een. Only a litfie over-{train'd, or fo, with Singing. 

D 2 | Lan: 
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, name. 
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. . Lau, How ſlept you, after your adventure? | 
" Ben. Faith, Lady, 1 could not ſleep one wink, for Dreaming of 

.FOU, | | 

8 Lau. Not. ſleep for Dreaming ! When the place falls, you ſhall 
be Bull-maſter-General at Court. | 

+ Ben, Et-tu Brute! Do you miſtake me for a Fool too ? then, I find 

there's one more of that opinion beſides my Maſter, 

Vo. Siſter, look to: your ſelf, my Uncle's returning- 

\Lazx. I am glad on'c ; he has done my buſineſs : he has abſolutely 
cur'd me. Lord, that Icould be fo miſtaken ! : 

Vie. 1 told you what he was. : 

..:Lax, He was quite another thing laſt night: never was Man fo al- 
-ter*d in four and twenty hours. A pure Clown, meer Elementary 
Earth, without the leaſt ſpark of Soul in him! 
-Ben. But, tell-me truly, Are not you in Love with me? Confeſs the 
truth : I love plain-dealing : you ſhall not find me refraory. 

Lau, Away, thou Animal ; 1 have found thee out for a high and 
.mighty fool, and fo I leave thee, 

Mar, .Come, now I am ready for you as little Devotion, and as 
much good Huswifry as you pleaſe : take example by me ; 1 aflire you 

.no þody debauches. me to Church, except it be in your Company, 
_ | [ Exennt. 
7. Manet Benito. | 

Ben. 1 am undone for ever : What ſhall I do with my felf? II 
run into ſome Deſact, and there I'll hide my opprobrious head, No, 

hang?r, I won't neither ; all Wits have theic failings ſometimes, and 
-haxe the fortune to be thovght fools once in their lives. Sure this is 
-bat: a copy of her Countenance ; for my heart's true to me, and whil- 
pers to me, ſhe loves me ſtill : well, P11 truſt in my own merits, and 
.be confident. [.4 nciſe of throwing down Water withis, 
= Enter Mario, Fabio, Laura, axd Violetta, 

L au. ſhaking ber Cloaths. Oh Sir, 1 am wet quite through my Cloaths, 
I am not able to endure it. 

. Vio. Was there ever ſuch an inſolence ? 

Mar. Send in to ſee who lives there : I'l make an example 
-of em. 

Exter Frontona, 

Fab. Here's the Woman of the Houſe her ſelf, Sir, 

Frox. . Sir, 1 ſabmir, moſt willingly, to any puniſhment you ſhall in- 
flict upon me; for, though I intended nothing of an affront to theſe 
ſweet Ladies, yet I can never {orgive my ſelf the misfortune of which 

I was the innocent. occaſion, 

Vis, O I am ready to faint away. 

Kron. Alas, poor {weet Lady, ſhe's young and tender, Sir : I heſceciy- 

- you, give -me leave to repair my offence, with offering my ſclf and 
poor Houſe for her accommodation. 

Bea. 1 know that Woman: there's ſome viftanous Plot in this, 111 
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ove in 4. Nunnery.” | ZE 
lay: my loo. | Now, Bepito, cal abou. fer thy credit, and reco. 
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_: {- to the Coach, 'Nieces, atid; Sid. the'Coach-man drive a., 
pace,”” As 1 "56, Mifcits, 'your ſmooth Tongue [tall got excuſe 
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\Eau; By Your favour, Sir, PH accept of the Gentlewoman's Ciyi- 
lity ;_ 1 cannot ſtir a ſtep yr = 1 
BY Come in} feet Buds of Beanty, you ſhall have a Fire in an in- 
ner Chamber; and if you pleaſe to repoſe your ſelf a while, Sir, is 
another Room, they ſhall come'out, 'and wait on you immediately, 

-- 4 Well, if it muſt be fo. 


4 


A . 


*Fron. whiſpering the Ladies. Your Friends are ready in the Garden, 
and will be with you as ſoon as we have ſhaken otf your Uncle. 

Ben." 'A Cheat; a Cheat, a rank one; I ſmell it, old Sir, I ſmell it. 

Mar. What's the matter with the Fellow ? Is he diſtratted? 

Ben. No, 'cis you are more likely to. be diſtrafted ; but that there 
goes'ſome Wit 'to- the im Mad, and you have not the leaſt grain of 
Wit to be guJPd thus grofly. 

Fron. What does the Fellow mean ? 

Ben. The 'Fellow means to detect your Villany, and to recoyer his 
loſt reputation of a Wit. «4 
 PFron, Why, Friend, What Villany ? 1 hope my Houſe is a civil 
Houſe. 

Ben, Yes, a very civil ofie; for my Maſter lay in of his laſt Clap 


there, and was Treated very civilly to my knowledge. 


Mar, How's this, How's this ? 

Frox. Come, you are a dirty Fellow, and I am known to be a Per- 
ſon that | 
| Ben. Yes, you are known to be a Perſon that 

Fron. ' Speak your worſt of me, What Perſon am I known to be? 

Ben, Why, it you will have it; you are a little better than a Pro- 


_cureſs: you carry Meſlages betwixt Party and Party, and, in one word, 


Sir, ſhe's as arrant a Fruit- Woman as-any is about Rome. 
Mar. Nay, if ſhe be a Fruit-Woman, my Neices ſhall not enter in- 
to her doors. | | 
Ben. You had beſt let them enter, you do not know how they may 
fruCtifie in her Rouſe, for I heard her with theſe Ears whiſper tom, 


that their Friends were within call. 


Mar, This Is palpable, this is manifeſt ; I ſhall remember yoo, 
Lady Fruiterer, I ſhall havc” yonr Baskets ſearch'd when you bring 
Oranges again, Come away, Nieces; and thanks honeſt Fellow fcr 
thy dilcovery, { Excant Mario and Women. 

Ben. Heb couragio : TI Diavalo e mort9. Now I think I have tickled 
it; this diſcovery has re-inſtated me into the Empire of my Wit again. 

Now, 1a the pomp of this atchieyment, will I preſent my ſelf be- 
fore” Madam Laura, with a Bchold, Madam, the happy reſtauration 
of Benito, | 
Enter 


! fs. HBO tl 3 "Ws wal ,viOH « ST a ps mM»; 
Exter Xitehah, Ca F*; Frontond okl B. YL 


Oh, now, that L had e 
a ond rotor Hg 
preſence, that 1 mip kt Triumph over En "1 mig 


Reg t even cont 
the wretched Wight, the Mortal of a: cooeth Soul, of a.depa- 
fd Underſtanding. : " | Gy ty 


F = iy er. 
How the Devil came theſe "Deck f hand Jet Mr 


that T muſt ſtand bare to him, after ſuch an 2 enterpri ,a5this is. E 

Amr. Nay, Put on, put on again, Treks s Sir ;; Why ſhould you be un- 
coverd before the Fop your Maſter? the wretched \Vight, the mortal 
of a groveling Soul. 

Ben. Ay, Sir, you may make bold with your fall. at Jour awn plea- 
face: Bur for all thar, a fittle bidding nat make me take Nyc Goun- 
{el and be cover*d, as \ Affairs. £0 now. 

Aur. If it be lawful for a Man of a Gebaſed, underſtanding I 
with ſuch ah exalted Wit, pray what was that glozjous atchievment 
which wrapt you into ſuch an extaſie? *' 

Ber. *Tis a fign you know well how matters Brow, by your aking 
me ſo imperfinent a queſtion, 

Amr. putting off his Hat to him. Six, I beg of you, .as your 'moſt 
humble Maſter. to be ſatisfied: | 

Ben, Your Servant, Sir. at preſent I .am not at leifure for Confe- 
Tence, But hark yop, Sir, by. the way, of friendly advice, one word, 
benceforward tell me no more of the adventure of the Garden,”.nor of 
the great Looking: glaſs — 

' Aur, You mean the Mirror. 

Bey, Yes, the Mirror, tell me no more of that, except you could 
behold in it a better, a more diſcreet, or. a more able face for ſtrata 
gem, than I can, when I look there... 

Aur. But, to the buſineſs :  What'is this Famous: enterpriſe ; ? 

Ben. Be ſ>tisfi*d, without troubling me farther, the buſineſs is done, 
the Rogues are.defcated, ard your Miſtriſ is ſecur'd : if you would 


+ * 
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know more, demand It of that Criminal, and | Pointing to Frontana, ' 


a:k her how ſhe Cares appear before you. after fach a ſignal Treache- 
Iy ; or before me, after ſuch an overthrow ? EX) 

Fron, I know nothing but only that, by your Maſters Order, I was 
Io Tcceive the two Ladies into my Houſe, and you prevented it, 


Ben. By my Maſter's Order ? I n< 7r believe it, This is your ſtra- 


tzgem, to free your ſelf, and defraud me of iny reward, 

Cam. Vil witneſs what ſhe ſays 1s true. 

| Bea. I am deat to all alleverations that make againſt my Honour, 

_ Ar. I'll ſwear it then, We two were the tio Rogues, and you the 
Ciſcoyerer of our Villany, 

Beir, Then, woe, woe, to'poor Bexito! I find my abundance of Wit 
has ruin'd me. 

par, Bu: Come a little nearer :. I would net receive a good __ 
rom 
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fyo 01> Servantsbat I would reward” him:tor his diligence, 


Ben, Virtue, Sir, is its own reward: I expect none from you, _ 
Anr, Since It is ſo, Sir, you ſhall loſe no farther time in my Ser- 
i vice : henceforward pray Kngyv me. for your humble Servant, for your 
lf Maſter I am reſoly'd to be no longer. 

h. Ben. Nay, rather than ſog Sity(1 boſecgh. yau I a +000 honeſt ſuf... 
q ficient beating attane-the SURFIERGG. » o 

Aur, 'Tis in valn. . | 

Bex. I am loath to leave yan without Aa Guide. — 

Aur, He's at it again, do you hear, Camilo? . 

Cam. Prithee, Aurelian, be wollif'd, and. beat him, 

Fron, Pray, Sir, hear Reaſon, and.lay*t -on for my. "2 

Aur. 1 am obdarate. 

Cam, But, What will your Faugr ſay, if you. part with him? 

Aur. I care not. 

Bey, Well, Sir, ſince .yor are ſo. peremptory, remember I have of- 
fer'd you fatisfaCtion, and ſo long my Conſcience is. at caſe: What a 
Devil, before Tl! offer my ſelf vice to. be beaten, .by-any Malter in 
Chriſtendom, Vll ſtarve, and that's $ my: reſolution, and fo your Ser- 
vant that was, Sir. Exit: 

Aur, I am glad T am rid of him ; he was my Evil Genius, and was 
always appearing to me, £0- blaſt my undertakings : Let me ſend him 
never ſo far all. the-Devil wauld be ſure to put Rim in my way, when 
I had any thing to execute. Gome, Camilla, now we hare chang'd the 
Dice, it may be we ſhall have better: fortune, 


SCENE JL © 


Enter the Duke of Mantoua is; tafquerade;Frederick, Valerio, axd others, 
On the other phe Lucretia; Hippolito, aud Aſcanio, 4 


Luc. to Afis : The Prigce f jag aleedy, your deſcription of 
this Masking-habit,; but, Whichs the Duke his Father? | 

a He whom you ſee talking ith, the,Prince, and looking this 
(Way. I believe he has obſerv'd vs. . ; - -: 

: Luce. Tt he;has not, IT am reſold we "U make our ſelves as woke 
able as we can : Ill exerciſe my TRE of Dancing. ___ 
jk And et of Sing 4 ; 

ta Fregerith;; Doyqu know, t hs me in! 

Fred, I cannot poſlibly mega [ihe Rey, wi by 1 will ny 

tell you -—— 
OP. There's ſomething very uncommon in the Ayre of one of 

- em 

Fred. Pleaſe you, Sir, Fog Girouge, with ber, and, ke if 1 can ſa- 
o_ your Highneſs, | 
* Dae. 


14 The Aſfignation;--Or, 
Duke. Stay, there” SA Dance ng, and ſhe ſefts as ifhe-wou'd. 
make one. Tie: 134; s ms 


SONG and DANCE 2 


Long betwixt Love and Fear Phillis tormented, 
Sbaunn?'d ber own iſh, Jt at laft ſpe ep-r pl i 
But loath that day ſhow'd ber Bluſhes —_ N 
Come gentle Night, Sbe ſaid, 
Come quickly to my Aid, 
And a'poor Shame- fac'd Majd ns. 
 Hige yren ber Lover, 9 by WR IND 


Now cold FF Ice 1 am, now bot ar Fire, 
] dare not tell my ſelf my own deſire; bf 
But let Day fly away, and'let Night baſte ber , 
Grant thc Pabers above, 

Slow s #0 +4 nr Love, 

But when to Bliſs we move, 


. Rid *em fly f after, . NC 2365 $2of 41's 


How fweet it is to Love when I diſcover, | * F 

That Fire wbich Burns my Heart, warming my Lover 3 - | 

"Tis pity Love ſo true ſhould be miftaken ; $1078 5 
But if tbis Night he be wt) $5 ; 
Falſe or unkind to mey 


Let me dye ere T ſce 
That I'm forſaken. 


Afier the Dance. My Curioſity redoubles, I muſt needs hale that un- 
known Veſſel, and enquire whither ſhe's bound, and what Freight ſhe 
carries. 

Fred, She*s not worth your trouble, Sir : Shell either prove ſome 
common Courtizan in diſgaife, or at beſt, ſome homely: perſon of. Ho- 
Rour, that only Dances welt enough to invite a fight of her ſelf; and 
would look ill enough to fright you. 

Duke. That's maliciouſly ſaid ; all I ſee of her 1s charming, and] 
_ reaſon to think her Face is of the fame piece, at leaſt Vil try my 
ortune. 

Fred. What an unlucky accident Is this ! If my Father ſhould diſco- 
yer her, ſhe's ruin*d : if he does not, yet I have loſt y 70 te wang 


$0. nigh. 


Duke approaches Lucretia. 


Fſe. *Tis the Duke himſelf who comes to Court you, 
Exc. Peace, PI! fit him; for I have been inforni?d to the Ieaft title 


Sf his ations lince he came to Town, 
Duke. 


Duke t0 Lneeretia; Madam, the Duke of  Maxtoua, whom you muſt 
needs imagine to be in this company, has ſent me to you, to know what 
kind of Face there is belonging to. that excellent ſhape, and to thoſe 
charming Motions which he obſery*d fo lately in your Dancing, 

Luc, Tell his Highnels if you pleaſe, that there is a Face within the 
Maſque, fo very deform'd, that if it were diſcover'd, it would prove 
the worſt Vizor of the two; and that, of all Men, he ought not to de- 
ſire it ſhould be expos?d, becauſe then ſomething would be found ami{ 
in an Entertainment which he has made ſo ſplendid and magnificent. 

Dake. The Duke I am ſure would be very proud of your Compli- 
ment, but it would leave him more unſatisiy*d than before, for he will 
find in it ſo. much of Gallantry, as, being added to your other Graces, 
will move him to a ſtrange temptation of knowing you. 

Luc. 1 ſhould ſtill haye the. more reaſon to refuſe him; for *twere a mad- 
neſs, when I hadcharm?d him by my Motion and Converſe, to hazard 
the loſs of that Conqueſt by my Eyes. 

Dake aſide, F am on fire till I diſcover her. 

At leaſt, Madam, tell me of what Family you are. 

Luc. Will you be fatisfy*d 1f1 tell you I am of the Coloxne; you have 
Falia of that Houſe. | 

Dake, Then you are ſhe. WI 

Luc. Have I not her Stature moſt exactly ? 

Duke. As near as | remember. | | 

Luc. But, by your favour, I have nothing of her ſhape; for, if I 
may be ſo vain to praiſe my ſelf, ſhe*s a little thicker in the Shoulders, 
and, beſides, ſhe moves ungracefully. 

. Dxc. Then you are not ſhe again. 
Luc, Nonot ſhe: but you have forgotten Emilia of the Urſiai, whom 
the Duke ſaluted yeſterday at her Balcony, when heenter'd her Air and 
Motion — ER 

Duke, Arethe very ſame with yours. Now I am ſure I know you. 

Luc. Butthere?s too little of her to make a Beauty : my Scature is | 
much more advantagious. 

Dake. You have cozen'd me apain, 

Lac, Well, 1 find atlaſt I muſt confeſs my ſelf. What think you of 
Eugenia Beata ? the Duke ſeem? to be infinitely pleas'd laſt night, when 


my Brother preſented me to him at the Belvedere. 

Duke. Now I am certain you are ſhe ; for you have both her Statufe 
_ and her Motion, | 

Luc, But, if you remember your ſelfalittle better, there's ſam2 {mall 

difterence in our Wit; for ſhe has indeed the Ayr and Bea:.ty of a Ro- 
man Lady, butall the Dulneſs of a Dutch Woman. . 

Dake. 1 ſee, Madam, you are reſoly*d to conceal your (elf, and I afn 
as fully-refoly*d to know you. 

Lac. S2e which of our Relolutions will take place. 

Dake. | come from the Duke, and can allure you he is of-an humor 
to be obey'd, 2 by 
| . E Ln, 
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26 ſſhgnation; Or, 


Luc, And I am of afi humor not to obey him, But, why ſhould he 

be ſo curious ? 

Duke. If you would haye my opinion, I believe he is in. love with 
Ou. 

Luc. Withont ſeeing me ? 

Duke. Without ſeeing all of you : Love is Love, let it wound us from 
what part it pleaſe ;/ and if he have enough from your Shape and Con- 
verſation, his buſineſs is done, the more compendiouſly, without the 
Face. - | | 

Le. But the Duke cannot be taken with my Converſation, for he 
never heard me ſpeak 

Dake aſide. ?Slife, I ſhall diſcover my ſelf, Yes, Madam, he ſtood by, 
incognito, and heard me ſpeak with you: but 

Lac. x wiſh he had truſted to his own Courtſhip, and ſpoke himſelf ; 
for it gives us a bad impreſlion of a Princes Wit, when we ſee Fools in 


- favour abour his Perſon, 


Duke. Whatever | am, I haveitin Commiſſion from him to tell you 
He's tn love with you. : 

Luc. The good old Gentleman may dote, if he ſo pleaſes ; but Love, 
and Fiſty years old, are ſtark Non-ſence. | 

D#k-. But ſome Men, you know, are green at Fifty. 

Luc. Yes. in their Underſtandings. | 

Duke. You ſpeak with great centempt of a. Prince, who- has ſome 
Reputation in the World. 

Lac. No; *'tis you that ſpeak = contempt of him, by ſayiag he is 
in love at ſuch an age. 

' Pxke, Then, Madam, tis neceſſary you ſhould know him better for 
his Repw:ation : and, that ſhall be, though-he violate the Laws of Maſ- 
querade, and force you. | 

Fred. | ſuſpected this from his violent temper.  Aﬀde. 
Sr, the Emperor's Ambaſſador is here, in Maſquerade, and T believe 
this to be his Lady: It were well. if yow: inquir*d of him, before you: 
forc'd her todilcover. 

Pake. Which is the Ambaſſador * | 

Fred; That farthermoſt. [ Duke retires farber. 

Ered.to Luc, Fake your opportunity to eſcape, while his' back is- 
turn*d, or you-are ruin'd. Aſcaris, wait on her. 

Lxc. | am ſo frighted, I cannot ſtay ro Thank you. 

: [ Exeunt Luc. Aſca. aud Hippolita.. 

Duke to Fred. ?Tis a miſtake, the Ambaſſador knows nothing of her : 
Pin reſolv'd Ill know it of her: ſelf, e*ce ſhe ſhall depart. Ha! Where 
is ſhe, I left her here. 

Pred; aſide. Out of your reach, Father mine, I hope: 

Duke. She bas either ſhifted places, or elſe flipt out of the Aſſembly. 

Fred. 1 have look'd round : ſhe muſt be gone, Sir. 

Duke. She muſt not be gone,. Sir. Search for her every where; I will 
have her.. 
Fred, 
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Fred. Has the offended your Highneſs ? _ 
Dake, Peace, with your impertinent] queſtions, Come hither,  /erio, 
Valerio. Sir ? : 

Duke. O, Valerio, 1 am deſperately in loye : that Lady, with whom 
you ſaw me talking, has But loſe time ; ſhe's goue; haſte aftec 
her ; find her, bring her back to me. | | 
Pal, If it be poſlible. 

Duke. It muſt be poſſible; the quiet of my life depends upon it. 

Val. Which way took ſhe ? : | 

Duke. Go any way, every way.z asK no queſtions: I know no more, 
but thar ſhe muſt be had, [ Exit Valerio, 

Fred. Sir, the aſſembly will obſerve, that - Dake. 

Dwke. Damn the aſſembly, ?*cis a dull infignificant crowd, now ſhe 
is not here+ break it up; PU ſtay no longer. 

Fred. afide. 1 hope ſhe's ſafe, and thea this fantaſtick love of my Fa- 
thers will make us ſport to morrow. [ Exeunt. 


S. CEN BE 186 


Lucretia, Aſcanio, Hippolita. 


Luc. Now, that we are ſafe at the gate of our Covent, methinks the 
adventure was not unpleaſant. wy, | 
Hip. And now that Iam out of danger, Brother, I may tell you what 
a Novice you are in love, to tempt a young Siſter into the wide Wide, 
and not to ſhew her the differenca betwixt that and her Cloyſter : 1 fi.d 
I may venture ſately with you another time. | 
Aſca. O, Siſter, you play the Brazen-head with me; you give me 
warning when Time's paſt: but that was no fit opportunity : 1 hate 
to ſnatch a morſel of Love, and ſo away; Iam for a ſet-meal, where I 
may enjoy my full guſt ; but when I once fall on, you ſhall find me a brave 
man upon occaſion, | | 
« Lac. *Tis time we were 1n our Cells. Quick, Hippolitz, where's the 
CY 
Hip. Here, in my Pocket No, 'tis in my other Pocket —_. 
Ha———'tis not there, neither. I am ſurel put it in one of them. 
Luc. What ſhould we do, if it ſhould be loſt now ? 
Hip. ] have ſearch'd my ſelf all over, and cannot find it. 
Aſea, A Woman can never ſearch her ſelf all over ; let me ſearch 
you, Siſter. 
Luc. Is this a time for Raillery * Oh, ſweet Heaven "ſpeak comfort 
quickly ; Have you found it? | 
Here Aſcanio ſlips away. [ Exit 
Hip. Speak you comfort, Madam, af tell -me you have it, for I 
am £00 ſure that I have none on'c. 
Lyc. O unfortunate that we are? day's breaking ; the handy-crafts 
ſhops begin to open, | Clock ftrikes, 
| K 2 Hip, 


'28 Fhe Aſfignation, Or, 

H.p. The Clock ſtrikes two : within this half hour we ſhall be calPq 
vp to our Devotions, Now, good Aſcario———= Alaſs-he's gone too |! 
we are left miſerable, and forlorn. | 

Luc. We have not ſo much as one place in the Fown for a Retreat, 

Hip, O, for a Miracle in our time of need! that ſome kind good-na. 
tur?d Saint would take us up, and heaye us over the Wall into our Cells. 

Luc. Dear Siſter, Pray ; for I cannot : Thave been fo ſinful, in leaving 
my Cloiſter for the World, that Lam aſham'd to trouble my Friends a- 
bove to help me. 0} 

Hip, Alaſs, Siſter, with what face can I Pray, then ! Yours were but 
little vanities; but I have ſin'd ſwingingly, againſt my Vow; yes, in- 
deed, Siſter, 1 have been very wicked ; for I wiſh'd the Ball might be 
kept perpetually in our Cloyſter, and that halt the handſome Nuns in 
it might be turd to Men, for the fake of the other, | Wy” 2 

Bc. Well, if I were free from this diſgrace, L would neyer more ſet 
foot beyond the Cloyſter, for the ſake of any Man.. - | 

Hip. And here I Vow, if I get ſafe within my Cell, I will not think 
of Man again theſe ſeven years. 

Aſcanio, Re-enter; 

HAſea. Hold, Hippolita, and:make no more raſh Vows : if you do, as 
E live, you ſhall not haye the Key. 

Hip.. The Key ! why, have It you, Brother ? 

Luc. He does but mock us: I know you. have it not, Aſcaxio. 

Aſea. Ecce fignums Here it-is for. you.. 

Hip. O, ſweet: Brother, let.me kiſs you. 

Aſca. Hands off, ſweet Siſter ; you muſt not be forſworn :- you yow'd 
you would not think of a man thele ſeven years. | 

Hip. Ay, Brother, but I was not ſo haſty, but 1 had wit enough to 
-EOzen the Saint to whom I vow?d;. for you are but a Boy, Brother, and 
will not be a Man theſe ſeyen years. | | 

Lxc. But, where. did you find the Key, Aſcanio? 

£ſea. To confeſs the truth, Madam, I ſtole it ont of Hippolita's 
Pocket, to take the Print of it in Wax ;. for, Ill ſuppoſe, you'll give 

my Maſter leave to wait on you in the Nunnery-garden, after your 
Abbeis has walk'd the Rounds. 

Lzc.. Well, well, good morrow-: when you have ſlept, come to the 
Grate for a Letter to your Lord. Now will 1 have the Headach, or 
the Megrim, or ſome excuſe, for I am-reſoly'd PII not riſe to Prayers, 

Hip. pray, Brother, take care of our Masking- habits: that they may 
be forth-coming another time. 

Aſea. Sleep, fleep, and dream-of me, Siſter :_ Ill make it good, if you 
dream not too unreaſonably, | 
 Jize, Thus dangers in ur Love makes jays more dear ; 

And. Pleafure*s ſweeteſt, when 'tis mixt with fear, [ Excunt. 


ACT. 


Love in-a Nunnery.. 
A © T Iv. Scene. I. 

4  Dreſſi ag-Chamber. j-'S "wy 
The Masking-Habits of Lucretia a4 Hippolita /aid iz 4 Chair. 


Fred. aud Aſcanio, | 

Fred... F Never. thought I ſhould have.lov?d her. I&t come to this, 

[| after all my boaſtings and declarations again{t it ? Sure [+ 
loy'd her before, and did not know it, till 1 fear?d to loſe her : there's 
the. reaſon... I had never deſir'd her, if my. Father had not. - Thisis juſt 
the longing. of a Woman: ſhe never finds the appetite in her ſelf, till 
ſhe ſees the Meat on anothers Plate. Pm glad however, you took the? 
impreſſion of the Key ; but *twas not well to fright them, 

Aſca. Sir, I could not helpit; but here*s the effect on't : the Work- 
man fate up all Night to make it, Gives a Key, 

Fred. This Key will admit me into the Seraglio of the Godly, The 
Monaſtry has hea the War, in Sallying out upon the World, and. 
therefore ?tis but juſt that the World ſhould make Reprizals on the 
Monaſtery.' 

Aſca. Alas, Sir, you and Lucretia do but «kirmiſh; "tis I and Hippo- 
lita that make the War : ”cis rue, opportunity bath been wanting for a 
Battel, . but the forces have-been ſtoutly drawn up on both ſides. As for 
your concernment, I come juſt now from the! Monaſtery, and have Or- 
ders from -your Platonick- Miſtriſs to tell you;: ſhe expects you this 
Evening in the Garden of the Nunneryz withal, ſhe deliver'd me this 
Letter for you, Ao 5s! | 

Fred. Give it me, 

HAſca. O, Sir, the Duke your Father! _ 

[ The Prince takes the ra and thinking 
to put it up haſtily, drops it. 
Enter. Duke. 

Duke, Now, F rederick 1 not abroad yet? _ | 

Fred, Your laſt Nights entertainment left me ſo weary,. SIr,: that. Þ: 
over-ſlept my ſelf this morning, 

Duke. 1 rather envy you, than blame you ; our: ſleep is certainly the 
molt pleaſant portion of our Lives. For. my owa part, I ſpeut the: 
Night waking, and reſtleſs, 

Hes Has, any thing.of moment happea'd to diicompole your Aigh-. 
nels 

Duke. III confeſs my follies to yo: Lam in love with a La yl ſaws 
laſt Night in Maſquerade, 

Fred, *Tis Rrauge ſhe ſhould conceal | her ſelf, 


Duke. 


E5- i. Aſfignation Or, ESE 


Daike. She has from my beſt ſearch; yet 1;rook exaCt notice of her 
Masking-habir, -and deſcrib'd ro thoſe whom 1 employ*d to find her. 

Fred. aſide. *Sdeath, ir lies there unremoy*'d 3, and if he turns him- 
ſelf, full in-his Eye, Now, now *twill be diſcover?d. 

Dake. For "twas extreamly remarkable, I remember very well 'twas 
a looſe long Rob, ſtreak'd black and white, girt with a large Silver 
Ribbtand, and the Vizor was a Moor's Face. + 

Frederick Running to the Chair where the Habits are, fits down. © 
Sir, TOE pardon of your Highneſs for this Rudenefs, I am ———— 
©, Oh-—— 

Duke. What's the Matter ? 

Fred. I am taken ſo extreamly ill o*'the ſudden, that I am forced to 
ſit before you. c 

Dake. Alaſs, Whar's your diſtempef ? *— | \ 
- Fred, A moſt violent griping, which pulls-me together on a heap. 

Du«ke. Some cold, | fear, you took laſt night. Runs to the Door, 
Who waits there ? Call Phyſitians to the Prince. 

Fred. Aſcanio, remove theſe quickly. 

| Aſcanio takes away the babits, and Exit, 

Duke returning. How do you find your ſelf ? | 

Fred. ariſing. Much better, Sirz that which pain'd me is remov'd ; 
as it came unexpectedly, ſo it went as ſuddenly. 

Enter Valerio 

Duke. The Air, perhaps, will do you good. If you have health, you 
m:y ſce thoſe Troops drawn out, which 1 deſign for Afilan. 

Fred. Shall I wait your Highneſs ? 

- Duke. No, leave me here with Valerio; 1 have a little buſineſs, which 
diſpatch'd, Plt follow you immediately. 2 21 
Well, What ſucceſs, Valerio ? [ Exit Frederick. 

Vat. Our endeavours are in vain, Sir : there has been enquiry made 
about all the Palaces in Rome, and neither of the Masking;habits can be 
diſcover'd. | | | 

Duke. Yet, it muſt be a Woman of Quality. What Paper's that at 
my foot ? 

Val. taking #p the Letter, *Tis Scal'd, Sir, and directed to the Prince. 

Duke. taking the Letter, 'T is a Womans hand. Has he got a Miſtriſs 
in Town ſo toon ? I am reſoly'd to open it, though I do not approve 
my own curioſity. Opens and Keads it. 


Now my fear #4 over, T1 can laugh at my laft nights adventure ; IT find 
that at Fifty all Mem grow incorrigible, and' Lovers eſpecially; for, certainly, 
never auy Creature could be worſe treated than your Father, (How's this, 
Valerio? 1 am amaZz'd) and yet the good, old, ont of faſhion Gemleman' 
beard bimſelf 'K aillied, and bore it with all the patience of a Chriſtian Prince. 
(Now 'tis plain, the Lady in Maſquerade is a Miſtriſs of. my Son's, 
and the undutifvil wretch was 1n the Plot to abuſe me.) Alcanio will rell 
you #be latter pars of our misfortune, how bardly we got imto'the Cloyſter, 

| ( A 


—T oe 


(A Nun too! Oh, the Devil! ) when we meet next, pFay provide to Laugh 

beartily, for there is ſubj:( ſufficient for a plentiful fit,. and Fop enon;l# to 

ſpare for another time. ; 
Lucret1a, 


Vol. Lucretia! now the Miſtery is unfolded, 

Dake. Do you know her ? | 

Val. When I was laſt at Rome I ſaw her often; ſhe is-near Kinf- 
woman to the preſent Pope; and, before he placed her in this Nun- 
nery of BenediGins, was the moſt celebrated Beauty of the Town. 

Duke. | know IT ought to hate this Woman, becauſe ſhe has afſfron- 
ted me thus grofly ; but yet I cannot help it, 1 muſt love her, 

Val. But, Sir, you come on too much diſadvantage to be your Son's 
Rival. | | 

Dake. 1 am deaf to all Conſiderations ; prithee do not think of giv- 
ing a Mad-man Counfel: pity me,'and cure me, if thou can't; but re- 
member, there*wbut one infallible Medicine, that's enjoyment.- 

Val. I had forgot to tell you, Sir, that the Governor Don Mario, is 
without, to wait on you. = | 

Dake. Deſire bim to come in. 

_ Enter Don Mario. 

Afar. 1 am come, Sir, to beg a favour from your Highneſs, and *ctis- 
on the behalf of my Siſter Syph-onia, Abbels of the Torr' di Specchi. 

Val. Sir, ſhe's Abbeſs of that very Monaftry where your Miſtriſs is 
inclos?d, Ls [ Afide, to the Duke. 
Duke. I ſhould be glad to ſerve aty Relation of yours, Dou Marie. 

Mar. Her requeſt ts, That you, would be pleas?d to: grace her Chap- 
Pel this Afcernoon. There will be Muſick, and ſome little Ceremony, 
in the Reception of my two Neices, who are to be plac'd in Penfion 
there. | 

Duke, Your Nieces, I hear, are fair, and great Fortunes: 

Mar, Great vexations Pm ſure they are ; being daily haunted by a: 
company of wild Fellows, who buz about my Houle like Flies. 

Duke. Your deſign ſeems reaſonable} Women in hot Countries are” 
like Oranges in cold : To preſerve thei, - they muſt be perp2tually 
Hougd, I bear you company to the Monaſtry, Come, Valerio; 
this opportunity is kappy beyond our expectation. [ Exeun # 


SCENE IE 


Camillo- ay4 Aurelltan:. 


Cam, He has ſmarted ſufficiently for this offence : prithee, dear Aus 
relian, forgive him; he: waits without, and appears peaitent; Pll be- 


reſponkible for-his future. Carriage. 
As..- 


_ 32 Aſfignatzon ;, Dr, 


Anr. For 'your ſake, - ly 1 receive him into Grace. 
.Cam. at the door. Benizo, you may appear, your Peace Is made. 
Entcr Benito. 
Aur. Butz 1t muſt be upon Conditions, 
Ben. Afiy Conditions that are reaſonable; for, as I am a Wit, Sir, 
I have not eaten 
Aur. You are in the path of Perdition already ; : that's the Principal 
of our.Conditions, you are to be a Wir no more, 
Ben. Pray, Sir, if it be poſſible, let me a lictle Wit ſtill, 
Aur. No, Sir : you can make a Leg, and Dance; thoſe are no Tal- 
lents of a Wir : You are cut out for a brisk Fool, and Can be no 
other. 
Ben. Pray, Sir, let me think Iam a Wit, or my Heart will break. 
Cam, That you will naturally do, as" you are a'Fool, 


Aur. Then, no farther medling with adyentures,. or contrivances of 


your own : They are all belonging to the Territories of Wit, from 


whence you are baniſh*d, | 
_ Bey, But what if my imag ination REG really furniſh me with 
ſome— Es þ | 

Aur. Not a Plot, I hope ? 

Ben, No, Sir, no Plot ; . but ſome cx acet tlic. to mollifie* the 
word, when Your Invention has fail*d you ? 

"* Aur. Think it a Temptation of the Devil, and belieye it not. 

Bea, Then farewel all the happineſs of my Life. 

Cam, You know your Doom, Benito, and now you may take your 
choice, whether you will renounce Wit or Eating. 

Bex. Well, Sir, | muſt continue my Body at what rate ſoever : and 
the, rather, becauſe naw there's no farther need of me in your adven- 
tures; for [ was afſar*d, by Beatrix, this Morning, that her two Mi- 
{triſles are to be put in Penſion in the Nunnery of Bexedifins, this Af- 
ternoon. 

Cam. Then I am miſerable. 

"Aur, And you have defer'd the telling 1t till it is paſt time to ſtudy 
For prevention. 

Cam. Let us run thither immediately, and either periſh in't, or free 
them. You'll aſſiſt me with your Sword ? 

Aur. Yes, if / cannot do'r to more purpoſe, with my Counſel, 
Let us firſt play the faireſt of our Game, *tis time enongh to fnatch 
when we have loſt It, [ Exeunt, 
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Line m W r Numers T 


$ctne In. 


A 'S happel. el. 


The Dyke, Valerio, Attendarits. de the ideher door, Labrs, viotttts, 
Beatrix, Mario. Inſtrumental and Vocal Muſt ck. I the tim: of which, . 
Euter Aurelian and: Camillo, After the Muſick, Enter S6plronia, 
Lucretla, Hippolita, and other Nuns. | 


Duke to Valeria. who ik needed not thoſe widrks to know her. 
hid whiſper'd to him. 'She's one! continu'd excelleuce ;  The”s all OVcr 
Miracle. 

Soph. to the Dake. We know, Sir, we are not Capable, by our Enter= 
taiaments, of adding any thing to your pleaſures; and therefore we 
maſt attribute this favour of your preſence, to your piety and Devo- 
tion. | 
Drnke. You have treated me with Harmony ſo excellent, that I be- 

liev'd my ſelf among a Quire of Angels; eſpecially when 1 beheld ſo 
Fo fair a Troop behind you. - 
Ke S:ph. Their Beauty, Sir, is wholly dedicated to Heaven, and'is ny 
# way ambitious of a commendation, which from your Mouth migh: 
* raiſe a Pride in any other.of the Sex. 

Cam, I am impatient, and can bear no longer. Let what will hap- 

en 
, Aur, Do you not ſee your ruihe inevitable? Draw i in a holy place! 
and in the preſence of the Duke! 

Mar. 1 do not like Camills's being here: I muſt cat ſhort the Cere- 
mony. CYhiſpers Sophronia. 

Sopb. 10 an Come, fair Couſl ns, we hope to make the Cloyſte- 

and Violet. (rial Life ſo pleaſing, that it may be an inducement to 
you to quit the wicked World: for ever. 

Violetta paſſing , Tn that, and read it-at' your Feifars. 

hy Camill. F - ' Comveys a Note into his baxd. 

Cam. A TFicket,:/as. live, Aurelian,” i | 

Hur. Steal off, and be thankful : 1f that be my Beatrix with Laura, 
ſhe's: moſt confoundedly ugly. If ever we had come to Love-work, 
and a Candle had been brought us, 1 had faPn' back from that Face, 
like a Buck Rabber in. coupling. [ Exeunt Camillo aud Aurelian. 

Sopb., Daughters, the! time of our LEYOnS calls US. All happinels 
to your Highneſs.” 5; . » 

Luc. to Hip. Little thinks my venerable old Ya there, that his 
Miſtriſs in Maſquerade” is ſo near him, Now do een long to abuſe 
that FoÞ-gravity!again,..  -» LP 

___ Mcthinxs he:looks on i. | # i LE Roan 
F LL: 204 ba 


| '3 E 4 Aſenation; Or, 


Ling .Farewe], poor Love, 1 am ſhe, I am, for all my demure looks, 
that tfeated thee ſo inhumanly laſt Night. 


/ 


$b: is going off, after -Sophronia. 
Dake, following her. $tay, Lady. I would ſpeak with you. . 
Lxc. Ah! (ſcreaking.) | 
Soph, How now, Daughter? What's the meaning of that undecent 
noiſe you make ? . 
Luc. afide, If I ſpeak to him, he will diſcover my voice, and then 1' 
am ruio'd. | | 
Dake, If your name be.Lacretia, I have ſome buſineſs-of-concerament 4 
with you. bs | = 
Luc. 80 Soph. Dear Madam, for Heayens ſake make haſte into the 
Cloyſter, the Duke: purſues.me oa ſome ill deſign. LES 
. Soph.. to the Duke, *Tis not permitted, Sir, for Maids once.entred* 
ito Religion, to hold diſconrſes here of Worldly things. 
Dake. But my diſcourſes are not Worldly Madam ; : 
I had a Vifion in the dead of Night, 
Which ſhow'd. me this fair Virgin in my Sleep, 
And told me, that from her I ſhould be taught 
Where to beſtow large Alms, and great Endowments; 
Qa ſome near Monaſtry. | 
Soph, —— -— — Stay, Tucretia,. 
The Holy Viſioa's Will muſt be obey'd. 


Livemas Soph. cum ſuit. 
Lxc, afide. He does not know me; ſure; and: yet I1.fear 
Religion.is the leaſbof his buſineſs with me. | 
ke. 1 ſee, Madam, Beauty will be Beauty in any- habit. 
Thongh, I confeſs, the ſplendor of a Court 
Were a much fitter Scene for yours, than is. | 
A.Cloyſter'd privacy. . 
Luc. counter- jp The World has no Temptations for a mind : 
feiting her voice. I So, fix*d, and-rais'd above it... 
This humble Cell contains and. bounds my wiſhes, . 
My Charity gives you my Prayers, and that's all my-: 
Converſe with human.-kind.: EYE 
Dyke. Since when, Madam, have the World and you been upon theſe 
epual terms of Hoſtility ? time was you have been-bctter Friends, 
Lyxc » No doubt I have been yain and- ſinful; but, the remembrance 
of. thoſe days cannot be pleaſant to me now, and 'thereſore, if you - 
pleaſe, do not reireſh their Memory, . 
Duke. Their Memory ! you ſpeak as if they were Ages palt. 
Lyc. You think.me ſtjll what 41 was-once, a vain. fond, giddy Crea- 
=; I fee, Sir, whether your diſcourſes tend, and there{ore take my- 
AVE. . 
"Dake, Yes, Madam, I know you ſce-whither my difcourſes tend, and 
therefore ?rwill not be convenient that you ſhould "take your leave: 
Dilzaile your {elf no fartber z3.you are known, as well as you knew me 
in Maſquerade... | Luc. 
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| 2Luc,-[ am not usd- enough to the World, to interpret Rideles; 
therefore; once more, Heaven' keep you. (169 
['Duke. This will not dos your Voice, your Meen, your Stature, be- 


tray you for the ſame 1 faw laſt Night: you know the time and place. 


\.. Luc. You were not. in this.Chappel; and, I am bound by voy to 

ſtir. oo; farther. + LH 3DOt 1 IB 1 4 
Duke: But you had too much Wit to keep'that Vow, ' - 
Luc. If you perſiſt 'Sir, in-this raving'madnels, Þ-- 

I can bring witneſs of my Innocence. 4% 6 [Ir going. 
Dwxke. To ſave that labour, fee if you know that hand, and let chat 

juſtifie you, | (Sbaws ber Letter.) 
Lac, What do I ſee ! my ruine is inevitable, : 

Dake. You:know you merit. it: 

Yau w'4 me ill, and pow: are in my, power. 
Loc. Fut you,-I hope, are much too noble 


To deſtroy the Fame of a: peer filly. Woman? 


Duke. Then, in few words, for I am bred aSoldier, 
And muſt ſpeak plain, it is your Love I ask.; : 
If you deny, this:Letter is .produc'ds; 
You. know the conſequence, 

Lac, ] hope 1 do not: 


For, though there are appearances agaiuſt me, 


Enough to give you hope, 1 durſt not ſhun you ; 
Yet could you ſee my Heart, 'tis a white Virgin-Tablet, 


On which no Characters of cacthly love 


Were ever Writ: and, *rwixt the Prince and me; 

If there were any Criminal affection, 

May Heaven this minute | 
Dake, Swear not ; I believe yop: 

For could I think my Son had efre enjoy*d you, 

I ſhould not be his Rival. Since he has not, 

I may have ſo mnch kindneſs for my ſelf 

To wiſh that happineſs. 
Luc, You ask me what I muſt not grant, 

Nor if I lovd you would : you know my Vow of Chaſtity. 
Dake. Yet again that ſenceleſs argument ? - | 

The Vows of Chaſtity can, ne*re. be broken, 


% - 


2 . 


Where Vows of Secreſie are kept; thoſe Ill ſwear with you, 

But 'tis enough, at preſent, you know my Reſolution. 

I would perſwade, not force you to my Love; 

And to thatend, I giye you this Nights reſpite. 

Conſider all, that you, may, fear or: hope. _ 

And think, that. on your grant; or your-denial, 

Depends a double welfare, yours and mine... - ia Ext. 
£x:. A dou';le ruine rather, if 1 arant : For what can I expect from 

ſuch a Father, when ſuch a Sox betrays me ! Could | thiok of all Man- 

kind, that Frederi;k, could be bak, And, with the: Vanity of Volgar 
Wi | © 2 | Souls 


36 The Al(fignation;”\Or, 
Souls betray a Virgins Fame:'One who eftren?d_ him;-and”T much fear 
_ did more than barely fo ——— But | dare -noti examine my felt farther ; 


for tear of confeſling tomy own Thoughts, a tenderneſs of which He Is 


unworthy, 241 | 
<1 Enter Hippolita. *: if 
your young one. A miſchief on theſe' old dry Lovers, they are'gvol 
for nothing but tedious Talking 3 Well, yonder's The Prince it the Grate; 
lhope I need ſay no more toyou, | NNN 
Lec. Vil come when 7 have recoverd my ſelf a little. 
Tam a'wretched creature, Hippolita;, the Letter 
I writ the Prince 7 Reel G11 4990 DI IE"; 1 on 
Hip. I know, it is fall'n into his Fathers hands by accident, He's as 
wtetched as you too, Well, well, it: ſhall :be my part co bring you'to- 
gether; and then, if two young, people. that bave opportunity, ear be 
wretched and melancholy—= PU go before and meet 4ſcarmo. T[ Exit. 
LZxe, 1 am half unwilling to go, becauſe I muſt be acceflary to her 'Aſ- 
fignation with 4ſcanio; but, for once, III meet the Prince ia the Gar- 
den. walk ; I am glad however that he is leſs criminal than T thought 
him, 201 ke | L. Exennt. 


CENE. IV. 


The Nunnery-Garden. 


Hippolita, Aſcanio, meeting Eaura and Violetta, 


Hip. 1 hear ſome walking this way. Who goes there ? 

Lau. We are the two new Penſioners, Laxra and Fiolettz, 

Hip. Go in, to your Deyotion : thefe undue hours of walking ſayour 
too much of worldly Thoughts. | agg 

Lax. Let us retire to the Arbor, where, by this time, T. believe our 
Friends are. Good-night, Silter. Mo nn 

Hip, Good Angels guard you. *'' [| Exit Laur axd Violetta. 
Now, Brother, the coaſt is clear; and we have the Gardeh to our ſelves. 
Po yon remember how you threatened me ? but that's all one. How 
good ſoever the opportunity may be, ſo long as we'two refolye to be 
virtuous. | $8 | 

4(ca. Speak for your ſelf, Siſter, ſor T am wickedly inclin'd, Yet, I 
confeſs, I have ſome remorſe, when I conſider you are in Religion, | 

Hip. We ſhould do very:well to conſider that,'|both of us; for, in- 
deed, What ſhould young people do, but think of Goodneſs agd Reli- 
gion; eſpecially when they love one. another, 'and are alone too, Bro- 
ther ? IF m_— | 

Aſea.- A curſe ont,” here comes my Lord, and Lycertia, We might 

| have 


Flip. I watch'd ll your old Gallant was gone, to bring! you yews of 


eſt ! 
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have 'accompliſh'd all, and been repenting by,this time; yet who - the 
Devil would have thought they Thould have come 1o ſoon ? | 
—_ —_—_— ; [ Sets bis Teerb., 
. Hip, Who the Devil would have put it to the venture ? This iy al- 
ways the fault oi you raw Pages: you that are tco young, never uſp 
2n"oppottuaity; and we that are elder can {elcom get one, 
] [ Serv ber Teeth, 


: Enter Frederick aud Lucretia, 

- | Lee. I believe, indeed, it troubled you to lote that Letter. 

Fred. So much, Madam, that [ can never forgive my (elf that neg- 
ligence, $2 | 
x 1 Call it not ſo, *rwas. but a caſualty, though, I confeſs, the con. 
ſequence is dangerous 3 and: therefore; have nor; both of us reaſon to'de- 
fy Loyx, when we ce a little Gallagtiy; is able .to prodnce ſo much 

—_ | t 

Fred., ade. NOW cannot I, for my heart, bring out one word againſt 
this Love, Ki | 
Lac. Come, you are mute, upon a Subject that is both eaſfie and pleas 

ſant, A_ Man in Loye, is ſo ridiculous a creature —R 
Fred Eſpefially tg.thoſe. that are not. ,_,._ | 1 
Luc. True 3 for to thole that are, he cannot be ſo : they. are like the 

Citizens of Bethelew,; who. never.lind. out. ane anothers Madnels, becauſe 

they are all tainfed. 'But for ſuch antient Fops, as ( with reverence ) 

your Father is, What r-:afon can they have to be in Love? 

Rf leon Nay, yoyr old FoP's unpardonable, that's certain 
t  £ -QfN150 eb: 4% gol: 5 

Luc. But VVhit ? Come, laughat.him.-, | 

Fred But, I copier, be.is, my Father, I.cau't laogh at him. 

- Luc. But, if if, were 2ngther,, we ſhould} ſee how you would inſult over 

Fred, Ay, if it, were another———— —— And yet I don? know neither, 

*tis no part of gaad Nature to inſult - a Man may be overtaken with a- 

Paſſion, or ſo, Kgow, it I 0a Fells. V35354) | ©% 
| Tc. How, by your felf?. You are, not. in-Love, I hope?: 

Olr that he would confels ficſt now! [ afide.. 
, Fred., But, 1k 1 were, 1 ſhould be loath.to be Jaugh*d at.  ' , © 
Luc, Since you are not in Love, you may the better counſel me ;- 

VVhat ſhail I do with this ſame troubleſome Father of yours > 

Fred. Any thing, but love him. | | 
Luc. But you know.he has me at a Bay,;, my Letter is-ia his poſle([i- 
on, and he-may groduce. it to my ruine ; therefore if 1 did atow him ſome 

Ittle favour, to moſlify Blmmeooooprs fe 7 

Fred, How, Madaip 2 V.Vould you allaw. him Favours:? 1 can neyer- 
conſent to it: not the'leaſt Look or Smile ; they are all too precious; 
though they were to ſave his life. ' 

Luc. VVhat, not you Father ? Ohthat he wou'd confels he.lov'd me” 

| | [ afide.. 

Fred 


s 


_—_ 
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* Fred.” VVhat have I done 7. I ſhall betray my elf, and confeſs. my 
Love, to be laugh*d at by this, bard- hearted wonran. [8 afide. 

*Tis true, Madam, I had forgot; he is, indeed, my. Father, and there- 
fore you may uſe him as kindly as you pleaſe. 

-Luc. He's inſenſible ; now he enrages me. | | fide, 
JV Vat 'if he propoſes to Marry me? I ain not yet profels*d, and 
7;wouldbe "much to my advantage. Se aud 1 ns OR 

-Fred. Marry you ! I had rather dye a thouſand deaths, than ſuffer ir. 

Luc. This begins to pleaſe me, [ aſide. 
But, why ſhould you bs ſo mnch my enemy ? 2s 
#Fred, Yourenemy, Madam ? VVhy, Do you defire it? 
Luc. Perhaps I do. | re eee 
Fred. Doirt,' Madam, fince it pleaſes you ſo well. <a 
-Lnc, But you had rather dye than ſuffer it, _. 4 


at 17. | 

*Lwc. Do you contradict your felf ſo ſoon? Then know, Sir, I did in- 
tend co do it; and Iamglad you have given me advice fo agreeable to 
my inclinations. 54 eb 5 | EE. 

Fred, Heaven! that yon ſhould not find it out 1 I deliver'd your Let- 
ter on purpoſe to my Father, and *twas my bulinefs, now, to come and 
mediate for him. | 54 Hi : a | a 
_ *Lwe. Pray, then, carry him the news of his good ſucceſs, 

Adien, ſweet Prince. 

Fred. Adieu, dear Madam. | | 

ſea. Hey day ! VVhat will this come to ? they have cozen®d one 
arother into a quarrel ; juſt like Friends in Feacing, a chance thraſt 
.comes, and then they fall too't in (earneſt. ME 1s © Egg 

Hip. You, and 1, Brother, ſhall never meet upon even'terms, if this 


berot piec'd. | Faces about; Madam, turn quickly'to your Man, or by: 


all thacs vireoous, I'll call the Abbels. 


Hſea. 1 muſt not be ſo bold with you, Sir but, if you pleaſe, you 
may turn towards the Lady, and I ſuppoſe you would þe glad 1 durſt 


ſpeak to you with more Authority, to ſave the creditof your willingneſs. 
Fred. Well, 1"ll ſhew her I dare ſtay, if it be bur toconfront her Ma-. 


lice. _ | HER 
Luc. 1 am-ſure' I have-done nothing to be aſham*d 'of, that 1 ſhoyld 
ncel to run away. ok is ce ; 
Aſca. Pray give me leave, Sir, to ask you but one queſtioa ; Why 
were you ſo unwilling that ſhe ſhould be Marry*d ro your Father? 
:Frbd.' Becanfe then her Friendſhip muſt wholly ceaſe,” | 
= Ajcz.' Bur, you may have her Friendfhip, when ſkeis. Marry*d to him. 
Fred. What when another had enjoy'd her ? TR 
Afea. Vitoria,Vidoria, he loves you, Madam ; let him deny it if he 
Cail. > ; 
Luc. Fie, fte, love me, Aſcanis! I hope he wculd not forſwear him- 
elf, when hetas rail'd fo much agaialt ic. 


Fr.d. No, I ave chang'd my Mind: Pl! live, at\d-tiot be cencern'd 


Fred. 


_ Ebve in a Numery. 29 


R 4-1 hope I may love, your Mind, Madam; 7 may loye Spiritu- 
off: OY NOT; 
| ip That's enough, that's enough : let him love the Mind without: 
e Body, if h6ean, <a 
_ Aſca. Ay,.ay, when the love 1s once come o far, that Spiritual Mind' 
will never Teave pulling; and<pulling, till it has drawn the beaſtly body 
aſter 1t. - | £ __ 
Fred. Well, Madam, fince'E'muſt confeſs 1t, C thought I expect to-- 
be laugh'd'ar, after my railing againſt Love) 1 do loye you all oyer, both - 
Soul and Body. 
-  Afſca. kerd;Sir, What a Tygreſs have you provoK'd” you may ſee : 
ſhe takes it to the death-that you have made this Declaration. 
-* Hp."T thought where all'her Anger was: Why do you not rail, Ma- 
dam? Why co you not baniſh.him? the Prince expects it; he has dealt” 
honeſty, hethas told you his Mind, and you make your worſt on. 
Luc. Becauſe he does expect it, I am refolv?d PI! neither ſatisfy hint 
nor yorr; | will neither rail nor laugh ; let him make his'worſt of that - 
ROW. 
Fred. If Trunderſtand you right; Madam, TI'am happy beyond either 
my deſerts or expectation. BOY | 
' Ine, You may give my words what Jaterpretation you pleaſe, Sir, 
} ſhall nor eavy you their meaning in the, kindeit Sence. Bur we are near * 
the Jeſſimine-walk, there we- may. ta;ik' with. greater freedom, becauſe: - 
*is farther from the Houſe, 
Fred: 1 wait you, Madam:- [ Excunts *- 


SCENE V. 


Anrelian with a dark Lantborn, Camillo and Benito... 


Cam. Sd, weare ſafe got over into the Nunnery-garden ; for what's : 
to come, truſt Loye and Fortune,  : EY Oe 

Aur. This muſt needs be the Walk' ſhe mention'd; yet, to ! e-ure; 
H hold the Lanthorn while you read the Ticket. ” 
Cam. reads. IT prepar'd this Ticket, haping to ſee yor in the Chaps 
pel; come this Evening over: the Garden-wall, onthe-rizhe hand'nexr 
the Tiber. ; 

Amr. ( We are right, I ſee-) 

Cam. Bring only your-dilerect Benito with you, and £will meet you, - 
attended by my faichful-Bearrix? 'V - Fi lettac - 

Hen, Diſcreet Benj/o! Did yoy hear that,:Sir ? 
'" Aar. Mortife thy felt for-that'vain Fhonght ; and, ' without-enqui- - 
quiring into the 'Myltery of theſe words, which I aſſure thee were not 
meant to thee, plant thy fe:f by that Ladder without. mation, to ſecurz 
QUT retreat; aid beſure to-make no. avile, . 

; He 1368- 
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Bea. But, Sir, in caſe that ———- _. 

' Aur. Honeſt Benito, no more Queſtions : Bifto i is the word, 'Remem- 
ber, thou art only taken with us, becauſe thou haſt a certain evil Domor 
who conduas thy actions, aad would have been ſure, by ſome dama'd 
accident or other, to have brought thee hither to diſturb us. 

Cam, I hear whiſpering not fac from us, and I chiak. "tis. Vialetts's > 
voice. 

Aur, to Benito, Retire to your Polt ; ayaid, .goad 'Sathan. -- he: 

Lak Benito, 
Enter Laura with a dark Lanthorn hid, and Violetta. | 
Came Ours is the hoogur of the Field, Madam ; we are here before 


w Y;o. Softly, dear Friend, Ithink I hear ſome walking in the Gar- 
den 

Cam, Rather, let us take this opporugity for your eſcape from hencey 
all things are here in readineſs. © 

Vio, This is the ſecoud time we ere have met; let us dikourſe, and 
know each other better firſt : that's the way to make ſure of ſome love 
before-hand ; for, as the world goes, we know not how little we may 
have when we are Marry*d. 

Gam. Loſes of opportunity are fatal, in. War, you know, aud Love's 
a kind of Warfare. 

Vio. 1 (hall keep you yet a while from cloſe fighting. 

Cam. But, do you know what an hour in Love is worth. ? *Tis more 
precious chan an Age of ordinary life ; *tis the very Quincelence and 
Extract of it, 

Vis. I do not like your Chymical preparation of love z yours is all 
Spirit, and will fly too ſoon : F myſt ſqe it; fix?d, before I cruſt you. 
But we are near the Arbor ; now our Out-guards are ſer, let us retire 
a little, if you pleaſe ; there we may talk more freely, { Exeunt. 

Aur. to Laxra. My Ladies Woman, methinks you are very reſery*d 
to Night: pray advance into the Liſts: though I have ſeen your coun- 
tenance by day, I can endure to hear you tals by Night, . Be.cunging, 
and ſet your wit to ſhew which is your beſt commodity : : 1t will help the 
better. to, put off that drug, your Face. | 

Lau. The courſeſt ware-will ſerye ſuch, cuſtomers as you are :; let it 
ſyffice, Mr. Servingman, that I have ſeen you too. Your face. is the 
original of the uglieſt Vizors about Town; and for wit, I would adviſe 
you to ſpeak reyerently of ir, as a thing you are never like to under- 
{itand. 

Aur. Sure, Beatrix, you came on of from looking in your Glaſs, and 
that has given you a bad opinion of all faces. | But fince when: 1 am 
become ſo notorious a foob 
_ Lax. Since yeſterday 3 for t "ather vicht you talk'd like a Man of. ſence: 
I think your wit comes to you, as the ſight of, Owls does, only 1n the 
dark. 

Aur. Why, When di you diſcourſe by day with me ? 


L au. 


—— FR! \ Vert 3 WW. "_ — }. 
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4%; $6y:kavea:ſhort memor;{r This Adetnoon in the Free 
5 remember when prep © II AIR | 8 

Aur. But what way that £0. Bearrix'? | |, 1 | 

Lan.” efide..?Slife, 1 had forgot that [am Beatria,. 

But, & DrAks When did you find me out to:he. 60 ugly Pl ' 
TMs aerapgny 10 6; 10 he GhaPpebllims: hoo nal 1h 

Fan, That cannot well remember you-were not: ere, 'Be- 
nito ; I ſaw none Cy et bis Ceiond he handfom ftranger,”* 

Amr,” aſide. Cure, on't, 1 have betray?d my. [eFf: 

Las,1. find you are an Impoſtor; you ey not the ſame Benito : your 
language has ;aothing of the Serving-man. 

Aur; Apt, yours, methinks,, has not: ; muck; of the-Waiting-woman. 

Low. My Lady is abis'd, and betray'd by you : but | am refolvwd 
Pl diſcover who you are, [Hildrants Lambarit to him. 
How ? the,Sira alam, - 21 wa) | 

Arr. Nay, dam, i you. are + ood. « at that;: I match you- thete | 
too.:, .. [ Holds oat bis Lanthrs, 
O prodigy ! ls ks tucn'd to 7 ets ?.A# 4 

= Now the queſtion. IS, which. of. Ss two is the greateſt cheat ? 

Aur. That's hardly. ro be try'd, at fo ſhart warning: Eect*s Marry 
one another, and then, ,cwenty to- one, 1g a: Livetve Monch we thail 
know. ' 

Lau. Marry. Are you at that;:{0; ſaou Slenierr? | Bowito and Beowhe, 
I confeſs, had -ſome acquaintance, but: Anxclion and: Lawra are- mere 
itrangers. 

Aur, That ground I have gotten as Binito I am reſfolv'd Il] keep as 
Aurelian, If you will take State upon yau,.Þ+have treated you with” Ce- 
remony already; for 1 have woo*d you by: Proxy. *./=7 

'Lau,, But you (would not, be SQareured 5d bed meſo; or give me leave 
to put the Sword, erwuxt RO 

Anr, Yes, upon condition: youll remove its. 

Law. Pray let our Friends þe zudge of it; if you pleaſe, wel fin 
'em in the Arbor, , ,». 

Hur. Contents it am then fure of the Verdict, becauſe the Tory is 
brib'd altcady. [ Exenns- 


_— —_—— eG a _ 


SCENE VL 


B2nito meeting 2 Frederick, Aſcanio, Lucretia, 2nd Aippolita, 


Bcy, Knowing: my owh. merits, as I do, 'tis not,impoſſible but ſore 
of thele Harlotry'Nwuins may Jove' me: On, here's my Maſter! now if 
| could but pgt*thits tors civil cerins, ſo. as to ASK his leave, and not 
diſpleaſe him——— | 

Aſe.z, 1 hear one talking, Sir, juſt by us. 


Bea, I am fboln from my polt, Sir, but for one micute 0117, *0 de- 
'G mand 


 Theafihation; Of 


AF 
= you;'.finge. i&'is not'in oor" —_ that any of 
theſe Nuns Rover w-. at-Eye. of foo 
Fred. 'Slife, we are wy gs but Fit make this Raſcal fire. "IN 
| [Draws and rity at bike. 
Ben. Help, Murder, Marder,: 9.207 i [Rhens offi” 
Enter Aurelian and Camillo y Laurk: ahd Tokens after bom." WW 
Anr. That: was Benito's/ voice: we' art ruin, © Þ. 
Cam, Oh,. here theyare;; we rmuft make our way 260n 1H 
Aur;\ and tbe 'Pince tiake 4 gy Wu DF, 
© aut fight off the Stage. The Women 'Schreth, . 

Aſea. Never fear, Ladies, Come on, 'Sir{ 1-am your Man.' * 
of Repping beck This: is: the: Prince's Lheagd L nou he rode, 

canis # | b* 813. j vo8.1 vo | 

'&fca. Signior Camill'!.\ « {.06W 

Cam.. If the Prince be be 'tis Aurelian is engaged et, et 
vs, Fun in —_ and prevent the miſchief.” 

All go off. 4 little C laſhing within. 
| Afier which they all Re-enter 

Fred. to Aur. I hope you are not wounded,” - 

Arwr. No, Sir ; but infinitely [griev?d that— _ 

Fred. NO. more; *ewas a miſtake :- but which-way canwe eſcape, the 
Abbeſs is cominy, I ſee the Lights. 

Ewc, You cannot go by: the Gate then, Ah me, unfortunate ! 

Cam. But. over the Wall you. may : we have a Ladder ready, Adieu, 
Ladies. Curſe on- this ill luck, where we had juſt perſwaded- 'em to- 
£0 with us! 

Fred. Farewell, ſiveet Lacretia. 

L au. Good nj ht, Anurelion, 

Aur, 1, it might t have prov'd/a good one : Faith, ſhall 1 ſtay, yet; and: 
wake it one, in ſpite of the Abbeſs, and all her Works ? 

Lau. The Abbels. is juſt here ;- you will be caught 
In. the Spiritual Trep, if-you ſhould d tarry. 

Aur. That wall be time enough when we two Marry. 

Ereunt ſeverally, 


c 


AcerT VV. Scrnwne [Ll 


Enter Sophronia, Lueretia, Laura, Violetta. 


””. B* this, then, it appears.you all are guilty.; 
Only y your Ignorance. of each others crimes. 

Caus'd firſt that tumnlr, and this diſcovery. 

Good Heavens, that T-fheuld- live to fee this day ! 

Methinks theſe Holy Walls,- the Cells, the Cloylters, 


Should-all haye Rrook a. ſecret bortor on you ; 


— 


Which we before tu kyle.” 0a? 


\ Dore 04 ot Ninn. 


And when, with unchaſt thoughts, Det ! 
You trod theſe lonely walks,” you, fhould have kok'a 
The venerable Ghoſt '6f our firſt Foundrefs 
Should with th (reap arms have, met ; JOU in her Shroud, Ag 
And frighte@-you*from 'Sin. ; RM rk 
Luc. Alaſs, you need uot a gfarats our cries,” b 
We know them to be great beyond excuſe,” 
And have no hope, bur only your” mer 
Las. Love is, indeed, no plea TS iow 
Bur, ſince we brooght it hither” and were ford, 
Not led by our own thoice, to this'[tcitÞ life—< 
-F30. Too hard for'our'ld NS pts bands TI 


rea 
. t -- 


34 en $ 


Lan, —— 


Which runs within our: "our Vols an Fr Fea Heaven CTY N10; | 5 
In your ſole power to ryine or to fave, ..* - - af 


Protett us from nes lid ayarice hs 

Of our doo ant, who deſerves oY 

That Id fant ith Ute ior'y by Sodice! 
' Sh 2 Ps 1-nnight; New tice "bald piniſh, 

No penance could ber zorogs"epiongtrs”* 

Rs 1 gar wit ore iiduhſent.” © © 

te of you! are F 4_ : ant'f lite I'ſee 

Yiu are not fit for higher hap} inefs, 

You may have what you thinkd world can give you. 
Luc, Let us adore .Jou,: 'Madam.”, ©” O04 0 
Sopb. - —You, "Caerttis, ” : ae 

I hh adviſe within. ee abr 
Vio. = — But for us, Madam >- 23D 
Soph. For you, dear Nieces, I have long confidler's ' 

The injuries you fuffer from my Brothier, ; 

And I rejoyce it is in. me to help you: 

1-will etdeavour, from'this' = 'hour, 


To put you both joto you oy 


«a T4 =. 


* ht Gs 


Who, by Your own c6n deferv'd yt 
But ſo as (though *ris done” 
It ſhall not ſeem to be 

Law, You do an act of Bae bE - 
And may. juſt Heaven reward it.” Os 

+ * Enter FD Ao ang whifhers Lucrerls; 

"Soph. Oh, - you're i" aithfif Bortreſs of a leg 5 _ 
"What ive otl "php eto Laccrerts' ? *- he 
"On jar Of Fay wes od rot baked fo | 
_— you muſt ktfow, Madam; 
1 habe yy Courtſhip from the Prince 
Of, Mantoug, The reſt Hippoliza may ſpeak. 

Hip. His Page Aſcanio is at the- Grate, 

G 2 


44 The Aﬀonations. Or . 


Tao know, from him, how you bad Jeap'd this anger; Roo” (ado 
ay: beings with him,,thoſe Habits —— . :- eds 1:4 
Soph, 1 find that here has been a long commerce. 
What Habits ? 
Luc, I bluſh fo tell you, Madam.” "They, were Mading Habits, þ 
which we went abroad. ot tor e620 
Soph. O ſtrange Impiety !, Welb þ.þ Spelage rings. one RED 
You are no longer for Religaans ces $39 :ud ccucd 07 SE! 


You would infett our 
Enc. kweeling. Madam, you, promis 5d us forgivenels, | 
Soph. 1 have done, for ?tjs; indeed too lare $9 chide. . 
Hip, With  Aſeanio, there BE two, Genelemen,;. Aurelign and I] 

t think they call themſelves, 

Prince, and deſir*d to ſpeak w ith Laxys and _Violetta. _ 

Soph, 1 think-they are your if Lover Njeces. TY 
V;o, Madam, they are. 


Hip. But, for fear of diſcovery from your Uncle Maris, whoſe Houſe - 


you know, joyns to the Monaſtery, are both in Maſquerade, 
Soph. to To This opportunity muſt; not ;be.. Joſt... . _. 
and Vilerta. You-two, ſþall take the Maskingghabits ita, 
And, in them, ſcape your jealous Ln Roth: cc bio 
When you. are happy, make me, y hearing, your acceſs... . "® 


Luc.>& ſudden thought is ſprung wit in my .mind, 
Which, by the ſame indulgence you have'ſhewn,. 
May make me happy too. I have not. time 


To tell you-now, for fear Lake. 1 this o eriley. cp 
When I return from ſpeaking with: \PPRorea as ei D fqn 
I] ſhall declare the Hardly 2 my WG) EEE | \'\ 
And crave your fgrphes 


Sopb. In all that virtue il permit. you hall not fail to ED it. 
Je 7 Lucretis, 
Hip.. Madam the fooliſh Fellow whom! "me took grows es 
What ſhall we do with him? - .. 7 


Soph. Send for the Magiſtrate: BY paitt'{ ———_ TEN, 
Yet hold; that ES _ GRE, i Amor) ia of. 31% 


of cLet.. 
Let him be ſtrait art on..thi W_ litign,.; - -. 
T hat he preſume not ever to di #3 
He was within theſe walls, It ſpeak wich ha 
Corne, and attend me ts higt; | wi. ax Sophronia. 
H'p. You-fit to be an Abbeſs 2. e that. liveout of the World. ſhould 
at leaſt have the common ſence of t 


Pedler comes by ?em once ayear, they will notlet himgo wizhour pi9- 
viding themſelves REAC; they, Fane, 


 " Exit ofter Sophronis, 
SC EN £ 


o came to m a, Dade wins the 


o, ee 
Kiſſes Them, . Exount Laura iv lid. 


that live. far from. Towd; ifha 


: 
»*= by 
i wE 
Co 
$4 
WOE 
a 
” BO 
ENDS 
be 
« Ps 
- ret 
a 
4-4, >= 
x R-t+'f 
ho LE 
. 
ny 
{I 
Tx 
'F. 


"I 


WE: 00g in. 4 Numery. 


"SCENE It 


0c ce NING 
Many, Camilla, KIEL Violet: 4 1 Marking Hibits. 


by Gant) 4s, Zenerolity of the Abbgſs « is never ro be forgot; ay it iS 
the more to be eſtcem'd þecauſe it was the lels to. be;expected. 
Vis. At length, my. Camille, 1 ſee my ſelf ſafe, within your Arms 3 
and yet, methin s, "I can never, be eno.1gh oſ,you : for,;,now. 1 
have Fs ANG to fear, 1am. airaid of. You. 4 tear your. con! aNCy : 


they 00 is lo LOGOS to Lovers, that more of them die 
of Torts, than, of, Faſting. , ; 


£444 


lien, 1.do not doubt it, if 7 would 
Mi a. Wife, and as. much a Mi- 


are, FA ply in. the 71 (FP leaf LY of Fad makes - 

{Wie fe FN 7 7 ”*e waen eos 0,.longer in the Feat. | 

But pray let's Fake etc 9;the next honeſt Lielt, that can ſay Grace - 

tO'0s, Tod take our. Metin hi. they are coming 
Cam, That way leads to the. Aubin: Prjers ee. lives a Father of 

WW” ps | 

I have 6 heard of him 3 be has.a migtity ſtroke at Matrimonies, & 


and "re 


(2 Pg as al, as. b Hen Were Fraching ks 19 forget em -- 
al the 50 | | : 


: 
] SETS - (145 


\N ? 


ofter Bevita, _ __ ihe tf fic... 


Ben. Caipori ; that's the Vaice. of Madam Layra...- 
Now, Benito, .is the time to.rep; ae loſt honour of thy m and tq | 
blot ouc. he laſt adventure of We Nunneny., 

"Tis. That ay. I bear. Company ; ler's £0 about by.this; othc Street, 
and fhun- ?etn: * 

Bex, Thet Voice. I know. too; 'tis the. younger. S ſter,. Violens $, 
Now have. theſe rwo moſt "treacherouſly, convey?l themſelves out of 
the Nunnety? for my Maſter. aud Camp, and given up their Perſ9s 
to thole led. Raſcals Ty Maſq po: ok bur Pl prevent 'em. Help 
| ewe Th eves, 'ÞC. Rayiſhers, . laogus . Makers, ſtop Robbers, ſtop 

viſhe 

Ta Weare Shrſirh that way, Tet's rake this Street; . 

Ci ,, Yave Wo tan (elves, ang, leaye us, _ 
rather die than. leays yous, . 


XS The Afignation.; Or, 
Enter at ſeveral doors Duke of Mautoua and Guards, and Don Mario and 
Strvantt, with Torebes. 

Aur. So, now the way is ſhut up on both ſides. We'll die merrily 
however : ——have at the faigelt. 
Aurelian ax4 Camillo fall wporx the Dukes Guards, 
"I and are ſtig'd bebind by Mario's Servants. At 
0403 24-4 the drawing of Swords, Benito ren bf: 
"Duke. Are theſe inſolencies uſually committed in Rome by Night ? it 
has the: fame of a" well-govern'd City ; and methinks, Don' Morie, it 
does lomewhar reffett on'yon to ſuffer thele Diſotters,' © 
' " 4F:r. They are not to be hinder'd in the Carnival: youſte, Sir, they 
have aſſumd the Priyiledpe of Maskers.” oO IE 
"Las. to Aw. If my Uncle know us, we'are rain'd ; therefore" be ſure 
yon do'not ſpeak. © 00066 he ea ob WS hob 
', Duke. How then can we be ſatisfi'd this was, not a deyice of MasK- 
ing, rather than a'delign of Raviſtitis _ OT Rs wy 
Mar. Theit accuſer is fled, T ſaw him run at. the beginning of the 
: Fevffle 3 but Pll examine the Ladies. OT PRO ain 


RR. GEESE 
1s. Duky comingnfor Lurk, 14ker' mace of er Babi. 
"Dake afde, 'Tisthe faqpe, *tisthe fame; I know Lacretia by her Ha- 
bit: Pm fore lam not mt aken. Now, Sir, you may ceaſe your exa- 
*mination, 1 know the Ladies. Oo 
Aur. to Cam. How the Devil does heknow em: ' 
: Cam. *Tis alike to us ; they are loſt both ways. * ' 
Duke raking? - Madam,*you niay confels your ſelf to the,  What- 
'Lawra aſide. S ever your deſign'wss in leaving the Nunnery, , your Re- 
-putation ſhall be ſafe. I'll not diſcover you, provided ybu grant me 
-the happineſs I laſt requeſted. 
Lax. I know tot, Sir, How you could poſfibly come to know me, 
.or of my deſign in quitting the Nunnery ; but.this-I know,. that my 
Siſter and my ſelf are both' Eee, except your Highneſs be pleas'd 


w 


to protect us from our Uncle ; at leaſt, not to diſcover. us. 
Dake. His Holineſs, your Uncle, fhall never be 2Qquainted with your 
flight; on Condition you will wholly renounce” ty Son, and give your 
TIr©ome.: 5: s : i. 4 Is 
"Lax; 'Alas, Sir; For whom do yob miſtake me? 
' Dxhe. tmiſtake you not, Madam : Tknow | 
: -'You forget that your Diſguiſe betra\'s you. | 
| 'Lax: Then, Sir, 1 perceive | muſt difabuſe Fw if you pleaſe to 
avithdraw a little, that I may not be ſeen'by others, t will *pall 6ff wy 
Mask, and diſcover to you. that Lucretis and I. have no reſemblance, 
but only in ovr misfortunes. Lat ela Apr eta 
Duke. *Tis in vain, Madam, this Mfernlicg: 1 proteſt if you. pull 
off your Mask, 1 will hide my Face;znd'tiot fook'upoh you to convince 
xy 21, that I know you. 


t 


you for Lucretia. - 


. 


'Enter 
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you, Aurclian. 


_ Mar. Were theſe Women, flying f Irom a, | 

Zen. Theſe Women ? Hey. Jay! heh it Sea you do 'not know ky 
they are your Nieces.” | F Taki k " Fr ne 

- Dube. His Nieces, ſay you e he e ow on be. pu-- 
niſh*d ſeverely if you miſtake. _ , : y \ al 1 

| Cam, Speak to Benito in time, "Anrelian. 

Amur. The Devil's in Site he's rang domn-kill full ſpeed, and ; 
there is no ſtopping, him. 

_ ; Mar. My, Nieces 2... .. 

- Zen, Your Nieces? Why Yo "Do: you doubt it? I TNF" Heayen I ne. - 
ver met but with two half-wits in my Life, and = Maſter's one of *em 

w:1! not name-the other at this time. 

Duke. I ſay they are not they. | 

Ben. I am ſure they are Lets, and F joletta, and that- thoſe Ty 
Rognes were running away, with-'em, and that, T believe, with theix + 
conſent. 

Vo. Siſter, 'Tis in vain'to deny your ſelves z you ſce our ill fortune 
purſues us unavoidably. | . [ Turning 3 up ber Maſque, 
Yes, Sir, -we are Laura and Violets, whom you have made unhappy 
by your TYcnny: 

Lau, turning 
wp ber Maſque. 

Ben, How, no Ravi? yes, to; [my mOanienes they are- 

As he ſpeaks, Atrelian pulls off his M : 
no Raviſhers, as Madam Lain was Poles ; bur Tins as oh ſ wb : 
tlemen as e'er broke Bread : My own dear Maſter, and fo forthi 

["Rwns to Aurelian, wha th-aſts hw back,” 

Enter Valecio, and whilhew tbe Duke, giving him a Paper, which 
: | be reads, and ſeems pleai'd... 

Mar. Aurelian and Camill ! Pl fee you ia fafe Cuſtody, and, for 
theſe Fugitives, 8&0, carry *em to my Sitter, and defi Ire her to have-a D 
better care of her Kinſwomen, 

Vis. We ſhall live yet to make you refund our Portions. Farewel * 
Camilla; comfort your ſelf; remember there's but a Wall betwixt us. 

Lax. And PU cut throagh that Wall with Vinegar, but PlE-come to - 
Aus. 


«& 


And. theſe Two Gentlemen are no Raviſhers, 


4d 'q bx 4 if R natien,;. Or, 
* Aur. Il cut through the Grates with Aqua forth, but ll meet you, 
Think of theſe things, and deſpair,and die, old Gentleman. 
Aureliah ard Camillo are carry d off on one fide, 
TIE. and Laura and Violetta on the other. | 
Ben. All things go croſs to! Men of Sence'; would 1 had been' Born 
with the'Brains of a Stop: keeper, that I'might' haye thriven wichout 
knowing why, 1 did ſo. * Now muſt I follow, my Maſter to the Prifon, 
and, like an ignorant Cultomier 'that comes t6'buy, "thuſt offer hinf*my 
back ſide, tell him 1'truſt ro'his honelt y, at Uefire him to pleafe hinrs 
wqERSET | OE Lie 
Duke to Valerio. 1 ain overjoy'd, Vil ſee ter immediately-: now my 
buſineſs with Don Aario is at an end, | need not defire his'Com any to 
introduce me to the Abbeſs, this Aſſighation'frem Zacretia ſhows me a 
n arer way. , Noble Dotl Mario, it was my buſineſs when this accident 
happ:wd in the Street, to have made” you a"Viſit; but" pow Tama pre- 
vented, .by an occaſiog that, calls me another way. ' 0 + /O 
* Mar. I receive the intention of that Honour as the greateſt happi- 
neſs that cou'd befal me : 1n the mean time, if my attendance — 
Dke. By no means, Sir, I mult of neceſſity go in private, and there- 
fore, if you pleaſe, you ſhall omit the Ceremony, TO 
Mar. A happy Even to your Highneſs. Now will } gq to my Siſter 
the Abbels, before | {eep; and deſire herfo take more care of her Flock, 
or, for all our Relation, 1 ſhall make complaint, and indeayour to eaſe 
her of her Cle, 0 a [Exir 
uke. So, now we are alone, What ſaid Lucretia ? 
_ Val. Whea firſt, I preſs'd her to this Aſſignation, 
She ſpoke like one in doubt what ſhe ſhould do; 
Sie 'demur'd mich bpoh the*decency of" ir, 
And ſomewhat too ſhe ſcem'd.to urge, of her . 
Engagement to the' Prince :''in ſhore, Sir, * 
| perceiv*d. hEr-wayeriag ; and clos*d with the opportunity, LAND 
Dake. O,” when Women are once 'irrefolute, 'betwixt the' former 
love and the new one, they are ſure to come over to the Jatter': the 
Wind, 'their neazeſt likeneſs, feldom chops about to. return into the 
S_z_T_..-11--; Ke ag eas 
Vl. In concluſion, ſte conſented to the interview, . and for the reſt, 
I vrgd it not, fer I ſuppoſe” ſhe will hear reaſon ſooner from your 
Mouth than mine. | | oO ow gs oped 
Dake. Her Letter is of the ſame tenor with her Diſcourſe; full of 
co 1:ts and doubles, like a hunted Hare when ſhe*s near tyi'd, The 
Garden, you fay, is theplace appointed ? | | 
Yal. It is, Sir.; and the 'next half hour the time: but, Sir, I fear 
the Prince your Son” will never'bear theloſs of her with patience. 
 Dike. 'Tis no matter; - let 'the zoung Gallant ſtorm to nighr, to 
Morrow he departs from Rome, 
Val. That, St, will bc ſevere. | 
Dake. "He has alrcady rceciv'd my commands to Trayel into Ger= 
many : 
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many? 1 know it ſtung him to Fnk uick;but he's too dangerous a Rival 
the Soldiers love him too; when hes $ abſcat they will reſpect me more- 
[ Exennt © ward. 
Pitt defer my hefpitlts tc too aka. : Aiſmiſe | my Guards thete. 
The pleaſures of old age brook no delay : | 
Seldom they” cone, and Yoon _ fly SONY. [ Exeunt. 


Ss c is N E a". 
"Prince 5nd Aſcanio. 


Fred. 'Tis true, he is my Father ;- LPR Nature 
Is dead in him, Why ſhould it live in 
What have I done that I am baniſh'd kd 
The world*s delight, and my'Souls joy Encretis, 

And ſent to reel with midnight Beaſts in Almain? 
I cannot, will not bear it, | 

Aſc. Pm ſure yqu need not, Sir: the Agmy is all yours; they with 
a youthful Monarch, and will reſent your injuries. 

Fred. Heaven forbid it. And yet 1 cannot loſe Lucretis. 

There's ſomething [ would do, and yet would TN 
The ill that muſt attend it. _,- 

Aſca. You mult reſvlve, for- the time preſſes. / 'She wy meithis hour 
ſhe had ſent for your: Father : what ſhe means I know aot, for ſhe: ſeen!?'d 
doubtful, and woujdinor tell me her intetition, '- * 

Fred. If ſhe be falſe; ; yet, Why ſhould 1 fuſpect her? yet Why 
ſhould I not ? ſhes a Woman: 3. that includes. Ambition, and Inconftan- 
cy: then, ſhe's tempted high : ?twere unreaſonable to expect ſne ſhoutd 
be faithful : well, ſomething [ have reſolv'd, ' and will about it inftant- 
ly: and if my Friends prove faithful I ſhall prevent the. vworlt. \ - 

Enter- Aurelian aud Camillo: guarded. 3 

Amnrelian and Camillo? How came: you'thus-attended! » : 

Cam. You may guels at the. occaſion; Sir ;” purſaing the-adventure 
which brought us to meet you in the Garden, we"'were taken by Don 
Mario,” 

Aur. And, as the Devil would have it, when both we 'and our: Mi- 
ſtriſſes were in expectation.bf a' more pleaſant Lodging. 

Fred. Faith that's very hard, when a Man has Charg?d and Prim'd, 
and taken Aim, to be higder'd of 'his Shoot—- | Soldiers, re- 
leaſe theſe Gentlemen ; Fll anſwer it. 

Cep. Sir, we dare not diſobey our Orders. 

Fred. VII ſtand betwixt you and. danger. In the mean time take this, 
az an acknowledgment of the kindneſs you do me. 

on Ay, marry, there's Rhetorique in Gold; Who can deny theſe 

H argumeggs 


50 T be Alfegnat jon; Or, 
a'guments ? Sir, you may diſpoſe of our priſangrs a5 you pleaſe : 
we'll uſe your name if we ate call'd in queſtion. 7” IS; 

Fred, Do ſo. Good night” good Soldlets. [ Exeunt Soldiers. 
Now, Gentlemen, no thanks, youll find occakan inflantly to rejngburſe 
me of my kindaels. 4245 HR | 

| Caxs. Nothing but want of liberty could have hinder'd us from ſer- 
ving you. | 

Frid Meet me, within this half hour, at our Monaſtry ; and if, in 
the mean time, you can pick pp 3 dazen of gocd fellows, who dare 
yenture their Lives brayely, bring them with'you. 

Aur. Thope the Cauſe is bad too, otherwiſe we ſhall not deſerye your 
Thanks: may it be for demoliſhing that curſed Monaſtry. 

Fred. Come, Afeanio, follow me. ' [ Exennt feverally. 


SCENE IV. 
The Nunnery-Garden. 


- - Duke, Lucretia, 


Luc. In making this appointment, 
I go too far, for one of my profeſſion ; : 
But 1 have a Divining Soul within me, 0-365 3-4 
Which tells me, Truſt repos'd in Noble: Natures 
Obliges them the more, | UH | 
Duke. I come to be Commanded,.not to Govern, .. 
Thoſe few ſoft words you ſent me, have quite alter*d: 
My rugged Natuce; if it ſtill be violent, 
*Tis only fierce and. eager to obey you, 
Like ſome impetuous figod, which Maſter'd once, 
With double force bends backward. 
The place of Freaty ſhows' you ſtrongeſt here; 
For ſtill the vanquiſh'd ſues for Peace abroad, 
While the proud Viftor makes his terms at home. 
Lnc. That Peace, | fee, will-oot be hard ta make: 
When either fide ſhows confidence of noble dealing 
From the other, 
Dake. And this, ſure, 1s. our caſe, ftace-both are met alone, 
Luc, ?Tis mine, Str, more than yours, 
To meet you {ingle, ſhows I truſt you Virtue; 
But you appear diſtruſtful of my Love. 
Duke, You wrong me much, I amnot:. 
Lu;. Excuſe me, Sir, you keep a curb npon me : 
Yov awe me with a Letter, which you hold. 
As Hoſtage of my Love ; and Hojtages. 
| Are: 


Are 11e'r requir'd but from ſiſpefted Faith.” 

Dake. We are not yet interms of =— peace z 
When ere you pleaſe to ſeal the Articles, © | 
Your pledge ſhall be reſtor'd. 


#- 


Luc. That were the way to keep'us fill at diſtance; 


For what we fear, we cannot truly love. | 
Duke. But how can I be ther fecare, that when 
Your Fear is o're, your Love will tilt contiriue 7 
Luc. Make tryal of my Gratiude; yotl! find 
I can acknowledge kindneſs. 50! 
Deke. But that were to forego the faffer hold 
To take a looſe, and weaker. CY eld 
Would you not judge him mad who held & Lion 
In chains of Steel and-chang*d*%em for a Twine ? 
Lac. But Love is ſoft, 6 
Not of the Lion? Nature, bnt the Dove's: 
An [ron chain would hang tov. heavy on a tender-neck. 
Duke. Since on one” fide there-muſt be confidence, 
Why may notl expect, as well as you, 
To have it plac*d in me? Repoſe your Truſt 
Upon my Royal word. _ ; _— 
Luc. As tis the priviledge of Woman-kind' 
That Men ſhould court our Love, 
And make the firſt advances; ſoit follows 
That you ſhould firſt oblige; for ?cis- dur weakneſs 
Gives us more cauſe of fear, and therefore you, 
Who are the ſkfronger Sex, ſhould firſt ſecure'ir, 
Duke, But, Madam, as you talk of fear” from me, 
1 may as well ſuſpect deſign from you, 
Lxc. Deſign! of giving you my Love more freely, 
Of making you a Title to my" Hearr, 
Where you by force would reign. | 
Duke. O that I could believe you'! but your words 
Are not enough diforder*d for trace Love, 
They are not plain, andhearty; asare'mine; 
But full of rt; and cloſe infinuation : 
You promiſe all, but give me not one' proof 
Of Love before; not.the leaſt earneſt of it. 
Lyuc. 4nd, What's then this midnight-converſatior ? 
Theſe ſilent hours divided from my lleep$ __ 
Nay, more ſtoln from my Prayers with Sacriledge, 
And here transferrd to you ? This guilty hand, 
V Vhich ſhoul@'be'us'd in dropping Holy' Beads, 
Bat now, bequeath'd to yours ? This, heaving Heart, 
I/aich only ſtiould be throving' for my ſins, 
But which now beats uneven time for you? 
Theſe are my Arts! and theſe wy my Deſigns! 
2 


= Love ta Nunner Vir 16. | 
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To Say, when I am 
- And. fit to be forſaken, Goz bweretia, 


The. A(ſignation; Or, 
Dwhke: 1 love you more, Lwcretia, than my: Soul; * | 1? 7: 
Nay, than yours too, for I wogld: venture: both. --.--. - 
That 1 might now enjoy you 3, and-46, what' |} | +5 
You ask me did not make me fear to loſe you, OT 
Thovgh 1r were even.my life, you ſhould not be deny'd its; - 


Lac. Then I will ask no more. A: 
Keep my Letter, to vpbn idme; with.it ©, * no wi $07 

ully'd,with.your Luft,..; : woe + ow 2 a7 
To your firſt love ; for this, for this, 1 leave you: - 
Duke. Ot, Madam, never think that day. can come / 
I wc. It muſt, it will, I read it in your looks;  - - 
You will betray me when Lm once. engag'd. 
Duke. If not my Faith, your Beauty. will ſecure-you. - 
Luc, My Beauty is a Flower upon the ſtalk, --. 
Goodly to ſee ; but, gather'd for the fcent, . 
And once with eargergels preſs'd to your. noſtril;, 
The ſweet's-drawn out, 'tis thrown with ſcorn away. 
But I.am glad I find you out ſo ſoon : Es Hewpi 
I ſimply lov'd, and meant. (with ſhame I. own it ), 99, 
To truſt my Virgin-honour in your hands; "7 
I: ask*d not wealth, for hirez and, but by. chance, 
(1 wonder that I thought on't) beg'd one :tryal, 
And, but for form, to have pretence to yield, 
And that you have deny*d.me. Farewell: I. could 
Have loy'd:you, and yet, perhaps, I- ap 
Dake. O ſpeak, ſpeak out, and do not drown that word, . 
It ſeem*d as if. it would have been-a kind one, 
And yours are much too precious to. be loſt. | 
Luc. Perhaps — I cannot yet leave loving you. 
There *twas. But I recall'd it in my mind, 
And made it falle before I gave it Ayr. 
Once more, farewell] —— I.wonnot;. , 
Now I can fay I wonnot, wonnot Joye you, [ Going. 
Dake. You ſhall ; ard this ſhall be the Seal of my affeCtion. 

| [ Gives the Lenter, 

There, take it, my Lwcretia;, I. give it with more joy, 
Than | with grief receiv'd it. -, * 
Luc. Good Night; 111 thank: you for'c ſome other time. 
Duke. You?ll not abuſe my love ?: 
Luc. Non; but ſecyre my Honour. . 
Dake. Nil force it from your hands.. [ Lucretia rus. 
Luc. Help, help, or | am. raviſh'd 5, belp, for Heavens ſake, 


Bippolita, Laura, axd.Violetta.within, in ſeveral places: 
thing Help, help Lucretia., they bear away Lmcretia by force. 
Dake, | thiok there. is .a..Nzvil in every cogizr. . 


- s Emer. 


(Dope Nimeryi #3 
ov 15211 381 Enter d/alerio. .. j 
Pal. Sir, the deſign 12s laidpn purpoſe for you, ond | all/ the Wo- 
men plac'd'to cry. Make haſte- apy; rw, ſhame ſovthonrens 
ſake. | 7+ M1: $ f- 
Duke going. ©, I could fire ig Monsliy 1 07 5. La! eu 
ue going: Enter Figderickprd Alca "Ih 
ſpeaks : to Alcgy xi 1 02 "YH f 


(Frederick entri 


Fred. Pain of your — fe 5 y00 ence but mp tif 
Dake. My Son! O, Leonld vt, Pte; andrrdie with dhameyta be 
thus apprehended ! this is =—y bal; zneſapd <owargile of guilt:an Army 


now were not ſo dreadful to-me as that Son, fe: hom the, Tight gat 

Nature gives me POWEHe,, 2.37 *- YO Hs 269 | 2/t, 45% tO X a” 1 
Fred. Sir, I am comer Ru 21191663 15 ; 

D#ke., To laugh at firſt, and n tot! 


wy 
The weakneſs, nd the EY of your Father in 13.7 7 25 
" Val, Sir, he has Men in Arms.attending him.:;.-.. pes n 
Duke. 1 know my doom then. You have taken apopular taaſion on; 
I am now a raviſher of chaſtity, hit.to, made rierong firſt, and the n: 
deposgd. 
Feed. You will not hear me,,. Sir. Qt 2) 
Dukg.. No, 1 confeſs I have, deſery; 4 my fate; 
For, What had theſe gray hairs to dawith es” 90 : 
Or, if th? unſeemly folly would paſleſs.me;, Jin, | anets- 15.27.54 
Why ſhould I chooſe to make my Son my Rival: , 
Fred. Sir, you may add you baniſh' d:me from Rome; 
And from the light of tt, Lucretia's Eyes. 
Duke. N ay, if thou aggravat'ſt my crimes, thou ken 
Me right to juſtify '*em : thou y.art my, flaye;, 
Both Son _ Subject. 1 can do thee no WIONSs _ 
Nor haſt thou right t'arraign or —_— Te 3: ; 
But thou inquir*ſt into thy Fathers years; ,.. 
Thy ſwift ambition could not ſtay my: death, 
= mult ride poſt-to. Empire. Lead: me,now :: 
Fs br crimes have. made me, guilcleſs:to my. ll, _ 
giver me face to bear the pybli Ie JE | 
You have a guard without ? —_—_ 1 
Fred. | have ſome friends. | | | 
Dxke, Speak plainly your. intent. . 
I love not a ſophilticated truth, 
With an allay of lie in'c. | 
Fred. kneeling. This is nat, Sir, the poſlure;of- #\Rebe! l $1960 
But of a ſappliant, if the Name. of Son-., + I _ 4 
Be too much honour to me. , 9; | 
What firſt T,purpos'd, I ſcarce know my, ſelf. 
Love, Anger, and-Revenge theg;rowld .withia me 
And yet, even then, I was nos, burc'd farther 
Thar to Preſerve. my own... 


: *&* . 5 


f 


Aſtgnation:; :Or, 
— Your own! What meanyou? 
Lacretis, which Þ thougtit '; . 
lou pod oO} h 


"Mt _ ING 
Fred. But reaſdifniows has reaſſaim” 
And makes me ſec- how black #crime ol Ko 
To uſe a force-upon my-Prince and Father. 

Duke. You give me hope you will refien 1 Laerts 

Fred. Ah no : I never canreſign her to you, 
But, Sir, I can : which, on mny tes,” 

1 tender, as thattoning Sacrifice: i ELD 
Or if your hand (becauſe yoitare a Father) a IT 
Be loath-totake away that life you gave, ' Mr Crit Mt 

I: will redeem your crime, by making it 

My own : So you ſhall ſtill be innocent, and [ 

..Dye bleſs'd, and unindebted for my being: $594 3 

Duke embracing bim. © Frederick, you are too much < A Son, + 


% We. 


AndI too little am a Father-:' You, 
And you alone, have merited Laeretia. 
"Tis now my only grief, 
I can do nothing-to requite this virtue ; 
For to reſtore her to you 
Is not an act of generoſity; 
But a ſcant, niggard-Jaſtice; - yet Hove her- | 
So much, that even this-little which 1 do 
Is like the bounty of an Uſarer;; | 
High to be priz'd from me, *- 
Becauſe *tis drawn from ſuch-a wretched mind: 

Fred. kiſſing his bands, You give me now: a ſecond, better life; 
But, that the gift may be more eaſje-to you; 
Conſi der, Sir, Lucretia did-not-Love-you-: 
I fear to ſay ne'r would. 
 Diwke. You do well, to help me to o'recome- that difculty ; 
Fl! weigh that, too, hereafter, For: love, 
So violent as mine, "will ask long time, 
And much of reaſon, to effect the cure. 
My preſent care- ſhall be to: make you happy; 
For that will make my wiſh impoſlible, 
And then the remedies will be more eaſie. 

Enter Sophronia, Lucretia, 'Violetta,: Laura, Hippolita, 
Sth. | have, with jay o're- heard this happy chavge, 

And come with bleſſings, to-appland' your conqueſt, 
Over the greateſt of Mankind, your (elf. 
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Duke. | "twill be @ full, aud laſting ons; ' © E, 
| Los; Na Thus, let -me kneel, and pay my thanks and duty, 
Both to m | 


y Prince, and Father ? EE Ps | 


Dokz. Riſe, riſe, too charming M 
Call-you Daughter : that ficſt name, Laireris, - | 
Hangs ou my lips, and would be ſtill pronounc'd.. 
Look not too kindlyon me ; 'one Feet glance, 
Perhaps, would ruine bath: therefore, IV go / 
And try to get new ſtrength to beat your Eyes, 
Till then, Farewel. Be ſure you love my Frederick, 

And do not hate his Fathers Exexn Duke and Valerio. 
| Fred. at the door, Now, friends, you may appear. | 
Emer Aurelian, Camillo, Bettito:” ' 
Your pardon, Madam, that we this intrude © 
On holy ground : your ſelf beſt know it could'not - 
Be avoided, and it ſhall be my care it be excuy'd. 
Sopb. Though Soveraign Princes bear a Priviledge, 
Of entring when they pleaſe within our Walls, © | 
In others, *tis a-crime paft difpenfation's © - + 
And therefore, to avoid a publick ſcandal, wh 
Be pleas'd, Sir, to- retire, and quit-this Garden, © 

Aur, We ſhall obey you, Madam : But, that we may do it with-leſs 
regrer, we hope you will give theſe Ladies leave to accompany us. 

Soph. They ſhall. ; 

And Nieces, for my ſelf, I only ask you 

To juſtifie my conduct to the World, 

That none may think I have betray'd # truſft,. - 
But freed you from a Fyranny; p | 

Lax. Our duty binds us to acknowledge-it. 

Cam. And our gratitude, to witneſs ic. 

Vio. With a holy and laſting remembrance'of your favour.. 

Fred. And it ſhall be my care, either by reaſon to: bend your Un- 
cle*s Will, or, by my Father's: latereſb; to force your Dowry from: 
his hands. | 

Bex, to Aur, Pray, 'Sirs: lot} us make haſte over theſe Walls: again, 
thefe Gardens areunlucky to me : T have"loſt my reputation of Muſick. 
1n one of ?em, and of Wit in the other. | 

Aur. to Lau, Now, Laura, youmay take your choice betwixt the two: 
Benito's, and conſider whether you had rather he ſhould Serenade you'in 
the Garden, or I in Bed to'Night: 


Lax, You may be ſure I ſhalhgive Sentence for. Benitez for, the ef- 


fect of your Serenading; would> be to make' me pay the Muſick nine: 
Months hence. | | | 
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Hip. to Aſca. Youſee, Brother, here's a: general Jayhdelivery:: there: 


has been a great deal of buftle anddiſturbance in'the Cloyſtet-ro nighe ;, 
enough to diſtract a Soul:which is giveny p, like me;. to contemplation :: 


and. therefore, if you think fit,, I could. e?en be content to retire with: 


\ 


Yo8;, 
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you, in:o the World-z1-and, iby [way, of! Penarice, ''to_Matry you : 
wh. ch, as Husbands-and Wives: g0 _ Is:a greater Morttictios 
than a Nunnery. 

Aſca. No, Siſter, if you;love:me;/ keep to. ur Monaſtry : '2u <ome 
-now and then to the Grate,and beg: you'a Recreation; But-T know 
my ſelſ fo well, that, if,L had» you! one. Twelve-Montly in the Worldz't 
ſhould run my ſelf into a G| vr; t@ be. rid of .yor.-" 3c 

Sopb. Nieces, once more ifarews!l;- erg Ts. Ve 
My wiſhes and my prayers: Rend you/all. ::1 | 

Luc. to Fred, 1 am ſoifearful, 

That, though 1 gladly. rya to your embraces, 

' Yer, vent”ring in the,Wocld. a:(ecqnd: _ 
Methinks I put to Sea in..2 rough. Sore. 

With Shipwracks round. about, mec1 +: : 51): | 

Fred. My Dear, be kinder to your-ſelfand'n me, jy 

And let not fear fright back ous coming Joys; 
For, we, at length, ſtand reconcil'd- to. Fate : 
And now to fear, when to ſuch blifs we move;; 
Were not to doubt out Fortune, but out Love. | 
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ome have expefted from our Bills to day «© + 
To find a Satyr in owr Poet's Play, _.... 
The Zlions Rout from Coleman-ſtreet did ran, 
To ſee the Story of the Fryar agd Nun, «© 

Or Tales yet more ridiculons to hear, . 
Vouch'd by their Vicar of Ten Pounds a Tear 5; | 
.Of Nuns, who did againſt Temptation Mp. 

And Diſcipline laid-on the,pleaſant; way: 

Cr that to pleaſe the Malice of the Town, 


Our Poet frould, in ſome, cloſe. Cell, have ſhown 
Some Siſter, Playing at. Content aloe © 5 
This they did bupe : ; the other fide did fear; - 
Lund both you ſee alike are Cougzen d bere. 

Some thought. the Title of our Play to blame, 

They lik*d the thing, bat abhbor'd the; Name : 
Like'Modeft Punks, who all you ark, afford, 
But, for the Werld, they would not name that word. 
Tet, if youll cred. 3:5 I beard bim ſay, 

| PW Poet meant no Scandal in bis Play, 

His Nuns are good, which on the Stage are ſhwwn, 
dud, ſure, Mepns og our AA you'll look for none. 


73 i 


P1Nt 


ES 


ws. 4 
i Mts 


pate +) 


chr By->” Ws. 
So E* 4 


56 The Aſfugnation ; Or, 
you, in:o the World; and, by way of Penance, to Marry you : 
which, as Husbands and Wives go now, is a greater Mortification 
than a Nunnery. | 

Aſca. No, Silter, if you love me, keep to your Monaſtry : Ill come 
now and then to the Grate, and beg you a Recreation. But I know 
my ſelſ ſo well, that, 4f I had you one 'T'welve-Month in the World, I 
ſhould run my fel into a Cloyſter, to be rid of you. ' 

Soph. Nieces, once more farewel. Adieu, Lueretia. 

My wiſhes and my prayers attend you all. - 

Luc. to Fred. 1 am fo fearful, 

That, though I gladly run to your embraces, 
Yer, vent”ring in the Wocld a ſecond time, 
Methinks I put to Sea 1n a rough Storty, 
With Shipwracks round about me, 

Fred. My Dear, be kinder to your ſelf and me. 
And let not fear fright back ous coming Joys; 
For, we, at length, ſtand reconciÞd to Fate : 
And now to fear, when to ſuch blils we move, 
\Vere not to doubt our Fortune, but our Loye. 


> OS —_—_— — 
——_ _—_— td —_ 


EPILOGUE. 


CK Ome have expedited from our Bills to day 
To find a Satyr tn ozr Poet's Play, 
The Zealous Rout from Coleman-ſtreet did ran, 
To ſee the Story of the Fryar aud Nun. 
Or Tales yet more ridiculons to bear, 
Vouch'a by tnetr Vicar of Tea Pounds a Tear ; 
Of Nuns, who did againſt Temptation Pray, 
And Diſcipline laid ox the pleaſant way : 
Cr that to pleaſe the Malice of the Town, 
Our Poet ſhould in ſome cloſe Cell have ſhown 
Som? Sijter, Playing at Content alone : 
Thi they did bupe ;, the other ſide did fear, 
And byth you ſee alike are Couzen'q here. 
Some thought the Title of our Play to blame, 
They lik'd the thing, bat abhord the Name: 
Like Modeſt Punks, who all you ark, afford, 
But, for the World, they would not name that word. 
Tet, if you'll cred't what ] heard him ſay, 
Our Poet meant no Scandal in bis Play; 
His Nuns are good, which on the Stage are ſhywa, 
And, ſure, bchind our Scenes you'll look for none. 
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c Honourable | 
THE 


LORD 


'OF 


"CHUDLEIGH. 


Ay LORD, 4 
 Fter fo. many Farkiars, and thoſe ſo oreat, confetr'h on 
Moms by ous Lordſhip, theſe many Years ; which, I 


wv i_4 


- *.2 - " 


, -one- Continued 'A& -of Your 

e286) For ſe; I mow -nor- whezher I fliould 

ar either more Ungrateful-in my Silence; or more:extrava- 
gantly Vain in roy Endexvours to aeknowledge them. - For, linte 
all Acknowledgments bear a Face of Payment, it may be-choughr, 
_ That]. have flatter'd myſelf i into an Opinion of being ableto:ze- 
tin ſoine part -of my ts to'V ou ;; the juft air-of 
winch ::Attempt , coll the die! Vencration I have: for, this-Pe 


to: whom I muſt Addicſs, have almoſt :driven' met Recein: 
anly;; = a profound Submiſſion; rhe Effects of that Vertrie, 
_ HEVET- tO be: comprehended bur” by: Admiration :/And 


groateſt note of - Adimiration:is: Stlence:. 1 Tis:that Noble Pa 
Hon, to-which Plraaiſecheir:Audtezice in higheſt SubxeRts; and 
back thee YErT over "_ rhe: 2greareſt Vietosy;- _ 
f fy 


, 


th E poi Dedicatry, 


they are Raviſld into a Pleaſure, which is not'to be expreſs'd 
by Words. © Fothis Pitch, 35 Eord,-the Sence-of -my-Gratitude 
had atmoftrais'd&me”: to receive your Fevorrs, as the Jews of old 
receiv'd their Law, with a mute Wonder, tothink, that the Loud- 
neſs of Acclamation, was only the Praiſezof Mento Men, and that 
the ſecret Homage of the Soul was a greater Mark of v0 my 
than an outward. mMonious Joys which mug 
and muſt be irreverent! id its Tungtlt. Netht 
Ia particular Rohr to Pay you my Acknowlec gments : You have 
- been a Good ſo  aiverſal that pag every Man 1n three Nati- 

ons may. think me injurious to his Propriety, that T invade your 
= iſes, 1n u! ef to celebrate them alone. And, that - 4 


rs 20.my eli a atroty, whogwam o more to clic 
hay or an Elements , Whit Þ are of Pu ck nefi 0 


Hurant 
As ir was in much your Power to oblige all who could pretend 
to Merit from the Publick; ſo. it,-was more in your Nature and 
Inclination. If any went il —_ from _ Treaſury, while, 
it was in your- ad £7 t,,it,prgchin'd the want 
of Deſert, and'ao ie 05 x ſter's Fa- 
vour with 10 nl bande b: Iu ice her {elf could not have 
held the Scales more even : but, with that natural Propenſity to | 
w o0d, that had that Treaſure been your own, your Inclinati- 
Bounty muſt have rvin'd you:+\No'Man attended'td bggde- 
ay'd : [no Man' brib'd: for. Expedition 2 'Want;;, and Deſert 
"Pleas ſuficiedt.. By: Lo hoon: = ty and:yout. prudent 
&f:rhoſe whom you em HUIG the King ave all:thae He 1ntend- 
| odvantiGeatahus co-kis -noevaimHisBouinty. -'Phis; 
_ 3h Lord; you wiere/in your'Publick ;Capacity of High-Treaſ 
rere;0: which you afcended by-ſuch:degrees, rhat your :Reyal 
Maſter faw your: Vertues' ftill growingyto His: Favours, ! 
thanithty: could-riſe; to you.-::Bothatihbme, undabroad;: with 
your: ,:andwith your Coudſel;: you have fervid Him!with 
unbyaſfd Honour,” and with -uoſhaken! Reſolution: making His 
Greathefs,: andthe true Intereft.df-your Country; the Standard 
© and\Meaſure of your: Actions. ;Fortune.may ers:the wifeand 
blfve ;- but, true Vertue mever mall ut Tolfzocf Tis zohp n+ 
tereſt of: alisaWorkd;! chat; Vertugusi Meiiſhould bttaideoGreats 


neſs, —_ it a > Hy ny wake obdoing PR" But; Ou 
Y2GT - | | \'4 


Ges 


Dodibarory. 
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ce 


ithe 


2 Gardeta;' arid WC loyſter 


tain to that Pj 
| bes Fall, by Aafeh 


made a Preſent to his Maſter of what he foreſaw would become 
his Prey : He ſtrove to avoid the Jealouſie of a Tyrant ; You dil. 
mifs*d your ſelf from the Attendance. and Privacy of a Gracious 
King. Our Age has afforded us many Examples of a contrary 
Nature : but your:Lortfhipris thawhely one-of. this. ?Tis eaſie 
£0 diſcover in all Governments, thoſe who wait ſo cloſe on For-- 
tune, that they- are never: to be ſhaken off at any turn : Such 
' who ſeem to have takth up a-Reſdlutionof being Great, to con- 
tinue their Stations on:the Theatre of Buſineſs : to change wkh 
the Scene; and Thaftsthe-Vizardrfor another Part. Theſe Men 
* condemn, in their Diſcourſes, that Vertue which they dare not - 
praiſe. But the ſober Part of this preſent Age, and impartial - 
- Poſterity will do right, both to your Lordſhip, and to them. 
And when they read _ _— — , and _— 
dagnafiimity. you” quitted thoſe Honours, to. which'the higheſt - 
A ROE KK Exotiſh Subje& could aſpire, will apply — | 
with much more Reaſon, what the Hiſtorian ſaid of a Romar 
ninth Malti diutins Imperium tenuerunt ; Nemo fortins re- 
quit. | | 


T6: - 


Ti be =_ Degicatoy, 


To'this Refiremgat of - Lorolip7 L:wifh Loot q 
better Entertainment, chanthia. Bly ; Which, though it ring 
'ed onthe ; wilbſearcely: bear a. jen Ferulal, It being con- 
3 _ tfiv*d:and: written in! a;Month,, aps the Perſons | 
ih low, -and the Writing >a. ts ih many labour'd Scenes. © * 
"The: Confideration-of-ith by to:have preſeribd 
more Modeſty to the 1 + ag oh [to it to:that 
Perſon-in the World, for: whotn he has: Aon greateſt Honour, and 
of whoſe Patr ny the baſb of his eng bad been -ugwor- 
thy. - But, I/ fucked my: {lf in laying loager, and 
could-hever have paid the Debt with ey better Play... As it 
is, the Meanneſs of it willſhew at leaſt, that I pretend not by it 
to make any manner: of mourn Ban your FOFOIre; and,: that [ 
only .give.you-a new'Occafian of ro your II 60 
me, in- pardoning OP IT AIRY __ we 
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Your Lordſhip 5, moſt Humble 


Ry Ep moſt Oiged, and 


hs Fohn Dryden. 
k - " "Id 4 
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| vhtes ws Fer in Coming 


E Hs hoſe who ruine then 
' They [Þ 7 have fl, rather thes Hy 
Way pho ht] mae Ret C— 


| the Guiney 
Ng, 70 keep Friendbip, th ay” ſhall 7 pickle» Jon. / 


Some are reſolv'd ngt/to ford putithe:Cheat, 
But, (uckold-like, loves him who does the Feat : 


Moe pre oe Sven el 7 
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Religion 


Relige Trent = you to C ry War, I. "a 
Blood, and Dutchmens av oy a os: 
Be ot 7y #d longer, for you'll find it trugg 1.17 7 


They have no more Religion, faith------- than you ; p: 


Intereit”s the God they worſhip in their HiPas 
And. you, 1 take it have not much of that, _ 
Well Monaichies. may own Religions ne, 
But States.are Atheiſts itt POT2-S8 y Fra. 
They fhare a Sin, and ſuch Proportions fall, 
That he + Sf Saks Ky ou ern all. 

How they 4 wy ſee this any 

No Map — Vogt truer than our Sha : 
Their Pictures and Iſcriptions well we know ; 

We may be bold one Medal ſure to ſhow. 

View chan their Falſhoods, Rapine, Cruelty ; 

© na think whar once they were, they ftiti-would be : 
But hope not either Language, Plot, or CArt, 
"Twas writ in haite, bat with an Engliſh Heart : 
dn leit Hope, Wit, in Dutchmen that would be 
CL much improper as. would Honeſty. 
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N Gabriel Tower) ſon, © 


 Iſabinda, Betroth'd t t@ + Fever, "An ,” 


Ihdian Lady, 


Julia, Wife to "ay 


An Engliſh Woman, 


Page to Towerſon, 4 
A Skipper, . _ 
Two Dutch Merchants, | 
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ACTI SCENE _ 2 
A Caftle on the Sea. 


Enter Harman Senior, the ran the F iCal, and. 


Van Herring, Guards. 
Faſe. Happy day to our noble Governour. 
: Farm. Morrow, Fiſcal. 
_ Yan Her, Did the aſt Ships, which came from Holland, 
 ® to theſe Parts, bring us no News of Moment? . 
iſe. Yes, the beſt that ever came iato Amboyna, ſince we ſet footing 
here, I mean as to our Intereſt: 

Harm. I wonder much my Letters then, gave me ſo ſhort Accounts; 
they only ſaid the Orange Party Was grown ſtrong again, ſince Barnevels 
bad ſuffer'd. 

_ Yan Her. Mine inform me farther, The Price of Pepper, and of other 
Spices was raigd of late in Exrope. 

_ * Harm. 1 wiſh that News may hold , but much ſuſpect it, while the Is | 

| gliſh maintain their Fatories amoyg us in _ or In the neighbouring "Ia 

Plantations of Seran, 

ol HE 


. vs | | | 
AMBOT XN A 
Fiſe. Still 1 have News that tickles me within , ha, ha, ha. Pfaith, it 
does, and will do yau, andallour CORnLEymen,.. \ 
Harm. Prithee do-not "rh 7 5 tell it.” 

" Vay Her. \eyſence comes this News ? - 
© Fiſc. From England.» : | 
Harm. Is their Eaſ-India Fleet, bound outward for theſe Parts] ? or HOWE 
away, or met at Sea by Pyrats ? 

Fiſc. Better, much better yet, ha, ha, ha. 

Harm. Now'am I kmiſhd for my part. of - Lyughter.// EY | 
_ Fiſce. Then,.my krave Gpvernaur, re:a true Dutchann, Pl 
make your fat ſides heave with the i hnmg till youre: blown like a. 
Pair of large Smith's Bellows z here, look upon this Paper. © 

' Harman reading. You may remember, we did endamage the Engliſh Eaſt- 
India Company, the Falue of» Five hundred thewſand Pounds all in ont Year ; 
a Treaty is not fign'd, in which the buſineſs it tact up þ Fhurſcore thouſand. 
This is News indeed; wou'd I were uponthe Caſtſe.Wall, that I might 
throw my Cap into the Sea, and my Gold Chain after It, this is golden 
News, Boys. 

Van Her. This is News would kindle a Thouſand Bonefires, and make 
us piſs em out again in Rheniſh Wine. . 

Harm. Send: preſently to all our Factories, abqutiat them with theſe . 
bleſſed Tydings: if we can YAeape fo cheap, "twill be no matter what 
Villanies. henceforth we put in practice: 

Fiſc. Hum, why, this now gives encouragement to a certaln Plot, which 

. I haye long been brewing, againſt theſe Skellum Engliſh. 1 almoſt have it 
here © Pericr ano, and *tis a ſound one faith, no leſs, than to cut all the 
Throats, and ſeize all their Effects within this Iſland, 1 warrant you w$ 
. may compound again. . 
* Van Her. Seizing their Factories , | like well xcngh, It has Gowe Sa- 
your in*r; but for.this Whorſon cutting of Throats, it goes alittle againſt 
the Grain, becauſe ?tis ſo notoriouſly known. in Chriſtendom, that they 
have preſerv*d ours from being cut by the Spaniards. * + 

Harm. Hang ?*em, baſe Engliſh Sterts, let them &en take' their Part of 
their own Old Proverb, Save 4 Thief: from the Gallows, they would needs 
prateCt us Rebels, and ſee what comes to themſelves. | 

Fiſc. You're P th? right. ont, Noble Harman; their awakce, which 

was a Merey, anda Providence to ys, ſhall be a Judgment upon them. 
Yan Her. A little Favour wowd.do well; though, not that Ewou'd ſtop 
the Current of your Wit, or any other- Plot, to do them Miſchief, but they 
were firſt Diſcoyerers of this Ile, ficſt Traded hither , and ſhow?d vs the 
- Way. 

Fiſc. Igrant you that; nay more, that by compoſition, made aſter many 
long and tedious. Quarrels, they were to have a_third Part of the Trai- 
kck, we to build Forts, and they to contribute to the Charge. 

Harm. Which we have ſo increag?d each Year upon %em, we being in. 
Power, and therefore Judges of the Coſt, that we exact what-&er we 
pleaſe, ſtill more than half the _ and on pretence of their Non- 

oy payment, 
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yment,- or theleaſt delay, do often-ſtop their Ships, detain their Goods, 

* drag *em into Priſons, while our Commodities go ot before and Mill 
foreſtall their Markets. - & 

\ * Fiſc. Theſe, I confeſs, are prett5 Tricks, but will not do'our 'Biſinefs, 

we muſt our ſelves be ruin?d at long Run, if they have any .Trade here ; I 

know our Charge at length will eat us out : ; I would not lex theſe Engliſh 

from this Iſle, have Cloves enough to ſtick an Orange with , _ not one to | 

* throw into their Bottle-Ale.”+ *- | 

Harm, But to bring this about now, there's the Cunting, 

Fiſc.” Let me alone awhile ,-1 haye it, as I told you here; mean time we 
muſt pur on a ſeeming Kindneſs; call *em our BenefaCtors ; and dear Bre- 
thren; pipe?%em within the danger-of our Net, and then well row it 
o'er *em : when theyre in, 'no Mercy, that's my Maxime. .. 

Fan Her. Nay, Brother, I am-not too obſtinate for faving Engoliſh-men 
*twas buta Qualm of Conſcience; which Profit- will diſpel-: I have as true 
a Dutch Antipethy to England, as the proudeſt He in Amferdan, that's a 


bold Word now. 


Harm; Weare ſecure of our Superiours there; well, they may give the = 


King of Great Britain a Verbal Satisfaction, and with ſubtmiffive, fawn- - 

ing Promiſes, make ſhow-te puniſh us, but- Intereſt is their'God as well as 

ours: | to that Almighty, they will acrifice a thouſand Er gliſh Lives, -afd 

break a hundred thouſand Oaths, ere they will puniſh thoſe" that make em * 

rich, and pull their Rivals down. [Guns go FI within. 
V; an Her. Heard youthoſe Guns | £4 


- Harm, Moſt plainly. - 
" Fiſe. The Sound comes from the Port; ſome Ship arriv'd falvtes the 


Caſtle,and, I hope, brings more good News from Holland, [Guns aoain. 
Harm, Now they anſwer *em from the Fortreſs. 


, » Enter Beamont and Collins. ; 
:oVan Her. Beamont and Collins, Engliſh Merchants both, perbaps they [1 
certifie us. | 

| Beam. Captain Flertiian V an Spelt , good day to you. + 
_ - Harm. Dear, kind Mr. Beamont, 2 thouſand and a thouſand pond toys 

to you, and all our Friends, the Engliſh. 

Fife. Came you fromthe Port, Gentlemen : ? 

, Coll, Wedid; and ſaw arrive, our honeſt, and our zallont Country- 
man, brave Captain Gabriel Tower ſon. 

Zeam. Sent to theſe Parts from our Employers of the Eaft-India Com- 
pany in England, as General of the Voyage. 
© Fiſc. Isthe brave Toweyſon return'd ? 

_ Coll. Theſame,-Sir. 

Harm,” He ſhall be nobly welcome. 'He has already ſpent twelve Years 
upon, 'or near theſe rich Molucca Iſles, and home return*d with Honour, 
and great Wealth. | 

 Fiſe. The Devil give him Joy of botb;or I will for him. £46 Fae. 


Bear : 


B 2 


4 _ eAMBOTMN 4. 
Beam. He's my particular Friend, I liv*d-with him, both at Tervate, 
| Tydere, and at Seran. OO VE FI 
Van Her. Did he not leave a Miſtreſs ia thefe Parts, a' Native of this 
Ifland of Amboyna ? | | 


© Loll. Hedid, I think they call her 7/abinda; who receiv'd Baptiſm for 
his fake, before he hence departed. * | 


Harm. *Tis.much againſt the Will -of all her Friends, ſhe loves your 
Countryman, but they are not Diſpoſers of. her Perſon; ſhe's beauteous, 
rich and young, and Tower/on well deſerves her. Ct cirnd. OE. 
- Beam. | think, without flattery to my Friend, hedoes. Were I.to chuſe, 
of all Mankind, a Man , on whom I would rely for Faith and Counſel, or 
more, whoſe Perſonal Aid. I would invite, . in any-worthy Cauſe to ſecond 
me, it ſhou?d be' only Gabriel Towerſon ;, daring he is, and thereto fortu- 
nate : yet ſoft; and apt to. pity the diſtreſs?d, and liberal to relieve em : 
' I have ſeen bim, not alone to. pardon Foes, but by his Bounty win %em to -- 
his Love: if he has any, Fault, *cis only that, ' to which great Minds can 
only ſubje& be, he thinks all honeſt, ?caoſe himſelf-is ſo, and therefore 
none ſuſpects. - | ELIE 5 | 
. _  Fiſc.. | like him well for,that ; this Fault of his great Mind, as Beamont 
calls it, may.give him: cauſe to wiſh he was more wary, when it ſhall: be 
too Iate. | foe ho bf ot 67 1  LAfiae. 
Harm, 1 was'in ſome ſmall hope, this Ship had been of our own Coun- 
try, and-brought back my Son. For. much-about this Seaſon Lexpect tim; 
ood morrow, Gentlemen, | go to fill a Brendice to my-Noble ain's 
Health, pray tel him ſo; the Youth of our Amboyna, VII ſend. to 
welcometbim... . . Eo e5 x u01 ; 
Cot. We'll ſtay, and meet him here. id doors 217. 
| | LExeunt Harman, Fiſcal, ad Van Herring. 
Bean, 1 do not like theſe fleering Durch-mey, they over act their Kind- 
neſs. | F- | IRE | 
_ Coll. I know not what to think of 'em, that old fat Governour, Harman 
van Spelt, Ihave known long ; they ſay, he was a Cooper in. his Country, 
and took the meaſure of his Hoops for Tuns, by his own Belly : I love him 
not he makes, a Jeſt of Men in Mifery; the firſt.fat merry Fool, I ever 


knew that was ill-natur'd, | 
Beam. He?s abſolutely govern'd by this Fiſcal, who was, as I-bave heard, - 
an ignorant. Adyocate in Rotterdam, ſuch as im» England we call a Petty- 
 fogging Rogue z one that knows nothing, but the worſt part of. the Law, 
its Tricks, and Snares : I fear-he hates us Ergl;ſh mortally. Pray Hea- 

ven we feel nos the Effects ont. 2: ; 
' Coll. Neither. he, nor Harman, will date to {hew.their Malice to us, now 


Towerſon is come. For though, *tis true, we have no Caſtle. here, he has 


an Awe upon ?em-in his Worth, which they both fear, and reverence. 
Beam, | wiſh it ſo may prove, my Mind is.a bad Prophet to me, and 

what it does fore-bode of 111, it ſeldom fails to pay me. Here he comes. . 

Cel. And jn his Company young Harman, Son to our Dutch Goyernor, 


. 


I wonder how they met. | 
: Enter-- 


eAMBOTNA is þ 5 


Enter Towerſon, Hirinan unior, and'« Skipper: 


| Towmerſ. entering td the Skipper. Theſe Letters ſee convey?d with ſpeed to 
our Plantations. This to Cambelb, and to *Hirto this, this other to Lobo. 
Tell ?em their Friends: in England greet: ?em well; and when left 'em 
were in perfect bealth. Ws ; | 06 | 
Shkip-- Sir; youſhaltbe 6bey?d:! tt © © _.  L[Ex. Skipper. 
| Am I heartily rejoice, -that our Employers haye choſe youuſor this 
Place, -a-better choice they-never could have made, or for themſelves, or 
me. LY, | | " | 
- _-- Coll,. This I am ſure of that our Exgliſh FaRtories, in all theſe Parts, 
have-wiſht you long the Man, and none cow'd be fo welcome to their 
: Hearts; At Y TG 2-33” £ i bf . 58 
. Harm. Jun. And-let me ſpeak for-my Country-men, the Dutch, I have 
heard my Father-ſay,” he*s your ſworn Brother - And this late Accident at 
Seaz when yourfeliey'd me from the Pyrates, and. brought my Ship in Safe- 
ty off; 1 hope will well ſecure you of our Gratitude. 
. : Tower. You over-fate a little Courtefie - In'your Deliverance I did no 
' more, than whatT had my ſelf from you expeCted::- The common Ties of 
our Religion, and thoſe yet more particular of Peace, and ſtrict: Commerce; 
+ betwixt usapd' your Nation, ' exatted all did, or could have done.” 
© [TsBeamont.} For:you, my Friend, let ge ne&er breathe our Erglp Air 
again ; but I more joy to ſee you, than myſelf, to have eſcap'd the Storm, 
that toſs'd me 16ng;' doubling the Cape, andall the foultry Heats, in paſſin 
twicethe Line: For now [| have you here, methinks this Happineſs ſhou' 
not be bought at a leſs Price. <Yh4 1 OrÞ 29H 2 6 
Harm, I'll leave you with your Friends, my Duty binds me to haſten to 
receive a Fathet*s Bleſſings  CExit Harman Funier. 
_ Beam, V*areſo much a Friend, that I muſt tax: you for being a ſlack Lo- 
ver. You have-not yet enquir'd of T/abinds. ys | | 
Towerſ, No, I durſt not, Friend, I durſt not; 1 love too well, and fear. 
to know my: Doom ;; thet&s hope; in doubt, but yet I fix*d my Eyes on 
yours, I-Jook*d with Earneſtneſs, and ask'd with them: If  oughg of 11} 
had happend, ſure I had met it there; and ſince, methinks, I did not, 1 
have now recaver*d Courage, / and reſolve to urge it from you. 
Bram. Your Tſabinda they ———= =  - 

Towerſ. You have ſaid all in that, my Tſ«binda, if ſhe {till be fo. \: 
Beam. Enjoys as much of- Health, as Fear for you, and Sorrow for your - 
Abſence wonld-permit.. ' © ©. LEVY © [| Minſik within. 

Coll. Hark, Muſick I think approaching. fs 
 Bean.,*Tis from our Factory ; ſome fudden Entertainment,-I belieye, 
deſign'd for your Return. - - TT Ca; 


Ly 


Enter 


TT eAMBOTN 


' "Enter Amboyners, en «nd Women with Timbrels before 
| IH them. A Dance, EITE 

I” 4.348erthe Domes. : ir 2 icant 

; "Enter Harman Senior, Harman Junior, Fiſcal, and Van Herring. 


| by ELDSE- 425423 OEEE SS ot 
Harm. Sen, embracing Towerſon.] Oh my ſworn Brother, ;my dear Cap- 
tain Tower /or 3 the Man whom 1 love:better: than a Riff, Gale, when liam 
 becalmd at Sea; 'to whom, I have xeceiv?d the Sacrament, never to be 
falſe-hearted. | x FY 
Towerſ. You ne'er ſhall have occahon on my. Part: the like 1 promiſe 
for our Factories,” while I continue here : This Iſle yields Spice enongh for 
both ; and Exrope, Ports, and Chapmen, were to vend them. wage 
Harm. Sen. It does, .it:does.; we. have enoongh, ikwecan becontented. 
Towerſ, And, Sir, why ſhou'd we not? What mean theſg endleſs Jars:of 
Trading Nations ? *tis true, the World was never large enaugh for Aya- - 
rice or Ambition z but thoſe who can be pleas'd with moderate Gain, may 
have the ends of- Nature, not to want: nay, eyen its Luxuries.may he fop- 
ply*d from her o*erflowing \Bounties in theſe Parts.: from wheuce ſhe year-" 
ly ſends Spices, and Gumms, the Food of Heaven in Sacrifice, And belides 
theſe, her Gemms of richeſt Vajue, for Ornament; more than Neceſſity. - 
. Har. Sen. You are ifth* right ye muſt be very Friends,” Pfaith, we myſt, 
I have an old Datch Heart, as true and truſty as your E-gleſs Oak. - 
Fiſc. We never can forget the Patronage. of your Elizabeth, of: Famous 
Memory; when from the Yoke of Spain, and [Alva's Pride, her potent 
Succours, and her well tim*d Bounty, freed us, and gave us Credit in the 
World. - og P2439 Wy ODE ES 1 ri 
Towerſ. For this we only ask a fair Commerce gndFriendlineſs of Con- 
verſation here: and what 'our ſeveral Treaties bind -us to, you ſhall, 
while Towerſon lives, ſee ſo perform*d, as fits a Subje&t to an Engliſh 
King. Lt birt mou 195.2 TH 
Harm. Sen. Now, by my Faith, :you ask too little, Friend, we muſt have 
more than bare Commerce betwixt us: receive-me to your Boſom, by this 
 BeardI will never deceive you. of, :i7 % 
' Beam, Ido not like his Oath, there?s Treachery in that 7#de: colour?d 
Beard. 2 -.  LAfiae: 
Fiſc. Pray uſe me as your Servant. : 1 
Fan Hor. And me too, Captain out en oohnn 
Tower]. | receive you both as Jewels, which P11 wear in either Ear, and 
never part with you. - >. TNENS Why | 
Harm. Sen. I cannot do. enough for him to whom I owe my Son., - 
Harm. Jun. Nor I, till Fortune ſend me ſuch another. brave Occaſion of 
fighting ſo for you. | : 
Harm. Sen, Captain, very ſhortly, we muſt uſe your Head in a certain 
Buſineſs ; ha, ha, ha, my dear Captain. 
«Fiſc. We muſt uſe-your Head indeed, Sir. 


Tower. 


eo MBOTMN:. 

Tower}; Sir, command: me, -and take it as a Debt1 one your Love; 
Harm. Sen. Talk not. of - Debt, for I muſt have your Heart. 

an Her. Your Heart indeed, | good Captain. 

Harm, Sen.” You are weary now, I know, Sea-beat,, and weary, is tine - 


we reſpite further Ceremony ; beſides:, 1 fee one coming, whom, 1 know, 
you long to Geng; and I ſhou'd be unkind to as *_ her Arms, 


7 


Enter Yſabinda and Julig,z 43: A | 

2 ſubin. Do I hold my Love, do embrace him, after a tedious Abſence 
of three Years? are ye indeed return'd ? Are .ye the ſame ?*Doyou ftill 
love your Tſabinda ? Speak, before 1 ask you-twenty Queſtions more : for 
I have ſo much Love, and fo much Joy . that if you do nog loveas well As 
I, I ſhall appear diſtracted. - 

Towerſ. We meet then both out of our ſelves, for 1 am nothivg elfe, but 
Love and Joy; and to take care of: my;Diſcretion'now, wowd make me 

much unwotthy- of. that Paſſion, - to which you ſet no Bounds, 

T/abin. How cou*d you be ſo long away ? © 

Tower/. How can you think I was ? T ſtill was here, (till with you, ne- 
ver abſent in my Mind. 

Jun. She's a moſt charming Creatuve 5-1 wiſh I had not ſeen 

 [Aſode. 

"Tſab. NowlI ſhall love your God, becauſe I'ſee, that he takes _ of 
| Loyers: but, my dear Engliſhman, 1 prithee- let it be-our-laſt of Abſence, 

I cannot bear another Parting /froni:thee, nor promife thee to live three 
other Years, if thou a gain gocſt hehce.” 6 oY | 

Toweyſc | never. willeriibonryon3: - 
' Harm. Sen. I faid before; we ſhow'd but dont ye. | 

Towerſ. You make me bluſh, but if youever'were a Lover, Sir, you will 


forgive a Foly » Which is ſiveet , though; 1. confeſs , cis much extra- 


vagant. - 
Harm. Jn. A has but too much Cavſe for this Exceſs of Joy, oh happy, 
happy Engliſhman, but Tunforturate. | Len 


Towerſ. Now, when you pleaſe, lead on. 

 _ Harm. Sen. This day you ſhall be feaſted at the Caſtle, where -our Great 
Guns ſhall loudly ſpeak your Welcome: | 

All Signs of Joy ſhallthrongh the Ile be ſhown,.  .. 5D 

Whilſt in full Rummers we Our Friendſhip — LExeunt Omnes. 


ACT II SCENE [. 
Enter Ylabinda, Harman Jandey. | 


Y ſab. Ti to me from you, againſt your Friend. 
Harm, Haye I not Eyes, are you not fair? Why does it - 


| | T/ab. 


_ ſeemſaſtrange ? 


8  aAMBOYNA. 
T/ab. Come, *tis a Plot betwixt you: my Engliſh-man is jealous, and 
has ſet you to try. my Faith, he might haye ſpar'd the Experiment, after a 
three Years Abſence : that was a Proof ſufficient of my Conſtancy. 
Harm. 1 heard him ſay, he never had return'd, but that his Maſters of 
the Eaft-1ndia Company, proffer?d him large Conditions; - + © © 
Y/ab. Youdo belie him baſely- + t{  - | 
Harm. As much as I do you, in ſaying you are fair; or as I do my ſelf, 
_ when declare Idie for you. ' © _ = | | 
_ + ſab. If this be earneſt, you've done a moſt unmanly, and ungrateful 
Part, to Court the intended Wife of him, to whom you are moſt obligd. 
. Harm. Leave me to anſwer thas : aſſure your ſelf 1 love you violently, 
and if youare wiſe, you'll make ſome difference *twixt Towerſorand me. 
' \7 ſab. Yes, | ſhall make a difference, but not to yourAdyantage. _ 
Harm, You muſt, or falſifie your Kgowledge;, an Engbſh-man, part Cap- 
tain, and part Merchant ;] his Nation of declining Intereſt here: conſider 
this, and weigh againſt that Fellow, not me, but any, the leaſt and meaneſt 
Dutchman in this Iſle. ww | i 
-7/ab. 1 do not weigh 
vantage there. . 2 
Harm. Hold back your hand; from firming of your Faith ; you'll thank 
me, in a little time, for ſtaying you ſo kindly from embarking in bis Ruine.. 
7/ab. His Fortune is not-fo contemptible as you?d make it ſeem. 
Harm. Wait but-one Month for the Event. . ' - LEE 
Tab. I will not wait one day, though I were ſure to fink with him the 
next : ſo well I love my Towerſon, I will not loſe another Snn, for-fear he 
ſhouw?d not riſe to morrow. For your ſelf, pray reſt aſſur*d, of all Mankind, 
you ſhow'd not be my Choice, after an AC of ſuch Ingratitude. 
:Harm, You may repent your Scorn at leiſure... =, 
_ -7ſab, Never, unleſs I married you. ' - 


by Bulk: [ know your Country-men have the Ad- _ 


9% _» Enter Towerſon. OA WISSY 
\Towerſ, Now. my dear T/abinda, I dare pronounce my ſelf moſt-happy : 
ſince I have gain'd your Kindred.. all Difficulties ceaſe. Heb 
 Towerſ. Why, is ought happen'd ſince I ſaw you laſt ? Methinks a Sad- 
neſs dwells upon youg Brow, like that | ſaw before my laſt long Abſence. 
You do not ſpeak : my Friend,:dumb too? Nay, then I fear ſome more 
- than ordinary Cauſe produces this. SER 
- _ "Harm, You have no Reaſon, Towerſon, to: be ſad, you are the happy 
' Man. | "toe | | 
" 1. © Tower/, If I have any, you muſt needs have fome, 
Harin, No, you are lov'd, and 1 am bid deſpair. 
Tow rj. Time, and your Services, will perhaps make you as happy as 
I amin my Y/abinda's Love. * ES - 
Harm 1 thought | os ſo plain, I mjght be underſtood; but ſince I did 
net, I mult tell you, Towerſor, | wear the Title of your Friend no longer, 
becauſe I am your Rival, Ls. - 
Towerſ. 


i 4 lain, Yeti 
Lak. _ ſhaw. 


= - [To 

T, yn 'Th to preven an I1, mbich ay. befural to us: bock 
wou'd ſpeak. with him... 

"© T{ab. oy 0 me, by. your Love, you- will not fight, 

"Tower ſon... Fear not, my Tſabinda, Things are not groma t to that extre- 
mity \ EENOD 
Tab. I leave you, but 1 doubt the conſequence. 1», » LExit Yſahind. 
Towerſ, | SPS e tocall youby; Friend, you declare you are not ; 


and to Riyal, 1.2m nos yet. enough accultom'd. 
Harm. Nom. conſider on't, it ſhall be yet. in your free Choice, to.call 
me one or other ; for, Towarſon, dps nat decline your Fn but then 
yield T/abings to, me. | 


" Tnorſ.. Yield 7/abinds.to you?... 

Harm. Yes, and preſerve the Bleſſing of my Friendly: Pl make my 
Father yours ; 'your FaQtories ſhall. be .no. more HT but thrive in all 
Advantages with ours; your Gain ſhall be beyo what you: cond bays: for 
from the ==) 6 In allths Traflick of theſe Eaſtern Parts,. ye-ſhall —— 

Towerſ. Hold, you miſtake me, Harman: 1'never Tae 9 you jult occa- 
ſion, to think 1 Fae make Merchandice of eh 
bs mig eontradted. to..me ere 1 went for Engleng 

£ 

_ Harm. She muſt; ot, T, owerſon.; you know? yor.are n not Ag in theſe 
Parts, and * Ne ken conteſting with your Maſt 

Tower/. Our Maſters ?. Harman, you, durlt. not. once have. narn'd that 
Word in any part'of Enrope.; | 

Harm. Here 1 both dare, and will ; you h# 10 ok in; Amboyna. .. . 

Towerſ. Though we have | _ we yer have Engliſh Rear, and.Coure- 
es, not to dar Atttonts. OY | Jo 

Harm. They may be try'd. | es 

 Towerſ.. Your Father, ſure, will. not niaintain you. in this Rphays I 
kao he is too honeſt. Wo SP 

Haxm.. Aſſure your ſelf, -he, will eſpouſe,my Quarrel, - Ry 

"Towerſ. We wow'd CER to Englang, 

Hams Your Countrymen haye try'd that, courſe fo vt 'methinks they 
ſhowd grow wiſer, and deſiſt : but now there i is no. need-of troubling gop 
others but our ſelves; the ſumm. of all is this; You either muſt 
nn? T Ls, or inſtantly SrRe4 to clear Sn (Tile fo her bs. your 
Werd... T5 5 lt o.45 3 

'Tower/. Ln gs reicher' now. Ne a ea fainy. EEE 5 > ad 

Harm. I -believe youdare not me 

T owerſ. Yau know I durſt have foi _ 
to boa Rs. nor, wowd a you wit Remembrance of it, 


's. > + " Harm, | 


.you know, 


Hcl 


_ be ſo till 


I am not vait ci | 


ie You deſtroy 3%, Benefit nigh Redondo it put that was in 


Vat}O8 By" ye ; fogle "Dae! is falter Fryat of” your 
has 6, - as & 
et xef. Pm not to be ide out of my Temper: Here 1 am a Pob- 


fon, jatruſted by-my-King and my Faoployers ind how's! [Ki 
foo, b everthiikGgoran} Sir | 4s foovony 02 47T ans | 


. Tower. 1 ſhow?d betray my Countrymen, to 6 wok ay work Indig- 
- Nities, than thoſe iy ' have wlteady born, biit fot ought 1* (rl, ING 
give%m up to | al impriſonment, perhaps'betray them to a Maſkicre. | 
i Theſe are ebur itiful and weak Excuſes: PI force you to eontels 
you dure not fight; y {1'ha? Provocations. 

 Jiwilt ba "Nay to-take em: Only this before 704 


_ ; Ga lant, inſult not where you have Power | FO pare 
ſeeres';: «we may. haye time and place out of this prey red ke mea Tgo 


to marry T/abinds, that you ſhall ſee I dare: No more, foHlow'me not an 
Inch beyond this Place, no notan Inch. Adiev. " CExit Towerfſbn. 
Harm. 'T hou goele to thy Grave, of, i to mine. Os Song Wnt _ 


Whither wha Mi Eve Eiſeal +1; (I IS 
Fife! 0 n Heer? © ages 
"Harm. Aﬀeer that Ex bf Dog, mhom, believe you la: I ber 

Whom; Tower/on ? : I%L 
r Yes, tet me p d, PII haye his Blood. > EONS 6 et 
A rae "{ eb whe adviſe JORGrR "yon Young-Men are wks wid wat: © | 

I Tay, ll have his Blood. - 6a" 
+ 0 have his Bloods not amiſs, {6 far To wirh yous" but take me 
with you further for the means : firſt, what*s the Ipjuty 

 :Harm.*Not to detait® you with" a tedious Story, 1 love his MiltreG, 
Courted her, was flighted ; into the heat of this, he came; \ Bien ba 
the beſt rn I 'fou'd or to hitnſetf propoſe, or to his N 
| [ . / = mt 

Fiſc. A you are YEW for ſhe's exccedin ngrch. | iT 93 197 733 

Harm. He refus?d all, -then I threatned bim w Father's Powet? 

Fiſe. That was unwiſely done; your Father, underhand, may do a Mir: 
chief, but *tis 7 rot above-board. | Yer hikg fgte Dh x 

Harm. At la non; 8> im: © ne this 
he refox'd, and I belief oa; Ih: wy | 

Notes iftake him” not ; "is a ſtout. Wirfon: you'd bit ni 
| wil ſound wellig ; c, He being here a poblio ; 
wn Fat % no means of ſcaping tio u'd he kill you, beſides expoſing al Al 
his Country-men to'a Revenge. 
- Herm. That's all one ; Pm reſoly*d will purſue my Courſe, and yt 

he -. 

Fiſc. Purſue your End,” thibhto' enjo' the Woman, and her Wealth; # 
wor'd, like you, have Towerſon Wifpatch'd, for, as lam a true 
Ldo kate him, buy I wou'd coofey bim finoothly ont of th&Wortd, ; and . 
| without. 


it 


2AM BOT. 


without noiſe; y'1l fay"we ard iigratefil'elſe;/in 20 and tacba- | 
rouſlyeruel; now 1 conl ſwallow: own the thing fo itude;! an the 


thing Murder, but the Names ir>odious. 
Har. What wou'd you have me do then ? 
- Fiſe. Let him enjoy his Love a little while, 'twitt-breat © A Tres in 


the long Ryn of a Man's Life; | you ſhall have enough of! ker, ant" in 
convenient time: : {v7 of, be 24d 31:J-, 

' Harms/'1 carmot bear he-ſhou 'd ejoy her firſt ; I no, *cis: devirnio's; 4 
will "ns _ bravely:- 


Fiſc. I, aright Young Mar's Bray | thav's Folly iy :- {Las me alone, fone- 
an i omar to nk you'e f his Rival 6r0 ho marries, without 


os if y you i belitie that I have -Wit, or or love you. 
Harm, Well, Sir, you have prevaiPd be ſpeedy; For once I will Fink 


onyou:'F arewel. - [Exit Harman. 
Fiſe. This hopeful Buſineſs will bequickly ſpoiPd , if 1 do hot take ex- 
ceeding Care of it. 


bo Twerſen to be KilPd and privitely, That mvolt be laid dow 
a3 the Ground-work, for ſtronger Reaſons than a Yout Peg, but 


who ſhall do's?. No Eegbman will maenaciifear no / Utes ot- 
cept it.” | PEW | | "MET. 
; an, ohh. old Devil ;-Jetthee ain; inden 00604 Man is pot: 


MARINE 
by he "Copa who commands 'ovr Neves, iy bold enough , and 
is told wm ; pra (eng ough t0'thinkhe merits Wealth! 
Forex, This 25ſeal my'\ fe; Pm jealous of him”, and yet nll: 


ſpeak him fair to get my Pay; Oh, ther©s the Devil, for + Caffilien to 
| Cock to one of his own Maſter's Rebels, who” Hhs\, of who defigns to 
him 3H: i fo ohn 128 0-8 ; MY ex $* 


CToF5fcal FA cone to kiſs iris again)! 'SieFlix Monchs 14 1 AY- 
rear, I muſt not ſtarve, and Spamierds cannot beg; 002, 
Fiſc. Pre been 2a- better, Friend to you, thaii perhaps "you "think, 


"s. w- 
. 


he why ye m reader it - yoy rai kf, KL but in cafe 
I call * bas any oo you "dare truſt wer to 'Te7 


ig ik. ©- 
Poe þ 


: Fife. ®t-thall I, ory 
Tires == Ss 506 £6: 


make you merry on the Watch. 
C 2 


« 


"WW + AMBO —— 


- Perez. Moſt e told into my. Wife's hand too ? -- 4 
»Fiſc. -No ; thoſe you may receive your ſelf, if you lr IA "8 
Pare. I am a oe Sir, that implies Honour: 4 dare all that is 
.: Foſc- Then you-dare kill a Man, -  riet- 
. . Perez. -$0 it be fairly. -:-£4 lis 1th 
* Fs Ln _— be. ill not be N crit to be Kill'd that way? Hes: $2 
ellow;; 1know you ſtout, -anddo notqueſtion'your:Valour ; but I 
' _ wow'd make ſare work, and not endanger you, who are my Friend. . 
»Perex. 1 © the Governour will execute me. ; 
| Rl Br overnour will thank you : *cis be ſhall be your Pay-Maſter . 
you ſhall have your Pardon drawn 'up before-hand;- and remember, no 
— Summ , Threo' hundred Ts in IE: ona. Country 
0 


' Paregs Wass name your Man. 5 des; + 
2p HE 54 , RP g | \\ Emter; Julia. I 


oe. Your Wife comes, take- itin Whiſper; .:: IF ©. Tier air | 
my Maſter, i and my Dutch. Serwat FRE lovivgly they 
tal In private.!. if 1 did,pot know.my Don's Temper to be.monſtrouſ 
jealons, I ſhould think they-were driviog a ſecret Bargain for my; Body 
but Cxerxo is not to be digeſted by my Caſtilian. Mi Moher, Wife 
ade MR reſs.; he lays the Empbaſis 0n:me-\,- as: if- to Codold/him 
were a wb Sin than {wage On hs feb 
aki ' my Dit &;:tbe Fe/cel, and; imy: 
ad om Jo a Vince , -with me 'm, [they would -make-a 
* [Ent of the two. N nds thas Cackold bis Gabolick ranen4 


_ 


Wine Youl undertake.it chen? -: 4224 ws? | 
_ ereZ. I have ſerved under Towerſmn as bis Wome cg ſeryd.lhjma. 7 
x thoveh'f nr relay, yer mer; have been rewanted, Fhonghn be be 
promis largely - cis ; | 
: Fiſe. And ſwear Secrelie on ft 4540-5 ago 294 
Perez. By this Beard. | | 
WW {6 Go wait upon the Governour from ME: conſe wc a ee it 


os i gin yd. Ht vH £Eines bim bis Seal. 


- [Goes a ſtep or two 5 while the SR approgebeth Pak, Wife. 
What ſhall 1 be, before | come aga C4 


in ?. 
Fiſe..N Dy, my. fair. Miſtreſs. we ſhall have the pore which 
7 


have long de 


WT 205 07. a8 Aett: 
. = 


Of oe 1 


: Tolls 


Perez, The Governour is now a-lleepings. this. k, his. how of After- 


sR *'Ul go when he*s.awake, . ab 
; 5 Beep UNS when 5 thi DEED: Liefthi m nenly wab'd 
ut with an king © ects; - 


LFrwrming: 


e” We Welt, I gothen, 


os 
©. 


- 3 ” - 
. Ad 


© piſti Sa ſheSponer ft o50 22 390500 Cs INS 
7«l. But you may find be was jea alone by his delay 
' Fiſe, If I were as you, | wou? give evidem Ty how cure « bim of 


tha ny te res une.” | 
; £ ) WpdiPeuabn, N was Hawks 
_—_—_ | ave confidernd ory 57 andif you mow goatongie me to the 
Govertvur; it wowd do much berter-- 
_ _. Fiſe. No, no; that wow'd make the. Matter more ſuſpicions, | 
The Devil take thee, foran impertinent Cuckold. =p -[ fide. 
Perez, Well, [ muſt go them!” © - «Exit Perez; 
-'Ful. Nay, "there was dever the like of bimy but.i tw ſerve klon turn; : 
ell Cuckold him'moſt pt : 
Enter Pere waguin. 


Par t had yg cow A 3 deart Sweet heart, - go. bome quickly, and 
orersſteour'Buſivels +” it'wo*n'e g AFC utoneofias;; ' - 

has: wot you';- b hntry + our- _— leaveitto me; rl 
Pu-ir: tward in your "Abſence go; p0 x you' Oppertuai 
I'll be at home before be wn lip win you co vght: t Fra 70 = 


Per. You ſhall be welcome; but—— - þ 2 
Wy Three hundred Quadrop les. 5% $0-4051% 


Beam: There's my - Cackold. chat be: ry my Fellow Sowee the- 
Dutchman; owith m oy Miſtreſs 3 5: Noſe is pon pe aw CRE: for 
_ the Spaniard is jealougof' me. * 
\Per.-OW Mr; 4 fir wok oFajour of you: 5702 226 : 
_"Beam:! Thisis unafual; priy command it, Sennor.'' | 
Per. Vm going upon; urgent Buſineſs, pray fup- leh me to night, and; 
in the mean time, bear my-worthy Friend here company. | EL 
_ Fram. Withall my Heart, | © - 
{4 Per. 'So; now I am ſecure ; eng | dare not truſt her with one: ol *mz 
| Imaywith GoLle pt zwy2H hinger-o 'anorher; and preſerye.my Honour in to 
| the Bargain. Nowfor myDobloons. : 2 [Exvr: 
Beam. Now, Mr. Fiſcall', you are the happy Man with the Lzdies, and 
have got the Precedence of: Traffick hete too; youve the. Indies in your 
: _ yet hog @ poor Engliſhman niay come infor. a thiri _ of the 


I nat : Qi, .in-tbeſe-Commeditics, here's enough: FR bath; here's 
for you, and N utmeg for me in the ſame Fruity and yer the Owner 


bas to ſpare for other Friends too." 
KG... wp ghd TN! Plantations» like - to thrive well betwixt 


few: p 


4% ; # oO 
1 ” 


'T'4 dAMBOTWN 
Beam, Horn him, he deſerves not fo mach Happincſ peby wjoje in 

you'3 he's jealous. get wvyy kmey 2454 3 

| Fulia: 7 Fis'no fonder if 2 Spiniard looks. yellow: + ni 5, 

\Beam. Betwixt you and me *is a lictle kind of: Neotwrrint emake 
in Gola ook oy Drudgery for him; for the whole Nation of ?em is ge- 

Pocky, that t *ris no-longera 1 Diſeaſe, -but a ſecond Nature in*em. 

p0s Frets indbed; :that Pris inco ared-amopg.'ent,” as deeply 
as 25 the Moors and Fews are, there? s ſcarceaF mily, Sur %is: creps into their. 
-Blood, like the ney. Chriſtians. 
_ "Come, Pll have nv'W hiſpering howwire you, [ know you Frere talk: 
ingof: my:Hysband, becauſe my Noſcitchgs./!; 07! + 
:: Bern: ome pprpatony is favour of of, your N ation: [chat 
plots Lives I have known 5 Fr: 


and , ge 


the were roaſted, and" in Enclonts Sit 
al. 1'11 not believe your eee 

Fiſc. Yet our Obſervations of *em in;. - Areinot mn nolike it; 
Ive known a great Doz at the-Hague, with the Gentleman'vf:/his Horſe, 
bis Mejor domo, and two Secretaries;-all Dios kt;four: ſeveral. ;Tybles,” on 
. the Quarters of .a ſingle Pullet : the: Vianals; under Seq 
| weigh'd ont in Ounces, by.the Dor himſelf; with ſo-much Garlike In the 
- other Scale: a thin Slice of -Bacon went through the Family a Week toge- 
ther : for'it was daily put into the Pot for Potagge ; was ſery\d'in the midſt 
of the-Diſh ar Dinners, and taken.vut/and weight br ; af 
ppc Betdn hap wh puts remave han may 
again the Sun, it a £ ent, :angd £ eawdy 
it up, as his own Fees, at a'Mot{el; but that his Lord bare the Dice, 
and retkon'd it to him for 8 part of his Board Wages. 

Beam. In few Words, Madam, the general Notion we had'of *ew; was, 
that they were very frugal of their Spaniſh Coin, of very; liberal of their 
oe” gran] "1D: 18:17 % 49700 | 
> Full; b ſee, "Gentlemen, you art-in-the: way of Rallying; thereforelet 
me-be no hindrance to your Sport; do' as much: foroge: ny rg mo 
-have done for our Nation: © © * | 

Pray, Min: Heer Fiſcal, what think youof the Engliſo? © wg 4vel 

Fife 'Ohy Tha nh} 2007 for the Country. - Soft 1 257 1 

Beam, I beſeech you, Ifave your Ceremony ; we Can hear of our Fanits 
| big ora therefore Teak of uy with'a Trfoudaferaion «29 r 
| ENS -  - 5297 

Fiſc. Since you cortimand me, Sir, "ris Gaid of you, 1 know got how 
truly,” that for your Fiſhery at home, youre like Dogs in the Mabgery you 
will peither manage it your ſelyes, nor permit your Neighbours ; ſo ol 


rDOW- —— habitats of es" 
x Judges ng, chi hpi: of am 


in futk I >a] quiet um: 


W , 26s 
4 oe” 


deryou. 5: 6d 

Buſes > Tizt nerve, you-gave vs: edi. 19.our time'l. Need, but png your 
ſelyeg ith vu r Cautionary Towes' atidithat youre ſince deliver'd:them 
up, we can never give ſufficient Commendation, richer ta your Honeſty, 


or to your Wir; for both-which Qualtties,/ you:haye purchagd fech anim- 


mortalFame, that all Nations afVit in | ; how to deal Ow [ you an0- 
ter time. FF of <4 | 7, G5 
/ Beam. A: molt: teful Acknowledgment: . Liveet Sir, goon. | 
'Fifc.iFor you? "; { 16 you ſhvifed obtain it; youre. « bam. 
a wou'd undo your ſelves, and all Chriſtkndom -far 


£ None 100) HEN and the” Gains:of:she> Univerſal 
hot 


bly expaing, © that 

you. wood 
| World would he ephatr you ;-yot devour: a Voyage ta the! Indies, by 

Multirude of Mou with, which.jou n your Veſſels: Providence 
contriv wir well, that the */ndios anggd: by us, an iaduſtrigus, and 
frugal) People, who diſtriþute 1 1 ice. to the reſt of Evrepe, and 

i.nok £0 be conſunr wid, that the:other Members-might be 

ſtary*d, while you of Great e Brin as. u call it, like a Rickety Head, 
would only ſwell and grow b hs 


Ful.-I have heard MEER i Y you nothing to return ypon. 
the Netherlands : Bil | 
| FE ca en Nr beey þefore-haud mich 


; Jugs In the firſt rd hone you : ſhew'd your Ambition, when you began 
_tobea State : for, eo banrtgugare) aye, have ſtollen the Arms of the : 


. beſtFamilies of Earype;, 9 waning 8 Foryngde bold with the firſt 
of the Divine Attribugt, "and Ly: wb 1G H and MIGH-. 


CT: though, let me tell yon, that, beſides the Blaſphemy, the Title is ri- 
diculous; for - H.1G H is no" niidre proper r. for the Netherlands, than 
MIGHT T <S for ſeven little raſcally Provinces, no bigger in all than a- 
Shire in ,” For " Wain Thettie; your Ed, Lhave, in 
fc kughiog- at- our l or your 
To) i werate us'd by! yom72s weld a5 your 9wn. 
po he Houſs-of Orang, *: We ard oa paar vÞ, and pon 
vaderniige their Power.and circumvent our "Exades 17 vnsil c: - : 
Fiſc. And good reaſon, if our Intereſt requires it. | 
D og erleads me to your Religion, whiph is only made up of Inte- 
reſt GEE nee. me inthem who:ca'pay for.it; and, 
GN ye were lately ks criltothe 'of P "ny! op do opey. 54- 
crifice £0 his ldols..- 
Fiſc. Yes, and by the fans: Tokeny you Engup were! ſack preciſe Fools 
=t0 o refuſe 1 ER 


"F ES Bi da 


# 


. Beam For Fr in tion; we " We:cannot- compare with 
you; for” our” yo anry on live: like-Mablemen«? your:Gentlemen; if :you - 
have any, live. like:®oors; you traffick:for alltheRaricies:of the World; 
and dare uſe none of em your ſelves ;; ſo that, ineffe&t, you are the Mill- 
Horſes of Mankind, that {ove only for the wretched Proyender you. eat : 
aPot of Bntter, anda pickPd Herring [is all: your: Riches; and; igfhort, 
you have ai good; Titte th cheat all'Eurepe,: bemule. »in pp 5 fol Place, you 
cozen your: 'OWN Backs and BeNies-:::: Y$12:44 
"iſe." 'Weinay:enjoy more-when;c/hr we. pleaſe.;: ad 3c | 
- Beam, Your Liberty isa-groſſtr CheaFthan Ears; the lt; eB are 
ten times moretax'd, than any People in Chriſtendom: you never keepany 
League with Forejgn Princes-: .you flatter our qa 5 their Sub- 
jets: Jomngeey Ny pgs 10! at home fo 
It us abroad!!:: bc VE! Fe Fo 
_ x Youmbſt-maks your ma co fvdmhen youexporklt | 


't 


ns 26-4 7ghagt 


” 


5*Bearn.: And I ptopheſie that time-will bers je -Fome generous Mo: 
Eh: of our Iſland, will undertake'que Qpazre), re the. Filbery.of 
our Seas, and make them #s.cophderatils: £0.the Engliſh, as the, Indies are 
to you.- 4.30 v6. 2312 ene; Male Go > 4 $3" I9h 
2 Fie. before: that. comes:  to'paſh, YOT-m8Y: Toyens: your - over. al 
ongue: :: VR 548 LE 645 kts rd I\tI 2d 


Beam. 1 was no more ine: ne of than you mere. 
Fut: Pray "let: this go. na fultfier;” my. Husband, has invicd bath to | 
Sup Te PIPES 
rk If: porpigals, LH ly Abgler Los, 'or rok] [ty F 
conferring in private-with: 7.960! _ 7 
Ful. "Fheir: pN DEBS agree; -: TRIS TPO 
"Tie Dutch for obs ROY De Me... + -+[CExevunt. 


- | 2 ) 


w . 


__— 
Ms _ —_ COI—_ 


we um SCENE, w: 


NE "Y | "bt 92. | Enter Ferez. 


« 


mm 


- ' Fane 


— eg 


- 


{3 
Enter « Page and another Servant, ws by. mt «fin him. 
Theſe Emer «Page. VU hidetill pr gs 
Serv, He ſleeps ſoundly for a Man who isto 4. mirry'd: when he key. 
-Page. Heidors wellto'take his time, for he dqes not know: whea he's 
marry'd, whether he ſhall ever have a ſound Sleep oat. 


S ery. 


_ ON 


Serv. He bid. we. 
0ers, ſhov? dhaye ſtay*d a oe! 
ge. .1n- good. manners, 1, ſh i t =. OT Rn 
- 2b time oe a Miſtreſs,a0d har m7 Caſe at preſent... 
| Anger ,Pll om as great a Danger. as that comes to, for good old En- 
'oliſh Fellow aw 3 T am invited to a Morning's Draught... 
Page. G morrow Brother, 200d morrow ; by that time you. have 
f1Pd your grade a OY ac e's it will be time to meet-at 
hams; apain- ,; CExeunt ſeverally. 


Perez. So, t 
and allerp; Gm, thou art Pl bountoon os and liberal of - Oats 


and pot hae, 


6%: 4's ta 


en Free {Eons bi ; Nie | 


Pen, '1 


a} p 
7, Buy IO | : Sig 2575 ; by Fd GR 
CHTSUL TED pot i 2 2p 7 : ret i o.7 "06 w- 
- 


CL Fam, BY 
om "Aſleep al TE and: J faſt; ge ph "A nia o eternal 


ere hung I .::0 $1 ourt © faalp in 
| the = er. World, wor od. bi Towle KNOW z, :LWas Pos conn = thither ! 
r by him too; eli 6, thinks it Is, his [Tehament, | E "las 
== : ll read-it fu pe es CT akes it 
k. by the he lfripion it is a ops 1 HEN he rag] to dothis day: 


_ : 


eav'n 


an nin gy F mL ruſt Parpor in it. © 

chew ns he-may koow, HS. (13 
bogey FEET e ATA Life TTY OWE... Rf [Exit Perez. 
Trnf Loayakens.] 1 bave oFrlept my hour his Morag, if to epjoy a 


pleaſing me can be to ng: .meth deat F/abinda 
and my Z were lying 2. Fe Arbi - ET S SSN 


about 1 f Urs and 


8.4 My Rig Hewes recpug} ,agaih, cope Frier rew-. 
ers, 298; puz.p a! Crimſdn-colour'd Garment 2-n 
| may ounce 5 to. \the Nets, ek mich! So many of.my Ld 


which YE: b a 


— 


Res 


18 eAMBO Y ” 


Friends, all clad mk the ame Robes? if 'Dreams' ave any thbabing fare 
this portends ſome - Whar's thir, I ſee, 4 Dagger ſtnek into 
the Paper of my Morte and writ below Thy Vertue w'd thy Life; 

it ſeems ſome one has been within aka Mie whilſt T'flept; ſomerking 
of Conſequence hangs upon this Accident : what, ho1'w 0 waits with- 
out — None anſwer me: afe ye all dead ? —— What, ho race NET 


Enter Beamont. G8. e F045 
Feqer How.1s it Friend ? [ thought, entring your Houſe, L Shield you 
ca 


Towerſ.. 1 did; but, as it ſeerts, without effet; hone of my Servants 


are within reach of my VOICE. 
Beam. You ſtent” ani at tories 1 


Tower.” Aittle'di compogd—=— Is rlisx ory and fe if l Theſthrotiat 
on, CEE EE” Fo kigk howrit'it,* (1s © 
Bean, I'miſt « 5, you h & juſts Cabſe I am wy if furpriz'd 


at an Event ſo ſttange.' 
Tower/ſ. I know not who be my Enemy within this Iand, except my 
Riyal a ef and Weds , 1 ro vid OA "what ng betwixt us 


VithE | 201 while, 0: recelary 0 
T were of bi re Wa ſhow how axch.yoo gi 
the. Ma ho ſought the Quarrel : Nwas | oo in fi, ſo Nardi 
to. it "mide more to preſs you ts if; whoa 


Tower/. 1 may, find a foor' of Gtound th*Bkrtps; to"ratt; the inf 
Youth,” {6 bereer hal provpk'd ſome other Ma 6 fure, Teal Pet ne i 
*was he, who left that Dat gger chere. - Za 

Beam. No; fot Ir febing too 'greft a Noblenels vf Spirie, Gran} like 
him to praQiſe - "Tivgs certainly an Egemy, who cattie to take your fler 


= Liſs Ls bor thid'to kave unfigiſt?d tl the Deſi men 1 proclaims the Art, 


my WI 3-4 L 
[1 eff time wittveſt difcover; tl thihk ng 'Futther of: it. - 

{i i Thb 6 you, bave more plraho $to employ your Mind 

At _—_ "Left your Bride juſt Mfr r"the” erik, and came to call 

you to her, 

4 TUTUI attend youthither SEL. os eng. adain.os jog 

Fa Enter Mrinan Senior, PIR, Liba VR ercing. | 

Fiſe. Remerlber; Sir, wha 


t 


advis'd yas, You rul ſeemin make vp 

the Buſineſs. fo Harman. 
Harm.' I warrant you. What, tny brave; boaily Se not yet 
dreſt" '.you'are a lazy Eover ; _ Y molt chide you. gh "Bo Towers 


4 I wis aſt 'prepa | 
ih Imaft! onto (oe hare 5: be Cerethony ? - out kts Sto her, 
"by this de, ok Caſtle, where hes vthorart mmon 
Gb $5 fo you ſhalt give me Kare; if youto"pleake, 'to' exitertain'you 


both.” '-  Tawerſ-. 


MAM B OT. I9 
Tower. | have ſome Reaſons, why.1-mall neſuſe theHacaury0u igeend. 

me. 

' Harm, You muſt have none.: what, my. old Friend, ſteal a Wedding 

S fromme? 1 troth, -you. wrong our Friendſhi ipe,” 

| Boar. to ons Sir, go not tothe Caſtle; you canal, Jn. Hongns, 

) _ Invitation-fromahe Father aftecan Aron fram\the Son. | 

|; ower/; Qnee mone I. beg your Paxdony Sir... - | 

ow © CO _ © your.- -Reaſon of Refuſal, D "but it = 

all; my. $ to blame ; P not maintain h in thelea 

Negle which he ſhou'd-ſhew. to any. Engliſhman ; much"lefs to you, the 

belt, and mofteſteem'd of all my Friends: , 

 Towerſ, I ſhow'd:be-yilling; Sir,: to think it was a Young. Man's Raſh- 

oo: cl nate 1eubemight have _ 

ome Words | 


ſc. "give re-enters wh Harman Fur. 
"has'in-partdatisfy*d;you, that what 
4 DE | ,; of which Lam: now aſbany'd, 
ire is" na 0 ger lodg' in Fane: Remembrance, than it is 
in my Intention to do you apy Injury.:-- 

Teorrſ, Foie Fanheraply: 'command-tve $0. more: difficult Employments, 
than to receive the Friendſhip of a Man, of. whom I did not willingly em- 
brace an ill Opinion. 

Harm. Jun. Nothi \ hencelorment, ſhall have Power $0 take from me 
| Shit Happineſs, in which FOR-TED, fo generouſly \plxay'd to. re-inſtate 


mM Sen. this is as it hon'd be; truſt. me. weep >far Joy. 
| Beam. 55.8 cafie, and too credulons.. 1 fear *cis all diſſgmbled on 


their parks. [Aſides 
, Harm. Sen, Now ſet-me forward to the Caſtle; the Bride i is ned be- 
ore us. 


Toewer/. Sir, I wait you. 
LE:xeunt, Forman Sen. Towerſon, Beamiont,. and Van Herring. 


| - Enter Captain Perez. 
r iſe. Now, Captain, when perform you what you promisd concerning 
T ower ſon's Death ? © © 
Perez. Never —— There, Judas, take your Hire of Blood again. 


" a Purſe. 
Harm. Jan. Your Reaſon for this ſudden Chan 
Perez. 1 cannot own the Name of Man, and 


. Harm, Jun, Y anſwe —_ f what ou | Were COM- 
nlnded. J our Heay fanll r the to y my 


20 A Ly 
Peres. 1e-ie tavſt,” 1'Eannot ſhon ney Deſtiny? 24 ompt 071/11 0 
Fiſc. Harman, you aretoo raſh; pray beat his Reaſons firſt, 


Per, I have*em to'my felf; Pll-give'youiione.”'t -:: | 
Fiſc,. None, that's hard ; > "well, you can' 'e"leerer; Oeptt for your 


own ſake, I hope;- ©: 617-0 3.975 0! : 
Per. That 1'ti © ſwotiiutready ; dike eee Gor ; 2979 | 
Fiſc. That's enough : we haveinow hung dour Minds; and FI 96 þ ih 


his Death; atileaſfas you'ſhallKnowe* 1215 |, 078 Wide.” 

Per. I'am glad ont; for he's a brave and worthy Gentleman: : I wonld 
not, for the Weakh of. both the [ndjes, have had his ne ack | upon my Soul 
to anſwer. : * bt; 12i14 WOT HH TODO 2159s 
 Fiſe. aſide; to Harm: J1 thall fikq%a-time 20'take: "back Due ſeeret from 
-im, at the-Price'of his Life, *when he' leaſt Ureains df v5” mean time 
is fit we ſpeak him fair. 
 TePerez.] Captain,a Reward attends you greater than your Tons hope, 
we oor meant to ty your Honeſty. - Fam more thay: fatisfy? 'd vE your 
' Reaſons. OG BE ot Toots © TO 3008 

Perez, | ſtill ſhall: labour ro'deſerve your Kindneſs 2 a0y Honk G 
Way. WR N09 OTH DRC ['T Ext! op 2 

- Harm, 1 told y-v that this Shaviard had not Teens for fac - 
; an Enterprize.. =. 

-Fiſc. He rather had toomach of Honeſty. 0) 
' Harm. Oh; you have ttin'd'tne / ed piles this day CAPS 
of Towtrſon, A cFiowy, 'inftead'of 'thar; fee tir tappy'5' PH. Sond d fight 
him yet; 1 ſwear he never hali'enjoy her. 0:7 0k 6719229520 wet 4 

Fiſe. He ſhTht, that] ſwear with you but you're toorath, z\ \re Buſi 
neſs neve? can-beYone your way. 19> 

Harm. I Il truſt no other Arm but my own in it. © 

Fiſc. Yes, mine-you ſhall 3\Pil help'you this! Eveidays. be! goes + from 
the Caltle; well find me wy? to:mect him in'the dark,” andithen make * 
ſure of him for getting Maidenheads to Night : to-morrow Pll beſtoiw' a + 
Pill opon any Speyiſh Don, leſt he diſcover what he knows. TO. 5 = 

Harm.'Give me your Hand; "youll helpme. LS 

Fife. By all my . wh [ will: in the mean time Rg with a feigwd Mirth, 
"tis fit a6: gild our Faces the troth-is, that we may-ſmile i in earneſt, when 
we look upon the Engliſtman, and think how we will uſe him. 

Harm. "H_ come to the Caſtle. EO | _  CExount-. 


-y 
* a 


——_ 


Enter Harman Stitier, Toneiſad, and vſabinds, Beamont, 
Collins, Van Herring : They ſeat chemſelves. 


| Epithalamium. 


yy E Day is come, F ſee it riſe, | 
Betwixt the\Bride's and Bridegroom's Eyes; 
That Golden Day, they wiſtd ſo long, _ 
Love 21 porta it ont __ the Throng : 


2 . ; a BeSoak ate: ane a Ex. A. , © {ths - On _ " : 
: \ : - . * 

& - of l 
«. P- 

:. ®Y: « "2 -F; 

L | '; v7 ” 1 
I "2 
\ Fr; 


He deftin'd = elice Samy 21 
And took the-Reins andulrothine on; 
In his own Beams be dre him bri obt,- 


 Yetbid bim bring a bexter N: ge 


«7 " BY  _OEPRSTY rv. b 
| you w{LWrin'd, avtahys.. %: | 
4 You Tha as imuch thatit were: poſt, YET 4d%; a3 | 
2 - One Minute more:aid Ns yon hide, i. | Ne wR s 
| The Bridegroom and the bluſbing Bride, « "4s fr > 


The Virgin now to Bed does. FE IRE 

Take care, OhTonth, ſhe riſe not h A | Þ 
She pants and rrembles at ber doom, of D 
A4 fears and Pe: thou WERE come... 


The. Bridegroom vmes; He comes apace 2 
| With Levs nd Eur (in bis Face; © : 


i” 


| Hind With her Hand puts bis awa 
. Now ont aloud for hilp ſhe cries, 
And now ug. Hh - ber yer: - ; 


"How Sen..1 li (61 this Song Ytwas (ain; it wou'd reſtore me twen- 
o Yarte Youk blues ro ns eras 


AN - DANCE. 


"Beam, "Caine; It me hav the « Sea-Fight; 1 like. chat betta than 3 
thouſand of. your wanton Epithalamiums., 
Rac Junior. He.means that Fight in which! 'he freed me from the 

ts 

Towerſ. Prittiee, Friend, oblige me, andcall not! for that Song: £ 2cwill 
breed ill Blood. [T's Beainony. 

" Beam. Prithee be not ſer crupulous; ye' ugh it poly." Mes Har - 

t 


= ungratefol if he do's not. OE it. Bk fog me the'Sea- 
g 4: | ®.”: F | 8 
The SEAFIGHT.,, IS EI 


VVYW ever ſaw A Noble Sight, $0, 
at never view'd a brave Sea-fight ? 

Hang up your bloody Colours in the Airy. _ 
0 With your Fights and your Netings pres 5: 


1... | Tour 


ahMBOT\ 
1 Tour merry Mates chear, with alufty bold $ 
Now each Man his Brinasee, and hen ro-th 
. St. George, St, George, we cry, bs 
'- The ſhoutin Turks reply. 
Oh, now it beginsgzand the Gun- Room grows bet, 
Phi it with Culverin; and with ſmall Shot +. | 
"Heark, does it not Thunder, no, *ts the Guns roar, N 
"The neighbouring Billows are turn*d into Gore, _ © -..... 
Now each Man muſt reſolve to oe, 
For here the Coward cannot flue... 
Drums and Trumpets toll the Knel,, 
And Culverins the Paſſing Bell. 
Now, now they Grapple, ay now board | a main, 
Blow up the Hatches, they're off all again: 
.Give *em-4 Broad-fide;, the Dice rut at all, 
Down caPG the Maſt and Yard, and Tacklongs fel, 
. She grows gidd oe” like blind Fortune's Wheel, ;vig 
. She finkst = is jig rug 671 os Keel... s.-" 
Who ever beheld ſo Noble 4 Sight, Target 
As this ſo brave, ſo bloody Sean-Fgbt. >: 


- Hero . Jun. See the lajdencs eh __ = = a brave _ 

Action In an , but y m it o t | 

vs with bee cr Puig f of bs PS " -r_ = 
Fiſc. Let%em laugh that win at laſt. 


Enter Captain Middleton, and a Woman mth. bom all and weakly, 
p ; ou $6 3 7 pale y, Ll . 


Figts: - 


YN 


d Garments. 

Tower. Captain 16 ddleton, you arearrivd i in a. good hour, to be Parta- 
ker of my Happineſs, which 1 Is as great this day, as Love and Expetation 
can make it... | [Roſe ing wp to ſalute Middleton. 
Ears And way it long continue D. FO 

ower/. But how £, that ont wit us from En land, you 
came not ſooner hith 74-4 80 W gland, 

. Addl. It ſeems the Winds favour'd you with a quicker Paſlage : you 
kom 1 LNG jou in a Storm, on Yother ſide the Cape; with which ic abPd, 
into St. Hellen's 1ſtz; there *twas my Fortune to Prex 

pf _ Liſe this our -woman, the reſt Tet her relate. 

Tſab. Alas, ſhe feems half Ttary*d, uofitto make Relations, 

Van Her. How the Devil came ſhe off? I-know her, but too well, and 
fear ſhe knows me too. CAfide. 

Towerſ. Pray, County .woman, ſpeak. 6 

'Eng. Wam. Then thus in brief: In m pay dear Husband's Company, 1 part- 
. ed from our ſweet Native Iſle: we to md. Were: , with Letters 
from the States of Hollexd, gain*d for Re rea Damages, ſu- 
ſtain'd by ns; when, by the infulting D " Oo rymen, agaialt all 
ſhow of Right, were tliſpoſlcſt, and naked ſent away from that rich Iſland, 
and from EATON. . Harm, Sen. 


Harm. Sen.” Womn, you FRET with too much iploe; 3/1 muſt not hear 
_my Cor they affron 
Woman.” didnot meric much:worſe of me, than I can ſay of 
them : well, -we ey forward with a merry Gale, till near St. Helen's 
_ Iſle we were o'ertaken, ' or rather way-lay*'d by a Holand Veſſel, the Ca- 
 Piain' of which Ship, whom here'F ſee, the Man who quitted us, of all we 
had in thoſe rich Parts before; now fearing to reſtore his ilLgot Goods, 
firſt hail'd; and then invited ns on Board, ing himſelf. no—erry his 
baſe Lieutenant ply'd atl our Engliſh Mariners with Wine, and when iff de:d 
ight they lay ſecure in ſilent « lleep;” moſt TENG rae commanded , they 
honbe thrown o*er Board, 
_— Sir, do not hear it out. 

. Harm. Sen. Thits is all falſe and ſcandalous.” | 

. Tower. ' Pray, Sir, attend the Story.-" £ 

"B99. Worm. The Veſſel rified;;/anid/rhe' rich Hould os. they ſink 
- It down to rights : but firſt 1 ſhou'd have told you, ( Grief alas has ſpoiPd 
my Memory)"that'my dear 16,” *waken'd ar the/Noiſe, 'before they 
reacyd the- Cabin where” we tay;"took me; all trembling with'-the ſud- - 
denFright,” and lept into th Boaty we: cut the Cordage, and fo put: out 
to'Sea; driving at Merey'of the Waves and Wind; fo*ſcap'd we in the 
dark. - To ſum up all, we got to Shore; and in the. s hid v8, pn 
til the barbarobs Hellanders were fone.” | 

Towerſ, Where is your Husband, Cotltrporiomey, Eve: 

Fomar, Dead with Grief; with'theſe two hands I ſcratch'd bio-ont a 
Gave --on which I plac'd a _—_ and every day wept er the Ground 
where att-my Joys tay buried. he manner-of -my-Life who cant expreſs / 
the Fountain Water was my o_ Drink ; the crabbed Juice and Rind of 

half ripe Limons, almoſt my only Food; except ſome Roots ; my Houſe 
the widow'd Cave of ſome wild Beaſt: - In this fad State, I ſtood upon 
the Shore, when this braye, Ca ptaln with his Ship approach'd ; emer 
holding up and waving both my hands, I ſtood, and by my Attions be | 
their Mercy; yet-when. they. nearer came, 1 would lavek fled, had 1 
able, leſt they ſhould: have prov'd thoſe mirderous: Dwtch, 'T-more thn L 
Hunger fear?d.' _ | 

Harm. Sen. What ſay you to this Aecufation, Van Herrine po 

Fan Her. ?Tis as you ſaid, Sir, | falſe and-feandalous. - YU: 7 

Harm, Sen, I told you ſo?-all-alſe and ſcandalous}: 

Yſab. On my Soul it is not : her Heart ſpeaks in her Tongur, and were 
ſhe ſilent, her Habir and her Face fpeak for wer £ 

; Bean, 'Siy, you bay heard theProofs} 

Fife. Mecr Al and'no Proofs.- ſem not to believe i it, Sir.-. 

Hirm. Sen. ' Wel, welt; well hear is another time: 

| Midd). You ſeem not to: EY mae pad but my. whole Crew 
can witneſs it. - | 

tas Her, Ay; thepurSall Englifs Men. 

T. owerſ. That's a Nation __ gei*fous to do; bad Adtions, — fin- - 


cere to  juſtifie *enidone ; wiſh CERA were of the ſame Tem- 
- ,, pete -- © Harm Sel. 


\ 
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- Hare. Sen. Nay ,-now you. kindle, Captain, this m__ notbe; me are 
| yourl Friends and Servants. 
' Middil, *Tis well you are by:Land, at- Sea: you: would det Maſters; \hdre 
I my ſelf have-met wich ſome Afﬀeonts; which thoughT wanted Bawer then 
to return, I -hail*d 'the Captain of the Z«{ard Ship, and told him, che 
ſhould dearly anſwer it, - if eer I'met him in the Narrow Seas : -his Anſwer 
was; -Cmark- .butthe Infolence) If -1 ſhon?d hang thee, | Middleton, up-at thy 
Mig Yard;”and- ſiak'thy Ship ;; here's that about-my.Neck, > ICTs to. 
his Gvid Chain) wou'd anſwer it, when I came. into Hollend:. 
_ Harm. Jun. 'Yes, this is like. the other, . | 
Towerſ, I find we muſt complain at home, there's no Redreſs to be had 
here. 
_ _T/ab. Come, Country-woman;,: + muſt call. you ſos hes be he owns 
my Heart is Engliſh born ; Be not dejected at your wretched: Fortune; my 
Houſe is yours,” my Cloaths ſhall habit you," 'Eyen: theſe 1. Wear, rather 
than ſee you thus. 
' +» Harm. Sen. Come; come , no more Complaints, let us go. in - I have 
Ten Rummers ready. to the Bride : ; *as:many times ſhall. all-our Guns diſ- 
charge, to Tpeat the general Gladneſs of. this Day., Dil lead you, Li: 
> '- [Takes rhe 00 "9 the band 


'\ 


Tamer A 7 Omen to my. N optials. b. 

My Country-men oppreſt by Sea and Land, _ 

And I not able to redreſs the Wrong ; © ELIF Lc Fai 6 
'.S0 weak are huts our Enemies ſo Rrove: ph LExennt Omnes. 


% þ * d Bs > | - —_ . nd. _— 


T2 . SCENE 1.. 4 Weed, : 
15s <liwivy Harman "PE and FR Fiſcal, with _ 
| and s/o 'd with Vizards. : 

Harm, 7E are-diſguis'd. enough; 'the: Evening n now + grants dugk, 
| WW I —— Deed wel Gone. 6470 
 -* Enter Perez with aSoMlicy;. and overcaners. thaw, | 

Fiſc. *Twill now be ſuddenly if-we-have ©ovrage; io this wild "Bake | 
Walk, {hot with the Feaſt:and plenteons Bowls, the Bridal Company are 
walking to enjoy the cooling Breeze : I ſpoketo Towerſox,as I faid I would, 
and-on ſome priyate Buſineſs of great Moment, deſir? d, that he wou'd 
leave.the Company, and meet me ſingle here. - 

Harm, Where if he comes, he never. ſhall return 3 but T wer ſon Bays 
too long for my Revenge; 1 am in tiaſte ro kill bim. » -: 


_ "Fe{c, He promis*d-me to haye been here ere now 3 if you thidk fitting, 
Pltgo back and org him. | Harm. 


"of 


_ 
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Harm. Do ſo;_PlI wait you in this place. -{ Elek Fifcal. 
Per,: Was ever Villainy like this, of theſe unknown Aofinarcs? Tow- 
exſon, in vaio I fav'd thy ſleeping Life; if now 1 let thee loſe it, when thou 
wak'ſt - 'thou lately haſt been bougtifal to me, and this way Pl! acknow- 
 Jedge it. Yet to diſcloſe their Crimes were dangerous. What mult I do? - 
This gen'rous Engliſhman will ſtrait be here, and conſultation then per. 
ore will be too late; Iam refoly*d. Lieutenant, you have heard as well as 
, the bloody Purpoſe of theſe Men. _ | 
" Sold. I have ;, and tremble at the mention of it. 
Perez,, Dare you adventure on an Action as brave as theirs is baſe? 
Sold. Command my Life. | 
Perez, No more; help mediſpatch that Murderer, ere his Accomiplice | 
come; the Men | khow not; but their Deſign is treacherous and bloody. 
_ Sold; And he they mean to kill, is brave himſelf, and of a N ation 1 
.muckr love. 


Perez, Come on then. - [Both draw. 
LTo-Harm.] Villain, thou dy*it; thy Conſcience tells thee why; | necd 
not urge the Crime. [They afſantt himi. 


Harm, Murder ! I ſhall be,baſely murder'd; help : "A 


Enter Towerſon, - 
Towerſ. Hold, Villains ! what unmanly Odds is this ? Courage, who 
eer thou art, 1 PII ſuccour thee. 
[Towerſon fights with Perez, and Harman with the Liewenant 
” and drive them off the Stage. 
Harm. Though, ( brave unknown ; ) Night takes thee from my Know- 
| ledge, and I want time to thank thee now ; take this, and wear it for my 
ſake: | Groves. him a Ring, 
Hereafter I'll acknowled ge it more largely, CExit. 
Tower/. That voice Pye heard, but cannot call to mind, except it be . 
young Harmar's —— Yet who ſhow put his Life in danger thus? This 
Ring | wow'd not take as Salary; but as a Gage of his free Hears who left 
it : and when | know him, P11 reſtore the pledge ; ſure?cwas not far from 
hence I made tt*Appointments I know not what this*Dutchmars Buſineſs 
' Is; yet [ believe *twas ſomewhat from my Rival; it ſhall go hard put 1 will _ 
find him out, and then rejoin the Company. LExir. 
Re-enter Harman Funior , and Fiſcal. 

Fiſc. The Accident was. wond*rous ſtrange: Did you neither know 
your Aſlaſſinates, nor your Deliverer? | 
Harm, * Twas all a Hurry; yet, upon better recolleing of my ſelf, 
the Man who freed me muſt be Tower/or. 
Fiſc. Hark, I hear the Company walking this way, will you withdraw ? 

Harm. Withdraw, and Tſabinda coming! - 
: gs - The Wood is full of Murderers ; every Tree, metHfnks, bides one 
ehind it. 
Harm. You have two Qualities, my Friend; that ſort hut i together; - 
as miſchicyous as Hell could wiſh you, but fearful i in the Execution. | 
TRLN E 


— 
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+ Fife. There is a thing within me calPd.a Conſcience, which is got quite 
o'efcome ; now-and then it rebels a little, eſpecially when I am alone, or 
in the dark. 

Harm. The Moon begins to riſe, and glitters through the Trees. 


Yſabinda within. 
Thab. Pray let us. walk this way, that farther Lawn, between the Groves, 
is the moſt green and pleaſant of any in this Ile, 
Harm. | hear my Syren's Voice, I cannnot ſtir from hence. Dear Friend, 
if thou wilt &er oblige me, divert the Company a little, and give me Op- 
portunity a while to talk alone with her. _ 
Fiſc.” You'll get nothing of her, except it be by force. 
Harman. You know not with what Eloquence Love may- inſpire my 
Tongue the guiltieſt Wretch, when ready for his Sentence, has ſome- 
_ thing ſtill to ſay. 
_ © Faſe, Well, ey come ; I?11 put you in a way, and wiſh you good Suc- 
ceſs; but do ye hear ? remember you are a Man, and ſhe is a Woman : a 
little Force It may be, wou'd do well. 


Enter Yſabinda, Beamont, Middleton, collins, Harman 
Senior, and Julia, 

Y/ab. Who ſaw the Bridegroom laſt ? bk 
Harm. Sen. He refug'd to pledge the laſt Rummer ; ſo [ am out of 'Cha- 
rity with him. | | 
Beam. Come, ſhall we backward to the Caſtle? Pll-take care of you, | 
Lady, 

Falia, Oh, you tiave drunk ſo much, you are paſt all Care. 

Coll. But where can be this jolly Bridegroom 1 ? anſwer me that ; [ will 
have the Bride ſatisfied, 

Fiſc. He walk*d alone this way; we met him lately. 

T/ab. 1 beſeech you, Sir, conduct us. = pe 

Harm. Jan. I'll bring you to him, Madam. 

Fiſc. to Harm. Jun.] Remember , now's your time; if you o&'rſlip this 
Minute, Forns perhaps will never ſend another. 

Harm, Jun. 1 am reſoly?d. 

Fiſc. ome, Gentlemen, ÞI1 tell you ſach a pleatiat Accident, youll 
think the Evening ſhort. | 

Ful, I love aStory, and a Walk by Moon- ſhine. 


Fiſc. Lend me your hand then, Madam. [Takes ber by the one hand. , 
Beam. But one, I beſeech you then'; 
| muſt not quit her ſo. [Takes her by the other. 
; LExennt. 


Re-enter Harman Funior, and Yſabinda. 
Thab. Come, Sir, which is the way ? I long to ſee my.Loye. 
Harm. Jon. You may have your Wiſh, and without ſtirring hence. 
_T ſab. yl Love ſo hear ?.-Sure ”—- delight to mock me. 


| LAMB 074. 


- Harm. Jun, *Tis:you delight-to- torture me; 'behold the! Man; * 4 
lon you more than his'own Ryes; more than the Joys of Earth, or "Hopes 
of Heaven. 

I ſab. When you renew?d your Friendſhip with my Towerſon, I thought 
theſe vain Deſires were dead within you. 

Harm, Jun. Smother?d they were, not dead; your Eyes can kindle Ro 
ſuch/petty- Fires, as only blaze awhile, and ſtraight go out. on 

Tab. You know, when1 had far leſs Ties. upon me, 1 wou'd not hear 
you ; therefore wonder not if-I withdraw, and find the Company. * -: 

Harm. Jug. That wow'd be too much Cruelty ,- to make me. wretched, 
and then leave-me ſo. 

T/ab. Am 1 in fault if you are miſerable? ſo you may+ call the Rich 
Man's Wealth, the Cauſe and Obje@t of the Robbers Guilt : Pray, do-not 
perſecute me farther : you know I hayea Husband now, and wou?d beloth 
Cafllitt his Knowledge with your ſecondFolly, 

Harm. Jun. What wondrony Care you take to make him happy |! yet. I: 
| approve your Method. Ignorance, Oh,,*cis a Jewel to a Husband, that | 
- is Peace in him, ?tis Vertue in his Wife, 'tis Honour-in the World ; he 
has all this, while he is ignorant. 

T/ab. You pervert my Meaning: I wou'd not keep my AXtions from his 
. Knowledge; your bold Attempts I would: but yet hencefortI conceal 
your impious Flames [ ſhall-not ever be thus indulgent to your Shame, to 
keep it from his Notice. - 

Harm. Jan. You are'a Woman ; have enough of Love for him and me; 
I know the: plenteons Harveſt all is his: he has ſo much of Love, that he 
Frie —_— under it. In Charity you may allow ſome Gleanings to a 

rien 

" Tſab. Now you grow rude : PII hear ao more. 

Harm. Jun. You mult. _ 

Y/ab, Leave me. ' EET 

Harm. Jun. I cannot. 

Y/ab. I find I muſt be troubled ut this ile Talk ſame Minues more, 
but *cis your laſt. 

Harm. Jun. And therefore Pi improve it \ pray reſolve to make me 
happy by your free Conſent; Ido not love theſe half Enjoyments, oo 
vate my Delights with uſing Force; and'neither give my ſelf nor you that 
full Content, which two can never have, Hat where both Join with equal. 
Eagernefs to 'bleſs2ach other. od | 

Yſab. Bleſs me, ye kind Inhabitants of Heaven, from hearing words 
like theſe! - 

Harm, Jan. You muſt do more than hear *em:: you know you were now 
going ts. your: Bridal Bed: Call your own Thoughts but-to'a ſtrift Ac- 
count, they?l1 tell you, all this day your Fancy ran on nothing elſe; ts. 


thre ſame'Scens ur you were 40-act'; only the Perſon chang'd; is "] 
be for the be 
IN enot, ſure} atteinpt this Villany ! 
, | Z E 2 | wp ns find. 


- © 1 . 
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Farm. Jon. Call not the Act of Love by. that groſs Name; ; You'll give 
it a much better when tis done, and wooe me to a ſecond. 
Y/ab. Doſt thou not fear a Heaven ? 
Harm. Jud. No, 1 hope one in you. Do it, and doit heartily ; time is 
precious : it will prepare you better for your Husband . Come. 
io =i:Þ Laysl bold on ber; 
_ ſab. Oh Mercy, Mercy ! Oh pity your own Soul, and pity mine! think 
how youll wiſh undone this horrid Act,” when your hot Luſt is flack'd / 
think what will follow when my Husband knows it, if Shame wiil let me 
live to tell it him ! and tremble at a Power above, who ſees, and ſurely 
will revenge it! Jp” 
_ Harm. | have thought ! ] 
Y/ab. Then Iam ſure youre penitent. 
Harm. No, I only gave you Scope to let you ſee, all you have urg'd I 
knew : you find *tis to no purpoſe either to talk or ſtrive. 
TY ſab. running.” Some Succour!- help! Oh help! [She breaks from him. 
Harman running after her. That too 1s vain, you cannot *[cape me. 


LExit. 


Harm. within.) Now you are mine; yield, or by force Þ'1l cake it. 

_ Tab. within. Oh kill me firſt. 
Hart. within. ] PI bear you where your Cries ſhall not be heard. 
Tſab, as farther off. ] Succour, ſweet Heayen, Oh ſuccour me.-» - 


_ Enter Harman Senior, Fiſcal, Van Herring, Beamont, Collins, Julia. 


Beam. You have led. us here a Fairies Round i in the Moonſhine, to ſeek 
a Bridegroom i in a Wood, till we have loſt the Bride. 

* Coll. .I wonder what's become of her! 

Harman Sen: Got together, -got together, 1 warrant yoo,. before this 
time; You Engliſhmen are ſo bot, you cannot ſtay for Ceremonies; a good 
honeſt Dutchman wou'd have been plying the Glaſs all this while, and. 
drunk to the hopes of Hans jn Kelder till?cwas Bed-time. 

Beam. Yes, and then have xowl'd into the Sheets, and turn'd o*ch* $0- 


- ther ſide to ſnore, without ſo much as a parting Blow ; till about Mid- = 


night he wou*d bave waken'd: in a Maze, and found ficſt he was Married, 
£4 ting forth a Foot and feeling a Woman by him ; and it may be then | 
o Kiding, deſir*d, yough Fro to hold his Head. 
"Cer. And by that Night's work have given her a Proof what ſhe might 
.expect for ever after. 


Beam. la my Conſcience, you Blolanders never get your Children, but - 


"© inthe Spirit of Brandy ; you are exalted then a little above your N atural 


Phlegm, and only that which can make you fight and deſtroy Mev, makes 

you get?em.. 

- " You may . live to know, that we can Kill, Men when we are 
0 


no I Thy. they muſt be drunk, and not abll : acted them- 
yes. 


. 


Talia. 


ELMBOT NA. 


Falia. Pray leave this Talk, and let us.try 
Lovers under ſonie- convenient » Tree; ſhalk we 

em. . | | 
o . Beam. Let you and-I' go. together then; and'if we cannot find them, | - 
we thall do as good, for we ſhall find one another. | | 

Fiſc. Pray Lake that Path, 'or that ; I will purſue this, | 

 LExeunt all but the Fiſcal. 

Fiſc. So, nomd; have diverted. them from Harman : VI look for him * 

my ſell, and ſee how he ſpeeds i in his Adventure. | 


29. 
we can ſorpriſe the 
ſeparate ,- and look 


Emer Harman Funior. 

Harms Jun. Who-goes there 7? 

Fiſc. A Friend :-1 was juſt in-queſt of you, ſo are © all the Company : 
Where have you left the Bride ? 

Harm. Jun. Ty'dtoa Tree, and Gagg'd, and 

.Fiſc. And what ? Why do you ſtare and tremble? Anſwer me like a 
Man. 

Harm. Jun. Oh, 1 have nothing left of Manhood in me! I am turn'd 
Beaſt or Devil! Have I not Horns ,. and Ton and Leathern Wings? 
Methinks I ſhowd have by my Actions— Oh, I have done a Deed ſo 

311, I cannot name it. _ 

Fiſe. Not name it, and yet do it! that's a Fool's Modelty : Come, Pll 
name it for you ; You have enjoy?d-your Miſtreſs ? 

Harm, Jun. How eaſily ſo great a: Villany comes from thy. mouth ! I 
have done worſe, I have raviſhd her. 

Fiſc. That's no harm, -ſo you haye kil''d her afterwards. - 

Harm, Jun. KilPd her ! Why thow: art a worſe Fiend than I. 

Fiſc. Thoſe Fits of Conſcience in another might be excuſable; but, in 
you, a Dutchman, who are of a Race that are born Rebels, and live every 
where on Rapine z Wow'd you degenerate and -have remorſe? Pray what 
makes any thing a i in but Law 2. and- what Law is there here againſt it ? Is 

- not your Father Chief? Will he condemn you for a petty Rape? The 
Woman an Amboyner , and what's leſs, now Married to an &z oliſhman : 
Come if there be a Hell, *tis but for thoſe that ſin in Europe, not for us _' 
in fas a; TINLNERS have no Hell. Tell me, How was't? Prithee; -the 
Hiſtory. 

Harm. Jun. | for&d her W hat-reſiſtance She cow'd make ſhe , 
but *twas in vain : 1 bound her, as | told you, to a Tree. | 

Fiſc, And ſhe exclaim'd, 1 warrant- 

Harm, Jun. Yes, and call'd Heay'n and Earth to wines. 

Fiſc. Not after it was done. © ' s | 

Harm. Jun. More than before. Deſir'd me ta have killd her, .E-. 
venimhen I had: nog. lefr her power to ſpeak, ſhe-curs'd me with her 

yes  -*;"- 14:46 "vi Th 

Fiſc. Nay, #did not pleaſe ber; if you had, ſhe ne'er had curſt 
you heartily ME'weloſe time..* Since you have done e this Action, tis ne- 

"wy. you proceed; we [0ne have no Tales told. . we” 


3B: 
4 


- Fiſc. To diſpatch her immediately: Con?dyow be ncelefs to raviſh 
| her 66 let her live ? What if her Hound hou have found her? 
' What if any other Exglſb ? Come, | there*s no-dallying ; It muſt be done : 
my other Plot is ripe, which ſhall deſtroy -?em alf tomorrow. 

Harm. 1 love her ſtill ts Madneſs, and'never caniconſent to have her 
kilPd ; we'll thence remove her, if you pleaſe, and keep herſafe til! your 
intended Plot ſhall take Effect ; And; 'when her Husband%s gone, Vil win 
her Love by every Circumſtance-of Kindneſs. 

Fiſc.. You may do ſo; but, Dother is the ſafer way : but P11 not ſtand 
with you for one Life. I cou?d have will*d that Tower/on had been kild 
before I had proceeded to my Plot ; but ſince it cannot be, we muſt goon; 
Conduct me where you left her, ' -- + ET | L 

Harm. Oh that I cou'd forget both Att and Place! © [Exenrm. 


Seene drawn diſcovers Yſabinda * bound. 


> Enter Towerſon: 


Towerſ. Sure I miſtook the place; PH wait.no longer, ſomething with- 
in me does forebode ſome 111; I ſtumbled when I enter'd firſt this Wood : 
My Noſtrils bled three Drops : then ſtopp*d the Blood, and not'one more 
wou'd follow. What's that which ſeems to bear a Mortal [Sees Y ſabinda. 
Shape, yet neither ſtirs nor ſpeaks / or, ls.it ſome [lluſion of the Night ? 
Some Spectre, ſuch as in theſe 4/ian Parts more frequently appear ; what- 
eer it be, PII venture to approach it. My Tſabindas bound and gagged ! 
Ye Powers, I tremble while I free her, WED -4 EA [Goes near. 
and ſcarce dare reſtore her Liberty of Speech for Fear of 'knowing more. 

Y | LUnbinds her and ungaggs her. 

Y/ab. No longer Bridegroom thou, nor Ia Bride; thoſe Names are va- 
niſh'd; Love is now no more; Look on me as thou wou?dſt on ſome foul 

. Leper, and do not touch me : Iam all polluted, all Shame, all o*er Diſho- 
nour. . Fly my ſight, and, for my Sake, fly this deteſted He, - where horrid 
Ills fo black and fatal dwell, as Indians cou'd not gueſs, till Europe - 
taught. | 

Towerſ. Speak plainer, I am reco]lected now : I know I am a Man, the 
Sport of Fate ; yer, Oh my better half! had Heaven fo pleag'd, I had been 

- more content, to-ſvffer in my ſelf than-thee. £51 32 CD 

'Yſab. What ſhall I ſay! That Monſter of a Man, Harman; now I have 
nam?'d him, think the reſt. Alone, and fingled, like a timYrous Hind, from 
the full Herd, by Flattery drew me firſt, then fore'd me toan AQ, fo baſe- 
and brutal; Heaven knows my Innocence !-buot, Why do T'call thatto wit- 
nefs ! Heavendaw; Ttood ſilent ; Not one Flaſh-of Lightning ſhot from'the 

kick us both, it hed 


. conſcious Firmament to ſhew its Juſtice ! Ob, had gg 
fav'd me !- TS. INS ET 
* 'Towerſ; 'Heaven ſuffer*d more in that than you 07 BY” Wikgrefore have I 
been faithful to my Teuſt, true to my Love, and tender to'thiwppreſt?: Am I" 


condemn'd 


Ms. 


>— 


In us is only Sin. 


LY OM 


condemn'd-to be the ſecond Man, who cer complain'd, he Vertue fery'd 
in-vain'? But dry your Tears, theſe Sufferings all are mine. Your Breaſt 
is white, and'cold as falling Snow. You ſtill as fragrant as your Eaſtern 
Groves ; and your whole Frame as innocent and holy, as if your Being 


 wereall Soul and Spirit, without the groſs Allay of Fleſh and Blood. Come 


to myArms again, og 

YT ſab. Oh never, never; I am not worthy now. My Soul indeed is free 
from ſin, but the foul ſpeckled Stains are from my Body ne&er to be waſh?d 
out, but in my Death. Kill me, my Loye, or I muſt kill my ſelf; elſe 
you may think I was a black Adultereſs.in my Mind, and ſome of me con- 


_ ſented. - 


Towerſ. Your Wiſh to die ſhews you deſerve to live. I have prpclain'd 
you guiltleſs to my ſelf. Selt- homicide, which was in Heathen Honour, 
Yſab. 1 thought th* Eternal Mind had made us Maſters of theſe Mortal | 
Frames ; you told me he had given us Wills to chuſe, and Reafon to direct 


- us in ou? Choice ; if fo, why ſhow'd he tye-us up from dying, when Death”s 
| the greater Good ? | 


et ---Þ 
Towerſ. Can'Death, which is our greateſt Enemy, be good ? Death is 
the Diſſolution of our Nature; and Nature therefore does abhor it moſt; 


- 


whoſe greateſt Law is to preſerye our Beings. | | 
Tſab. I grant, it is its great and general Law: But as Kings, who are, or 
ſhould be above Laws, diſpenſe with *em, when levelPd at themſelves ; 
Even ſo may Man, without Offence to Heaven, diſpenſe with what con- 
cerns himſelf alone: Nor is Death, init ſelf, an Ill ; then Holy Martyrs 
ſinn'd, who ran vncall”d to ſnatch their Martyrdom : And bleſſed Virgins, 
whom you celebrate for voluntary Death, to free themſelves from that 
which I have ſuffer?d. : , 
, T _ They did it to prevent what might enſue; your Shame's alrea- 
y Pall. : 
| Y/ab. It mayreturn, if I am yet ſo mean to livea little longer. 
Towerſ, You know not, Heaven may give you Succour' yet ; you ſee it 
ſends me to you. PSs 7 | 
Tfab. ?Tis too late; you ſhow'd have come before. | 
Towerſ, Yet you may live to ſee your ſelf reyveng'd. Come, you ſhall - 
ſtay for that, then Pll dye with you. 'You have convinc*d my Reaſon, 
nor am I aſham'd to learn from'you. To Heaven's Tribunal my Appeal 
I make; if as a Govyernour he ſets me here, to guard this weak-buile Cit- 
tadel of Life, when ?tis no longer to be held, I may with Honour quit the 
Fort. But firſt PII both revenge my ſelf and you. 
Tſab. Alas, you cannot take revenge ; your Countrymen are few, and 
thoſe unarn?d.  - FA . 
Towerſ, Though not on all the Nation, asI wou'd; yet I at leaſt can 


take it on the Man... _ 


« T1 ſab, Leay ff eaven's Revenge; for thither I will go, and plead 
ray ſelf my oF juſt-Cauſe. There*s.not an injur*d Saint of all my Sex, . 
but kindly will condh&t me to my Judge, and help me tell.my _ | 

; By by ayer . 


s " 
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Tower. Til fend th*offender firſt , though to that place he never can 
arrive : Ten thouſand Devils damn'd for leſs Crimes than he, and Targuin 
in their head, way-lay his Soul to pull him down-in Triumph, and ts 
ſhew him in pomp among his Countrymen ; for ſure Hell hath its Netber- 


% 


lands,-and its loweſt Country muſt be their Lot, 


ES Enter Harman Funier , and Fiſcal. | 
Harm. *Twas hereabout I left her ty'd. The Rage of Love renews 
again within me, | | 
Fiſc, She*U like theeffects on'c hetter now. By this time it has ſunk into 
her Imagination, and given her a more pleaſing idea of the Man, who of- 
fer?d her ſo ſweet a violence. | . 
ſab.” Save me, ſweet Heaven, the Monſter comes again ! 

Harm, Ol here ſhe is: My own fair Bride, for ſo you are, not Tower- 
ſon's :- Let me unbind you; I expect that you ſhou*d bind your ſelf about 
me now, and tye me in your Arms. | | 

 Towerſ. [drawing.] No, Villain, no; hot Satyr of the Woods ! Expect 


another Entertainment now. | Behold Revenge for injur'd Chaſtity, this 


Sword Heayen draws againlt thee, and here has placd me like a fiery Che. 


rub, to guard this Paradiſe from any ſecond Violation. 


Fiſc. We muſt diſpatch him, Sir, we have the odds; and when he is 
kili'd, leave me to invent the Excuſe. 2 | : 
Harm, Hold a little : As- you ſhunn'd fighting formerly with me, ſo 
wou'd I now with you. The Miſchiefs I have done are paſt recal. Yield 
then your uſeleſs Right in her I love, ſince the poſſeſſion is no longer yours; 
ſo is your Honour ſafe, and fo is hers, the Husband only alter'd. 

' Towerſ. Ye Trifle, there's no room for Treaty here: The Shame?s too 
open, and the Wrong too great. Now all the Saints in Heaven look down 
to ſee the Juſtice I ſhall do, for *tis their Cauſe ; and all the Fiends below 
prepare thy Tortures. | 

Tfab. If Towerſon wou'd, think*ſt thou my Soul fo poor to own thy Sin, 
and make the baſe At mine, by chuſing him: who did.-it ? Know, bad 
Man, Pll dye with him, but never live with thee. . | 
Towerſ. Prepare, 1 ſhall ſuſpe& you ſtay for further Help, and think 
not this enough. | | 
Fiſc. We are ready for you. 21 
Harm, Stand back, I'll fight with him alone, 
Fiſc, Thank you for that; ſo if he kills you, -I ſhall haye him-ſingle 
upon me: $5, {All three fight. 
T ſab. Heaven aſliſt my Love. 

Harm. There, Engliſhmas, *twas meant well to thy Heart. 

C Towerſon wounded, 


Fiſc. Oh, you can.bleed, I ſee, for all your Cauſe. 
Towerſ. Wounds but awaken Engliſh Courages. 


Harm. Yetyield me.T/abinda, and be ſafe, * ny 
:Towerſ. PII fight my ſelf all Scarlet ofer firſt; were the 


1et 0f no Loye, or 
no Revenge, I cou'd not now deſiſt in Point of Honour. | 


Harm. 


- 


91 
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Harm. Reſolve me firſt, one Queſtion ; Did you not draw your Sword 
this Night before, to-reſcue one 3 pag omg Odds ? | 

Towerſ. Yes, in this very Wood : I beara Ring, the Badge of Grati- 
tude from him I ſay?d. . 

Harm, T hat Ring was mine; I ſhou'd be loth to kill the frank Redem- 
er of my Life. 3 

Tower/. I quit thatObligation. Butwe loſe time. Come, Raviſher. 

L They fight again; Towerſon cloſes with Harman, and gets bim 
down ; as he #s going to kill him, the Fiſcal gets over him. 

Fiſc. Hold, and let him riſe; for if you kill him, at the ſame inſtant 


*- 


you die too, | | 
Towerſ. Dog, do thy worſt, for I would ſo-be kilPd.; Pl carry his Soul 
Captive with me into the other World. | . [Strabs Harman. 
Harm. Qh Mercy, Mercy, Heaven. . [_Dtes. 


Fiſc. Take this then in Return. De 2 y 
[As he's going to ftab him, Yſabinda takes :hold of his Hand. 
Tab, Hold, hold; the weak may give ſome help. 
Tower/. [riſing.] Now, Sir, Iam for you. . TH 
' Fiſe. [retiring. ] Hold, Sir, there is no more Reſiſtance made ; I beg 
you, by the Honour of your Nation, do not purſue my Life, I tender you | 
my Sword. | - ../ Holds bis Sword by the point jo him. 
Towerſ. Baſe beyond Example of any Country, but thy own. 
-Tſab. Kill him, ſweet Love, or we ſhall both repent ir. 
_ Foſc. [kneeling to her] Divineſt Beauty ! Abſtract of all that*s excel- 
lent in Woman, can you be Friend, to Murder ? | 
Yſab. ?Tis none to kill a Villain, and a Dutchman. | 
Fiſc. [kneeling to Towerl. ] Noble pews grey » give me my Life, un- 
worthy of your taking. By- all that's good and holy here | Jwear, before 
the Governour to plead your Cauſe; and to. declare his Son's deteſted 
Crime, ſo to ſecure your Lives. - $ ATT 
Towerſ. Riſe, take thy Life, though I can ſcarce believe thee; if for a 
Coward it be poſlible, become an honeſt Man. | 


Enter Harman Senior, Van Herring, Beamont, Collins, 
Julia, rbe Governours Guard. = | 
Fiſc. to Harm. Oh, Sir, you come .in time to reſcue me; the gpeateſt 
Villain, who this day draws breath, ſtands here before your Eyes ; behold 
your Son, that worthy. ſweet, unfortunate young Man, lies there, the laſt 
cold breath yet hovering betwixt his trembling Lips. 
Towerſ. Oh Monſtes of Ingratitude / | 
' Harm. Oh my unfortunate Old Ape, whoſe Prop and only Staff is gone; 
dead ere 1dye: theſe ſhou'd haye been his Tears, and I have been thar 
Body to be mourn'd.. pL E. . | 
Beam. 1 am ſo much amaz'd, 1 ſcarce believe my Sences. - | 
Fiſc. And wil®W let him live, who did this AQ? Sball Murder, and 
of your own Son; and ſuch a Son, go free? He lives to6 long, by this 


one Minute which he ſtays behind him. 
| 'F Tſab. 
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X/ab. Oh Sir, remember, in that place you hold,. you are a common 
oo to us all ; we beg bur Juſtice of you; hearken (firſt to my lamented 

File Firſt hear me, Sir. 

Towerſ. Thee Slave ! thou liv?ſt but by che Breath 1 gave thee. Didſt 
thou but now plead on thy Knees for Life; and offer*dſt tro make known 
my Innocence in Harmar?s Injuries? .. 

.Fiſc. I offer'd to have clcar*d thy Innocence, who baſely murder'd him? 
But words are-necdleſs; Sir, you fee Evidence before your Eyes, and 1 
the witneſs, on my Oath to Heaven, how clear your Son, how criminal 


— _ this Man. 


- Coll. Towerſon cowd do nothing but what was Noble. 

| Bram. We know his Native worth. 

Fiſc. His Worth / behold it on the Murderer*s hand ; a Robber firſt, he 
took degrees in Miſchief, and grew to what he' is. Know you that Dia- * 
mond, - and whoſe it was? Sce if {he dares deny*e ? | 

Tower. Sir, *ewas your Sons, that freely I acknowledge ; but how I 
came by It 
"" Haxm. No, *tis too much ; PlI'hear no more. 

Fifo. The Devil of Jeatouſie, and. that of Avarice, both I believe poſ- 
feſt hint; or your Ser2 was innocently talking with his Wife, and he per- 
haps had fond "om this 1 gueſs, but ſaw'it not, becauſe E came too late; 
I only view?d the ſweet Youth, juſt expiring, and Towerſorſtooping down 
to take the Ring: ſhe kneeling by to helphim; when heſaw me, he wou'd, 
you may t fure, have ſent meafter, becauſe | was a witneſs ofthe Fatt; this 
on my Sou is true. 

Tewerfſ. Falfe as-that Sou), each Word, each Syllable! the Ring he put 
vpon' my hand this Night, when in this Wood unknown, and near this 
Fw without my timely Hel P he had been ſlain. 

- Fife. See this unlikely Story ! what Enemies had he ? who ſhou'd affanlc 
him? or is it-probable that very Man, who actually did kill him afterwards, 
thou'd ſave his Life ſo little time before * 

T/ab. Baſe Man, thou know?it the Reaſon of his Death ! He had com- 
mitted on my Perſon, Sir, -art impious Rape; firſt ty me to that Tree, 
2nd there my Husband found me'; whoſe Revenge was ſuch, as Heaven 
and Farth will juſtifie. 

Harm. | know not what Heaven will, but Earth ſhall not. 

Beem. Her Story carries fuch a Face of Truth, ye cannot but believe ie. 

Col. The other a malicious, ilkpatch'd Lie, 

Fiſc, Yes, you are proper Judges of his Crime, who, with the' reſt of 
your Accomplices, your Countrymen, and Tower ſon: the Chief, whom we . 
too kindly us?d; wou'd have farpriz?d the Fort, and made us Slaves ; 
_ ſhall be prov'd, more ſoon than you imagine; I found it our this 

vening. 

Towerf. Sure the Devil has lent thee all his Stock oF31fo0d, and mult 
be forc*d: hereafter to telltruth. 

Beam, Sir, *tis impoſlible you ſhow believe it. 


->- 


Harm, 


%» 


aA MB 
. Harm, Seize *em all. 
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Coll. You cannot beſs baſe. | | 


Harm, VIl be { juſt, till I can hear your Plea againſt this Plot; which | 
if not proy'd, and fully, you are quit; mean-time, Reſiſtance is but 


vain. 57 We 2s 
Tower, Provided that we may have equal hearing, I am content to yield, 


though, I declare, you have no Power to judge us. [Grves bis Sword. 


Beam. Barb*cons, ungrateful Dutch ! ; 
Harm. See ?em convey?d apart to ſeveral Priſons, leſt they combine to 
forge ſome ſpecious Lie in their Excuſe; Let Tower /on ahd that Woman 
too be parted. es 
 Tfub. Was ever ſuch a ſad Divorce made on a Bridal Night ! but we be- 
fore were parted ne*er to meet, ! Farewel, farewel, my laſt and only Love ! 
Tower/. Curſe on my fond Credulity , to think there coud be Faith or 
Honour in the Dutch: Farewel; my T/abinada / and farewel, my mach 
wrong*d Countrymen ! Remember yet that no unmanly Weakneſs in your 
Sufferings diſgrace the Native Honour of our Iſle. 
| For you 1 mourn, \Grief for my ſelf were vain; , 
IT bave loſt all, and now wou'd loſe my Pain. | 


* 4 
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"AG T R _©- 
' SCENE I. A Table ſet our. 


— 


Enter Harman, Fiſcal, Van Herring, ad zwo Dutchmer : they fie. 
: Boy, Waiters, and Guards. 
/ Harm. M' Sorrow cannot be ſo ſoon digeſted, for loſing of a Son 
| 1lov'd ſo well; but, Iconfider, great Advantages muſt 
with ſome Loſs be bought. As this rich Trade which 1 this day have 
purchas'd with his Death ; yet les me de reveng'd, and T ſhall ſtill five on, 
and eat, and drink down all my Griefs. Now to the Matter, F:/cal. 

Fiſc. Since we may freely ſpeak u_—_ out ſelves; All I have faid of 
Towerſon was moſt falſe. You were conſenting , Sir, as well as I, that 
Perez ſhowd be hir?d to murder him ; which he refuſing, when he was ca- 
gag'd, *tis dangerous to let him longer live. - 

Van Her. Diſpatch him ! he will be a ſhrewd Witneſs againſt us, if he 


return to Europe. 


Fiſc. T have thought better, if you pleaſe, to kill him, by Form of Law, 
as Acceſſary to'the Ergl/h Plot, which I have long been. forging. - 

Harm, Send oneto teize himftraight. [Exit a Meſſenger. 
But what you ſaid, that Towerſon was guiltleſs of my Son's Death, I eaſily 


believe; and neerthought otherwiſe, though 1 diſſembled. 


Van Her, Nortl ; but*cwas well done to feign that Story. 
| GEES oe, 1 Dutch, 


1 Dutch. The true one was too foul. | Toe oy 
2 Dutch. And afterwards' to draw the Engliſh off from his Concern- 
ment, to their own, 1think *twas rarely manag*d that, _ 

Harman. 'So far, *twas well; now to proceed, for 1 would gladly 
| know whether the Grounds are plauſible enough, of this pretended 
Plot. by , | | OD 

Fiſc. With Favour of this honourable Court, give me but leave to 
ſmooth the way before you. Some two or three Nights ſince, ( it matters 
not; )) a Fapen Soldier, under Captain Perez, came toa Centinel upon the 
Guard, and, in familiar Talk , did queſtion him about this Caſtle, of its 
Strength ; and how he thought ic might be taken; this Diſcourſe the 
.other told me early the next Morning : 1 thereupondid iſſue private Or- 
der, to rack the Faponneſe, my if being preſent. ? 

Harm. But what's this to the Engliſh ? | 

Fiſc. You ſhall hear: I-ask*d him, when his Pains wereſtrongeſt on-him, 
if Tower/on, or the Engliſh FaCtory, had never hir'd him to. betray the 
Fort; he anſwer?d, (as *twas true) .they never had : nor was his meaning 
more in that Diſcourſe, than, as a Soldier, to inform himſelf, and fo to 
paſs the time. | Rh 

Yan Her. Did he confeſs no more? "_ 

Fiſc. You. interrupt me; I told him I was certainly inform*d the Engliſh 
had Deſigns upon the Caſtle, and if he frankly wou'd confeſs their Plot, 
he ſhou'd not only be releas'd from Torment, but bounteouſly rewarded : 
preſent Pain, and future Hopes, #- fine, ſo wrought upon him, he yielded 
to ſubſcribe whate*er I pleas?d ; and fo he ſtands committed. 

Harm. Well contriv'd; a fair Way made upon this Accuſation, to 
put them all to Torture. | | 

2 Dutch. By Wis Confeſſion, all of ?em ſhall dye, eyn to their General 
Tower ſon. 

_ He ſtands convicted of another Crime, for which he is to 
ſuffer. 2 # k 8 

Fiſc. This does well, to help it though. | EG 
For Tower ſon is here a Perſon publickly employ*d from Enpland ; and if he 
ſhou?d appeal, as ſure he will, you have no power to Judge him in. 
Amboyna. * | | 

Fan Her. But in regard of the late League and Unian, betwixt the Na- 
tions, how can this be anſwer?d. | RG. 

1 Dutch.- To torture Subjects to fo great a King! a Pain neer heard of 
intheir happy Land, wi'l ſound but ill in Ewrope. , | 

Fiſc, Their Engliſh Laws, in England have their Force ; and we haye 
ours, different from theirs, at home ; it'is enough 3 they either {hall con- 
eſs, or we will falſifie their Hands to make ?em ; thenFor th? Apology let 
me alone; I have it writ already to a Tittle, - of, what they ſhall ſuſcribe; 
this I will publiſh, and make our moſt unheard of Cruelties, to ſeem moſt 
juſt and legal. b - 

Harm. Then in the Name of him, who put it firſt info thy Head to 
form this damn'd falſe Plot ; proceed we to, the Execution of it; _ to 

| egin ; 


f 
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begin; firſt ſeize we their Effes, rifle their Cheſts, their Boxes, Wri- 
tings, Books, and take of %*m a ſeeming Inventory ; but all to our own 
ufe : I ſhall grow young wich Thooght of this, and loſe my Son's Re- | 


membrance. 
Fiſe, Will you. not pleaſe to' call the Fon in? At leaſt inquire, 


what Torments have extorted. 


Harm. Go thou and ring us word. LCExit Fiſcal. 
Boy, give me ſome Tobacco, and a Stope of Wine, Boy. 
Boy. 1 ſhall, Sir. 
' Harm. And a Tub to leak in, Boy; When was this Table without a 
Leaking-Veſlel ? | . 


Van Her. That's an Omiſlion. 

1 Dutch. A great Omilſion. | 
*Tis a Member of the Table, I take it ſv. 

Harm. Never any thing of Moment was done at our Counſel-Table, 
without a Leaking-Tub; at leaſt, in-my time : Great Afﬀairs require 
great Conſultations; great Conſultations require great Drinking; and 
great Drinking a great Leaking-Veſlel. 

Var. Her. 1am een drunk with Joy already, to ſee our godly Buſineſs 
in this Forwardneſs. L 

Enter- Fiſcal. 
Harm. Where are the Priſoners ? 
Fiſc, At the Door. | 
Harm. Bring *em in; Illtry if we can face *em down by Impudence, 


and make ?em to confeſs. - 


Enter Beamont and Collins Guarded. * 


You are not ignorant of our Buſineſs with you; the Cries of your Ac- 
complices already have reach'd your Ears; and your own Confeiences, 
above a thouſand Summons, thouſand Tortures inſtruct you what to do: 
Nofarther Jugglings ; nothing but plain Sincerity and Truth to be deli- 
vered now - a free Confeſſion will firſt atone for all your Sins aboye,. and 
may do much below to gain your Pardons. Let me exhort you therefore ; 
be you merciful, firſt to your ſelves, and make Acknowledgment of your 
Conſpiracy. 

Beam. What Conſpiracy ' - 

Fiſc. Why la you; that the Devil ſhow?d go maskd, with ſuch a ſeem- 
ing honeſt Face ! I warrant, you know of no ſuch thing ? 
| Harm. Were not you, Mr. Beamont, and you, Collins, both Acceſſary | 

to the horrid Plot, for the Surprizal of this Fort and Iſland ? 

Beam. As1 — my Sins to Heayen, in ny laſt Article of Life, 
Pm innocent. 

Call. And ſo amt. | 

Harm. So, you are firſt upon the N egative.. | 

Beam. And will be fo till Death. : 


Col, What Plot is this you ſpeak of 2 
| Fiſc. 
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_ Fiſc. Bereate Impudent Rogues! now after Confeſſion of two Fapen- 
neſes , theſe Engliſh Starts dare ask-what Plot it is. 

. Harm, Not to enform your Knowledge , but that Law may have its 
Courſe in every Circumſtance ; F:/ca!, ſumm up their Accuſation to %em. © 

_ Fiſc, You ſtand Accus'd,: That, New-years-day late paſt, there met at 
Captain Towerſon's Houſe, you preſent, and many others of your Faftory : 
there, againſt Law and Jaltice, and all -Tyes of Friendſhip, and of 
Partnerſhip betwixt us, you did conſpire to ſeize upon the Fort, to mur- 
ther this our worthy Governour ; and by the Help of your Plantations 
near, of 7acatra, and Bands, and Lobo, to keep it for your felyes. 

Beam. What Proofs have you of this? | 

Fiſc. The Confeſſion of two Faponne/es, hir?d by you to attempt it. 

Beam. I hear they have been forc'd by Torture to it. 

Harm. It matters not which way the Truth come out; take heed, for 
their Example is before you. | - 

'Beam, Ye haveno right, ye dare not Torture us, we owe you no Sub- 
jection. | | | Eons | 

P Fiſc. That, Sir, muſt be diſputed at the Hague; in the mean time we 

are in. pofſeliion here. W513 3 , 

2 Dutch. And we can make our ſelves to be obey?d. 

Van Her. In few Words, Gentlemen, confeſs. There is a Beverage 
ready for you elſe, which yowll not like to ſwallow. - 

Collns. How's this ? 4-5 L 

Harm. You ſhall be muſffied up like Ladies, with on OyPd Cloth put 
underneath your Chins, then Water pour'd above; which either you muſt 
- drink, or muſt not breathe. 

1 Dutch. That's one way, we have others. ; 

Harm. Yes, we have two Elements at your Service; Fire as well as 
Water ; certain things. calPd Matches, to be'ty'd to your Fingers 
Ends, which are as ſoveraign as Nutmegs, to quicken your {hort Me- 
mories. 2 

Beam. You are inhumane to make your Cruelty your Paſtime; Nature 
made me a Man, and not a Whale, to ſwallow down aFlood. - 

Harm. You'll grow a Corpulent Gentleman like me; I ſhall loye you. 
the better fort ; now you are but a Spare-Rib. | 

Fiſc. Theſe things are only offer*d to your Choice; you may avoid 
your Tortures, and confeſs. | TEOED ] 

Coll. Kill os firſt, for that we know is your Defign at laſt; and *tis more 
Mercy now. 7 7, 

Beam. Be kind, and execute us while we bear the Shapes of Men, ere 
Fire and Water have deſtroy?d our Figures; let me go whole out of the 
World, I care not; and find my Body when l rife ;- {o, as I need not 
be aſhamd on's. ; FE gs 

Harm, *Tis well yowre Merry : will you yet confels ? 

Beam. Never. | EE. 

Harm. Bear *em away to Torture. 

Van Her. We'll try your Conſtancy. 4 
| | AMT: 
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Bean. we'll ſhame your Creelty; if we deferye our Tortares;;- *tis, 
firſt, for freeing ſuch an infamous Nation, that ought to haye been Saves, 
and, then, for truſting them ay Parttiers, who had" caſt off the Yoke of 


their lawful Soverai 
Harm. Away, | hear no more now ; Who cores the next ? 
CExennt the Engliſh, with a Guard, 
Fiſe Tewerſors Page, 4 Ship-Boy, and a Woman. 
Harm. Call *em in. LExit Me efſenger. 
Van Her. We ſhall have eafie work with them. 
Fife. Not ſo eafie as you imagine, they have indur'd the Beyerage alrea- 
dy ; all Maſters of their Pain, no one confeſſing. - 
Harm, The Devil's in theſe Engliſh | Thoſe brave Boys wou'd prove - 


ſtout Topers if they liy*d. 


Emer two Bays and a Woman, led as from T; orture.. 

Come hither, ye perverſe [mps; they ſay you have indord the Water- 
Torment ; we'll try what Fire will do with you, You, Sirrah, confeſs; 
were not you knowing of Tower/en's Plot, againſt this Fort and Iſand? ! -- 

Page. I have told your Hangman, No, twelve times within this Hour ; 
when [ was at the laſt Galp, and that's atirne, think , when : a Man ſhouw'd 


aot diffemible. 
Hatm. A Man, mark ; you that now :. you Engliſh B Boys have” fearmd 2 
Trick of late ,/ of growing Men berimes, and doing Mens Work too, be- 


fore you come to Twenty. 
Var Her, Sicrah,” Pll try if you are a Salamander, and can live i? th? 


Fire. 

Page. Sure you' thiok my Father 'got me of fome Dntch Woman, and 
that I amÞut of a half-ſtrain Courage ;' but you ſhalt figd chat Lam all o'er 
Engkſh, as well in Fire as Water. . | 

2 Boy. Well, of all Religions, I do not Hike your Dich. 

Fiſc. No! and why, young Stripling ? 

2 Boy. Becauſe your Pennance comes before Confeſſion. 

Harm. Do you mock us, Sirrah? to the Fire with him. | 
- 2 Boy. Do fo; all you ſhall get by it, Is this; before l anſwered no, 
now P1I be fullen and will talk no more. - 

Harms Belt cutting off theſe little Rogues betinie; if they grow Men, 
they?ll have the Spirit of Revenge in em. 

Page. Yes, -as your Children have that of Rebellion ; ; Oh, that I cou'd 
but live to be Goyernour here, to make your fat Guts pledge me in that | 
Bevcrage I drunk; you, Sir Foh# Falſtaff of Amſterdam. 

2 Boy. 1 have a little Brother in England, that I intend to appear to, 
when you have kill'& me; and if he does not promiſe me the Death of Tea 
Dutchmen, in the next War, Plt haunt him inſtead of you. 

Haym. What ſay you, Woman ? Have compaſlion of your ſelf, and 
confeſs ; ; you are of a ſofter Sex. 

Woman. But of a Courage full as Manly ; there is no Sex in Souls; 


word Tu have Engliſh Wives ſhew leſs of Bravery than their ht 
 UCIER 
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dren do? Tolie by an Englsſ Man's Side, 1s enough to give a Woman 
Reſolution. ... | 
Py Fiſe. Here's a Hen of the Game too ; but we ſhall tame you in the 
we... 
 Wom.” My Innocence ſhall 0M be try'd like Gold, till it come out 
the purer. When you have burnt me all into one Wound, cram Gnnpow- 
der into't, and blow me up. Pll not confeſs one word to ſhanie my 
Country. 
Harm. I think we have got: here the Mother of the FER OO away 
with them all three. . LExeunt the Engliſh Guarded. 
Pl take the Pains my ſelf to ſee theſe Tortur'd. 


[CExeunt Harman, Van Herring, azd the two'Dutchmen with the 
Engliſh.  Maret Fiſcal. 


Enter Julia to the Fiſcal. 

Ful. ©h, you have ruin'd me, you have undone me in the Perſon of my 
Husband ! 

Fi/c. If he will needs forfeit his Life to the Laws, by j oining with the 
Engliſh in a Plot, *tis not in me to ſaye him; but, fn Fulia, be ſatis- 
fied, yon ſhall not want a Husbahd. 

Ful. Do you think Pll ever come into a Bed with _, who robb'd me 
of my dear ſweet Man? 

Fiſc, Dry up your Tears Pmin earneſt ; 1 will marry you, faith, 1 
will ; it is your Deſtiny. 

Ful. Nay if it be my 7 Deſtiny : ' butl yow ['H neer be youre. but upon 
one Condition. 

'  Fiſc. Name your Deſire, and take it. T 

Ful. Then ſave poor Beamont's Life. . 

Fiſc. This is the moſt unkind Requeſt you cowd _ made ; it Thews 
you Loye him better - therefore, in Prudence, I ſhow?4 haſte his Death. 

'Fal, Come, PII not be deny*d; you ſhall give me his Life", or 111 not 
love you ; by this Kiſs you ſhall, Child. - 

Fiſc. Pray ask ſome other thing. 

7ul, 1 have your word for this, and if you break i t, how ſhal I tcuſt you 
for your marrying me. 

Fiſc. Well, I will do't to oblige you. 

[Aſide] But, to prevent her new Deſigns with him, Pl fee him ſhipr' 
away for England ſtraight. 

Ful. 1 may build upon your Promiſe then ? 

- Fiſc. Moſt firmly : I hear Company, 


Enter Harman, Van Herring, and the two Dutchmen, with 
Towerſon Priſoner. 

Harm Now, Captain Towerſon, you have had the Priviledge to be ex- 
amid laſt; this on the {core of my Old Friendſhip with you, though you 
have ill deferv 'd it. But here you ſtand accus'd of no leſs Crimes than Rob-. 
bery firſt, then Murder, and4aſ Treaſon: what can you ſay to clear your 
{clf ? |  Tawerſ/. 
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- Towerſ. You're intereſted in- all, and- therefore partial ; I haye conſi- 
der'd ont, and will not plead, becauſe I know you have no Right. to judge 
me: far the:laſt'Treaty, *twixt our King, and: you, expreſly 'faid, That 
Cauſes Criminal were firſt to be. Examin'd, and then judg'd, not here, 
but by the Councel of Defence ; to whom I make Appeal. 

- Fiſe, This Court conceives that it has Power to judge you ;. derivy'd 
from the moſt High and Mighty States, who in this Iſland are Supream, 
and that as well in Criminal, as Civil Cauſes, 

_ -I Dutchm. You are not to queſtion the Authority of the Court which 
is to judge you. 5 

Tower/. Sir, by your Fayour, I both muſt, and will : PII not fo far be- 
tray my Nation's Right: we are not here your Subje&ts, but your Part- 
ners, and that Sypremacy of Power you claim, extends but to the Natives, 
not tous. Dare you, who in the Britiſh Seas ſtrike Sayl; nay more, whoſe 
Lives and Freedom are our Alms, preſume to ſit and .judge: your Bene-. 

 fators ? Your baſe new up-ſtart Commonwealth ſhou?d bluſh, to doom. 
the Subjects of an Erngi:ſh King; the meaneſt of whoſe Merchants wou'd. 
diſdain the narrow Life, and the Domeſtick Baſeneſs of one of thoſe you 
call your Mighty States. | | : | 
| Fic. You ſpend your Breath in Railing ; Speak to the Purpoſe. . 

Harm. Hold yet: becauſe you ſhall not call us cruel, or plead I wov'd be 
Judge in my own Cauſe; I ſhall accept of thatAppeal yon make, concerning 
my Son's Death ; provided firſt you clear your felf from what concerns 
the Publick; for that relating to our general Safety, the Judgment of it 

cahnot be deferr*d; but with our common Danger. | L- 

Towerſ. Let me firſt be bold to queſtion you : What Circumſtance.can 
make this your pretended Plot ſeem likely? The Natives firſt you tor- 
turd; their Confeſſion, Extorted ſo, can prove no Crime in us, Conſider 
next the Strength of this your Caſtle ; ic's Garriſon aboye Two hundred ' 
Men, beſides as many 'of your City Burghers; all ready, on the leaſt A- 
larm,or Summons, to Re-inforce the others; for TenEngl:ſh,and Merchants 
they, not Soldiers, with the Aid of Ten Faponners, ail of Tem unarm'd, 
Except Five Swords, and not ſo: many Muſquets; th'Attempt had only. 
been for Fools or Madmen. TY 8 | 

Fiſc. We:cannot help your want of Wit; Proceed. _ | 

Towerſ. Grant then we had been deſperate enough to hazard this; we 

muſt at leaſt forecaſt how to ſecure Poſſeſſion when we had it. We had no 
Ship nor Pinnace in the Harbour ; nor cou'd have Aid from any FaQtory - 
the neareſt to us Forty Leagues from hence, and they but few in Number : 
You, beſides this Fort, have yet Three Caſtles in this Iſle amply provided 
for, and Eight Tall Ships riding at Anchor near; conſider this, and 
think what all the World will judge of it. | | | 
 FH#arm. Nothing but Falſhood is to be expeCted from ſuch a Tongue, 
whoſe Heart is fouPd with Treaſon. Give bim the Beverage. \ 

Feſc. *Tis ready, Sir. - EE | 

Harm. Hold; I have. ſome Relutance to proceed to that Extremity :- 

he was my Fricnd, and I wow'd have him frankly to confeſs : Puſh ope 


op 
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that Priſon Door, and' ſet before him the Image. of his Pains in other 


Men. 
[The Scene opens, and diſeeurs the Eogliſh Fer, wad the 
Dutch tormentiz '7 thim. ' 

Fife, No ow, Sir, how does the Object like you ? | 

Towerſ. Are you Men or Devils? D* Alva, whom you condemn for Cru- 
elty, did-ne*er the like! he knew Original Villainy- was in your Blood: 
your Fathers all are damn'd for their Rebellion; when they Rebell'd; they 
were well us?d to this : thefe Tortures n&er were: hatch'd in Humane 
Breaſts; but as your Country lies confin'd on Hell, juſt on its Marches, 
your black Neighbours taught ye; and juſt ſach Pajns as you invent On 
Earth, | Hell has referv*d for you. 

Harm. Are you yet movy*d ? 

Tower. But not as you wow'd have me. I con'd Weep Tears of Blood 
to view this Liſage ; but FW, a9 if: not made of the ſame Mould, ſee with 
dry Eyes the Miferies of Men, as they were Creatures of another Kind, 
not Chriſtians, nor Allies, nor Partners with you, but as if Beaſts, tranf- 
fix*d on Theatres, to make you creel-Sport. 

Harm. Theſe are but Vulgar Objects : bring his Friend; tet him behold 
his Tortures. 'Shat that Door,  - © '[TheScino e rlef a. 


Enter Beamont led, with Matches To, to bis Hands. 


| Thwerſ Ceantoleine him.7] 'Oh, my dear Friend! now 1.am truly wretch- 
.ed! Even in that Part which'is moſt feaſible, my Friendſhip ! How have 
we live to ſte the Engliſh Name, the Scorn of theſe, the vileſt of 
* Mankind: 

Beam. Courage, my Friend; and rather praiſe we Heayen, that it has: 
choſe two ſuch 'as'you and me; who wilt not ſhame our Country with 
our Pains, but ſtand like Marble-Statues in their Fires, fcorctd and de- 
fac'd perhaps, not melted down. So let-*ent burn this Tenement of Earth; 
they can but burn me naked to my Soul, that's of a Nobler Frame, and 
will ſtand Firm, Upright, and Unconfum'd. 

Fiſc. Confeſs;' if you-have Kindneſs, ſave your Friend, - 

Towerſ. Yes, by my Death 1 wou'd; not by tny Confeſſion'; he is ſ0 
brovs: he wou'd not fo be fav'd; but wou'd renounce a Friendſhip built 
on Shame. 

cls Bring more Candles, and born him from the-Wriſts up to the 
Elbows 

| Beam. Do; Pltenjoy the Flames like Scevele; and when one's roaſted, 
give the other Hand. 

Towerſ. Let me embrace you while you are a Man; now. you muſt loſe 
that Form; be parcivd and rivell'd like a dry'd Mummy, or dead Male- 
fator, expor'd in Chains, and blown about by Winds. 

Beam. Yet this I'can endure ; Go on, and weary out (two Elcinents ; s 

. "_ and Water you the gs of ' Pains , far worſe" than 


Tower/. 
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' Toweyſc )'Oh' let me'take my turn; you will haye dotble Pleaſure; I'm 

aſham?d tobe cho only Englifimes untortur*d;.' 220 Ying) 

Van Her. You ſoon ſhouw?d haye your Wiſh; but that we know in him 
you ſuffer more. $9095 534 Ae: 

Harm. Fill me a brim-full Glaſs: now, Captain, bere's to all your 
Countrymen; I wiſh your whole Exft- India Company were in this Room, 
that we might uſe them thus. > CER, 

 Fiſe. hog Font have Fires of Cloyes and Cinnamon, we wou'd cut 
: down whole Groves to Honour *em;, and be at Colt to burn *em Nobly. 
| Beam. Barb'rous Villains now you ſhow your ſelves. be 
- Harm. Boy, take that Candle thence, . and bring it hither ; I am £xal- 
' ted, and wow'd light my Pipe juſt where the Wyck is fed with Znglifh 
. Fan Her. So mou'd I; Oh, the Tobacco taſtes Diyinely after it. 

Towerſ. We have Friends in England, who wou'd weep to ſee this acted 
on a Theatre, which here you make your Paſtime. ES bros 
\. Beam. Oh that this Fleſh were turn*d a Cake of Ice, that I might in an 

_ inſtant melt away, and become nothing, to eſcape this Torment; there is 
not cold enough in all the Norcb, toquench my burning Blood. : 
| : Mo” [Fiſcal whiſpers Harm. 
Harm. Do with Bean as you pleaſe, ſo Towerſosn die. 
Fiſc. You'll not confeſs yet, Captain? 
 Towerſ, Hangman, no. I wou'd haye don't before, if er I wou'd : 
to do it when my Friend has ſufter®d this, were to be leſs than he. .. 
Fiſc. Free him.  . _ LTs Beamont aſide. 
= | _ _- [They free Beamont. 
Beamont , I have not ſworn you ſhou'd not ſuffer, but that you ſhou'd 
not die; thank Julia fort: but on your Life do not delay this hour to 
poſt from hence; ſo to your next Plantation : I cannot ſuffer a lov'd Rival 
near me. ' cs ET 55 
© Beam. I almoſt queſtion if I will receive my Life from thee : *tis like a 
Cure from Witches ; *cwill leave a Sin behind it. TIES: 7 hs 
7 Nay, Pm not laviſh of my Courteſie ; I can on eaſie Terms reſame 
my Gift, . NP. He | 
Harm, Captain, you're a dead Man; PII Cj pare your Torture for your 
| Quality ; prepare for Execution inſtantly. | Road 
Towerſ.-I am prepar?'d.  _ 
Fiſc. You die in Charity, I hope. , © | 
Towerſ. 1 can forgive even thee : my Innocence I need not name, you 
know it. One farewel Kiſs of my dear T/abinda, and all my Bufineſs 
«here on Eatth is done. | EO ES 
- Harm. Call her, ſhe's atthe Door  _. -  [ExitFiſcal. 
_ Towetrl. to Beam, [embracing.] Along and haſt Farewel ! I take my 


— Death with the more Chearfulneſs, becauſe thou Hiv*ſt behind:me : tell my 


s. 


Friends 1 dy%d io as became a Chriſtian and a Man 4, give to my brave Em- 
ployers of the Eaft-India Company, the laſt Remembrance of my faithful 
| Service z tell *m I ſeal that Service with my Blood; and, dying, wiſh wo 


-, 
$4 bt A *} 


44 ff MB OY\N-A. 
| all theirFaRtories,. and all the famous Merchants of: our: Ie, that Wealth 
their genrous Induſtry deſerves; bat dare not hope it with Dutch Partner- 
ſhip: "Laſt, There's my'Heart, I give.it in this Kiſs. _ [K:fſes him. 
Do not anſwer me; Friendſhip? S 2A tender thing, and it would Wl became 


me now t0 weep 
Beam. Adieu, if 1 wou'd ſpeak; | cannot —— EO "Chi 


- Enter Yſabinda. 6b 

T ſab. Is it permitted me to ſee your Eyes once. more, before Eternal 
Night ſhall cloſe ?em. | 

'Towerſ. 1 ſummon'd all L had of Man to: ſee you': . "twas well the time al- 
-Jow*d for it was ſhort, 1 coud-not bear itlong : ?tis dangerous, and would + 
divide my Love*rwixt Heavenand you. I therefore part in haſte; think 1 
am going a ſudden Journey, 'and have not the leiſure to take a Ceremoni- 
ovs long farewel. . | 

Y/ab .Do you ſill love. me? _ 

; Towerſ. Do'not ſuppoſe I do , *cis for your Eaſe, ſince you muſt {tay be- 
hind me; tothink I was,unkind, yowll grieve the leſs ! ; 

Herm. Though I ſuſpect. you join'd in my Son?s Murder, yet ſince it is 
not prov?d, you have your Life. | 

Y/ab. 1 thank you for*t; PII make the Nobleſt uſe of. your ſad Gift ; 
br is to die unforc*d; I I make a Preſent of my Life to Tower ſor: ;, to let 

fee, though worthleſs of his Love,.I would not live without him. 

Tower. I charge you Jove my Memory.,; but live. | 
Harm: She ſhall be ſtritly guarded from that Violence, ſhe means 

apainſt her ſelf. 

Tſab, Vain Men! there are ſo many Paths to Death, .you.cannot ſtop 'em 
all! o%er the green'Turfe, where my Love's laid, there will I mourning ſit, 
anddraw no Air but from the Damps that riſe out of that hallow'd Earth; 
and for my Dyet, I mean my Eyes alone ſhall feed my Mouth. Thus will (-: 
live, till ke in Pity riſe, and the-pale Sbrowd take me in. his cold Arms, 
and lay me kindly by him 1a his Grave. | 


Enter Collins, and then Perez, alla following hime 


Harm. No more; your Time's now come; you mult away. 

Coll. Now, Devils, you have done your worlt with Torkures: Deaths 
a Privation of Pain, but they were a continual Dying. 

Jul. Farewel, my Deareſt !- 1 may have many Husbands, but never one 
like thee. 

Per. As you love my Soul, take hence that Woman. My Engliſh Friends,. 
Pm not aſham?d of Death , while I have you for Partners; I know you in- 
nocent, and ſo-2m IF, of this pretended Plot; but Iam guilty of a great- 
ex Crime ; For, being married in another Country, the Goyernour's Per- 
{waſions, and my .Love to that ill Woman, made me.leave the. firſt, and 
make this Fatal Choice. . Im juſtly puniſPd ; for her fake I die: the i : 
cal, to enjoy her, has accus?d me. There i is another Canſe =- f*7 his Pcc- 
: eurement I ſhowd have Pd ——— Fiſc. 
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Fiſc. Away with-him,-and ſtop his Mouth, tm [He is led off. 
Towerſ. 1 leave thee, Life, with no Regret at parting; full of what- 
ever thou cou'dlt give, | ciſe from thy neglected Feaſt, and go to ſleep: yet 
on this Brink of. Death, my Eyes are open'd, and Heaven has bid me 
Propheſie to you th? upjuſt Contrivers of this Llp Cocenes. - 

An Age is coming ,'\ when an; Engliſh (Monarch, with Blood , ſhall pay 
that Blood which you have ſhed. To ſave your Cities from Vittorious Arms, 
_ * you ſhall invite the Waves to hide your Earth, and trembling to the Tops of 
" Houſes fly; while Deluges invade your lower Rooms : Then, as with Waters 
you. have ſwelPd our Bodies, with Damps of Waters ſhall ' your Heads 
be ſmoln ; | 


Till at the laſt your . ſapp'd Foundations fall, 
And Univerſal Rune ſwallows all. - | : 
[ He is led out with the ogy 3 the. Dutch remazy. 
Van Her. Ay, Ay; we'll yenture both: our ſelyes, and Children for 
ſuch another pull. | | 05g | 

1 Dutchm. Let him propheſie when his Head's off, .. | 

2 Dutchm, There's ne*er a Noſtradamus. of *em all ſhall fright us from 
our Gain. ob BO | FE 

Fiſc. Now for a ſmooth Apology;and then a fawning Letter to the King 
of England; and our Works done. OS”, 

Harm. *Tis done as. I. wou'd wiſh 1t. . Now, Brethren,. at my pro- 
per Coſt and Charges, three days you are my.Guelts; ingyhich good time 
+ will divide their greatelk Wealth by Lots, while wantonly we rifle for 
the reſt : Es | | SS: 

Then, in full Rummers, and with joyful Hearts, 
Well drink Confuſion to all Engliſh Starts. -  [Exeunt. 


Epilogue: | 


Poet once the Spartans led to fight, 

And made 'em Conquer in the Muſes Right : . © 

So wou'd our Poet lead you on thu day: 

Shewing your tortur'd Fathers m his Ply. 

To one well-born, th' Affront is worſe and more, 

When he's abus d and baffled by a Bore : 

Wath' an ill Grace the Dutch their Miſchiefs do 

They ve. both ill Nature, and ill Manners too. 

Well may they boaſt themſelves an ancient Nation, | 
For they were bred ere Manners were in Faſhm:  . - J 
And thei New Commonwealth has ſet 'em free, SO 
Only from Honour and (ivility. 

Venetians do not more uncouthly ride, 

Than did their Lubber-State Mankind beftride. 

Their Sway became 'em with as ill a Mien, 

As their own Pamches ſwell above their Chin : 

Vet is their Empire no true Growth but Humonr, 

And only two Kings Touch can Cure the Timor. 

As Cato did his Africk Fruits diſplay : 

Sd we before your Eyes their Indies lay. 

All Loyal Engliſh will like him conclude ; 

Let Ceſar Live, and Carthage be ſubd a. 
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Her Royal Highneſs 


T HE 


DUTCHESS. 


MADAM, oO 


*tis- almoſt impoflible for them to ſucceed without it. 
Imagination muſt be risd by a defire of Fame, to a de- 
; fire of Pleaſing : And they :whom in all Ages Poets have 
endeayour'd moſt to pleaſe, have been the Beautiful and the Grear. 
Beanty'is their Deity to which they ſacrifice, and Greatneſs is theic 
_ Gnardian-Angel which” protects them. Both theſe are fo eminently 
joyn'd in'the Perſon of Your Royal Highneſs, that it were not eaſie 

_ for any but aPoet, to determine which of them out-ſhines the ocher. 
But, I confefs, Madam, I am already byaſs'd in my Choice: 1 can 
eaſily reſign to others the Praiſe of Your Illuſtrious Family, znd thar 
Glory which you derive from a long-continued Race of Princes, 
famous for their AQtiohs both in Peace and' War : I can give up to 
the Hiſtorians: of 'Your Country, the Names of ſo many Generals 
and Heroes which croudtheir Annals; and to our own, the Hopes 
of thoſe which You-are to produce for the Britih Chronicle. 1 can 
yield, without - envy, to'the Nation of:Poets, the Family-of Efte, 


to-which Ariofto and Tſſo have own*d their Patronage ; and to 


which'the World has ow'd their Poems. But I could not, without 
extream reluatice, reſign 'the Theme of Your Beauty to another 
Hand. - Give me leave, :Madam, 'to acquaint the World that I am 
jealous of this-Subject , and let it be no/Diſhonour to You, that af- 
ter-haying raig'd the Admiration ' of Mankind, - You have inſpir'd 
one Man to give-it voice, But with-whatſoever Vanity this new 
Honour of 'being' Your' Poet has filfd my Mind, 1 confeſs my ſelf too- 
weak for the Inſpiration; ' the Pvieſt was always unequal to the 


; s 


Oratle:: | The 'God-within: him: was-too 'mighty:for his Breaſt. He 


{behind 't Ah OO BIEN Ig him to __ 
2 Y 


'MBITION is & far/from being a Vice in Poets, that, 


Iabour'd with'the' Sacred" Revelation, att there : was; more of the 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
I cait but difcoyer a part of Your Excellencies to the World;; and 
that too according to the meaſure of my owa Weakneſs. Like thoſe 
who have ſurvey'd. ths Moon by Glaſſes, I can only tell of a new 
and ſhining World above us, but nat relate the Riches and Glories 
of the Place: ? Tis therefore that I haye already way'd the ge 
of Your Greatneſs, to reſign my (elf to the Contemplation of what 
ts more peculiarly Yours, - Greatneſs is indeed communicated ' to 
ſome few of bozh Sexes; but Beauty is confin*d to a more narrow 
compat: * [is-only in Your Sex *cts not ſhac'd by many ;, aad its 
Sgprem? PerfeCtion is in-You alone, And here, Madam, I am proud 
that I cannot flatter. You have reconciPd the difftecing Judgmeats 
of Mankin4; for all M:a ace equal in their Judgment of what is 
eininea:ly b:{}, The Pcize of Beauty was diſputed oaly till Yog 
were ſeen; bit now al Pretenders have withdcawa theic Claims : 
There is no C2mpz:iition but for the Second Place. Even the 
faiceſt of ouc Ila14 ( waich is fam'd for B:anties) not darinz to- 
co-nnit thzir Exuſe again You, to th? Saftcage of thoſe who moſt 
pactia'ly aJoce them; Fortune has, iadeed, but reader?d Juſtice to 
io mach Excellence, in ſeccing it fo high to pablick Vies ; or cather 
Pcovrideace haz done Jaſtice to it RIf, in placing the moſt perfett 
Workmanſhip of Heaven, where it may be admir*d by all Bzholders. 
Had the S19 and Scars bzea ſeated lower, their Glory had not been: 
communicated to all at oac:; and the Creator had wanted fo much 
ef his Praife, as he hal made Your Condition. more obſcace, Bat 
he has plac'd Yo ſo near a Crowa, that You add a Luſtceto it 
by Your Bzauty. You are joyn'd to a Prince who only conld de- 
ferve You ; whoſe Condutt, Courage, and Succeſs in War, whoſe 
Fidelity to His Royal Brother, whoſe Love foc His Coantry, whoſe 
Conſtancy to His Fceinds, whoſe Bounty to His S2cvants, whoſe 
Juſtice to Mecit, whoſe Iaviolable Truth, aad whoſe Magnanimity 
32 all his Attions, ſeem to have been rewarded by Heaven, by the 
Gift of You. You are never ſeen, but You are bleſt; and I am 
fare You bleſs all thofe who ſee You. We think not the Day is loag 
enough when we behold You: And You are ſo much the Buſineſs of 
ear S2nls, that while You are in fight, we. can neither look. noc 
think oa any elſe. There are no Eyes for other Beauties : You only 
are preſeat, and the reſt of Your Sex are bat the uaregarded. Parts 
that fill your Tciamph. Our Sight is ſo-iateat on the Object of its 
Admication, that our Tongues haye not leiſure evea to praiſe You: « 
for Language ſeems too low a thing to expreſs Yoar Excellence ; 
and our Souls are ſp:aking ſo mach- within, that they deſpiſe a 
foreign Converſatioa. Every Mana, even the dulleſt, is thinking 
more than the moſt Eloquent can teach him-how-to utter. Thus, 
HD, in the midſt of Crowds, Yau reign in Solitude z and are 
- ador'd with the deepeſt Veneration, that of Sjlence, ?Tis tcue, 
You ace above all mortal Wiſhes 3 no- Man defies Impoſlibilities, 
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_ The Epiſtle Dedicatory; 
becauſe they are beyond the reach of Nature! To hope to-be a 
God, is Folly exalted into. Madneſs ; but by the Laws of our Crea. 
tion, we are oblig*d to adore Him 3 and are permitted to-love Him 
too; at humane diſtance, ?Tts the Nature of PerfeCtion to be at- 
tractive ; but the Excellency of the Object refines the Nature of the 
Love.. It ſtrikes an Impreſſion of' awful Reverence; tis indeed 
that Love which is more properly a Zeal than Paſſion : '*Tis the 
Rapture which Anchorites find in Prayer, when' a Beam of the 
Divinity. ſhines upon them; that which makes them deſpiſe all 
worldly Objects ; and yet ?*cis-all but Contemplation. They are 
ſeldom viſited. from above ;, but a fingle Viſion ſo tranſports them, 
that it makes vp the Happineſs of their Lives.. Mortality cannot beac 
it often : It finds them in the eagerneſs and heighth. of theic Devoti. 
on ; they .are ſpeechleſs for the time that it continues, and proſtrate 
and dead when it departs. "The-Ecltafie had needs be ſtrong, which, 
without any end,but that of Admicration,has power enough todeſtrgy 
all other Paſſions. Yon render Mankind inſenfible to other Beau- . 
ties 3 and have deſtroy*dthe Empire off Loye, in a Court which was 
the ſeat of his Dominion, You have ſubverted Cmay 1 dare to ac- 
cuſe You of it) even our Fundamental Laws, and reiga abſolute o. 
yer the Hearts of a ſtnabborn and free-born People, tenaciou; almoſt 
to Madneſs of their Liberty. The brighteſt and moſt vitorious of 
our Ladies make daily Complaints of revolted Subjetts; if they 
may be ſaid to be revolted whoſe Servitude is not accepted; for Your 
Royal Highneſs is too great and too Juſt a Monarch, either to want 
or to receive the Homage of Rebellions Fugitives; Yet if ſome 
few among the Multitude continue ſtedfaſt to the firſt Pretenſions, 
'tisan Obedience ſu Iakewarm and languiſhing, that it merits not 
the Name of Paffion :' Their Addreſles are fo faint, az#wwir Vows 
ſo hollow to their Soyereigns, that they ſeem only to maintain their 
Faith out of a Senſe of Hononr : They are aſbam'd to deſiſt; and yet 
grow careleſs to obtain: Like deſpaicing Combatants they ſtrive a- 
gainſt You, asifthey had beheld unveiPd the Magical Shield of your 
Ariofto, which dazled the Beholders with too much Brightneſs ; -they 
ean no longer hold up their Arms, they have read their Deſtiny. in 
Your Eyes. 
| Splende Io Scudo, a guiſa di Piropo-, 
E Luce ahira non & tanto Jucente : 
Cader in terra a Io ſplendor fu d vopo, 


Con gli occhi abbacinati, e ſeza meme. 


And yet, Madam, if IT could find in my felf the Power to leave this 
Argument of Your Incompacable Beanty, 1 might turn to one which 
would equally oppreſs me with its Greatneſs, For Your conjugal 
_ Virtues have deſery'd to be ſet as an Example to a leſs degenerate, 
leſs-tainted Age, - They approach ſo near to Singularity in ours, 


| 
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The #piſile Dedicatory. 
that 1 can ſcarcely make a Panegyrick to Yonr Royal Highneſs, 
without a Satyr on many others : But Your Perſon is a Paradiſe, 
and Year Soul a Cherubin within to guard it. 1f the Excellency 
of the our-ſide invite the Beholders, the Majeſty of Your Mind de. 
ters them from too bold Approaches, and turns their Admiration 
into Religion, Moral PerfeCtions are rais*d higher by You in the 
Soſter Sexz as if Men were of too courſe a Monld for Heaven to 
work on, and that the Image of Divinity conld not be caſt to like- 
neſs in ſo harſh a Metal. Your Perſon-is fo admirable, that it can 
ſcarce receive Addition when it ſhall be glorify'd ; and your Soul, 
which ſhines throngh it, finds it of a Subſtance ſo near her own, 
that ſhe will be pleas*d to paſs an Age within it, and to be confin'd 
to ſuch a Palace. 6: - | 

I know not how I am hurried back to my former 'Theme : IT ought 
and purpos'd to have celebrated thoſe. Endowments and Qualities 
of Your Mind, which were ſufficient, even without the Graces of 
the Perſon, to render You, as You are, the Ornament of the 
Coutt, and the Object of Wonder to'three Kingdoms. But all my 
Praiſes are but as a Bull-ruſh caſt upon a Stream ; if they ſink not, 
2tis becauſe they are born up by the ſtrength of the Current, which 
ſupports their lightneſs; but they are carried round again, and re- 
turn on the Eddy where they firſt began. I can proceed no farther 
than Your Beauty ; and even on that too, I have ſaid folittle, con- 
 Midering the Greatneſs. of the Subject, that, like him who would 
Jodge a Bowl upon a Precipice, my Praiſe falls back, by the 
Weakneſs of the Delivery, or ſtays not on the Top, but rowls oyer, 
and is loſt on the other ſide. T intended this a Dedication ; but 
how can 1 conſider what belongs to my ſelf, 'when I have been ſo 
Jong contemptating on You ! Be pleas'd then, Madam, to receive 
this POEM, without iftituling ſo much Excellency as Yours, to 
the Faults and ImperfeCtions of ſo mean a Writer ; and inſtead of 
being favourable to the Piece, which merits nothing, forgive the Pre. 
ſumption of the Author ; who is, with all poſlible Veneration, 


Yow ROTAL HIGHNESS' 
' Mot Obedimm, 
Moft Humble, 


Moft devoted Servant, 


* John Dryden. 
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To Mr. DRYDEN, on his Poza of 


PARADISE. 


 ! Orgive me, awful Poet, - if Muſe, 

Whom Artleſs Nature did for plainneſs chuſe, 
n looſe Attire preſents her humble Thoughr 
Of this beſt Pow, that. you ever wrought, 
This faireſt Labour of your teeming Brain, - 
I wou'd embrace, but not with Flatt'ry ſtain; 
Something I wou'd to your-yaſt Virtue raiſe, 
But ſcorn. to dawb it with a fulſopme Praiſe ; 
That wou'd but blot-the Wark I won'd commend... 
And ſhew a Courr-Admirer, not a Friend. 
To the dead Bard;your Fame a little owes, . 
For Milton did the wealthy Mine diſcloſe, 
And rudely caſt what you could well diſpoſe : - 
He roughly drew on an old-faſhion'd Ground, 
— A Chaos; for no-perfet World was found, | 
Till through the Heap your mighty Genius ;ſhin'd ;-- 
His was the Golden Ore, which you refin'd. | 
He .firſt beheld the Beauteous ruſtick Maid, 
And to a Place of Strength the Prize convey'd ; 


| You took her thence,. to Court this Virgin brought; - 


Dreſt her with Gems,new weav'd her hard-ſpyn Thought; 


And ſofteſt. Language, ſweeteſt Manners taught. 
- Tilt froma” Comer he a Star did riſe, 

Not to affright, but pleaſe our wond'ring Eyes.-- 
-Betwixt ye both is fram'd a Nobler Piece, - 
Than &er was drawn in-/taly or Greece. - 


[Thou from his Source of Thoughts ev'n JÞbuls doſt bring, : 


As ſmiling Gods from ſullen Satwry ſpring. 


When Night's dull Mask the Face of Heav'n does wear, | 


iTis doubtful Light, but here and cherg a Star, - 


"Which ſerves the dreadful Shadows to diſplay, 
Thar yanith ar the riſing of the Day ; 

' But then Bright Robes the Meadows all adorn, 

And the World looks as it were newly born. 

So when yonr Senſe his Myſtick Reaſon clear'd, 

The Melancholly Scene all Gay appear'd; 

New Light leapt up, and a new Glory ſmil'd 

And all throughout was mighty, all was mild. | 

Before this Palace which thy Wir did build, l 


Which various Fancy did ſo gawdy gild, 

And Judgment has with. ſolid Riches fill'd, | 
My humbler Muſe begs ſhe may Centry ſtand, 
Amongſt the reſt thac guard this Eaew Land. 

But there's no need, for ev'n thy Foes conſpire - 
Thy Praiſe ; and hating thee, thy Work adinire. 

On then, O mighty'{t of th inſpired Men, 
Monarch of Verſe, new Themes employ thy Pen ; © 
The Troubles of Majeſtick C YA RL E S$ ſer, down, 
Not David vanquiſh'd more to reach a Crown. 

Praiſe Him, as Cowley did that Zebrew King, 

Thy Theme's as great, do thou as greatly/ ding. 
Then thou may'ſt boldly to his Favour rife, - 

Look down, and the baſe Serpent's Hils deſpiſc - 
From thund'ring Envy ſafe in Lawrel fit, Gs ol 
While clam'rous Criticks their Vile Heads ſubmir, .- & 
Condemn'd for Treaſon at the Bar of Wit. MH .. 


The Author's Apology for Heroick Poe- 
try, and Poetick Licence. 


O ſatisfie the Cariofity of thoſe who will give themſelves the trouble 
of reading the enſuing POEM, I think my ſelf obliged to ren- 
der them a Reaſon, wby 1 publiſþ an OPER A which wa 
wever aled. In the firſt place, I ſhall not be aſham'd to own, That my 
ehicfeft Motive, was the Ambition which 1 acknowledg'd in the Epiſtle, y 
T was defirous to lay at the Feet of ſo Beantiful and Excellent a Princeſs, 
8s Work, whieh, T confeſs, was unworthy Her , but which T hope She will 
bave the Goodneſs to forgive, 1 was alſo induc'd to it in my own defence, 
many bundred Copies of is being diſpers'd abroad without my Knowledge or 
Conſent; ſo that every one gathering new Faults, it became at length a Li- 
bel againſt me and 1 ſaw, with ſome diſdain, more Nonſenſe than eithey 
I, or as bad a Poet conld havecram?d into it, at a Month's warning; in 
which time, *twas wholly written, and not fince revis'd. After this, I _ 
cannot, without Injury to the dereas'd Author of Paradiſe Loſt, but ac- 
knowledge that this PO E M bas receiv?d its entire Foundation, part of 
the Deſign, and many of the Ornaments from bim. What T bave borrow's, 
will be ſo eaſily diſcern'd from my mean Produflions, that T ſhall not need 
#0 point the Reader to the Places :* And, truly, T ſhixld be ſorry, for m 
own ſake, that any one ſhould take the pains to compare them togeth-r, the 
Original being nndoubtcdly one of the greateſt, moſt noble, and moſt ſublime 
POEMS, which either this Age or Nation has proguc'd. And tho? : 
T could not refuſe the Partiality of my Friend, who it pleas'd\ to commend 
me in buVerſes, I hope they will rather be eſteem*d the fſed of his Love 
to me, than of bis Zliberate and ſober Judgment. His Genius is able 19 
make beautiful what be pleaſes: Yet, as be bas been too favouralle to me, 
1 doubt not but be will bear of bis Kindneſs from many of our Contem;- 
raries : For we are fallen into an Ape of Illiterate, Cenforious, and De- 
 #ralling People; who thus qualify*d, ſet up for Criticks. 
In the firſt place, T muſ# take leave to tell them, that they whilly mi? ake 
the nature of Criticiſm, who think, ite Baſineſs is princivally to find 
Fanlt, Criticiſm, as *twas firſt inſtituted by Ariſtotle, was meant 2 $1an- 
dard of judging well, The chiefeſt part of which, is to obſerve thoſe Ex- * 
cellencies which ſhmuld delight a reaſonable Reader. If the Deſign, the - 
Conduit, the Thoughts, and the Expreſſions of a Poem, be genera!'y 
ſuch as proceed from 2 true Geriins of Poetry. The Critich, ows.ht to paſs by 
Fudgment in favoxr of the Anthar, *Tis malicious and unmaniy to ſnarle 
| B ” at 
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as-4be 1itile lajſes of a Pen, from which Virgil himſelf flands not txem- 
pred. Horace acknowleages. that boneſt Homer nods ſometimes; He is 
ot equally cwyke in every Line :' But be leaves it alſo as a ſtanding Mea- 
ſere for our Fudgments. - . 

/ < 
— Non, Ubi plura nitent in Carmine, paucis. 
Off:ndi maculis, quas- aut incuria fudit 
Aut humana- parum Cavit Natura. -—— 


And Longinus, who was undoubtedly, after Ariſtotie, the greateſt 
Eritich among the Gxeeks, in bis. twenty ſeventh, Chapter af v».#5, ' has 
judicicxſly preferr*d the ſublime Genius that ſometimes errs, to the midling 
ar indifferent one which makes few Faults, but ſeldom or never riſes to any. 
Excell.nce, - He compares the firſt to a Man of large Poſſeſſions, who bas 
z%t leiſure to confider of every ſlight Expence, will not dehaſe bimfelf to the- 
management. of every Trifle : Particular Sums are not laid ont or ſþar'd 
to the greateſt Advaztage in bis Oeconomy ; but are ſometimes ſuffer'd ta 
run to waſte, while be is ouly careful of the Main. On the other fide, be 
likens the Mediecrity of Wit, to one of, a mean Fortune, who manages bis 
Store with extream frugality, or rather parſimony; but who, with fear of 
running into profuſeneſs, never arrives ts the magnificence of living. This 
kind of Genius writes;indeed,correily : A wary Man he is in Grammar; 
very nice as to Solgciſm or Barbariſm, Judges to 8 bair of little. Decen- 
cies, knows beiter than any Man what is not to be written, and never ha- 

. zards bimfelf ſo far as to fall; but plods on deliberately, and, as a'grave 
Mr: «ht, is ſure to put his Staff before him: In ſhort, be ſtts bis Heart 
#pon it, aud with wonderful care makgs his Buſineſs ſure z that 18, in plain 
Engliſh, zeirher t0-be blam*d, nor prair'd —— I could, ſaith my Author, 
find out ſome Blemiſhes in Homer 3. and am, perhaps, as naturally inclin'd 
za be diſguſted at a Fanlt as another Man. But, after all, to ſpeak, im< 
partially, his Failings are ſuch, as are ouly Marks of bumane Frailty ; they 
ere little Miſtakes, or rath:r Negligences, which have eſcap*d his. Pen in 
the fervonr of bis writing; the ſublimity of bis Spirit carries it with me, 
eginſt bis careleſMeſs : And though Apollonius bis Argonautes, and 
Theocritus bis Eidullia, are more free from Errors, there is not any Man 
of ſo falſeia Fudgment, who would chuſe rather to bave been Apollonius 
07. T heocritus, than Homer. £7 

'Tis worth our confideration, a little to examine how much theſe Hyper= 
criticks of Engliſh Poetry, differ fromthe Opinion of the Greek and Latin 
Fudges of Antiquity, from the Italians and French who have ſucceeded 
them; and, indeed, from the general Taſte and Approbation of all Ages. 
Heroick, Poetyy, which they-contemn,bat ever been efteem®d, and ever will 

be, the greateſt Work of Humane Nature; -in that rank bas Ariſtotle 
plec'd it, and Longinus is ſo full of the like Expreſſions, that he abun- 

 dantly confirms the others Teſtimony, Horace as plainly delivers his 

@pinion, end pardicularly praiſes Homer in theſe Verſes : . PER 

3. 7 Trojani 


-_- _MmcPREFACE: 
 Trojani Belli Scriptorem, maxime Loli, 
Dum tn declamas Rome, Preneſte relegi ; 
Qui quid fit pulchrum, quid turpe, quid utile, quid non, 
- Plenius ac melius Chryſippo-& Crantore dicit. 


And in-another place,modeſHy excluding bimſelf from the number of Poets, 

 Secauſe he only writ Odes and Satyrs, be tells Jon a Poet 35 ſuch au one, 
—— Cut mens Divinor atque 0s, . | 

magna ſoniturum, 


Quotations are ſuperfluous in an eſtabliſh?d Truth,otherwiſe I cog/d reckon 
wp amongſt the Moderns, all the Italian Commentators on Ariltotle's 
Bock, of Poetry ; amongſt the French), the preateft in this Age, Boilean \ 
and Rapin ; tbe latter of which ir alone ſufficient, were all ather Criticks | 
loft, to teach anew the Rules of Writing... Any Man who will ſeriou/ly 
coufider the Nature of an Epick Poem, how it agrees with that of Poetry 
ingeneral, which is to inffrud and to delight ;, what Adions' it deſcriber, 
and what Perſous they are chiefly whom it informs, will find it a Work, 
which indeed is full of difficulty in the attempt, but admirable when, 'tis 
well perform'd. IT write not this with the leaſt intentio# to undervalue the 
other parts of Poetry; for Comedy is both excellently. injirafive, and ex- 
treamly pleaſant : Satyr laſhes Vice into Reformation, -and tiumour re- 
preſents Folly ſo as to render it ridiculous. Many of onr preſent Writers 
re eminent in both theſe kinds ; and particularly the Author of the Platn- 
Dealer; whom I am proud to. call my Friend, has oblig*d all boneſt and 
#irtuwous Men, by one of the moſt bold,, moſt} general, and moſt uſefu! 
Satyrs which has ever been preſented on the Engliſh Theatre. T do act dij- 
pute th: preference of Tragedy; let every Man enjoy his taſte ;, but "tis un- 
Juſt that 1bey 'who have not the leaft notion of Heroick, writing, ſhould 
therefore tondemn'the pleaſure which others receive from it, becauſe they 
. carmot comprebend it. Let them pleaſe their Appetites in eating what they 
like® but tet them not force their Diſh on all the 1able. They who would 
combat general cnthority with particular Opinion, muſt firjt eſt ablifs 
#bemſelvis a Reputation of underſtanding better than other Men. ire all 
tbe Flights of Heroick Poetry to be concluded bombaſt, unnatural, and 
meer madneſs, becauſe they are not affetled with their Excilleucies ? 
"Tex Tut is reaſonable as to conelude there is no Day, becauſe a blind Ma't 
cannot diftinguiſh of Light and Colours :, ought they not rather in may, 
#0 doubt of their owh Fudgments, when they think, this or that Expreſſion 
in Homer, Virgil, Tao, or Milton's Paradiſe, to be #00 far ftrain'd, 
than poſitively to conclude, that "tis all F #{tian aud meer Nonſcaſe © 
"Tis tru, therc are limits to be fet betwixt -the boldneſs and raſhneſs of 4 
Pott , but bt muſt underſtand thoſe limits who pretends to judge, as well 
as be who hndertakec 10 writes and -heiwha bas no-liking to the whole, 
o#ght in reafon to\ be excluded from cenſuring of the Parts. He ns*jt be a 
Lawyer, bef. ore be mounts the Tribunal ;, and the Faiicature of one Court 
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a0, does net qualifie a Men to prefide in another, He may be an excellehs 
Pleader in the Chancery, who 44 not fit to rule the Common-Pleas. Bux 
I will prefume for once to tell them, that the boldeſt flrokes of Poetry, when 
they are manag'd Arifully, are th:ſe which moſt delight the Reader. | 
Virgil and Horace. zbe ſevereſt Writers of the ſevereſt Age, have made 

= frequent uſe of the hardeſt Metaphors,and of the ftrongeft Hyperboles : Aud 
in this caſe the beſt Authority is the beſt Argument. For generally to have 
pleas'd, through all Ages met bear the forte of Univerſal Tradition. And 
if you would appeal from thence to Right Reaſon, you will gain no more by 
it in effed, than firſt, to ſet up your Reaſon againſt thoſe Autbors ; and. 
ſecondly,” againſt all thiſe who have admir'd them. Tow muft prove why 
that og ht nct to bave pleas'd, which has pleas'd the moſt Learned, and. 
zhe m'(t Fudiciow: And to be thought knowing, you muſt firft put the 
Fool upon all. Mankind. If you can enter more deeply than tbey bave done, 
into the Cauſes and Reſorts of that which moves Pleaſure in a Reader, the 
| Field is open, you may be heard: But thoſe Springs of Humane Natnre, 

ave not ſo eafily diſcover'd by every ſuperficial Judge : Ir requires Philoſo- 
phy as well as Poctry, to ſound the depth of all the Paſſions ; what they are 
"iu themſelves, and bow they are to be provok'd ; and in this Science the 
beſt Prets have excel*d. Ariſtotle rair'd the Fabrick of bis Poetry, 
from obſervations of thoſe things, in which Euripides, Sophocles, and 
Z&(chylus plaard : He confidered bow they raisd the Paſſions, and tbence 
bas drawn Rules for our Imitation. From bence bave ſprang the Tropes 
and Fignres, for which they wanted a Name, who firſt praftis'd them, 
and ſucceeded in them: Thu I grant you, that the knowledge of Nature 
was the Original. Rule, and that all Poets ought to findy ber, as well as 
Ariſtotle and Horace her Interpreters, Butthen this alſo undeniably follows, 
| Eb2t thoſe things which delight all Ages, muſt bave been an Imitation. 
of Nature; -wbich is all T contend, Therefore is Kbetorick, made an Art ; 
therefore the Names of ſo many Tropes and Figures were invemed becauſe 
it war obſerv'd they bad ſuch. and ſuch au Effef upon the Audience. 
Therefore Catachreſes: a#xd Hyperboles have found their place among ft 
them; not that they are to be avoided, but to be nid judicionſly, and 
plac'd in Poetry, as beightnings and ſhadows are in Painting, to maky 
the Figure bolder, and cauſe it ts ſtand. off to ſight. h 


Nec retia. Cervis: : 
nlla, dolum meditantur, ſays Virgil. iz bis. Eclogues: And ſpeg 


. 


king of Leander in bjs Georgicks, ; 
Exca nocte natat ſerus freta, quem ſuper, ingens. 
Porta.tonat Coli ;. & ſcopulis illifa reclamanc 
Equora : 
In both of theſe you ſee- be fears. not ts give Voice and Thought to things 
inanimate. 
Will: you arraign your Maſter Horace, for bis hardneſs of Expreſſion, 
when be deſeribes the Death of Cleopatra ? and ſays ſhe did rr. cos 
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kraare ſerpenites, ut atrum corpore combiberet venenum ? becauſe 
the Body in that Aftion performs what is proper ts the Month. 
4s for Hyperboles, I will neither quote Lucan, »or Stativs, Mem of 
' an unbounded Imagination, but who often wanted the Poize of Judgment. 
The Pivine Virgil was not liable to that exception; and yet be deſcribes 
Polyphemus thus : 
——  =-—— Graditurque per e£quor 
Jam medium ; nec dum flutus latera ardua tingir. : 
In imitation of this place, our admirable Cowley thw paints Geliah. 
The. Valley, now, this Monſter ſeem'd to filt ; 
And we, -methought, look?d up to him from our Hill, 


Where the two Words Secem'd” and Methought, have molified the 
Figue ; and yet if they bad not been there, tbe f ight of tbe |itaclites, 
might bave excuſed their belief of the Giants Statare. | 

In the eighth of tbe Eneids, Virgil paints the Swiftnef; of Camilla thr: 

Ila vel intactz ſegetis per ſumma volarer | 
Gramina, nec teneras curfu [zlifſet ariſtas ; 

Vel Mare per medium, fluctu ſuſpenſa tumeanti, 

Ferret iter, celeres nec tingeret zquore plantas: 


Tou are 1u0t oblig'd,as in Hiftory, toa literal Belief of what the Poet ſays: 
but you are pleas d with the Image, without being couzen'd by the Fitizon, 

Tet even in Hiftory, Longintis quotes Hgrodotus ox this occaſion of 
Hyperboles. The Lacedemonians, ſays 'he, at the Straits of Thermo- 
Pyler,defended themſelves to the laſt Extremity; and when their Arms fail d 
them, fought it out with tbeir Nails and Teeth; tll at length (the Per- 
lians ſhooting continually upon them) they lay buried under the Arrows of 
tbeir Enemies. It is not reaſonable, (continues the Critick) to believe that 
Men could defend themſelves with their Nails and Teeth from an armed 
multitude; nor that they lay buried under a Pile of Darts and Arrows 
and yet there wants not probability for the Figure, becauſe the Hyperbale 
ſeems not t0 bave been made for the ſake of the Deſcription, but rather 
#0 -bave been produc*d from the occaſion. 

Tis true, the boldneſs of the Figures are to be bidden ſometimes by 
the addreſs of the Poet, that they may work their Effe® npon the Mind, 
withont diſcovering the Art which causd it. And therefore they are 
principally 20 De us'd in Paſſion; when we ſpeak, more warmly, and with _ 
more precipitation than at other ttmes : For then, Si vis me Here, dolen- 
dum eſt primym ipſi tibi, the Poet muſt put on the Paſſion be endeavours 
#0 repreſent. 4 Man in ſuch an occaſion is not cool enough, either-to reaſon 
rightly, or to talk calmly. Aggravations are then in their proper Places ; 
Interrogations, Exclamations, Hyperbata, or a diſorder'd connexion of 
Diſcourſe, are graceful there, becauſe they are Natural. The ſum of all 
depends on whad before I bimted, that this: boldneſe of Expreſſion is not 
#0 be blamd; if it be manag'd by the Coolueſt and Diſcretien which #s 
— IT Sat F 

; et 
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"Tet before T Jeave this Subjet, I cannot but take notice how diſingenu- 

ous 019 ITdoerſarics appear : All that is dill, infipid, languiſhing, and 
 withrut Siners in a ”o2m, they call an Imitation of Nature: They only of- 
fend nar moſt \equitable Fudges, who think beyond them; and lively Images 
' and Elo:ution 3rc never to be forgiven. 

What Fuftian, as they call it, bavs [ heard theſe Gentlemen find out in 
Mr. Cowley*s Ode: ? T acknowledge my ſelf unworthy to aefend ſo excel- 
tent an Author: Neither bave I room to-do it here ;, only in general I will 
Jay,That nothing can appear more beautiful to me, than the Strength of 
thaſe Images which they condemn. 

Tr :ging is, in it ſelf, the very heighth and life of Poetry. *Tis, as 
Loaginus de{crives it, a Diſeourſe, which by a kind of Enthuaſiaſm, or ex- 
traordinuary emiuion of the Soul, makes it ſeem to us that we behold th:ſe 
things which the Poet paints,ſo as to be pleas'd with them, and to admire 'em. 

If Poetry be Imitation, that part of it mu( needs be beſt, which deſcribes 
mojt lively our Aftions and Paſſions, our Virtnes and ourVices, our F «llies 
end our Finmours ; for neither is Comedy without its part of Imaging ; 
and they who do it beſt, are certainly the maſt excellent in their Rind. This 
is too plainly prov'd to be denied, But how are Poetical Fidions, how are 

| Hippocentaurs aud Chimera®s, or how are Angels and Immaterial Subſtan- 
ces eo be imagied ;, which, ſome of them, are things quit out of N ature ; 
o:bers, ſuch whercof we can bave no nation ? This is the laſt refuge of our 
Advwerſaries, and more than any of them have yet had the wit to objett 
egain(t us, Tb: Anſwer is eaſie to the frſt part of it, The Fidtion of 
ſome beings which are not in Nature, ( ſecond Notions as the Logicians 
call them) hu-beex founded on the conjun&ion of two Natures, which have 
a real ſeparate Being, So Hippocentaurs were imag'd by 'joyning the 
Natures of a Man and Horſe togethzy ; as Lucretius zells uws,who bas uſed 


#his word of Image oftuer than any of the Poets. key 


Nam certe ex_vivo, Centauri non fit Imago, 

Nulla fuit quoniam talis natura animal : 

Verum ubi equi atque hominis, cauſa, convenit Imago, 
Hereicit facile extemplo, &c. ps 


The ſame reaſon may alſo be alledged for Chimzra?s and the reſt. And 
Poets may bs allow'd the like Liberty, for deſcribing things which really 
exit not, if they are founded on popular Belief, Of this Nature are Faires, 
Pigmies, aud the extraordinary Effefts of Magick: For "tis (till an Imi- 
tation, tho' of other Men's Fancies ; andibus are Shakeſpear's Tempeſt, 
bis Midſummer Nights Dream, a»d Ben, Johnſon*s Mask of Witches, 
to be defended. For Immaterial Subſtances we are autboris'd by Serip+ 
ture in their deſcription and herein the Text accommodates it ſelf to 
walgar Apprebenſion,. in giving Angels the likeneſs of beautiful young 
Men. Thus, after the Pagan Divinity. bas Homer drawn bis Gods with 
burane Faces : And thus we have. Notions of things above us, by de= 

ſeribing them like other Beings more-within our Knowledge, _ 
: | | 7 wi 
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"F wiſh 1 conld produce any one Example of excellent Tmaging in all this 
Poem: Perhaps I cannot ;, but that which comes nearcſt it, is in theſe four 
Lines, which have heen ſufficiently canvar'd by my weli-natar'd Ceiſors. 
Seraph and Cherub, careleis of their Charge, - 
And wanton, 1n full .eaſe now live at large. 
Unguarded leave the Paſſes of the Sky ; . 
And all difſolv*d in Hallelvjah's lie. | 
1. bave heard ( ſays one of them) of 4nchmes diſlolv'd in Sauce, but 
never .of au Angel in Qailelujah'ss A mighty Witticiſm! (if yau will 
pardon a new Word) but there is ſome difference between'a Langher and a 
Critick. He might have burl:ſqu*'d Virgil too, from whim I took, the 
Image : Invadunt Urbem, ſomno vinoq; ſepultam. 4A City's being 
buried, is juſt as proper on occaſion, as an Angel's being diſſo/v'd in Epſe, 
and Songs of Triumph. Mr. Cowley lies as open too in many places : 
Where their.valt Courts the Mother. Waters keep, &c. . For if th2 
Maſs of Waters be the Mathers, then their Danghters the littl? Sireams, 
are bound in all good manners, to make Cunrt*fie to thern, and ath them 
Bleſſing. Fw eaſie tis to turn into ridicule the beſt Deſcriptions, when 
once a Man is ia the bumour of laughing, till be wh:ezes at his own da'l 
Feſt ' But an Image which i ftrongly and beantifully ſet b:fore the Eyes 
of the Reader, will (till be Poetry when the merry Fit is over; and laſt 
when the other is forgotten. ITE 
I promis'd to ſay ſomewhat of Poetick Licence, bat have in part an- 
| ficipated my Diſcourſe already. Poetick. Licence, 1 zake to be the Liber:y 
which Poets have aſſum'd to themſelves in all Ages, of ſpeaking thing! in 
Verſe, whiob are beyond the ſeverity of Proſe. *Tis that partical:r charg- 
G-r, which diſtinguiſhes and ſets the bounds- betwixt Oratio foluta and 
Poetry. This, as to what reoards the Thought, or Imagination of a Poet, 
eonfiſts in Fiftion ; but then thiſe Thoughts muſt be expreſsd , and. here 
ariſe two other branches of it : For if this Licence be incinde#d ia « ſingle 
word, it admits of Tropesz, if tw a Sentence or Propoſition, of Figures 2 
Both rohich, are of a much larger extent, and more forcibly to be ns'd in 
Verſe than Proſe. Th us that Birth-right which is deriv'd to us from o:er 
preat Fore.fathers, even from Homer. 4awa to Ben, And they who would 
deny it tous, bave, in plain terms, the Foxes Duarrel tothe Grapes they 
cannot reach it, | 
How far theſe Kiberties are to be extended, I will not preſume to deter - 
mine bere, ſince” Horace does not. But'it is certain, that th:y ave to be 
varied according to the Language and Age in which an Author writes. 
That which would be allaw'd to a Grecian Poet, Martial tes your, would 
aot be ſuffer'd in a Roman. And ?tis evident, that the Engliih does move 
nearly follow th: ſtricineſs of the latter, then the freedoms of the former. 
Connetiion of Epithetes, or the conjundion of two Iorgs in one, are free. 
quent and elegant in the Greek, - which yet Sir Philly Sydney,” ad che 
Tranſlator. of Do Bartas, have munluckily attempied iu the Engliſh; tho" 
2bis,” T confeſs, i not ſo proper an Inſtance of Poetick Licence, 4 it iu of 
variety of Idiom in Languages. ; - Horace 


0 
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The PREFACE. 
Horace 2 little explains himſelf on this Subje# of Licentia Poetica, 


 #aVerſes : 
— Pictoribus atque Poetis 
Quidlibet audendi ſemper fuit zqua poteſtas :- 
Sed non, ut placidis coeant immitia, non ut 
| Serpentes Avibus geminentur, Tygribus Heedi. | 
| He would have a Poem of @ Piece , not to begin one thing, and end 
with another : He reftrams it ſo far, that thoughts of an unlike Nature, 
* ought not to be joyu'd together. That were indeed to make a Chaos, He 
zax?d not Romer, or the Divine Virgil, for interefſing their Gods in the 
Wars of Troy and Italy : N either,had be now livd, would be have tax*d 
Milton, as cur falſe Criticks have preſum'd to do, for bis Choice of a ſw- 
pernatural Argument ;, but he world bave blam'd my Author, who was 8 
Chriſtian, had be introduc'd into bis Poems Heathen Deities, as Taſld is 
condemnd by Rapin o# the hike occafien : And at Camoens, the. Author 
of the Luſiads owght to be cenfiur'd by all bis Readers, when be brings it 
Bacchus and Chriſt into the ſame Adventure of his Fable. From that 
. which bas been ſaid, it may be collefied, that the Definition of Wit (which 
bas been ſo often attempted,end ever unſucceſsfully, by many Poets) is only 
this, That it is a Propriety of Thoughts and Words ;, or in other Terms, 
Thoughts and Words elegantly adapted to the $ ubjed. | Tf ourCriticks will 
joyn iſſue on this Definition, that we may convenire In aliquo tertio; if 
they will take it as a'gramted Principle, "twill be eafie to put an end to the 
Diſpute, No Man will diſagree from another's Fudgment, concerning this 
Dignity of Style, in Heroick, Poetry : but all reaſinable Men will conclude 
it neceſlary, that ſublimeſt Subjefs onght to be adorn'd with the ſublimeſt, 
and ( conſequently often) with the moſt figurative Expreſſions. Tn the 
mean time, 1 will notrun into their fault of impoſing my Opinions on other 
Men, any more than T would my Writings ou their Tafte: IT have only laid 
down, and that ſuperficially enough, my preſent Thoughts ; and ſhall be glad 
to be taught better, by thoſe who pretend to reforms our Poetry. 
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The firſt Scene repreſents s Chaos, or @ confur d Maſt of Matter ; the 
Stage is almoſt wholly derk, 4 Sympbony of Warlike Ars is beard 
< for ſome time; then from the Heaw*ns, (which are apen'd) fall the re- 
bellious Angels, wheeling in the Air, and ſeeming tranifix*d with 
Thunderbolts. The bottom cf the Stairs being open'd, receives the An- 
gels, who fall out of fight. Tunes of Villory are playd, and an Hymu 
ſuns, Angels diſtovered above, brandiſhing their Swords, The Mu. 
fick ceaſing, and the Heavins Tu cloſea, the Scene ſhifts, and on 8 
' ſudden repreſents Hell. Part of the Scene is a Lake of Brimſtone, or 
rowling Fire; the Earth of @ burnt Colour. The fallen Angels ap- 
pon -_ the Lake, lying proſtrate ; o Tune of Herrour and Lamentation 
is beard. 
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ACT I SCENE L 


' Lucifer r4ifing himſelf on the Lake. 


Lucifer, W S this the Seat our Conquerour has given? 

| And this the Climate we muſt change for Heaven ? 

' Theſe Regions and this Realm my Wars hae got; 
This mournful Empire is the laſer's Lot; 

s, or on dry to' dwell, 


£4 


e lad yariety of Hei: 


Pl ”; 
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_ Your proſtzats poſtures, and his bolts reney,” 


2 The State of Innocence, and. 
But ſee the Vicor has recal}'d from far, 
Th”'Avenging. ſtorms, his Miniſters of War; 

His ſhafrs are ſpent, and his tir'd Thunders ſleep, 
Nor longer bellow through the boundleſs deep. 
Beſt take th? occaſion, and theſe Waves forſake, 
While time is given. Ho, Aſmoday, awake, 
If thou art he: But, ah / how changd from him, . 
Companion of my Arms! how wan! how dim! 
How fadedall. thy Glories are! I ſee _ 
My ſelf too well, and mine own:Change. in thee. 
Aſmoday. Prince of the Thrones, who in the fields of Light, 


_ Led'lt forth the imbatteFd Seraphims to fight, 


Who ſhook th? Power of Heav'ns eternal State, 


Had broke it too, if not upheld by Fate; 


Shut from this day, and that contented Skie ; 
And loſt, as far as heav'nly Forms can die; 
Yet not all periſh'd, we defiehim {tHll, - 5 
And yet wage War with our unconquer'd Will; 
Lucif.. Strength may return. Sy 
Aſma. Already of thy Virtue I-partake, . 
Erected by thy voice. | 
- Lucif, ———- — See'on the Lake 
Our Troops, like ſcatterd leaves in Autumn, lie; 
Firſt let vs raiſe our ſelves, and ſeek the dry, 
Perhaps more eafie-dwelling. 
Aſm. -————From the Beach, 
Thy well-known voice, the ſleeping Gods we'll reach, 
And wake th? immortal Senſe, which, Thunder's Notſe .. 
Had quell'd, and lightning deep, had driven within %enr : 
Lucif. With Wings expanded wide, our ſelves will ceary - 
And ily incumbent on the dusky Air: S 
Hell, thy new Lord recetve, 
Heayv*n cannot envy me an Empire here. 


| But now thoſe hopes are fled : Thus low we lie, 4 


[Both fl " ; Lt RS 

Afr. Thus far we have prevail'd ; if that ve ae fe dry Lg 
Which is but-change of place not change of paig. 
Now ſummon we the reſt, | 
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To ſtrike you deeper dowli. © 
ſm. — Ng 2g IPA They iti, they! hear, 
" Shake off their ſlumber firſt; and next their fear; * © 
. And only for tl appointed Signal ſtay. . 


Lyxcif. Riſe from the Flood, and higher wing your way. 
Mol. From the Lake. Thine to Command, our part "ris to obey. 
The reſt of the Devils riſe, 
rs _ and fy zo the Land, 
Lucif, So now we are-our ſelves again,'an'Hoſt ; 
Fit totempt Fate, once more, for what we loſt. 
T* o'erleap the Etherial Fence ; ; or if ſo high 
We cannot climb, to undermine -his Skie, 
And blow him up, who juſtly rules us now, 
Becauſe more ſtrong ; Should he be forc'd to bow, 
The Right were ours again : - Tas Ell to. wo #--2k 
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Koo: worth our fall; thus low: tho we are ra 
Better to rule in Hell, Than ſerve in Heaven. 
Lucif. There ſpoke. the better half of Lucifer ! 
. Aſo. *Tis fit in frequent nate we conferr, - | 
And then determine how to Steer our courſe; 
To wage new War by Fraud, or open Force; 
The Doom's now palt ; Submiflion were in vain, 
Mol. And, were it fot, ſuch bafene(s I. diſdain.” 
I would not ſtoop to purchaſe all above; 

And ſhould contemn a Pow'r, whom Pray 7 could move, 
As one unworthy to haye"conquer'd me. © * 
Beelzebab. Moloch, in that, all are Teſoly' d* like thee, 
The means are unpropos'd; but” ris not fit” © 

Our dark Divan in publick. view Thould fit; 
Or what we plot againſt the Thurderer, 
Ti ignoble Crowd of Vulgar Devils hear. 
Lucif.” A golden Palace let be'rais'd on 28h, 
To imitate ? No, to,out-ſhine the Sky! 
All Mines are ours, and: Gold 4bove. the: reſt; 
Let this be done, and vga us 7 pag! expreſt. 
4 Palace riſes, where ſit, 21 in Coun- 
| 2 cil, Lucifer, Aſmoday, Moloch, Be. 
G lial; Beelzebub, aud Sathatk 
Moft high and alahy rords, aha better fell 
From Heay*n to riſe States General of Hell ; 
Nor yet repent tho? 'ruin?d Td dfidone, x 
Qur vpper-Provinces already won, xe 
Such pride there is in Souls Mere free, 
Such hate of Uniyerſal Monarchy ; 


V_ 
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{= pon, , (for we therefore meet)— —_ — 
p:ace you. chuſe, your Saffrages declare : . = 


Or means propound,, to carry on the War. 
 _ Mol. My ſentence is for War; that open tap * 
 UnskilPd ia Stratagems, force I know: 
Treaties are vain to Loſers: Nor would we, 
Should Heav'n-grant Peace ſubmitto. Sov raignty. 
We can no caution give, we will adore; 
And he aboyeis warn'd to truſt. no more. — 
What then TORT. but battel 2- OE Rog 


Sathbes. | agree, 
With this brave Vote; and if in Hell there be- 
Ten more ſuch Spirits, Heay'n's our own again : 
We venture nothing, and may all obtain, 
Yet who can hope but well, ſince e*en Succeſs 
_ Foes ſecure, and makes our danger lefs.. 

apb and Chersb.careleſs of their Charge, 
wanton, in full eaſe, now live at large, 

Ungarded leave the Paſſes of the Sky, 
And all diffoly'd in Halelwjobs lic. 

Mol. Grant that. our haedons Attempt Fov'd yaln; 
We feel the worſt, ſecur?d from: greater. pain :. 
Perhaps we may provoke the conqu'ring Foe 
| " make us nothing; yet ev'n then we know 

hat not to be, 1s not to.be in woe. 

Belial. That knowledge which as $ picits we obtain, 
If to be valu'd in the mid?ſt of Pain: 
Annthilation were to loſe Heay?n more: 
We are not quite exid, where Thought can ſoar.. 
Then ceaſe from. Arms; 
Tempt him not farther to purſiie his blow; 
And- be content to bear thoſe Pains we know. 
If what we had we could not keep, much leſs. 
Ean we regain what thoſe above polleſs. 

| Beelzeb. Heav'n ſiceps not; from one wink k a Beeacti would be- 
In the full Circle of 
Long Pains, with uſe of bearing are half cay'd; 
Heay'n unprovok'd, at gh ney be be appear. 
By War we can't eſcape our wretched 


&nd may, Perhaps, not o_ be 
4f>s. Could we repen a os well _ 
— once 0a ; 
In oh aid th chuſe ignobleaaſe ro 
r -wou Conquerour give uy : 
Nor yet ſo lofi/in this low State IT 163 


| as-to deſpair of a. well manag'd Wa;] 


$4 


_— . 
RIOT BL.” we Reg In *.. LEH 
Tx Macy © * 
Y bas - 
a. : ; 
p1 as.” - 
"Y ; 4 Wt >. 
», w * * 
"das - 
- 
« 


FALL of MAN. 
Nor need we tempt thoſe heights which Angels keep, 
Who fear no force, or ambuſh from the deep. 
What if we find-ſome eaſier enterprize ?. 

There is a. Place, if ancient Prophecies 

And Fame of Heav'n noz err, the bleſt abode” 
of ſome new Race, call'd Man, a Demi-God, 
Whom, nea r this time, th' Almighty muſt create;- 

He ſwore it, ſhook the Heay?*ns, and made it Fate. 

Lucif. 1 heard itz through all Heay*n-the.cumour ran,. 
And much they talk-of this intended Mas: 

Of Form Divine ; but leſs in Excellence 
Than we, endu'd with Reaſon lodg'd in Senſe - 

The Soul pure Fire, like ours of equal force; 

But, pent in Fleſh, muſt iſſue by Diſcourſe : 

We ſee what is; to Man truth muſt be brought 

By ſenſe, and drawn by a long Chain of Thought: : 3, 
By that faint Light to will and underſtand; 

For made leſs knowing, he's at more command. 


Un; 


Aſm. Tho Heav'n be ſhut, that-World if-it be made, 2 
As neareſt Heay?n, lies open to invade: | | 
Man therefore muſt be known, his Strength his State, fo, 
And by what Tenure he holds all of Fate. | ot 
Him .let us then ſeduce, or overthrow: -— ; 
The firſt is eaſieſt; and makes. Heav'n his Foe. < 
Adviſe, if this attempt be worth our care. | i 

Belis)l, Great is th' Advantage, great the hazards are.. 

Some-one {but who thattask dares undertake ?'). KEN 
Of this new Creature muſt diſcov*ry make, | 
HelPs Brazen Gates he firſt muſt break, then far TY 


Muſt wander through old. night, and through the war 
Of: antique Chaos; and when theſe are paſt, 
Meet Heav'n's out-guards, who ſcout upon the-waſt : 
At every Station muſt be-bid to-ſtand, - 
And forc'd to anſiver every ſtrict demand. * 

Ms}. This glorions Enterprize - [ Riſing wp 
| Littif. =——_——— Raſh Angel, ſtay; 4 

[_Rifing and laying bis Sceptre on Molech's bead. 

That Palm is mine, which none ſhall-take away. ek 
Hot Braves like thee, may fight; but know not well 
To manage this, the laſt great Stake of Hell, 
Why am I rank'd in State aboye the reſt, 
If, while 1 ſtand: of Sovereign Power polſlcſt, Wo 
Another dares in. danger farther go? 
Kings are not made for caſe, and.Pageant ſhow, 
- Who would be Conquerour muſt venture alls-: 
bie merits not to riſe who dares not fall. - © OO 
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C The State of Innocence, . and; * 
Aſm. The Praiſe and danger then'be all your Own. | : 
Lucif. On this Foundation I ereft my Throne : 

Through Brazen Gates, vaſt Chaos, and old night, 

PI force my way; and upwards ſteer my flight : 

Diſcover this new World, and newer Max; 

Make him'my Foot-ſtep to mount Heav'n again: 

Then, in the Clemency of upward Air, 
We'll ſcour our ſpots, and the dire Thunders ſcar, 
With all the Remnants of th? unlucky War, 

And once again grow bright, and once again grow feir, Tote 
Aſm, Mean time the Youth of Hell ſtrict guard may keep, - 

And ſet their Centries to the utmoſt deep. 

That no Etherial Paraſite may come 

To ſpie our Jlls, and tell glad Tales at home. . 
Lucif. Before yon” Brimſtone-Lake thrice ebb and flow, D 

'CAlas, that we muſt meaſure time by Woe!) | 

I ſhall returnz (my mind preſages well 

And outward lead the Colonies of Hell. 

Your care ] much approve; what time remains, 

With ſports and Muſick, -in the Vales and Fields, 
And whate'er Joy ſo fad a Climate -yields;: 
Seek to forget at leaſt divert your Pains:.. * / 


Betwixt the firſs 49, and the. ſecond, while the Chiefs ſit in the Palaw, 
may be expreſſed the S ports of the Devils ;, as Flights and Dancing in 
Croteſque Figures, and a Song expreſſing the Change of their Condition , 
what they enjoy'd before ;, and how they fell bravely in Battel, having de. 
ſerved Viftory by their valor; and _ they Beal bave done if they 
bad conquer'd. 
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ACT/HE- SCENE.-L 
A -Champain Conntry, 
Adam, as newly created, on. on @ Bed of Meſs ond Flowers, 


@ Rock, | 
[ Riſing. 
AHdam Hat am'T> Or from whence? for that 1 am, 
I know, becauſe I think; but whence 1 came, 
Or how this fratne of mine began to be, at 
What other heing can diſcloſe to me? ' 


FALL ff MAN. 
I move, I ſee, I ſpeak, diſcourſe and know : 
Tho' now I am, I was not always ſo. 
Then that from which IT was muſt be before, 
whom as my ſpring of being I adore, 
How full of Ornament is all I view, 
Tn all its Parts! and ſeems as beautiful as new: 
O goodly order'd Work ! O Pow'r Divine, 
Of thee lam; and what I am is thine 
 _ . [Raphaeldeſcends to Adam in a Oloud. 
Raphael. Firſt of Mankind, made o*er the World to reign, 
Whoſe fruitful Loins an unborn kind contain, 
Well haſt thou reaſon?d; of himſelf is none. 
But that Eternal Infinite, and One, 
| Who never did begin who ne'er canend; © | 
On him all beings, as their ſource, depend. 1 
We firſt, who of his Image moſt partake, ” 
Whom he all Spirits Immortal pure did make. f> 
Man next; whoſe Race exalted, muſt ſupply 
The Place of thoſe, who, falling, loſt the Sky. 
Adam. Bright Miniſter of Heay®n, ſent here below - 
To me, who but begin to think and know ; 
If ſuch could fall from bliſs, who knew-and faw, 
By near Admiſſion, their' Creator?s Law; 
What-hopes have I, from Heav'n remote fo far, 
To keep thoſe Laws unknowing when I err. | 
Raphael. Right Reaſon's Laws to every human heart 
Th? Eternal, as his Image, will impart-: 
This teaches to adore Heay?®ns Majeſty : 
In Prayr and Praiſe does all Devotion lie : | 
So doing, thou and all thy Race are bleſt. Fae 
Adam, Of every creeping thing, of Bird and Beaſt; 3 % 
I ſee the Kinds; in Pairs diſtinct they go: - 2 
The Males their Loves, their Lovers Females know. 
Thou nam'dit a: Race which muſt proceed from me, 
Yet my whole ſpecies in my felf I ſee: 
A barren Sex, and ſingle of no uſe; 
Byt full-of Forms, which I can neer produce. | | 
| Rapbae!. Think not the Pow'r who made thee thus can find 
No 'way: like their's to propagate thy Kind, Þ © wy 
| Mean time, live happy in thy felf alone; 
Like him, who, ſingle fills tir Etherial Throne.” 
To ſtudy Nature will thy time employ: 
Knowledge and-Innocence are perfect joy. 
Adam, If Solitude were beſt, tl All-wiſe aboye - 
Had made no Creature for himſelf to'love. 
1 add not to the Pow'r he had-before ; | 
Yet to make me, extends his Goodneſs: more} | — is 


» 
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The State of Innocent ; add 
He would not be alone who all things can; - 
'But peopled Heay'n with Angels, Earth with Man: 
R aphae! As Man and Angels to the Deity, 5 
So all Inferiour Creatures are to thee. | 
 Heay'n's greatneſs no Society cat bear; 
Servants he made, and thoſe thou want'ſt not here. 
Adam. Why did he Reaſon in my Soul implant, 
And Speech tlv effeft of Reaſon? To the Mute 
My Speech is loſt;. my Reaſon to the brute, 
Love and Society more Bleſſings bring 
To them, the Slaves, than Power to me their King, 
Ropbacl. Thus far to try thee;. but, to Heaven, was known, 
Tt was not beſt for Man to be alonez 
:An equal, yet thy Subject, is deſign'd 
For thy ſoft Hours, and to -unbend thy Mind. 
Thy ſtronger Soul ſhall her weak Reaſon ſway; 
And thou, through Loye, her beauty ſhalt obey : 
Thou ſhalt ſecure her helpleſs Sex from harms; 
And ſhe thy Cares ſhall ſweeten with her Charms, 
Adam. What more can Heav'n beſtow, or Man require ? 
Raphael. Yes; he can give beyond thy own deſire. 
A manſion is provided thee-more fair 
"Than this and worthy Heavens peculiar Care: 
Not fram*d of common Earth, nor Fruits, nor Flowers 
Of Vulgar Growth; but like Celeſtial Bowers : : 
The Soil luxgriant, and the Fruit Divine. 


Where golden Apples on green Branches ſhine, - 
And Purple Grapes diſſolve into immortal wine. - 
For Noon-day's heat are cloſer Arbours made; 
And for freſh Ev*aing Air, the op'ner glade. 
Aſcend: and, as we go, 
More wonders thou ſhalt know. | 
Adam. And, as we go, let Earth and Heay*n above 
Sound orr great Maker's Pow'r, and greater Love. 


{They aſcend to ſoft Mnfich, and a ſong ir ſung, 


The Scene changes ;, and repreſents above, a Sun Glorionſly riſing, aud 
moving orbicularly: At a dift ance, below, is the Moons the Part next 
#he Sun cenlightned, the other dark. 4 black Cloud comes whirling 
from the adverſe part of 1be Heavens, bearing Lucifer in it; as bir 
nearer approach, the Body of the Sun is dark ned. : : 


Lacifer. Am I become ſo monſtrous ? So disfigur'd, 
That Nature cannot ſuffer my Approach, - 
Or look me in the Face ? But ſtands agaſt; 

And that faic Light which glides this aex-made Och, 


 Shora 


| +:FA4LL of MAN.” 

Shorn of his Beams, ſhrinks in, accurſt Ambition! 
And thou, black-Empire of the nether World, 
How dearly baye I bought you !-but ?is paſt: 

I have already gone too far to ſtop, 

And mult puſh on -my dire revenge, 1n-ruine 

Of this gay Frame, and Man my up-ſtart Rival; © 
Ig ſcorn of 'me created. Down- my Pride, 
And all my-ſwelling thoughts; 1 muſt,forget, 

A while, I am a Devil, and put on _. 

A ſmooth, ſubmiſſive Face ;.. elſe 1, in vain 
Have paſt through Night-and Chaos, to diſcoyer 
Thoſe envy?d Skies again, which I have loſt, 
But ſtay ; far off, I ſee a Chariot driv'n, 

Flaming with Beams, and in it Urzel, 

One of the Seven; (I know his hatzd Face ) 

, Who ſtands in preſence of th' Eternal Throne, 
And feems the Regent of that glorious Light. 


From that part of the Heavens, where the Sun appears, a Chariot-it &ij- 
covered, drawn with White Horſes ;, and in it Uriel, the Regent of the 
Sun. The Chariot moves ſwifily towards Lucifer; and at Uriel's 
approach, the Sun recovers bis Light. 4 


Uriel. Spirit, who art thou ? and from whence arriy*d ? ' 
(For I remember not thy Face in Heay'n) | 
Or by Command, or hither led by Choice? 

Or wander?ſt thou within this lacid Orb, 

And ſtray'd from thoſe fair Fields of Light-above, 
Amidſt this new Creation want'ſt a Guide, 

- To recondudt thy Steps ?' © 00 

Lnecife w—— _—_ —— —- Bright Uriel, 
Chief of the Seven, thou flaming Miniſter, 

Whe guard'ſt this new-created Orb of Light, 
(The World?s Eye that, and thou the Eye of it) 
Thy Favour, and high Office, make thee known: 
An humble Cherub 1, and of leſs Note, + 

Yet, bold, by thy Permiffion, hither come, 

On high Diſcoveries bent; © Sn 4 

Uriel. ——- —— ——-— Speak thy deſign. 

Lacif. Urg?d by Renown of what IT heard above, 
Divulg*d by Angels neareſt Heay'n's high King, 
Concerning this new World, I came to view 
(If worthy ſuch a Favour) and admire 
This laſt effe& of our great Maker's Pow'r : 
Thence, to my(wond?ring Fellows ſhall I turn, | 
| Full fraught with joyful Tydings of theſe Works, 
| ; : / D 
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New matter of his Praiſe, and of our Songs: F 
Uriel. Thy buſineſs is not what deſerves my blame , 

Nar thou, thy ſelf, unwelcome; ſee, faic Spinit, 

Below yon” Sphere, (of matter not unlike it,) 

There hangs the Ball of Earth and Water mixt, | C | 

Self-center d, and unmoy'd. |  — 

| Leif, —=— But where dwells Man? 

Uriel, On yonder mount; thou ſeelt it fenc:d with Rocks, 

And round th” Aſcent a Theatre of Trees, 

A Sylvane Scene, which riſing by degrees, 

Lifts up the Eye below, nor gluts the Sight, 

With one full proſpect but invites by many, 


xt To view at laſt the whole: There his abode, 
: - Fhither direct thy Flight, 
Lucif, —— Q bleſt be thou, 


Who, to my low Converſe, hat lent thy Ear, 
And favour'd my requeſt : Hail, and farewel. - 
[Flies downwards ont of ſight; 

 Uriel. Not unobſery*d: thou: go'ſt, whoe*er thou art; 
Whether ſome Spirit,. on holy Purpoſe bent, 
Or ſome fall'n Angel, from below'broke looſe, 
Who com'ſt with envious Eyes, and curſt Intent, 
To. view this World, and its created Lord : 
Here will 1 watch, and while my Orb rouls Ofty 
Purſue from hence thy much-ſuſpeCted Flight 
And, if diſguis'd, pierce through the Rs. of Light. 

_ [The Chariot drive; forward out of id 


The Scene Paradiſe. 


Trees cnt out- ou each - ſide, with ſeveral Fruits  upon-tbers : A Foun- 
taint in the midſt; At the far end, the Profpe& terminates in Walks. 


Adam. Tf this be dreaming, let me never wake;. 
But ſtill the Joys of that ſweet ſleep partake, 
Methought —but why do I my bits delay 
By, thinking what 1 thought ; ?. Fair. Viſion, , 
My. better half, thou ſofter part of me . 
To whom | yield my boaſted Sov*raignty,, 
I ſeek wy {clf, and find not, wanting. thee; LE%? 


Enter Eve. 


Eve.. Tell me, ye Hills and Dales, and thou- fair $yn;. 
Who. ſkin'ſt aboye,, what am I ? Whence begun 2 


Rr: F- 1 a pr 


— —  -#FALL off MAN. | 
Like my ſelf, 1 ſee nothing: From each Tree 
The feather*d Kind peep down. to look on me, 

And Beaſts, with up-caſt Eyes, forfake their ſhade, 

And gaze, as if I were to be obey*d. 

Sure I am ſomewhat4hich they wiſh to be, 

Fo cannot: 1 my ſelf #n proudof me. 

What's here? another Firmament below, þ| Looks auto a Fomitain. 
Spread wide, and other Trees that downward grow ? 

And now a Face peeps up, and now draws near, 

With ſmiling Looks, as pleas'd to ſee me here. 

As I advance, fo that advances too, | 

And ſeems to imitate whate*er I do: 

When I begin to ſpeak, the Lips it moves ; 

Streams down the Voice, as it would ſay it loves. 

Yet when I would embrace, it will not ſtay : [Steps down-to embrace. 
Loſt, cer tis held ; when neareſt, far away. 

Ah! Fair, yet falſe; Ah! Being form?'d to cheat, 

By ſeeming kindneſs, mixt with deep Deceit. 


:  Enzer Adam. 

Adams. O Virgin! Heay*n begot and born of Man, : 
Thou faireſt of thy great-Creator's Works; 
Thee, Goddeſs, thee th Eternal did ordain 
His ſofter ſpbſtitute on Earth to.Reign : 

Aid wheretocts thy happy Foot-ſteps tread, 
Nature in Triumph after thee is led : - 
Angels with pleaſtre yiew thy matchleſs Grace, 
And love their Maker's Image in' thy Face. 

Eve. O! only like my ſelf, (for nothing here 

So graceful ſo majeſtick does appear :) - 

Art thou the Form my longing Eyes did ſee, 

Loos'd from thy Fayntain, and came qut to me! 
Yet, ſure thou art eet; nor. thy Face the ſame; 

Nor thy Limbs moulded in ſo ſoft a' frame: 

Thou look'ſt more ſternly, doſt more ſtrongly move z 


® 


And more of Awe thoy' þeareſt, and leſs of Love. 
Yet pleas'd Þ{ hear thee, and above the reſt, 

T, next my felf admire, and love thee beſt. 
 _ Adam. Made to command, thnsfreely 1 obey, + 
And at thy Feet the whole Creation lay, | | 
Pity that Love thy beanty does beget : 
What more I ſhall deſire, 1 know not yet. 
Firſt let us lock'd in thoſe Embraces bez | 
Thence I, perhaps, may teach my kk andthee, 


D 2 Eve, 


FE, \ The State of. Innocence 5: and” 
Eve, Somewhat forbids me, which. I cannot name ;, £ 
. Ror ignorant of Guilt, I fear not Shame : ; | Be 7 
But ſome reſtraining Thought, I. know. not why, I 
- Fells me you long ſhould beg, IT long deny. | 
Adam, 1n vain!' my Right to thee Is ſeaPd aboye ; 
Look round, and ſee where thou canſt place thy Love. 
All. Creatures elſe are much. unworthy. Thee ; 
* They match*d;. and thou alone are left. for Me. 
If not to. Love, we both were made in. vain : 
I. my new Empire would reſign agala ; | 
And change, with my dumb Slaves, my nobler Mind, 
Who, void of Reaſon, more of Pleaſure fiad. 
 Methiaks, for me they beg ; each ſilently. 
Demands thy Grace, and ſeems to watch thine Eye. 
Eve, I well foreſee, whene?er thy Suit I grant, Li 
That I my much-loy'd Sovereignty ſhall want :_ 7 : 
Qc like my felf ſome other may be made, 
And Her new Beauty may thy Heart invade. 
Adam. Could Heav*n ſome greater Maſter-pliece deviſe;. 
Set out with all the Glories of. the Skies, 
| That Beauty yet in vain he thould decree, | 
Unleſs he made. another Heart for me. of 
* Eve- With how much eaſe I, whom I love belieye. 1. 
Giving my ſelf, my want of Worth I grieve. : 
Here, my inviolable Faith 1 plight, Si FO OS 
So; Thou be my Defence, I thy Delight. [Excnnt, be leading ber. 


ACT UL 
: SCENE L. Zaradiſe. 


Lacei- Air Place !_ yet what is this to Heav'n, where I. 
fer. F - Sate next, ſo almolt equall'd the Moſt High; . 
doubted; meaſuring. both,. who was more ſtcong ; 
Then, .'willing to forget time ſince ſo long, 

Scarce thought -I was created; vain deſire. 

Of Empire, in my Thoughts ſtill ſhot me higher, . 
To monat above his ſacred .Head ;.ah why, © 
When he ſo kind; was. ſo ungrateful.I ?. . 
He Lounteonſly. beſtow'd unenvy'd Good. *_ 


@y me; ig bitxary. Grace 1 ood 2. © RP 5 
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Te ackuowledge this, was all he did exact : 
Small Tribute, where: the Will to pay was Act. 

I mourn it now, unable to repent, 

As He, who knows my Hatred to relent, 
- Fealous of Pow'r once queſtion'd : Hope, farewel ;. 

And with Hope, Fear; no Depth below my Hell 

Can be prepar'd : Then, It}, be thou' my Good ;: 

And vaſt Deſtruction, be my Envy's Food. 

Thus I, with Heay'n, divided Empire gain ; : 


Seducing Man, I make his Project vain, 
And in one Hour, deſtroy his-Six Days Pain. 
They come again 3 I muſt retire, 


Enter Adam and: Eve. 


. Mam. Thus ſhall we live in-perfect Bis, and ſee, 
Deathleſs our Selyes, our nunrrous Progeny. 
Thou young and beauteous, my Deſires to bleſs; 
I, ſtill defi ring, what I ſtill polleſs. 

Eve, Heay*n, from whence Love (our greateſt Bleſſing came) 
Can give no more, ' but ſtill to be the ſame. 
Thou more of Pleaſure mayſt' with me partake ; 
1, more of Pride, becauſe thy Bliſs I make. 

Adam, When to-my Arms thou brought'ſt thy virgin Love 
Fair Angels ſung our Bridal Hymn above :* 
TheEternal nodding ſhook the Firmament;, 
And conſcious Nature' gave her glad Conſent. 
Roſes unbud, and ev'ry fragrant Flower, 
Flew from their Stalks, ro ſtrow thy Nuptial Bower : 
The furr*d and feather'd Kind, the Triumph did purſue, 
And Fiſhes leapt above the Streams, the paſling Pomp to view. 

Eve, When your kind Eyes look'd languiſhing on mine, 
And wreathing Arms did foft Embraces join; 
A coubtful trembling: ſeiz'd me firſt all o'er 3 OD 
Then, Wiſhes ; and a:'Warmth, unknown belies: 
What follow'd, was all Ecſtafie and Trance; 
Immortal Pleaſures round'my ſwimming Eyes did dance; 
And ſpeechleſs Joys, in whoſe ſweet Tumulr coſt, 
] thought my Breath, and my new Being loſt. <, 

Lucif. O Deathr to hear ! and a worſe Hell on Earth: F[ Ajgde= 
What mad Profufion on this Clod- born Birth! | |; 
Aby(s of Joys, as if Heav*n'meant to ſhew 
What, in baſe Matters, ſuch a Hand could do - 
Or was his Virtue: nt, and he no more 
With Angels could 5 th*exhauſted Store, - a 


Ot which I lwept the Sky = | 
| —— = And 
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14 The State of Innocence, and 
And wanting Subjefts to his haughty Wil, 
Oa this mean Work employ'd his crifling Skull. 

Eve. Bleſt in our ſclves, all Pleaſures elſe abound ; 
Without our Care, behold th*unlabour'd Ground, 
Bounteous of Fruit, above our ſhady Bowers 
The creeping Feſe*min thruſts her fragrant Flowers , 
The Myrtlc, Orange, and the bluſhing Roſe : 

| 


With bending Heaps fo nigh their Blooms diſcloſe, 
Each ſeems to ſinell the Flavour which the other blows : 

'By theſe the Peach, the Guava, and the Pzre, 

And creeping *twixt 'em all, the mant*ling Vine, 
Does round their Trunks her purple Cluſters twine. 

- Adam, All theſe are ours, all Natures Excellence, 
"Whoſe taſte and ſmell can bleſs the feaſted Senſe : 

Ore only Fruit, in the mid-Garden plac'd, 

( The Tree of Knowledge is deny'd our Taſte ; 

( Our Proof of Duty to our Maker's Will : 

:Of Diſobedience, Deaths the threatned 11I. 

Eve. Death is ſome harm, which tho? we know not, yet, 
Since threatned, we muſt needs imagine great: 
And ſure he merits it, who diſobeys 
That. one Command, and one of ſo much eaſe. 

Lucif. Muſt they then die, if. they attempt to know, 
He ſees chey would rebel, and keeps them low. 

On this Foundation I their. Ruine lay ; 


». , . * 


Hope, to know more, ſhall tempt to diſobey. i. 
I fell by this, and f{ince their Strength is leſs, 0 
Why ſhould not equal Means give like Succeſs ? 1 
Adam. Come, my fair Love, our Morning Task we loſe; 
Some Labour, een the caſfieſt Life would chule : 
-Qurs 1s not great ; the dangling Boughs to crop, 
Whoſe too Juxuriant Growth our Allieys ſtop,. . 
And choke the Paths : This our Delight requires, | 
And Heay*n no more of daily Work deſires. 
Eve. With thee tolive is Paradile alone ; 
Without the Pleaſure of thy Sight is none. 
I fear ſmall progreſs will be made this day, 
So much our Kiſſes will our Task delay. [ Excunt. 
Lucif. Why-have not I, like theſe, a Body too 
Form?d. for the ſame Delights which they purſue ? 
J conld (fo variouſly my Paſſions move) 
Enjoy. and blaſt her in the Act of Love. 
Unwillingly I hate ſuch Excellence ; 
Sie wrong'd me not; but I revenge th*Offence, 
Through her, on Heay'n, whoſe Thunder took away 
: Gabriel 


My Birthright Skies ! Live happy whilſt you may, 
Bit Palr , y'are not allow'd another day 1 [ Exits, 


_ 
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Gabriel and Ithuriel deſcend, carried on bright Clouds ;, and- 
flying croſs each other, then light on the:Gronnd. 


Gabriel. Tthuriel, ſince we two commiſſion'd are 
From Heay*n the Guardians of the new-made Pair, 
Each Mind his Charge ; for, ſee, the Night draws on, 
And riſing Miſts purſue the ſetting Sun... _ 
1tbariel. Bleſt is our Lot to ſerve ; our Task we know :- 
To watch, leſt any from th*Abyſs below 
' Broke looſe, diſturb their Sleep with. Dreams ;.-or worſe, 
Aſfault their Beings with ſuperior Force. 
[_ Uriel firs down from the Sun;” 
Uriel. Gabriel, if now the Watch be ſet, prepark, | | 
With ſtricteſt Guard, to ſhow thy utmolt Care. 
This Morning came a Spirit, fair he ſeem?d, -* 
Whom, by his Face, I ſome young Cherub deem'd; 
Of Man he much enquir?d, and where his Place, © 
With ſhews of Zeal co praiſe his Maker's Grace ;. 


* But I, with watchful Eyes obferv'd his Flight, 


And ſaw him on you? ſteepy Mount alight ; 
There, as he thought, unſeen, he laid afide 
His borrow?d Mask, and re-aſſum?d his Pride : 
E mark*d his Looks, averſe to Heav'n and Good; 
Dusky he grew, and long revolving ſtood __ 
On ſome deep, dark Deſign ; thence ſhot with haſte. - 
And o'er the Mounts of Paradife he paſt :*-_ 
By his proud Port he ſeem'd the Prince of Hell ; 
And here he lurks in-Shades till Night : Search well- 
Each Grove and Thicket, pry in every Shape, = 
Left, hid in ſome, th*Arch-Hypocrite efcape. 

Gabriel. If any Spirit come t*invade or ſcout 
From Hell, what Earthy Fence can keep him out 2 
But reſt ſecure of this, he ſhall be found, 
And taken, or proſcrib'd this happy Ground, 

Tthurict. Thou to the Eaſt, I Weſtward walk the round, 
And meet me in the midſt. (Triel.) Heay'n your Deſign | 
Succeed ; Your Charge requires you, and me mine. 

[ Uriel flies forward out of fight. 
- The two Angels Exeunt ſeverally. 


A-Night- Piece of a pleaſant Bower: Adam and Eve afleep in is.- 
Exter Lucifer. 
- Lucifer, $0, now the! 


ey lie, ſecure in Love. and ſteep. 
Their ſated Senſes ja fol Di EM 


Dravughts of fleep, Fr 
b: . 
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| The State of Innocence ; and 
By what ſure meaas can I their Bliſs invade ? 
By Violence ? No, for: they're, immortal made. 
Their Reaſen ſleeps, but Mimic Fancy wakes ; 
Supplies her parts, and wild Idea's takes 
From Words and Things ill-ſorted and mis-joyn'd; 
The Anarchy of Thought and Chaos of the Mind : 
"Hence Dreams confus?d and various may arlle ; 
Theſe will 1 ſet before the Woman's Eyes ; 
The weaker ſhe, and made my eaſier Prey ; 
Vain Shows and Pomp the ſofter Sex betray. 

| Lucifer fits down by Eve, and ſeems fo whiſper in ber Ear. 


A Viſion, where a Tree riſes loaden with Fruit ;, four Spirits riſe with it, 
and draw a Canopy out of the Tree;, other Spirits dance about the 
Tree in deform®d ſhapes ; afier the Dance, an Angel enters with 8 
"Woman, habited like Eve. | | 


- Angels ſnping : 
Look up, lr my and fee 
"What, Heav*®n prepares for thee; 
Look up, and this fair Fruit behold, 
Ruddy it ſmiles, and rich with ſtreaks of Cold. 
The loaden Branches downward bend, 
Willing they ſtoop, and thy fair Hand attend. 
Fair Mother of Mankind, make haſte, 
And bleſs, and-blels thy Senſes with the taſte. | 

Woman. No ; 'tis forbidden, 1 
Jn taſting it ſhall die. 

fret. Say, who enjoyn*d this harſh Command ? | 

-mau. ?Twas Heav'n, and who can Heay'n withſtand ? 

Angel. Why was it made ſo Fair ? why plaC'd in ſight ? 
Heav'n is too good to envy Man's Delight. 
See, we before thy Face will try, FE, 
What thou ſo fear'ſt, and will not die. 


[ The Angel takes the Fruit, aud gives 10 the Spirits who dane'd ; 
th y immediately put off their deform'd ſapes, and appear Angels. 


Angels ſinging. Behold what a Change on a ſudden is here! 

How glorious in Beauty, how bright they appear : 
From Spirits deform*'d they are Deities made, 
Their Piniens at Pleaſure the Clouds can invade. 

; [The Angel gives to the Womay, who Eats. 
*T ill equal in Honour they riſe = 
With Him who cammands in the Skies : | 
Then taſte without Fear, and be happy and wiſe. 


Woman: 


FALL of MAN. 


Fman, Ah! now 1 believe; J ſuch a Pleaſure'l find, 
' As enlightens my Eyes, and enlivens my: Mind. , * Ge" 314500 
[The Spirits who are. then'd Angell, 
L ooly repent .-.- pes” OUS up when, they bive tifted. 
I deferr'd my Content. 

Angel. Now wiſer Exptence has taught you to prove, 
What a Folly it is, _, 
Out of Fear to ſhun Bliſs. 
To the Joy that's forbidden-we eagerly move ; 
It enhances the Price, and encreaſes the Love. 

Chorws of Both, . To the Joy,efc. 


Two Angels deſcend ;, they take the Woman each by the Hand, and fly up 
with ber out of ſight. The Angel who ſung, and the Spirits who Jig 


the Gonopy, at the ſame inſtant ſink dewn with the Tree. 


Enter Gabricl-and Ithuriel z9 Lucifer, who remains. 
Gabriel. What art. thou > ſpeak, thy Name, and thy AD 
Why here alone ? and on what Errand ſent? _. 
Not from above ? . No, thy wan Looks betray 
Diminifh'd Light, and Eyes unus?d to day. 
Lucifer. Not to know me, argues thy ſelf unknown : 
Time was, when ſhining next th* Imperial Throne, 
I fate in awful State, while ſuch as thou 
Did, in the ignoble Crowd, at diſtance bow. 
Gabriel, Think®ſt. thou,. vain Spirit, thy Glories are the ſame? 
And ſeeſt not Sin obſcures thy Godlike Frame ? 
I know thee now by thy ungrateful Pride; * 
That ſhows me what thy _p Looks did hide. 


"ED 


.eburiel, Freedom is choice of what we will and do: 
Then blame nat Servants who are freely fo. + 
*Tis baſe not to acknowledge what we owe, | 
Lucifer. Thanks, how&er due,” proclaim Subjetion yet - | 
I fought for Power to ME! tlPupbraided Debt.” 
Whoeer expects our Thanks, himſelf repays': 
And ſeems but little, who'can want our. Praiſe, 
"Gabriel, Whit in us Daty, ſhows not Want-in Him: 
Bleſt, i,Yimfclt. alone — ————— 
'To whom no Praiſe we, by good Deeds, can add 1 


Nor can his Glocy ſuffer from our bad. 
1.4 E Made 


- 


" and 
» ONE 
i 


Lucifer. Lives there who would not ſeek to force his way. 
From Pain to Eaſe, from: Darkneſs to the Day ? | 
Should: who found:the means teſcape not dare- 
To change my ſulph*rous Smoke, for upper Air ?- 
When Fin fight fuſtain'd-your Thunderer, 
And Heay*n oa me alone ſpent half his War, 
-  Think®ſt thou thoſe Wounds were light 2 Should F not fk: 
The Clemency of ſome more temp'cate Clime- 
To purge my Gloom ;- and by the Sun.reſin*d, 
Bask in his Beams, and bleach me in the Wind ?- 
Gabriel. If Pain to ſhua be all thy Bus'neſs here, 
Methioks thy Fellows the fame courſe ſhould ſteer. 
Is their Pain leſs, who yet behind chee ſtay ; 
Or thou leſs hardy to-endure than. they ? 
Lucifer. Nor one, nor other ; but as Leaders ought; 
I:ventur*d firſt alone 3. firſt Danger ſought : 
And firſt explor'd this new-created Frame, 
Which filld our dusky Regions with its Fame 5: 
In hopes my fainting Troops co ſettle here, 
And to defend againſt your Thunderer, . | 
This-ſpot of Earth, or nearer Heay'n repair, 
And forrage to his Gates from middle Air. _ 
Itharicl. Fool ! To believe thou any part canſt' ga 
From Him; who couldft not thy firſt Ground maintai 
Gabriel. But whether that Deſign, or one as yan, 
Teattempt the Lives of theſe, firft drew thee here ; 
Avoid the Ptace, and never more appear - 
Upon this Hallow'd Eacth, elſe prove our Might. 
Lycifer, Not that I:fear, dol decline the Fight .;- 
You I diſdain; let me with him contend, 
On whom your limitary Powers depend. 
More Honour from-the Sender than the Sent ;.. 
Till then; I have accompliſh*'d my Intens ; 
And leave this Place, which but augments my Pain, 
Gazing to with,, yet hopeleſs to obtain, . 


* 
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Trange was your Dream, and full of ſad Portent ; 


Adam. 0g 
! kJ Avert it Heav'n, (if it from Heav'n were ſent :) 

Let oft thy Foes the dire Preſages fall ; 
To us be good and eaſie when we call. 

Eve. Behold from from far a breaking Cloud appears, 
Which, in it, many winged Warriors bears. 
Their Glory ſhoots upon my aking Senſe; 

Thou ſtronger may'ſt endure the Flood of Light-; 

And while in Shades | chear my fainting Sight, 
Encounter the deſcending Excellence. [Ext. 


Adam and Eve, 


The Cloud deſcends with Go Angels in it ; and when "tis acar the Ground, 
breaks ;, and 01 ee fide, diſcovers ſix more: They deſcend out of the 


| Cloud. Raphael and Gabriel diſcourſe with Adam, the reſt tend 
at diftance. © of ep. C "ITS 


Repb. Firſt of Mankind, that we from Heay'n are ſent, 
Is from Heay?n's Care thy ruine to prevent. Fu | 
T'Apoſtate Angel has, by Night, been. here, 
And whiſper*d through thy ſleeping Confort's Ear 
Deluſive Dreams ; thus warn'd by us, beware; 
And guide her Frailty by thy timely Care. . 
Gabriel. Theſe, as ithy .Guards from outward Harms, are fent : 
ls from within, thy! Reaſog-muſt prevent. - 
Adam. Natives of -Heav'n,: who -1n Compaſiion deign 
To want that Place where Joys immortal reign, 
In care of me 3 what Praiſes can þ pay, - 
Defended in Obedience, .tanght tabey ? 
Raple Praiſe him aloge;who,, God-like, form'd thee free, 
With Will unbounged; - as a Deity; . -. I- 
Who gave thee Reaſon, as'thy Aid to chu 
Apparent Good, and Evitto-refuſe. . .-- 
Obedience is that Good-:* This Heav'n exatts; 
And Heav?n, all Juſt; from Man requires, not acts 
Which Man wants Paw'r to-do Pow'r then is giv'n 
Of doing good ;- bat not compelPd--by. Heay?n, 
Gabriel. -Made-gaod ;thas thon doſt to thy Maker ee : 
But <o thy ſelf if thou continu'ſt ſo. - 
ve" Wm "GS Adam. 


L 


— 


2z© The State 41 Innocence; and 


Adam. Freedom of Will, of all good —_ Is beſt ; 
But can it be by -finite- Man poſleft'? - 
I know not how Heav'n can communicate 
What equals Man to his Creator's State. 

KR apbael Heay?n cannot give his boundleſs Powe away ; 
But boundleſs Liberty of Choice he may. 
So Ocbs, from the firſt Mover, Motion take ; 
Yet cach their proper Revolutions make. 

Adam. Grant Heav'n.could- once have giv?a-ns uy \ ? 


Are we not bounded; now, by firm Decree, 
Siace whatſo'er is pre- .ordain 'd; mult be - 
Elſe Heav'n, for Man, Events might pre-ordain, 
And Man's Free-wilt might make thoſe Orders vain, 
- Gahriel. TiyEternal, when he did the-World create, 
Ai] other Agents did necellitate : 
So, what he order'd, they, by. Nature; do ; 
Thus light things mount, and*heavy downward £0. 
Man only boaſts an arbitrary State. - 
Adam, Yet Cauſes their Effes neceſſitate 
In willing Agents : Where 1s Freedom. then ? 
Or who can break the Chain which limits Men- 
To att what is unchangeably forecaſt, 
Since the firſt Cauſe gives motion to the laſt ? : 
Raphael, Aeav'n. by fore-knowing what will ſurely be, R 
Does only, firſt; Etfets in Cauſes fee; - | : F 
And finds, but does not make Necellity.- _ 
Creation is of Pow'r, and Will thEffe&; 
Fore-knowledge only of* his Intellect ; 
His Preſcience makes nat, but ſuppoſes things ;. 
Infers Neceſlity. to.be ; not brings. 
Thus thou art not conſtrain*d to Good or Ill : 
Cauſes which work th? Effe&, force not the Will 
Adam. The Force. unſeen, and diſtant, I confeſs ; . 
But the long Chain makes not the Bondage leſs. 
Eyn Man himſelf may to-himſelf ſeem free, 
And think that Choice which is Neceſlity. 
Gabriel. And who but Man ſhould judge of Man's free State ? - 
Adam, I find that I can chuſe to Ive, er hate; 
Obey, or diſobey ; do good; or ill ; 
Yet ſuch a Choice is but Conſent, not Will, 
I-ean but chuſe what he has firſt deſign*d, 
For he, before that Choice, my- Will config*d.; 
Gabriel, Such impious Fancies, where they entrance gain,.. 
Made Heav'n, all pure, thy Crimes to- pre.ordain, 
Adam, Far, far from.me be baniſh'd iuch a Thought: - 
[: argue only: tobe xs at 
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4 Can there be Freedom, when what now ſeems free 
6 Was founded on ſome firſt Neceſlity ? 
For whateer Cauſe can move the Will rele. | 
Mult be ſufficient to produce tWEffect - 
And what's ſufficient, muſt effetuab be : 
Then how is Man, thus fore?d by Cauſes, free? 
Rapb. Sufficient Cauſes only work thEffet, 
When neceflary Agents they reſpect: 
Such is not Man, who tho! the Cauſe ſuffice,.. 
Yet often he his free Aſſent detiies. , - - 
Adam. What cauſes not, is/not ſulticient: ſtil. 
Gabriel. Sufficient in it elf ; not-in- thy. Will. ,; , 
Rapb. When we ſee Cauſes join'd UEftects at laſt, 
The Chain but ſhews Neceſlity that's paſt: 
That what's done, is;*(ridicujaus Proof of Fate ') 
Tell me which part it does neceſlitate | 
Pl chuſe the- other ; there Pll link trEfRect, | 
© Chain, 'which Fools, to catch themſelves, projet ! . 
' Adam, 'Tho' no conſtraint- from Heav' n, Or Canfes by | 
Heav'n may prevent that-Ill He does: foreſee : 
And, not preventing, tho' he does not: cauſe, 
He ſcems to will that Man ſhould-break his Laws: - 
Gabriel, Heav*n may permit; but-nos to Ill conſent :. 
For hind'ring 1, he would all Choice-prevent. | 
?Twere to unmake, to take away: the: Wall, 
* Adam, Better conſtrain'd to Good, than free to 11]. -. 
Raph. But what Reward or Puniſhment could be, , 
It Man to neither Good nor-Ill were free ?- 
TheEternal Juſtice could: decree no-Paln - 
To him whoſe Sins it ſelf did firſt ordain; - + 
And Good compel! d, could-no Reward exact 2 
His Pow*r would ſhine in Goodneſs, not thy A&.- 
Our Task is done; 'obey, and in-that Choice, .. 


Thou ſhalt be bleft, and Angels- ſhall rejoyce. - | 
Raphael and Gabriel fly up in the 


| Cloud ;, the other, Angels po off. 
Adam. Hard ſtate of Life !. Since Heay*n fore-knoms my Wall, 

Why am I not ty'd up from doing Ill 

Why am I truſted with my ſelf at-large, 

When he*$ more able-to ſoſtain the Charge 24 

Since Angels fell, whoſe'Strength was more than mine, - 

would ſhow more Grace my Frailty to confine, 

Fore-knowing the Succeſs, to leave me free, 

Excuſes him, and yet ſupports not me. [To him, Eve. \ 

Eve. Beh old, my Heart's dear Lord, how bigk Ws Sun - 

Is mounted, yer our Labour not begin, - 


The 


"22 [The State:of Innocence, and 
The Gronnd, unbid, - gives-more than we can-ask 
-But Work is Pleaſure when we chuſe our Task, 
Nature, not bounteous now, but laviſh grows, 
Our Paths with Flow'rs ſhe: prodigally ſtrows 5 
With Pain we lifc up our intangled Feet, 
-While croſs our Walks the ſhooting Branches meet; 
Adam. Well has thy care advisd; tis fit we haſte; 
Nature's too kind, and folows-us too faſt; 
Leaves us no room her Treaſures to polleſs, 
- But mocks our Induſtry with her Excets; 

And wildly wanton wears/by Night.away 
The ſign of all our Labours' done: by Day. 

Eve. Since then the 'Work's ſo great, the Hands fo "OY | 

This Day ler each a ſev'ral Task purſue. - | 
By thee, my Hands to labour will got move, 
But round thy Neck employ themſelves: tn Love. 
When thou wovldſt work, one: tender touch, one ſmile 
C How can T hold? ) wilt-all thy Task beguile. 

Adam. So hard we are not to-our Labour:ty'd, 

That Smiles and ſoft Endearments are. deay'd, 

-Smiles, not allow'd to Beaſts; from Reaſon move, 

' And are the Priviledge:of Humane Love : . 

- And if, ſometimes, each othets-Eyes. we meet, 
Thoſe little Vacancies from'Toil ate ſweet. - 

But you, by abſence, would-refreſh your Joys, 
Becauſe, perhaps, my Converſation-cloys, , :: 
Yet this, woul Prudence grant, 1 could, pertit. 

Eve, What Reaſon makes my ſmall Requeſt -unkic ? 

Adam. The falln Archangel, envious of.our RTs 
Purſues our Beings with: Immortal Hate. 

And hopeleſs to prevail by-open Force, 

Sceks hid Advantage,” to betray us-worle 2, 1/ | 
Which when aſſunder, will not prove ſo. hard | 
For both together are each others Guard. 

Eve, Since he, by-Force, is hopeleſs to prevail, 

He can by. F rand alone our Minds aſlail : 

And to believe his Wiles my Truth can move, . 

Is to miſdoubt my Reaſon or my Love.” . | 

Adam, Callit my Care, and not miſtruſt of thee ; 
Yet thou art, weak, and- full of Art is he ; 

£lſe how: could he that Holſt ſeduce to Sin, 

Whoſe Fall has left-the Heavenly Natian thin ? 

Ee. 1 grant him arnfd- with Subtilty.and. Hate ; 
But -wby ſhould we ſuſpect our happy {tare ? 

Is our Perfection of ſo-frail-a make, | 
As ev*ry Plot can undermine and ſhake ? 


FALL of MAN. 
Think better both of Heav'n, thy felt and me, . 
Who always fears, at eaſe can never be; 
Poor ſtate of BliG;, where ſo:much Care is ſhown, 
As not to dare to-truſt our ſelves alone ! | 

Adam. Such is our ſtate, as not exempt from fall ;. 
Yet firm, if Reaſon to: our Aid we call : | 

And that, in- both, is ſtronger than in one; 
E would not; why wouldſt thou, then; be alone ?” 

Eve. Becauſe thus warn?'d,. I knew-my ſelf ſecure;- 

And long my little Trial! to: endure, "Hp 
T*approve my Faith, thy neediefs Fears remove ; - 
Gain thy Eſteem, and fo deſerve thy Love. . | 
If all this ſhake not' thy obdurate Will: 

Know that ev'n preſent, I am abſent ſtill - 

And then whar Pleaſuce hop'ſt thou in-my ſtay, . 
When Tm -conſtrain'd, and wiſh-my ſelf away. 

Adam. Conſtraint does ill with Love and Beauty ſute 3+ 
E would perſwade, but not be abſolute. | 
Better be much remiſs than too-ſevere, 2 
If pleas'd in abſence; . thou wilt ſtilbe here : - 

Go, in-thy. Native Innocence proceed, 
And ſummon all thy Reaſon at thy Need: 

Eve, My Soul, my Eyes Delight; in this] find _ : 
Thou-loy'ſt, becauſe to love is to be kind. [ Embracing bins 
Secking my Trial, I am-fſtill:on guard :. 

Trials tefs ſought, would find us-leſs prepar”d;” - 
Our Foe's too proud. the weaker to allail, 
Or. doubles his Diſhonour if he: fail. 

Adam. In Love, what uſe-of Prudence can there be ?- 
More perfect I, and yet more powerful-She. 
Blame me not; Heav'n, if thou Love's Pow?*r has try'd;;. 
What+ could be fo -unjuſt to be deny'd ?: | 
One Look of hers my Reſolution breaks; 

Reaſon it ſelf turns Folly when ſhe ſpeaks: 
And aw'd by her, whom it -was made to ſway, . 
Flatters her Pow'r, and-does its 'own betray. 


The Middle Part of the Garden 1 repreſented, where faur Rivers meet : © 
n the right ſide of the Scene, #-placd the Tree of- Life > on-tho left, . 
the Tree. off Knowledge, es, 


Emer Lucifer: 
Lucifer. Methinks the Beauties of this Place ſhould mourn ; - 
Th'immortal Fruits and*Flow'rs at my retura 
Should hang their wither'd Heads ; for ſure my Breath © 
is now more poyyaons, 'ahd has gather'd:Death AW 
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Enough to blaſt the whole Creation's Frame: _ . 

Swoln with Deſpite, with Sorrow; and with Shame, | WAS 21% 

Thrice have I beas the Wing, \and:rid with Night 83-3331 

About the World, behind the Globe of Light, ' 7 be hh 

'To ſhun the Watch.of -Heay'n 3 ſuch Care:T uſe : 

( What Pains would Malice, rais'd like mine, refuſe? 

Not the melt abject Form of Brvtes to'take:;) - & [Rs 

Nid in the ſpiry Volumes of thei Snake, © © >, 

-T lurk'd within the: Covert of:a Brake; y 

Not yet deſcry'd. But, ſee, the Woman here | 
Alone! Beyond my Hopes ! -no: Guardian near 5 

Good Omen that : I muſt retire unſeen, WE TY 

And with my borrow'd Shape, the Work begia. [Retires, 


S"*Ic.. 


'Enter Eve. | | 

Eve. Thus far, at leaſt, - with leave ; nor can'it we: G 
A Sin to look: on this Coleſtial Trees. {!! 255: | 
1 would not more ; to touch, a Crime may prove : 
Touching is 2 remoter- Taſte'in Love. : : 
Death may be there, or-Poyſon in the Smell, 
(If Death in any thing ſo fair can dwell; 
But Heay'n forbids : I corfld be ſatisfy*d, 
Anh Tyne] Tree but' this; but. this depy'd. 


4 Serpent Ky Gp oa the Stage; "5" de dire@ly to the An of FYRO - 
ledge ;, on which winding OF; be an an rel then IT, 


and carries it away. 


Strange Sight'! Did then our great Catator grant 
That Privilege, which we their Maſters wang, 
To theſe Inferior Beings? Or. was it Chabce 2' 
And was he bleſt with bolder Ignorance? 
1 ſaw his curling Creſt the Trunk 'infold ; © 
The ruddy Fruit diſtinguiſh?d o'er with Gold, 
And ſmiling 1n its Native Wealth, was torn 
From the rich Bough, and then in. Triumph born : 
The vent'rous Victor march*d unpuniſh'd hence, 
And ſcem'd to bony his fortunate Otftence. . $64 ci 
Ts ber Lucifer in a " RANT Sbape. . 

Lucifer, Vail, Sovereign of this Orb! form'd to poſſeſs 
*The World, and, with one Look, all Nature bleſs. 
Nature is thine ; 'Lhou, Ewprels, doſt, beſtow /; - 
On Fruits, to bloſſom ; .and on Flowers to blow.” + Enomma 4 1 
'They happy, yeh. inſeoſible to. boaſt 4j-i / 1+; ave” lo: 
Sum Bliſs : More happy they who, know the molt, Ir 


| FALL f MAN. * 2's 
Then happieſt I, to Humane Reaſon rais'd, 
And Voice, with whoſe firſt Accents thou art- praisd. 

Eve. What art thou? @r from whence ? For on this Cround, - 
Beſide my Lord's, ne*%er heard I Humane Sound, . | 
Art thou ſome other Adam form*d from Earth, 

And conſt” to claim an equal Share, by Birth, 
{n this fair Field ? Or ſprung of Heavenly Race ? 

Lwcifer.. An humble Native of this happy Place, 
Thy Valſlal born, and Jate of loweſt Kind, 

Whom Heaven negleCtting made, and ſcarce deſign'd, 
But threw me in, for number, to the reſt, 

Below the mounting Bird, and grazing Beaſt ; 

By Chance, not Prudence, now Superior grown. 

Eve. To make thee ſuch, what Miracle was ſhown 2 

Lucifer, Who would not tell what thou vouchiaf*[t to hear ? 
Saw'ſt thou not late a ſpeckled Serpent rear 
His gilded Spires to climb on you” fair Tree ? 

Before this happy minute I was he. 

Eve, Thou ſpeaKk'ſt of Wonders: Make thy Story plain. 

Lucifer. Not wiſhing then, and thoughtleſs to obtain 
. So great a Bliſs ; but led by ſenſe of Good, 

In-born to all, I ſought"my needful Food : 
Then, on that Heav'nly Tree my Sight I caſt ; ] 
The Colour urg*d my Eye, the Scent my Taſte. ee 
Not to detain thee long, I took, did eat : 
Scarce had my Palate toucl'd th Immortal Meat, 
But on a ſudden turn'd to what I am, 
God-like, and next to thee, I fair became : 
Thought, ſpake, and reaſon'd ; and, by Reaſon fonnd 
Thee, Nature's Queen, with all her Graces crown'd. 
Eve. Happy thy Lot ; but far unlike is mine : 
Forbid to eat, not daring to repine. 
*T was Heav?n's Command, and jhould we diſobey, 
What rais*d thy Beings, ours muſt take away. 

Lucifer. Sure you miſtake the Precept, or the Tree : 

Heay?n cannot envious of his Bleſſings be. | 
Some chance-born Plant he might forbid your Uſe, FIC ” 
As wild, or guilty of a deadly Juice ; ets =L 

Not this, whoſe Colour, Scent Divine: and Taſte, 
Proclaim the thoughtful Maker not in haſte. *_ 

Eve. By all theſe ſigns too well I know the Fruit, | 'Þ 
And dread a Power ſevere and abſolute, © 'þ 

Lucifer. Seyere indeed, ey'n to Injuſtice hard, 4 
If Death, for knowing more, be your Reward : _ 
Knowledge of: Good, is zood'; and therefore fit; ' 
Andto know 10,” is good: for ſhynniog it; 
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Eve. What, but our Good, could he deſi !2n in this, - ' h 

Who gave us all, and plac'd in perfect Bliſs ? | 
Lucifer. Excuſe my Zeal, fair -Soy*teign in your Cauſe, 

Which dares to tax his arbitrary Laws : 

*Tis all his aim to keep you blindly low, : 


That ſervile Fear from Ignorance may flow : 
We ſcorn to worſhip whom too well we know. 
He knows that eating, you ſhall God-like be z. 
As wiſe, as fit to be ador'd as he.. 
For his own Int'reſt he this Law has elven ; 
Such Beauty may riſe Factions in his Heaven, 
By awing you, he does Pofleſſion keep, 
And 13 too wiſe to hazard Partnerſhip. 
Eve. Alas, who dares diſpute with him that Right ? 
The Power which form'd us muſt be infinite. 
- Lacifer. Who told you how your Form was ficlt deſign p- 
The Sun and Earth produce of ev*ry kind ; 
Graſs, Flowers, and Fruits ; nay, living Creatures too 
Their Mould was baſe ; 'rwas more refin*d ia you 3. 
Where Vital Heat in purer Organs wrought, 
Produc'd a nobler Kind, raisd up to Thought: 
And that, perhaps, might his Beginning be : 
Something was firſt, I queſtion if *twere He. 
Bur grant him firſt, yet {till ſuppoſe him good, 
Not envying thoſe he made, immortal Food. 
Eve. But Death our Diſobedience muſt purſue. 
Lucifer. Behold in me, what ſhall arrive to you. 
EF taſted, yet I lives. nay, more, have got 
A ſtate more perfect than my Native Lot. 
Nor fear this petty Fault his Wrath ſhould raiſe ; 
Heaven rather will your dauntleſs-Virtue praiſe, 
That ought, through threatned Death, immortal Good : 
Gods are immortal only by their Food. 
Taſte, and remove, 
What difference does *twixt them and you remain : 
As I gain*d Reaſon, you ſhall Godhead gain. 
Eve afide] He eats and lives, in Knowledge greater grown : 
Was Death invented then for us alone ? 
Is Intelle&ual Food to Man deny?d, - 
Which Brutes have, with ſo much adyantage,. try'd 3. 
Nor only try*d themſelves, but, frankly, more 
'To-me have offer*d their unenvy?d ſtore. 
Lucifer. Be bold, and all your needleſs Doubts remove : 
View well this Tree, (the Queea of all the Grove) 
How valt her Bole, how wide her Arms are ſpread ? . 
How. high above the reſt the ſhoots her Head, 


S% 


FALL of MAN. 


Plac'd in,the midſt ! Would Heaven his Works diſgrace, 


By plantIhg Poyſon in the happieſt Place ? 


Haſte ; you loſe time'and'Godhead by delay. [Plucking the Fruit. 
Eve looking abont hor. | ?Tis done ; Tl! venture all, and diſobey; 


Perhaps, far hid in Heaven, he does not ſpy z 
And none of all his Hymning Guards are nigh. 
To my dear Lord the Loyely Fruit Ill bear ; 


He, to partake my Bliſs, my Crime ſhall ſhare. [Exit bit ily. 
Lucifer. She flew, and thank*d me fiot, for haſte; *cwas hard 


With no return ſuch Counſel to reward. 

My Work is done, or much the greater part : 
She's now the Tempter to enſhare his Heart. 
He, whoſe firm Faith no Reaſon cenld remoye, 
Will melt before that fofc Seducer, Love. 


{ Exas. - 
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ACT-T 
SCENE I. Paradiſe 


Eve, with @ Bough in ber Hand. 
Zoe I tread more lightly on the Ground; 


My nimble Feet from unhurt Flowers rebound : 


I walk in Air, and fcorn this Earthly -Seat 3 
Heaven is my Palace, this my baſe Retreat. 
'Take me not, Heav'n, too ſoon, 'twill be unkind 
'To leave the Partner vf my Bed behind. 

T love the Wretch : But ſtay, ſhall I affard 

Him part? already he's tpo much my Lord. 
Tis in my Pow'r to be a Soy'reiga.now, 

And, knowing more, to make. his Manhood bow. 
Empire is ſweet ; but how if Heay'n has ſpy'd ? 
If I ſhoyld die, and he above provide . » 
Some other Eve, and place her in my ſtead, , 
Shall ſhe poſſeſs his Love, when 1 am dead ? 
No; he ſhall eat and die with me, or live : 
Our equal Crimes ſhall equal Fortune give. 


Enter Adam. 


Adam, What Joy,” without:your Sight, hath Earth in ſtore ? 


While you were abſent, Ewdex was ro more. 
Fu ET es OY 


Winds 
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The State of Innocence; an 
Winds murmur'd through the Leaves, your long delay _ 
And Fountains Or their Pebbles chid your ſtay, 
But with your Preſence cheer?d, they ceaſe to mourn, 
And Walks wear freſher Green, at your Return. 
" Eve. Henceforth you never ſhall have cauſe.to chide, 
- No future Abſence ſhall our Joys divide : 
*Twas a ſtrange Death, my Love ne?er try'd before. 
And therefore ſtrange ; but yet the Cauſe was more, | 
Adam. My trembling Heart Forbodes ſome Ul : I fear 
To ask that Cauſe which T deſire to hear. 
What means that lovely Fruit ? what means (alas! ) 
That Blood, which flaſhes guilty 1a your Face # | 
Speak do not - —yet,. at laſt I maſt be told. 
Eve. Have Couraye then; 'tis Manly to be bold, 
This Fruit why ſhouldſt thou ſhake, no Death is nigh : 


'Tis what I taſted firſt, yet do not die, 
Adam. 1s it ? ( I dare not ask it all at firſt; 


v 


4 Doubt is ſome eaſe to thoſe who. fear the worſt ; ) 


Say, *Tis not. 
Eve. 'Tis not what thou need[t to fear ; 
What danger does in this fair Fruit appear 2 
We have been cazen'd, and had {till been fo, 
Had 1 not ventur'd boldly firſt to know. 
Yet not [ firſt, I almoſt bluſh to ſay, 
The Serpent eating taught me firſt the way. 
The Serpent taſted, and the God-like Fruit, 
Gave the Dumb Voice, gave Reaſon to the Brute.. - 
Adam. © faireſt of all Creatures, laſt and belt, 

Of what Heaven made, how: art thou diſpoſleſt 
Of all thy Native Glories:! falPn ! decay'd / 
( Pity ſo-rare a Frame ſo frail was made ! ) 
Now cauſe of thine own Ruine! and with thine, 
CAh 7 who can live without thee !) cauſe of mine : 

' Eve, Reſerve thy Pity till I want it more : 
I know my ſelf much happier than before ; 
More wiſe, more perfect, all 1 wiſh to be, 
Were I but ſure, alas! of pleaſing thee. | 

Adam, Yhave ſhown how much: you.my Content deſign 2 
Yet, ah } would Heayv*a?*s Diſpleaſure paſs like mine. 


' Muſt I without you, then, -in- wild. Woods dwell ? 


Think, and but think of what I lowdſo well : 
Condemn'd to live with Subjeqs ever mute ; 

A ſalvage Prince, unpleas'd, tho? abfolute, 

Eve. Pleaſe then your ſelf. with me, and freely taſte, 
Left [, without you, ſhould to Godhead haſte j. 
Leſt diffring in degree you claim-too late. 


Unequal Loves when 'tis deny'd. by Fate, — Adam: 


Adam; Cheat not your ſelf with Dreams of Deity ; 
Too well, but yet too late, your Crime I ſee : 
Nor think the Fruit your Knowledge dots improve ; 
But you have Beauty ſtil], and T have Love. 
Not cozen'd, I with choice my Life. reſign : 
Imprudence was your Fault, but Love was mine. 


[ Takes the Fruit, and eat! it. 


Eve embracing bim.) O wond'rous pow?r of matchleſs Love expreſt! 
Why was this Trial thine of loving beſt 2 | 
I envy thee that Lot ; and, could it be, 

Would venture ſomething more than Death for thee; 
Not that I fear that Death th*Event can prove , 
Ware both Immortal, while ſo well we love. 

Adam. Whate'er ſhall be tW?Event, the Lot is caſt : - 
Where Appetites are giv*n, what Sin to taſte ?- 

Or if a Sin, *'tis but by Precept ſuch : | 
Th'Offence ſo fmall, the Puniſhment?s too much, 
To ſeek ſo ſoon his new made World?s decay : 
Nor we, nor that, were faſhion*d for a:Day. 

Eve. Give to the Winds thy fear of Death, or lll ; - 
And think us made but for each other's Will. 

Adam. | will, at leaſt defer that anxious Thought, - 
And Death, by Fear, ſhall not be nigher brought :. 

If He will come, let Us to Joys make haſte ; 
Then let him ſeize Us when our Pleaſure's paſt. 
We'll take gp all before ; and Death ſhall find - 
We haye drein'd Life, and left a Void behind. - 
Fl | [ Exaunt. 


Enter Lucifer. 


Lucifer. *Tis done; 

Sick Nature, at that inſtant, trembled round: 
And Mother-Earth figh'd as ſhe felt the Wound. 

Of how ſhort durance was this new-made ſtate! 

How far more mighty than Heav*®n*s Love, Hell's Hate ! 
His Project ruin'd, and his King of Clay : - 
He form'd an Empire for his Foe to ſway. - 
Heay'n let him rule, which by his Arms bo got ; 
I'm pleas?d to have obtain'd the ſecond Lot. 

--This Earth is mine ; whoſe Lord I made my Thral!; . 
 Annexing to my Crown his conquer'd Ball. 

Loos'd from the Lakes my Legions I will lead, - 
And, o'er the dark*ned Air black Banners ſpread : 
Contagious Damps, from hence, ſhall mount aboye,- 
And force him to his jnmoſt Heay'ns remove. 


FALL of MAN: 4s 
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['.4 Clap of Thunder is beard: 
He- hears already, and I boaſt too ſoon ; 
I dread that Engine which ſecur'd'his Throne, - 
111 dive below his Wrath, into the Deep. [ Sinks down. 
. And waſte that Empire which I cannot keep. 


Raphael and Gabriel deſcend. 


"Raphael. As much of Grief as Happineſs admits, 
"Jn Heav*n, on each Celeſtial Forehead ſits: 
| Kindneſs for Man, and Pity for his Fate, 
May mix with Bliſs, agd yet not violate. 
Their Hcavenly Harps a lower Strain began, 
And in fofc Muſick mourn'd the Fall of Man: 
Gabriel, | ſaw th* Angelic Guards from Earth aſcend, 
CGriev*d they muſt -now no longer Man attend :) 
"The Beams about their Temples dimly ſhone, 
One would have thought the Crime had beea their own. 
'The Etherial People flock'd for News in haſte, 
Whom they, with down-caſt Looks, and ſcarce aluting paſt: 
While each did, in his penſfive Breaſt, prepare 
A fad Account of their ſucceſleſs Care. 
Raphael. Th'Eternal yet, in Majeſty ſevere, - 
And ſtriceſt Juſtice, did mild Pity bear : 
Their Deathrs deferr*d, and Banifament ( their Doom) 
Jn Penitence foreſeen, leaves Mercy room. + 
Gabrie!. That Meſlage is thy Charge ; mine leads me hence, 
Plac'd at the Garden's Gate for its Defence, | 
Leſt Man returning, the beſt Place pollute, 
And *ſcape from Death, by Life's immortal Fruit. _ 
Another Clap of Thunder. [ Exeunt ſeverally. 


Enter Adam and Eve, affrighted. 


_ "Adam, In what dark Cavern ball 1 hide my Head ? 
"Where ſeek retreat, now Innoceace is fled : 
Safe in that Guard, I durſt evn Hell defie ; | 
"Without it, tremble now, when Heav'ns is nigh. | 
Eve. What ſhall we do, or where dize&t our flight ? 
Faſtward as far as I could caſt my Sight, 
From op*ning Heavens, 7 ſaw deſcending Light : 
Its glittering through the Trees I till behold ; 
The Cedar-tops ſeem all to-burn with Gold. 
Adam. Some Shape Divine, whoſe Beams I cannot bear ! 
Would I were hid whons Light could nat appear, 
Deep into ſome thick Covert would 1 ryn, 
1mpenetrable to the Stars, or Sun : And 


* T7 #2 8 FC DIETS - L fa 


FALL of MAN: 
And fenc'd from Day, by Night's Eternal Skreen ; 
Unknown to Heav'n, and to my ſelf unſeen, 


% 


Eve. In vain 3 what hope'to ſhun his piercing Sight, 
Who, from dark Chaos, ſtruke the Sparks of Light? | 
Adam, Theſe ſhould have been your thoughts when parting hence; - 


You truſted to your guideleſs-Innocence. | 

See now th'Effefts of your own wilfal Mind : 
Guilt walks before us, Death purſnes behind. 

So fatal 'twas to ſeek Temptations out : | ; 
Moſt Confidence has ſtill moſt cauſe to doubt. 


' Eve. Such might have been thy Hap, alone aſſaild ; - 


 And-fo, together, might we both have faiPd. 
Curs'd Vaſſalage of all my future Kind :; 

Firſt idoliz'd, till Love?s hot Fire be o'er, 

Then Slaves to thoſe who courted us before. 


Adam. I counſePd you to ſtay ; your Pride refusd - * 


By your own lawleſs Will you, ſtand accus'd. 

Eve. Have you that Privileg& of only Wiſe, 
And would-you yield to her you fo deſpiſe ? 
You ſhonld have ſhown th' Authoricy you boaſt, 
And, Sov'reign-like my headlong Will have croſt. - 
\- Counſel was not enough te ſway my. Heart; 
An abſolute Reſtraint had been your part. 


Adam. Ev*n ſuch Returns do they deſerve to find,” 


When force is lawful, who are fondly kind, 
Unlike my Love : for when thy Guilt I knew, - 
T. ſhar?d the Curſe which 'did that Crime purſue. 
Hard Fate of Love ! which Rigour did forbear, 
And now *tis tax'd, becauſe *twas not ſevere. 


Eve. You have, your ſelf, your Kindneſs over-paid; - 


He ceaſes to oblige, who can upbraid, | 
Adam. On Woman's Virtue, who too much rely, 

To boundleſs Will give boundleſs Liberty. 

Reſtraint you will not brook ; but think it hard 

Your Prudence is not truſted as your Guard : 

And to your ſelves ſo left, if Il enſues, 

You firſt our weak Indulgence will accuſe. 

Curſt be-that Hour — 

When fated with my ſingle Happineſs, 

I choſe a Partner to controul my Bliſs ; 
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Who wants that Reafon which her Will ſhould ſway, - 


And knows but juſt enough to diſobey. 


Eve. Better with Brutes my humble Lot had gone 


Of Reaſon void, accountable-for none : 
Th'nohappieft of Creation isa Wie, 
Made loweſt, in the higheſt Rank of Life : 
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Her Fellow's Slave 3 to know, aud not to chaſe : 

Curſt with that Reaſon ſhe muſt never uſe. 
Adam. Add, that She's proud, fantaſtick, apt to change ; 

Uſeleſs at home, and ever prone to range- 

With: Shows delighted, and fo vain is She, 

She'll meer the Devil, rather than not ſee. 

Our wiſe Creator, for this Choires Divine, 

Peopled his Heay?n with Souls all Maſculine. 

Ah! why muſt Man from Woman take his Birth ? 

Why was this Sin of Nature made on Earth 2 

"This fair Defect, this helpleſs Aid, calPd Wife ; 

The bending Crutch of a decrepit Life. 

»Poſteriry no Pairs from you ſhall find, 

But ſuch as by miſtake of Love are joyn'd : | 

''The worthieſt Men their Wiſhes ne*er ſhall gain; 

But ſee the Slaves they ſcorn, their Loves obtain. 

Blind Appetite Ihall your WHd Fancies Rule ; 
'Falle to defert, and faithful to a Foo). 


[ Turns in anger from her, 
add ond is going off 
Eve kzeeling.] Unkind ! wilt thou forſake me in diſtreſs, 
For that which now is paſt me to redreſs ? 
I have miſdone ; and I endure the ſmart : 
'Loth to acknowledge, but more loth to part. 
The blame be mine ; you warn'd, and 1 refus'd : 
"What would you more? I have my ſelf accus'd. 
Was plighted Faith ſo weakly ſeaPd above, 
That, for one Error, Tmuſt loſe your Love ? 
Had you ſo err*d, I ſhould have been more kind, 
Than to add pain to an afflicted Mind. 
Adam. Y'are grown much humbler than you were before: 
I pardon you ;z but ſee my Face no more. 
Eve. Vain Pardon, which includes a greater Ill : 
'Be ſtill diſpleas'd ; - but let me ſee you ſtill. 
Without your much-loy'd Sight, I cannot live : 
'You more than kill me, if you id forgive. 
The Beaſts, ſince we are falFn, their Lord's deſpile 
And, paſling, look at me with glaring Eyes ; 
Muſt I than wander helpleſs and alone ? bo PEE 
You'll pity me too Iate when I am gone. i 
Adam, Your Penitence does my Compaſſion move; 
As you deſerve it, I may give my Love. | 
Eve. On me alone let Heav*n's Diſpleaſure fall; 
You merit none, and 1 deſerve it all. 
| Adam. You all Heay'n's Wrath ! how could you bear a part," 
* Who: bore not mine, but with a bleeding Heart ? 


I was 


PALL of BAN 


1 was too ſtubborn; thus 'to' make you ſhe 
Forgive me, 1 am.more in fault than you. 
Return to me, and to'my Love return; | 
_ both offending, | for "exch other mourn. 


Enter Raphael, 
 Rpbael. Of Sin to warn thee, T'before was ſent ; 
For Sin, I now pronounce thy Puniſhment. 


Yet that much lighter than thy Crimes require ; GY 


Th' All-Good does not his Creatures Death deſire : 
Juſtice muſt puniſh Sag ries, Deed : 
Yet puniſh ſo, as Pity ſhall exceed. 
_* Aden, I neither can diſpute his 'Will, nor dare; 
Death will diſmiſs me from my future Care, 
And lay me ſoftly in my Native Duſt, 
To pay the forfeit of ill-manag*d Truft. | 
' Eve, Why ſeck you Death ? Conſider eer you ſpeak ; 
'The Laws were hard, the({Pow'r to'kee | FN, weak. , 
Did we ſollicite Heav'n .to mould our 
From Darkneſs, to Protluce us 'to- the. nl 
Did we concur to Life, -or chuſe'to. be ? 
Was it” our Will which form'd, or was it He ? 
Since *twas HisChoice, not ovrs, which plac'd us here, 
The Laws we did not chuſe, why ſhould 'we bear ? 
Adam, Seek not in vainour Maker 'to accuſe : 
Terms were propos'd ; Power'left us'to-refuſe. 
The Good we have enjoy'd from Heav'n's Free-will, 
And ſhall we murmur'to endure the All ? ' 
Should we a Rebel-Son's Excnfſe 'receive, 
Becauſe he was begot without his'leave ? 
Heav'n's Right in us'ts moxe; firſt, form'd to ſerye ;, 
.The Good we, merit not, .the ]I! deſerve. 
' Ropbael. Death'is defere'd, and'Penitence has room 
To mitigate, if not reverſe the *Þoom : 
But, for your Crime, - ut*Eternal daes ordain 
In Edev you no longer. ſhall remain. 
Hence to the Iower World you are exiPd : 
This Place, with Orimes, all. .be go moredefifPd. 
Eve, Moſt we this Milafol Pas adiſe & forego ? 


Raphael. Your Lot miift ere: "Thorns and Thiſtles grow 
be mere ; 


Unbid, as Balm and'Spices 4 
For Man, the Earth, ,of which he was, "is cut 
To Adam, By thy-own Toi! procur'd thou Food ſhalt cats 
And know not Plenty, .but from painfyl Sweat. 
She, by a Curſe,-of Rate! Wives abhorr' d, 
Skall pay Obedience to-her lawful Lord ; 
G 


And 
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And HE- ſhall Rule, and ſhe in Thraldom live 3 = a1 
Deſiring more of Love than Man can give. 
Adam. Heay'n is all Mercy; Labour I would chuſe, 
And could ſuſtain this Paradiſe to loſe 
The Bliſs; but not the Place ; here could I ſay, 
Heav' os winged Meſſenger did paſs the Day ; 
Under this Pine the glorious Angel ſtaid : : 
Then ſhow my wond'ring Progeny the Shade. 
In Woods and Lawns where-c'er thou didſt appear, 
Each Place ſome Monument of thee fhould bear. 
L, with green Turfs, would grateful Altars raiſe, 
And Heay*n, with Gums and offer*d Incenſe praiſe, 
Raphael. Where-eer thou art, Heis; th*Eternal Mind 
Ads through all Places, is to none confin*d , Foe 
Fills Ocean, Earth, and Air, and all above, 
And through the Univerſal Maſs does move, 
Thou canlt be no where diſtant : Yet this. place 
Had been thy Kingly Seat 3 and here thy Race, 
From all the Ends of Peopled Earth had come 
To rey'rence Thee, and ſee their Native Home... 
- Immortal then; now Sickneſs, Care, and Ape, ' 
And War, and Luxury's more direful Rage, 
Thy Crimes have bronghe, to ſhorten Mortal Breath, 
W:th all the num”rous Family of Death. ; 
Eve. My Spirits faint, whule I theſe Ills fore-know, 
And find my ſelf the ſad Occaſion too. 
But what is Death ? 
Rapbael. In Viſion thou ſhalt fee his grieſly Face, 
The King of Terrors raging in thy Race : 
That whilſt in future Fate thou ſhar'ſt thy Part, 
A kind Remorſe, for Sin, may ſeize thy Heart. 


The Scene ſhifts and diſcovers Death of ſeversl ſorts i A Baitel 

| at Land, aud a Naval Fight. 

Adam. O wretched of ſpring? O unhappy State 
Of all Mankind, by me betray'd to Fate / 
Born, through my Crime, to be Offenders firſt 3 
And, for thoſe Sins they could not ſhun, accurlt. 

Eve, Why is Life forc?'d > No Man, who, _ he chuſe, 
Would not accept what he with Pain muſt loſe ? 
Unknowing, he receives it, and, when known, 
He thinks 1t his, and valnes it, .'tis gone. 

Rapbael. Behold of ey'ry Age ; ripe Manhood fee, 
Decrepit Years, and helpleſs Infancy : : | 
Thoſe who by lingring Sickneſs loſe their Breath, 
Aad thoſe who by Defpair ſybborn their Death: 


-FALL»of MAN. 
See you, mad Fools,: who. for ſome trivial Right, , 


For Love, or for miſtaken Honour, fight : DY 
See thoſe, more mad, who throw their Lives away ? 4 


In needleſs Wars; the Stakes which Monarchs lay, 
When for each others Provinces they play. 
Then, as if Earth too narrow were for Fate, 
On open Seas, their Quarrels they debate ; 
In hollow Wood, they floating Armies bear ; 
And force impriſon?d Winds to bring 'em near, 

Eve. Who would the Miſeries of Man foreknow ? 
Not knowing, we but ſhare our Part of Woe : Y 
Now, we the Fate of future Ages bear ; 1 
And eer their Birth, behold our Dead appear. 

Adam. The Deaths thou ſhow'ſt are forc't, and full of Strife ; 

Caſt headlong from the Precipice of- Life. 
Is there no ſmooth deſcent, no painleſs way 
Of kindly mixing with our Native Clay ?. 

Raphael. There is ; but rarely ſhall. that Path be trod, 
Which, without-Horror, leads to Death's abode. 

Some few, by temp'rance taught, approaching ſlow, 
To diſtant Fate, by eaſfie Journeys, go : . 
Gently they lay 'em down, as Ev*ning Sheep, 

On their own woolly Fleeces ſoftly fleep. SP 

Adam, So noiſeleis would 1 live, ſuch Death to find, 

Like timely Fruit, not ſhaken by the Wind, y 
But ripely dropping from the ſapleſs Bough, | | 
And dying, nothing to my ſelf would owe. 

Eve. Thus daily changing, with a dyuller taſte 
Of leſſening Joys, I, by degrees, would waſte : 

Still quitting Ground, by .unperceiy'd decay, 
And ſteal my ſelf from Life, and melt away. 

Rapbael. Death you have ſeen : | 
How happy they in deathleſs Pleaſures live, 

Far more than I can ſhow, or.you can ſee, 
Shall crown the bleſt with Immortality. 


Here a Heaven deſcends, full of Angels and Bleſſed Spirits, with 
ſoft Mufick,; a Song and Chorus. BEE 


Adam. O Goodneſs infinite ! whoſe Heay'nly Will 
Can ſo much Good produce, from ſo much 1! 
Happy their ſtate ! 

Pure, and unchang'd, and needing no defence 
From Sins, as did my. frailer Innocence. 
Their Joy fincere, and with no ſorrow mixt.. 


Eternity ſtands permanent, and fxt, 
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And Wheoels no longer on'the Poles of Time, 
Secure from Fate, and more ſecure:from Crime. 

Eve. Raviſh'd with Joy, 1-can but-half repent 

"The _ BR Heav'n i PTY ia th'Event. | 
Raphae/. Thus arm*d, meet firmly your approaching 111 / 

_ * For, ſee the Guards fromyor? far Eaſtern Hil 'J 

-Already moye, nor longer ſtay afford; - - 

High 1n the Air they wave their faming Sword, 

Your Signal to depart : Now down amain | 

"They drive, and glide like Meteors through the Plain. 

Adam. Then farewel all; I will indulgent 'be 
'To mine own eaſe, and not look back to 'fee. 

'When what we love gre ne*%er muſt meet again ; 
To loſe the Though is.to-remove the Pain. 

Eve, Farewel, y Shades / T 
-Where Angels firſt ra@iſe Hymns, and ſtring 
Their tunetul Harps, when they to Heav*n wop?d ſing. 
Farewel, you Flow'rs, whoſe Buds with early Care 
1 watch'd, and to the cheerful Sun did rear : 

Who now ſhall bind your Stems, -or when'you {fall 
With Fountain Streams your fainting Souls recall? 
A long farewel to thee, my NuptiaFBow'r. 
Adorn'd with every fair and fragrant Flowr, 

And laſt, farewel, farewel-my place-of Birth; 

I go to wander in the low'r Earth, * 

As diſtant as I can ; for diſpoſleſt, 

' 'Fartheſt from what I once-enjoy'd, is'beſt. 

Raphael. The riſing Winds urge the'tempeftuous Air ; 

And on their Wings deformed Winter bear : 

The Beaſts already. feel 'the'/Change ; and hence 

They fly, to deeper Coverts for defence; 

"The feebler Herd before the ſtronger run; 

For now the War of Nature is begun : 

But, part you hence in-Peace, and having -mourn'd your Sin, 
For outward Een loſt, find Paradiſe within, RY 
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Farewel, you Flow'rs, whoſe Buds with early Care 
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__ Toe Right Honourable 
FOHN Farl of MULGRAYE. 


Gentleman of his Majeſties Bed-Chamber, and 
Knight of the moſt Noble Order of the Garter. 


My LoRD, _ 
# | = [S 4 ſevere. Reflexion which Montaign has made on 
_ Princes, that we ought not, in reaſon, to. have any ex 
eetations of Favour from them ; and that 'tis kindyzſs 
enough, if they leave 1 in poſſeſſion of our own. The loldneſs of 
the Cenſure ſhews the free Spirit of the Author : And the Subjects 
of England' may juſtly. congratulate to  themſelu:s, that both the 
Nature of our Government, and th: Glemency of our King, ſccure 
us from any ſuch complaint. IT, in particular, who ſubſiſt wholly by 
his Bounty, am oblig'd to give Poſterity a far other account of my 
Royal Maſter, than what Montaign has I-ft of his. Thoſ: Accuſa- 
tions bad been more reaſonable, if they had been plac'd on inferios 
Perſons. For in all Courts, there are too many who make it 
their buſineſs to ruin Wit: And Montaign, 7n other places, tells 
us, what effects he found of their good Natures. Fe deſcribes thens 
ſuch, whoſe Ambition, Luſt, or private Intereſt, ſeem to be the on- 
ly end of their Creation. If Good accrue to any from them, "tis only 
in ord:r to own their defigns: conferr'd moſt commonly on the baſe 
and infamous; and never given, but only hapning ſometimes on 
well d:ſervrs. Duln:ſs has krenght them to what they are; and 
Malice ſ:cures them in their Fortunes. But ſomewhat of ſpecions 
they muſt have, to recommend themſeluv:s to Princes, ( for Folly 
will not eaſily go down in its own natural Form with diſcerning 
Fudges,) And diligence in waiting u their gilding of the Pill; for 
that looks like Love, though 'tis only Intereſt. 'T x that whith gains 
'em their advantage ever witty Men ; whoſe love of Liberty and. 
Eaſe, makes them willing too often to diſcharge their Luraden of 
Attendance on theſe officious Gentlemen.T1is true, that the nau= 
ſeouſneſs of ſuch company #s enough to diſguſt a reaſonable Man ; 

When he ſees hz can hardly approach Greatneſs, but as a Ploated 
Caſtle, he muſt firſt paſs throuch the Mud and Filth with which 
A 2 | a 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


it is encorpaſs'd. Theſe are they, who, wanting Wit, affett Gra” 
wity, and go by the name of Solid Men: and a Solid Mars is ins 
plain Engliſh, a Solid, Solemn Fool. Another Diſguiſe they have, 
(fer Fools, as well as Knaves, take other Names and paſs by an, Alias) 
and that « the Title of honeſt Fellows. But this. honeſty of theirs 
enzht to have many Grains for its allowance; for — they 
are no farther honeſt than they are filly: They are naturally miſ- 
chievous to their power; and if. they ſpeak not maliciouſly, or ſharp- 
ly, of witty Men, "ts only becauſe God has not beftow'd on them 
the Gift of Ultterance. They fawn and crouch to Men of parts, 
whomthey cannot ruine- quote their Wit when they are preſent, 
and when they are abſent ſteal their Jeſt: But to thoſe who ave 
under *em, and whom they can cruſh with eaſe, they ſhew themſelves 
in their natural Antipathy ; there they treat Wit like the common: 
En:my, andgive it no more Quarter, than a Dutch-may would to 
ay Engliſh Yeſſel in the Indies ; they ſtrike Sail where they know 
they ſhall be maſter d, and Murder where they can with ſafety: 
This, my Lord, is the Charadter of a Conrtier without Wit ; 
and th:refore that which is a Satyr to other Men, muſt be a Pane- 
gyrick to your Lordſhip, who are a Maſter of it. If the = of 
theſe Reflexions could have reachd your Perfon, no neceſſity of 
mine could have made me to have ſought ſo earneſtly, and fo lone 
to have cultivated your kindneſs. As a Poet, F cannot but have 
mnade fome Obſervations on Mankind : The lownefs of my Fortune 
has not yet brouzht me to flatter Vice ; and 'tis my Duty to give Te= 
ftimony to Virtue.. *Tis true, your Loralhip is not of that Nature, 
which either ſeeks a Commenaation, or want it. Tour Mind has 
always been above the wretched affettation of Popularity, 4 
popular Man ti, is Truth, no better than a Proftitute to common 
Fame, and'to the People, He lies down to every one he meets, 
for the hire of Praif: ; and his Humility i only a difenis & Am- 
bition. Even Cicero himfclf, whofe Eloquence deſery'd the ad- 
miration of Mankind; yet by hs inſatiable thirſt of Fame , he 
has leſſen'd his Charatter with ſucceeding Ages : Flis Attion a- 
gainft Catiline may be faid to have ruin'd the Conſul, when-it 
fav'd the City: for it: fo fwell'd his Soul, which was not truly 
Great, that ever afterwaras it was apt #0 be over-ſet with vanity: 
And this mad: his Virtue fo = aur by his. Friends, that Bru 
tas, whom of all Men he ador'd, refusd him a place in his Conſpi- 


r acy. 


racy. A Modern Wit bas made this Obſervation on him, That 
coveting to recommend himſelf to Poſterity, he begg'd it, as an 
Alms of all-his Friends, the Hiſtorians; to- remember his Conſul 
ſhip ©" And abſervr, if you pleaſe, the oddneſs of thi event ; all-their 
Hfbftoxies are loft, "yd the" vanity" of his Requieſt ftands yet 'recor- 
ded in his own Writings. Flow mitch more great and manly in 
your Lordſhip, is your  cantempt of popular * applanſe, and your 
retir d Virtue, which ſhines only to a few 5 with: whows - you live ſo 
eafily and freely, that you; mnke it evident, you have a Soul, mhich 
i capable . of all the tenderneſs. of Friendſhip and that you only 
retire Ju. felf* from thoſe, . mho are not capable of returning it. 
i 


Tour kindyueſs, where you have once plas'd it, i. inviolable : And © 
'tis to that only 1 attribute my Happineſs in your Love. This makes+ 
me more eaſily forſake. an Argument, onwhich I could otherwiſe de-- 
lizht to dwell : I mean, your Tudgment in your choice of Friends-; - 
becanſe I havs the honour to-be one. After which,. I am ſure you - 
will more eafily permit me to.be ftlent,. in the care you have taken 
of my Fortune ; which you have reſcw'd, not only from thi power | 
of. others, but from wy. worſt of Enemies,my own Modeſty and © 
Lazineſs. Which Fawyuy, had it been employ'd on a more deſerving © 
Subject, had been a3 tffett of Fuſtice in your Nature; but, as 
plac'd on me is only Charity. Tet,.. withal, "tis conferr'd. on ſuch -- 
a Man, as . prefers your kindneſs.it ſelf, before any of its Conſe-- 
quences ; and who values, .as the greateſt. of your Favours, thoſe 

of your Lowe, and of your Converſation. From this conſtancy. ts. 
your Friends, I might reafonably aſſume, that your Reſentments - 
would be as ſtrong and laſting, if_ they were not reflrain'd ky a ne-- 
ther Principle of gaud Nature : and Generofity., Fer certainly.” tis 
the fame compefition of Mind, the Jame Reſolittion and Courage, 
which makes-the greateſt Frienaſhips, and the greateſt. Enmities 

And he who, is too lightly reconcil'd, after high Provecations, 
may recommend himſ:lf to the Warld for a Chriſtian, but T fhould-. 
hardly truſt him for a Friend. The- Italians have a Proverb ta + 
that purpofe, To forgive the firſt time, ſhews me a good Caxz 

tholick, the Second time a Fool. To this firmneſs in all your 

Attions ( though you are wanting in no other Ornaments of Mind 

and Body, yet to this) 1 principally aferite the Intereſt 'your--> 
Merits have arquir'd you in the Royat Family. . A Prince, mwho-:- 
is conſtant- to- himſelf, - and" fteady in all his undertakings; one. 
with whom thet Charatter of Hoxace will agree, Sha 


* F wy - n fe) it of bang fo _ IJ oY v LV du, Þ Wy ” -- H6 _ "4 F ” q a od. WS EE OE UF 
A : 
: 
» x: s 
- - 
: 
k oy 4 
* ” 
» : * 
LI 
; 


- Si fraQus ulabat al 
Impavidum ferient ruine, oo on 
Such an, one cannot bnt place anefteem, and: repoſe a'confidence on 
him, whom no Adverſity,o.change of Contts,no Bribery df Intereſts, 
or Cabals of Factions, or Advantages. of Fortawe, Fan remove from 


. 


- the ſolid foundations of. Honour, and Fidelity, SV ons + 
--* Ile meos, primus'\qui'me 1ibi janxir, amores* _ 
Abſulir ;-:le habear ſecum, terverque ſepulcro. 
"Zow well you! Pordfhip will a: ere that praiſe, need nojnſpure: 
4 -+ 6k & . > tA SES qo. TI : ay i RSS.) £1! 
+4103 Yb! foretal. Fol have alred y left To room er.Prophefie: your 
- early untertakings have been ſuch, in Co of your King and 
- Country, when you offer'd your ſelf” to the moſt dangerous employ- 
ment, that of the Sea; when youu chaſe to aban on thoſe Delights, to 
which your Tonth and Fortune aid invite you, to undergo the ha- 
iZards, and, which was worſe, the company. of common Seamen, that 
Jos have made it evident, you will refuſz' no opportunity of rendring 
Jour ſelf uſeful to th: Nation, when either your Courage or Condutt 
 Thall be Requir'd. The ſame Zeal and Paithfulneſs continues in your 
Blend, which animated one of your Noble Anteſtors to Sacrifice his 
Life inthe Quarrel of his Sou?reign : thouth,T hope both for your ſake 
- and for the publick Tranquilityo the ſame octaſion will never be of- 
' fer'd to your L:raſhip, and that a better Deſtiny will attend you. 
-But I make haſte to conſider you as abſiratted Now a Court, which 
( if you will give meleave to uſe a term of Logick ) & only an Ad- 
TJuntf, not a propriety of Happineſs. The Academicks, confeſs, were 
willing to admit th: Goods of Fortune into their Notion of Felicity ; 
but 1 do not remember, that any of the Seits of old Philoſophers did 
-ever leave a room: for Greatneſs. Neither am I form'd to praiſe 4 
Court, who admire andcovet nothing, tut the eafineſs and quiet of 
retirement. I naturally withdraw my * Sight from a Precipice; and 
admit the Proſpett be never ſo large and goodly, can take no Plea- 
fare, even in looking on the downfal, though T am ſecure from the 
danger. Metkinks there's ſomething of a malignant Joy in that 
«excellent Deſcription of Lucretius. 
Suave mari magno turbantibus zxquora yentis 
E terra magnum alterius ſpetare laborem; 
Non quia vexari quenquam eſt jucunda voluptas, 
Sed quibus jpſe malis careas, quia cernere-ſuaye-eſt 
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Fam fure his. Maſter Epicurus,” and -my better Maſter Cowley, 
preferr'd the ſolitude of a.Garden, and the oppoſing of a Friend © 
to, any. conftd:ration," ſo, much as 4 raged, of theſe unhappy Peo- 
ple, whom in our own wrong, we call the: Great. True Greatneſs, 
if-it be any where" dp Barth, is in a private Virtue; remou'd 
from the Notion of Pomp and Vanity, confin'd to a contemplati- - 
on: of it ſelf, and centring on it ſelf : _ y 
Omnis enim per-fe Divum natura,. neceſſe eſt- 
Immortali zvo ſumma cum pacefruatur.; 
_ —Cura ſcmota, metuque 
Ipſa ſuis pollens opibus——— 
If this be not the Life of a Deity, becauſe it cannot conſiſt with © 
Providence; "tw at leaſt a God-like Life :- 1 can'be contented, 
(and 'T am ſure T have your Lordſhip of zny Opinion ) with an-hums- - 
bler ſtation in the Temple of Virtue, than” to he ſet on the. pinacle_ 


of it. 


a ws 


Deſpicere unde queas alios, paſiimque videre 
Errare, atque viam palantis. quarere vitz. 
The Truth is, the conſideration of ſo vain-a Creatnre- as Man, ts. 
not worth our pains, T bave fool enanugh at howe without looking - 
for it abroad : and am a ſufficient Theatre to. my [lf of riditulous 
Adtions, without expecting company, either in a Court, a Town, or - 
Playhouſe, Tis on this account that I am weary with drawing - 
the deformities of Lifezand Lazars if the People, where every Fi- 
gure of imperfettion more: reſembles me-than it can do others. If + 
i muſt be condemn'd. to, Rhime, I ſhould find ſome eaſe in my change 
of puniſhment. I defire to be no longer the Siſyphus of the Stage ; 
to rowl. up a Stone with.endleſs labour (which io follow the Proverb, 
Gathers. no. Moſs') awd\rhich iperpetually falling down again, 
1 never thought my; {-1f. very fitfor an Imployment, where many of + 
wy Preatceſſors \have excellid mein all.kinds ; and ſome of my Cun- 
temporaries, even in my own-Ppartial Tudgment, have out-eone.me 
in. Comedy. Some little hopes I have yet remaining, and theſe - 
tc0, confidering my Abilities, may be vain, that T may make the 
Warld Jome-part. of. amends, for. many ill Plays, by an Heroique 
Poem... 1 our 'Loxdſhip has been long acquainted with my Deſign? 
the ſubjetÞ of which you;know us great, the Story Engliſh, ang" nei- 
ther too far-diſtant from. the _ Age, nor toontat-approaching 
it, Such # ws my Opinion, that I could not have wiſh'd a+ nobler 
| eccaſicea 
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' dccafron to do honour by it to my King,and Conniry, and my Friends, 
"moſt of vur antient Nobility being concern'd in the Aition.. Anil 
your. Lordſhip has one particular Reaſon to. promote this undevta- 
king, becauſe you were the firſt who gave'metht opportunity of dife 
rourfing it to Fiis Majeſty, und'his Royul Highneſs : They were 
ther has, both to commend th: \Defien, and ty enconraze it b 
their Commands. But the unſetledueſs of my condition has hi» 
"therto puta ſtop to my Thoughts concerning it. As I am no ſuc- 
'ceſſor to Homer: in h1s Wit, peither do I a*fire to: br inhis Pos 
werty. TI can make no Rhapfodies, 'nor go 4 beaging at the Gra 
cian doors, while I ſing the praiſes of their Anceſtors. The times 
of Virgil pleaſe m2 better, becauſe h: had an Auguſtus for his 
Patron. And to draw the Allegory nearer. you, I am ſure I fhall 
twat a Mecznas with him. *Ti« for your Lordſhip to ſtiy up 
that remembrance in His Majeſty, which his many avecations 0 
buſineſs have caus d him, I fear, to lay afid:. And, (as himfelf 
and his Royal Brother are the Feroes of the Poem) torepreſent to 
them the Images of their Warlike Predeceſſors ; as Achilles 3s ſaid 
to berousd to Glory, with the Yight of the Combat before the Ships. 
For my own part, 1 am ſatisfy d to have offer'd the Defipn; and it 
may be to the advantage of my Repmtatiqn to have it refusd me. 
In vhe mean time, my Lord, 1 take the confidence to preſent you 
with a Tragedy; the Charatters of which are the neareſt to thoſe 
of an Heroick Poem. "Twas Dedicated to you in my Feart, before 
*twas preſented on the Stage. + Some things in it haut *puſs'd your 
approbation, and many your amenament. \Tou were likewiſe plead 
to recommen# it to the King's peruſal, before the laſt hand was 
aaded to it, when I receiv'd the Favour from him, to have'the moſt 
conſiderable event of it modell'd by his Royal Pleaſwre:'' It may be 
. Jome wanity in me to add his Teſtimony" then, \and which h# graci- 
-vufly confirm 4 afterwards, that it was the beſt of all my Tragedies; 
in which he has made Authentick my private Opinion of it 2 at 
Teaſt, he has gives it a value by his-commendation, which it had 
wot by my Writing. = PO IOTES 
That which mas not pleaſing to ſome of the fair Ladies in the laſt 
AT of it, as 1 dare not vindicate, ſo neither can 'I wholly \condemm, 
till I fond more reaſon for their Cenſures. ' The procedure of Tnda- 
mora 4rd Meleſinda, ſcems yet, in my Fudrment, natural, and not 
aSuberoming of their Charatters, If they who arraien them fail not 
more 
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* thems to te F ma by 8 4, wa Montaign,; that whey the By-. 
ay 4s out of- Order, its Companion 6 ſlr p his eaſe. An 3 
Dream, or a Olowiy: Day; Oy power to chunye t#hisdbrewhed Crew- 
"#nre,"mho-s fo prond_ reaſonable- Soul, _— him: "thipk 
what he thought not fora yes Homer' Was of this ' Opinidn, 
as Cicero. w pleas'd to T1 fide himfor us +. 


Tales ſunt hominum mentes quali pater ipſe | 
Jupiter, auCifera luſtravit lampade terras. 


Or - as the fame. Author in his 7, huſculine Queſtions, ſpeaks with 
more Modefty than wſual of him: If Nos. indiem vivimus; quad 
cunque Ks noſtros probabilitate percyſiit, id dicimus..'7 
zot therefore impoſſible, but that I may alter the concluſion of my 
Play, to reftore my elf ntg the good Graces of * fair Critichs. 
And your Lordjbip, who is ſo well with them, may do me the Office 
of a Friend and Patron, to intercede with them on my \ promiſe. of 
amendment. The impotent Lover in Petronius, though-his was 
a very "Tina 6 crime, yet was receiv'd to Mercy an the terms 
. T offer. Summa agooge gs hec eſt : PRETO, tibi, fi cul- 
Pam emendare'pe *Y 
But I am Pot fo. wry ff of. offering at a es 7 boldagſe 
in preſenting jo your View what my meanne(s can produce, than in 
any other error of my Play. And therefore A iſte. to break off 
. this tedious Adareſs, which has, I know got . how ae ready. run it 
w into ſo much of ene . with an excuſe. V's _ which 
e {-nt with his Books De F , Foes Friend: urns, De. hs 
rebus autem, ſepenumero rute Vereor ne reptch t 
hxc ad te ſ{cribam, qui tum in Poeſi.:( 7 change it from Phi- 
a” loſophia ) tum in optimo genere: Poeſcos rantum proceſkeris. 
"'Qhiod fi. facerem quali te rudiens,., Jure: \ poReFrian Er... Od 
..ab co. plurimim' abſum: nec, ut ea cognoſcas que, tibi, no- 
 tiſſima ſunt ad te mitts : ſed quia facillime in nomine tuo. ac- 
© quieſco, & quia te habeo xquiſſimum io diorum,. uz 
'mihi communia tecum ſunt, zſtimatorem & judicem. Which 


Jeu Way Pleafe, my. Lord, to apply t to your ſet, from. him, who is, 


Your Lordſhips moſt Obedient Humble Servant, 


DPRIDEN. | 
Pro- 


*Tis much more hard topleaſe himſelf, than you : 


And out of no feign'd Modeſty, this day, 

Damns wy Go ious Trifle 'of a. Phy: -. 

Not that its worſe than what before he writ, 

But he has now another taſte of Wir ; _ 

And to:confels.a Truth, ( though out of-time ) © 


do, he has perf 

Which he preſumes the moſt correct of his. 

Bur fpite. of allthis Pride a ſecret Shame, 
Iayades his\Bredft ar Shakeſpear's Sacred Name : 
Aw'd cout his God-like Romans Rage. 


He, in a juſt deſpair, would quit the. Stage. 
And to an Age leſs poliſh'd, more 'unskil[d, 
Does, with difdain the foremoſt Honours yield, 
As with-the gteater Dead he dares not ſtrive, 
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He would nat: match his Verſe with hoſe wholiyez _ 


Let him 


im retire, hetwixt two Ages call, 
The Firlt 0FaING and Tt, ER ) bs 


A loſing Gameſter, let him ſneak away ; 
He bears no ready Money from the Play. 


He Bu doc os FR bY. 


i 
1 

The Clergy thrive, and the litigious Bar ; 
Dull Heroes fatten with the ſpoils of War: 
All Southern Vices, Heav'n be prais'd, are hers; 
But Wit's a Luxury you think too dear. 
When you to cultivate the Plant are loth, 
'Tis a ſhrewd ſign *twas never of your growth : 
And Witin Northern Climates will not blow, 


Except, like Orange-trees, 'tis hous'd from Snow. 
SAY Ke.» js wt ky '2 Play-houſe down, 
"Tis the moſt deſart place of all the Town. 

We and our Neighbors, to ſpeak proudly, are 
Like Monarchs, ruin'd with expenſive War. 
While, like wiſe Ereliſh, unconcern'd, you lit, 


And ice us play theTragedy of Wit. B 2 
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Arimant;. Aſaph; Ghar, F azel G han. | 

Eav'n ſeetnis”the Empire 'of the-Faſt to lay: 

. On the ſucceſs of this important Day :- 
Their Arms are to the laſf decition bent, 
And Fortune labours with the vaſt event:* 

She now has in her hand the greateſt ſtake, 

Which for contending Monarchs ſhe can make. 

Whate'r can urge ambitious Youth to Fight, 

She pompouſly diſplays before their ſight : 

Laws, Empire, all permitted to the Sword, 

And Fate could'neer an ample Scene” afford. . 

Aſaph. Four ſeveral Armies to the Field are led; 
rinces Head :_ 
ounds, | 
atives wounds : 
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Vicknels, at laſt, did his ſpent Body ſeize, 
as Le m_ ſunk Feuer I tes 

fortal *twas thought; at leaſt by them delir' | EEG 
Who, impidalty; tot his yeats elquir'd+ moans and 
As at a Signal, ſtraight the Sons prepare 
For open Force, and ruth to fadden War: 
Meeting, like Winds broke looſe upen the Main, IVOD 
To prove, by Arms, whoſe Fate it was to Reign. : 

Hſap. Rebels and Parricides! © 1 4  - 

Arim. Bfand not their Attions with ſo foul a ime? 
Pity, at leaſt, what we are forc*d to blame, 
When Death's:cold hand has clog'd the Fathers Eye, © To 
You know the younger Sotits are doom?d to die. 
Leſs [Ils are choſen greater to avoid, 
And Nature's Laws ace by the States deſtroy?d, 
What Courage tamely could to Death conſent, 
And not, by ſtriking firſt; the blow preveat? ' 
Who falls in Fight, cannot himſelf accuſe, 
And he dies greatly, who a Crown purlues. 

To tbem, Solyman Agah. 

Solym. A new Expreſs all Agre does affright : 
Darab and Amrenge-Zebe are joyn*d in Fight, 
The preſs of People thickens to the Court, 
Th'impattent crowd deyouring the report. : 

Arim. T*each changing news they chang'd affections bring, 

And ſervilely from Fate expect a King. 

Solym. The Miniſters of State, who gave us Law, 
In cocners, with ſele&ed Friends, withdraw : 
There, in deaf murmurs, ilemuly are wile; 
Whisp'ring like Winds, ere Hyricanes arile. 

The moſt corrupt are moſt obſequious grown, 
And thoſe they ſcorr'd, efficiouſly they own. 

Aſaph. Tn change of Government, 

The Rabble rule their great Qppreflors Fate- 
Do Sovereign Juftice, and revenge the State. 

Solym. The little Courtiers, who ne*r come to know 
T he depth of FaCtions, as in Mazes go, 
Where Int'reſts meet and croſs ſo of, that they 
With too much care are wilder'd in their way. 

Arim, What of the Emperor? _ 

Solym, Unmov*d, and brave, he like himſelf appears, 
And, meriting no 111, no danger fears : - | 
Yet mourns his former vigour loſt ſo far, 

To make him now ſpeqator of a War: 
Repining that he mnſt preſerve his Crown 
By any help or courage but his own: 
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Wiſhes each minute, he could unbeget- F 


Thoſe Rebel-Sons, who dare tuſurp his Seat : - 
To ſway his Empire with-unequal kill, | 
And mount a Throne, which none but he can fil. 
Arim. Oh ! hed he ſtill that Chara@er maintain'd; 
Of Valour, which in blooming: Youth: he. gain'd, 
He promis'd in his Eaſt a. Glorious! Race ;. 
Now ſunk from his Meridian, ſets apace: 
But as the Sun, when he from Noon declings, 
And with abated heat, lefs fiercely ſhines, | 
Seems to grow milder as he goes away; - 
Pleaſing himfelf with the remains of Day :: 
So he who, in his Youtb, for Glory ſtrove, 
Would recompence his Age with Eaſe and Love.. 
Aſaph. The name of Father hateful to. him grows, 
Which, for one Son, produces him: three Foes. 
Fazel. Darab, the Eldeſt bears a- generous Mind; 
But to:implacable Revenge inclin'd. 
Too openly does-Love and Hatred ſhow : 
A bounteous Maſter, but a deadly Foe. 
Solym. From'Swjah's Valour I ſhould. much expect, 
But hes a Bigot of the Perſian Sect: 
And, by a Foreigu Int'reſt ſeeks to- Reign, 
Hopeleſs by Love the Scepter to- obtain. 
Aſapb. Morat*s too inſolent, too-much a Brave, 
His Courage to his Envy is @ Slave. 
What he attempts, if his endeavours. fail 
TPaffect, he » _— = Genes ſhall, MEG 
Arim, But Awurenge-Zebe; by no ſtrong paſlion ſway'u, 
Except his Love, ary —— is, nd weigh'd - 
This A:las muſt our 4inking State: uphold ; 
In Council cool, but in performance bold : 
He ſums their Virtues in-himſelf alone, 
And adds the greateſt, of a Loyal Son: 
His Father?*s Cauſe upon. his Sword he wears, 
And with-his Arms, we hepe, his Fortune bears; 
Solym, Two vaſt Rewards way. well his Courage move, 
A Parent*s Bleſſing, and a Miſtreſs Love. 
If he ſucceed; his recompence, we hear, 
Muſt be the Captive Queen of Caſſimere.. 
| +/-+  To-them, Abas. 
Abas. Miſchiefs on miſchiefs, greaterſtill, an{more :: 6 
The neighb*ring Plain with- Arms.is.cover'd. o*ec : | 
The Vale an Iron Harveſt ſeems.to yield 
Of thick ſprung. Lances in a- waving Field. 
The poliſht Steel gleams terribly trom. -ar, 
 - And eyery moment nearer ſhews the War. 
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"The Horſes Neighing by the Winds blown, 3icim 36s 20) 77 
And CaſtId Elepharke&erdook: the Town. - .- i- {7 
Arim, If, as 1 fear, orat theſe pow?*rs' THIS, 
*Our Empire on the brink of Ruine ſtands : 
Th ambitiousEmpreſs with theri.Son is joy, Fit 
And, in his Brother*s abſence'has deſign'd:- -240{s/ 10 
The unprovided Town: to take with eaſe, per Ns 
And then, the Perſon of the King to ſeize. 
Solym. To all his former iſſhe'ſhe has ſhown - 
Long Hate, and labour'd'to advance her OWn. - 
Aba. Theſe Troops are hits, © © Lit 
- Szrat he took:; and thente, preventing Fame, 
By quick and painful Marches hither came; - i! 
'Since his approach, he to his Mother ſent, 
And two long hours in cloſe debate-were ſpent. 
Arim. ll to my Charge, the Cirtadel- Tepalr, S(t 
And ſheiv my Duty by my-timely*Care: - * #07 dann G i 
To them the Emperor with a Lener in bit behd + \after bis, ; 364 
an Ambaſllador, with a' Train following. 720 1 
Aſaph. But ſee, the Emperor ! a fiery Red, 
His Brows and glowing Temples does oer- ſpread; 
Abrat has ſome diſpleaſing Meſſage ſent; © i! 
Amb. Do not, Great Sir, miſconſtrue-his intent : 
Not call Rebellion what- was: prudent Carey + 
To guard himſelf by mneeefary War”: 00 
While he beliey'd you living, he' obey'd : 
His Governments but as your Vice-Roy ew finds 
=, when he thought you g-ne, © - e: Þy 
Teaugment the wo 997 the Bleſs'd _— TIES WATTS 
He deem*d 'em Legaties'sf Royal Love #799 EH 
Nor arm*d his Brothers Portions toiinvade,!” fs I 51 
But to defend the Prefent you "had made. ''' 
Emp. By frequent Meſſages, and'ſtrift Ovtntnands, 
He knew my pleaſure to difcharge his Bands: TS 9034/25 LO 
Proof of my Life my Royal Signet made; 7 TG Ht 
Yet ſtill he arm'd; came 61;-and difobey'd. ".(ceaPd: it 
Ant. Be thought the Mdnia: forgd, your death con«- 
And-but delay'd, till Truth ſhould'he reveal'd'; 
Emp. News of my death "from Rumor herecern'd; 
And what he wiſh*d, he-eafily: believ'd: . | 
But long demurr'd, though Fin my Hand he knew 
I liv'd, {o*loth he'was to think: it” true. 0! 60h, 
Since he pleads Ignorance”ro'that- CSintnand” MP Grgiort ot 1 
| Now let him ſhew his Duty, and disband. 16-3 21 
Amb. His Honour, Sir, will fuffer in the' Cauſe,” 
He yields his Arms unjuſt. if he withdraws > 
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( \ 5) 
And begs his Loyalty may be Declar'd, 
By cs thoſe he leads to be your Guard. 

Emp. I, in my ſelf, have all the Guard T need ; 
Bid the preſumptuous Boy draw oft with ſpeed : 
If his audacious Troops one hour remain, 

My Cannon fromthe Fort ſhall ſcour the Plain. 
Amb. Sincy yen deny him entrance, he demands 
His Wife, whom cruelly you hold in bands: 

Her, if unjuſtly you from him detain, 

He juſtly will by force of Arms regain, 

Emp. O*r him, and his, a right from Heaven TI have : 
Subjec, and Son, he's doubly born my Slave: 
But whatſoe'c his own demerits are, 

Tell him, I ſhall not make on Women, War. 
And yet II! do her Innocence the Grace, 
To keep her here, as in the ſafer place. 
But, thou, who dar*ſt this bold defiance bring, 
Mayſt feel the rage of an offended King. 
Hence from my Sight, without the leaſt reply : 
One word, nay, one look more, and thou ſhalt dye. 
| [ Exit Ambaſſador. 
4p Re-enter Arimant. 

Arim. May Heav'n, great Monarch, ftill augment your bliſs 
With length of days, and every;day like this. | 
For, from the Banks of Gemma news 15 brought, 

Your Army has a bloudy Battel fought : 
Darab from Loyal Awreng-Zebe 1s fled ; 

And Forty thouſand of his Men lie dead. 
To Szjeb next your conqu*ring Army drew; 
Him they ſurpriz*d, and eaſily o'rthrew. 

Emp. *Tis well. 

Arim. But well! What more could at your wifh be done, 
Than two ſuch Conqueſts gain'd by fuch-a Son ? 

Your Pardon, Mighty Sir ; 

You ſeem not high enough your Joys toRate ; 

You ſtand indebted a vaſt Sum to Fate : 

And ſhould forge. Thanks for the great Blzling pay. 

Emp. My Fortune owes me greater every day. 

And, ſhould my Joy more high for this appear, 
It would have argu'd me before of fear. 

How is Heay?n kind, where I have nothing won, 
And Fortune only pays. me with my own? 

Arim. Great Amureng- Zebe did duteous Care expreſs: 
And durſt not puſh too far his good ſucces. 
But leſt Morat the City ſhould atrack, 
Commanded his victorious Army back ; 
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Which, left to march as ſwiftly as they may; ?. 


Him{elf comes firſt, and will be here this day. 
Before a cloſe form'd Siege ſhut up his way. 
Emp. Prevent his purpoſe;hence, hence with all thy ſpeed. 
Stop him ; his entrance to the Towa for bid. 
Arim. How, Sir, your Loyal, your Victorious Son 2. 
Emp. Him would I, more than all.the Rebels, ſhun. 
Arim. Whom with your pow?r and fortune, Sir, you truſt; . 
Now to ſuſpe&t is vain, as 'cis unjuſt. 
He comes not with a Train to move your fear, 
But truſts hinzſelf.to be a Pris'ner here, 
You knew him brave, you know him faithful now : 
He aims at Fame, but Fame from ſerving you. 
Ts ſaid, Ambition in his Breaſt does rage : 

Who would not be the Hero of an Age ? 

All grant him prudent : Prudence Intereſt weighs, 
And Intereſt bids him feek your Love and Pralle. 

I know you grateful ; when he march'd from hence, 
You bad him hope an ample recompence : 

He conquer'd in that Hope and from your hands, 
His Love; the pxecious pledge he left, demands. 

Emp. No more; you ſearch too deep my wounded Mind: = 
And ſhew.me.what ] fear, and would not find. | 
My $on has all the Debts of Duty-paid : 

Our Prophet ſends him to my preſent aid. 
Such Virtue to diſtruſt were baſe and low : 
Fm not ungrateful-— or I was not ſo! 
Inquire no farther, ſtop his/ coming on : 

I will not, cannot, dare not ſee my: Son. . 

Arim. 'T's now too late his-entrance to- prevent : 
Nor muſt I to your Ruine glye. conſent. 

At once your Peoples Heart and Son's you loſe : 
And give him all, when you juſt things:refuſe. 

Emp. Thou lovlt me ſure ; thy Faith has oft been try'd, 
In ten pitch! d Fields, not ſhrinking from my fide, 

Yet 2iv'it me no advice to bring m2 eale.. 

Arim, Can you be curd, and-tell not your Diſeaſe 2 
| ask'd you, Sir. 

Emp. Thou ſhould'ſt have askK'd again : 

There hangs a ſecret ſhame on guilty Men. 

Thou ſhouid'lt have pull'd the Secret from my Breaſt; 

Torn our the bearded Steel to give me Reſt : 

At leaſt, thou ſhow'dſt have gueſsd 
Yet thou art honeſt, thou could'ſt ne*r have gueſs?d. 
Haſt thou been never baſe? Did Love ne'r bend 
Thy trealer Virtue, to betray thy Friend ? 
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'Flatter me, make thy Court, and fay, It did: 

Kings in a Crowd would haue their 'Vices hid. 

We would be keptiin Count'nance, ſavid from ſhame: 
And own'd by others who commit the ſame. 

Nay, now I haye'confelsd!-——— 

Thou ſeeſt me naked, and without diſguiſe : 

I look on Aureng-Lebewith: Rivals Eyes. 

He has abroad my Enemies -o'recome, 

And I have ſoyght-to ruin him at home. 

Arim, This free Confeflion ſhews you long did ſtrive : 
And Virtue, tho »opprelt; is ſtill alive; 

But what ſucceſs did your injuſtice find ? 

Emp. What it deſerv'd, and not what I deſign'd. 
Unmov'd ſhe ſtood, and deaf toall my Prayers, 

As Seas and Winds to ſinking Mariners, 
But Seas grow calm,” and Winds-are reconcil'd : 
Her Tyrant Beauty never grows more mild. . 
Prayers, Promiſes, -and Threats were all in vain. 

Arim. Then cure your ſelf by generous Diſdain, 

Emp. Victue, Diſdain, Deſpair, I oft have try'd, 
And foil'd, have with new Arms my Foe defil'd, 
This made me with: fo littte;joy to hear * | 
The Viory, when I the: victor fear. 

Arim. Something you ſwiftly muſt reſolve to do, 
Leſt Aureng-Zebe your ſecret: Love ſhould know. 
A&Zorat without does for your Ruin wait ; 

And would you loſe the Buckler of your State ? 
A jealous Empreſs lies withia your Arms, 
Too haughty to endure.neglected Charms, 
Your Son is duteous, but ( as Man) he's frail : 
And juſt Revenge o'c Virtue may prevail. 

Emp. Go then to Txdamora, ſay-from me, 

Two Lives depend upon her Secreſie. 
Bid her conceal my Paſſion from'my Son, 
Though Awreng-Zehe. return [a Conqueror, 
Both he and fhe are ſtill within my power. 
Say, I'm a Father, but a''Lover too ; 
Much to my Son, more to my Self I owe. 
When ſhe receives-hitn,- ta her words give Law ; 
And cen Lb kindneſs of her Glances awe. 
See, hea wit 


- 
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[ After a ſhort: Whisper, Arimant departs, 
Enter Aureng-Zebse, Dianet, and Attendants, Aureng: Zebe 
 kneels to bis Father, and kiſſes bis Hand. 
Aur My Vows have been ſagceſstul-as. my, Sword; , 
_ "My Prayers are heard, you haye your Health reſtor'd. 
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Once more *tis given me to-behold your Face : 
The beſt of Kings and Fathers to embrace. 
Pardon my Tears; *tis Joy which bids *tm flow, 
A Joy which never was ſincere till now. -.. 
That which my Conquelt gave, 1I could not prize ;- 
Or twas imperfect till [ ſaw your Eyes. 
Emp. Turn the Diſcourſe : L have a reaſon why 
I would not have you ſpeak ſo tenderly. 
Knew you what ſhame your kind Expreflions bring, 
You would in pity ſpare a wretched King. -. 
Aur, A King ! you rob me,; Sir, of halfe-my que : : 
You have a dearer Name, a Father too, 
Emp, 1 had that Name. 
Amur. — What have I ſaid or done, 
That I no longer muſt be calPd your Son ? 
Tis in that Name; Heaven knows, I Glory more, . 
Than that of Prince, or that:of. Conqueror. * 
Emp. Then you upbraid me; I am pleas'd to ſee 
You're not ſo perfect, but can fail, like me. 
I have no God to deal with. 
Aur mo Now I find- | 
Some {lie Court-Devil has' ſeduc'd:your Mind :- 
Fill'd it with black ſuſpitions, not your own : - :: 
And all my Aftions through falſe Opticks ſhown: 
Iner did Crowns ambitiouſly regard: 
Honour I ſought, the generous Mind's reward. 
Long may you live! while you the Scepter ſway 
I ſhall be ſtill moſt happy to obey. | TOTO. 
Emp. Oh, Aureng Z:be! thy. Virtues ſhine too bright Y C4] 
They flaſh too fierce :. T, like the.Bird of Night, £ 
Shut my dul} Eyes, and ficken at the ſi ght. 
Thou haſt deſerv'd more Love than: I can ſhow : 
But ?cis thy Fate to give, and mine to Owe: 
Thou ſeeſt me much diſt emper'd in my -Mind:; 
Pal?d back, and then puſkh'd forward to be kind. 
Virtue, and —— fain I wou'd my ſilence break: 
Bur have not yet the confidence to'ſpeak, 
Leave me, and to thy needful Reſt repair. 
Anr. Reſt is not ſuiting with a Lover's Care, | 4h 
[ have not yet my Iudamors ſeen. 419% 2014H He goings | 
Emp. Somewhat I bad forgot ; come back agalny 5 © - 
So weary of a Father's company! 
Aur. Sir, you were pleas'd your ſelf ito Licenſe me.. 
Emp. You made me no relation of the Fight, 
Beſides, a Rebels Army is in fight, 


Adviſe me firſt: yet go 
He goes to Indamora ; Ifſhould take 
A kind of envious Joy. to keep him back. 
Yet to detain him, makes my Love appear :- 
E hate his Preſence, and his Abſence fear. 
Amur. To ſome new Clime, or to thy. Native Sky. 

© friendleſs and forſaken Virtue fly, 
Thy Indian Air is deadly to thee grown : 
Decelt and canker?d Malice rule thy Throne. 
Why did my Arms in Battel proſp*rous prove... 
To gain the barren praiſe of Filial Love ? 
The beſt of Kings by Women is miſ-led, 
Charm'd by. the Witchcraft of a ſecond Bed: 
Againſt my ſelf I Victories have won, 
And by my fatal abſence am-undone. 

To him |ndamora; with Arimant: . 
But here ſhe comes! 
In the calm Harbor of whoſe gentle Breaſt, 
My Tempeſt-beaten Soul may ſafely Reſt. 
Oh, my Heart's Joy! what-&r my Sorrows be; 
They ceaſe and vaniſhin beholding thee :. 
Care ſhuns thy Walks3 as at the cheerful Light; 


The groaning Ghoſts, and-Birds obſcene take ilight;. 


By this one view, all my paſt pains are paid : 
And all T have to come more eafie made. 

Ind. Such: ſullen Planets at my Birth-did ſhine, 
They threaten every. Fortune mixt/with mine. 
Flie the purſvit of my diſaſtrous Love, 

And fromunhappy Neighborhood remove. 

Aur, Bid the Iaborious Hind, © - 

Whole hardn'd Hands did Iong in Tillage toil, 
Neglect the promisd Harveſt of the Soil. 
Should 7, who cultivated! Love with Blood, 
Refuſe poſlcſſion of approaching good ?- 

I1d. Love is ati airy good Opinion makes :- 
Which he who only-thinks he has, partakes;. 
Seen by a ſtroag Imagination's Beam 
That tricks and- dreſſes up the gaudy Dream; 
Preſented fo, with Rapture 'tis enjoy'd : 
Rais*d by high Fancy, and by low deſtroy'd.. 

Aar. If Loye be Viſion, mine has all the Fire- 


n was at of p ire 4 "_ ——_ - Gt 2h. Ang wp l Y " Q on 2G . - —— (s 2 
> «- ” . 
® 

- 

* - 
. - 

= 

_* 


[ Aſides 


[ Exit. 


Which, ia firſt Dreams, young Prophets does inſpire: : 


I:Dream, in you, our promis*d Paradiſe - 
An Ages tumult of continu'd Blifs. 

But you have ſtill your Happineſs in doubt :- 
| Or elſe ®tis paſt, and you have dreamt ir out. 


( a0) 
Id. Perhaps not fo. | 

Aur. *———— Can Indamora prove 
'So alter'd ? Is it but, Perhaps you Love? | 
Then farewel all, I thought in-you -to-find 
A Balm, to cure my much diſtemper*d Mind. 

:F came to grieve Father's Heart eſtrang'd ; 
But little thought to find a Miſtreſs chang'd : 
'Nature her ſelf is chang'd-to.puniſh me: 
'Virtue turn?d Vice, and Faith Inconſtancy. 

-Txd. You heard me not Inconſtancy : confels : 

2Twas but a Friends Advice- to love me leſs. 

Who knows what adverſe'Fortune may befal-? 
Arm wel! your Mind; hope little, and fear all. 
Hope, with a goodly proſpect, feeds your Eye: 
Shows, from a riſing Ground, poſſeſſion-nigh 
'Shortens the diſtance, or o*r-looks it quite: 

'So ealle 'tis to travel with the ſight. | 

Aur. Then to deſpair you would my Love betray, 
By taking Hope, its laſt kind Friend, away. 

You hold the Glaſs, -but turn the Perſpective ; 

And farther off the leſſen*d Object-drive, | 

You bid me fear : in that your change 1:know : 

You would prepare 'me'for the coming blow. 

But, to prevent you, take my laſt Adieu ; 

Jl ſadly tell my ſelf, you are untrue, 

Rather than ſtay to hear it told by you. Y-Going- 

Tad. Stay, Anrenge-Zebe,J1 muſt not let you go - 

And yet believe your ſelf your own worſt Foe, © 
Think I am true, and ſeek-no more to know. 
Let in my Breaſt the fatal Secret lye, 
7Tis a fad Riddle, which, if known, we die. [ Seeming to pauſe. 
Aur. Fair Hypocrite, you ſeek to cheat in valn ; 
Your ſilence argues you ask time to feign. 
"Once more, farewel: the fhare:in ſight is laid, 
. *Tis my own fault if l am now betraid, [ Going again 
| Tad. Yet once more ſtay; you ſhall believe me true, 
Though in one Fate I wrap my ſelf and you. 
Your abſence | 
' Arim, ——- Hold; you knowtthe hard Command | 
I mult obey : you only can withſtand 
Your own miſhap, I beg you on my Knee, 
Be not unhappy by your own Decree. 

Aur. Speak, Madam, by ( if that beyet an Oath ) 
Your Love, Pm pleasd we ſhould be ruin'd both. 
Both is a ſound of” Joy... TR 
1o Dzath's dark Bow'ss-our Bridals we will keep*: .: 
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And*his cold Hand 
Shall draw the Curtain when we go to ſleep. 
Ind. Know then, that Man whom both of us did truft, . 
Has been to you unkind, to be unjuſt, 
The Guardian of my Faith ſo falſe did prove, 
As to ſolicite me with-Lawleſs Love : 
Pray'd, Promis?d, Threaten*d, all that Man could. do, . 
Baſe as he*s great ;-and need l tell you who ? 
Aur. Yes; for Pll not believe my Father meant : 
Speak quickly, and my impious Thoughts prevent: 
Ind. Yove ſaid ; wiſh I could ſome other-name ! 
Arim, My Duty muſt excuſe me, Sir, from blame?. 
A Guard there. . 
Enter Guards. 
Aur. Slave, for me ?: 
Arim. --— -— My Orders are 
To. ſeize this-Princeſs, whom the Laws of War- 
Long ſince made Priſoner. 
Aur, ——— -- Villain: 
Arim. —— — ——S$Ir, I know - 
Your Birth,- nor durſt another call me fo. 
Arr, | have redeem*d her -and as mine ſhe's free. . 
Arim.. You may have right to give her liberty: - 
But with your Father, Sir, that right diſpute ; 
For his. Commands to: me were abſolute ;- 
If ſhe diſclos'd his Love, to uſe the right 
Of War, and to-ſecure her- frem your-fight. 
Aur. 1il reſcue her, or die. | [ Draws: 
And you, my Friends, tho? few, are yet too-brave - 
To ſee your Gen'rals Miſtreſs made a Slave. [ All Draw. 
Ind. Hold, my dear Love-! if fo much pow'c there lies, 
As once you own'd, in Indamora?s Eyes; | 
Loſe not the Honour you have early won; - 
But ftand the blameleſs pattern of- a Son. 
My Love your claim-tnviolate ſecures : - 
"Tis writ in Fate, I can be-only yours, 
My ſufferings for you make your Heart my due : 
Be worthy me, as I am worthy you. 
Pye thought, and bleſs*d be you-who gave me time : 


( Aur, putting up bu Sword, )' | 


My Virtue was ſurpriz'd into a Crime. 

Strong Virtue, like ſtrong Nature, ſtruggles ſtill : 
Exerts itſelf, and then throws off the il}. 

I-to a Ser's and Lover's praife aſpire : 

And muſt fulfil the parts which both require. 
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How dear the cure of Jealouſie has coſt! 

With too much care and tenderneſs y?are loſt ! | 
So the fond Youth from Hell redeem'd his Prize, (raty. 
Till looking back,ſhe vaniſh'd from his Eyes. [| Exennt [eve- 


he — 


Ac T Il. 


Betwixt the Aits, a Warlike Tunes plaid, ſbooting off Guns, 


and ſhouts of Soldiers arecheard, as in an Aſſault. 
Aurenge- Zebe, Arimant, Aſaph, Chawn, Fazel Chawn, Solyman. 


XA Hat Man could do, was by Morat perform'd; 
| The Fortreſs thrice himlelf in Perſon ſtorm'd- 
Your Valouc bravely did th*Aſſaule ſuſtain ; 
And fil?d the -Moats and Ditches with the Slain. 
Till, mad with Rage, into the Breach hefird : 
Slew Friends and Foes, and in the Smoak retir?d. 
Arim. To us you give what praiſes are not due : 
Morat was thrice repuls?d, but thrice by you. 
High, over a!l, was your great Conduct ſhown : 
You ſought our ſafety, put forgot your own. 
 Hſapb. Their Standard, planted on the Battlement, IF 
Deſpair and Death among the Soldiers ſent : 
You, the bold Oz:rab tumbled from the Wall ; 
And ſhouts of Vitory purſird his Fall. 
Fazel. To you, alone, we owe this proſp'rous day : 
Our Wives and Children reſcu'd from the prey : 
Know your own latereſt, Sir, where e'r you lead, 
We joyntly vow to own no other Head. 
Solym, Your wrongs are known. Tmpolſe but your commands. 
This hour ſhail bring you Twenty thouſand hands, 
Aur, Let them who truly would appear my Friends, 
Employ their Swords, like mine, for Noble ends. 
No more: remember you have bravely done-: 
Shall Treaſon end, wbat Loyalty begun ? 
] own no wrongs, ſome grievance I confeſs, | 
But Kings, like Gods, at their own time redceſs. F 
Yet, ſome becoming boldneſs I may uſe : 
Pve well deſerv'd, nor will he now refuſe. [ Apde. 
Ti ſtrike my Fortunes with him at a heat:: 
Andegive him rot the leiſurejto forget. | Ex. attended by the O.i.rahs. 
Arim. Oh! Tzdamora, hide thele fatal Eyes: 
Toodeep they wound whom they too foon ſurprize : 


My 


My Virtue, Prudence, Honour, Jatereſt, all 
Before this Univerſal Monarch fall, | 
Beauty, like ce, our tooting does betray; 
who can tread ſure en the {mooth ſlippery. way? 
Pleas'd with: nar Fe flide (wifcly on; 
And ſee the dangers which we cannot ſhun. 
' To! bim Indamora, © 

Ind. T hope my Liberty may reach thus far.s: 
Theſe Terras-Walks within my limits are. 
I came to ſeek you, and to.let you know, 
How much I to your generous Pity owe. 
The King, when he defign'd: you for my Guard, 
Reſolv'd he would not make my Bondage hard : 
If otherwiſe, you have deceiv'd his end ; 
And whom he meant a Guardian, made a friend. 
" Arim, A Guardian's Title, I muſt own with ſhame : 
But ſhould be prouder of another name. 
' Txd, And therefore 'twas I chang*d that name before : 
I call'd you Friend, and could: you, wiſh for more? © 

| Arim. | dare not ask for what you would not grant : 
But wiſhes, Madam, are extravagant. 
They are not bounded with things. poſlible : 
I may wiſh more than I prelume-,;to- tell; 
Deſire's the vaſt; extent of Humane Miad, 
It motfiits above, and leaves poor Hope behind. 
I could wiſh ———— REY 

Ind. What? oy 

ArimWhy did you ſpeak ?. you” ve daſt'd my Fancy quite: . 
Ev'n in th* approaching Minute of Delight.;.. 

I muſt take. breath —m—m— co oo 
Erre I the Rapture of my wiſh. regew, 
And tel) you then, it terminates in you. = 

Ird, Have you conſider?d what th*event would be ? 
Or krzow you, Arimant: your ſelf, or. me 
Were I no Quyeen, did you my Beauty weigh, 

My Youth in Bloom, your Age in its decay 2? 

Arim. | my own Judge, condemn*d my elf before : 
For pity aggravate my..Crime no more. 

So weak I am, I with a frown am ſlain; 
You need have us'd but halfe ſ- much diſdain. 

Tad. 1 am rot cruel yet to-that degree : . 
Have better Thoughts both of your ſelf, and me. 
Beauty a Monarch is,. . -. -.,, --- ; 
Which Kingly Power Maegnificently. proues, 

By crouds-of-Slaves, add Peopled Empire loves. 
Aud ſuch a Slave,as you, what Queen woutd-loſe ? 


, : 


Above the reſt; | Arinaxy non rghne-: | 
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His Cheeks are pale; and yours with bluſhes glow, [To ber. 
He bas been bold, and taledto' meof Loye 
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For Counſet, Valotſr, Truth i) and Kindneſs tos}. SAS 

All T could: wiſh in Man, 1 Kad.iw you by DEANS 
Arim. What Lover could'to- ang Joy be raio'd! pl 552-21 ; 

E am, methinks, a God by you thus praigf'& - - wid 
Ind. To what may not . deſert, like! yours, pretend 77 CORY 

You have all Qualities———that fit a Friend. _ 
Arim. So Mariners miſtake the promiv'd Coalt : 

And, with ful} Sails, on the blind Lacks are loſt. 

Think you my aged Veins ſo faintly beat, cds 

Fhey rite no higher than to Friendſhips heat ?: [9 04 OIGT 4 

So weak your Charms, that, like a Winter's Night,. ' £; WEY 

Twinkling with Stars, they freeze me while they tight? IE EI 
Ind, Miſtake me not, good Arimans, T know CE 

My Beauty's pow?r, and what my Charms'can do. DT: 

You your own T alent have not ſearn'd ſo _.-:-- . 

But practiſe one, where you can ner excell.. STABUT, 

You can at moſt, FOLATE 

To an indiff®rent Lovers praiſe pretend: 10:7] 

But you would ſpoil'an admirable Friend. OLE TIP "1D: 14 
Arim. Never was Amity fo highly priz'ds. NODS 

Nor ever any Love ſo much- deſpiy'd. x 2 Fades 

Ev*n to my ſelf ridiculous E grow. = ALIENS 

And would be angry, if I: knew but how: _— 
Ind. Do not. Your Ange, ſike your Love, ivrals- [2 93 HS 

When er. 1 pleaſe, yo#multbe pleas again,” 7 7 

Knowing what pow'r I have your Will to-bend;-. | 

Pl) uſe it , for I need juſt ſich a Friend. + 

You muſt perform; not what- you: think __— 3 

But to what-evec F propel, fubmit.- TOR 
Arim. adam, you have a ſtrange afcendant piled: 

You uſe me like a Courſer, .'$purr*d'and Rein'd > -'! 

If 1 fly out, my fierceneſs you: command, 

Tien {ooth, and gently ſtroke me with-your hand.. 

lmpoſe; but uſe your paw*r of Taxing'well + 

When Subjects cannot Pay, they ſoon Rebel. jg 


Enter the Emperor, unſeen by them 


Ind. My Rebels puniſhment would eafie prove: 
Yon Kiow yare in my pow*r by making Love. 

Arim. Wovld I, without diſpute, your Will obey; 
And could you, in return, my Life betray ? 

Emp. What danger, Arimants,'is this yow fear ? 
Or what Love ſecret which I muſt not hear ? 
FT hele alter?d Looks ſome inward Motion ſhow. 


11d. 'Tis what, with Juftice, may my Anger move :_ 
d bs 


ey — on a be hoon? to' Ge; Fajde. ns 
mp. Did he, a Slave, -preſume to look ſo high 
That t crewling ok who on Pi Mud-be 30 
Fl 


Warm?*d 'by Findl' into' 
Durſt he, gl Wt Fore _ & aſore. live 
Tntrench -on Love, m ren FE | rd 


Print his baſe - re 

Tis Treaſon if © Ramp his <> by with mine. 
Arim. "Tis true, ! have been, bold ; but if it he 

A Crime— ——_ 


Tad. 21 Lime meaiis; Us ofily ws to me. 


You, Sir, ſhould praiſe, whatl muft diſapprove : $ 

He inſolently talk*d to me of Love:: 

But, Sir, *twas yours, he made it in your Name:: 

You, if Ju leaſe, may all he ſaid diſclaim. 
Tag. diſelai 


im whate'r hecan expreſs - 


if Shat he ſaid my Meſſage be, 
Ar, what Danger could'artive from me ? 
He ſaid, he fear'd you : odle: his Life betray. 
Ind. Should he'preſume again, perhaps I may. 
Though in your hands he+ hazard not his Life, 
Remember, Sir, your Fury of & Wife; 
Who, not content to be :d on you, 
The Agents of your Paſſion 
Ep. If 1 but hear her nam'd; Ym ſick that day 5 
| The ſound is mortal, and frights Life away. 
Forgive me, Arimans, my-jealous Thought : 
Diſtruſtin Lovers is the'T 'Tender's faulc: 
Leave me, and tell thy THF in Lay excuſe, 
Love, and.a Crown, = Rivalſhi can bear; 
— And precious things are ſtill poſſeſs'd with fear. 
[ Exie Arimant owing. 
This, Madam, my excuſe to yon. may plead; 
Love ſhould forgive the fanits which Love has made. 
Ind. 'Fcom me, What pardon can you hope to have, 
Robb'd of my Love, and Treated as a Slaye ? 
Emp. Force is the laſt Relief which Lovers find: 
And *tis the beſt excuſe of Woman- kind. 
Ind. Force never yet. a generous Heart did gain : 
We yield og parley, but; are ſtorn''d in-yaio,- 
Conſtraint in all things makes. the: Pleaſure leſs; 
Sweet's the Love which comes with willingneſs. 
Emp. No; *tis reſiſtance that inflames deſire: 
Sharpensthe Darts of Love, and blows his Fire. 


-:- IS % 
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Love is diſarm'd that meets. wich roo-much eaſes . 
He Ianguifhes, and' does not care to pleaſe, EF: 
And therefore 'tis your Golden Fruit youguard " 
With ſo much care, to make pollkſhen hard. .:: ._  .. o*rmms'd7 
Ind, Was't not enough, you-t00 : my Cromn aww. 
But cruelHy you muſt'wy. Love betray 2. 
E was well plcas'd to —_ transferr'd: 6 wy Righh 
And better chang'd your cham of bh Might, 
By taking him, whom you eſteem'd: above: , 
Your other _—_ and taught me firſt te-love. , 
Emp. My Son, by my. Command _——_ guſt ſteer :, & ht 
L bad him love, 1 bid him.now forbear... --., -- 1p (co 
If you have any kindneſs for. him ſtil);  $;Ce WER INT 
Advif: him nos to ſhock a Father's. Wil. ET E603 AL 38 
Then let me ſee him, and Pll try tobey:; [Rs Lp 
Emp. I tad forgot, and dare not truſt your may. re orb 
But fend him word, o 71-2641 18 
H- has not here an- Army to Command: | 
Remember he and you are-in-my hand. 
Ind. Yes, in a Father's hand, whom he has ſery'ds.. 
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Ard, with the hazard" of his Life, preſery'd.. 1 is ff 191i T 
But Piety to you, unhappy Prince, 134 151-104 
Becomes a Crime, and uty-an Offence :: 25 307 053) 


Againſt your ſelf, you with your Foes combine, r2lnnnA v7 
And ſeem your. own: deſtruCtion-to deſign. 
Emp. You may be pleas*d your- Politicks to ſpare: iT 
I'n; old enough, and can my felf take;care. . .- ; 9418407] 
Ind. Advice from me was, 1 confeſs,” too: bold.: i Þn1RiQ 
Y*are old enough, it may be, Sir,:too old. + 159.3 
Emp You: pleaſe your ſelf with your. own of Age :. 
But Love, neglected, will convert to Rage. . 
If on'youp Head-my Fury does not turn, 
Thank that fond Dotage which ſo much you- ſcorn; 
But, in another?s Perſon you may-prove, 2A 
There*s warmth fer. Vengeance lefc, though not. for Love:. 
Re-enter Arimant. 
Ari, The Empreſs has the Anti-chambers paſt, 
And this way moves with a diforder'd haſte : 
Her Brows, the ſtormy marks of Anger. bear. 
Emp. Madam, retire:- She muſt not find you here, 
[-Exit Indamora-with Arimant.  - 


Enter -Nonrmahal baſtly. 


Nour. What have 1 done, that Nourmahal. muſt prove 
The. Scorn and. Triumph of a Rivals Love ? 


My 


Eyes are Rill the ſam 
Keep hci fir Luſtre, and; Maintain weir place, - 
_ et [Face...-: Et Ph 
w_ yet to;an mr Axe you yell awake? 


ys. SAY tranipg oo! 
Nour. Thoſe my 2 NY 
By broken Faith, and an abando 


Which from-my Eyes their Balmy ſlumbers Fright, 
In the ſevereft fi lence of. Bs ne 

Viſions. which in 
Bright, Glorious Vit rpg 6 > 

Emp. Have patience, my JINGS. CAN ner -r decay 2. 

Theſe are but Dreams, and. ſoon; will Nil paſs away. 

Thou know'ſt, my eart, my Kira, ls thine : "Oy" 
In thy own Heav*n 0 Love Serenely ſhines. 


Such viſions hourly paſs beigre.my Sight; | ; 


With the firſt Ardour. of g, ls, " [offers 10 kiſs he Fe. 
Noroalts would you have, mie your ing: Killes PROVE,. NE... 
The dregs Figs of enervate;Love?  - -:;, S211 
Muſt I your, d 08 ing Age ſuſtain, 
And be to empty Joys provoked in vain 
Recelve your {i after. other Charms,. ;-26fl 
And take an abſent cHoband in-my,Arms 2, (3G 115-008 VP 1 
Emp. Even theſe reproaches I can bear-from y you 1 0 7184.2 
You doubted of my.Love, believe it true... 11S 
Nothing but Love this: Patience could. produce L 
And I allow your Rage that kind excuſe. 
Nowr. Call it-not: Patience, *tis-your Guilt ſtands-mute-: : 
You have a Cauſe too foul o bear diſpute.. 


You m_—__ me licſt, and urge my-Rage. to: riſe, .. ; : 


Then 1 mult paſsfor Mad, you, Meck-and Wile, 

Good Man, plead Merit by your. loft. Replies. 

Vain priviledge, Poor Women bave of Tongue :- 

Men can ſtand filent, and reſolve on wrong. 
Emp. What can | more ? my Frieadſhip you: retulc,. 

And even my Mildneſs, as my.Crime, acculs. : / 2% 
Nowr. Your ſullen_ ſilence cheats not rae falls Man; = 

{ know youthink the bloudieſt things you Can: þc) 

Could--you accuſe me, you would raiſe your, Voice ;: 

Watch for my Crimes, and in my Guilt rejoyce. 


_— 


Bat my known V 
And leaves 
u_ Su 


L with leſs pain, A Proftityte" could det "Is © 
Than the farill-found of Virtue, Virtue hear.” 
In uachaſte Wives —— —— | 
There's yet a kind of recompenſing yon tym rg 
Fice-keeps*em humble, pines em to pleaſe- 
But againft clamorous Virtte; What FG 
It ſtops -our Mouths, 'and gives your: oiſe pretence. 
Nowr. 'Since Vietue does your on raiſe, 
5Tis pity but you hail that Wife you praiſe, © 


Your own wild Appetites aro prone 6 Tal 


_ then you tax our 
wp. What can EE: 


Thither for eaſe, and fofk rep X 
Home is the Sacred refuge of” 
Secur*d from all ap 
uf thence we fly, the Cauſe ac zoe 
None but _ lamate Foe 
Birds leavetheir Neſts difturt%: and $6 aa thee jutitsfor- 
Nowr. Honour*s my: Crime that hath your logthing bred; b. 
oe take no pleaſure ina Virtuous Bed; | 
. What pleaſure can there'be tn that £7 
Whic your vnquietnels has made we hate? - , 
T ſhrink far off —— ** * rat 
Diſſembling Sleep, but wikefil with the Fright!" | 
The Day takes off the pleaſure of the Night, 
Nour. My 'Thoughts no other Joys but Pow'r purſue z 
'Or, if they did, they muſt be loſt 4n you. 
And yet the fault's not mine — <—— 
Though Youth and Beauty cannot Watmth command; 
TH Sun'in vain ſhines of the' barren Sand, © © 
Emp. *Tis true, of Marriage bands 'm weary grown. 
Love ſcorns all ties, but thoſe that are his own. 
Chains that are dragg'd, mult needs uneafic prove x 
'For there's a God-like liberty i in Love. 
.Nomr. What's Love to you ? - "h 
The Bloom of - Beauty other years demands, ' 
Nor will be gather'd by fuch wither*d hands : 
Vou imporuvne it with a falſe deſire 
Which ſparkles out, and Makes no folid fire, 


This. 11 


All you expett, and. yet you- > 
Eager to ask, when ou, are bee a Gran; 
Nice in. providing you'tannot wan 


fientey” [06000 Bet yo Ibve this pai T 
elf, and her, on vain: | 
tion fd <- i} 


Have 
Sollicite not your ec 
All other: Debts may co 
But Love is ſtrict, add will be paid infkind: 
Emp.. Sure of all Ills, Domeſtick are _—_ worſt; b- 
When. moſt ſecure of = OA we'are cu 
molt Gear, 


When we lay next us-whitit 

Like Hereale, invencifd' Tires me we weak; FR 

And cleaving miſchiefs: IE 
Nour. .— What you merit; bave: _ | 

And ſhare, at leaſt, the'miſeries-) 


ave. 

Your days, I will allarm. Pi haunt your Nights :: 

And, worſe than Age, diſable Ddlights. 

May your ſick Fame ſtill languify tile dye :. 3 __ 


All Offices of Pow?r ne egloded tye, Fart 
And you-grow cheap-in every Sabject vEye: 
Then as the greateſt Curſe that'1 catr give ; 


Unpity*d, be depos'd :- and -fter-live.. __- COT 4: 


Emp. Stay: and now-Iedvii,-' 7:40 

How Criminal. ſoe*r we HW fids are; _ + 

'Tis notfoÞ Wiveneo) piſh'dor Ecittes too-far:. 

Had you ſtill. Miſtriſs of your:tetmpec been, 

I had been-modeſt,' and - noteownf derby "Sin. . 

Your Fury hardens ie, -atid what et. wrong 
h oy. 
£2 Al hot, 


You ſuffer, you*ve cancell U'by 
A Guard. there ;. ſeize-livt: "—_ 


What is a Husband's: anda Montrens Þ Pow T. TG [Gard Jeizes = 


Enter Av -Zebe.” 
Noxr. 1 ſee for whony\ Chartes you thefurain: 
E muſt be fetter®*&;'and:my Son be lain, ' | 
That Zelyma's ambitious Race Reign. | 
Not ſo, yon promis'd-when-my-Beauty drew- 
All 4ſie*s Vows; when Perfio left'for you: 
The Realm of Candaber for Dow'r I: brought :- 


By which you have eſtra 
All you have.dode' : 
Shews-your. averſjoh, hut os not mine. 
Long may my Father: Endia's Empire guide -- 
And may no breack- your Nuptial- Vows rs divide: : 
' Emp. Since Love ons not, F-from this hour,.. 
Aſlume the right of Man's Deſpotick Powr ;: 


wma—_ 


> ) 
Man is by Nature formid\ your Sexes Head: ko 99a bio 2155 
| And is himſelf the Canon. of his Bed. - + bis: Boz 10 Us 
In Bands of Iron fetter'd you ſhall be: 
An eaſier Yoak than what you put.on; me. - 
Aur. Though much I fear my lat'ceſt is nok great, | 
Let me your Royal Clemency.iptgeat-. |. _ 
Secrets of Marriage {till are, Sacred: held: 
There feet and bitter by the Wiſe conceald. 
Errors of Wives refle& on- Husbands {till : 
And, when divulg'd, proclaim you've choſen iN. 
And the myſterious Pow'r of. Bed-and; Throne, - 
Should always be maintain'd, but rarely(fhown... 
Emp. 'To ſo perverſe a Sex all Grace is vainz 
It gives *em courage to offend. agaia ; 
For with feign'd Tears they peaitence pretend : - 
Again are pardon*d, and again offend. 
Fathom our pity when, they ſeem to grieve; | A 
Only to try how far wecan forgive. . nd Sn 3 roy weak 
Till lanching out into a Sea of ſtrife, - 
They ſcorn all Pardon, and appear all Wife. 
$Bur be it as you pleaſe : for. your ;:Joy'd ſake, 
F This laſt and fruitleſs Trial I will make. 
In al] Requelts, your right of Merit uſe: »1i/ 
And know, There is but one, I can.refuſe. . Citi 
\- [He ſigns, #0the, Guards, and they | 
remove from the Empreſs.” 
Nour. You've done enough, - for. you-deſi ignd my Chains: 
The Grace is vaniſh'd, but th*Aﬀeont remains, 
Nor is't a Grace, or for his Merit done ; ,-. 
You durſt no farther, for you fearid, my Son... OLDEST 
This you have gain'd. by the rough conrſe.you prove ; 3] | 
I'm paſt Repentance, and you paſt my Love.' - [" Exit. 
Emp. A Spirit ſo untam'd the World ner bore. 
Aur. And yet worſe uſage had incens*d her more, 
But ſince by no obligemeat, ſhe is ty?d, ©  -- + 
You muſt betumes for your defence-provide. . 
I cannot idle in your danger ſtand; 
Bur beg, once more I may your Arms Command; 
Two Battels your aufpicious Cauſe has. won, .- 
My Sword can perfc& what it has begun, _ _. 
Aud irom your Walls: diſlodge that haughty San..:i 
Emp. My Son,your Valour has, thinly bxnguch, 
None can evough admire,, or pr aiſe too much. 
But now, with reaſon, your ſacceſs I-doubt : - +. - 
Her FaQton's ſtrong withio, his Arms WRbaue: - 


: [ 
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ew. 


Anr. 1 left the City, in a  Panick fripht: et 
Lions they are in Coutith, Lambs Tr; Fight, 27 oo 7% 
But my own Troops by Mr 5+ led: MN i187 77 
I, by to Morrows 'dawn, expect 
To favour Ws fally -our @c-DAJ!: 9:46 | 
And throbgh er'd Foe 

Emp. Age has not yet" | | 
So ſhrunk my Sinews/or” "ſs envi: ith "Veins, 

Bur conſcious Virtue-itt' yt Breaſt tehidins J 
But had I now Sing!) qr t 211053us ha Ti 


That ſtrength, with "HRW ny Selling Yourtwas froght; » = 


When in the Vale of Balafor I foWghty 97151 1155 
And from Bengale theft” Captive! ! Monarch [one] 
When Elephant *ainſtElephait did rear. 
His Trunk, and Caſtles' juſtPdin theeAir $10 v 7 
My Sword th way rs ith fown;'s .- 
and ow'd the Cong uelt t it, cn Je Shig952 Gi 3; 
Aur, Thoſe fair? 5 'to'my®MIQ'PlI wal b 4D. avs 
And emulate my great Orighys 0 
Or, if they fail, 1 will invoke'tn Arms,'\ -* 
The pow'r of Love, and Tafamirs's Charms? i” 
Emp. I doubt the happy inflcencweT poltrabiheys - 
T* invoke'a Captives Name, bvdes ili Wang us 7 | 
Awe. Sir, give me:kaie' to fay,” what ever: mow”: [221 
The Omen prove, it boded'well to you. | Tn 
Your Royal Promiſe , -when'I went to fight, i, 
Oblig'd me to reſign A Victor's Ripberc koh 7 
Her Liberty I fougfMTor,” 2hdil won's 1 
And claim it'as your Gendthl,"atrt | ow: > 
 _ Emp. My Ears«THMII Ying with: oth I'm vex'd to death : 
Tongue-kill'd, and haveBot-yet recover'd breath, 
Nor will I be preſcrib*d tny time'by 'you 
Firſt end the þ/ Ke ain your"Claitn 1 renew. 
While to? FF '* Foftuneiteuſt; | | 
To keep this Sm 4 Is dut juſt! - 34 1 
Amr, Some hidden cauſe eP"featoaſle Joer more, Sf 
Or you could ne'r ſuſpect my-koyal Love.- 
Emp. What Love (oeverby ao Heir is ſhown, 
He waits bur time e836 the! Throns5: / 
You're neither juſtifi'd, nor-JEF aceas#3 21 © £10) 
Mean while, the Prigner with : iefpe&x is! "TY 
Anr. I know the kindfefs of her Guardian inch, 
I need not feaFt&litte; huttoomuch; - / 
But how, Sir, How have vba fron) Virtue ſy cry va. P41 
Or what ſo ill return Havel OE, Ys -\-laing 
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(22) 
You doubt not-me, nor have 1-ſpent my Lions,” 
To have my Faith no- better.upderſtood : roi finot im 
Your Soul's above the baſen of diſtruſt -- reg oy Us 07 | 
Nothing but Love could make you fo. unjuſt. .. A ER rt 8 
Emp. You know your Riyal;then ;-.and- know "tis [ I 
The Son's ſhould to the Father's Claim ſubmit. E--: E 
Aur, Sons may have Right which: they can never quit. 
Your ſelf firſt made that, Title which I claim : Tr ON 
Firlt bid me love, and authoris'd my flame. bet; 
Emp. The value of my Gift 1 did not know; SV ves 
Fi I could: give, I can reſume it;too.' } ..; 
Aur, Recal your' Gift, for I your. power confeſs : 
But firſt, take back my Life, a Gift that's lefs.- 
Long Life would now but a long burthen prove 2: . 
Yowre grown unkind, and I haye Joft.your SO EITO 
My grief let unbecoming Speeches\fall; _ | 
I ſhould have dy'd, and hot: foioneh Wart at «ll: 
Emp. bs wee ye pow?rs, 
How my I ſaffer?d, and how long 1 ſtrove | SE 4) 
Againſt th”affaults of this imperious Love fo | . Y 
I repreſented to my; ſelf the ſhame. - EE EO AAS 
Of perjur'd Faith, and: violated Fame. 
Your great deſer ts, how il they were repay'd;. 
All Arguments, in vain, I urg'd and weightd ; 
For mighty love, who Prudence does deſpiſe, 
For Reaſon, ſhew'd me Indamora's Eyes. 
What would you more, my Crime il adly view;.. otl7 + 40h 
Acknowledge, am aaſhnrd, and-yet:;purſue. 4 IE I Ws 
Aur, Since. you can love, andiyet your error FI AMES. 
The ſame reſiſtleſs pow*c may plead: for me: - Pc FRM 
With no leſs Ardor Emy claim purſue; 
| oe, and cannot yield;her -eyen-t0 0 NI 
Emp. Your elder Brothar's, 'tho?,'o'r( baye: figs, El 
T he yourgelt yet in Arms ptepar'd $6 Fight. - .. 
But, yielding her; I fiemly have; decreed,” Tr” nh 
That you alone to Ecipine ſhail ſucceed. - 
fxr. To after Ages let me ſtagd a ſhame, ah 
When I exchange for Creyens my Love or-Fame- . " 
You might bave found-a Mercenary.: '$98s. ORs; yr 
To profit of the Battels hehadwon: : rn 567; 511 
Had I been ſuch, what hinder'd me to,take--. WE. 
The Crown? Nor had th' exchange been yours to make. | 
While you ar? living, I no right pretend; | 
Wear it, and let it where you-pleaſe,-deſcend,  ,. 
But from my Love, 'tis Sacrilege to part : 
There, there's my Throne in Indamore's Heart. 


E-ap. 


- ( {823 ) - 

Emp. *Tis in hor Heart: aloge-that. you mult Reign: 
Give willingly what I can take-by force : | 
And know, Obedience-is your. ſateſt; courſe. © 

Anxr. Pm taught, by;Honour's Precepts, to, obey :. 
Fear to Obedience is a flaviſhway. - -c -: + 637 
Tf ought my want of Duty could beget ;!! | 
You take the moſt prevailing means, to threat, - - 
Pardon your Bloud that boils within my- Veins; 

It riſes high, and menacing diſdains. :-...-- 
Even death's become-to me:no;dregdful name; ;., | 
Pve often met him, and have, made:him tame::- 
In Fighting Fields where our acquaintance grew, . 
1 faw him, and contend him heſt for you, 

Emp. Of formal Duty make no more thy boaſt : 
Thou diſobey'ſt where iticoncerns/me moſt. | 
Fool, with both hauds tlius ito puſh back a Crown: -. 
And headlong caſt ;thy-ſelfifrom- Empire down.,', 


Though Navemgbal: 1 hate; her-Son ſhall Reign: | 


Ing{orious thou, -by thy:'own-fault remain. - A 
Thy ae rae this hour: _- X 
So mine ſhall be thy Miſtreſs; his: thy, pow'r,, {Ex 


Aur. How: wain/i1yVirtue-whichodireQts our ways | 
Through certai;Datfet, ta; uficectain Praiſe! | 
Barren, and airy Name ! Thee Fortune flies; -  - 
With thy lean Train, the Pious and the Wiſe. 
Heay?n takes theeat thy Word, - without regard 3 
And lets thee poorly be thy own. reward. - 

The World is made for the hold impious Man 5 

Who ſtops at nothing; ſeires alike can. _ 

Juſtice;tp Merit does weak Aid-afford; | 
She truſts her Ballance, and neglects her Sword. A 


Virtue is nice-to-take what's not her own ; 


And, while wn + j conſults, the Prize is gone. 

 6Li.Fo Fra Dianet, 

* Dia. Forgive the Bearer of unhappy News: 

Your aler'd'Fathenopevly:purſucs 

Your Ruine z 'and, to compals his intent, 

For violegsMoo:iniaſte; has ſent, . 

The Gates he-prder'd/all to; be unbarr*d : 

And from the Market: place:to:draw the Guard. 
Aur. How look theiPecople/inithis turn of State ? 
D:ia. TheymournyaourRaive as their: proper Fate. | 

Curſing the Empreſs: for they think it done 

By her procurement,''t6:advance her Son. 

Him too, though aw'd, they: ſcarcely can forbear : 


-. His Pride they hate, his Violence they fear. 


by, 
E 2 | 


All 
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All bent to:4iſc! "EONS appearthelriGhicf/! ' 27 © ami 
Till your own Troops conie upt6:your telief. " 12 I'pe" 


Aur. VI treated, and: forſaketi'as* FRmg2 7 T2097 Eg OT 
Pll not betray the Glory'of my'Name'; 2! 559i uk Oh 
'Tis not for” nie,” whe hae prefery?d: aStatey., TF:3 BY i hi 0; OE 
To buy an Empire at ſo baſe fates! 51: 221.5; CO) 07 :95T; 

Dzz2. The points of Hofoyrs! Pots toy produce 3 K-70 60 V 


T:appings oi Lite, Tor. Ochament, not Uſe + 
Honour, which only does'the Name: advance, oo NG: 
Is the meer raving madaeſs of '/Romance; '=.t it , 2 42 
. Pleavd with a wot > yOu may 1it tamely' down-; U £9.3537G 5 5 
And ſee your youfifer: Brothee force tlie Crown. 29 av 
Azr. I hw my Fortune if extreamsidoes 4iet* i ts 1 cl 
The Sons of Indiftan muſt Reign;or die: 05 598 410 WR T> 
That deſperate hazard Courage does'create;i- -- us 
As he plays frankly who'has leaſt Eſtate, 2446 OR T 
And that the Werld the*Comward will:deſpiſe; - BU! JFv8 1507 
When Life's a Bldiikp'who; pulls-notifor- Refeizhs? 3583 hia 
Dia. Of all your- Kiowledge; this vain fic yow have. YE 
To walk with Eyes broad” open tot your Grave. {1 1211 0120; 
Axr. From what Pvefaid; concluded. withiout reply, ©? Ko 
I neither would v{vrp,- nar: tamely dye..:: Hg At $140 Oc 
Th attempt* "toMy, w6uld[Guilt betray;,cor Fear: i 4wb>.- :... 
Beſides, *twere vaitt; the! Forts: our PriſonLhere.:*.; » AguaidT 
Somewhac 1 have-refoled123628 . TBA yi by us Srv 
Mrrat, perhaps; has Horiour io His Breaſt; :*! i 2 151M 
And, in extreams,” bol4”Counſels:are'the beſt-- lon 7 [> 
Like Emp*cick Remedies; they'.laft are uy; 05 yp e391 bnh 
And by th? evant condemn'd,; Or: ſift tt obam tf vg) 360T 
Preſence of: Mind, and ConrageitDi eſs; 1100 38 egolt od 7 
\ , AF more than Armics;toptocurd. Doo: J x00 Quito! 
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10.1627 20 ayiztol . ud - 
Arimant, with 4 Letter in 'bis band kitlkimors, - i4OY 
07 24 , oi w _ 
Arim. Nd I the Meſſenger to: hiny fromyoo?>! [ 
Your Empire you'to 'Tyramiy parſge:- 
You lay commands, both crieb and:onjuſt;: : es A 
To ſerve my:Rival; and betrays ny Froſt; 4, + oH ads 
1:4. You firſt hetraid'your-T Truſt: in Dvingn me. ERC 


< wroteon _ mY PTS" my" 


And ſhould not E my:own advantage. ſhe) 570 nt 503 hou, 
Serving my Love, yau may my friendſhip gain, Df qu 
You know the beſt of EYER nd eh Val. | G1 12 


& N 


4 


3 "CR 


You muſt, my Arimant, you muſt.be kinds, 

?Tis in your Nature; and your Nobl d.- | 
Arim, I'll to the King, and ſtrait my, Truſt cf Ig0. 
1:d. His Truſt you may, but you; Thall never wine. 

Heav'n made you Ipve me;for no. other end, .. | 

But to become my. Confident and riend-:; 

As ſuch, I;keep.n& Secret irom! your, ſi hr, 

And theretore take you judge how ill T-write : 

Read it, and tell me freely, then your Mind: 

If "tis Indited as 1 meant.it kind. 

Arim. (Reading) 1 ask not Heav?n my freedom to reſtore; 

But only for your lake — by Re: ad 0 more :. 

And yet Imygſta——...,.-. , | 

(Reading) Lels for:my own, than: for your Sorrow, lai 

Another Line like this. wou?d make me mad—— (kind? 

(As Readirg. ) Heay?n ! ſhe, goes on--yet more--and yet more- 

Each Sentence is a GAR to ALTA Mind..Þ. < 

(Reading ) See,me this wi wht _ 

Thank Fortune, who di foch &-Fri Friend provide, bad 36 . 

For faithful. Arimant ſhall be pho CHlIES: IP 

Not only to. be made. an Inſtrument,. 

But pre-ingag'd without my own conſent: 

Ind, Unknown Ling e you till: ment ny lat | 

And gives you ſcope  Y erng the. thore.. 

Arin. The, heſ of Ag | 
Some Int”reſt in their Aftions muſt confeſs; 
None merit, but in hope they may poſſeſs, 
The fatal Paper Father let, .me Sy 

Than like Bellenophay, 1 yon Sent, no bear: | 
Ind, You may, but ? WF) not; be. wt. beſt advice:. 

{Twill only give me paws; Af, {piping tivice.. 

You know you mult obey o0n or late : 

Why fh uld you vainly ſrigele with your Fate ?' 

Arim | thank thee, Heav'n, thou halt been wondro1s { kind! ) 


G3 


Why am I thus to ſayery. defign?d, | > Ra 
And yet am cheated with a Free-born Mind''?” | a 
Or make thy Qrders with my Reaſon ſure, rt 

Or let me live. by S:nſe a Glorivia Brite ——  [Sbefpownrs. 


You frown, and I obey with ſpeed, before 
That dreadful.Sentence comes, See me, no more !* 
See me no more ; that Sound,” methinks, 1 hear. 
Like the laſt Frumpet thun@'r ring in” "my Ear.. 


Enter Solyman.. $ EE _ 


Sclym. The Princeſs. Melefinds bath'd in Tears;. 
.- And tols'd alternately with Hopes and Fears. 


you t the Fortunes of her ca 
4rim, Tell her, that I ſome certainty may aud 
I go this minute to attend'the bets 


_— | ” 


Wrapt in the Ruins of her Hosbands Fate 3 
She mourn'd Mvrat ſhould in Rebellion rife ; . 

Yet he offends, and ſhe's the Sacrifice. | 

 Arim. Not knowing his deſign, at Court ſhe. ſtaid ; 

Til, my Command, cloſe Prigner ſhe was made, 

Since when, 

Her Chains with Roma Conſtancy ſhe bore ; - 

But that, perhaps, 2n IT#dian Wife's is more. 

Ind. Go, bring her . Comfort ; leave me here alone. 

Arim. My Love muſt ill be in Obedience ſhown. FEx.Arim. 

Enter Meleſinda, led by Solyman, who retires afterwards. 

Ind. When graceful Sorrow in ker pomp 6.1 5 
Sure ſhe is dreſs'd in Melifinda's Tears, : 

Your Head reclin*d, (as hiding Grief from giew Sr 
Droops, like a Roſe ſurcharg? with Motting Dew, | 

Mel. Can Flow'rs but drovp in abſence of the Sun, 
Which wak?*d their Sweets? and mine, alas ! is gone. 

But you the Nobleſt Charity expreſs : © 
For they who ſhine in Courts ſtil] ſhun Diſtreſs : 

Ird. Diſtce6'd my (elf, like you, confin'd T'live > 
And therefore can compaſſion take, and give. © 
Were both Love's Captives, but with Fate ſoccroſs, ' 
One muſt be happy by the others loſs. | 
Aforat or Aureng-Zebe mult fall this day, | 2 


Mel. Too truly Tamerlaia's Succeſlors they, 
Each thinks a World tao little for his ſway. 
Could you and I the ſame prereuces bring, 
Mankind ſhould with more eaſe receive a Kiog : 
1 would to you the narrow World reſign, 
And want no Empire while Morat was mine: 
Ind. Wiſt'd freedom 1 preſage you ſoon will find ; 
It Heav'n be Jult, and'be to Virtde kind. 
Mel. Quite otherwiſe my Mind foretels my Fate : 
Short is my Life, and: that unfortunate. 
Yet Thould I not complain, would Heay*n afford 
Some little time, e*redeath, to ſee my Lord, 


__ (295) 
Jud; Theſe Thoughts are but your Melancholy's Food3; 
Rais'd from a lonely Life, and dark abode *- '&; 
But whatſoe'c our jarring Fortunes prove, 
Though ourLords hate, methinks we two may love.. 
Mel. Such be our Loves as may not-yield to Fate : 
E bring a Heart.more true than fortunate. | Givivg their bands. 
Totheni Arimant. : 
Arim, 1 come with haſte, ſurprizing News to-bring :- 
In two hours time, ſince: laſt I ſaw the King, 
Ti'Afﬀairs of Court have'whslly chang*d their.Face ;- 
Unhappy Awzrenge-Zebe is in diſgrace: ' - 
And your Morat ( proclaim'd the Sacceflor.)- 
Is call'd, to awe the City with his Power. 
Thoſe Trumpeecs his Triumphant Entry tell, 
And now the Shouts waft near the Cittadel. 
Ind. See, Madam, ſee: teevent by me fore-ſhown +: 
I envy not your chance, but grieve my. own: 
Mel. A change ſo unexpetted mnſt'ſurprize:- 
And _ I am- unus'd to Joys. 
Ind. May ail your Wiſhes ever proſp*rous be,. 
But I'm*too much concern'd th?.event- to ſee. 
My. Eyes too tender are———" 7 
To view my Lord become the publick fcorn;! , i +» 
I came to comfort, and'l go to mourn. | 'T aking ber leave: 
Me!, Stay, Vl not ſee my Lord, 
Before I give your Sorrow ſome Reliet:;. 
And pay the Charity you lent my Grief. 
Here he ſhall ſee me firſt with you conlin'd:- | 
And, if your Virtue fail'to move his Mind, . 
P'll uſe my Int reſt that tte tay be kind, ; 
Fear not, F never mov'd him; yet in vain; 
Ind. So fair a Pleader any Cauſe may gain, +» 
Mel. 1 have no Taſte, methinks, of coming Joy ;- 
For black preſages all my hopes deſtroy.. 
Die, ſomething whispers, Melefiades, dic ; 
Fulfil, fultii thy 'mournful deſtiny. 
Mine 1s a gleam of Bliſs too het to laſt, 
Watry it ſhines, and will be ſoon o*rcaſt. | 
indamara aud Meleſinda Re-enter, as into the Chambere 
Arim, Forrune ſeems weary grown of Aureag Zebe, 
While to her new made Favourite, Morat,. - 
Her laviſh Hand. is waſtfully profuſe : 
With Fame and flowing Honours Tided in, 
Born on a ſwelling Current ſmooth beneath | in. 
The King and haughty Empreſs, toour wonder, 
If notatton'd, yet ſeemingly at Peace , 
As Fate for him that Miracle reſerv?d. 


2 


(/2$5)) 

Enter in Triumph, Emperor, Morat.,. and Train: - 
Emp. | have confels'd I love. | . ESI IRET - pebe | 

As I interpret fairly your defign, -- - SitiTis; 166 len 210 

So look not with ſeyerer Eyes on mine: -.-” - Fs EE 

Your Fate has call'd: you to the- imperial Seat: 

1n Duty be, as you in Arms are- great. ,. 

Fer Aureng-Zebe a hated Name is grown, 

And Love lets bears a Rival than the Throne. 
Mir. To me, the cries of fighting Fields are e Charms: . 

Feen by my Sable, and of proof my, Arms.,. | 

I ask no other Bleſſing of my Stars : 

No Prize but Fame, nor Miſtriſs: bat the Wars. 

I ſcarce am pleas'd, | tamely mount, the Throne : 

Would Aureng Zebe had all their Souls. in one :; a #- 

With ail my elder Brothers | would Fight,, 

And fo from partial: Nature;force my. Right .. ,, . _ d 
Emp. Had we but laſting , Yquth.,.and 16 to ſpare, _..- 

Some mizht be thrown away, on Fame and War: AY 

But Youth, the periſhing Good runs oi too faſt : - 2 


And aninjoyd will ſpend it ſelf to waſte ; 
Few know the uſe of Lite before ?tis Hale 
Had I once more thy vigor to command, _ 
I would not let it die upon my hand : | 
No houroof pleaſure ſhould paſs empty by, 
Youth ſhould watch Joys, and ſhoot *em as jo flie. 
Mor. Methinks all enſure is in Greatneſs found, _ 
King > tke Heav'ns Eye,fhould ſpread their Beams around, 
Pleg,? d to be ſeen, while'Glories Race they run: = 
R.it is not tor the Chzriot of the Sun, 
S1bj-s are ſtiff neck'd Animals; they ſoon 
Fcel flacki,?d Reins, and pitch their Rider down. . 
Emp. To thee char Drudgery of Pow'r [ give: 
Cares be thy Lot,” Keign thou, and let.me ive. 
Tac Fort I keep {or my ſecnricy, | 
Buznelſs. and publick State reſign ro thee, 
Mor. Luxurious Kings are to their People loſt ; 
They live, like Drones, upon the publick Coſt. 
My Arms, from Pole to Pole, the World ſhall ſhake: 
And, with my ſelf, keep ail Mapkind awake. 
Emp. Believe me, Son, and. needlcls trouble ſpare 3 
?Tis 2 baſe World, and is not worth our care. 
The Vuigar, a ſcarce animated Clod, 
Ner plcas?d with-ought *em, above Prince or God. 
Were 1 a God, the drunken Globe ſhould roy]; 
The little Emmets with the- Humane Soul 
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Care for themſelves, while'at my eaſe 1 fate; 

And ſecond Cauſes did the work of Fate... 

Or, if I would take care, that'Careithould be | 

For Wit, that ſcorn'd the World, : andliv'd dike me. | 

Tothem Nouftnahdl, 'Zaydaj and Attendants; :: 1 

Nowr. My dear 'Moraty? ''+ v7. 11 f-Embracing bob So. 

This day propitious to us all has been: 7 7 fan fon 

You're now a Monarchs - Heir, and I a Queen:- +.- 

Your youthful Father now may quit the  Srate, 

And finds the eaſe he ſought, indulg*d . by: Fate.” 


Cares ſhall not keep hinron-the*Throne awake; bon ono 4 

Nor break the Golden Slutabers: he wouldeakt: | nid aw nt” » 
Emp. In vain IſtroggPd to the Goalof Life,” *':- ©: 

While Rebel-Sons, and an imperions Wite- | | 

Still dragg?d me backwards into Noiſe and-Strife. 


Morat. Be that remembrance loſt:; and be*t my pride 
To be your pledge of Peattoneitherfides | 
19205 Ph chem, Abnrengs Zebe.. 
Aur. With all th*aſſuratice Innocence can bring, 
Fearleſs without, becauſe: ſecure within, 
Arm*d with my Courage, unconcern?d 1 ſee 
This pomp ; a Shame to: you, a Pride to me. FE: 
Shame is but-whete with wickednels/tis:joyn ds 1 YH 
And, while no baſetieſs in; this: Breaſt] find Ea jp 
I have not loſt the Birth-right of my Mind. 3 

Emp. Children (the blind effe& of Love and Chance, 
Form*d by their ſportive Parents [gnorance ) 
Bear from their Birth th*tmpreſlions of a' Slave:  : +: : 
Whom Heayv'n for Play-games firft,and then for Service gave. 
One then may be diſplac'd, and-one may Reign : 
And want of*Merir, render Birth-right vain. 

Mor, Comes he Cupbraid us with his Tanocence? 
Selze him, and take the preaching Brachman hence... 

Aur, Stay, Sir; I, from my Years, no merit. plead: :[ fp bis Father. 
All my Deſigns and Acts to Duty lead; 0? ny 41 7 
Your Life and: Glory are my onlyend; 

And for that Prize I with Morat contend. 

Morat. Not him-alone; I all Mankind defie. 

Who dares adventure more for both than I ? \ 

Azxr. I know you brave, and tuke/you at your: word: 

That preſent Service which you vaunt, afford. vu © _ 

Our two Rebellious Brothers are not deal z:' + ., 7H 

Though vanquiſh*d, yet'again they gather head. | 

I dare you, as your Rival in renown, -  - | 

March out your Army from th*lmperial Town : 

Chuſe whom you pleaſe, the'other leaye tome : 

And fe one Father abſolutely frees + Fa-/ : 
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This, if you do, to end all future ſtrife, 
1 am content to lead a private life: 
Disband-. my Army to ſecure the State, 
Nor aim at more; but leave the relt to Fate. ' 
Mor. Pll do*r. Draw out my Army on the Plain : 
War is to mea paſtime, Peace a pain.. 
Emp. ( To Morat. ) Thiaok better firſt. 
{ To Aur. ) You ſee your ſelf incles*d beyond eſcape, 
And therefore, Protew-like , you change your ſhape. 
Of promiſe prodigal, while pow'r you wan, 
And Preaching in the Self-denying Cant, 
Mor. Plot better ; for theſe Arts too obvious are, 
Of gaining time, the Mafter-piece of War : 
I Aureng-Zebe ſo known ? 
Aur. —_If AQs like mine, 
So far from Int'reſt, Profit, or Deſign, _ 
Can ſhow my Heart, by thoſe I would: be known ; 
I wiſh you could as well defend your own, 
My abſent Army for my Father fought + 
Yours, in theſe Walls, is to inſlave him brought. 
I I come ſingly, you an armed Guelt ; 
The World with eaſe may judge whole Cauſe is beſt. 
Morat. My Father ſaw you ill deſigns purſue : 
And my admiſſion ſhow?d his fear of you. 
Awxr. Himſelf beſt knows why he his Love withdraws : 
E owe him more than to declare the Cauſe. 
But ſtill | preſs our *Daty may be ſhown 
By Arms. 2 
Mor, —-—- Ftl vanquiſh all lis Foes alone. 
Aer. You ſpeak as if you could the Fates command: 
And had no need of any other hand. 
But, ſince my Honour you ſo far ſuſpect, 
'Fis juſt I ſhould: on yeur deſigns reflect. 
To prove your ſelf a Loyal Son, declare 
You'll lay down Arms when you conclude the War. 
Morat. No preſent Anſwer your demand requires. 
The War vnce done, Fil do what Heav'n inſpires. 
And while the Sword this Monarchy ſecures, 
Tis manag'd by an abler Arm than yours. 
Emp. Morar's deſign a doubttul meaning bears, (apart: 
In Azrevg-Zebe true Loyalty appears.. 
He, for my ſafety , does his own deſpiſe; 
Still, with his wrongs, I find his Duty riſe. 
E feet my Virtue ſtcugling in my Soul, 
But ſtronger Paſſion docs.its pow'r controul. 
Yet be advis'd your ruine to- prevent. [ To-Aur, apart. 
You might be ſafe if you. would give conſent. 


{ 31 ) 
Awr. $0 to your welfare I Fo may be, 
My Life arid Death ate equal both to imme, 
Emp. The Peoples Hearts are yours ; the Fort yet mine: 
' Be wiſe, and Indamora's Love. refign. 
I am obſerv'd, remember that I give _ 
This my laſt proof of Kindneſs, Die, or Live. 
Aur. Life, with-ty [Indemurs IT would chule ; 
But, loſing her, the end of living Joſe.” 
I] had conſider'd all 1 ought betore ; 
And fear of death can make.me. change no more. 
The Peoples Love ſo little L eſteem, - 
Condemn'd by you, I would: not live by them. 
May he who muſt your Favour now polleſs, 
Much better ſerve you, and not love you leſs. 
Emp, I've beard you; amd, to finiſh the debate, [ Aloud. 
Commit that Rebel.Pris*ner $0 the State. 
Mer. The deadly Draught he ſhall begin this day: 
And languiſh-with inſenſible decay. .. ,, 
Aur, 1 hate the lingring $ummons: to attend, 
Death all at once would-be:the Nobler end. 
Fate is unkind; methinks a General 
Should warm, and at the head of Armies fall. 
And my Ambition did that Hope purſue, | 
That {> I might have dy'T.in Fight for. you. [To bis F atber. 
Morat, Would | had. been diſpoſer of thy Stars: 
Thou ſhould'ſ have had thy. Wiſh, and dy*d in Wars. 
*Tts I, not thou, have reaſon to repine, 
That thou ſhould?(t fall by any hand, but mine, 
Aur. When thou wer't Form'd, Heav'n did a Man begin; 
But the Brute Sou], by chance, was ſhuffld in, 
In Woods and Wilds thy.,Monarchy maintain : 
Where valiant Beaſts, by Force and Rapine, Reign. 
In Life*s next Scene, if Tranſmigration be, 
Some Bear or Lioag is reſery?d for thee. 
Morat. Take heed thou com?ſt. not in that Lion's way : ; 


I propheſic thou wilt thy Soul convey 
Into a Lamb, and-be. again my Prey. 
Hence with that Dreamiog Prieſt; 
Nour. - —{.et me prepare 
The pols'nons Draught: his Death ſhall be my care: 
Near my Apartmegt let him pris ner be, 
That I his hourly ebbs of: Life may ſee. 
Aur. My Life 1 would not ranſom with a Pray : 
?Tis vile, fince 'tis not worth my Father's care. 
1 go not, Sir, indebted to my Grave. 
You pald your {clf, and took the :— you gave. { Exit. 
| 2 
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Emp, © that F had mots + ſenſe of Vietoe ef, \ Cds. 
Or were of that, which'yet remains; bereft. 
Fve juſt enough to know: how. T offend, + 
And, to my Shame, have not enough to. mend; 
Lead to the Moſque -- | 
Morat. Love's pleaftires,'why thould cull Devotion lay > "a 
Heav'n tomy Meleſindas but the way... 3,0 
[Exeunt, Emperor, Morat, and: rows. 
Zayd: Sure Avreng-Zebe has ſomewhat of Divine, 
Whoſe Virtue through: ſo dark a Cloud-can thine. 
Fortune has from Mrat this day removd: 
The greateſt Riva), andthe beſt belov*d; 
Nour. He is uot yet remov'd, 
Zayd. He Eives, ?tis true; 
But ſoon muſt die, and, what 1 mourn, by youl: | 
Nour. My Zryda,may thy wosProphei hey Renbiracing 
T take the Omen, let him-die \Sher gens, 
Et ſtifl'd in my Arms, ſhall HI Heats” - 
And Life it (cif ſhall envious beof Death, 
Zay. Blefs me, you Pow'rs above + 
IN.ur. - Why doſt thou ſtart”? 
Is Love ſo-ſtrange * Or  hbV6inot Ta Heart?- Nm a yt Dif 
Could Aurtxg-Zebe ſo tovely' feemto thee, 7 lun tf of 2 
And I want Eyes that, Noble'Werth to ſee. 2 Yeni 
'Fhy little Soul.was' 'but to wonder mov'd : tf G08] 
My Senſe of it was higher, and Flov?d. 
That Man, that God-like Man, ſo brave, ſo: great; 
But theſe are thy ſmall Praiſes Frepeat. | 
Pin Icarry'd by a Tide of Love away :- 
He?s ſomewhat more than I my elf can fay. 
Zayd, Though all the Tdea*s youcan form be true,. 
He muſt not, cannot be poſleis'd by you. 
if contragicting Intreſts could be mixr 
Nature her ſelf hath caſt a.Bar betwixt.. 
Ande'r you-reach:to: this inceſtuons/Love,;. 
You muſt Divine, and Human Rights remove. 
b Nowr. Count this among the wonders Love-has done: 
had forgot, he was my Husban's Son !: 
Zayd. Nay, more, you have forgot who-.is your. own : 
For whom your care fo long deſign'd'the Throne. 
Atorat muſt fall, if Azreng-Zibe-ſhonld-riſe; q 
Nour, *Tis true: but who was e'r4n Love,and Wiſe 
Why was that fatal knot of Marriage ty'd, 
Which-did, by making ug too.near, divide ?- 
Divides me from: my: Sex! far Heay'n, I find;., 
Excludes: but me alone of Womankind:. 
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© F ſtand with Guilt confounded, lolt with ſhame; . 
And yet made wretched only by a-name. . 
If Names have ſuch Command on Human Life, 
Love ſure's a: name that's more. Divine, than Wife, 
That Sov*reign. Power all, Guilt, from Action takes, 
Ac lealt the ſtains are beautilul;ic makes  . 
Zay. Tincroaching 11} ,you carly. ſhould oppole :- 
Flarter'd, *tis worſe, and by indulgence grows, _ 
Nour. Alas! and what haye I not ſaid or done 27 
F fought it: to the laſt :- and, Love, has won, ___ 
A bloudy Conqueſt 3- which- deſtruction brought, 
And rnin'd all the Country where be fought. _ 
Whether this Paſlion from above- was ſent - 
The Fate of. him. Heay?q favours to-prevent,. 
Or as-the curſe of Fortune in-excels.; - . 
Thar, ſtretching, wauld beyond. its-reach. poſlels:- 
And, with a Taſte which-plenty does deprave,. * 
Loaths lawful good, and-lawlelsill. does-crave ?:* 
Zay But yet confidefr ———————— | 
Nour. — No, 'tis loſs of time: 
Think how. to farther, not divert my Crime. _ 
My Artful Engines inſtantly. I'll move:. 
And chuſe the ſoft and: gentleſt. hour of Love.. 
The under- Provoſt of the.Fort is mine. 
But ſee, Arrat !- Til whigper my. Deſigo. 
Enter Morat with-Arimant, as talking : Attendamnis, 
Arim, And for that canfe was not in publick ſeen ; 
But ſtays in Priſon with-the Captive Queen. 
Aer. Let my Attendants waic ;. Pl] be alone: 
Where leaſt of State, there moſt of Love is ſhown. 
Nour. My Son, your bugs'neſs is-not hard to gueſs; [To Moraty. 
Long abſence makes you eager to poſleſs :. 
F- will not importune yoa by my ſtay ; 
She merits all the Love which you can pay. [ Exit with Zayd;. 
Re-enter Arimant with-Melefinda'; then Exit. Morat 
runs to-Meleſinda, and embraces ber, 
Ator. Should TI: not chide you, that you choſe to ſtay 
Is gloomy ſhades, and loſt a Glorious Day 2 
Loſt the Firſt-Fruits of Joy you ſhould poſlels 
In my return, and 'imade. my. Triumph leſs ? 
el. Should I- not chide, that you could ſtay and ſee. 
- Vhoſe Joys, preferring. publick Pomp to me ? 
Fhrough- my dark Cell your:ſhouts of Triumph rung : 
| Fheard with pleaſure; but 1 thought 'em long. 
orc The publick: will in-Triumphs-rudely ſhare, 
And Kings the rudeneſs of their Joys muſt bear : 
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But I made alt: to ſet my Captive free : 
And thought that Work was only worthy' me. w) 
The Fame of Antient Matrons you purſue ; 
And itand a blamele(s pattern to the new, 
1 have nor words to pratſe ſuch Acts as theſe : 
Bur take my Heart, and mould it as you pleaſe. 
 M:1. A Trial of your Kindnels 1 muſt make, 
Though not for mine ſo much as Virtue's ſake. 
The Queen of Cofſimeer, 

Morat. — --— No more, my Love ; 
T hat only ſuit I beg you not to move. 
That &he's in bonds tor Aureng- Zebe | know, ; 


And ſhould, by my conſent, continue ſo. 
The good old Man, I fear, will pity ſhow. 
My Father dotes, and ler him ſtill dote on; 
He buys his Miſtriſs dearly with his Throne. 
AMel See her ; and then be cruel if you can. 
Mor, ? Tis not with me as with a private Man, 
Such may be ſway'd by Honour, or by Love; 
But Monarchs, only, by their Int”reſt move, 
Mel. Heay*n does a Tribute for your Pow'r demand: 
He leaves th*oppreſt and poor upon your hand. 
And thoſe who Stewards of his pity prove, 
. He Bleſles, 1n return, with publick Love. 
In his Diſtreſs ſome Miracle is ſhown: -» 
If exil'd, Heay?®n reſtores him to his Throne, 
He needs no Guard while any SubjeQ's near 
Nor, like his Tyrant Neighbors, lives in fear : 
No Plots th' Alarm to his retirements pive : 
*Tis all Mankind's concern that he ſhould live. 
Mor. You promis'd Friendſhip in your low Eſtate; 
And ſhould forget it in your better Fate ; 
Sach Maxims are more plauſible than true ; 
But ſomewhat muſt be giv'n to Love and. you, 
Pl] view this Captive Queen ; to let her ſee, 
Prey*rs and Complaints are loſt on ſuch as mee. _.. 
Mel. Vil bearthe news: Heav'n knows how much Pm pleasd, 
That, by my care, th'afticted may be easd. 


fs Sbe is going off, Enter Indamora. 


1ud. Il ſpare your pains, and venture out alone. 
Since you, fair Princeſs, my Protection own. '- 
But you, brave Prince, a harder Task mnſt find ;} To. Morat kueeling, 
In ſaving me, you would but halfe be kind. who takes her up. 
An humble Suppliant at your Feet I lie; £ 
You have condemn'd my better part to die. 


Without 
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Without my>Azreng-Zebe I cannot lives 
Revoke his Doom, or. clſe my Sentence give. 

Mel. If Melefinds in your Love have part, 

Which, to ſaſpe&t, would break my tender” Heart : 

If Love, like mine,-may for a'Lover plea * 

By the chaſt pleaſures of- our. Naptia Bed, | 

By all the [nCreſts my. paſt 'tufffrings make, 

And al) I yet would ſuffer for your ſake; 

By you your ſelf, the laſt and deareſt eye—— 
Mcr. You move in vain; for Azreag-Zebe mult die. 
Ind. Could that Decree from any Brether come? 

Nature her ſelf is Sentencd'in your Doom. 

Piety is no more, ſhe ſees her place 

Uſurp*d by. Monſters, an@&a ſavage Race. 

From her ſoft Eaſtern Climes you drive her forth 

Tothe cold Manſions of the utmoſt North. 

How can our Prophet: ſuffer” you to Reign, 

When he looks. down ant [ces your Brother ſlain # 

Avenging Furies will your Life purſue :- | 

Think there's a Heav'n, Morar, though not for you. 
Mel. Her Words imprint a terror on my Mind:. 

What if this death, which is for him deſign'd, 

Had been your doom, (far be that Augury?*) 

And you, not Awreng-Zebe, condemn'd to die? 

Weigh wel} the various turns of Humane Fate.,. 

And ſeek, by Mercy, to ſecure your State. 

Ing. Had Heav'n the Crown for Aureng-Zebe dcſi_nd, 

Pity, for.you, had pierc'd his generous Mind. - 

Pity does with a Noble Nature fait : 

A Brother's Life had ſaffer'd no difpute. 

All things have right in Life, our Prophier's care: 

Commands the Beings ey n of Brutes to ſpare. 

Though Int*reſt his reſtraint has juſtify'd, 

Can Life, and to a Brother, be deny'd ? 

Mor. All Reaſons for his ſafety urg'd} are weak:: 

And yet methinks *ris Heay?n to hear you ſpeak. 
Mel. *Tis part of your own Being to invade 


Mor. Nay,if ſhe fail tomoye,would you perſwade? Turning to 


My Brother does a Glorious Fate purſue; 
I envy him, that he muſt fall for you. 
He had been baſe had- he releas'd his Right 
For ſuch an Empire. none but Kings ſhould: Fight. 
- If-with a Father he diſputes this Prize, 
My wonder ceaſes when I ſee theſe Eyes. 

Mel. And can yon then. deny thoſe Eyes you praiſe ? 
Can Beauty wonder, and not Pity Tziſc ? 


((3s-). 


fr, Your interceſſion now is needle(s gown: 
[Retire, and let:me ſpeak, with her alone. 
C Mcleſinda retires, weeping, tobe Fi de of the Theatre. 


Queen, that you maynotfuitleſs Tears employ, bi gy of: Indamioga's 
I bring you news-to fi! your heart with Joy :, 1 
Wour Lover King of alſxhe. Ea ſhall Reign:,..”, hag 
For Aure»s-.7ebe to Morrow ſhall be. ſlain, | 
Ind. Ti:e opes you rais'd y*bave blaſted witha Breath : Starch 
"With Triumphs you began, but end with death, n _ 
-Did you not Jay, my Lover ſhould be King? . . | 
Mor. 1, in. erar,the-beft of Lovers: bring? ! 
For one forſaken both ef -Eanth, and, Heay' n,, 
Your kinder Stars a Nobler choice have given: 
'My *Father, while 1 pleaſe, a. King appears ; 
'His Pow'r is more:declining than his Years. 
An Empcror and Lover but, indhaw: ... 
But you, in me, have Youth and rtu0g: too; 
As Heav'n did te your Eyes and Form, ivine, 
'Sabmit the Fate 'of all the Imperial Line ; 
'So was it order'd; by. Its; wiſe Decree, - 
That you -ſhould-find ?em all compriz'd 1n me. 
Tad, If, Sir, I ſeem not-diſcompos'd with Rage, 
Feed not your Fancy with. falle preſage. 
Farther to preſs your, Gaurtſhip is, but vain: 
A cold-refuſal carries more-difdain. 
Unſetied Virtue ſtormy ,may appear: . 
Honour, like mine,, ſerenely is ſevere. 
To ſcorn your Perſon,;and reject your Crown, 
Diſorder not my Face into a Frown. [ Turns from him. 
Avr. Your Fortune you;ſhopld rev'cently have us'd : 
Such offers are not twice;£0 be refus'd : 
1 go to Aureng-Lebe, and am in haſte : 
For your Commands, they*re like to be the laſt. 
Ind. Tell him, 
With my own death I, wquld his Life redeem ; 
Bur, leſs than Honour, both. our Lives eſteem. 
Moor. Have yon no 'more? 
Ind.——— —- What ſhall I do or ſay ? 
He muſt not in this fury go away. 
Tel) him, I did in vain his Brother move ; 
And yet he fallly ſaid he was in Love. 
Fallly. for had he truly lov'd, at leaſt, 
He would have giv?n one day to. my Requelt. . 
A little yielding may my Love advance: 
She darted from her Eyes a {ſide-long glance, - 
Juſt as ſhe ſpoke; and, like her words it flew: 
Seem'd not to beg, what yet ſhe bid me do. 
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A Brother, Madary, giveaday;; i ow 1250] am £5 ber s 
A Servant, and who hope to Merit, may..; | 


Mel. 1, SiI=———=y; 299107 ym lic bi 1965 Con whion 
Mor. No more es on 2} ba! 
With none but Statesamen and.gr we. 5.1 £04] ane 
Dry up your Tears, and practiſe "PEOI'T'y 
That fits the Pageant of your Royal TEM [ Fit, 
Mel, Madam, the ſtrange-rererſe of Fate you ſee: >: [to Ind. 
I pity'd you, now you may; pity mess! (cio [Exir ofter bien 
Ind. Roor Princeſs! thy hard Fatad:eonld heawas, 2 vb 
Had I nat nearer Sorrows of My S%0: 2 5 vivo 03 81940! 


Beauty is ſeldom ft 
A vaſt Eſtate, but over-c arg? fx 
Like thoſe whom Want to banels dove betray: - DA 


I'm forc*d to flatter him 1 canngt: 
O would he be co 489i th, Tiwene: _—_— 
love: (13M 24917 ; hn Ty 4 O01 5 


I beg the Life of Es 
Whom Heav'n would b frow Pomp-itiavul vemaw'e, So Dr T 
And make their Wealth id = es Love, [ot 2 4h C Eaih 
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This is the ——— "Dy. 
A parting Treat "ra to dh ow 
They lodge me, "nies I t 


And with rio omen death. t via "ay "i IM 
bim ,Nourmahal, - | 
Nour, 1 though pr defore you drew. your Jateſt breath, 
To ſmooth, y> Pallage, and #0, ſaſten death; +. - 
For I woul 


os 5db when you * BE 
Speak kindly of me, to our Erig _— _—o_ 


Nor name re thoccafion of your Fate; 

o yay ay lee dos. impute #1. 8 LS a 
wr. I ask not for what p jos your pom 's deſi n'd 

Whether tinſult,,pn to. Orpoſe. Ab Mind: - 54 

1 mark'd it not ; 1A 49 3:230M 3d; nit Hol Dacd 6 + 
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But; knowing Death would & ch'Aſlaule Veging? = SM 750170 
Stood firm collefted in my-Strength- wRHAnPy>: 075 3c 075 THE 
To guard» that breach did all my Forces guide, TC of 4:8 
and lefr unthaimt) ths quier Seflho6@e5) —--— 27010 on nl 
Nour. Becauſe Miri ofa a8 big dhing; took,” I _ 
All 1 can fay will muchHulpetted look: ** 208 , 162 I iron, Be loc Sri 
'Tis licle to confeſs your” Fate | grievey 0995 7 0 Nt 
Yet more than you would cafily-believe, oo IRS 
Awr- Since my inevitable death' yer L060, «O( V-ot VOY 1214 1 
You ſafely unavailing/ pityſhaws ! ©: 172 !2t5 -ni14 = rp 0P 
*Tis Popular to mourn a dying: Fee!!! '> 5991790 193690 Wa | 25 7 
Nour. You made my Libc «tp ore 7.219) ml 4 
Is no return due from a gratefal-Breaſt ww '© Jo? 978711 NEV 
I gro:v impatient, till 1 find ſome ey" , 
Great Offices, with greater, td Tepdy;» | 7 07 © qt ED 
Aur. When | confider'd Liſe, - /Aia ebbat's Vicow O 
Yet, fooPd with hope, Men favonr t : - og 
Truſt on, andwhink ro'Mortow will yep 
To Morrow's falſer thaw the foriner8dy ; 
Lies worſe; and while it ſays, we ſhall be bleſ 
With ſome new joys,.cuts off what we paſleſt. _.. - ONE 


Strange couzenage! Mbne would live paſt years again, 
Yet all hope pleaſure i v4 yet remain 
think30 


« 


And, from the dregs Ive 


What the firſt ſprighs running __ not pive. 
I'm tir'd with waiting for this 


Which fools us Young, rg a'be oo n Old; 

Nowr. *Tis not for nothing cut we ie 1] 1118 1 
Ir pays our hopes with ſotfiethih bas AgNT # \ 
Each day' a Mt6As 7igghe joyUBetpre 201705 50-7 _ Cl 
Like TcaveHers, we*re pleagc 2 vl Eras 


Did youbur'know what Joys. Fuk'ey xk dat gt 
You would not hurry to your jou oe 

Aur. T need not RE _ _ = "gs 
The precipice is juſt 


Nowr. Think not my 
Pl rather leap down firſt, 
Behold me now no longer #9 S "the band. © 
I am not , cannot he your Ei 4 "8; £1 LP Lees, "Ti 94 by 

fox if} © | e MIT 1 2 8 367 

Pray Sit —— —— * BY —_ i820 fn gh gs | 
That diſtance ſhews too much Reſpett or Fear = ; agen 
' Aur, Forgive thramazement of ni 04 I 
This kindneſs from: the Mother: Of Adoras ! 911 3: 3.4184 


My Aureng-Zebe "(may | ror call yo 
Look, is there any malice: ite 
You'll find no danger ins near. 
ul fate: = 


Or is't ſome ic Aogel>pitiing 


whavel dove,o 1c. OF, OE” 

Who takes that ſhape; to mnake:@y pe © "IE TIE 
Noxr. Think me yoirbawer Gone Indi{guiſe ; 

Or any thing that more arty your. Eyes: © | FE: 

Your Ganpian A ehnobves-equid> Exce axoet22ig10unt vor! iy ok 4 


In cate, nor could \cbarge: ſo wAll... 8s 1 j0e 42 
Aur. Whence can proceed ſo-woatlerial-aichange 2 | peer 7 
Nowty Can Kibdnels to deſert Iike yoursbe ——_;" 

&i nc by fecret Sympathy ii ag 4 1008p : 

4 Far Noble Souls in Necoroigigats | 


1 | DB - 1A1 Ly KL 97 'E IS 
Oe fave ſound, we was touch's,' Took part; ih : 
ance ſhook, and trembled at myihearr. .!;:* 89 ->.þ 
Aur. Fll not complain! Facher-isunkiad, ho ad3-2f7 a7 
Since fo.much pith:&omia Foeil fidaſ3o) 2505 //+: 2 uct! Þ. 1 
Juſt Heay'n reward this Ad: 13iw FIG bf 93.21 21130 5 oo Hl 
Nozr. *Tis well the Debe! cepdeeand, -/ if / 
. Yon gong 0h. Repo CER ek ws 
But happy, [hegs-! | | 
And with the þ | 


I " 
_ 
- 


To roltifie their Grace, you Creatares or a | js Bs 
_ _ As Love the che Np pain we Socwwny, | 
So to the fligheſtiObje@icſhonkd mona: 151 
It ſews you brat whenehcamdeſmesrgod ſliun,- J vigr a+ 
An Eagle only CO — mg, wi 6 od 
nd fo muſt you, if yet, (prefage Divine: © 
There be in Dreams, or wart x Viſion mi mine 7 TY 
Aur, Of me ?.: wh | 
Nour. And who cookd\alſs.em my- Th ins . 12 
I dream'd, your lus was! tn og | 
Officious Cupid:, hov*ring cferyour: head, 2}: 2 © 
Held Myrtle wreaths: beneath your: Feet was ſpread. 
What Sweets ſoe'r Sebean Springs diſcloſe, : 
Our Iad:an Jeſmine, ot:the Size Roſe: 4 
The wanton Miniſters Wi you ſtrove: * 05843 300 
For ſervice, _— nip edete other's Love: co I 30 
Checks X th. and nithing Eyes + | 


Upnoyog Be Gyinely' ycher: | 
kate, on” your Face7\lheri ited. Sighr the ſe. 
php oy 7d boiG2505 500.1 1427; | 'Phen 
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Then, with a Sigh, into, theſe inks Gwihak eps: A 901 1-14, 
( And. '2ather'd bumid:Kiſſes2g ſh! fpake) 7-17) 3 [1 iofpd 01 


'Duſ, and Ingrateful{'imaſt \þ offer Love?::« aft} ny? 
Deſir*d by gods,  and/envy:d ev me by Foue 2" © Lf EQLGI YOBR IO 
And dolt thon En \ 36ib3803) 2v0Y 


Mean Soul! and darfbmat lend! btuc 2 107 9a nf 


Then, preſling thus his handavw—— 53UJ £59 9 2636 '4/ wh 
Ar. Pll_ bear no more.” * - 1 17 {Riſing 6. 
 ?Twas impious to have underſtood: hs ye 397590 4 Qanbniy 
And 1, till now, endeavour'd tomiſtaks:.:;/! : Jo 30: 
Tlyinceſtuous meaning whichittemplany you kala w 011T vi 4 

Nour, And why+this: nicercs 20th pleaſes a07, _ #1 33Y 
Where Nature ſums yp all.her; Jays.in.oge'$:* 0 Vi 
Gives/all ſhe eanand labouring{ſtill rogive,s © Jo ant bf n 
Makes it fo great, —oinbuaridtanttre.. 0090 22087) 3A 


So fills the Senſes, that:the Soul ſeemg fled; co 300 1 wh, 
And thought it ſelf does, forithe time; die: had _ ':t 6} 22Nie 
Till like a String ſcru'd up with eagepfbaiths | VIEWS? 1 "85H fu] 
It breaks, jonduibtaw's @Þc( 503 hw 2iTT aww = 
Aur, 7 Thmnder, i Fnowbe charÞ; pj ne. 
When will you Thunder, if it now be clear F: (4985 ,vqge" Nd 
Yet her alone let not ;Fhunder-ſeizeds 5*io1f : 3 raw bo A 
I, too, deſerybyuaudie, hicauſe ſon Us 1 we, voy mod 


Nawe Cuſtom our ooirmans ery SaWwe gs" , ItS3n573% © 6 T 
Promiſcuous Love I* Dag o: 41 2:6 v v9 blu) TF, 


For whoſdamer the woke, ave zoe 7 ng O wh 
Brother and Siſter made the-ſecodd pain, 5 1s 02 
And doubled byrtheirLoveg "their Piety.! -  -6 
Anr. Hence, hence, and ine batbaroos Clitate fy, £33, 02 
Which only Brotes: if bumane!Form:doesyield; 7; 1 > af :] 
And Man grows wild in Natures common Field. no 3533 OA 
Who eat their Parents, Piety pretend ;*- ry Hiern of hah 
Yet there no Sons their Sacred Bed aſcend. O83 .111 27 72071 
To vail great Sins, a greater Crime you chuſe; SIG wk 
And, pyaur inceſt; your: Adult'cyJofe, c —_ "A 
Nowr. 9 jo thirkngheyfuryyoo hare ſhawn, R*ma93b 1 
How | adore a Soul fo lixe-my;ownÞ 2:1: / ") 290{;FO 
You muſt be-mine,-that y6u-may fearn to live >, + // 
Know. Joys, which only ſhe whooves .carl.give. tee RON 
Nor think that Action yollupbeaid; f@ fille: >, 22-44) 11G; 
1 am not chang'd ; IloveumyHwnband:Rll git iced nonnge 16D 
But love him as be mas, hen Voathſul Quace, b-s ,30fv15} 307 
And the firſt down hepanito,ſhadehigFares 2b 1157 yo 22019 
That Image does my» Virgin-flames ;reatw; - 940) goidintd O37 
And all your Fathers ſhiges-mbre brightin you 2 £5: 266) ic 10 
Aur. ln me 2 liozrr of [my;felf yan galle 3.7 © FT Aa 


.- Gars'd by your Love, and;blaſted by your Praiſe. . 


You 
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( 6:47 ) 
ou find new ways to proſecute»my Fate ;--: - 
nd your leaſt guilty Paſſi6n- was:;yqur Hate. 
Nonr, I beg my death if you ca Loye, deny. ROfrring b nm 
Aur, Pl! grant you ngthing'; ne; naot-ev?n to. die, {::0- Necgy 

Nour. Keaw' thenj. A IRENEN 5H a 

_Modod efiege b"] [Stamps with Ft Foot, 

Emer Aittet, foe Si®Swurds wana one: with a. Cap. 


You*ve:choſen, and'm; y.now repent too late... 
Behold tWeffedt of ' 200 * d; my hate-- © 
This Cup” i carefor bot he ror  Teking th. Cup 
You nocd not _ a Pre in iti = {12 © \ Wo preſent bind. 
Aur. All muſt be poiſon wHith Fond USSFR Vee wing! (+ 
But this the Gaft rimmortSE (Eibdrty.”” ©1728 ber 
This firſt I pour —— like d ar, FS note A 
Grim zhough be he de,. Death pleaſes' when he. feet. 0 
"Ar be is Lotng #0. Drink, . SME Mo Breath r 5 ; 
Mor. Make not ſuch haſtegou mult my les Ras 
Your Fate's deferr'd, Rent not-dig-r9.day... Taki 7 the Onp.. 
Nour, What fooliſh pity has pelleſs?d your. Ming F from bim, - 
To alter what your Prudence once delign'd.? | 
Mor. What it | pleaſs-to-lengthen our his Date 
A.Day, and take a- pride.4gcozent Fate;? -. ++ -*,j"; - 
Nowr. *Till not be roy Bags Bn live anthony. c; 
Mor. I'll do't, toi ſhew-my;ArbitracyoPow'r..., 
Nowr. Fortune may take-him from your hands again, 
And you repent tlfoccaſion Joſt in vain. 


More.Iſiile at what your! Kemale fear foreſces: EF IE 
I'm in Fate's place; ead:ditate hes.Decrees. 
Let Arimant be call'd.. Dfetigng:: at © [ Exit one of his Attendame.. 


Aur, Give. me the poiſgn,rand.PI end your ſtrife : 
I hate to-keep a poor. precarious life. 
Would I my fafety.on. bat ale terms receive, 
Know, Sir, | could haye liy'd, withour . your leave. 
But thoſe | could accuſe,,-kcan, forgive « 
By my diſdainful Silence,.Jet *em. live.. "PA 

Nonr. What am JI, that you.dare.to bind my hand ; ? [70 Mor.- 
So low ! Pve not a Murdgg. at;command ! 0 LEI 
Ean you not one poor. Life;to her affacd, 
Her, wbo gave up whok Natons to; your Sword ?. 
And from th*abundange; of, whoſe, Soul and. Heat. 
Tto'rlomipg:ſerv'd £6: make; your, Mind fa gre: 

Mor. What did that, Greataeſs. in g. Woman's ind ? 
-W Todg'd ind” weak to a& what it defign'd. 
Pleaſure's your Portion, and your flothful eaſe : 
When Man's at kilve, Boop horuco. Pas 
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S5ſten his angry hours with fervile care, 
An4 when he calls the ready Feaſt 'prepare. 
From Wars, and froin affairs of State abſtain : 
Wottcn'Emaſulare- 2 Monatclws Reign's-: 
And murmuring Crouds who" fee 'em'ſhine/ with Goldy.: 
That potip, as theic own raviſh'd Spoils behold. 
Noxr, Rage choaks my. words:- 'tis.Wqgmanly to: weep . } [ Afide. 


In my ſwolPn Breaft my "loſe Revenge Pll. keep _. . > 

I'll watch his tender'lt part, agd ehers &rike deep, C ( Exie. 

__ 4ar. Your range: procenctng:d ocs my, POS Yes Ki 

Yr, (eems qt to expreſs 2 Brother's LAnG.1c : | = p 

* Say; to, what cauſe my reſey'd, Life low | 

Mor. If what you ask would pleaſe, you ho hola TIT 27 
Bur.Giace chat knowledge, more than Death, will grieve, 


Know, £»d4:zmorg. gain? bd ou this Reprieve. 
Aur. And whence the the pow wo to work your change? 
EY Beanty is not new or ſtrange” * © 


Mor. The pow'r 
Should ſhe command me more, I cond obey, 3. ENS 
Bc hee Requeſt was bourſde@ with # Yay, 2? 
Take thac: and, if you'll ſpare my farther Crime, : 
Be kind, and grieve to  GeRed againſt ty tine. 
Remove this Prig*ner | to ſorine ſafer” q & 2163 vie , CL 
He has, for 0:danors's fake; found: Pp LINET-- meal 
And, from my Mother*' Rave muſt guarded: on . Fob if ab 
Til] you receive a new Command from me. 
 __ 4Arim. Thus Love, and Fortune, perſecute me- Wab,; 

And make me Slave toevery Rivals Will. * \{dfice. 

Azr. Howl diſdain'a Life, whichF-muſt- buy -* 
With your contempt,” and her inconſtancy 3 © 564 
For a few hors, my whole contetit'l. pay : 
You ſhall not force on me another day. (Exit with Ariment. 

-' Enter Melelinda. 

Met, | have been feckitng you this: hours long Mace, | 
And fear'd to lind you in another place Ah 
But, ſince you*r here, my jexfouſſe fows leſs: - ; 

You will be kind'to ry Unworthinels ' / 

What fha# I ſay, 1 love to that de m_ 

Each glance another way is robb'd from me. 

Abſence, and Priſons 1 conld'bear again ;'” q 

But fi ink... ane die, beneath your leaſt diſQaia. 


Mor, Why .do you pive' your Mind" this EY 
$65 for, your ſelf, and' me, new pains prepare? _ 
ne'r approv'd this. Paſſion in excels : 
If-you would ſhew your Love, diſtraſt me leſs, 
I hate to be purſa'd from place to place - 
Mezt, at each <arn, a ſtale domeſtick Face, 


Thyapproach 
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Thrapproach of Jealouſie Levecadanor bear, 

He's wild, and ſoon on wing, if watchful Eyes come near: 
Mel. from your lov'd Preſence, how-can 'F depart* 

' My Fyes purſue the ohjet of my: tleart. WH 0. 


Mor. You talk as if it were:ouri Beidal: 
Fondneſs is ſtil} rhieffe of new: 4 
And Marriage but the pleaſure of 'a'Day : 

The. Metals baſe, the Gilding worn away. 

Mel. 1 fear I'm guilty of ſome great offence, 
And that has bred this cold indifference. | 

Mor. The greateſt in the 'Werld:to Fleſh and Bioud : 
You fondly love much-longes! than you ſhou'd. 

Mel. If that be all whichimakes- your diſcontent , 
Of ſuch a Crime I never can repent. | BOG 

Mor. Would you force Love upen me, which Þ ſhun? 
And bring-courſe Fare, when! &ppetite-1s gone ? | 

Mel. Why did I-not; is Prifon, die before 
My fatal fseedom made me ſaffer-moxe 2: 

I had beert- pleas? ro think P.dy'd for-you, - 
And doubly pleasd becauſe you then were true; 
Fhen I had hope, but now, alas, have none. -. 

Mor. You fay yout love me; Jet that Love be fhown.. 
'Tis in your power to makeimy happineſs; | 

Mel. Speak quickly :::to command: me 5-tobleſs. 

Mor. To Indamors you'my Suit :muſt move: .:- 
You'll ſure ſpeak kindly of the:Man you love. 

Mel. Oh ! rather let me periſh by your hand, 

Than break my Heart, -by thisumkind Command: :. 
Fhink 'tis the only one I] coukt deny z,  * 

And that 'cis harder to refuſe thao die. - 

Fry, if you pleaſe,» ty-Rivals: Heart. to. win : 

FH bear the pain, bbt no>promote the ſin. 

You own whate*r perfections'Man can boaſt, 
And if ſhe view you with my Eyes ſhe's loſt. . 

Mor. Here | renounce all: Love, all Nuptial ties :: 
Henceforward. live a ſt r:0-my Eyes: 

When Il appear, ſee you avoid-the place, 

And haunt me not with. that unlucky Face. 
-, Ae). Hard, as it is, Ethis commend obey, 

And haſte, while 1 have life, to.g@ away: 
In. pity ſtay ſome hours, - til: + amdead, 
That blameleſs you may court, my; Rivals Bed: 


I | Face Vil-not preſume to-ſbow ; 
.— -YE1 ' watch your ſteps where-e'r you. £0. 


Unſeen,” Fl} gaze 3. and:with my lateſt breath Weping. 
Bleſs, while I die, the Aackor.of my death. ' Ln 


44 44 ») 
_  "Entey Emperor; 
_ "Emp When your Triumphanr/Fortune "7 apgiedin; 
What Cauſe canidraw theſe unbecoming. Tears "Es 
\Let cheefulneſs on happy Fortune: waic, - 
And pive not thus the: Oounter:timetoiFate. 5 fs: 
21:1, Fortune long frown'd,/and _ lately ſinibd: 
1 doubt-a'Foe fo newly recohciÞd.” 4 
You (aw but Sorrow in-ts waiting Form: 
E A working Sea, remaining from a Storm ſn 
| When the-now weary Wavesroul'oer the Genthy 
And faintly muemnr e*r they fald aſleep. \ 
Emp, Your inward Griefs you ſmother in your-Mind; 
But Fame's loud Voice procfaims-your'Lord waking. * 
Ator. Let Fame be buſie where ſhe has to do: 
Tell bf fought Fields, and every pompous ſhow. 
Thoſe Tales are fit to fill the Peoples Ears; z*; 


Al. Believe not Rumor, but : pow 
The kindrsfs *twixt my pl plighted rdand me; [Xiu Mor. 
Thus is our State; thns' wunry .we live 3 
Tlxle are the Quarrels which we take and give. 
'{\ Afide to Mor. )-Thad [no other way toforcea Kiſs. - 
Forgive my laſt farewel to-you, iand BHis;' 
Emp. Your havghty'carriage ſhews'too 'much of Scorn;' 
And Love, like hers, deſerves not [that recurn.  ./ | 
Mor, You?l pleaſe to Teave me Judge of what 1 do, 
And not examine by the-outward ſhow. 
Your alage 1c oi my Mother might be-good:: 


Jjudge it no 
Emp. ——---— Nor was it fir you ſhot'l. | 
Mor. non, inas equal >allance weigh 'my Deal: 


Emp. My Right, and my Achotity, exceeds. 
Suppoſe ( what [*i} not grant) Injuſtice done, - 
Is jndgivg me the Duty of a Son? © - 

A13» Not of a Son, but of-an Ecperor : 
You caacel}'d {uty when yon-gave me pow'r.. : 


Mine ſhall hereafter know no other bound. 
What meant you when you calld meto a' Throne? 
Was it to pleaſe me with a'Name alone? 

Emp. *Twas that I thought/your gratitude would know 
What to my partial Kindneſs you'did -owe'ss © | 
That what your Birth did"-to your Claim deny, IM 
Your merit of Obedience might ſupply. | 

44. To your own thenghts fach hopes ——_—__ propoſe; | 
But 1 took Empire not on'terms like thole, © 


Monarch's unqueſtion'd, —_ 10 Iigher Spheres: Ko 
our elf; and fee: 47 


[Exp —_ 


Tf your own Actions on your Will-you' ground, + 
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Of buſineſs. yew © 
Enjoy what cer dect 
Eat, Sleep, and wy 
In fow' of Youth, it s 
Emp. Pow'r like new \ 
Andits mad fumes, in hot 4iſd 


But time theſe giddy. Va WTre 
Mean while Pl TT 


Mor. You cannot love, uor pl 


Ons ti Gar yo oo, | 


Let ſlip our Moring A 
If you lidve liv? x thankfully: the 
Make, as you can, the ſweet remembrance laſt. 
If you have not enjoy'd what Youth could give, 

But Life ſunk through you like a leaky Sieve, - 


| 'liv& not while pag Lhe 
But, in the Captive Qui —— 
I've norefoled to fill you il places ; 


I'l take that Poſt to cover your di 
And love her for the honour of my Race. 

Emp. Thou doſt but try how far'l can forbear, 

Nor art that Monſter which than wonld*ſt appear: 
But do not wantonly my move; 
I pardon nothing that relates to Love. 
My Fury does like jealous Forts; purſue-- 
With death, ev'a Stratigers 

aw. 1 did not only view, þ 

Could you ſhetl! Venom afrioas 
Like Tram 
Did reuling Thunder your > 
Thence would 1 ſatch n \ Semeld, like Took, | 
And midſt the drea rk &nj wy Line. - 


When ns er pang 4 
Broke all, and ſulli”d my 7 167 
yert thou to Empire, baſeneſs devi 
wouldſt thou 33 ſodear 1 Slity | 
Dear ! Fo and-'its'Þdace I jw 

rs Slave? 
3 thus 
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F- ds why ſhould How queſtion _ below? 


Las t, and Þ 
My .ſtoc bio 
No I pat 2 otyſ 
Too inte my Folly 1 repet nk; L.55 
My Awreng-Zebe would, 
But, by his ruins, 
And, like a nak' 


3:[ Eo 
a enge-Zehq, Arimanto)s 
Arim; Give me not Thanks v whichz -whieh. H ooihad net deſerve; p 

But know, *tis for a Nabler Price k {cnve.: ; 
By Indamors*s Will you 're hitber. broughts i: 2 + 
All my reward, in her I joughho, dgvo cd, 
'Thereſt your Letters. YOU — libs ght, 04 51159 
-She comes, and 1 1 mole ani ky Gonete 2, '7 {anks 7 


Ted. *Tis now that I begin to live ageina0! 21 210i 161 9vol buf 
Heay?ns, I forgive, zonal my fear! and;Pgin 2 4 ob volt qui 
Since I behold BRarg is t2iiook 203 316 2077 
I could not buy him at a price. 290-dear; 'c12 qginoruew 30n ob 37”! 
His name alone afforded me relief} © +l) 16 nn idenn nobty. 
Repeated as a Charm to cure griek, aote>i oat 2n0b yavh 1 
I that lov'd Name gig ;26:{0f9: piauoke; | 1 Wy, | f i 
And printed Kiſſes on OI . wiv yino Jon bib1 N 


Aur. Short eaſs;.,hutdous mp biua 
Health, to my Ey: i bugPRoid Hinkd i1383n3d 1390 T 541d 
Why are you made {a.ofg y. mud T7 goilig hb: 


So much above what 'o 

That, ev'n in curſing, 4 

And make me bleſs 
Tad. What re 

My Eyes your Conqueſt, not atihdebg | 

if they offend, cis that . m—_— oe tindÞ Ys 3261.3 
Aur. The ruinest yihave mongrel nec: 3 :@601 9 © 

Too kind they —_ 4 butinot jo11t Roltor 6 
Ind. Think you baſelnt | ke wine, nap? 

Oc that, for Greatnek- LcanLove betray? e9.4 | yo 

No, Aureng-Zebe, you merit all my Heart, ' | fat okra -" F; 

And I'm too Noble but/to giyveapartss ot fo ; 

Your Father, and an Empire!: am 

No more? or have-lo,weak a 


 jodgarenythown, 
I ng you, to change you:for a Throne? + 


A Cr rr vue ES oo—m ee a © 
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/— laſalting Y, R's 


ror Co Sin 
Aur. YorWwolla told 
There's Muſick in de Mic 
Your pleaſure more, by me it 
Then, then itt: vas, "When you 
The ſound does from #Wre Nw, 
Morat's the name your Hearth ek 
While Azreng-Zebe lies dying 
1nd. Who told you this &* 
Aur. Are you 
Marat, Morat, nr CR 
So well, your e*ry que 
You force me ſtill to 
Aorat, who beſt c 
Morad, . Þ DUC er" 4 ED-T 
Ind. ec unjuſt ythe 
It ſhews the loſs; of what yor 
And does my Pity, nc oy" hye 
Pl fond it, | CD. , tow: rc fy 
To ſhew the Tutir or iy ith 
Know, that your. Life was'Þ 
At leaſt Reprieyd, When Jehv% 
She brought it, She, who N78 DES 
Hur. And tis by rhe you World WOht Fallon = 
Had you not as} EY We HPPy hg Rog SIR hide, {269 Mfg 
Accurſt wg nn tro SOSA HOY nt yo! i! 22 11541 
It- brought a linggi 
I have not liv*d fe 
The Gift the guilty Giver 
You knew the price, and-tf 
That you mig at Das Ne Irifon 
Ind. Your & COor on i ful { 
And I am guilty, infam ous, & qf 
Azr, If you are- fatf&* {AL 
&Yowre then the the miner | "7 
And you are falſe : you prd 
No other price a He: 


Do not I WH 
JE ron 4 _ JPOI 


A = 
A * os i os Was 
: 


J ti "TITS 


: {$;Z% 


186 TH010H Nt 4 


Stu , ; Tj * 4 3633 + £3038 : Av: 
Gave me my Life, an + Wh ee S. | , To : ' | Jt 
ies ah Anſwer, I wou Tet: 0 1-0! 
be kt 


a Tell 


Did 1 not tell you, I we be, deci 
Ind. Pm not concern'd to have. 
You would be cozen'd ! pays abſt 
But Pm too plain ta Jyn.in 
Fm pleas'd you think me os -—p 
And, whatſoe*r my Letter di —— 
1 made this meeting for no qther end, : 
Awe. Kill me not quite, with this ing - CNFEFGE TEN 
When you 2re guiltleſs, boa not an.ollence...... ,-., ' 
} know you better than your our ſelf yc uy, kno OOO 
Your Heart was true, but, did lonie frail ty thaw: ji 
You promis'd him your. {1 nyght liv i _ 
Buc promis'd what you tcver ;t0:gi 95K OP 
Speak, was*t not ſo? canfef ; cant ive? $2 I 
Izd. Forgive, what dull excuſes you prep te. | _ 
As if aw ray; oh wortl are... 


Aur. Ah Traitrglſs! Ah 
Ah Sex, invented firſt 
Nature took care to. achon 

3-1 | 


TO I left, * thir 
Talk much, 1 *r thin aol 's pt wheat 
$o much Self-love i 
That Love to others till "74 an. unnx 
Greatneſs, and Noiſe, your. W, are your « 
Yet Wife Men, love in their omh deſpi ht: 
And, findiog in their Native Wit no. 
Are force'd: to put folly on bo 

Id. Now you hal kv whet ſe 
But to increaſe your fury, not aſſwage: . 
I found: the woe Brother's. Heart 
Yer promis*d nat the leaſt returg 6 
His. Pride, and Brutal. fierceneſs I; 
But ſcorn your mean fu w of w E MC 
L ow'd my Honour and ' Chis 
Know what your Folly'lo du, and deſpai 

Ar. Too.cruelly your Im 'Y 
Show Heav'n, and damn me to hep 
Now I believe you ; *tis not y 
You may: forgive, and pat a {i 


Þ, 


C- 
q - 4 
- - 
FN 4 - 
4 "H v V - - 
"P , 
: MY © —_—_ 
- 
, & 
oy , 


Too great, not fan, bur quite bl 

Yet (id love you, till fach ren bots, 
That I dare truſt my ſelf, and. you no more. 
Let me not love you ; but here « 14 my Pa 
Diſtruſt may make me wretche& once” ap! 
Now, with full Sails, into the Port I moye, 

And ſafely can unlade my Breaſt of Love; * mA 
Quiet, and calm : Why ſhould Ft in, : Mod 


To tempt _ ns hazard '6f (Bs 
Amr. Behold thele es; fee 
Theſe Teacs, which" ChCF hee 4 
Heard you that ſigh? from my heav* Pt 2 
And ſaid, if you forgive not, — _— 
Love mounts, and rouls at wRetny Mind; 

Like fire, that's born Þy'a'4 tipeffobas Win Fig 4 
Oh, I could ſtifle you, _—_ dpods "0 
Deyonr your. Killzs w _ 
Ruſh on you ! Eat you! age 
Raving with pleaſure, Hatch 1 wn = -* ” mm 
Then bald yu of meg fien, 'with-ne r rape. | 
Invade you, till my c > pref pee pcs aggdt 
. Torrents of wo 5 ww” | low!" Al WIQWE < 1 
So loſt, fo b , as 1!" e theti coul@ F295 vm bed 720, 
Ted. Be no more jeake 7 74 
Ar. jean: = 2 
The danger's greater after; the deli, 
If & relapſe; tocure my Ry 
Let me; for thar's the [3 | 
Ind. My Life: n 
Ar. "= 30 iag 2. tk fo 
Ind, y Al that Hearn can! give! 
Death's Lifemith yon; with , Death to d Tye | ih 


—_— 
LY 


= £4 be . 
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| 2543 1 
The falſe Abas Callers prep fmeredy wEY F f 
Evn, while 1 ſps Copa ronbwith Fat a - 
The Valiant cannot fight, or Coward flie ; 
But both. undiſtinguiſh'd Crouds uſt die. 


And | has ſo far in | Uſarga on. 
He will by Parricide bh cute: th 


oy it HO 

Emp. Am 1 orſer an 44 - 
Not one brave Mandate WAL W 
Then, welcome Deagt Beto 6s 


I would not live to Reign © a R Ty 
My Amureng-Zebe | CSeing Aurens- Zehe, wor 
But thou no more at ay y,cruelty v9.9 hs Gay 4 
Has quite deſtcoy*d the;R. FI bad in Rs Pepe ba 

I have been baſe, . | 


Baſe, ey'n to him from whom | did receive 
All that a Son could | to. 2. Pareat LEE. 
Behold me NE in the { 


Aur. AER your Ele no. 
Ungrateful: Xn 
l only mourn my yet uNca 


You put me paſt 2G Meuo: bis eangom 3y0.] 
That, that's my grich,.. #46 fewer 3.2900 917 931 
And bring but pity, wi pens Dna wor 0-0 bows {40 
For had [ yet Ten thouſand. to. w 251A 10y 7200750] 
The mighty Sum ſhoyld.gp. nd Athenian, 
Emp. Canyou foufſemes,us ups tEvon ſhgind. . ." 
Why will you be {ic cxceſleatly bas i 347 
Twill ſti 50 Vlacl | 
The Sword is needleſs; 
What had my Age te do. 


Shut pry on wal yan 


Wa minute is not for ex 

Emp. Diſturb me not — 
How can my lateſt H 
Toreconcile my ſelf to 
Than to regain all I ga before. 


Empire, and Life are now M00 Trp 


»— - 


- bh ann iy ts 
d PELICE bo *& 8 Þ fy 


ig vM AL 
«1407 rd -— -— 
T9 YM —— F'Y 


His Love, alone 464 
Aur. TED 
Ind. Seek to 


Arim. Loſe t _ 


But, ſince-my If& ere The” fo p26 

'Tis ſo _—_ _—_ reel from'Futs. 

You, Madam, mult retire ;*” - © 

Your Beauty is it#*0wt 

And ow OO _—_— 

Glory will Crown 

If wn ſhe may mn PE, 
Anr. My Father*sk1 VER 

Were Heav'n ſopſavd;* +h6 

And, I ſhall live. p 

With Glory, and with La. at once I but! - 

I feel th' in{piring heat, and abſent. God retufii.” as, * 


Ca MC 


T H E- Night ſeems doubled with e. 
And, oer the ines * new ſpread 
The Mornivig, as-miſta} ur 

And all dag FitSVg 


Shouts, Cries dan 
A flaſh of Lita d wad: 
And ſhews me ing Ur , 


Ah, ſhould my Auren 
And envious-Winds c it 


His dying Groans, andy | 


Aor.- The bloudy bys? 5 pets. 
And, in the Cittadel, an, 


uM 3F 
931912 
»©-1111:11T 


liz: bluo 


f 21G 16! 3 1s 


Our Swords ſo wholly ” . 
That they, at lenpth,- Ns on el 
Refus'd the work w i mor banded 2 
Made Sorrow me fog Death. 7 þ Rte” way ls | 
Bot wht of all I boaſt? = proces pms 

y havghty p (ra: : $..1S EF. RTE 
And Victor but gains med8 , vat Blas hs : wy _ 


"That Homage which, our Kalte 
Ind. Your Vidtgt 04 
Can you not thet Ulu 


. 1 | DBRS 3:1 iluoy 
: radgi 1114 wth 


BT's, 6 Jo £6333 
fic ov 4 "4 4% *13 uo 
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PT: ____Wae-- 


Blown off, like Bloſſoms ne 
Till I came, finiſh'd ; her 


Bloud ef\ded what Ambition, pf 
Mor. * Twas ruttigr'd, but 


My Brother too may live, 
Ind: ———Hle may..... 
Mor. He muſt : 


A Pheenix-Lover, riſing 


P But to Oyr Thoughts, what E 


Silence 
Trumpets and Drums, 


Ind, Re 
Spring bac 


= Examine how you came by 
I Upbraid your hw rn 


- Will hollow, Rebel. 


Of Crouds aoaid, 
You'll ſit and brood 


Mor. Birthcight' ay 
"Tis every dull-got a Ss oof 


Grows of a piece with that'he 


Ev*n you your > YPUr ON 

Your C end bi wn Coofc 
Mora, What bys'neſsþas'my Conſcic 

She fink&in Varbr es, > B 


—_ _ 


What Fate decreed, for when. great: Souls are giv 
They bear the marks of Soyreignty from £ , 
My Elder Brothers my fore-runners came ; 
Rough draughts of Natuce, ill-deſiga?d, and lame : 
ial mot: to- bear 5... 
bopr'd Care., 
Ind. This Prologue how's, to yo 


bog 
= 


My Father ſcap'd 7k out the Citrade 


Heav'n, 


—_— 


} kild-himnot, and a leſs Fatc's unjuſt. 
 Heay*n owes it me, that | may fill his room ; 
from his Tomb. 
In whom you'll loſe your Sorrows for the Dead ; 
More warm, more fierce, and ficter for yoor Bed. 

Td. Should I from Aureng Zebe = Heart divide, 

To love a Mogſter and a Parricide ? 
Theſe Names'your ſwelling Tirles cannot hide. 
Severe Decrces man may keep our Toygues i. awe ; 
"can givolaw ? 2” 
n Breaſt, ſhall tell 


your Hell. 


- 
. . 
P - 
x 


i o P 


e Ni: etice witha Crown? - 


Dropt from above, he lights into a woot 


ny EE "Oar 


Heay*nd choice, a low, ivglorious, r 


ight Fn the Arnie 
As ſounding Cymbals 9id" Ke Moon. : 
pet by theſe,” more eager ſhe will grow; 

more ſtron ly than a Scythian Bow : 

| Amidſt your Train, this ynſeen Judge will wait ;, 

"all youc State ; | 
np re: in 
yea, Murderer. 
Your ill-got 'pow'r, wan Looks and 'Care ſhall'b 
Known but by Diſcontent to be. a on : ſl 


WAIT op If 


your xs 


\ 
: i 
© 
- q £1 
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But who by force a Seepter LA obtains -- 
Shows he can Govern that which.he could gain: : 
Right comes of courſe, whatg'er he was þefare ; 
Murder and Uſurpation are No more.. .//-.; 

Ind. By your own Laws you. ſuch Dominion make.: 
As ev'ry ſtronger Pow'r has right to: take: 
And Parricide will fo deform your Name, 
That diſpoſleſſing you will give a claim, 

Who next Uſurps, will a juſt Prince appear ; 
So much your ruine will his Reign endear. 
Mor. I without guilt would mount the Royal Yeat's 

But yet ?tis neceſſary to be Great, 

Ind. All Greatneſs is in. Virtue underſtood : 
'Tis only necellary to be good. 

Tell me, what is't at which;great Spirits:aim, 
What moſt your ſelf defire > 

Mor. - Renown, aud. Fame, .....ub. 207 © 219 
And Pow'r, as uncontrouPd as j$:my "Will Re 

Ind. How you confound defires of Good and on 
For true Renown is ſtill with, Virtue, joy&/d; 

But luſt of Pow'r lets looſe ghe anbrighd! Mind: ! 
Yours is a Soul irregularly. Great, |; 
Which wanting Tepper; pre abode 
So ſtrong, yet 1o 444 beat. 
As Sun which does, nk! VBROpre dimly ſhine 
What pity 'tis you are. not. al 


New molded, thoroy li hten'd, $6 Brealt - 
$0 pure, to bear the la gvenel LETS oa il 


Fit to command an Empige Ruenon Lit: 
By Virtue, and without,.a Bluſh to, Da 67 


Fa at 
ith, heat 5 7-217 


Mor. You ſhow me {0 omewhiat h ne? Tha learnt before; . _ 


But *cis the diſtant } prof; 2ect.of a Shore, -.,., 
Doubtful in Miſts ; which, like enchanted Bround, 


- Flies from my Sight, before? is fully faunds+ 41,59) 


Ind. Dare to be Great, wi Qut &, guilty Grown; 
View it, and lay the bright. VET down rt: 1 
"Tis baſe to ſeize on. all; becauſe; yu Way ;... 
That's Empire, that which I can,give away : 
There's joy wheh to wild Ve | 
bad-ans you bid Fortyng 
A joy, which none but erea 
A Fam fill to,ent 
Mor. R n, and Fame, i in vain, L courted long ; 
And ſtill purſiwd "em, thou 8h directed WIOng, 


In hazard, and in toils, | head rin F 
Sail'd farther than the Coaſt ut'miſs i. Way : 


wow you have given me Virtue T5 pit 
And, with true Honour, ballafted my" Pride. 
Unjuſt Dominion 1 no mere 'ptrſue;" * 
1 quit all other claims bue'thoſe to rok 
1:4. Oh be not juſt to halfes*'Þþ# Al " owe: 
Think there's a'debt fo 'MHG na tot! OG 
Fo leave no bleroiſh on your after' lifes ** 2 WE 
Reward the Virtue of a ſufffring Wife!" 
Mor. To love once paſt, I'cannot backwatd tnove; 
Eall yeſterday again, and may love. - | 
Twas not for nothing | the-Crown Sens, 
ſtill muſt own #*Mercetary- Minge® 97 0 
, in this venture, donble gains porfiic, - 
And laid ont all my ſtock to purchaſe you: 


B65 ther Afaph' Chan. 


Now, what ſucceſs * Does Aureng-Zebe yet live? 
Aſaph. Fortune has giv you all that ſhe can pive, 
Your Brother 
Mor. Bold:; thou ſhew'ſt ag impious JOY, 
And thinkſt 1 till rake pleaſure'to deſtroy: 
Know, Iam chang*d, and would not have ſim {gin 
Aſap b. *TFis paſs ad: you de Life Wain.” 
He prodigal of Soul, wor on 7 Mok F 
Of lifted Weapons, and did Wodtidy rovoke”: 
In ſcorn of Night, he would not be meeaPd'; 


-”—_ 


His Soldiers where he fought his Naine reveal d* + eB 

In thickeſt Crouds ſtill Aureng: Zebe lie found'.. * 69 2? 
The vaulted Roofs.did Adreng- Zihe-rebound; © J I: 
TiH late, and in his Fall, the Nare Sree bog $61 gol 


Ind, Whither that Hand which brought him to his Fate, 
And blaſted be the Tongue which did Telate.. 

Aſaph, His Body —— - © of 

Ator. Ceaſe to inhanſe'her'miſery : 
Pity: the Queen, ahd/flew'reſpe& rome. 
'Tis.every Painters Art to hide from fghr, | 
And caſt in ſhades, what: ſeen would'not delight. 
Your grief, in me ſich fympathy has:bred. Lat 
I mourn; and wiſh | could recel the dead: 


Love fofrens me; and blowsup Ire fs > 
Kh te Mak. 


Throvgh my rovgh Heart, - and'm 
Ind. Rreak, Heart; or choak;, with fobs,my hated By 
Do thy own work.: a&mit"no foreign Death. | 

Alas !: Why. d> | make thisvſeleſs moan?. 
Pm dead already, for my. Soul is. gone. , 


( 
£30 bac 
Mir. What Tongye.t | then Me this Night can tell, 


Within, without, $4 romagie Cittadel. ! | 

A new form*d rein 08Þ POL; oppoſe ; 

The Fight's confus'd, and a weet- are Foes 

A Second clamour from, the. £1W8: hear 5 

And the far noiſe ſo lood, it ime ne near. 

Abs, who ſeem*d our Friend,. 1s. either, fl 

Or, what we fear, our EIAPiEh for head: : 1. 

Your frighted Soldiers Garcp php \ Seen @aintain, 
Mor. I thank their fi 

They rouze my rage, 

*Tis: fatal tO tx} I x09 


\ ' 
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Mel. Can Miſery no place of al Ly-:KAOW 
The noiſe purſues me whemelocier 4,g9,1:! | 30 
: As Fate ſought only me, and where Hlled,» 1773. CY 
Aim'd all its Darts at my Devoted ' Head. » « 270135.) 
And let it; I am now paſt care of late ;, 

The laſt of Women 3; an gbandon'd. Wife... . 

Ind. Whether, Deſien or;Chance og mon you | here, 

[ ſtand oblig'd to Fortung og to. Fear. | 
Weak Women ſhould, it danger, hend dike | "WE ; ge ib | 
But ſay, From, w this: a6 combuſtion fprings 2-: © 
Are there yet more orar's,?.( MgN- Gefiting Kings d | 

Mel. Hih from his Mother's Laye your: Epes divide, 

And now w os bz cruel ſtrife decide. | 
life attend? 


Ind, W 
Death will bevin wo 4 o9Y 514 
revai : 


PILE HR ww 2, 7 + * 3 


Mel. I pity, as my own, \FOUT | 
But what can my ae? C hacity, 
I have 0 log Fe E6r n.owy. 34 
Nor in his Mofh -—— =p 
Alond, and would her te [{PÞche State... 

Tad, Pm ſtupifi*d with 1Paſt oaliet,. 
Of Tears, parci'd Up, A ED grief.” 


Mel. Dry mourning vill decpysamaredeadly bring,” 


| As a North Wind burns Ao forward: Spring. 
Give Sorrow kay ki iHooil2 MH 1 


Ind. My.T $8Ed,canfl ballinoc flow, --* 
. Mel. a nq&2e the blows of Fate.” 
' Tud: 4 Jae Mook 

Name not fo T5 A wor 


Nees ith contes late, 
| 
Think your Aorat were NT 


wy hopes ave fled » 1 au 
and think hard: 
. Met. I Cal NO More —— 
I 2 


bf 


[ Fu , WEL a + 6 hs Uh a F p X 
i 1. eNGafe'y'” &-9 0if 7 3%) 
| a 
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Can no more Arguments for *C; D f 
Your boding words have* quite tba my Mind. 
' [Clattering' of W, eapons within. 

Tad. The noiſe ncrtglts} as _ Billows roars. ie... $8 
When rolling from'afar, they - mp tack Shore. © * © ” «Fear 
She comes; and feeble Nathrs cole | | Y 
Shrioks back in danger,” and forfak Fox "Mhil,” 

I wiſh to Die, yet dare not' Death'endure; 
Deteſt the Med'cine, yet defire'the-Cure:: 

1 would have Death ; but mild,” and at Command - 
1 dare not truſt him in anothershand.” 

In Nourmabals, he 'would'tiot mine appe nl 

Bu! arm'd with TeragyOne\ or nis'd wie, Fear, 

' Mel: Beyout this place' have ho retreat : 
Stay here, and I the'Da _\ wil repeat. 

1 tear not Death, becauſe/my'Life'T hate: _ ae CE 
And envious Death will ſhuyUPupfortaate. jg” hg, 

{nd. You mult not vethre.”, Ee Oe hots 

Mel. Letme: I may do» 0 im 2. anc 23 Hs bniA 
My ielf a Kindneſs, in obliging y on. 

In your lov?d Name, 11 ſeek-wy y angry y Lord; 


And beg your afety from his' conquring Swortf:, lg Y Yb s 
So his proteCtion all your Fears will Eaſe,” ED. 
And | ſhall ſee him-gace}'andmor'di aſe. EL; is. 


Ind. O wretched Queen # wwhitt-Pow'r* IP can Res p: 
A Stranper, and Untfriended; an6'#Slaye' 1 


Exter Nourmahal, Zayda; 97s, with Sol ierg. 
Alas, ſhe's here! 


ndamorwitbdr aw #9 #644 
Nor. Heartleſs they eE rand Une quite! 
ory'Wwere Ctown 


TOs the Scewe. 
foot cound, 


While ours-with eaſe 

To you; Hb; my Life and'Empire too, 
And, what's yet dearer, my Revenge, Fowe. 
Abas. The vain Morat, by hisown we wrooght,,  . 4 
Too ſoon diſcover?'d his: atn itious tho hp Ox ty ; 
Believ?d me his, becauſe 1 f FAR a; 2 os: y 
And pitch*d his Head into t ip ha Cor RY 1 
admit : x | 


Hence *twas I did his Troops aþ "firſt 
But ſuch, whoſe numbers'couſdn6i fears beget ;. 
By them the Emperor? s Party firſt"1 few, © 
Then turn'd my Arms thecViftors to ſubdue.” 

Nour. Now. let the head- ftrong Boy'ti 
Virtue*s no.Slayve of Mar ;/ no'Sex co 
1, for-my ſelf; t th Imperial Seat will ain,” 
And he ſhall wait my leiſure for[his eign.. 
But 4wrevge-Zebe.is no. where to. be-found:- 


( 57 ) 


And now perhaps 'in Death's cold PA he lies: 
I fought, and conquer?*d, yet have loſt the Prize. 

Zayd, The chance of War determin*d well the ſtrife, 
That rack'd you, 'twixt the Lover and the Wife, 

He's dead, whoſe Love had fulli'd all your Reign, 
And made you Emprefs of the World in vain. 

Nour, No; I my Por and Pleaſure would divide® 
The Drudge had quench'd my lames, and then had Dy'd. 
I rage, to think without that Bliſs I live ;. 

Thet I could wiſh what Foftyne, would not giye; 
But, what Love cannot, Vengeance muſt ſupply , 
She, who bereay?d me'6f his Heart ſhall + 


Zayd. Il ſearch, far diſtant hence ſhe cannot be.  [Goes.in- 
Nowr. This wondrous Maſter-piecel fain would ſee; | 
This fatal Helez who can Wars inſpire, «TA 


Make Kings her Stive, and fet the World on fite.: . Wd, 
My Husband togk'd his Jeivel from my view ; bo ER 
Or qdurſt not ſet the talſe one by the true, 
Re-enter Zayda leading Indamora.. 

Zayd. Your frighted Captive, &f The dies, recelve,z . 
Her Soul's juſt going elſe, without your leave, 

Nour. A fairer Creature did my Eyes ne'r ſee?,”” 
Sure ſhe was form*d by Heav'n in ſpike to me! 
Some At gel Copy'd, while I ſlept, each Grace,.. 


And molied ey' ry Feature from my. Face.. . ge vr ti ean-14 
Such Majeſty does from her Forehead" riſe, Salk 
Her Cheeks iuch Bluſhes caſt, ſuch Rays bs Eyes, ain TER 
Nor1, nor Envy, can #'btem iſhfind.” / gn: "c: Mn01> 


The Palace is, without,- eo0 well neer's Th + 
Conduct me in, for 1 will vie in nd, . 
Speak, if thou haſt a Soul, te I Ny ſee, ih her, | 

Ind. 'My Tearsand Mileries mujer. ! 1 lead | my. Cai; | Raeifngs ; 
My Woafds, the terror of your 'Prefe1 te as: OIL « 
Mortals, in-ſighe of Arif ew CC PE 2; 
The nobler Nature, Tror' 


Nowr. The Palm i ls, | 
Bug diſdain, what vale {tos 
Heav'n did, by me, the-Y \ Node bal te Me: 4 
Its inward work, the Soul Tek rubbiſh!” . 3 
Yet, Oh; tipo _ mov Eo OY mk 

Gr nt I | he Þ Jag Ae L 

Traitzes, reſtore thy 001 pero 
Nox ſteal my Conteſts 


F "I 5s among 7 | 
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Td. What have I done, chits to inflame your hate? 
1 am not guilty but unfortunate. 

Nour, Not guilty, when thy looks my pow'r betray, 
Seduce Mankind, my Subject, from-my Sway, : 
Take all my Hearrs ang. all my Eyes away ? \M 
My Husband firſt,” but that I cqpld forgive : 

He only 'd, and talk' d, but dig not live, 

My Aureng: bo, for I dare own the name, 

The glorious Sin, and the more glorious fame; 

Him, from my Beauty, have thy, Eyes miLled, 


And ſtarv'd the j joys of my expeRed Bed, 


1d. His Love, ſought, he*s happy that hes dead. 
iO had I courage but to'meet. my Fate ; 
That ſhort dark paſſage to a furure ſtate; 
'That melancholy Riddle of a Breath. 


Noxr, That 1ymething, or that nothing, after Death ; 


Take this, and teach thy tet. [ Giving 6 Dagger. 
Ind. Alas! 
Nour. ——- Why.colt thou ſhake ? 


Diſhonour not the Vengeance 1 detizn'd : 
A Queen, and'6wn a baſe Plebian Mind 
Let it drink deep,in.thy moſt vital pac : 
Strike home, and do me realon in thy heart, 
Ind. I dare ROT. 3 
Nour. Do?t, While] ſtand by and fee, . 
At my full guſt, Big 2096: the drudgety 
1 love a Foe, who d re my troke prevent, bays | 
Who gives me the foll Scene of. Fd content, 7-100 -4101- 
Shows te the flying Soul's copyyJl ve. trite, 45814. 20T 
And allzthe anguiſh of ppalng Li 207-0 am foi 
Diſdain my Mercy, and | EY 


Corſe my ror ithNhJaflf | 6. EE make me foe 


Spitit worthy i} + de = | 
_ Oh, [-defire Oe. 5 VERS" [4c 18-500 


Give me ſome val pie, P Abieroka 
Without my Arreng- Zebe 


Nowr. Thine; Frey ! = -- FM win 2d th g 
And put me paſt the Jams Le Hate... 3s Fae," 
I'll kill thee with ſuc 80g Bake... 2 ow by TE! | 
As Fiends, let lo "Np NN A maſte./ IC 39) | 
Indamof4 4 ogy makal f exming tober, 
» 56 Þ | Fa Tar Fe "X'S IT 2DOs 13-4 
Sold. Yield, y'r ſtance ininv%ig... 24 - (Ws 


Mor. Then deat 


ths Ce : 
Nowr. ag h.whither .d( 
On pointed Swords: E hs 
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Enter Morat f.: my » ad wpbeld by Soldiers; .. p | 
Mer. She Lives! and I ſhall ſee her once again | " | 
I have not thrown away my Life in ain. 4. 
Shepes bold of Indamora?; — og 
and-fallt MORE! Spe fie. f 08, 
I can no more ; yet, ev'n in + Death, I 2nd” 
My fainting Body byaſs'd: by my Mind: 
I fall toward you, ſil} my contending Sout- 
Points to your Breaſt, and trembles ro! its. Pole. 


Mel Ah wo, WO, wo: the worlt of woot | find. | | va 


Live ſtill: Oh,Live, ey'n;to be-uokind. c 
With halfe ſhut Eyes he ſeeks the doubtful day ; "E 
But, ah! he bends his ſight another way: 
He ſaints! and in that Sigh his Soul 15-gone z- 4 
Yet Heaven's unmovy*d, yet Heay'a looks careleſs'on. - 9! 
Noxr. Where are thoſe Pow'rs which Monarchs ſhould aefendi» 
Or do they vain Authority pretend, bolt T 95H 
O'er humane Fates, and their weak Empire ſhow; 5 1 08) 
Which cannot guard their Images below 2 if bk VOL i 4 
If, as\their Image, he was not Divine, Fe-- - 
They ought to have reſpected himas mine. - (41 JON 5. 
I'll waken them with my Revenge ; and ſhe | 
Their Indomors ſhall my. Vidtini be, | F- > OY 
And hel pleſs Heav'n ſhall mourn in vain, like me. 
1 FArſe iv-going #0 ftab' Indamora, Mort: 
Mor. Ah, whatare we, ?. : raiſes bin, an and "9x ber band... 
Whodare maintain with Heay” n: this wretched ft 
Puft with the pride of Heav'ngi own Gift, frail Life 
That blaſt which,my ambigious Spirit frelfd, os 
Sce by how weak a Tennte it was hell ! 
I only ſtay to ſave the Innocent :- 
Oh envy not my Soul its laſt content; _.. - 
Ind. Ng, let me die ; I'm doubly ſammon?d now:; 
Firſt, by my Aureng- Zebe: and, finee; by you. 
My Soul grows hardy;; and'can ' Death endure: 
Your Convoy makes-the dangerous way: ſecure. 
| Mel. Let me, at leaſt, a Funeral Marriage crave ; 
| Nor grudge my cold Embraces ia the: Grave. ,' 
I have too juit a Title in _the-ftrife ;1 (7. 105 1: 
| By me, unhappy me, he loſtihis Life :|/ FP: 240 
Ecald him.hither ; ?cwas-my;fatal Breath» 
And I the Screey- Onl that proclaim'd his'Death;-. 
\ £. Shouts withiy. . 
4bas. What new Alarms are theſe ? Plaſt andice. — [Exir. 


Nawr, _ 
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Nowr. Look up, aud Live: an Empire ſhall;be-thine. + 
Mor. That 1centemn'd, ey*n when I thought it mine, 
'Oh, 1 muſt yield to'my hard Deſtinies, _. . | To lndamora. 

And muſt for ever ceaſe to ſee your Eyes. 
Ae}, Ahturn your ſight *tome my deareſt Lord! 
Can you'natwone; one parting Look afford ? 
Ev*n fo unkind in Death ? _but ''tis in fin; 
I leſe my Breath, and to the Winds complain : 
Yet 'tis as much in vain your-crueli'Scorn ; 
Still 1 can love, without this laſt -returo. 
Nor:Fate, nog you, can:my.vow?d*Faith-controul 2? 
Dying, Pl! follow your! diſdainful Soul : 37 BEA 206 
A Ghoſt, I'il haunt your Ghoſt; and, where you po, Js SVES 
With monrnful Murmurs fill the Plains below. 
Ator. Be happy, Meleſinda, ceale to grieve, 
And, for a more deſerving Husband, Live ; 
:Can you forgive -me ? 
Mebovo— Cant !: Oh my Heart! - 
Have I heard one kind word beforel part ? 
I can, I can forgive: is that a task 
To love, like mine? Are you ſo:good to ask ? 


One Kiſs Oh *tis too great. a Bleſſing this; [Kiſſes bim. 
I would not live to violate the Bliſs. © © | 
Re-enter Abas. 


Aba. Some envious Devil has ruin*d ns yet more : 
The Fort's revolted to the Emperor; ' | 
The Gates are;open'd, the Portcullis drawn ; 
And delyges of Armies from the Town 4 
Come pow'ring In ; 'Þ heard the-mighty flaw, 
When firſt it broke ;/the-crowding Enfſigns faw, + 
Which choak'd the paſlage's and; (whatiteaſt I fear'd,) 
The waving Arms of Aureng-Zebe appear'd, 
Diſpla”?d with your Morat's : 
In either's Flag the Golden Serpents bear, 
Erected Creſts alike, hike Volumes rear, | 
And mingle friendly hiſſings in! the Air. EOS? 
Their Troops are joyn'd, and eur deſtrufion nigh. 

Noxr. *Tis vain to fight, and I diſdain to fie. 
PII mock the Triumphs which our Foes intend 3 © 
And, ſpite of Fortune, make a'gloriousend. © | 
in poi nous Dravghts my Liberty Pli:finds © + | 
And from the nauſeous World ſet freemy Mind.” Exit. 

At the other end of the Stage; Enter Anretig-Zebe, Dianet, and 4t- 

rendants. Aureng-ZebEzarni back, and ſpeaks, entring. \d 

Aar.;FLheGives of all, who ceaſe from Combar, ſpare; \ 

My.Brother's be-your moſt peculiariCare; NN 


Our 
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Our impious uſe no longer ſhall obtain ; 
Brothers, no more, by Brothers, ſhall be ſlain, 
: (5 ecing lndamora and Morat. 
Ha! do I Dream? is this my hop'd ſucceſs ? 
I grow a Statue, ſtiff, and motionleſs. 
Look, Dianet; for Idare not truſt theſe Eyes ; 
They Dance in Miſts, and dazle with ſurprize. 
Dis. Sir, *tis Morat ; Dying he ſeems, or dead : 
And Indamora's Hand ——- —— 
Ar. Snpports his Head Vebing- 
Thou ſhalt not break yet heart, nor ſhall ſhe know 
My inward Tormeats, by my outward Show ; 
Tolet her ſee my weakneſs were too bale; - 
Diſſembled Quiet fit apon my Face: 
My Sorrow to my Eyes no. paſlage find, 
But let it inward fink, and drown my Mind, 
Falſhood ſhall want its Triumph: I begin 
To ſtagger ; but PII prop my ſelf within. 
The ſpecious Tow'r no ruine ſhall diſcloſe, 
Till down, at once, the mighty Fabrick goes. 
Mor. In ſign that I Die. yours, reward my Love, [ToInd, 
And ſeal my Paſsport to the Ble(s'd above. [Kiſſing ber Hand. 
Ind. Oh ſtay ; or take fie with you. when you goe: * 
There's nothing aow worth living for below. 
Mey. I leave you not; for my expanded Mind 
Grows up to Heay'n, while it to you is joyn'd : 
Not quitting, but enlarg'd ! A blazing Fire, 


Fed from the Brand. Sad - [Dier. 
Mel. Ah me ! he's gone! I. Die ! 


Fate, thou haſt raviſh'd my laſt hope away. 114: 

O Heav'in! my Aureng- Zebe—— Fo She turns, andſees Aureng-Zebe 
What ſtrange ſurprize! YT ftaxding by ber, and farts, 

Or does my willing Mind delude my, Eyes, .. ff 

And ſhows the Figyre always preſent there ? 

Or liv'ſt thou ? ant Bleſs?d, and ſee thee here ? 

Axr, My Brother's Body ſeeconvey'd with care, { Twxrning from her. 
Where we may Royal Sepulture prepare: _ = bi Attendants 
With ſpeed to Melefinds bring relief; * art yi a>. 
Recal her Spirits, and moderate her Grief, . { Halfe twrning to 1nd. 
I go, to take for ever from your view... . GH 11 - [ 
Both the loy'd Objet, and the hated too. . 


[Going away after the Bodies, which ave carried off 


T:d. Hear me; yet think not that 1 beg y ur. tay «Laying bold 
I will be heard, and after of Cen bg TOS 2 + __ | 
_—_ K Goe. 
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Go; but your late Repentance ſhall Le ſtruggles ſtill 
be vain. : Sbe lets bing £0. 
T'll never, ſee your Face again. | "=D | 

Amur. Madam, I know whateyer you can fay : 
You might be pleasd not to command my fray.” 
All things are yet diſorder*d in the Fort, © 
x muſt crave leave your Audienice may be ſhort. 

I:d. You need not fear I ſhall detain you long , 
Yet you may tell me your: pretended wrong. 

Aur. Is that the bugneſs, then my Nay is vain. 

. Tad. How are yoy injurd? OOO. 

Aur, ———— When did I comphain ? * 

Ind. Leave off your forc'd Reſpet ——— 

And ſhow your Rage in its moſt furious form : 

Pm arm'd with Innocence to brave*the Storm. _ 
Yeu heard, perhaps, your-Brother*s laſt deſire; . 
And after ſaw him in my Arms expire: oe 

Saw me, with Tears, ſo great a loſs bemoan :_ 
Heard me complaining my laſt hopes were gone. 

Aur. Oh ſtay, and take me with you when you goe.. 
There's nothing now worth living for below. | 
Unhappy Sex /- whoſe Beauty tis your ſnare; 
Exposdtq Trials; made too: frail to bear. 

1 grow a Fool, and flow my Rage again : 
*Tis Natures fault; and why ſhould 1 complain ?: 

Ind. Will you yet hear me? OO 


[ Turning away. 


Hur. = 
What pow?rful Motives did-your change create; _. 
Yon- thought me dead, and prugently.did weigh,  _ 
Tears were but in vain, and brought but Youths decay. 

«Then, in ora, your hopes a Crown defign'd ; 


Yes, till you- relate 


. And allthe Woman work'd within your Mind. 


4 


Py 


FRave again, and to my Rage return, 

To be 'again'ſubjected:to*your ſcorn; tO 
Ted, I wait till this long ſtorm'be over-blown, _ ; 
Aur. Pm conſcious of my folly: I bave done; 

}- cannot rall 3. but ſilently Pll grieve. bt 

How. did I truſt ! and how did you deceive! . 

Oh, Arimant, would 1 haddy%d for thee 1 

x dearly buy thy generoſitie. oo ER 4 

- Ind, Alas! is: be then dead? oo ND RO os 
Aur. — — Unknown to mE-**. ol 


=_- 


Through-Troops. of Foes, which did our paſlage ſtay, 
My Buckler o'er .my aged Father caſt, : 7 rags 
Kult fighting, Bill defending 3s T paſt, | 


5 / = _—_ 


ES —= 
The noble Arimaytuſury'd my Names, 


Fought, and took from me, while he gave me, Fatne. 


To Anreng-Zebe, he made his Soldiers cry, 
And ſeeing not, where he heard danger nigh, 
Shot, like a Star, through the- benighted Sky. 
A ſhort, but mighty Aid: at length he: fell. 
My own Adventures, *twere loſt time to tell ; 
Or how my Army entring inthe Night, ' 
Surpriz'd our Foes : the dark diſorder'd Fight: 
How my appearance, and my Father ſhown, - 
Made Peace; and all the rightful Monarch own, 
Pre ſumm?d it briefly, ſince it did relate 
Th'%unwelcome ſafety of the Man you hate. 
Trd. As briefly will I clear my Innocence: 
Your alter'd Brother Dy*d in-my defence. 
Thoſe Tears you ſaw, that tenderneſs 1 ſhow'd, 
were juſt effets of Grief and Gratitude. 
He Dy'd my Convert. .' a” "-;. 
Aur; —- — But your Lover-too: : 
I heard his Words, and did your Actions view ; 
You ſeem?d to mourn another Lover dead : 
My Sighs you gave him, and my Tears you ſhed. 
But worſt of all, Ez 
Your Gratitude for his defence was ſhown: 
It proy'd you valu'd Life when I was gone. 
Tad. Not that I valu'd Life ; but fear*d to Die : 
Think that my weakneſs, not inconſtancy, 
Anr. Fear ſhow'd you doubteed of your own inter tx 
And ſhe who doubts becomes leſs innocent, 
Tell me not you could fear; 
Fear's a Targe'promiſer, who ſubjed live 
To that baſe paſſion, know not what they give. 
No circumſtance of Gfief you did deny; 
And what could ſhe give more who durſt not Dye 2? 
Ind, 'My Love, my/Faith.  . 
Arr. Botlifo adult*rate grown, 
When mix'd with fear, they never-could be known. 
I wiſh no ill mightcher I-love befall; * 
But ſhe n&er loy*d, who durſt not venture all, 
Her Liſe and Fame ſhould my. concernment be; 
But ſhe ſhould only be afraid for me, 
| Ind. My Heart was yoors; but, Oh! you left it here, 
Abandon'd to thoſe Tyranits, Hope. and Fear ;: 
If they forced frort 'me oneikind Look or Wrd 
Could you not that, 'not that ſmall part affoxd ? 
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Aur. 1f you had lov'd, you nothing yours could: call : 
Giving the leaſt of A ve gave Fin all. | 
True Loves a Miſer, ſo tenacious grown : 

He weighs to the leaſt grain of what*s his own, 

"More delicate than Honour's niceſt Sence : 

Neither to give nor take the leaſt offence. 

With, or without yon, I can have no Reſt: 

What ſhall I do ! yarelodg*d within my Breaſt + 
Your Image never will be thence diſplac'd; 

But there it lies, ftabb'd, mangld and defac'd. 

Ind. Yet, to reſtore the quiet of your heart, 
There's one way left. 

Any, —— Oh name it; 

Ind. —— Fs to part. 

Since perfect Bliſs with me you cannot prove; 

TI ſcorn to bliſs by halves the Man I love. 

: #4 Nowyoy diltrf} me more : ſh 
Which views my-Triumphs».lce Oknp;[ 
Muſt I new bars to my own joy create 2? 
Refuſe, my ſelf, what I had forc*d from Fate ? 
What though I am not loy*d ? 

 Reaſon's nice Taſte-does our Delights deſtroy : 
Brntes are more bleſs'd, who groſly feed on Joy. 

Ind. Such endleſs jealouſies your Love purſue, 
I can no more be fully bleſs'd than you. 

I therefore go, to free us both from pain. 

E priz'd your Perſon, but your Crown-difdain: 
Nay, ev*n my own 
1 give it you; for ſince I cannot call 
Your Heart my Sabject, PII not Reign at all; Exe. 

Aur. Go: though thou leayſt me tortur'd on the Rack, 

*Twixt Shame and Pride, I cannot call thee back. 
She's guiltleſs, and I ſhould ſubmit ; but Oh ! ? 


then the day, 
s decay? * 


When ſhe exaRts it, can I ſtoop ſo. low? 
Yes, z fer ſhe's guiltleſs, — but ſhe's haughty too; 
Great Souls long ſtruggle ere they.own a Crime :. 
She's gone; and leaves me no repenting time. 
P!l call her now ; ſure, if ſhe loves, ſhe'll ſtay; 
Linger at leaſt, or not go far away. : 
[ Locks to the Door, and returns. 
For ever loſt, and I repent too late, 
My fooliſh Pride would ſet my whole Eſtate; 
Til}, at one throw, 1 loſt all back. to Fate. | 
To bim the Emperor, drawing iu Indamora: Anendants. \[, 
Emp. It maſt not be. that he, by whom we. live; - | 
Shoald no advantage of his Gift receive. 


Should 


Should he be wholly wretched? he alone, = 
In this bleſs*d day, a day ſo much his own 2? [To Indamora. 
I have not quitted yet a Victor's right : 
I'll make you happy in your own deſpight. 
I lo ve you ſtill; and if I ſtruggle. hard | 
To give, it ſhows the worth of the reward. _ 
Isd. Suppofe he has o*ccome ;, mult I find place Rn 
Among his Conquer'd Foes, and ſue for Grace ? 
Be pardon'd, and confeſs I loy?d not well ? 
What though none live my Innocence to tell.? 
I know it : Truth may own a gen'rous Pride : 
I clear my ſelf, and care for none beſide. 
Amr, Oh, Indamora, you would. break my Heart 
Could you reſol&, on.auy terms to part? _ 
I thought your Love Efernal : was ib ed... - "a 
So loolly, that a Quarrel could\divide # 
I grant that my ſuſpicions were unjuſt, EN 
But would you leave me for a ſmall diſtruſt? © 
Forgive thole fooliſh words —- — [ Kneeling to. her. 
They were the froth my, raging folly mov'd, & 
When it boil'd yp; I knew-not then I _loy'd.; . +, 
Yet then lov*d*theÞd. * | 
Ind. (To Aur.) You would but halfe be bleſt ! (Giving ber. 
Aur. —— Oh do, but try, ' Hand, ſmiling.. 
My eager Love: Tl give my ſelf the Lie. | 
The very hope is a'full happineſs ; 
Yet ſcantly meaſures what I ſhall poſſeſs. 
Fancy it ſelf, ev'n in enjoyment, is, 
But adumb Judge, and cannot tell its Bliſs. 
Emp. Her Eyes a ſecret Yielding do confeſs, 
And promiſe to partake your happineſs, 
May all the Joys I did my. ſelf purſue, 
Be rais'd by her, and multipli'd on you, 


A Proceſſion of Priefls, Slaves following, and laſt 
Meleſinda in White. 


Ind. Alas! what means this Pomp?' 
Aar. 'Tis the Proceſſion of a Funeral vow,. 
Which cruel Laws to Indian Wives allow, 
When fatally\their Virtue they approve; 
CH - ohugas = "Martyrs of their Love. 
aa.. Un my tore-boding Heart. thevent I. fear:.. . 

And ſee! ſad' Melepnds So appear. Sb. 

Mel. You wrong my Love; what Grief'do I betray ?: 
This is the Triumph of my Naptial day. | 


bt | 
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"My better Nuptials ; which, in ſpight, of Fate, _ 

— ever joyn me to my dear "Mirat. EISSN v5: 

"KNowT am pleasd ; my jealouſies are o'er: * 

He's mine ; and I can loſe him:now no more. _ | 
Emp. Let: no falſe ſhow of Fame your Reafon blind, 
7:4. You have no right todiez he was not'King, 
Mel. Had he been kind, I could'no loye haye ſhown : 

Each vulgar Virtue wonld*as much have done. © 

My Love was ſuch, it needed no return; 

But could, though he fupply'd no Fuel, burn, 

Rich in it ſelf, like'Elemental fire, 

Whoſe pureneſs does no Aliment require. 

4n vain you would bereave me of my Tord; * 

For 1 will Die : Die is toqbaſe a word ; | 

PII ſeek his Breaſt, and kindling by his ſide, 

-Adorifd with flames, ll tnount a Glorious Bride. ['FExie. 


Enter Notrmahal diftrafied, with Zayda. | 


Zayd.” She's loſt, ſhe's loſt! but why do I complain 
*For her, who generoully did Life diſdain! . 
Poiſon'd, ſhe raves—- 0-3 $0 
Tlvinverom'd Body does the Soul attack ; 
Th'invenon'd Soul works its own poiſon back. 

Nozr. T burn, I more than burn.;-I'am all fire: 

'See how my Mouth and Noftrils flame expire. 

T'll not come near my ſelf - ol 

[Now Þ-m a burning Lake, it rovls and flows; 

Fl] ruſh, and pour it all upon my Foes. 

Pull, pull that reverend piece of Timber near : 

Throw't on——*tis' dry ——*twill burn-— © 

Ha! ha! How my old Husband crackles there ! 

Keep him down, keep him down, turn him about: 

IT know him ; he*ll but whiz, and ftrait go out. 

Fan me, you Winds: what not. one breath of Air ? 

I burn em all, and yet have flames.to ſpare. gl 

'Quench me: pour on whole Riyers. ?Tis in vain : 

Moreaz ſtands there to drive ?em back again : 

With thoſe huge Bellows in his hands, he: blows 

New fire into my Head : My Brain-pan glows. 

See, ſee! there's Aurenge-Zebe too takes his part 3 

But he blows all his Fire .info.my Heart. - | 
Aur. Alas! What Fury's this 2 — 

Nour. ——> Thats he, that's he? Fetarting npon bim, and 
] know-thz dear Man's Voice : 1 catching at him. | 
Aad this-my- Rival, this the curſed ſhe, REES” 4 
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Cloſe, c Joſt, cloſe! muſt ] ſee, and muſt have none? _ 

Thou art not hers: Give me that eager Nis," 

Ingrateful ! have I Toſt Meras for this ? Fe 

Will you ?——— before my*Face'?- — poor. epics y 

See all ; and have my Welk before1 Tien"! Sinks doivn.” 
Emp, With thy laſt Breaththouhalt hs gr Cortfelt : $a” 

Farewel ; and take, what chou ne*er* 

But you, my Son, receive it better lee Toa » bin age” 

The juſt Rewards of Love and Honour wear." ora 5 Hows. Tm 

Receive the Miſtreſs you (6 lonphave ſery'8y) 2 

Receive the Crown your Loyalty prefety%d. *+> -? 

Take you the Reins, while I from Cares'temovs," 

And ſleep within the. Chariot: which. by drove. - ” 
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| Pretty Tatk,! and ſo I told the Fool, 

Who needs would undertake to pleaſe by Rule : 
He thought that, if his Charaders were good, 
The Scenes entire, and frecd from Noiſe and Blood , 
The Allion great, yet circumſcrib d by Time, 

The Words not forc'd, but ſliding into Rhime, 

The Paſſion's rair'd and calm'd by juft Degrees, 

As Tides are ſwelld, and then retire to Seas ; 

He thought, in bitting theſe, bis bus'neſs done, 

Though be, perbaps, has faijld in ev'ry one: 

But, after all, a Poet muſt confeſi, 

His Art's like Phyſick, but o bs by gb 

Tonr Pleaſure on your Fancy = epend : 

The Lady's pleaid, -juft as ſhe likes her Friend. 

No Song | no Dance! no Show! be fears you'll ſay, 
Tou love oll naked Beauties but a Play. 

He much miftekes your Methods to Delight ;, : 


And, like the French, abhors our Target-fight : 

But tboſe damn'd Dogs can never be ith* rigbt. 

Trac Engliſh bate your Monlicur's Pawultry Arts 3 

For you are all Silk:weavers, in your Hearts. 

Bold Britans, at a. brave Bear-garden Fray, 

Are rouz'd: and clatt'ring Sticks, cry, Play, Play, Play. 

Mean time, your filtby Foreigner bill ſtare, | 

Lind mutter to himſelf, Ha gens Barbare! 

And, Gad, 'tis will be mutters ;_ well for bim; 

Our Butchers elſe would tear him Limb from Limb. 

'Tis true, the time may come, your Sous may be 

InfeFed with this French Civility ; 

But this in After-ages will be done: 

Our Poet writes a Hundred years too ſoon. 

This Age comes 04 too ſlow, or he 100 faſt : 

And early Springs are ſubje( to a Bloſt ! 

Who would excel, when few can make a Teſt 

B:1wint indiff 'rent Writing and the beſt ? 

For Favours cheap and common, who wou'd ſtrive, 

Which liks abandon'd Proftitutes, you give ? 

Yet ſcatter'd bere and there, I ſome bebold, 

Who can diſcern the Tinſel from the Gold: 

Tag#beſe be writes ; and if by them allow'd, 
?Tis their Prerogative to rule the Crowd. - 
Fr be more fears (like @ preſuming Man ) | A 
Ther Votes who cannot judge, than theirs who can. 
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My. LORD,. 


= V; i; HE Gratitude of Pate” 7s ſo troll? ſore 

Atv 4: Virtae to Great Men, that you are often in hw 
= ger of your "own Benefits: For you are threaten'd 
with ſome Epiſtle, and not ſuffer d to do. Good 


in quiet, or to compound for their Silznce whom 


you have Obliga. Tet, I Confejs, I niithy 

% =_ am, nor ought to be ſurpriz/ d at this Indulgence ; 
For wh Lordhio has the ſame " Right to Favour Poetry which the 
Great \and Noble have ever had. 


Carmen amat, quiſhuis carmine digna gerit. 


Th re is ſomewhat of a ty: in Nature betwixd thoſe who are Borw for 
Worth Attions, and thoſe who can traxſmit them to Piſterity : And 
vob ours be much the inferiour part, it com:s at Laſt within the 
Verge of Alliance ; nor are we unprofitable Members of the Common» 
wealth, when we animat: others. to Toe Virtues, which we Copy and 
Deſeribe from you.” 

"Tis indeed their Inter: , 54 a -avonr the Subverſron of Govern= 
mrnts, to diſcourage Po:ts and Hiſtorians ; fer the beſt which £40 
ves to then 1s to'be forgdiieh Bat ach, who, uadr KINGS, 
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are the Fathers of their Country, and by a Juſt. and Prudent trderiyg 
of Aﬀairs preſerve it, have the ſame Reaſon to Cheriſh the Chroniclers 
of their Attions, as they have to lay up in ſafety the Deeds and Ewj- 
denc:s of their Eſtates : For ſuch Records are their_undoubted Titles 
to the Love and Reverence of After-Agts. - TouP®Eordſhips Admi- 
nitration has already taken up 4. conftderable part of the Englith 
Annals ; and many of its moſt happy Years 'are owing to it.” * His 
MATESTTY, the moſt knowing Fudge of Men, and the be Maſter, 
has acknowledg'd the Eaſe and Benefit he Receives in the - Incomes 0 
His Treaſury, which you found net only Diſorder d, bitt Exhanſted. 
All Things were in the Confufton of a Chaos, without Form- on Me- 
thod, if not reduc d beyond it, even to Annihilation :. So that you had 
not only to ſeparate the Farring Elements , but (if that boldneſs of 
Expreſſion might be allow'd me) to Create them. Your "Enemies had 

fo Embroil'd the Management of your Office, that they Iook'd on your 
Advancement as the Inſtrument of your Ruine, And as if the clog- 

ging of the Revenu?, and the Confuſion of Accounts, which you found 

in your Entrance, were not ſufficient, they added thrir own weight o 

Malice to the Publick Calamity, by foreftalling the Credit which ſhou'd 

Cure it : Your Friends on the other fide were only capable of Pttying, 

but not of Aiding you : No farther Help or Conſt was remaining 

ta you, but what was founded on your Self; And that indeed was 

your Security : For your Diligence, your Conſt ancy, and your Prudence, 
wrought more ſurely within, when they were not diſturb'd by: any out- 

ward Motion. The higheſt Virtue ts beſt to be truſted with its Self, 
for Afiſtance only can be given by a Genius Superiour to that which it 
Aſſiſts. And 'tis the Nobleſt kind of Debt, when we are only oblig'd 
to God and Nature. This they, My Lord, is your juſt Commend» 
tion, That you have wrought ont your. Self a way to Glory,'.. by thoſe 
wery Means that were d:fign'd for your Deſtruction : You have not 
only reſtor'd, but advanc'd the Revenues of your. Maſter without Grie- 
wance to the Subjett : And as if that were little yet, the Debts of the 
Exchequer, which lay heavieſt both on the Crown, and on. priyatc 
Perſons, have by your Conduct been Eſtabliſhd in a certainty of Su- 
tisfatteon. An Attion ſo muth the more Great and Ionourable, be: 
cauſe the Caſ: was without the ordinary Relief of. Lamws'; above the. 
Fhpes of the Aﬀited , ana dra the Narrowne(s of. the Treaſury: 
to Rear fs, had it beets manag'd by a leſs able Hand... *T is certainly 
the Happi-ſt, and maſt Unenvy'd part of all your Fortune, to do Good 
to many, while you ao Injury to none.: To rectiv? at one? the Prayern 
of. the Salj Cf, and the P raiſes of the Prince ; Ang T the care of- 
FREE Jour 
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The Epiſtle -Dedicatory: 
your Conduct, to give Him: Means of Exerting the chiefeſt, (if any 
be the chiefeſt) of. His Royal Virtues : His diſtributive Fuſtice to th? 
Deſerving, and Fu Bounty and Compaſſion to the Wanting, Th: 
Diſpoſition of :Princes towards their People, cannot better be aiſcou:r 
than in the choice of their Miniſters ; who. like the Animal Spirits be- 
twixt the Soul and Boay, participate ſomewhat of both Natures, and 
make the Communication mhich is betwixt them. A King, who is 
Fuſt and Moderate in his Nature, who Rules according to the Laws, 
whom God made Happy by Forming th: Temper of His Soul to the 
Conſtitution. of His Government, and who makes us Happy, by aſ- 
ſumming over, us no other Sovereignty than” that wherein our Welfare 
and Liberty confifts.;). 4. Prince,  & ſay, of ſo excell-nt a Charatter, 
and ſo' ſuitable to the Wiſhes of all Good Men, could not better have 
convey. d HimPelf into Fs Peoples Apprehenfions, than in your Lird- 
ſhips Perſen ; who ſo lively expreſs the ſame Virines,. that you ſer not 
ſo much a Copy, as an' Emanation of Flim. Mod'ratioa is donbtl:fs 
an Eſtabliſhment of Greatneſs ; but thre is a ſfteadin:fs of Temper 
which likewiſe requifite in a Miniſter of Stat? : So equal a mixture 
of 'both Virtues, that he may. ſtand like an Iſthmus betwixt the try 
Encrooching' Seas of Arbitrary Power,” and Lawleſs Anarchy, The 
Undertaking would be difficult to any but an Extracrainary Genius, 
to ſland at the Line, and to divide: the Limits; to pay what is due 
to the Great Repreſentative of the, Natien, and neither to inhance, nor 
to. yield up the undoubted Prerogatives of the Crown. Theſe, My 
Lord, are the proper. Virtues of a Noble Engliſhman, as ina:ed: they 
are properly Engliſh Virtues : No People in the World beins capable 
of uſing them, but we who have the FHappin:ſs to be Born und-r ſo e 
wal, and ſo well-poisd a Government. A Government which has 
all the Advantages of Liberty beyond a Commonwealth , and all the 
Marks of Kingly Sourreignty without the danger of a Tyranny. Both 
any Nature, as 1 am an Engliſhman, and my Reaſon, as I am a Man, 
have bred in me a Loathing to that ſpecious Name of a Repnil ck; 
T hat mock-oppearance of a Liberty, where all who have not part in the 
Government, are Slaves; And Slaves they are of a viler Note tha 
uch. as are Subjcits to an abſolute Dominion. For no Chriſtian PMo- 
narchy ſo Atfulute, but. "tis Circanifcribd nith Laws : Bit when the 
Exccuttive Power u in the Law-DMakirs, there ts no farther check upon 
th:m's\ and<the People muſh. ſuffer without a Remy, Lecauſ: they are 
Oppreſs'd Ly thtir Repreſmntatio2s. 1t I mu Id ru2, the nunber of 
my Maſters, who were Born my Fquals, would bat add'to ih \Irnic> 
miny of my Bondage. The Nainre of our Gov:rament abgv? alt cther \, 
Mb | {5 
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& exattly Suited both to the Situation of our Country, and th: Temper 
of the Natives : An Iſland being more proper for Commerce and for 
Defence, than for extending its Dominions on the Continent: For 
what the Valenr of its Inhabitants might gain, by Reaſon of its Re- 
moteneſs, and the Caſualtics of the Seas, it cou d not fo eafily preſeyive + 
And therefere, neither the Arbitrary Power of one in a Menarthy, ner 
of many in a Common wealth, cculd make us greater than we are. *Tis 
true, that waſter and more frequent Taxes might be gather d, whey 
th: Conſ:nt of the P cople was not Ask'd or Need:d ; but this were 
only Iy Conquzring abroad to be Poor at home : And the Examples of 
our Neighbours teach us, that they are not always the Happieſt Subjetts 
whoſ: Kings extend th:ir Dominions fartheſk. Since th:refore we tare 
not win by.an Offenſive War, at leaſt a _Land-War, the Mod:1 of our 
Government ſ:ems Naturally contriv/d for the Defenſru: port : And 
th: Cenſnt of a Peeple is eafily ob1tain'd to contribute to that Power 
which muſt protect it, Felices nimium bona f1 ſua norint, Ang- 
ligenz ! And yet there are not wanting Mal:contents amongſt us, who 
Sirf-ting th:mſ ly:s on too much Happineſs, wou d perfwade the Pec- 
ple that thy might be Happier by a Change. "Twas ind:ed the Policy 
of . thzir old Forfather, when him-lf was fallen from the Station of 
Glory, to ſeduce Mankind into the ſame Rebellion with him, by telling 
him he might y:t be freer than he was : That is, more free than his 
Nature wou'd allow, or (if I may ſo ſay) than God cou'd make him, 
IWe hav? already all the Liberty which Free-Born Subjects can enjoy ; 
ard all beyond it & tut Licenſe, But if it te Liberty of Conſcience 
which th:y pretend, the Moarration of our Church i ſuch, that its 
Praftice extends not to the ſ-writy of Perſ:cution, and its Diſcipline 
is withal ſo eafre, that it allows more freedom to Diſſ-nters than any 
of the Seti's wou'd allow to it. 1n the man time, what Right can 
be pretend:d by 1h:ſ: Men to attempt Innovations in Ehurch or State 2 
Who made them the Triftees, or (to Speak a little wearer their own 
Lanznaee) the Keepers of th: Liberty of England > 1f their Cill be 
extraordinary, I:t them Convince us ty working Miracles ; for ordina- 
ry Vocatioz they can have non? to diſturb the Government under which 
they were Born, and which protects them, Fe who has often chane'd his 
* arty, axd always has mad? hw Iat:reſ# th: Rule of it, GiUes little E- 
wvid:ace of his Sincerity for th: Fublick Good: *Tus manif*ſt he changes 
) But for him:lf, and takes th: Feopl: for Tools to work his Fortune. 
Tet the Experienc: cf all Ag:s might It him know, that they who 
trouble th: Waters jirſt, have [.ldem the benefit of the Fiſbing : As 
they who began the late Rebeliien, enjoyd not the Fruit of their Un- 
A. rtaking, 


The Epiſtl= Dedicatory. 
dertaking jy. but were cruſh*d themſelves by the Uſurpation of theis own 
Inſtrument, Neither « it enough for them to Anſwer, that thy only 
intend a Reformation of the Government, but not the Subverfion of 
 it.; On. ſuch pretences all Inſurretions have been founded ; *Tis 

feriking at the Root of Power, which is Obedience. Ewvery Remon- 
fſtrance of private Men, has [the ſeed of Treaſon in it ; and Diſcour- 
ſes which are couch*d_. in ambiguous Terms, are therefore the more 
dangerous,. becauſe th:y do,at the Miſchief” of open Sedition, y:t are 
fafe from the Puniſhment of the Laws. Theſs, My Lord, are Con- 
fiderations which I ſhould not paſs ſo lightly over, had Troom to 
manage th:m as they deſerve : for no May can: be ſo inconfiderabl: 
in a Nation, as not to have a ſhare in the welfare of it ; and if te 
be. a true Enzliſhmen, he muſt. at' the ſame time be fir'd with Indigna- 
tion, aud revenge himſelf as he can on the Diſturbers of his Conz = 
try. And to whom could 1 more fitly apply my ſelf, than to your 
Lordſhip, who have not only an inborn, but an F1rreditary Loyalty ? 
The memorable conſtancy and ſufferings of your Father, alncoſt to the 
ruine of his Eſtate for the Royal Cauſe, were an earn: of that, 
which ſuch a Parent and ſuch an Inſtitution wou*d produce in the 
Perſon of a Son-. 'But ſo unhappy” an orcaſton of manifeſting your 
own Leal in ſuffering for his preſent Majeſty, the Provid:nce of 
Goa, and the Prudence of your Adminiſtration, will, T hope, prevent. 
That as your Fathers Fortune waited on the unhappineſs of his Sove- 
rei Sh - [e. your own, may participate of the better Fate which attends 
his Son. The Relation which you have Ly Alliance to the Noble Fa- 
mily of your Lady, ſerves to confirm to you both this happy Auzury. 
For what can deſerve a greater place in th: Engliſh Chronic):, than 
the Loyalty and Courage, the Adtions und Death of the General of 
an Army Fighting for His Prince and Country 2 The Flonour and. 
Gallantry of the Earl of Lindley, is fo illuſtrious a Subjed, that 
tis fit to adorns an tTeroick Poem ; for He was the Proto-Martyr of 
the Cauſe, and the Type of his unfortunate Royal Maſter. 

Tet, after all, My Lord, if F may ſp:ak my thonghts, yeu are. 
happy rather to us than to your ſelf : pu the Multiplicity, the Cares, 
and the Vexations of your Imployment, have betray'd you from your 
{-if, and given you up into the Peſſeſſion of the Publick. Tou are 
Robb'd of your Privacy and Friends, and ſcarce any hoar of your 
Life you can call your own. Thoſe who envy your Fortnne, if they 
wanted not good Nature, might more juſtly pity it ; and when they 
ſ-e you watch'd by a Croud of Suitors, whoſ: impertunity "tis 4mpoſſible 
to avoid, would conclude with Reaſon, that you have loſt much more in» 
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true: Content, than you have gain'd by Dignity"; and that 4 private 
Gentleman is better attended by" a fingle Servant, than your Lordſhip 
with ſo clamorous a Train. Pardon me, My Lord, If I ſpeak like 
a Philoſopher on this Subjett ; the Fortune which makes a Man un- 
eafte, cannot make him Happy : and a Wiſe Man muſt think himſelf. 
weafre, when fewof his Attions ave in his Choice. \ | 
This laſt Confideration. has brought me'th another, and a very ſeas 
ſonable one for your Relief'; which is That while 'T pity your want of 
leiſure, 1 have impertinently Detain*d you ſo long a time. T have 
put off. my own Buſineſs, which was my Dedication, till *tis'fo late, 
that IT am now aſham*d to begin it : © And therefore I will ſay no- 
thing of the Pozm, which I Preſent to yon, becauſe I know not if 
yow.are like to have an Hour, which, with a good Conſcience, you 
may throw away in peruſing it : And for the Author, I have only 
to beg the continuance of your ProtetHion to him, whais, 


DP,” 


MY LORD, 


Your Lordſhips, moſt Obliged, 


moſt Humble, .and moſt ' 
Obedient Servant, 41 
FOHN DRYDEN. 
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He death of: Anthoxy and. Cleopatra, is a Subjeft:; which has been 
: - treated bythegreateſt Wits of our Nation, after Shakeſpeare; 
and by all ſo variouſly, that;their Example has given. me the 
confidence to-try my felt. in this Bowe-of Viyſtes amongſt the 
x. 31 Crowd of: Sutors:;;and, withal, to-take my own meaſures, 
in aiming. at the Mark. ©: doubt not but the ſame: Motive has prevailed 
with-all ofi us in this. attempt!; 'I:mean the excellency. of the Moral : for 
the chief Perſons repreſented; were famous Patterns of unlawful Love ; 
and” their: end accordingly was unfortunate. All reaſonable Men have 


long figce:concluded, That the Heroe of the Poem, ought: not to be a 


Character of: perfe& Virtue, for; then, he could not, without injuſtice, 
be made unhappy ; nor'yet altogether wicked, becauſe he could not thea 
be pitied : I have therefore ſteer'd the-middle courſe ;, and have drawn 
the character of Anthony as favourably asPlutarch, Appian,andDion Caſſius 
wou'd give me leave :. the like I have oblerv'd in Cleopatra, That which 
is-wanting to work-up the pity to a-greater heighth, wasnotaftorded me 
by the ſtory-::.for the crimes of Love which they both committed, were 
not occaſioned'by. any neceſlity, or fatal ignorance, . but were wholly vo- 
lantaty'; fince:our paſſions are, or ought to be, within our power. The 
Fabrick-of the Play is regular enough, as to the inferior partsof it; and 
the Unities of Time, Placeand Action, more exactly obſerv'd, than, per- 
haps, the Engliſh Theater requires.  .Particularly, the Action is ſo much 
one, that it isthe only of the kind without Epiſode, or Undecplot ; every 
Scene in the Tragedy. conducing to the main defign, and every Act con- 
cluding with a turn -of it. The greateſt;error in the contrivance ſeems 
to be in the perſon of Ofavs: 'For, though Imight uſe the privilege 
of a Poet, to-introduce her into Alexandris, yet | had not enough con- 
ſider'd, that the:compaſſion ſhe-mov'd to her ſelf and Children, was de- 
ſtructive'tto. that which I reſetv?d for. Anthony and Cleopatra; whoſe 
mutyal love. being founded upon vice, muſt leſſen the favour of the Au- 
dience: $0them, when Virtue and, Innocence were oppreſs*d bylit. And, 
though-1 juſtified' Anthony in ſome meaſure, by making/Ofa2ia?s depar. 
ture; to proveed=w holly. from her ſelf ;: yet the force of the firſt!'Machine 
ſtill'remain*d ; and the dividing of. pity, like the cutting, of a Riverinto 
many -Channels, abated the ſtrength of the natural Stream. But this is 
an 'Objeftion which none of my Criticks have urg*d againſt me; and 
therefore I: might have let it paſs, if I could have refoly?d to have been 
partial tomy ſelf, The faults my-Enemies have found; are rather cavils 
concerning: dittle, and not eſſential Decencies;y which a Maſter of the 
-Ceremonies -may. decide: betwixt us. The French Poets, 1 confeſs, are 
ſtrict Qbſervers of theſe Punctilio's : They would not, for example, have 
ſuffer?d Cleopatra and Ofavia to have met ; or if they had met, there 
muſt only have paſs*'d betwixt them ſome _ ci\Ulities, but no eagerneis 
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of rcpartee, for fear of offegding againſt the-greatneſs.of theis-Chara- 
ters, and the modeſtyof their Sex. \- This Objection | foreſaw, kn] at the 
ſame time contemn'd : for 1 judg*d.it both natural and'probablg, that 
OFJavia, proud of her new-gain'd Conqueſt, would fearch out Cleopatra 
ro triumph over her ; and that Cleyparra, thus attack'd, was morof a 
ſpirit ro ſhun the encounter : and *cis not unlikely, that two exaſpe- 
rated Rivals ſhould uſe ſuch Satyr as I have pur inco their mouths z, for 
after all, though the one were a Roman, and the other-a Queen, they were 
both Women. ?Tis true, ſome actions, though natural, are not fic co be 
repreſented ;, and broad oblcenities in words, ought in goad manners to 
be avoided : expreſſions therefore are a niodeit cloathing of aur thoughts, 
as Breeches and Petticoats are of our Bodies, If I have kept my ſgIf 
within the bounds of modeſty, all beyond it is bat nicety and-affeftetion;; 
which is no: more but Modelty deprav'd intoa Vice: they betray them- 
{lves who are too quick of apprehenſion in ſuch caſes,; and keave all 
rea#{onable Men to imagine worſe of them, than of the Poet. Crs 3G 

Honeſt Montaigne goes yet farther : Now ne ſommes que ceremonie ;, la 
eeremonie naw emporte, & laiſſons la ſubſtance des choſes : Nous nous_tenons 
aux branches, & abandounons le tronc & le corps. . Now avons appris aux 
Dames de rougir, oyans ſeulement nommer ce qu'clles ne craignent aucunement 
a f..ire : Nous n'cſons appeller a aroict nos membres, & ne craignons par de les 
employer a toute'ſorte de debauche;, La ceremonie nous defend d*exprimer par 
paroirs les choſes lictes & naturelles, & nous Pen croyons 1, taraiſou now defend 
de wen faire point d'illicites & manwvaiſes, & perſonne ne Feu'croid. iMy 
comfort is, that by this opinion my Enemies are but ſucking Criticks, 
who wou'd fain be niyMing ere their Teeth are come. 

Yet, in this nicety of manners does. the exccliency of French Poetry: 
conſiſt; their Heroes are the moſt civil people breathing; but their good 
treeding ſeldom extends to a word of ſenſe : All their Wit is intheir 
Ceremony ; they want the G-nius which animates our Stage;; and there. 
fore *ris but necefary when they cannot pleaſe, that they: ſhould take 
eare not to offend, But, as the civilleſt Man in the company is com» 
monly the dulleſt, ſo theſe Authors, while they are afrzid co:makKe you 
fagzh or ery, out of pure good manners, make you ſleep. ' They are 
ſ> careful not'to exafperate a:Critick, thar they: never teave-him:any 
n ork ; ſo bufie with the Broom, and make ſo clean a riddance, that there 
3s little Tefr either for cenſure or for praiſe: for no part of a Porn, is 
worth our diſcommending, where the whole-is infipid:; :as when-we have 
once taſted of pall'd Wine, we ſtay not to examine it Glaſs by Glaſs. But 
while they affect to ſhine in trtifles; they. are often careleſs-in eſſentials, 
Thus their Hippolitus is ſo ſcrupulous in point of decency, that he wall 
rather expoſe himſelf to:death, than accuſe his Stepmother tochis Father 3 
znd my Criticks Famſure will commend-him for it : butweof-grofler ap-= 
preherſions, are apt tothinkThat tlus exceſs of generoſity; ts Bot practica- 
'ble-but with Fools and Madmen, This-was good manners with: a venge- 
ance; ard the Audience 18-Jike to be much concern?d at the misfortunes 
af: this admicable Heroe :: but:take Hippolitys ont. of his Poetick'F be on 
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I ſuppoſe he would think ic:a wiſer part, to ſet the Saddle on the right 
Horſe, and chule rather to live withthe reputation of a plain-ſpoken honeſt 
Man, than to die with the infamy of an inceſtuous Vitlain, Ia the mean 
time we may. take notice, that where the Poet;ought to have prelerv'd 
the character as it was deliver'd' to us by Aotiquity, when he ſhould 
have given usThe Picture of, arough young Man,ot the Amazmnen itrein, 
a:jolly Huntſman, and both by his-profellioa and his early riſing a Mor- 
tal Enemy to Love, he has chofen ro give him the turn oi Gallantry, ſent 
him to travel from 4tbens to] Paris, taught himto make Love and tranl- 
form'd the. Hipp. litus of Exripides.into Monſieur Hippolite, I ſhould not 
have troubled. my ſelf thugs far; with French Poets, but that I find onr 
Chedreux Criticks wholly formtheir Judgments by them. But for my 
part, I deſire to be try'd by the Laws ot my own Country ; for it ſeems 
unjuſt to me,that the French ſhould preſcribe here, till chey have couquer?d. 
Qur litcle Sonnettiers who follow them, have tao narrow Souls to j:dge 
of Poetry. Poets themſelyes are the moſt proper, though I conclude not 
the only Criticks, But till ſome Genius as Univerſal, as 4riſtczle, ſhall 
ariſe, who can penetrate into all Arts and Sciences, without the practice 
of them, I ſhall think it reaſonable, that the Judgment of an Arcificer in 
tis own Art ſhould be preferable tothe opinion of another Man; at leaſt 
here he is:nat ;brib'd by intereſt, or-prejudic*d by malice : and tnis, 1 
.uppoſs, is manifelt by plain inductian; For, firſt, the Crowd cannot be 
preſum'd.to have more than a groſs inſtinct, of what pleaſes or dilipleaſes 
*hem : every Man will grant me this ; but then, bya particular kindneſs 
to himſelf, he draws his own ſtake firſt, and will be diſtinguiſh'd from the 
inultityde, of which other Men may think him one, Bur, if Icome cloler 
to thoſe who are allow'd for witty Men, either by the advantage of their 
quality, or by common fame, and firm that neither are they qualified to 
decide Sovereignty, concerning Poetry, I ſhall yet have a ſtrong party ot 
my opinion 3 for moſt of them ſeyerally will exclude the reſt, either 
from the number of witty Men, or at lza{t of able Judges. But here 
again they are all  indylgeat.to themſelves: and/every one who believes 
.himſeIf a Wit, that is, every Man, will pretend at the 'ſame time to a 
right of judging, But to preſs it yer fartier, thereare many witty Men, 
but few Poets neither have all Poets a taſte of Tragedy. And this1s 
the Rock on which they are daily ſplitting, Poetry, which is a Picture 
of Nature, muſt generally pleaſe : but ?ris not be underſtood that all 
parts of Ir mult pleaſe every Man ; therefore is not Tragedy to be judg?d 
by a witty Man, whoſe taſte is only confin'd to:Comedy, Nowvisevery 
Man wo loves Iragedy a ſufficient Judge of it :. he muſt underſtand the 
excellencies of it too, or he will only prove a blind Admirer, :not a. Cri- 
zick, From hence it comes thar ſo many Satyrs on-Poets, and cenſures 
o: their Writings, fly ahroad. Men of pleaſant Couverſation, (atleaſt 
eſtcem'd ſo) and indu*d with a trifling kind of Fancy, perhaps help'd 
out with fome ſmattering of Latine, are ambitious to diſtinguiſh them- 

ſelves from the Herd of Geatlemen, by their Poetry ; SJ6Þ, 

Karus enim ferme ſenſins communis in iid #47 ail 
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PREFALE. 
'And is not this a wretched aftetation, not to be contetited with what 
Fortune has done for them, and fit down quietly with'their Eftates, but 
they muſt call their Wits inqueſtion, and needlefly expoſe their nakednefs 
tO publick view ? Not»conſidering that they are not to expect the ſame 
approbation from ſober Men, which they have found from their flatterers 
_ after the third Borcle?lf a lictle glittering is diſcourſe has pals*d them on 
us for witty Men, where was the 'neceffity of undeceiving the World ? 
Would a Man who has an ill Title to an Eſtate, bur yet is in poſſeſſion of 
it, would he bring it of his own accord; to be try*d at Weſtminſter ? 
We who write, if we want the Talent, yet-have the excufe that we do 
it for a poor ſubſiſtence ; but what canibe vrg*d in their defence, who 
- not having the Vocation of Poverty to {cribble out of merewantoniieds, 
take pains to meke themſelves ridiculous ? 'Horace was Certainly in the 
right, "where he ſaid, That no Mar i ſatisfied with bis own condition. A 
Poet is not pleas'd becauſe he is not rich ; andthe Rich are diſcontented, 
becaule the Poets will not admit them of their number, Thus the caſe 

is hard with Writers : if they ſucceed not, they muſt ſtarve; and if th 
Co, ſome malicious Satyr is prepar'd to level them for daring to pleaſe 
without their leave. Bat while they are ſo eager todeltroy the fame of 
others, their ambition is manifeſt in their concernment : ſome Poem of 
their own is to be produc'd, and the Slaves are to be'laid'flat withtheir 
faces onthe ground, thatthe Monarchmay appear in the gretter Majeſty. 
Dionyſius and Nero had the ſame longings, but with all their power 
they couwd never bring their buſineſs well about, ?TFis true, they pro- 
claim?d themſelves Poets. by ſound of Trumpet z, and Poets they were 
upon pain of: death to any Man who darſt callthem otherwiſe, The Au- 
dtence' had a fine time owt, you may imagine ; they fate in a' bodily 
fear, and look? as demurely as they could : for *ewas a hanging matter 
to laugh unſcaſonably ; and the Tyrants were fuſpicious, as they had 
reaſon, that their Sabjects had *em in the wind ; fo, every man 1n his 
own defence fete as good a face upon the buſineſs as he could : 'Twas: 
known before-hand that the Monarchswere to be Crowwd Laureats ; 
bur when the Shew was over, and an:ihoneſt Man'was ſuffer'd to depart 
quietly, he took out his Laughter 'which he had ſtifled; wich a firm 
reſolution never more to fee an Emperor's Play, though he'had been 
ten years. 'a making-it. In the mean time, the true Poets were 
they who- made the beſt Markets, for they had Wit enough to yield 
the Prize with a good grace, aud not contend with him who had thirty 
1] egions: They were ſure to be rewarded if they confefs*d themſelves 
Þþaq Writers, and: that was ſomewhat ' better than to be 'Martyrs for 
their Repatation:' \Excen's example was enough to teach them mat 
ners; and after he'was put to Death, for overcoming Nero, the Em- 
pzror carried it without diſpute for the beſt Poer in his'Dominions : 
No man was ambitious of that grinning }Honour ; for if he heard. 
the malicious. Trumpeter proclaiming his Name before his Betters, he 
Knew: there was but: one'way: with him.. Mecaras trok another Courſe, 
and: we:know: he wasSmore-than” a:great Many for he was witty _ : 
| | 6. 
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but finding himſelf far gone*in Poetry,” which” Sexeca'allares tus was not ' 
bis Talent, he thought it his beſt way to be well with Virg# and with 

. "Horace; that at leaft he might'be aPoet at the fecond hand ; and we 
ſee how happily it has 'facceeded with him ; for his own bad Poetry is 
forgotten, and their Panegyticks of high Ri remain. But they who 
ſhould be our Patrons, are for' no fuch"expenſive ways to fame : they 
have much of the Poetry of Afecenas, but little of his Liberalicy. 
They are for perſecuting Horace an Virgil, in the'Perſons of their 
Sncceſſours, (for fuch is every Man, who has any part of their Soul 
and Fire,|though in a leſs degree.) Some of their little Zanies yet go 
farther ; for they are Perlecutors 'even of Horace himſelf, as far as- 
they are able,” by their ignorant and vile Imitations''of him ; by ma-- 
king an unjuſt uſe of his NT) and turning*his Artillery againſt 
his Friends. But'how would he diſdain to be Copyed by fack hands 
I dare anſwer for him; he wonld be more uneaſte in their Company... 
than he was with Criſþinus their Forefather in the Holy Fay; and would 
no more have allow'd them a place amongſt -the Criticks, than he 
would Demetris the Mimique, 'and Trigellizs the Buffoon ; my 
Demetri, teq, Tigeli, © | 


Diſcipulorum inter Jubto plorare Cathedras. 
With what ſcorn would he look down '6n ſuch miſerable Tranſlators, 
who make Doggrel of his Latine, miſtake his 'meaning, miſapply his- 
Cenſures, and often contradict their own ? He is fix*d as a Land-Mar k 
to ſet out the bounds of Poetry, | 

_ Saxum, antiquiem ingens 

Limes agro poſitus litem nt difcerneret arvis : 

But other Arms than theirs, and other Sinews are requir?d, to raife 
the weight of ſuch an Author ; and when they would cols him. againtt 
their Enemies, SIE, | 

Genua labant, gelidns concrevit frigore ſanguir, 

Tum lapis ipſe, viri vacuum per inane volutus 

| Nee ſpatium evaſit totum, nec pertulit' ifium, . | 

For, my part, Iwould wifh'no'other 'TEyenge, either.for my ſelf or 
the reſt of ,the Poers, from this Rhyming Judge of the Fwelve-penny 
Gallery, this Legitimate Soh of Sternb21d; than that he would ſubſcribe 
his,Name to his Cenfure, or {not to tax hin beyond his Learning ) 
ſet his Mark : for ſhow'd he own himl(elf pyblickly. and come from be- 
hind-the Lyons Skin, they whom he condemns wou'd be thankful to hitm, 
_ they whom he praiſes woud'chiuſe to be Condemned; and the Maziltiaii s- 
- whom he þas Eleted, would wodeltly withdraw from-ctieir Employ - 

ment, to avoid rae Tanga of his Nomination. The ſharpnels of tis 
_ Satyr, next to himfe1 [falls moſt heavily. on his Friends, an4the ought 
'reyer to forgive him for commending'them perpetually the. wrong. way, | 
and ſometimes by Eontraries, Tf he have a Friend-whoſe haſtineF ja- 
writing is his greateſt fault, Horace wou'd have tanght him to 'ifave 
- minc'd, the-matter, and to have call'd it readineſs of thought, and a: 
flowing Fancy 3 for Friendſhip will allow a Man to Chriſten an imper- 


fection by the. Name. of ſome Neighlibour virtue-: Vell:m 
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Vlem in amicitia fic erraremws ; & iſti 

Errori, nomen virtus p:ſ[niſſet boneſt um. "Orv ny 
But he would never have allowd. him to have call'd a, flow; Man haſty, 
or a haſty Writer aſlow Drudge, as. Zuvexal explains it; 

———=——Canibss pigrls, ſeabieg, vernſt « - .:_ 1, | Agr 

Levibus, &: ficce lambentibys ora lucerne. 

Nomen erit, Pardus, Tygris, Leo; {i quid adhuc. ot 

Lud fremit in terris vielantins. Re Se oa ed | 

Yet Lucretizs Laughs at a fooliſh Lover, even for excuſing the Im. 

pertettions of his Miſtreſs : _ 

Nipra wanizes + eft, immunda & fatida $190 40... . 

Balba logui non quit, Tpavaii«; muta pudens: eſt, Oc. 
Bur to drive it, ad Athiopem Cyanum 1s nor: to. be indur'd, I leave 
| him to interpret this.by the Benehr of his French Verhon on the; ather 
ſide, and without. farther conſidering;him, than I have the_ reſt of my 
illiterate Cenſors, whom | have difdain*'d to Anſiver, becauſe they are 
not qualified. ſor Judges. It remains that Iacquaint the Reader, that 
I have endeavoured .in this Play to follow the practice of the Ancients, 
who, as Mr. Rymer has judiciouſly obſery'd, are and ought 1o be our 
Maſters, Horace likewile gives it for a*Ruls in his Art of Poetry, 
——- Vos exemplaria Greca 
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No#urna verſate manu , verſate diurnd, b 

Yer, though their Models are regular, they are too little for Eng- 
liſh Tragedy ; which requires to be built in a larger Compals. [1 
could give an inſtance in the Oedipus Tyrannus, which was the Maſter- 
Piece of F-phocles; bur lreſerve it for a more hr occaſion, which I 
hope to have hereafrer. In my Stile I have profeisd to imitate the Di- 
vine Shakeſpeare z which that I might. perform more freely, Ihave diſ- 
'incumber'd my ſelf from Rhyme, Not that I condemn my former way, 
but that this is more proper to my preſent Purpoſe. I hope Ineed not 
tro explain my ſelf, that T have not Copy'd my Author ſervilely : 
Words and Phraſes mult .of neceſſity receive a Change in ſucceeding 
Ages : but tis almoſt a Miracle that mnch ot .bis Language remains ſo 
pure ; and that he who began Dramatick Poetry amongſt us, untaught 
by any,and,as Ber. Fobnſox tells us, without Learning,ſhould by the. force 
of his own Genius perform fo much, that in a manner he has left no 
Praiſe for any who come after him, The occafion is fair, and the 
Subje&t would be pleaſant to bandle the difference of Stiles betwixt him 
and. Fletcher, and wherein, and how far they are both to be imitated. 
But ſifice {| muſt not be over-confident of my own performance aſter him, 
It will be prudence in me to be filent. Yet 1 top& 1 may affirm, abd 
. without vanity, that by imitating him, Lbave excelPd my ſelf throngh- 
- out the Play; anJ particularly, that 1 prefer the Scetie berwixt Anthony 
and Pertidins in the firſt Act, to any thing which I have written in 


this kin), 
PROLOGUE 


PROLOGUE to Anthony and Cleopatra. 


Hat Flocks of Criticks hover here to day, 
As Vultures wait on Armies for their Prey, Q 

All gaping for the Carcaſs of a Play ! J 

With Croaking Notes they bode ſome dire event ; 

And follow 12664 Ports by the ſcent. 

Ours Fork mpſelf, for gone; y* have watch*d your time ! 

He py this diy narmf*d ; without his Rhyme. © 

And p66. a Tale which vften has been told ; 

As ſad as Dido's; and almoſt as old. 

His Fherob, whom you Wits hes Bully 4k, i? | 

Barth pales and fares rake a all:. 

FIe*s ſomewhat lewd; but a well-meaning mind ; 

Wee "ach x \ ah Lirtle : but is wondrous kind.” 

In fhorty\.a Pattern, and Companion fit, 

_ Fer all thee Betping Tonyes f the Pit. 

 Trou'd name more; A Wife, and Miſtreſs too ; © b 4 


Beth. (tobe plain. )r too good for moſs of you :_ _ 
The oo ids _ oh M $1 Fd 
Now, Poets; tffyour fame has beep hit care; 
Allow him all the Candour you can ſpare. 
A brave Man ſcorns te quarrel once a day; 
Like Fettors, in at every pttty fray, 
Let thoſe find fault whoſe Wit*s ſo very ſwall,, 
They ve need to ſhow that they ban think at all : 
Errours like Straws upon the ſurface flow ; 
Hl: who would ſearch for Pearls muſt dive below. 
Fops may have leave to level all they can ; | : 
As Pigmies wou'd be glad to lopp a Man. 
Efilf-Wity £it4 * fo little and ſaflight; * 
We farce ict Know they livey butthatisth:y bite! - 
But, as the Rich, when tird with daily Feaſts, 
For change, become their next poor Tenants Gheſis x 
Driak hearty Draughts of Al, from plain brown: Bowls, 
And ſhyatch the homely Raſher from the Coals : 
99-J0u, retiring-from-much-better Chet — 
For once, MAY VNtAYTC To Ao Penance D2Fe. \ 
And fince that plenteous. Autumn now is paſt, |) 
Wheſe Grapes and Peachrs hawe Tndulg*/! y: ur ta", 
Lake in geod part from our poor Poets board, j 
Such rivell'd Fruits as Winter can afford. 
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Perſons Repreſented. 


Arc Was” -. Mr. dart 
Ventidins, his Gerieral. Mr. ©. oy 

Dolblls his Friond;. Ms. Clarke. + 

Alexas, the Queens Funuch, At Goodwin: 
Serapion, Prieft of Thes, >. Mr Chiffon, 


Another Prieſt, 
Servants to Anthony, . 
Cleopatra, Queen. of Egypt, 
Ofavia, Anthony's Wife, 
_"—_ CCleopatra S Maids. — 
Anthony's two little MO. 


Mr. 2D. 


"Mes. Bautll 
"Mrs. Corey. 
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- Enter Serapton, 'Myris, Prieſts of 1ſis. 


Ortents and Prodigies are grown ſo frequent, 
That they have loſt their Name. Our fruicful Nile 
Flow'd e*re the wonted Seaſon, with a Torrenc 
So-unexpected, and: ſo wondrous fierce, 
That the wild Dzluge overtook the: haſte, 
Ev*n of the Hinds that watch*d it : Men and Beaſts 
Were born above the tops of Trees, that grew. 
Oa th? utmoſt Margin of the Water-mark, | 
Then, with ſo ſwift an Ebb, the Floud drove backward 
It Nipt from underneath the Scaly Herd-; 
Here monſtrous Phocy panted on the Shores 
Forſaken Dolphias there, with their broad Tails, 
Lay laſhing the departing Waves:: Hard by 'em, 
$2a-Horſes floundring in the ſlimy Mud, | 
Toſs*d up their heads, and daſh'd the o0ze about *em; 
Enter Alexas behind them. 
Myr. Avert theſe Omens, Heav?n. 
Serap. Laſt night, between the hoars of Twelve and O1e, 
In a lone Iile o'th* Temple, while I walk*d, 
A Whirl-wind roſe, that, with a violent blaſt, 
Shook ail the Dome: the Doors: around me clap:, 
The Iroa Wicket that defends the Vault, 
Where the long Race of Ptolomies is lay?d, 
Burſt open, and diſclos?d the mighty dead. 
2 C From 


9 erap. 


2 All for LOV E; or, 


From out each. Monument, in order plac'd, 
An Armed Ghoſt ſtart up : the Boy-King laſt 
Rear?d his inglorious head, A peal of groans. 
Then follow?d, and a lamentable Voice 
Cry*d, Egypt is no more. . My blood ran back, 
My ſhaking Knees againſt each other knock'd 1 
On the cold Pavement, dowa l fell intranc'd, 
And ſo unfiniſh'd left the horrid Scene. 
Alexa ſhew-] And, Dream'd you this ? or, Did invent the Story ? 
ing bimſelf.\ To frighten our Egyptian Boys withal, 
And train %em up betimes in fear of Prieſthood ? 
Serap. My Lord, I faw you not, | 
Nor meant my.words-ſhould reach your Ears; but what 
I utter?d was molt true, 
Alex. A fooliſh Dream; 
Bred from the fumes of indigeſted Feaſts, 
And holy Luxury. 
Serap. I know my duty : 
This goes no farther. 
Alex, ?Tis not fit it ſhould, 
Nor would the times now bear it, were it true. 
All Southern, from yor Hills, the Roman Camp 
Hangs o'er us black and threatning, like a Storm 
Juſt breaking on our Heads. 
Serap. Our faint Agyptians pray for Antony 3 
But in their Servile Hearts they own Ofaviz. 
Myr. Why then does Antony dream out his hours, 
And tempts not Fortune for a noble Day, 
V-hich might redeem what A@ium lolt ? 
Alex, He thinks *tis paſt recovery. 
Serap. Yet the Foe 
Scems not to prels the Siege. 
Alex, O, there's the wonder. 
Mecenas and Agrippa, who can moſt 
With Ceſar are his Foes. His Wife OQavra, 
Driv*a from his Houſe, ſolicites her Revenge ; 
And Dolabella, who was once his Friend, 
Upon ſome private grudge, now ſeeks his ruine : 
Yet ſtill War ſeems on either ſide to ſleep. 
Serap. *Tis ſtrange that Antony, for ſome days paſt, 
Has not beheld the face of Cleopatra 3 
But here, in 1/s Temple, lives retir'd, 
And makes his Heart a Prey to black deſpair, 
Alex. *'Tis true; apd we much fear he hopes by abſence 
To cure his mind of Love. 
Serap. If he be vanquiſh'd, 
Or make his peace, Egypt is doom'd to be 
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A Roman Province ; and our plenteaus Harveſts 
Muſt then redeem the ſcarceneſs of their Soil, 

While Antony ſtood firm, our Alexandris 
Rivald vio Rome (Dominions other Seat) 
And-fortune ſtriding, like a vaſt Coloſſis, 

Cou'd fix an equal foot of Empire here. 

Alex, Had 1 my wiſh, theſe Tyrants of all Nature 
Who Lord it o'er Mankind, ſhould periſh, periſh, 
Each by the others Sword; but, ſince our Will 
Is lamely follow'd by our pow 'r, we muſt 
Depend on one; with him to riſe or fall. 

Serap, How. ſands the Queen allected ? 

Alex, O, ſhe dotes, 

She dotes, Serapion, on this yanquiſh'd Man, 

And winds her ſelf about his mighty ruins, 

Whom would ſhe yet farſake, yet yield him up, 
This hunted Prey, to his purſuers hands, 
She might preſerve us all ; but *tis in vain- 
This changes my deſi Ions, this blaſts my Counſels, 
And makes me uſe all means to keep him here, 
Whom I could wiſh divided from her Arms 

Far as the Earth's deep Center. Well, you know 
The ſtate of things; no more of your il Qmens, 
And black Prognolticks-; labour to confirm 

The Peoples Hearts. 


Enter Ventidius, WI - aſide with a Gala of Antony'ss 


Sersp. Theſe Romans will o'rehear us. 
But, Who's that Stranger >. By his Warlike port, 
His fierce demeanor, and erected. look, © 
He's of no vulgar note. - 
Alex. 'O tis Venidinus, 
Our Emp”rcors great Lieutenant in the Eaſt, 
Who firſt ſhow'd Rome, that Parthia could: be Conguer's. 
When Antony: returnd: from Syria laſt, HS 
He left this Man to guard the Roman Frontiers. 
Serap. You ſeem to'know him well. 
Alex, Too well. I ſaw him in Cilicis firſt, 
When Cleopetre there met Antony: 
A mortal Foe he was to us, and Agypr. 
But, let me witneſs to the worth I hate, 
A braver Reman never drew a Sword. 
Firm to his Prince 3 but, as a Friend, not Slave. 
He ne*r was of his Pleaſures; but precides 
O're all his-cdoler hours and morning counſels : 
In ſhort, the-plainneſs, fierceneſs, rugged virtue 
Of an old true-ſtampt Romey lives in him. 


His coming bodes I know not what of ill - 
C2 
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To our affairs. Withdraw, to mark hio1 _—_— 
And I'll acquaint you, why 1 ſought you here, 
And whar*s onr preſent work, They withdraw to a corrier of the 
Ventidius, Not ſee him, fay you? ; Stage, and Ventidius, with the 
I:iay, I muſt and will, other, Comes forwards to the front. 
Gent, He has commanded, 
On pain of Death, none ſhould approach his Preſence. 
Ven. I bring him news will raiſe his Grobping Spirits,. 
Give him new life. 
Gent. He ſees not Cleopatra. 
en. Would he had never ſeen her. 
Gent. He Eats not, Drinks not, Siceps not, -has no uſe! 
Ot any thing, but Thought z or, 1f he Talks, 
Tis to himſelf, and then cis perfett Raving: 
Then he defies the World, and bids'it paſs; 
Sometimes he gnaws his Lip, and Curtes:toud 
The Boy O&avims; then he draws his Mouth 
Into a ſcornful Smile, and cries, Take al), 
The World's not worth my care. ' 
Ven, Jaſt, juſt his nature. 
Virtue?s his path; but ſometimes *tis too Weary 
For his vaſt Soul; and then he ſtarts out:wide, 
And bounds into a. Vice that bears him-fac 
From his firſt courſe, and plunges him in ills : 
But, when his danger makes bim find his fault, 
Quick to obſerve, and ſull of ſharp remogſe, _ 
He cenſures eagerly his own miſdeeds, 
Judging himſelf with Malice to himſelf, 
And not forgiving what as Man he did; 
Becauſe his other parts are more than Man. . | 
He muſt not thus be loſt. [ Alexas and: the Prieffs co;ne forward. 
Alex. You have your full Inſtructions, now advance; 
Yroclaim your Orders loudly. 
Serap, Romans, Aigyptians, hear the Queen's Command, 
Thus Cleopatra bids, Let Labor ceale, 
To ,Pemp and Triumphs give this happy day, rt! 
That gave the. World a Lord: *tis Antony's. 
Erve, Antony; and Cleopatrs live. : 
Be this the general voice ſent up to Heav'n, 
And every put lick place repeat this eccho. 
Pen... aſide, Fine Pageantry ! 
Serap, Set out before your doors 
Fhe Images of all your ſleeping Fathers, | 
With Laurels crown'd; with Lanrels wreath your polls... 
And ſhow with Flow'rs the Pavement; Let the Pricfts: 
Dp prelent Sacrifice; pour out.the Wine, 
And call the Gocs. to joyn with you. in eladneS, 


Fen. 
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Yen. Curſe on the Tongue that bids this general joy. 
Can they be friends of Antony, who Revel 
When Awtony's in danger ? Hide, for ſhame, 
You Romans, your Great Grandſires [mages, 
For fear their Souls ſhould animate their Marbles, 
To bluſh at their degenerate Progeny. | 
Alex, A Love ivhich knows ao bounds to 4ntony, 
Would mark the Day with Honors ; whea all Heaven 
Labopr'd for him, when each propitious Star 
Stood wakeful in his Orb, to watch that Hour, 
And ſhed his better influence. Her own Birth-day 
Our Queen negleCted, like a vulgar Fate, 
That paſs*d obſcurely by, 
Ven, Would it had ſlept, 
Divided far from:his ; tiil ſome remote 
And future Age had call*d it out, to ruin 
Some other Prince, not him; 
Alex, Your Emperor, | 
Tho.grown unkind, would be more gentle, than 
Te*upbraid my Queen for loving himroo well, 
Vea. Does the mute Sacrifice upbraid the Prieſt 2 
He knows him not his Executioner, 
O, ſhe has deck*d his ruin with her Love, . 
Led him in Golden Bands to gaudy ſlaughter, 
And made perdition pleaſing : She has.lefc him-: 
The blank of what he was ; 
I tell thee, Eunuch, ſhe has unmann'd him : - 
Can any Roman ſee, and know him now, 
Thus alter*d.from-the Lord of: half Mankind, 
Unbenr, unſinew?d made a Womans Toy, 
Shrunk from the vaſt extent. of all kis Honours, .- 
And cramprt within a corner of the World 2. 
O, Antony! 
Thou braveſt Soldier, and thou beſt of Friends! 
Bounteous as Nature; next to Natures God ! 
Couldſt thou but make new--Worlds, ſo wouldſt thou give %m;. + 
As Bounty were thy Being, Rough in Battle, 
As the firſt Romans, when they went to War ; 
Yet, after Victory, more pitiful; 
Than all their Praying Virgins left at home ! 
Alex, Would you-could add tothoſemore ſhining Virtues; - 
His Truth to her who loves him- 
Ven, Would I could not. 
But, Wherefore waſte I precious-hours with thee ? - 
Thou art her Darling miſchief, her chizf Engin, 
Antony's other Fate. Go, tell thy Queen, 
Ventidius 18 ariv*d, to end-her Charms; 
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Let your Zgyprian Timbrels play alone ; 
Nor mix Efteminate Sounds with Roman Trumpets. 
. You dare not fight for Antony; go Pray, 
And keep your Cowards-Holy-day an Temples. 
| [ Exenunt Alex, Serap, 
Re-enter the Gentleman of M, Antony. 
2 Gent. The Emperor approaches, and commands, 
On pain of death that none preſume to ſtay. 
1 Gent. 1 dare not diſobey him, [ Going out with the other, 
"ent, Well, I dare. 
But, Pll obſerve him firſt unſeen, and find 
Which way his humor drives : the reſt Ple venture. [ithduaws. 
Enter Antony, walking with a diffurb'd Motion, 
before be ſpeaks. | 
Antony. They tell me ?*cis my Birth-day, and Dle keep it 
With double pomp of ſadneſs 
*'Tis what the Day deſerves, which gave me breath. 
Why was I rais*d the Meteor of the World, 
Hurg in the Skies, and blazing as I travell?d, 
Till all my fires were ſpent; and then caſt downward 
To be trode out by Ceſar ? 
Ven. aſide. On my Soul, 
*Tis mournful, wondrous mournful ! 
Anto. Count thy Gains. 
Now, Antony, Wouldſt thou be born for this ? 
Glutton of Fortune, thy devouring youth 
Has ſtarv*d thy wanting Age, 
Ven, How Sorrow ſhakes him! [ afide. 
So, now the Tempeſt tears him up by th* Roots, 
And on the ground extends the noble Ruin, 
Ant. having thrown himſelf down. 
Lye there, thou ſhadow of an Emperor ; 
The place thou preſleſt on thy Mother-carth 
Is all thy Empire now : now it contains thee ; 
Some. few days hence, and then *cwill be too large, 
VVhen thou'rt contracted in thy narrow Urn, 
Shrunk to a few cold Aſhes; then OQavia, 
( For Cleopatra will not live to ſee It ) 
Ofavia then will have thee all her own, 
And bear thee in her Widow'd hand to Czſar; 
Ceſar will weep, the Crocodile will weep, 
To ſee his Rival of the Uniyerſe 
Lie ſtill and peaceful there, Ple think no more owt. 
Give me ſome Muſick ; look that it be {ad : 
I'le footh my Mekncholy 1111 I ſwell, | 
And burſt my ſelf with 1ighing- | Soft Mufech, 
'Tis ſomewhat to my humor, Stay, I fancy 
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©. Imnow turn'd wild Commoner of Nature 3 
Of all forſaken, and forſaking all \ 
Live in a ſhady Foreſt*s Sylvan Scene, 
Stretch'd at my length beneath ſome blaſted Oke ; 
I lean my head upon the Moſſy Bark, 
And look juſt of a plece, as 1 grew from it: 
My uncomb'd Locks, matted like 2ſleto, 
Hang o're my hoary Face z a- murm*ring Brook 
Runs at my foot. 
Ven. Mcthinks I fancy 
My felf there too. 
Ant. The Herd come jumping by me, 
And fearleſs, quench their thirſt, while I look on, - 
And take me for their fellow- Citizen, - 
More of this Image, more; it lulls my thoughts. . { Soft Adufick again. 
Ven, I muſt diſturb him ; 1 can hold no longer. [Stands b-fore bim. 
Ant. flarting up, Art thou Ventidins ? EE 
Ven, Are you Antony? | 
Pm liker what I was, than you to him 
I left you laſt. 
An, Pm angry. 
Ven, Soaml. 
Ant. I would be private : leave me: 
Ven. Sir, I love you, 
And therefore will not leave you. 


Ant. Will not leave me? 
Where have you learnt that Anſwer? Who am I ? 


Ven. My Emperor ; the Man I love next Heaven: 
If I faid more, 1 think 'twere ſcarce a Sin ; 
Yare all that's good, and good-like, 

Ant, All that's wretched. 
You will not leave me then ? 


Ven, 'Twas too preſuming | 
To ſlay I would not ; but I dare not leave you : 


And, tis unkind in you to chide me hence 
So ſoon, when I ſo far have come to ſee you. 

Ant. Now thou haſt ſeen me, art thou ſatisfy'd ? 
For, if a Friend, thou haſt beheld enough ; 


And, if a Foe, too much, 

Ven, weeping. Look, Emperor, this is no common Dew, ; 
I have not wept this Forty years ; but now 
My Mother comes afreſh into my Eyes; 


I cannot help her ſoftneſs, 
Ant, By Heav®n, he weeps, poor good old Man, he weeps |! 


The big round drops courſe one another down 
The furrows of his Cheeks. Stop %em, Yentidins, 
Or I {hall bluſh to death ; they ſer my ſhame, 
| | | | That - 


[ 
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That cans?d 'em, full before me. 

Yen. Vil do my beſt, 

Ant. Sure there's contagion in the tears of Frieads : 
See, I have caught it too. Believe me, 'tis not 
For my own griefs, but thine N ay, Father. 

Vex, Emperor. 

Ant, Emperor! Why, that's the ſtyle of victory, 
''he Conqu'ring Soldier, red with unfelz wounds, 
Salutes his General ſo : but nevec more 
Shall that ſound reach my Ears, 

Ven, 1 warrant you, 

Ant, Atium, Allium ! Oh——— 

Ver. 1t ſits too near you, 

Azxtr. Here, here it liesz a ſump of Lead by day, 
And, in my ſhort diſtracted nightly ſlumbers, 

The Hag that rides my Dreams- 

Vent, Out with it; give It yet. 

Ant. Urg not my ſhame, 

I loſt a Battel. 

Vent, So has Fulius done. 

Ant. Thou favour?ſt me, and ſpeak'ſtn not half thou thinkſt ; 
For F«li»s fought it our, and loſt it fairly : 

But Antony 

Ven, Nat, ſtop n not, 

Ant, Antony. 

( Well, thou wilt have it) like a Coward fled, 

Fled while his Soldiers fought; fled firſt, Ventidius, 
'Thou long'lt ro curſe me, and I give the leave. 

I know thou com'ſt prepar?*d to rail. 


Ven. I did. FE: Fr I 
Ant. Vll help thee — I haye been a Man, Ventidins. "EY 


Ven. Yes, and a brave One ; but— - I 

Ant. I know thy meaning, 3 | 
But, | have loſt my Reaſon, have diſgrac'd Eq 
The name of Soldier, with 1nglorious eaſe, | 
In the full Vintage of my flowing honours, | 
Sate ſtill, and ſaw it preſt by other hands, 
Fortune came ſmiling to my youth, and woo'd it, 
And purple greatneſs met my ripen'd years. 
When firſt I came to Empire, 1 was born 
On Tides of People, crouding to my Triumphs;z 
The wiſh of Nations ; and the willing World 
Rec#iv*d me as its pledge of future peace ; 
I was ſo great, ſo happy, 'ſo belov'd, 
Fate could not ruine me ; till 1 took pains 
And work'd againſt my Fortune, chid her from me, 
And turn'd her looſe; yet till ſhe came again. 
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My careleſs days, and my luxurious nights, 
At length have weary'd her, and now ſhe's gone, 
Gone, gone, divorc'd for ever. Help me, Soldier, 
To curſe this Madman, this induſtrious Fool, 
Who labour'd to be wretched: prithee curſe me, 
_ Ven. No. 
Ant: Why ? 
Ver. You are too ſenſible already 
Of what y*have done, too conſcious of. your failings, 
And, like a Scorpion, whipt by others firſt 
To fury, ſting your ſelf in mad reyenge. | 
I would bring Balm and pour it in your Wounds, 
Cure your diſtemper'd mind, and heal your fortunes. 
Ant. 1 know thou would'ſt, 
Ven, 1 will. 
Ant. Ha, ha, ha, ha. 
Ven. You Laugh, 
Azxt. I do, to ſee officious love 
Give Cordials to the dead. - 
Ven. You would be loſt then ? 
Ant. I am. EE 
Ven. I ſay, you are not. Try your fortune. | 
Ant. I have to th*utmoſt. Doſt thou think me deſperate. 
Without juſt cauſe ? No, when I found all loſt 
Beyoud repair, I hid me from the World, 
And learnt to ſcorn it here; which now I do 
So heartily, I think it is not worth 
The coſt of keeping, © 
Ven. Ceſar thinks not ſo: S 
He'll thank you for the gift he could not take. 
You would be killd, like Tzlly, would you? do, 
Hold out your Throat to Caſar, and dye tamely. 
Ant. No, I can kill my ſelf; and fo reſolve. 
Ven, 1 can die with you too, when time ſhall ſerye 
But Fortune calls upon us now to live, 
To Fight, to Conquer, _ ; 
Ant. Sure thou Dream'ſt, Ventidius, 
Ven. No, 'tis you Dream; you ſleep away your haurs 
In deſperate ſloth, miſcald Philoſophy. 
Up, up, for Honor's ſake; twelye Legions wait 30a, 
And long to call you Chief: by. painful Journeys, 
I led *em, patient, both of heat and hunger, 
Down from the Parthian, Marches, to the Nz1e. 
*T will do you good to ſee their Sun-burnt Faces, 
Their $kar'd Cheeks and chopt hands; there's virtue in'em, 
They'll ſell thoſe mangled Limbs at dearer Rates 
Than yon trim Bands can buy. 
D 
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Ant. Where left you them ? _ 
Ven. 1 ſaid, in lower Syria. 
Ant. Bring *em hither ; 
Fhere may be life in theſe, 
Ven. They will not come, | 
Ant. Why did'ſt thou mock my hopes with promis'd aids _ 
To double my defpair ? They*ce mutinous. | 
Ven. Moſt firm and loyal, 
Ant, Yet they will not March. 
To ſuccour me, Oh tritter ! 
Vea.. They petition 
You would make haſt to head em, 
Ant, Pm belſieg d. - # 
Ven. Fhere?s but one way ſhut up: How:came I hither ?* 
Ant, I: will not ſtir. DR go 
Pen. They would perhaps: deſire. 
A better reafbn. 
Ant, 1 have never us'd* 
My. Soldiers to demand. a reaſon of 
My ations. Why. did they refuſe to March ?. 
Ven. They ſaid, they would not figtit for Cltopatrs; 
Ant. What was?c"they faid ?. Ns 
Ven They ſaid they would not fight for Cleopatrs. 
W'hy ſhould they fohs, indeed, to'make'her Conquer, . 
And make you more a Slave? 'to gain you Kingdoms, 
Which, for a Kiſs, at your next Midnight Feaſt, 
You'll ſell to her? then ſhe new names her Jewels, , 
And calls this-Diamond ſuch or ſuch a Tax, 
Each Pendant in her ear-ſhall be a Province. | | re 
Ant. Ventidizs, I allow your Tongue free licence. Ls 
On all my other faults; but, on your life, 
No word of Cleopatra : She deſerves: 
More World's than I can lole. 
Ven, Behold you Pow?®rs, 
To whom you*have intruſted Humankind 
See Emrope, Africk,, Afia, put in balance, : 
And all weigh*d down by one light worthleſs. Woman! * 
7 think the Gods are Antony's, and give 
Like Pcodigals, this neather World away, 
To none but waſttul hands, 
Ant. You grow: preſumptuous, 
Ver. I take the priviledge of plain love to ſpeak. 
Ant Plain love !-plain arrogance; plain infolence : 
Thy Men are Cowards; thon an envious Traitor ; 
Who, under ſeeming honeſty, haſt vented: 
The: burden of tity rank o*reflowing Gall. 
Qthat-thou-wert.my equat;z great in Arms: 
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As the firſt Ceſar was, that I might kill thee 
Without a Stain to Honour ! | 
Ven. You may kill me; 
You have done more already, call'd we Fraytor, ' 
Ant. Art thou not one ? 
Ven, For ſhowing you your ſelf, | 
Which none elſe durſt have done; "but had 1 hoon: 
That-name, which 1 diſdain to ſpeak again, 
1 needed not have ſought your abject fortunes, 
Come to partake your fate, to dye with you, 
What hindred me t have led my Conqu*ring Eagles 
To fill Ofavis*s Bands ? I could have been 
A Traytor then, a glorious happy > 
And not have been ſo call'd. 
Ant. Forgive me, Soldier : 
Pve been too paſſionate, 
Vexz. You thought me falſe; 
Thought my old Age betray'd you: kill me, Sir; 
Pray kill me; yet you need not, your unkindneſs 
Has left your Sword no work. 
Ant. 1 did not think fo; 
I aid it in my rage: prithee forgive me : 
Why did*ſt thou tempt my Anger, by diſcovery 
Of what I would -not hear 2 | 
Ven. No Prince but you; - | 
Could merit that fincerity I us*'d, - *+-- 
Nor durſt another Man have: wentur'd it ; 
But you, e're Love miſled your wandring Eyes, 
Were ſure the chief and beſt of Human Race, 
Fram'd in the very pride and boaſt of Nature, 
So perfect, that the Gods who- ford you, wonder'd 
- At their own $kill, and cry?d, A lucky hit . | 
Has mended our deſign, Their envy hindred, 
Elſe you had been Immortal, and a pattern, 
When Heav?n would work for ES —__ 
To copy out again. |. -— = 0167 51 
Ant. But Cleopatra wh 
Go on, for I can bak: ir now: . : 
Ven. No more, 0 
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Ant, Thou dar*ſt not traſt my Paſſion: : Pats chow maſt: i; 


Thou only lov*ſt , the reſt have flatterid-ms;: 


en. Heav*ns bleſſing on your heart for that kind 1 word. 


May 1 believe.you loveme ? ſpeak again. 

Am. Indeed I do. Speak this, and this, and this, 
Thy praiſes were unjuſt ; but Plt deſerve ? em, 
And yet mend all, Do with me what tho wilc; 
Lead me to victory, thou know?ſt the way, 

D 2 
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Ven, And, Will you leave this — _ 
Ant, Prithee do yot curſe her, 

And 1 will leave her; though, Heav'n knows, I love 

Beyond Life, Conqueſt, Empire; all, but Honor, 

But I will leave her. | 
Ven. That's my Royal Maſter. 

And, Shall we Fight ? > 

Ant. 1 warrant thee, old Soldier, 

Thou ſhalt behold me once again in Iron, 

And at the head of our old Troops, that beat 

The Partbians, cry aloud, Come follow me. 

Ven, O now I hear my Emperor! in thet word 

Oltavius fell, Gods, let me ſee that day, 

And if I have Ten years behind, take all ; 

Fl thank you for th' exchange. 

Ant, Oh Cleopatra ! 
Ven, Again ? 
Ant. I've done: in that laſt Sigh ſhe went. 

Cafar ſhall know what *tis to force a Lover, 

From all he holds moſt dear. 

| Vex, Methinks you breath 

Another Soul : Your Iooks are mere Divine ; 

You ſpeak a Heroe, and you move a God, 

Ant. O, thou haſt fird me; my Soul's up in-Arms,, 

And Mans each part about me :. once again, 

That noble eagerneſs of Fight has ſeiz'd me ; 

That eagerneſs with which 1 darted upward 

To Caſſit's Camp: In vain the ſteepy Hill, 

Oppos'd my way ; in vain a. War of Spears 

Sung round my head z and planted all my ſhield: 

I won the Trenches, while my formoſt Men 

Lagg'd on the Plain below. 

Ven, Ye Gods, ye Gods, 

For ſuch another honr. ' 
Ant. Come on, my Soldier! 

Our Hearts and Arms are ſtill the ſame :- I long 

Once more to meet our Foes; that Thou and I, 

Like Time and Death, marching before our Troops, 

May taſte fate $0'em; Mowe 'em out a paſſage, 

And entring where the foremoſt Squadrons yield, 

Begia the. noble Harveſt: of the Field. 


ACT. IL 


Cleopatra, Ira, and Alexa. 


Cleop. Hat ſhall I do, or whither ſhall I turn? 
Ventidins has o*rcome, and he will go. 


Alex. He goes to Fight for you. 
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Cleo, Then he would ſee me e*re he went to fight: 


Flatter me not: if once he goes, he's loſt : 
And all my hopes deſtroy*d. 
Alex. Does this weak paſſion 
Become a Mighty Queen ? 
Cleo, I am no Queen ; 
Is this to be a Queen, to be beſteg®d 
By yon inſulting Roman ; and to wait 
Each hour the Victor*s Chain? Theſe ills are finall ; 
For Antony 1s loſt, and I can Mourn 
For nothing elſe but him, Now come, Ofavizs, 
I have no more to loſe; prepare thy Bands 1 
Pm fit to be a Captive : Antony : 
Has taught my mind the fortune of a Slave. 
Ira. Call Reaſon to aſliſt you, 
Cleo. 1 have none. 
And none would have : my Love's a noble madneſs. 
Which ſhows the cauſe deſery?d it. Moderate ſorrow 
Fits vulgar Love; and for a yulgar Man: 
But I have lov'd with ſuch tranſcendent paſſion, 
I foar'd, at firſt, quite out of Reaſons view, 
| And now am loſt above it—— No, Pm proud 
*Tis thus, would Antozy could ſee me now; 
Think you he would not ſigh? thongh he muſt teave-me, 
Sure he would figh ; for he is noble-natur'd, 
And bears a tender heart : 1 know him well. 
Ah, no, I know him not ; I knew him once, - 
But now 'tis paſt. | 
Irs, Let it be paſt with you - 
Forget him, Madam. 
Cleo, Never, never, Tra. 


# 


He once was mine; and once,,.t! now *tis gone, . 

Leayes a faint Image of: poſſeſſion Kill. © 
Alex. Think him unconſtant, cruel, and-ungratefu!; 
Cleo. 1 cannot: if 1 could, thoſe thoaghts were vain; 

Faithleſs, ungrateful, cruel, though he be, 

I ſtill muſt love him. . | 


Enter 


1.4: AMAl'for LOVE; s,- 
Enter Charmion, 

Now, What news my Charmioz ? 

Will he be kind? and Will he not forſake me? 

Am I to live, or dye? nay, Do I live ? 

Or am I dead 2 for when he gave his anſiver, 

Fate took the word, and then I liv'd, or dy'd. 

Char, | found him, Madam—— 

Cleo, A lang Speech preparing? 173 
Tf thou bring? comfort, haſt, and give it me ; 

For never was more need, 
Jras. I know he loves you. 

Cleo. Had he been kind, her Eyes had told me fo, 
[Before her Tongue could ſpeak it : now fhe ſtudies, 
To ſoften what he ſaid; but give me death, 
Juſt as he ſent it, Charmion, undiſpuis?d, 

And in the words he ſpoke, 

Char. | found him then 
Incompalis'd round, I think, with lron Statues, 
-So mute, {0 motionleſs his Soldiers ſtood, 
While awfully he caſt his Eyes about, 

And ev'ry Leaders hopes or fears ſurvey'd: _ + 
Methought he look?d reſoly'd, and yet not pleas*d. 
When he beheld me ſtrugling in the croud, 
He bluſh*d, and bad, make way. 
Alex, There's comfort yet. 

Char. Ventidius fixt his Eyes upon my paſllage, 

Severely, as he meant to frown me back, 

And ſullenly gave.place : I told my meſlage. 

Juſt as you gave it, broken and diforder'd 

1 oumbred 1n it all your ſighs and tears, 

And white I moy*d your pitiful requeſt, 

That you but only beg*d a laſt farewel, 

He fetch an inward groan, and ev'ry time 

I nam''d you, ſighd, as if his heart were breaking, 
But ſhun*'d my Eyes, and guiltily look*d' dowa; 

He ſeem*d not now that awltul A»tony 

Who ſhook an Arm'd Aſſembly, with his Nod, 

But making ſhow as he would rub his Eyes, 
Diſgvis*d and blotted out a falling tear. - | 

Cleo, Did he then weep? and, Was I wotth a tear? ..; 
1f what thou haſt to ſay be not as plealing, 
Tell me no more, but-Jlet me die contented, 

Char, He bid me ſay, He knew himſelf'fo well, EYE TL 
He could deny yon nothing, .if he law:you ; 6 ps 4 
And therefore———— :- -- | 
Cleo. Thou wou'd ſay, he wou'd;not ſeeme ? 
Ch.rm, And theretore beg'd you not toule a power, 
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Which he could ill refiſt; yet he ſhould ever 
Reſpect you as he ought, 

Cleo. Is that a word 
For Axtony to uſe to Cleopatra ?* | 
Oh that faint word, Reſpect! how 1 diſdain itt” 
 Diſdain my ſelf, for loving after it! 

He ſhould- have kept that word for cold Otaris: ' 
Reſpect is for a Wife : Am 1 that thing, 

That dull infipid lamp, without deſires, 

And without pow'r to give **m? 

Alex, You misjudge ; 

You ſee through Love, and that deludes your ſight : 
As, what is ſtrait, ſeems crooked through the Water: - 
But I, who bear my reaſon undiſturb?d, | 

Can ſee this Amony, this dreaded Man, 

A feartu] ſlave, who fain would run away, 

And ſhuns his Maſter's Eyes :- if you purſue him, 

My life owr, he ſtill drags a- chain along, 

Thar needs muſt clog his flight. 

Cleo, Could I believe thee!— — 

Alex. By ev'ry circumſtance I know he Loves. 
True, he*s hard preſt, by Intereſt and by Honour:; . 
Yet he bur doubts, and parlies, and caſts out-- | 
M:ny along lookt for ſuccour. 

Cleo. He ſends word, 

Ke fears to. ſee my face, 

Al:x. And would you more? 

He ſhows his weakneſs who declines the Combat -- 
And you muſt urge your fortune. Could he ſpeak-: 
More plainly ? To my Ears, -the Meſſage ſounds 
Come to- my reſcye, Cleopatrz, eome ; 

Come, free me from Vextidis; from my Tyrant : - 
See me, and give me a pretence to leave him. 

I hear his Trumpets. This way he muſt paſs. - 
Pleaſe you, retire a while; Pit work him ficſt,. 
That he may bend more eafie. 

Cleo, You ſhall rule me; | 
But all, I fear, in vain. [Exit with Char. autiras 

Alex. I fear ſoo too! 1: "oe 
Though I conceal'd my thonghts, ts make her bold: 

But, *cis our utmoſt means, and Fate befriend it. -  [Pabdraws: 
Enter Lictors with Faſces ;; one bearing the Eagle: then Enter 
Antony wzh Ventidius are by other Commandivr; } -* 
Ant. Ofavins is the Minion off blind Chance, 
But holds from Virtue nothing, Fn 
Ven. Has he courage > . | 
Ant, But. juſt enough to ſeaſon him from Coward, 
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O, ?tis the coldeſt youth upon a Charge, 
The moſt dellinc. hghter ! if he ti 
(As in 1lyria once they fay he did 
To ſtorm a Town ) tis when he cannot chuſe, 
When all the World have, fixt their Eyes upon him; 
And then he lives on that for ſeven years after, 
Bur, at a cloſe revenge he never fails. | 

Ven. I heard, you challeng'd him. 

Ant, I did, Ventidius. 


What think*ſt thou was his anſwer? *twas ſo tame, — | 


He ſaid he had more ways than one to die; 
IT had nor. 
Ven. Poor ! R 
Ant, He has more ways than one , 
But he would chuſe *em all before that one, 
Vex. He firſt would chuſe an Ague, or a Fever : 
Ant, No : it muſt be. an Ague, not a Feyer, 
He has not warmth enough to die by that. 

Ven. Or old Age, and a Bed. 

Ant. 1, there's his choice, 

He would live, like a Lamp, to the laſt wink, 
.And crawl upon the utmoſt verge of life; 

O Hercules ! Why ſhould a Man like this, 

Who dares not truft his fate for one great ation, 
Be all the care of Heaven? Why ſhould he Lord it 
O're Fourſcore thouſand Men, of whom, each one 
1s braver than himſelf? 

Ven. You conquer'd for him.: | 

Philippi knows it : there you ſhar'd with him 
That Empire, which your-Sword made all your own. 

Ant. Fool that I was, upon my Eagles Wings 

I bore this Wren, till 1 was tir'd with ſoaring, 

And now he mounts above me. 

Good Heav*ns, Is this, is this the Man who braves me ? 

Who bids my age make way.: drives me before him, 

To the World's ridge, and ſweeps me off like rubbiſh ? 
Ven. Sir, weloſe time; the Troops are mounted all. 

Ant, Then give-the word to March : 

] long to leave this Priſon of a Town, 

To-joyn thy Legions ; and, in open Field, 

Once more to ſhew my Face. Lead, my Deliyerer. 

194 ta. Enter Alex, 

Alex, Great Emperor, -- 
In mighty Arms renown?d above Mankind, 
But, in ſoft pity to tl? opprelt, a God : 
This meſſage ſends the mournful Cleopatra 
To her departing Lord. 


Ven. 
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Ves, Smooth Sycophant ! ] 
Alex. A thouſand Wiſhes, and ten thouſand Prayers, 
Millions of Bleſſings walt you to the Wars, 
Millions of Sighs and Tears ſhe ſends you.too, 
And would have ſent  -. ol 
As many dear embraces tq your Arms, 
As many parting Kiſſes to your Lips ; 
But thoſe, ſhe fears, haye weary'd you already. - 
Ven. afide. Falſe Crocodyle! 
Alex. And yet ſhe begs not now, you would not leave her, 
That were a wiſh tqo mighty for her hopes, _ 
Too preſuming for her low Fortune, and your ebbing Love, 
That were a wiſh for her more proſperaqus days, 
Her blooming Beauty, ang your growing kindneſs. 
Ant. afide. Well, I muſt Man it out; What would the Queen ? 
Alex. Firſt, to theſe Noble Warriors, who attend, 
Your daring Courage in the chaſe of Fame, 
( Too daring, and too dang'rous for her Quiet ) 
She humbly recommends all ſhe holds dear, 
All her own Cares and Fears, the care of you. 
Ven. Yes, witneſs Adium. 
Ant, Let him ſpeak, Yentiding. 
Alex, You, when his matchle(s Valour bears him forwerd. 
With Ardor too Heroick, on his Foes 
Fall down, as ſhe would do, before his Feet ; 
Lye in his way, and ſtop the paths of Deatk ; 
Tell him, this God is not invulnerable, 
That abfent Cleopatra bleeds in him z 
And, that you may remember her Petition, 
She begs you wear theſe Frifles, as a'pawn, 
Which, at your wiſht return, ſhe will redeem. 
Gives Fewels to the Commeanders. 
With all the Wealth of &g ypr : 
This, to the great Ventidixs the preſents, 
Whom ſhe-can never count her Enemy, 
Becauſe he loves her Lord. :. | 
Ven, Tell her Pl1 none on't ; -3 
I'm not aſham'd of honeſt Poverty: : 
Not all the Diamonds of the Eaſt can bribe 
Ventidics from his Faith, I hope to ſee 
Theſe, and the reſt of all her ſparkling ſtore, 
Where they ſhall more deſervingly be plac'd. —_ 
Ant. And who muſt wear %em then ? 
Ven. Ll. wrong'd Oftauis. "> 
Ant. You might have: ſpar*'d that word. 
Yen, And he that Bribe SI 
Ant. But have 1 no remembrance ? * 
E 
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Alex. Yes, a dear one : 
Your Slave, the QUCCN—— 
Ant. My Miſtreſs. | 
Alex. Then your Miſtreſs, Z; 
Your Miſtreſs would, ſhe ſays, have ſent her Soul, 
But that you had long ſince ; ſhe humbly: begs 
This Ruby Bracelet, ſet with- bleeding.Hearts,” 
( The emblems of her own )-may bind your Arm. : [5 
[- Preſenting 4 Bracelet, 
Ven, Now, my beſt Lord, in-Honor*s nathe, 1 ask you, 
For Manhood's lake, and for your own: dear r ſafery o 
Touch not theſe poifon'd Gifts, vi)sp It 
Infefted by the Sender, touch-?em-not;'! ©. * ICr i: 
Miriads of blueſt Plagues lye underneath em, 
And more than Acbnite:has dipt the Silk. [tury] 
Ant. Nay, now you: grow tao Cynical, Fentidins-.-. 
A Lady's Favours may be worn with:Honor. 
What, to refuſe her Bracelet! On my Soul, 
When 1 lye penfive in my Tent alone, . 
? Twill paſs the wakeful hours of Winter nights,: - 
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To count for every one a ſoft embrace,:i\ lk el EE 
A melting Kiſgat: ſuch and 'fachia times 7 tf (oh 
And now and then the fury of her Love, 75: {374 
When— And what harm's in this? - 
Alex. None, none my Lord; - 
But what's to her, that now *tis paſt for ever. 


Ant, going | We Soldiers are fo awkwar nn ren help: ma... * BY 


20 tye 28, tye It. 
Alex. In faith, my Lord, we Courtiers tos are awkward Q. 
In theſe Affairs : ſo are atl- Men indeed ; 
Ey*n I, who am not one. . But ſhall. ] ſpeak: P.. 
Ant. Yes, freely. 
Alex. Then, my Lord, fair hands alane 
Are fit to tye it; She, who ſent 3tFeen; - 3: - 
Ven. Hell, Death: this Eunuch Paxdar ruins on; l 
You. will not ſee her ? 
[{ Alexas whiſpers an Attendant, who goes -ont; . 
Ant, But to take my leave. 
Ven, Then I have waſt'd an Etbiope. Y*are undone ; 
Yare inthe Toils; yare taken; ,yare deſtroy'd : - 
Her Eyes do Ce; ar's Works 
Ant. You fear too ſoon. 
Pm conſtant to my ſelf : I know my ſtrength; 
And yet ſhe ſhall not think me-barbarous, neither. 
Porn in the depths of Africk: Pm a Roman. 
Ered to the Rules of ſoft Humanity, - 


A gueſt, and kindly us?d, ſhould-,bid farewel, ... 
Vex. You do not know. 1, oo 1 
How weak you are to her, how much an Infant : -. 
You arenot proof againſt a Smile.or Glance;  _ 
A Sigh will quite diſarm you, | JIA” 
Ant. See, ſhe comes ! | 
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Now you ſhall find your.ercor. Gods, 1. Thank yau : On 


I ford the danger greater han 4 Was, !; 
And, now ?tis near, 'tis.leſſen'd, . . 
Ven, Mark the end yer. ;:,.. 


Exter Cleopatra, Charmion 41d tas. 
Ant. Well, Madam, we are met. EIS 
Cleo. Is this a Meeting ? 

Then, we muſt part ? 

An. We muſt. -,, 
Cleo. Who ſazs we mult ? 
Ant. Our own hard fates, | 
Cleo, We make thoſe Fates our ſe]ves. 


Aut, Yes, we have made *em; we have loy'd each other 


Into our mutual Ruin. 


Cleo. The Gods have ſeen my Joys with envious Eyes ; 


I have no Friends in Heaven; and all.the World, 
( As 'twere the busneſs of Mankind to part us ) 
Is arm*d againſt my Love: ey'n you your ſelf 
Joyn with the Teſt; you, you are arm'd againſt me. 
As. 1 will be juſtify'd in all Ldo _. . 
To late Poſterity, and therefore hear me. 
If I mix. a Lye 
With any Truth, reproach me freely with it ; 
Elſe, fayor me with ſilence. | 
Cleo. You command me, 
And I am dumb. 
Vena. I like this well : he fhews. Authority, 
Ant. That I derive my ruin 
From you alohe———— 
Cleo, O Heay'ns! I rain you! 
Ant. You promis'd me your ſilence, and you break it 
E're I have ſcarce begun, 
Cleo. Well, I obey you. 
Ant, When I beheld you ficſt, it was in #gypr, 
E'*ce Ceſar ſaw your Eyes; you gave me- love, 
And were too young to know it; that 1 ſetled 
Your Father_in his Throne, was for your ſake, 
I left the acknowledgment for time to ripen. 
Ce/r itept in, and with a greedy hand 
Pluck*d the green Fruic, eer the firſt bluſh of Red 
Yet cleaving to the bough, He was my Lord, 
| E 2 
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- And was, beſide, too great for me-to Rival, Fe Buns 
But, 1delery*d you firſt, though he enjoy'd you. | 
When, after, I beheld you. in Crticva, - : 

An Enemy to Rome, 1 patdon*d you. 

Cleo. I clear'd my ſelf: TS 
Ant. Again you break your Promiſe. 

1 lov'd you ſtill, and took your weak excuſes, - 

Took you into my Beſom, ſtain'd by Ceſar, ' - 

And not half mine: I went to Zgypt with you, 

And hid me from the bug neſs of the World; - 

Shut. out enquiring Nations frommy. light, 
To give whole years to you, EY 6 

Ven. Yes, to your ſhame be't ſpoken. [ afid#-. 
Ant. How I lov'd Paentls 

Witneſs ye Days and Nights, and' all your Hours,. 

That Danc'd away with Down upon your Feet, 

As all your bug®neſs were to count my Paſſion. 

One day paſt by, and nothing ſaw but Love ; 

Another came, and ſtill *twas only Love : 

The Suns-were weary'd out with looking on, 

And I untird with Loving. 

I ftaw you ev*ry day, and all the day ; 

Andev'ry day. was till: but as the firſt : 

So eager was [I ſtill to ſee you- more. 

Ven. *Tis all too true. 
Ant. Fulvia, my Wife, grew jealous, . 
AS ſhe indeed had reaſon; Tais'd a War 
In 1taly to call me back, 
Ven. But yet 
Y.0u went not, 
Ant. While withia your Arms I lay.. 
The Werld fell mouldring from my Hands each Hour, 
And left me ſcarce a grasp (1 thank your love for't. ) 
Ven. Well puſh'd :- that laft was home. 
Cl:op. Yet may I ſpeak ? 
Ant If 1 have urg'd a falftood, yes, elfe,. hot.. 

Your {ilence ſays I have not, Faloio dy*d 

( Pardon, you gods, with my unkindneſs dy*d.) 

To ſet the World at Peace, I took OQavia, 

This Cſar's Siſter; in her pride of youth 
And flow?c of Eeauty did 1 wed: that Lady, 

Whom bluſhing I muſt praiſe, becauſe 1 left her. 

You calPd ; my Love obey'd the fatal Summons : 

This rais'd the Roman Arms ; the Cauſe was yours,. 

[| would haye fought by Land, where I was ſtronger-; 

' You hindred it: yet, when I: fought at Sea, : 
_ Forſook me hghting ; and. ( Oh ſtain to Honor ! 
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Oh laſting ſhame ! ) I knew not that 1 fled; 
But fled to follow you. | 
Ven. What haſte ſhe made to hoiſt her purple Sails! 
And to appear magnificent in flight, ; 
Drew half our ſtrength away. 
Ant, All this you caus'd. ) 
And, Would you multiply more ruins on me? 
This honeſt Man, my beſt, my only Friend, 
Has gather'd up the Shipwreck of my Fortunes ; 
Twelve Legions I have left, my laſt recruits, 
And you have watch*d the news, and bring your eyes 
To ſeiſe them too. If you have ought to anſwer, 
Now ſpeak, you have free leave. 
Alex. ade. She ſtands confounded : 
Deſpair is in her Eyes. 
Yen, Now lay a ſigh Pth?* way, to ſtop his paſſage: 
Prepare a Tear, and bid it for his Legions ; 
Tis like they ſhall be fold. 
Cleo, How ſhall I plead my cauſe, when you, my Judge. 
Already have condemn*d me? Shall I bring 
The Love you bore me for my Adyocate ? 
That now is turn'd agaiaſt me, that deſtroys meg. 
For, love once paſt,, is, at the beſt, forgotten , 
But oftner fours to hate : *twill pleaſe my Lord 
To ruine me, and therefore Pl] be guilty. 
But, could I once have thought it would have pleas'd you, 
That you would pry, with narrow ſearching Eyes 
Into my faults, ſevere to my deſtruction : 
And watching all advantages with care, 
That ſerve to make me wretched ? Speak, my Lord, 
For I end here. Though T deſerve this uſage; 
Was it like you to glve it ?- 
Ant. O you wrong me, 
Tothink x ſought this parting, or deſir'd 
To accuſe you more than what will clear my-ſelf, 
And juſtifie this breach. 
Cleo. Thus tow I thank you, 
And ſince my innocence will not offend... 
I ſhall not- bluſh to own it. | 
Ven. After this 
I think ſhell bluſh at nothing, 
Cleo. You ſeem griev'd, | 
(And therein you are kind) that Cz/ar firſt 
Enjoy'd my love, though you deſery'd it better : 
[ grieve for that, my Lord, much more than you; 
For, had I firſt yeen yours, it would have ſay'd 
My ſecond choice : -I neyer- had been his, 
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And ne*r had been but yours, But Ceſar firſt, 
You {ay, poſſeſsd my love. Not ſo, my Lord; 
He firit poſſeſs*d my Perſon ; you my. Love: 
Ceſar lov'd me; but I lov'd Antony. 
I I endur*d him after, *twas becauſe 
| judg*d it due to the firſt name of Men; 
And, half conſtrain'd, -I gave, as to a:-Tyrant, - 
What he would take by force. 
Vea. O Syren! Syren! - 4 
Yet grant that all the love ſhe boaſts were true, 
' Has ſhe not ruin?d you? I (till urge that, 
The fatal conſequence, 
Cleo, The conſequence indeed, 
'For | dare challenge him, my greateſt Foe, 
To ſay ic was deſign'd : ?tis true, I loy*d you, 
:And kept you fac from an uneaſlie Wife, 
( Such Fulvia was. ) 
'Yes, but he'll ſay, you left Ofavia for me; 
And, Can you blame me to receive that love, 
Which quitted ſuch deſgrt, for worthleſs me ? 
How often.have I wiſh'd ſome other Ceſar, 
Great as the firſt, and as the ſecond young, 
Would court my Love tobe refus*d for you! _ 
Ven, Words, words; but 4&ium, Sir, remember Am, 
Cleo. Ev'n there, I dare his Malice. True, I Counſel'd 
To fight at Sea ; but I betray'd you not. 
I fled ; but not to the Enemy. 'Twas: fear; 
Would I had been a Man, not to have fear'd, 
For none would then have envy*d me your friendſhip, 
Who envy me your Love, 
Ant, Were both unhappy : 
If nothing elſe, yet our il] fortune parts us. 
Speak; Would you have me periſh, by my itay ? 
Cleo. If as a friend you ask my Judgment, go; 
If as a Lover, ſtay, If you muſt periſh: 
*Iis a hard word ; but ſtay. 
Ven. Ste now th? effects of her ſo boaſted ITove! 
She ſtrives to drag you down to ruine with her : 
Bur, could ſhe ?ſcape without you, oh how ſoon 
\WVould ſhe let go her hold, and haſte to ſhore, 
And never look behind! : 
Cleo, Then judge my love by this, [Giving Antony a Writing: 
Could I have born —- 
A life or death, a happineſs or woe 
From yours divided, this had giv'n me means, 
Ant. By Hercules, the Writing of Ocavins / 
I know it well; *cis that preſcribing hand, 
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Young as it was, that led the way to mine, 

And left me but the ſecond place in Murder, —— 
See, ſee, Ventidius! here he offers AZgypr, : 
And joyns all Sjria;to.it.as a preſent, 

So, in requital, ſhe forſake my fortunes, 

And joyn her Arms with his, 

Cleo. And yet you. leave me! 
You leave me, Antony; and yet I love you.. 
Indeed Ido: I have refus'd a Kingdom, 
That's a Trifle : | 
For I could part with life; with any thing, 
But only you, O let me die, but with you! 
Is that a hard requeſt ? | 

Ant, Next living with you, 
?Tis all that Heay?a can give. | 

Alex. aſide, He melts; We conquer, 

Cleo, No: you ſhall go: your Iat'reſt calls you hence; 
Yes; your dear intereſt pulls too ſtrong, for theſe 
Weak Arms to hold you here, [ Takes bis baud... 
Go; leave me, Soldier . 

(For yeu're no more a Lover : ) leave me dying : 
Puſh me all pale and panting from your Boſome, 
And, when your March begins, let one run after 
Breathleſs almoſt for Joy.z-: and cry, ſhe's dead : 
The Soldiers ſhout; you then perhaps may ſigh, 
And muſter all your Romas Gravity ; 

Ventidius chides; and ſtrait your Brow clears vp. 
As I hail never been, | 

Ant. Gods, *tis too much ; too much for Man to tear! 

Cleo, What is't for me then, 

A weak forſaken Woman? -and a Lover ? 
Here let me breath my laſt : envy me not 
This minute 1n your Arms: T'll die apace : 

As faſt as e'er I can; and end your trouble: 

Ant, Dye! Rather let me periſh : loos?ad Nature 
Leap from its.hinges. Sink the props of Heay?n, 

And fall the Skies to cruſh the neather World. 
My Eyes, my Soul; my all! [ Embraces her, 

Ven. And what's this Toy 
In ballance with your Fortune, Honor, Fame ? 

Ant, What is'c, Ventidius ? it ont-weighs ?em all; 
Why, we have more than Conquer'd Ceſar now : 

My Queen's not only Inzocent, but Loyes me. 

This, this'is ſhe who drags me down to ruin! 

But, could ſhe *ape without me, with what haſte . 
Would ſhe let {lip her hold, and make to ſhare, 

And never look behind ! 
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Down-on thy knees, Blaſphemer as thou art, 

Aud ask ſorgiveneſs of wrong'd Jnnocence. 
'Ven. Vll rather die, than take it, Will you go? 
Ant. Go! Whither ? go from all that's excellent ! 

Faith, Honour, Virtue, all good things forbid, 

That I ſhould go from her, who ſets my love 

Above the price of Kingdoms. Give, you Gods, 

Give to your Boy, your Ceſar, 

This Rattle of a Globe to play withal, 

This Gu-gau World, and put him cheaply off: 

PU not be pleas'd with leſs than Cleopatra, 
Cleo, She wholly yours. My heart's ſo full of joy, 

That I ſhall do ſome wild extravagance 

Of Love in publick; and the fooliſh World, 

Which knows not tenderneſs, will think me Mad. 
Veu. O Women ! Women ! Women ! all the Gods 

Have not ſuch pow'r of doing good to Man, 

As you of doing harm, 
Ayt. Our Men are Arm'd. 

Unbar the Gate that looks to Ceſar's Camp ; 

1 would revenge the Treachery he meant me : 

And long ſecurity makes Conqueſt eaſie. 

Pm eager to return before I go; 

For, all the pleaſnres I have known, beat thick 

On my remembrance: how I long for Night ! 

That both the ſweets of mutual love may try, 

And once Triumph o'er Ceſar ©re we die. 
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ACT I. 


At one door, Enter Cleopatra, Charmion, Iras, and Alexas, a Train 
of #egyptians: at the other, . Antony aud Romans. The en- 
| trance on both ſides is prepar'd by Muſick; the Trumpets firſt ſound- 

ing on Antony's part : then anſwer'd by Timbrel;,&C, on Cleopa- 
tra's, Charmion axd Iras hold a Larrel Wreath betwixt them. 
A Dance of Egyptians. After the Ceremony, Cleopatra Crowns 
Antony, 


Ant. Thought how thoſe white arms would fold me in, 
And {train me cloſe, and melt me into love ; 
So pleas'd with that ſweet Image, I ſprung forwards, 
And added all my ſtrength to every blow. 
Cleo. Come to me, come my Soldier, to my Arms, 
You've been too long away from my embraces ; 
But, when I have you faſt, and all my own. 
With broken murmurs, and with amorous lighs, 
 Pll ay, you were unkind, and puniſh you, 
And mark wou red with many an eager kiſs. 

Ant. My Brighter Venus ! 

Cleo. O my greater Mars ! | 

Ant. Thou joinſt us well, my Love ! 
Suppoſe me come from the Phlegraen Plains, 
Where gaſping Gyants lay, cleft by my Sword : 
And Mountain tops par?d oft each other blow, 
To bury thoſe I ſlew : receive me, Goddeſs : 
Let Celar ſpread his ſubtle Nets, like Vulcan, 
In thy embraces | would be beheld 
By Heav*n and Earth at once; _- 
An4 make their envy what they meant theic ſport. 
Let rhoſs who took us bluſh; I would love on 
Witi awful State, regardleſs of their frowns, 
As their ſuperior God, 
There's no ſatiety of Love, in thee ; 
Enjoy'd, thou ſtill art new; perpetual Spring 
Is in thy arms; the ripen'd fruit but falls, 
And bloſloms riſe to fill its empty place; 
And I grow rich by giving. 

Enter Ventidius, aud ftands apart. 

Alex, O, now the danger's paſt, your General core}, 

He joyns not 1n your joys, nor minds your Triumphs; 
F F 
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But, with contracted brows, looks IrownIng on, 
As envying your Succels. 
Ant. Now, on my Soul, he loves me; eruly loves me 5 
He. never fatter'd me in any vice, 
But awes me with his virtue: ev?n this minute 
Methinks he bas a right of chiding me. 
Lead to the Femple : I'll avoid his preſence, 
kt checks too ſtrong upon me, [ Exernt the reſt. 
As Antony #r going, Ventidius pulls him by the Robe, 
Ven, Emperor. 
Ant, look-T4 *Tis the old argument ; l pr?ythee ſpare me. 
ing back, Ven, But this one hearing, Emperor, 
Anz. Let go 
My Robe; or, by my Father Hercules 
Ven, By Hercules his Father, that's yet greater, 


I bring you ſomewhat you would wiſh to know. > 
Ant. Thou ſee'lt we are obſery'd; attend me here, 
And Pl return, Exit. 


Ven. I'm waining in his favour, yet I love him; 
I love this Man, who runs to meet his ruin; 
And, ſure the Gods, .like me, are fond of him : 
His Virtues lye ſo mingled with his Crimes, 
As would confound their choice to puniſh one, 
And not reward the other. 

Enter Antony. 

Ant. We can conquer, 
You ſee, without your aid. 
We have diſlodg'd their Troops, 
They look on us at diſtance, and, like Curs. 
S:ap'd from the Lions paws, they bay far off, 
And lick their wounds, and faintly threaten War. 
Five thouſand Romans with their faces upward, 
Lye breathleſs on the Plain. 

Pen. *T'is well: and he 
Who loſt *em, could have ſpar*d Ten thouſand more. 
Yet if, by this advantage, you could gain 
An eaſier Peace, while Ceſar doubts the Chance 
Ot Arms 1—— 

Ant, O think not on't, Ventidius ;, 
The Boy purſues my rmo, he'll no peace : 
His malice is conliderate in advantage z. : 
O, he's the cooleit Murdecer, ſo ſtanch, 
He kills, and keeps his temper, 

JV ex. Have you no friend 
In all his Army, who has power to move him, 
Aecenas, Or Hgrippa might do much. 

Ant. They're both too deepin Ceſar's intereſts, 
We'll work it out by dint of Sword, or periſh, . 


» 


Ven. Fain I would find ſome other. 
Ane. Thank thy love. | 
Some four or five ſuch Victories as this, 
Will fave thy farther pains. » 
Ven. Expect no more , Ceſar is on his Guard : 
I know, Sir, you have conquer'd againſt odds; 
But ſtill you draw Supplies from one poor Town, 
And: of Agyptians : He has all the World, 
And, at his back, Nations come pouring in, 
To fill the gaps you make. Pray think again. 
Ante, Why doſt thou drive me from my ſelf, to ſearch 
For Foreign aids? to hunt my memory, 
And range all o*er a walt and barren place 
To find a Friend ? The wretched have no Friends 
Yet I had one, the braveſt Youth of Rome, 
Whom Caſar loves beyond the Love of Women; 
He could reſolve his mind, as Fire does Wax, 
From that hard rugged Image, melt him down, 
And mould him in what ſofter form he pleas'd. 
Ven. Him would I ſee; that Man of all the world : 
Juſt ſuch a one we want. | 
Ant. He loy?d me too. 
1 was his Soul; he liv'd not but in me : 
We were ſo clos'd within each others Breaſts, 
The Rivets were not found that join'd us firſt. 
That does not reach us yet : we were ſo mixt, 
As mceting Streams, both to our ſelves were loſt ; 
We were one Maſs; we could not give or take, 
But from the ſame z for he was 1, | he. 
Ven. afide, He moves as I would wiſh him. 
Ant, After this, 
I need not tell his Name: *twas Dollabels. 
Ven, He*'s now in Ceſar's Cam p. 
Ant, No matter where, 
Since he's no longer mine, He took unkindly 
That I forbad him Cleopatra's fight ; 
Becaule I fear*d he loy'd her : he confeſs'd 
He had a warmth, which, for my ſake, he ſtifled : 
For *rwere impoſlible that two, (o one, | 
Should not have lov*d the ſame, When he departed, 
He took no leave; and that confirm'd my thoughts. 
Ven. It argues that he loy'd you more than her, 
Elſe he had ſtaid; but he perceiy'd you jealous, 
And would not gzieve his Friend : 1know he luve: yo. 
Ant, 1 ſhould have ſeen him then ere now, 
Ven, Perhaps . 
He has thus long been Iab'ring for your Peace. 
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Ant, Would he were here. 
Ven, Would you believe he lov'd you ? 
F read your Anſwer in your Eyes; you would, 
Not to conceal it longer, he has ſent 
A Meſlenger from C2ſar's Camp, with Letters: 
- Ant. Let him appear. 
Ven. PU bring him inſtantly. 


VE; or, 


__ Exit Ventidius, a»d Re-exters 
immediately with Dollabella.- 
Ant. * Tis he himſelf, himſelf, by holy Friendſhip! [ Runs to 
Art thou return'd at laſt, my. better halt ? embrace him. 
Come, give me all iny elf, fa 
Let me not live, By 
If the yourg Bridegroom, Ionging for his Night, 
Was ever half ſo-fond. 
D:lla, 1 muſt be ſilent ; for my Soul is-buſie 
About a noble Work: ſhe*s new come home, 
Like a long-abſent Man, and wanders o'er 
Each Room, a Stranger to her own, t9lo ©o 
If all be ſafe. 
Ant. Thou haſt what's left of me. 
For lam now ſo ſunk from. what 1 was, 
Thou find*{t me at my loweſt Water. mark. 
The Rivers that-ran in, and rais*d my Fortunes, 


 Areall dry'd up, or take another courſe : 


What I have left is from my .native Spring ; 

I've ſtill a Heart that ſwells, in ſcorn of Fate. 

And lifts me to my Banks. . 

Dolla.. Still you are Lord of all the World to me: 
Ant. Why, then. Tyetam fo; for thou artall- 

If I had any Joy when thou wert abſent; 

I grude'd it to my felf ; methought I robb*d_ 

Thee of thy part. But, Oh my Dollabell;! - 

"Thou haſt beheld me.other than I am, 

Haſt thou not ſeen my morning Chambers filPd 

With Scepter?d Slaves, who-waited to ſalute me : 

With Eaſtern Monarchs, who forgot the Sun, 

To worſhip my upriſing ? Menial Kings: 

Ran courſing up and down my Palace-yard,: 

Stood filent in my Preſence, watch*d my Eyes, 

And, at my leaſt Command,' all ſtarted our. 

Like Racers to the Gaol.: p 
Dolla. Slaves to your Fortune. / FTE: 0 | | 
Ant. Fortune is Ceſar's now; and what am 1? 
Ven, What you have made your felt; Lwill not ftatter* 
Ant. 1s this friendly doae ?- | 
Dglla. Yes, when his end is ſo, I muſt join with him ; 

{adeed: 1 muſt, and yet you muſt not chide : 


The W O:Rs L D- 
Why amIelſe your Friend ? 

Ant, Take heed, young Man, | 
How thou upbraid*ſt my Love: The Queen has Eyes, 
And thou too haſt a Soul. Canſt thon remember 
When, ſivelld with hatred; thou beheld<[t her firſt 
As Acceſlary to thy Brothers Death ee © 

Dolla. Spare my Remembrance ; *twasa guilty day, 
And ſtill the bluſh hangs here, 

Ant. To clear-her ſelf, 

For ſending him no Aid, ſhe came from” Egype:: 

Her Gally down the Silver Cydnos row*d, ' 

The Tackling.Silk, che Streamers wav*©d with-Gold, . 
The gentle Winds were lodg*d in Purple Sails : 


Her Nymphs, like Nereids, round her Couch, were plac;d; 


Where ſhe, another Sea-born Venzs, lay: 
Do!lz, No more: I:would not hear it, 
Ant. O, you muſt ! | 

She lay, and leant her Cheek upon her Hand, 

And caſt a Look-ſo languiſhingly ſweet, 

As if, ſecure of all Beholders Hearts,- 

Neelecting ſhe could take ,em: :Boys,like Oo 

Stood fanning, with their painted Wings, the Winds - 

That plaid about-her Face : But if ſhe ſmal*d, 

A darting Glory ſeem'd to-blaze abroad : 

That Mens deſiring Eyes were never weary*d ; 

But hung upon the Object : To ſoft Flutes 

The Silver'Oars kept Time; and while they plaid, 

The Hearing gave new Pleaſure to the Sight ; 


\ 


And both to Thought : *twas Heav*n or ſomewhat more z « © ** * 


FOCIS * 


For ſheſocharm*dall Hearts, that gazing Crowds: 
Stood panting on the ſhore, and wanted Breath: - 
To give their welcome Voice. | 
Then, Dollabella, where was then thy Soul? - 
Was not thy Fury quite difarm*d with Wonder ?: 
Didſt thou not ſhrink behind me from thoſe Eyes, 
And whiſper in my Ears? Oh, tell her not: | 
That I accus'd her wich my Brothers Death! 
Dolla. And ſhould my Weakneſs be a Plea fer yours? + 
Mine was an Age when Love might be excusd; 


When Kkindly-warinth, and when my- ſpringingyonth : - 


Made it a Debt to Nature. Yours 

Ven. Speak boldly, | | - 
Yours, he would ſay, in yonr declining Age.” © 
When no more heat was left hut. what you forcid, 
When all the Sap was needful for the Truok, ' 
When it went down, then you conſtraig*dthe Courſe, - 
And robb*d-from Nature, £o-ſupply Deſire; 
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in yon (1 wovld not ale ſo harſh a Word) 
Buc tis plain Dotage. 
Int. Ha! 
Dolla. *T'was urg*d too home. 
But yet the loſs was private that I made; 
©T'was but my ſelf [ loſt : I loſt no Legions ; 
I had no World to loſe, no Peoples-Love. 
Ant, This from a Friend ? 
Do!lz. Yes, Anthony, a true one; 
A Friend fo tender, that each Word I peak 
Stabs my own Heart, before it reach your Ear. 
O, judge me not leſs kind becaulel chide : 
To C zſar I excule you, 
Ant. Oye Gods! ... 
Have | then liv*d to be excus*d to Ceſer ? 
Dolla. As to your Equal : 
While wear this, he never ſhall be more. 
Dolla. l bring Conditions from him. 
Ant. Are they Noble ? 
Methinks thou ſhouldſt not bring fem elſe; yet he 
Is full of deep diſſembling; knows no Honour, 
Divided from his lat*reſt. Fate miſtook him : - 
For Nature meant him for an Ulſurer, 
Hes's fit indeed to buy, not conquer Kingdoms, 
Vena. Then,granting this, 
What Pow*r was theirs who wrought ſo bard a Temper 
To honourable Terms! 
Ant. It was my Dollabellz, or ſome God. 
Dalla. Nor 1; nor yet Mecanas, nor Agrippa : 
They were your Enemiesz and I a Friend 
Too weak alone ; yet *twasa Roman's Decd. 
Ant, *T'was ike a Roman done: ſhow me that Man 
Who has preſerv*d my Lite, my Love, my Honour ; 
Let me but ſee his Face, 
Ven. That task is mine, 
And, Hear'n thou know?ſt how pleaſing. Exit Vent, 
Dolls; You'l remember EE 
| To whom you ſtand oblig'd ? 
Ant. When 1 forget It, 
Be thou unkind, and that's. my greateſt curſe. 
My Queen ſhall thank him too. 
Della. 1 fear ſhe will not. 
Ant. But ſhe ſhall do't: the Queen, my Dullabel.) ; 
Haſt thou not ſtill ſome grudgings of wy Fever : E-- 
| Dolla. I would not ſee her loſt, | 
Ant. When T forſiake her, 
Leave me, my better Stars ; for ſhe has truth 


Beyond her beauty, Ceſvr tempted her, 

At no leſs price than Kangdoms, to betray me z 

But ſhe refiſted all: and yet thou chid?lt me 

For loving her too well. Could 1 do ſo? 
Dolla. Yes there*s my reaſon. 


Re-enter Ventidius, with Octavia, leading Antony's 


two little Daughters. 

Ant, Where ? Oavia there ! 

Pen. What, is ſhe poylon to you? a Diſcale ? 
Look on her, yiew her well; and thole ſhe brings : 
Are they all Strangers to your eyes ? has Natuce 
No ſecret Call, no whiſper they are yours ? 


Della. For ſhame, my Lord, if not for Love, receive **m 


With kinder Eyes, If you confeſs a Man, 
Mect'em, embrace 7em, bid *em welcome to you. 


Your Arms ſhould open, ev'n without your knowlecge, 


To claſp *em in ; your Feet ſhould turn to Wings, 
To bear you to *em ; and your Eyes dart out, 
And aim a kiſs ere you could reach the Lips. 


Ant. I ſtood amaz?d to think how they came hither, 


Vent. I ſent for ?em , I brought 'em in, unkgown 
To Cleopatra's Guards. | 
Dolla. Yet are you cold ? 


OFav. Thus long T have attended for my welcome ; 


Which, as a Stranger, ſure 7 might expect, 
Whoam 1? 

Ant. Ceſars Siſter, 

Ofav. That's unkind ! 
Had Tbeen nothing more than Cefar's Siſter, 
Know, IT had ſtill remain'd 1a Ceſar's Camp ; 
But you OdGazia, your much 1injur'd Wite, 


Tho” baniſh'd from your Bed, driv'n from your Houſe, 


Ia ſpight of Ce2ſar*s Siſter, ſtill is yours, 
"Tis true, 1 have a tieart diſdains yous Coldnels, 
And prompts me not to ſeek what you ſhould offer ; 
But a Wife's Virtue ſtill ſurmounts that Pride : 
I come to claim you as my own; to ſhow 
My Duty firſt, to ask, nay. beg, your kindnels : 
Your hand, my Lord. *'tis mine, and Iwill have it, 
Ven. Do, take it, thou deſery?lt it. 
Dolla. On my Soul, 
And ſo ſhe does: ſhe's neither too ſubmiſſive, 
Nor yet too haughty ; but ſo juſt a mean, 
Shows, as It ought, a Wife and Roman L0O.; 
Ant. | fear, Odavia, you have begg'd my Life. 
Ocav. Begg 'd it, my Lord ?* 
Ant, Yes, begg'd it, .my, Ambaſſadreſs, 
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Foorly and baſely begg'd it of your Brother, 
. Ofiav, Poorly and baſely I could never beg ; 
Nor could my Brother grant. 8 
Ant. Shall I, who, to my kneeling Slave, could fay, 
Riſe up, and be a Kingz ſhall I fall down 
And cry, Forgive me, Ceſar ? ſhall I ſet 
A Man, my Equal, in the place of Fove, 
As he could give me being? No; that word, 
Forgive, would choak me up, 
And Gie upon my Tongue, 
Doliz. You ſhall not need it, 
Ant, 1 will not need it. Come, you've all betray'd me : 
My Friend too ! To receive ſome vile Conditions, 
My Wife has bought me, with her Prayers and Tears ; 
And now Imulſt become her branded Slave : 
In every peeviſh Mood ſhe will upbraid 
The Life ſhe gave-: if I but look awry 
She cries, PII tell my Brother. 
Ofav, My hard Fortune 
Snbjeas me ſtill to your unkind miſtakes. 
But the Conditions TI haye brought are ſuch 
You need not bluſh to take : I love your Honour, 
Becauſe *tis mine; it never ſhall be ſaid 
Ofaniz's Husband was her Brothers Slave. 
Sir, you are Free ; Free, ev*®n from her you loath ; 
For, tho? my Brother bargains for your Love, 
Makes me the Price and Cement of your Peace, 
I have a Soul like yours z I cannot take 
Your Love 2s Alms, nor beg what I deſerve. 
Pll tell my Brother we are reconci[Þd 
le ſhal} draw back his Troops, and you ſhall march 
To rule the Eaſt : I may be dropt at Athens; 
No matter where, I never will complain, 
But only keep the barren Name of Wife, 
And rid you of the trouble. 
Ven, Was ever 1uch a ſtrife of ſullen Honour ! 
Both ſcorn'd to be oblig*d. 
* Dolla, Oh, ſhe has toucht him in the tender'ſt pert, 
S-e how he reddens with deſpight and -ſhame 
'To be out-done in Generolity ! 
Ven. See how he winks } how he dries up a Tear, 
That fain would fall ! 
Ant, Ofiavia, 1 have heard you, and muſt praiſe 
The greatneſs of your Soul; 
But cannot yield to what you have propos'd : 
For Ican ne*er be conquer'd but by Love : 
Ard you do all for Duty, You would free me, 
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ne Then "muſt be oblig? 4 

To one he Lois me not, ho. to'her ſelf, 

May call me thankleſs and ungrateful N _ ; | 

Pll not endure it, no. 3.0 

_ Ken. hon glad it pinches there.” - 1153 

 Ofav. Would you triumpbyo'cr poor :OUavie's Virtue ? 

"That Pride was all | had t9bear:me-up;;1 2 /: 

That you might think you ow'd me for your Life, - 

And ow?'d it to o7 Duty, not my Love. 

I have been injur'd, and my haughty Soul * 

Could brook but ill the Man who ightacrwy: Bed. 

Ant. Therefore you Love, me not--- af 
Odav. Therefore, my Lord, 

I ſhould; Ho JOU);  ;- TITS: {RI VM 
Ant. refore you wou'd RR me? IJ IRIS? 
Odgav. And therefore 1 ſhould leave you -if Iconld. 
Dolls. Her Soul's too great,;after ſuch/injuries, 

To ſay ſhe ry nu yet ſhe:lets you ſee it. 

ny Nc [nos Ws & her, Cauſe: 


Mult ſhe be ens Pity ever for Ofavia ; p55) 4 
But :does it n a] 
Ven. Juſtice and Pity bath —_ tar. ORavi 3 : 
For Cleopatra, neither, . ,; 015 
One would be ruin'd with, you butſhe rſt: 
Had ruin'd you : the other, you haveanin'd, 1 465] 
And yet fhe would preſerve yOoust',; nh; 7; 5120 
Inevery thing their Merits are unequal, 
Ant. Oh, my diſtrated Soul! -- 
Oftav. Sweet Heav'n compyle. | ST 
Come, come, wy 5 th;1 can; pardon you; 
Mcthinks you ſh — accept it. Look-on theſe; | 
Are they not yours? Or ſtand they. thus neglected. 
As they are mine? Go to him; .Childzen, go-3': : 
Kneel to him, take him by. the hand, ſpeakto him ; 
For you may ſpeak, and te 'may own yoy too, 
W lend a Bluſh, ; and {0 he cannot all 
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And pull him to your ſelves, from that bad Woman. 119d eng Cl 
You, Agrippine, hang upon his ATMS yh 25 | Lal 
And you, Antoxia, claſp about his Waſte: : 2 Hong oval 
If he will ſhake you off, if he will daſh you 
anal. | the Pavement, you muſt beag i Chiles; Eh 
I +] .' Far 


* % A. 


1 | Mor LOVE Ir 


For you are mine, and I was bornito:fafferye+ i - 25 ? 
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Ven. Was ever ſight {o Ow" Em m Bile 0 1 ym = fb; Vc 
Dolla. Friend ! O1H1GF, ot 61458 of! IT 2" 

Ofev. Husband ! $134-120.4 | en C5704 ©:1 "4 | 5 
Both Childr. Father! Wor F <li my 1p Dglduodie 159 os 
Ant. 1 am vanquiſh'd : take me, 00 Ji 944713 20H a £ 


Oftavis; take me, Children ; thare meully 221i: 2 theſe 
PYve been a thriftleſs Nebtorto-your Lo wore, 13 you F pa 
And run out much, in Riot, mms er ven A 5 280 ; abi: 3-3 I6fl T 

o toy A " 11-itn [C7 3 60.1. 


But all ſhall be amended; ©: : L 
Oaav. O bleſt hour! 56] by of 2h 1 vio 93 i fro pul 
Dolla. O happy Change? IF Je. ? "< £11 7 Le es Ii: E395 | | 
Ven, My joy ſtops at, ny; | Is IG 2 ff; 

But it has found two Channels herefor one, T7 107 91019197 Y nk 

And Bubbles out above, 201 yi 1669090T av 1 


Am, to Olav. This is thy Triumph; lead | bg LY 
Ey*a to thy Brothers Camp, 5-7 ©" eN 17, 910) 2190 FIN 
OGav. All there ape yours, 77 77! "22% boA 


Emer Atexis:baj Wh 

Alex. The Queen, my Miſtreſ&o: Sr, 
Am. *Tis palt. Olevia, you 
Ceſarand we are one. ©: fi 
Ven. There's News for you; 3 run, 
My officious Eunuch, al 3% 
Be ſureto be the firſt; haſte forward: - hazty " 7.9 N51 96 - i A017 
Haſte, my dear Eunuch, haſte.: 3-6 32 "Ext 
Alex. This downri zhrfighting Fool; thiis: EAICR-ulE Hts, ey 
This blunt unthinking Inſtrument of Death, oo AI 5 T 
With plain dull Virtue, has ont-gone- oy! Wit': give 1 1101 2d Dj; IG 1! 0) 


Pleaſure forſook my earlyſt Infancy; rs : I " ; Boy Olin 36H! 
The Lnxury of others robb*d my | Cradle,” 519 bluow od 297 1 
And raviſh'd thence the Promiſe: 'of a Van : £32970 21947 Bris p* 

Caſt out from Nature, difinherited MD YT AO 


Of what her meaneſt Children claim-' by kind aids 5 
Yet, Greatneſs kept me from Contermpt-: (tha gogs : 
Had Cleopatra follow'd my advice, - oh 4 7 ein ' 
Then he had been betray?d, who-now' forlakes. J YeTtuq OLIN 501 
She dies for ove ; but ſhe hasknown Its joys- © 00 5 : + DIS b43 £2) 
. Gods, is.this juſt, that I, 'who'knows no joys, OT 
Muit die, becauſe ſhe loves? - 0 Oi 
Emer Cleopatra, Charmion, hor, ks 
Oh, Madam, I have ſeen what blaſts ay Eyes! 10g : 121 
Oftavis's here ! FOLEY, ore 


IHOV 0 


Cleop, Peace with that Raver's fiote: n a $2 l df uaqy 4 
Fknow it too; and now am in”: '/ id 2. 5.00, XED/ on vctab hh 
The Pangs of Death. [7571.54 16 0070200 

Alex. Fon are n0 move a geen, ny VB» "if 
Tovpe | IS loſt. 
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Cleop. What tell'ſt thou me" of! Bgype'# 
My Lite, my Soul is loſt ! OZavia has him ? ? P01 #07 
O fatal Name to Cleopstras loyel* ic SETEVIS.- > TEE» 
My kiſſes, my embraces HG# art hers; 29 1 0, 1264 
While I-—— But thou haſt ſeeh: Rival; Neak, alcsi79:. 1 Lofed 
Does ſhedeſerve this Bleſlin os n ns :8idy 215 of oniZagtA 
Bright as a Goddeſ'? ant b 197 0:45 
Confin'd to her ? It is: NT 
Of that courſe matter! which; wen he waits, 
The Gods threw by, for tobbiſh, - RO20294 441 
Alex. She's ind@4'S very Miracle. 5  ©1 HI JO 1152.5 | 
Cleop, Death to my hopes, a Miracle !. FRF WED 
Alex. bewing. A Miracle ; Seb C + WIERER £7 
I mean of Goodneſs ; for in  Benury, M Madan, TIRES (0h: 


ef S 
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You make all Wonders ceaſe.” 
Cleop. I was too raſh:  - == 

Tp this in part of recom pence. ' But, oh, | [Orig 4 Ring. 
I fear thou fatter?ſtniei © B F2A 
Char, She comes! ſhe's here | | T1200 537-20 324 


Iras. Flie, Madam, x hf Siſter!” 7 © [of ogy 

Cleop. were ſhe the Siſter of-the Thund'rer Jeb 350 HT 41:10 
And bore her Brother Lightning in; her Eyes,” | 
Thus would I face my Rivab. | [ Meers Oftay. with ventid. 
| Oftay, ory up to ber.” Their Trois 
wot key either ſide. © 


A; 


Ofav. I need not ask& if you: are Clears, 
Your haughty Carriage——— 
Cleop. Shows 1 am a'Queen - 
Nor need I ask you who you are. '' + 
Ofiav, A Roman : 
A Name that makes, and: can unmake E! Queen, 
Cleop. Your Lord, the Man who ferves me, is a "Mp 
Ofiav. He was a Roman, til” he Joſt thar Name : 
To be aSlave 1a Egypt; byt Frome” C07 THE 
To free him thence, _ 26,2610 HEHE 0? 2 DA 
Cleop. Peace, peace, my NY hs OSS an by EEE. 
When he grew weary of that Hoy vld-Clog, | 4 
He choſe my eafier Bonds, | OT 
OdQav. I wonder nor | £53 $25 i 
Your Bonds are eaſie ; you have lon CY pruning, 4-704; 
In that laſciweous Art : he's not the GG ity 


I paid his Love : the wack your LOVER can, . 
Is but to ſay the mou of _— | {a1 


-_» 


S$ £4 4e us 
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36 Ml for KO! ME; org" 1 
In my Eſteem, is he whom Law calls yours,:; ; 
But whom his Love made mine... .. TW ET 
Od. coming wp cloſe to ber, TI would view. nearer 
That Face, which has ſo long uſurp'd my right, + 1 - 11 
To find th? inevitable Charms, 'that catch-  '!- i: OT a; 
Mankind ſo ſure, that ruin*d my dear Lord..jj}_':: _ Ea 5s 
Cleop. O, you do well to ſearch; for ihad you, known - -) - ... 
But half theſe Charms, yon had-not loſt his.heart; -  .,; 
Otav. Far be their knowledge:from|/.a Rpmen Lady, ;:. 
Far from a modeſt Wife. Shame of our Sex, .;: t4:4] 
Doſt thou not Bluſh, to own thoſe black Endearments,. ,- . 
That make fin pleaſing? Foal ce ina tym or 
Cleop. You may Bluſh, who want 'em: Ap A 
if bounteous Nature, if induJgent. Heavia  nbort 
Have giv*n me Charms to pleaſe the braveſt Man, 
Should I not thank *em? ſhould I be aſham'd, 
And. not be Proud? | am, that he has loy'd me; | b 
And, when I love not him, Heav*n change this Face: |. ; ,, 
For one like that. | - 
OGav, Fhon loy?ſt him not ſo well, 
Cleop, I Love him. better, and deſerve him more, 
Odav. You do not ; cannot : you have been hisruine, - 
Woo made him cheap at Rome, but Clroparys ? 
Who made him ſcorn*d abroad, but Cleopatra ? 
At A7ium, who betray'd: him?-Cleoparra. 
Who made his Children Orphans ? - and poor me- 
A wretched Widow 2 only Cleopatrs ? 
Cleop. Yet ſhe who loves him beſt is Cleopatre. 
If you have ſuffer?d, Ihave ſuffer'd more. 
You bear the ſpecious Title of a Wife, 
To gild your Cauſe, and draw the pitying World 
To favour it :, the World contemns poor me ; 
For l haye loſt my Honour, loſt my Fame, 
And ſtain'd the Glory of my Royal Houſe, X 
And all to bear the branded Name of Miſtreſs, 
There wants but Life, and that tao L would loſe 
For him I love. 
Oaav. Be*t ſo then; take thy Wiſh. Exit cum ſuis. 
Cleop, And *tis my Wiſh, by 
Now he is loſt for whom alone I liy?d.. 
My fight grows dim, and every Object dances, 
And ſwims before me, in the maze of Death. 
My Spirits, while they were opposd, kept up z 
They could nct ſink beneath. a Rivals ſcorn : 
But now. ſhe's gone they faint. 
| Flex. Mine have. bad leiſure. _ 
Tp xecollect theix Strength, and furniſh Counſel 


p 
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To ruine her ; who elſe muſt ruine you, 
Cleop, Vain Promiſer! 
Lead me, my Charmion ; nay, your hand too, Trax : 
My Grief has weight enough to ſink you both, 
Conduct me to ſome Solitary Chamber, 
And draiy the Curtains round ; 
Then leave me to my ſelf, to take alone 
Myrfill of Grief : 
"There 1 till Death will his unkindneſs weep : 
As harmleſs Infants moan themſelyes aſleep. 
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Exennt. 


ACT IV. 


Antony, Dollabella. 


Dolls. Hy would. you ſhift it from your ſelf, on me ? 
vw Can you not tel] her you.mult part ? 
'Ans. 1 cannot, 
I could pull out an. Eye, and bid it go, 
.And Cother ſhould not weep. Oh, Dol/abella, 
How many Deaths are in this word. Depart ! 
I dare not truſt my tongue ta tell her ſo : 
One Look of hers, would thaw.me-into -Tears, 
And I ſhould melt ill I were loſt agen. 
Dolls. Then let Ventidins ; 
He's rough by Nature. 
Ant. Oh, he*ll ſpeak too harſhly ; 
Hell kill her with the News: Thou, only thou. 
Dolla. Nature has caſt me in ſo. ſoft a Mould; 
That but to hear a Story feign'd for Pleaſure 
Of ſome ſad Loyers Death\, moiſtens my Eyes, 
And robs me of my Manhood. —1I ſhould ſpeak 
$o faintly z with ſuch fear to grieve her Heart, 
She'd not believe it earneft. 
Ant, Therefore ; therefore 
Thou only, thou art fit: think thy ſelf me, 
And when thou ſpeak*ſt. (but let it firſt be long) 
Take off the edge from every Sharper ſound, 
And let our parting be as gently made 
As other Loves begin :. wilt thou do this? 
Dolla. What you have faid, ſo ſinks into my Soul, ; 
That, if. I muſt ſpeak, I ſhall. ſpeak juſt fo. . 


z9 All for LOVE; «, .' 


Ant. 1 leave you thea to your ſad task: Farewel. 


I ſent her word to meer you, (Goes to the door, - ond comes back,)- 
l forgot; | Lee 1 
Let her be told, [11 make ber peace with mine : | Sona 
Her Crown and Dignity ſhall be preſerv'd, | Tea 


If 1 have pow'r with Ceſar. O, be ſure EY | Þ 

To think oa that. CE at adn 

 Dolla, Fear not, I will remember, [Antony goes aginite. 
| | the doar,, andcomes back. 

Ant. And tell her, too, how much I was conſtrains; 

I did not this, but with extreamelt force : 
Dc ſireher not to hate my Memory, 
For Iſti!! cheriſh hers; 1ofiſt-on that, -- 

Dola. Truſt me, Vil not forget it. 

Ant, Then that's all. (Goes out, and returns again.) 
Wilt thou forgive my fondneſs this once more ? 

Tel! her, tho” we ſhai! never meet again, 

If 1 ſhould hear ſhe took another Loye, 

The News would break my-Heart,—Now I muſt go , 

For every time I have return'd, I feel 

My Soul more tender 3 and my next Command TAY 2Y En 
Would be to bid her ſtay, and ruine both, ?. 7. Fa 

Dolla. Men are but Children of a larger growth, .. | 
Our Appetites as apt to change as theirs, 

And fnll as craving too, aud full as vain; | 3p Eco r bl 
And yet the Soul, ſhut up in her dark Room, _ OE Oh. 
Viewing (o clear abroad, at home ſees nothing ; [3079 
But, like a Mole in Earth, buſie and blind, ' 
Works all her folly up, and caſts it oueward 
To the Worlds open view : thus I diſcover'd, 
And blam?4 the Love of ruin*d Antony ; 
Yet w.ſh that | were he, to be ſo ruin'd, 

Emer Ventidius above. 

Ven. Alone? and Talking to himſelf? concern'd too ? | 
Perhaps my Gueſs is right ; he lov'd her once, at 
And may purſue it (till. NE 

Della. O Friendſhip! Friendſhip ! 

Ill canſt thou anſwer this; and Reaſon, worſe : 
Unfaithful in th Attempt ; hopeleſs to win; 
And, if 1 win, undone: mere madneſs all, 
And yet th? occafion's fair, What injury, 
To him, to wear the Robe which he throws by ? 
Ven. None, none at all. This happens as I wiſh, 
To ruine her yet more with Antoyy. 
Enter Cleopatra, talking with Alexas, Charmion 
Iras ox the ether ſide. + Wu 

Dolla. She comes! What Charms have ſorrow on that Face ! 

©-rrow teens pleas'd to dwell with fo much ſweetne(s; Yet, 


- 
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Yet, now and then, a Melancholy ſmile 
Breaks looſe, like Lightning, '1n,a'Winter*s night, 
And ſhows a moments day. *' 
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Ven. If ſhe:ſhonld love him too ! Her Eunuch there! 
That Porcpiſce bodes 11] weather. Draw, draw nearer, 


Sweet Devil, that I may hear. 


Alex. Believeme; try [ Dolladella goes over to Charmicn 
and Iras; ſeems to talk with them. 


To make him jealous; jealouſie is like 
A poliſht Glaſs held to the lips when Life*s in doubt : 
If there be Breath, *cwill-catch the damp and ſhoyy it, 

Cleop. I grant you Jealonfie*s a Proof of Loye, 
But *tis a weak and unavailing Med?cine ; 

It puts out the Diſeaſe, and makes it ſhow, 
But has no pow'r to cure. 

Alex, *Tis your laſt Remedy, and ſtrongeſt too : 
And then this Dollabella, who ſo fit 
To pratice on? He's handſome, valiant, young, 
And looks as he were laid for Nature's bait 
To catch weak Womens Eyes. 

He ſtands already more than half fuſpelted 

Of toving you : the leaſt kind word, or glance, 
You give this Youth, will kindle him with Love : 
Then, like a burning Veſſtl ſet adrift, 

You'll ſend him down amain before the Wind, 
To fice the Heart of jealous Antony, 

Cleop. Can I dothis? Ahno; my Love's fo true, 
That I can neither hide it where it is, 

Nor ſhow it where it is not, Nature meant me 

A Wife, aſilly harmleſs houſhold Doye, 

Fond without Art ; and kind without Deceit ; 

But Fortune, that has made a Miſtreſs of me, 

Haſt thruſt me out to the wide World, uafurniſh'd 
Of falſhood to be happy. - 

Alex. Force your ſel. 

Th event wil be, your Lover will return: 

Doubly deſirous'to pofleſs the good 

Which once he'fear'd to lofe, 
Cleop. I muſt Attempt it; 


But Oh with what regret! Exit. Alex. (She comes up: 10 Dollabella.) 
Ven. So, now the Scene draws near 3 they?re in my reach. 
Cleop. to Dol. Diſcourſing with my Women! Might not E 


Share in your Entertainment ? 
Chor. You iiave been: 

Cleep. How; and how? 

Irgs. Such praiſes of yous Beauty! 


4.0 All for LOVE; Or, 
Cleop. Mere Poctry. | 
Your Reman Wits, your Gallus and Tibullus, q- 
Have taught you this ſrom Citheris and Delia. 5 
Dola. Thoſe Roman Wits have never been in Egypt, 
Citberis and Delia elſe had been unſung: | 
I, who have ſeen—— had I been born a Poet, | 
Should chuſe a nobler Name. 
Cleop. You flatter me, 
But, *cis your Nation's vice : all of your Country 
Are flatterers, and all falſe. Your Friends like you, . 
Pm ſure he ſent you not to ſpeak theſe words. Et ae 
Dolla, No, Madam; yet he ſent me 
Cleop. Well, he ſent you 
Della. Of a leſs pleaſing Errand. 
Cleop. How leſs pleaſing ? 
Leſs to you ſelf, or me ? 
Dolla. Madam, to both; 
For you muſt mourn, and I muſt grieve to cauſe it. 
Cleop. You, .Charmion, and your Fellow, ſtand at diſtance, , 
(Aſide.) Hold up, my Spirits. —Well, now your mournful matter ; - 
For I'm prepar'd, perhaps can Guelſs it too. EN ot 
Della, 1 wiſh you would; for *tis a thankleſs office 
Totrell ill News: and I, of all your Sex, 
Moſt fear diſpleaſing you. 
Cleop. Of all your Sex, 
I ſooneſt could forgive you, iſ you ſhould. 
Ven. Moſt delicate advances! Woman ! Woman! 
Dear damn'd, inconſtant Sex ! 
Cleop. In the firſt place, 
I am to be forſaken 3 is't not ſo? 
Della, I wiſh I could not Anſwer to that Queſtion. 
Cleop. Then pals it o'er, becauſe it troubles you : 
T ſhould have been more griev?d another time, 
Next, I'm to loſe my Kingdom. _—Farewel, Egypt. Wy, 
Yet, is there any more ? LL. 

Dolla. Madam, I tear | 
Your too deep Senſe of Grief has turn'd your Reaſon. 

Cleop. No, no, I'm not run mad; I can bear Fortune : -27,t 
And Love may be expelPd by other Love, +4 
As Poyſons are by Poylons. | 

Dolla. — You o*erjoy me, Madam, 

To find your -Griefs ſo moderately born, | 
You've heard the worſt ; all are not falſe, like him. , of 

Cleop. No ; Heav*n forbid they ſhould. 6 ad 

Dolla. Some Men are conſtant. | 

Cleop, And Conſtancy deferves Reward, that's certain. 

Dolls, Deſerves it not; but give it leave to hope, 


my 


Ven, 


'TeWORLD well Lof. 


Ve. Tl ſear thou haſt my leave. - I have enough: : | 
But how to manage this! Well, PIl conſider. Exit, 
Dol, I came prepar*d,;, - | 
To tell you heavy News; News, which [ thought, 
Would fright the Blood frotn your pale Checks to hear - 
But you have met it with 'a Cheerfulneſs 
That makes my Task more eafie; and my Tongue, 
Which on anothers Meſſage was employ'd, 
Would gladly ſpeak its own. 
Cleop. Hold, Dollabella. | 
Firſt tell me, were you choſen by my Lord? 
Or ſought you this Employment? 
Dolla, He pick'd me out; and, as his Boſom-Friead, 
He Charg'd me with his words. 
Cleop. The Mellage then — . 
I know was tender, and each Accent ſmooth, 
To mollifte that rugged word Depart. - 
Dolls. Oh, you miſtake : he choſe the harſheft words, 
With fiery Eyes,. and with. contracted Brows, 
He Coyn'd his Face in the ſevereſt ſtamp: - 
And ary {book his Fabrick: like an Earthquake; 
He heav'd for vent * and þurſt like bellowing| #tza, 
In Sounds ſcarce humane, © Hence; away for ever : 
« Let her be gone, the blot of my renown, 
«4 And bane of all my hopes : [AU the time of this Speech, 
 Cleop. ſeems more and mare concern” a, 
TT £62 #4lI ſhe finks quite down. | 
© Let her bedriv'n as far as Men can think 
« From Mans commerce: She'll poyſon to the Center. 
Cleop. Oh, I can bear no more ! 
Dela. Help p, help : Oh Wretch! Oh curſed, curſed Wretch! 
What have 1 done ? 
Cbar. Help, chafe her Temples, Tras. 
Ires. Bend, bend her > en RR: 
Char. Heav? n be awd, 
She comes again. 
Cleop. Oh, let him not apnanich me. 
Why have you brought me back to this loath*d Being, 
Th' abode of Falſhood , violated Vows, 
And injur'd Love? ForPity, let me go; 
For, if there be a place of long repoſe, 
I'm fure I want it. My diſdainful Lord .. 
Can never break that quiet 5 nor awake 
The ſleeping Soul, with hollowing ia my Tomb 
Such words as fright her heace, Unkind, unkind. 
Dolla. kneeling. Believe me, *tis agaiglt my fel I ſpeak, 
That ſure deſerves Belief; 1 injur'd him: | 
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My Friend ne'er ſpoke thoſe words. Oh, /had you ſeen - GE.) 
How often he came back, and every time 4 
With ſomething more obliging and more kind, 
To add to what he ſaid; what dear- Farewels ; 
> How almoſt vanquiſht by his Love he parted, | 
And lean'd to what unwillingly he left : 
I, Traitor as I was, for love of you, | Sg 
(But what can you not do, who-made me falſe y: ks WT on 
L forg'd that Lye; for whoſe forgiveneſs kneels | 
This ſelf-accug?d, ſelf-puniſh'd Criminal. 
Cleop Wirh how mich eaſe belicve we w = we wiſh? 
Riſe, D /labelia; if you have been Guilty, 
Ehaye contributed, and'too much. Love 
Has made me G ley [0O, WP ira bs 
Th' advance of kindneſs which Imade, was feign'd, | 6, pins 
To call back fleeting Love by Jcalouſie; | | 
But *twould not laſt, Oh, rather let me loſe 
Than io- ignobly trifle with his heart. 
Dolls, I find your Breaſt 4#enc'd round from boroane reach, 
Tranſparent as a Rock of ſolid Chryſtal ; *' 
Seen through, but never pierc'd.. My Friend, m my Friend! © 
What endleſs Treafyre haſt thou thrown away, * 
And ſcatter?d, like an Infant, in the Ocean, 
Vain ſums of Wealth which none can gather thenee. 
Cleop. Could you not beg 
An honrs Admittance to his private Ear ? 
Like one who wanders through long barren Wilds, | 
And yet foreknows no Hoſpitable Inn 
Is-near to ſuccour Hunger, 
Fats his fill, before his painful March : 
So would I feed awhile my famiſh*d Eyes 
B fore we part; for I haye far to go, 
If Death be far, and neyer muſt return. 
Ventidius, with Ottavia, behind. 
Ven. From hence you may diſcover Oh, ſweet, ſireet ! - 
Would you indeed? the pretty hand in Earneſt ; ? T _ ber band... 


Dil/a, 1 will, for this Reward,—— Draw it not back, 
Tis all I&er will beg, 


Vex. They-turn upon us, 

O#av. What quick Eyes has Guilt ! 

Ven.. Seem not to have obſerv'd *em, and goon, 

They Enter; | Cay 

Dulla. Saw :you the Emperor, Vextidins ? Ven, No.- 
ſought him 3. but I heard that he was private, ' 
None with him, but Hipparebus: his Freedman. . 

Dalls.. Know you his-bus'neſs?'- 

Yen, Giving him Inſtructions, : ' 
And Letters, to-his Brother Coſi. 


Dolls. Well, 
He muſt be found. 


T3{ 


O#av. Moſt glorious impudence?' 7 


Ven, She look'd methought 
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 Venis Dol. ad Cleop. 


As ſhe would ſay, Take your old Man, Oftavia ; 3 
Thank you, I'm better here, | 


Well, but what uſe 


Make we of this Diſcovery ? 


OdFav, Let it die, 


Ven. I pity Dollabells ; ; but ſhe's ha : 
Her Eyes have pow'c beyond Theſſa/ian Charms 


To draw the Moon from Fear n; for Eloquence, 
The Sea-green $ / warm Ns er Voicetheir flatt'ry ; 


And, while ſhe £ peaks, *N 


£ ſteals upon the Day, 


Uamarkd of theſk that hear : Then ſhe's ſocharming, 


Age buds at ſight of her, and twells to youth ; 
The holy Prieſts gaze on her when ſhe ſmiles; 


And with heav*d hands forgetting Gravity, 
They bleſs her wanton Eyes Even T who hate her, 
With a malignant joy behold _ Beauty ; 


And, while 1 Curſc 
Moſt needs have 


defire it, A 


E femains'o: 


th 1 
"Paſſion Ny; | 


Which may ferment into a worſe Relapfs, © 


If now not fully curd. 


I know, this minute, 


With Ceſar he's endeavouring her Pearce: * - 
Ofav. You have prevaiPd :—but for a farther purpoſe JAY of. 
Pl] prove how he will reliſh this Diſcovery, . 


It muſt not, ſha' not be, 


T7 


What, make a Strumpet”s Pre”. "it ſpells my Heath: 


Ven. His Guards appear. - a my 
Let me begin, and you ſhall ſecotid. me. . 
Enter Aiitony. | 


Ant. Oftavia, 1 was looki 
What, are your Letters” red 


Lord: * are Fiſh 


My laſt Inſtructions. 
OA2v, Mine, my 
Ant, Ventidins ! 
Ven, My Lord ? 


Ant. A word in private. 
When ſaw you Dollabella;? _ 
Ven; Now, my Lord, | 
He parted hence; and _ with him. 


Anz. Speak ſoftly. 


Like your farewel, 


Ant. More loftly. 


ay on, my Love : 


I have giv o 


Cp. nv ov 


——— My farewel ? 


H 2 


[ Drawirg bin «fide; No 


"Twas by my Command- he went, 
To bear my laſt farewel, | 


Ven. aloud. It look?d indeed 


What 


4.4. Mfr, LOVE; _— 


What erect meaning have you in thoſe words 
_ Of my Farewel ?. He did it by my Order. | 
Ven. aloud. Then he obey?d your Order. I ſuppoſe 
You bid him do it with all —_— | 
All kindneſs, and all - —love,. 
Ant, How ſhe mourn'd, 
The poor forſaken Creature! 

Ven. She took it as ſhe ought ; ſhe bore your parting 
As ſhe did Ceſar's, as ſhe would anothers, | 
Were a new Love to:come. 

Ant. aloud, Thou doſt belye her ; 

Moſt baſely, and maliciouſly belye her. 

Ven, | thought not to diſpleaſe, you; I have done, .. 

Oteav. coming up. You ſeem diſturÞb'd, 'my Oe 

Ant. A: very trifle, | 
Retire, my Love. | 

Pen. It was indeed a trifle. 

He ſent | 

.Ant. angrily. No more. Look how wou ey E.ne me; '$ 
Thy Life all anſwer it, | 

Oftav. Then *tisno trifle, | 

Ven. to Ofiav. ?Tis leſs; a, very, NOTTS 'you too fait b,, 
As wellas I, and therefore *tis no Secret. | 

Ant, She ſaw it ! | In 

Ven, Yes: ſhe ſaw.young Dollabella—— 

Ant, Young Dollabella ! 

Ven. Young, I think him young,. 

And handſom too; and fodo others think him. - 
But what of that ? 'He went by your Command, 
Indeed *tis probable, with ſome kind Meſlage ; 

For ſhe receiv?d it graciouſly; ſhe ſmil'd : 

And then he grew familiar with her Hand, 

Squeez'd it, and worry*d it with ravenous Kiſſes; 
She bluſh'd, and ſigh'd, and ſmil'd, and bluſtvd again ;. 
At laſt ſhe took occaſion to Talk ſoftly, 

And brought her Cheek upcloſe, and, lean*d onhis : 
At which, he whiſper*d Kiſſes back on hers ; 
Anda then ſhecry'd aloud, That Conſtancy 

Should be rewarded. 

Ofav. This I ſaw and heard. 

Aut. What Womam was it, whom you heard and for. ; 
Sa playful with my Friend! _., 2 
mm _ atra? _ 

vn ſhe, my Lord?- 

= My Cleopatra ?. | . 

Fen. Your Cleopaira ; h -*- 
'Dollabella*s Cleoparra # + 


kyery Mangs Cleopatrs.. 


- % 
4 «4.; "x7 + 
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Ves. | do not lye, my Lord, 
Es this ſo ſtrange * ſhould Miſtreſlesbe lefe,, 
And not provide againſt a.tinte of Change ? 
You know ſhe's not muck us'd to Tonely Nights. 
Ans. VI] think no.more, on?t. ' 
I know *tis falſe, and'ſee the Plot betwixt you. 
You needed not have gone this way,  Ofavis. 
What harms it you that Cleopatrs's juſt ? 
She's mine no more, | ſee; and'l forgive - 
Urge it no farther, Love. | 
OGav. Are you concern'd 
That ſhe*s found falſe ? n 
Ant. 1 ſhould be, were it ſo; l 
For, tho *tis paſt, I would'not that the World 
Should Tax my former Choice : That I loy?d one 
Of ſolight Note; but I forgive you both. 
Ven, What has my Age deſery?d, that you ſhould think 
I would abuſe your Ears with Perjury ? 
If Heav*n be true, ſhe's falle.. 
Ant, Tho Heay?n and Earth: 
Should witneſs it, I'll not believe her tainted.- 
Ven. I'll bring you: then a Witneſs 


From Hell to prove her ſo. Nay, go not back ; [Seeing Alexas - 
; Juſt eutring, and ſtarting back, . 


For ſtay you muſt and ſhall. 
Alex, What means my Lord ? x 
Ven. Tomake you do. what moſt you hate; ſpeak truth. 
You are of Cleopatra's private Counſel, 
Of her Bed-Counſel, her laſcivious hours ; 
Are conſcious of each Nightly change ſhe makes, . 
And watch her, as Chaldeans do the Moon, 
Can tell what Signs ſhe paſſes throngh, what day. 
Alex. My Noble Lord. Ly 
Ven, My moſt Illuſtrions Pandar, 
No fine ſet Speech, noCadence, to turn'd'Periods,. 
But a plain-home-ſpun'Truth, is what I ask: . 
F-did, my ſelf, o%erhear your Queen make love - 
\To Dellabela. Speak ; tor I will know, 
By your Confeſfion, what more paſt betwixt 'em; 
How near the bus*neſs «draws to your Employment  , 
And when the happy hour. © 
Ant. Speak truth), Alexas, whether it offend 
Or pleaſe Ventidius,' care- not : juſtifie 
Thy injur*d Queen from Malice: dare his worſt; 
O#. aſide. Sce how he gives him Courage! how he ſears 
To find her falſe! and ſhats his Eyes co truth,. 
Willing to be miſled !- 
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Alex. As far as love may plead for Woman's frailty, . 
u 2d by deſert and greatneſs of the Lover , 
So iar D-. vine OGavia !) way my een 
Stand ev'n excus*d to you, for loving him, 
Who is your Lord : fo far, from brave Venttdius, 
May her paſt Actions hope a fair Report. Cn”: 
Am. *Tis well, and iruly ſpoken: matk, Vantigin!, "ORIG 
Alex. To you, 'moſt Noble Emperor, her ſtrong Paſſion 
Stands not excus?d, but wholly juſtifed. 
Her Beauty?s Charms alone, without her Crown, 
From 1:4 «nd Meroe drew the diſtant Vows 
Of ſighing Kings; and at her Feet were laid 
The Scepters of the Earth, expos'd on heaps, 
To chooſe where ſhe would Reign : 
She thought a Romay only could, deſerye her ; 
And, of all Romans, only Antony, 
And, to be leſs than Wife to you, diſdain'd 
Their lawful Paſſion. 
Ant. *Tis but Truth, | 
Alex, Ard yet, tho' Love, and your unmatch'd Deſert, - 
Have drawn her from the due regard of Honor, © 
Atlaſt, Heav'n open'd her unwilling Eyes , . SN 
To ſee the wroves ſhe offer'd fair Ofavis, ER. el OTE RT. 
Whoſe holy Bed ſhe lawfully uſurpt, 0 RE 
The fad EffeCts of this improſperous war, ET 
 Confirm'd thoſe pious Thoughts. 
Ven. aſide. O, wheel you there ? 
Obſerve him now ; the Man begins to mend, EL on 
And Talk ſubſtantial Reaſon, Fear not, Eunuch, EA REO 
The Emperor has giy?n thee leave to ſpeak. CE ST, 
Alex. Elſe had Inever dar'd t offend his LAs 
With what the laſt neceſſity has urg'd 
On my forſaken Miſtreſs ; yet I muſt not 
Preſume to ſay her Heart is whollyalterd. | 2 
Ant. No, dare notfor thy Life, I Charge thee dare not, wy 
Pronounce that fatal word. | 
Oar. aſide. Muſt I bear this? good Heay®n afford n me patience. 
Ven. On, ſweet Eunnch ; -my dear half Man es TT 
Alex Yet Dallabella 
Has loy'd her long, he, next my God-like Lord, 
Delerves her beſt ; and ſhould ſhe meet. his Paſſion, - 
'Rejeted, as ſhe is, by him ſhe lovd——<— © 
Ant, Hence, from m y lights for Ican bear no mores. | 
Let Furies drag thee quick to Hell; each torturing, hacd. a 
Do thou employ, till Cleo hap comes, | ddd how 
Then joyn thou too, and help to torture | ARS Exit Alexas, | 


-tbruſtont by Antony, 
0 av. 


'® = ths 


"Offer. "Tis not well, St + #2297 +25 IM 
Indeed, my Lord, *tis much vokmnd to me, 
To ſhow this 2aion, this extreme 1.01cernment 
For an abaudon'd, faithleis'Pro.titure, 
-* Ant. Oftavi, leave ine; 1 ain muca diforder'd, 
Leave mc, I iay, _ ov 
Ofa'; My Lord? © 
Ant. 1 big you leave me; 1-75 
Ven. Obey him, Madam : beſt withdraw a while, 
And ſee how this wi!l work, 
Ofdav. Wherein have I offended you, my Lord, 
That Iam bid to leave you ? Am I falle, 
Or infamous? Am IaCleopatra ? 
Were ie, > HE: | : 
Baſe as ſhe is, you would not..bid me leave you ;, . "1 
Bat hang upon my Neck, take flight' Excuſes, | 
And fawn upon my. Falſhood, 
Ant. "Tis too much, | 
Too much, O&Qavis ; I am preſt with Sorrows © 
Too heavy to be: born; and you add more : 2 
I would retire, and recolleCt what's left 
Of Man within, to aid me. 
Odav. You would mourn 
In private, for your-Love, who has betray'd you -- 
You did but half return to- me : your kindneſs 
Linger*d behind with her, Thear, my Lord, . 
You make Conditions for her, | | 
And would include her Treaty. Wondrous proofs - 
Of Love to me! | 
Am, Are you my Friend, Venidiax ? - 
Or are you turn*d a Dolabella. too, - 
And let this Fury looſe 2 - 
Ven. Oh, be advisd, 
Sweet Madam, and retire. 
Ofav, Yes, Iwill go; but never to return.-- 
You ſhall no more be haunted with this Fury. .. 
My-Lord, my Lord, Love will not always laſt, 
When urg*d with long unkindneſs, and diſdain ; . 
Take her again whom you perfer ro we; 
She ſtays but to be call'd. ' Poor cozen'd Man! ' 
Let a feign*d parting give her back your He-arc, 
Which a feign*d Love firſt got; for injur*d me, , 
Tho my juſt $enle of wrongs forbid my ſtay, 
My Duty ſhall be yours. 
Tothe dear Pledges of our. former Love, 
My tenderneſs and care ſhall be transferr*d, ' 
And they ſhall Cheer, by Tusns, my Widow*d Nights: - 
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So, take my laſt farewel; for I deſpair 
To have you whole, and corn to take you half. 

Ven. | combat Heav*n, which blaſts my beſt Deſigns: 
My laſt Attempt mult be to wig her back; 

But Oh, 1 fear in vain. 

Ant. Why was I fram*d with this plain honeſt RY 
Which knows not to diſguiſe its Griefs, and Weakneſs, 
But bears its workings outward to the World ? ES 
1 ſhould have kept the mighty Anguiſh in, - 
And forc*d a Smile at Cleopatra's falſhood : 

Oftavia had beliey*d it, .and had ſtaid ; 
But 1 am made a ſhallow-forded Stream, 
Seen to the Bottom : all my clearneſs ſcornd,  _ 
And all my Faults expos*d! See, where he comes 
Exter Dollabella, 
V/ho has prophan*d the Sacred Name of Friend, 
And worn it into Vileneſs! 
With how ſecure a Brow, and ſpecious Form 
He gilds the ſecret Villain! Sure that Face 
Was meant for Honeſty ; but Heav*n miſ- match*d it, 
And farniſh'd Treaſon out with Natures Pomp, 
To make its work more eaſfie. 
Della. O, my Friend ! : 
Ant. Well, Dollabella, you p_ my WW ? 
Dells. 1did , unwillingly. = 
Ant. Unwillingly ; ? | 
Was it ſo hard for you to bear our penny? 
You ſhould have wiſht it. 
Dolla. Why ? 
Ant. Becauſe you love me. 
And ſhe receiv«d my Meſlage, with as true, 
With as unfeign*d a Sorrow, as you brought it ? 
Dol/a. She loves you, ev*n to madnels. 
Ant. Oh, I know it, 
You, Dollabella, do not better know 
How much ſhe loves me. And ſhould 1 
Forſake this Beauty ? This all-perfect Creature ? 
Dolla. 1 could not, were ſhe mine, 
Ant. And yet you firſt 
Periwaded me: how come you alter*d ſince ? 
Dolla. 1 ſaid at firſt I was-not fit to goz 
I could not hear her ſighs, and ſee her tears, 
But Pity mult prevail : and fo, perhaps, 
It may again with you; for 1 have promis'd | 
That ſhe ſhould take her laſt farewel : and, fee, 
Si1c comes to claim my word, 
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Enter Cleopatra. © * wo. 
Ant. Falſe Dolabell; ! | 
Dolls. What's falſe, my Lord ? 
LAnt. Why, Dollabellg's falſe; 
And Cleopatra's falle ; both falſe and faithleb. 
Draw near, you well: joyn'd wickedneſs, JOU Serpents,- 
Whom I have, in my kindly Boſom, warm” 
Till I am ſtung to Death, 
Della. My Lord, have l 
Deſery'd to be thus us'd ? 
Cleop, Can Heav'n prepare 
A newer Torment ? Can it find a Curſe 
Beyond ovr Separation ? 098 | Fef L500 
Ant, Yes, it Fate da ae $f Fi be 
Be juſt, much greater: Heav'n fhould be ingenious 
In puniſhing ſuch Crimes. The: rowling Stone, 
And gnawing Vulture, we flight Pains, invented 
When Fove was young, and no Examples known 
Of mighty [ls 3 but you have ripen*d fin 
To ſuch a monſtrons growth, *twill poſe the Gods 
To find an equal Torture. 'Two, two ſuch, 
Oh there*s no farther Name, two ſuch to me, 
To me, who lock?d my Soul within your Breaſts, 
Had no Deſires, no Joys, no Eife, but you ; 
When half the Globe was mine, Lgavei it you 
In Dowry with my Heart; 1 had no uſe, 
No fruit of all, but you : a Friend and Miſtreſs 
Was what the World conld' give. "Oh, Cleopatra? | 
Oh, Dollabella! how could you betray 
This tender Hea't, which with an Infant-fondneſs -* - 
Lay lulPd hetwixt your Boſoms, and there'ſlept 
Secure of injur*d Faith ? 
Dolla, If ſhe has wrong'd you, 
Heav?n, Hell, and' You revenge it. 
Ant. If ſhe wrong'd me, 
Thou wouldſt evade thy part of Guilt: "but ſwear 
Thou loy?lt not her, ' 
Dolla, Not ſo as I love yon; 
An, Not lo ! Swear, ſwear, Tſay, thou doſt not-loye her.. 
Della. No more-than Friendſhi p will allow. 
Ant. No more? 
Friendſhip allows thee nothing : thou art perjur?d, 
And yet thou did{t. not ſwear thou lov'dſt her not 
But not ſo much, nomore,. Oh trifling Hypocrite, 
Who-dar*ſt not own to her thou doſt not love, 
Nor own to me thoudoſt 1. V/enridias heard it 3- 
OFavia law it. 
| 't Cleop... 


i * 


Cle. They are Enemies. 

Ant. Alexas Is not ſo: he, he confeſt it, 

He, who, next Hell, beſt knew it, he avow?'d it. 
(To Dol.) Why do 1 ſeek a Proof beyond your {elf? 
You whom [ ſent to bear my laſt Facewel, 
Return'd to plead her ſtay. 

Dolla. What ſhall I Anſwer ? XY 
If to have loy*d be guilt, then I have ſinn'd ; 

But if to have repented of that Love 
Can waſh away my Crime, I have repented. 
Yet, if | have offended palt fogiveneſs, 
Let not her ſuffer : ſhe is innocent. 

Cleop. Ah, what will not a Woman do who loyes ? 
What means will ſhe refuſe, to keep that Heart 
Where all her joys are plac*'d ! ? Twas Lencourag'd, . 
Twas | blew up the Fire that ſcorch*d his Soul, 

To make you jealous; and by that regain you, 
But all in vain; I could not Counterfeit : 
In ſpight of all the Dainms, my Love broke o'er, 
And drown'd my Heart again.: Fate took th? occaſion; 
And thus one minutes tetgning has deſtroy'd 
My whole Life's truch. | 
Ant. Thin Cobweb Arts of Falſhood ; 
Se.n, and broke through at firlt, 

Della. Forgive your Miltrels. 

Cleop. Forgive you Friend. 

Ant, You have convinc'd your (elves, | 
You plead each others Cauſe : What Witnels have you, 
That you but meant to raiſe my Jealoulie ? 

Cleop. Our ſelves, and Heav'n. | 

Ant. Guilt witneſſes for Guilt. Hence, Love and Friendſhip 
You have no longer place in human Brealts, 
Theſe two have driv'n you out : avoid my ſight; 
I would not kill the Man whom I lov'd;; 

And cannot hurt the Woman ; but avoid me, 
I do not know how long I can be tame; 

For, if 1 ſtay one minute more to think 
How I am wrong'd, my Juſtice and Revenge 
Will cry. ſo loud within me, that my Pity 
Will not be heard for either, 

Dolla. Heay*n has but 
Our ſorrow for our ſins; and then delights 
To pardon erring Man : ſweet MerCy ſeems 
Its darling Attribute, which limits Juſtice ; 
As if there were Degrees in Infinite 
And Infinite would rather want perſeftion 
Than puniſh to extent, 


Ant: 


"Ant. 1 can forgive 
A Foe; but not a Miſtreſs, and a Friend: 


Treaſon is there in its moſt horrid ſhape, 
Where truſt is greateſt: and the Soul reſign'd 
Is ſtabb'd by its own Guards - ll hear no more; 


Hence from my ſight for eyer, 
Cleop. How? for ever, 
I cannot go one moment from your ſight, 
And muſt I go for ever ? 
My Joys, my only Joys are center*d here : 
What place have Ito goto? my own Kingdom ?: 
T hat I have loſt for you : or to the Romans ? 
They hate me for your ſake: or muſt I wander 
The wide World o'er, a helpleſs, baniſh'd Woman, 
Baniſh*d for love of you; baniſh*d from you ? 
I, there's the Baniſhment ! Oh hear me ; hear me, 
With ſtricteſt Juſtice : For T beg no favour : 
And if I have offended you : then kill me, 
But do not baniſh me, 
Ants. I muſt not hear you. 
I haye a Fool within me takes your part ; 
But Honour ſtops my Ears. 
Cleop. For pity hear me! 
Woutd you caſt off a Slave who follow*d you, 
Who crouch*d beneath your Spurn? He has no pity: 
See, if he gives one tear to my Departure ; | 
One look, one kind farewel:; Oh Iron heart! 
Let all the Gods look down, and judge betwixt us, 
If he did ever love! ah 
Amnth. No more : Alexas 7 
Della. A perjur*d Villain ! 
Amb. to Cleop. Your Alexas ; yours, 
Cleop. O *twas his Plot : his ruinous Deſign 
7* ingage you inmy Jove by jealouſlie. 
Hear him z confront him with me ; let him ſpeak. 
Auth. I have ; I have. 
Cleop. And if heclear me not 
Ant, Your Creature! one who hangs upon your Smiles ! 
Watches your Eye to fay or to unſay | 
Whate*er you pleaſe! lam not to be mov*d. | 
Cleop. Then muſt we part * Farewel, my cruel Lord; 
TFhe< appearance is againſt me; and I go 
Unjultificd; for ever from your ſight, 
How I have loy'd, you know; how yet L love, 
My only Comfort 1s, F know my ſelf: 
Hove you more, ev*n now you: are unkind; 
Than when you lov'd-me moſt; fo well, ſotruly, 
L 2 
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Vil cever ſtrive againſt ic; but die pleas'd 
To think you once were 'mine. 

4Hnt. Good Heav*n, they weep at parting, 
Muſt 1 weep too ? that calls *em innocent. 
I muſt not weep; and yet I muſt, to think 
That I mult not forgive _ 
Live; but live wretched, ?cis but juſt you ſhow'd, . 
Who made me ſo : Live from each others ſight : 
Let me not hear you meet : Set all the Earth, 
And all the Seas, betwixt your ſunder'd Loves : 
View nothing common but the Sun and SKyS: 
Now, all take ſeveral ways ; 

And ezCh your own ſad fate with mine deplore ; 

That you were falſe, and I could 'truit no more, 


Exeunt feveraly. 
# ſeveraly 


ACT V 


Cleopatra, Ctarmion, Iras, 


Char. E, juſter, Heav'n : ſuch Virtue puniſh'd thus, 
Will make us think that Chance rules all abo ve, 

Ard ſhuffles, with a Random hand, the Lots 
Which Man is forc'd to draw. 

Cleop. 1 cov'd tear out theſe Eyes, that gain*d his Heart, 
And had not pow*r to keep it. O the Curſe 
Ot doting on, ev'n when 1 find it Dotage ! 
Bear witneſs, Gods, you heard him bid me go ; 
You whom he mock*d with imprecating Vows 
Of piomis'd Faith ['f die, 1 will nor bear it. 
You may hold me. [S#ep w!ls out ber Dagger 
Pg they boll ber. 


7 


B:t I cen Keep my Breath ; I can die inward, 
And choak this Love, 
Enter Alexars, 
Iras. Reip, O Al:xas help: 
The Queen grows deſperate, her Soul ſtruggles 1 In her, 
\Vith ail the Agonies of Love and Rage, 
And (tives to torce its Paſſage, 
Cleop. Let me go. 
Art thou thzre, Traitor !==——— O 
©, for alittle Breath, to vent my Rage! 
Give, glve me Way, an. let mz [ooſe up: A him. 


"MM Alex. 


Was ic for me to prop 
The Ruins of a falling Majeſty ? 
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Alex. Yes, I deſerve it,. for my il-tim'd truth. 


To place wy ſelf .beneath. ghe mighty Raw, 


Thus to be cruſh?d, and poundcd into Atoms, 
By its o'erwhelming weight ?..2Tis too preſuming 


For Sabjects, to preſerve that wilſul pow'r 


Which Courts its own Deſtruction. 
Cleop, I wou'd reaſon 


More calmly with you. -. Did not you o*er-rule, 


And force my plain, direct, and open Love 
Jato theſe crooked paths of Jealouſ e? 
Now. what's th' event ? OdGavials remov'd ; 


But Cleopatra's baniſh'd, Thou, thou, Villain, 


Has puſh*d my Boat, to open Sea ; 


to prove, 


At my ſad Coſt, if thou canſt ſteer it back. 
It cannot be; I'm loſt too far; I'm rvin'd : 


Hence, thou Impoſtor, Traitor, Monſter, Devil, — 
I can no more : thou, and my Griefs, have ſunk 
Me down ſo low, that: .] want. voice to Curſe thee. 
Alex. Suppoſe from Shipwrack*d Seaman near the ſhore, 
Dropping and faint, with climbing up the Cliff, 


If, from above, ſome Charitable hand 
Pull him to ſafety, hazarding himſelf 


To draw the others weight ; wou'd he look back 
And Curſe him for his Pains ? The Caſe is yours ; 


But one ſtep more, and you have gain'd the helghth 


Cleop. Sunk, never more to riſe. 


Alex. Otavia's gone, and Dollabella baniſh'd, 


Believe me, Madam, Antony is-yours. 
| His Heart was never loſt ; but ſtarted off 
To Jealouſie, Love'slaſt retreat and covert : 


Where it lies hid in. Shades,. watchful in lence 
And liſPning for the Sound that calls it: back, 


Some other, any Man, .Ctis ſo advanc'd) 
May perfect this unfiniſh'd work, which I 
(Uahappy only to my. ſelt) have left 


So ealic to his hand, 
Cleop. Look well thou dg ”t. el[e- 


Alex. Elſe, what yous;1 ilence threatens- 


Is mounted up the Prot; :;from whoſe Turret, 

He ſtands ſurveyin our. Egyptian Gallies, 

Engag'd with Ceſar's Fleet : now Death, or Conqueſt. 

If the firſt happen, Fate acquirs my Promiſe ; 

If we o*ercome, the Conqueror is yours. 
A digant ſhout within, 

Cbar, Haye comfort, Madam : did Lyon mark that Shouc ? 
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Second Sbout nearer. | 
Iras. Hark; they redouble it. 
Alex, Tis from the Port. 


The loudneſs ſhows it near; good Nems, kind Heavens. 
Cleop. Ofiris make It fo, | 


Enter Serapion. 

Scrap, Where, where's the Queen? 

Alex. How frightfully the holy Coward ſtares! 
As if not yet recover?d of thy Aſſault, 

When all his Gods, and what's more dear to bim, 
His Offerings were at ſtake. 
Serap. O horror, horror ! 
Egypt has been ; our lateſt hour is come : 
The Queen of Nations from her ancicat Scat, 
Is Sunk for ever in thedark Abyſs: 
Time has unrowE'd her Glories to the laſt, 
And now clos*d up the Volume. 

Cleop. Be more plain : 
Szy, whence thon com'ſt, (though Fate is in thy Face, 
W iiich from thy haggard Eyes looks wildly our, 

Ard threatens ere thou ſpeak'ſt.) 

Scrap. I came from Pharos , 

F'omn viewing (ſpaie me and imagine it) 

Ou: Lands laſt hope, your prog be | | 
Th © leop, Vanquifhd 2 os : '. fy I | xEp 
Serap. No. <1; toy © Fes 8 | D 

T ney jought not. ——- | OD mr 

Cleop, Then they fled. 

Ser:p. Nor that. I faw, 

\\-ith 4ztony, your well appointed Fleet | 

Row out; and thrice he wav?d his hand on high, 

And thrice with cheerful Crys they ſhouted/back - 

*T was then, falſe Fortune, like a fawning Struinpet, 

A out to leave the Bankcupt Prodigal, 

With a diſſembling Smile would kiſs at parting,” 

4rd flatter to the laſt; the well-tini'd Oats * 

Now dipt from every Bank, now ſmoothly run 

To meet the Foe; and foon indeed they met, 

Brt not as Foes. Io few, we faw their Caps * 

On either ſide-thrown upz the Egpptian Gallies* 
(Receiv*d like Friends) paſt through, and fell behind * | 
Thz Rowan rear: and now, they all cone forward; 
And ride within the Port. 

Cleop. Enough, Serapion * 
Pve heard my doom. This needed not, you Gods - 
When I lolt Antony, your work was done; 

'Tis but ſuperfluons malice. Where?s my Lord ? 
How bears he this laſt blow * Serafs _ 


Serap. His fury cannot be exprel&d by words': 
Thrice he Attempted headiong|to: have faln  - 
Full on his Foes, angd&-ajm'd at Geſer's Galley'::,_ | 
With-held, he raves on you; Crys, He's betray'd 
Should he now finJ' you,— 
Alex. Shun him, ſeek your ſafety, 
Till you can clear your Innocence. 
Cleop. 111 ſtay. 269 kid vH 
Alex. You mult not, haſte yow to your Monument, 
While I make ſpeed to Ceſar. | 
| Cleop. Ceſar ! No, 
I have no buſineſs with him. 
| Flex. I can work him. | 
To ſpare your Life, and let this Madman periſh. 
Cleop. Baſe fawning Wretch ! wouldft thou betray him too ? 
Hence from my ſight, [] wilt not hear a Traytor z 
7 was thy Deſign brought all this'ruine on us; 
Serapion, thou art honeſt; Counfel me :; 
But haſte, each moment's precious. 
Serap. Retire; you mult not yet ſee Antony. 
He who began this miſchief, 
Tis juſt he tempt the Danger : let him clear you ; 
And, ſince he offer*d you his ſervile tongue, 
1o gain a poor precarious Life from Ceſar, 
Let him expoſe that fawning Eloquence, 
And ſpeak to Antony, 
Alex. O Heavens ! I dare not, 
I meet my certain Death, 
Cleop. Slave, thou deſervfſt it-.. -; 
Not that I fear my Lord; will J*ayoid him; 
I know him Noble : when he baniſh*'d me, 
And thought me falſe, he ſcornfd to take my Life z 
But 111 be juftifidd, and then die with him. 
Alex. O pity me, and let me follow you. 
Cleop. To Death, if thou ſtir hence. Speak, if thou canſt, 
Now for thy Life, which baſely thou wou*diſt fave ; 
While mine Iprize at this. Come, good Serzpion: 
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Exeunt Clop. Serap. Char. Trar. 


Alex. O that [leſs cou'd fear to loſe this Being, 
Which, like a Snow-ball, in my Coward hanJ, 
The more *tis graſp*d, the faſter melts away. 
Poor Reaſon! what a wretched Aid art thou ! 
For ſtil in ſpight of thee, ; 
Theſe two long Lovers, Saul and Body, dread 
Their final Separation. Let me think : 
What can I fay, to ſave my ſelf /from Death?. 
No matter what becomes of Cleopatra. | 
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Ant. within. Which way ? where?: 17 bf qr 

Ver witbin. This leads to th? Ntannt:: | in 43.4 21-9214 T 

Alex, Ah me ! I hear him; yet” Prunrepard.c 2201 if OG Nu? 
My giit of lying's gone, 1510 bi: 
And this Court-Devil, which I ſo oft have ra' 80g ff WON ho 
Forſakes me at my need. I dare not ſtay ; ef 
Yet Cannot far po hence. 


Enter Antony and Ventidius. | 0 OY 
Ant. O happy Ceſar ! Thou haſt Men to lead': I6.7.UGT vl 
Think not tis chou haſt conquer*d Antony; 2 17 5.40 


But Rome has conquer'd Eg Ye. I'm betray'd. 

Ven. Curſe on this treach'rous Train ! 

Their Soil and Heay?a infeR ?em all with Baſeneſs : 
And their young Souls come tainted to the World 
With the firſt breath they draw. 

Anat. TI Original Villain ſore no-God created ; Eres 
He was a Baſtard of the Sun, by Nile, «©: EA; / 
Ap?d into Man : with all his Mother's Mud- 

Cruſted about his Soul. | 

Ven. The Nation 1s 
One Univerſal Traitor ; and their Queen 
The very Spirit and Extratt of 'em all. 

Ant. |s there yet leit 
A poljibility of Aid from Valour ? 

Is there one God unſworn to my Deſtrnftion # 
The leaſt unmortgag*d hope ? for, if there be, 
Methinks I cannot fall beneath the Fate 

Of ſuch a Boy as C-«ſar. 

The Workd's one halt is yet in Aztony; 

A:gd, from each Limb of it that's hew*d away, 
The Soul comes back to me. 

Vea. There yet remain | 
Three Legions in the Town. Thelaſt Aſſaulc 
Lopt off the reſt : if Death be your Deltgn, 

(As I mnif wiſh it-now,) theſe are ſufficieac 
To make a heap about us of dead: as. 
An honeſt Pile for burial. 
Ant; Fhey*re enouph. 
We?ll not divide our. Stars; but fide by fide 
Fight emulous : and with malicious Eyes 
Survey each other's Afts : ſo every Death: 
Thou giyſt, PII take on: me, as a juſt, Debt, 
And pay thee back a Soul. 
Ven. Now you ſhall ſee Hove you. Nor a word 
'Of chiding more. By my few hours of Life, _ 
Iam-fo pleas?d with this brave Rowan Fate, 
That FE wou?d not be C2/ar, to out-live you. 
Whea we put off: this Fleſh, and mount together, | 
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'] fhall be ſhown to all th* Etherial crowd ; 
Lo, this is he who dy'd with Antony. 
Ant. Who knows but we may pierce through all their Troops, 
And reach my Veterans yet? ?Tis worth the tempting, 
T” oer-leap this Gulph of Fate, 
And teave our wand”ring Deſtinies behind. 
: Enter Alexas, trembling. 
Ven. See, ſee, that Villain; 
See Ig en ſtampt upon that Face, 
With all her cunning, all her Arts of Falſhood ! 
How ſhe looks out through thoſe diſſembling Eyes ! 
How he ſets his Count”nance for deceit ; 
And promiſes a Lye, before he ſpeaks ! 
Let me diſpatch him firſt. ( Drawing) 
Alex. O, ſpare me, ſpare me. 
Ant. Hold ; he's not worth your killing. On thy Life, 
(Which thou maylſt keep, becauſe I ſcorn to take it) 
No Syllable to juſtifie thy Queen ; 
Save thy baſe tongue its Office. 
Alex. Sir ſhe's gone, 
Where ſhe ſhall never be molefted more 
By Love, or you. 
Ant. Fled to her Dollabells ! 
Die, Traitor, I revoke my Promiſe, yie. (Going to kyll him.) 
Alex. © hold, ſhe is not fled. 
Ant. She 1s : my Eyes | 
Are open to her Falſhood ; my whole Life 
Has been a Golden dream, of Love and Friendſhip. T 
But, now I wake, I'm like a Merchant, rows'd 
From ſoft repoſe, to ſee his Veſſel ſinking, 
And all his Wealth caſt o%er, [grateful Woman! ' 
Who follow?d me, but as: the Swallow Summer, 
Hatching her young ones in my kindly Beams, 
Singing her flatries to my morning wake 3 
But, now my Winter comes, ſhe ſpread her wings, 
And ſeeks the Spring of Ceſar. 
Alex. Think not fo : 
Her Fortunes have, in all things, mixt with yours. 
Had ſhe betray*d her Naval force to Rome, 
How eaſily might ſhe have gone to Ceſar, 
Secure by ſuch a Bride ! 
Ven. She ſent it firſt, 
'To be more welcome after. 
Ant. *Tis too plain; 
Elſe wow'd ſhe have appear'd, to clear her ſelf. 
Alex. Too fatally ſhe has ; ſhe could not bear 
' To be accus*'d by you ; but ſhut her ſelf | 
" K _ Within 
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Within her Monument : Iook*d down, and ſigh'd; 
While, from her unchangd face, the ſilent tears 
Propt, as they had not leave, but ſtole their patting, 
Some undiſtinguiſl?d wores ſhe inly murmur'd ; 

Ar laſt, ſhe rais?d her Eyes; and, with ſuch Looks 
As dying Lwucrece call, 

Ant. My heart forbodes, 

Ven. All for the belt : go on, 

Alex. She ſnatch'd her Ponyard, 

And, ere we cou*'d prevent the fatal Blow, 

Plung'd it within her Breaſt: then turn'd to me, 
Go, bear my Lord (faid ſhe) my laſt Farewel ; 

And ask him it he yet ſuſpect my Faith, 

More ſhe was ſaying, but Death ruſh*d betwixt. 

She half pronounc'd your Name with her Jaſt Breath, 
And bury'd half within her. 

Vex.' Heav'n be prais'd, 

Ant. Then art thou innocent, my poor dear Love ? 
And art thou dead ? 

O thoſe two words! their Sound ſhow'd be divided : 
Hadſt thou been falſe, and dy*d; or hadſt thon liv'd, 
And hadit been true ----— . But Innocence and Death! 
This ſhows not well above. Then what am 1, 

The Murderer of this Truth, this Innocence ! 
Thovghts cannot form themſelyes in werds ſo horrid 
As can expreſs my Gullt ! 

Ven. 1s't come to this? The Gods have been too gracious ; 
And thus yon thank fem fort. 

Ant. to Alex. VW/hy ſtay*{t thou here? 

Is ir for thee to ſpy upon my Soul, 
And ſte its inward moutning ? Get thee hence ; 
Thou 2rt not worthy to behold, what now 
Becomes aRoman Emperor ti0 periorm, 
£lrx. Afide, He loves her ft] : 
His grief betrays it. Good ! The joy to hnd 
She*s yet alive, compleats the Reconciiement. 
I've ſfav'd my ſelf, and her. Bur, Ob! the Romans! 
Fate comes too faſt upon my Wir. 
Hunts me too hard, and meets me at cach double : EF is. 
Ven. Woufd ſhe had dy<d alittle fooner tho, . 
Before Ofavia went; you might have treated : 
Now «will Icor tame, and wou*'d cot be receiv*d, 
Come, rouze your ſelf, and l-ts die warm together, 
Ant. I will not fight © theres no more work for War, 
The bus*nefs of my angry hours is done, 
V-n. Ceſar 1s at your Gates, 

Ant. Why, let hin enter 5. 

He's. wcIcoine now. Fen; 


Ven. What Letbargy has crept into your Soul 3 

Ant. ?Tis but a ſcorn of Life, and jult deſire 
To free my ſelf from Bondage. 

Ven, Do it bravely, 

Anz. 1 will ; but not by fighting. O, Ventidins , 
What ſhou*d I fight for now ? My Queen is dead. 

[ was but great for her; my Pow'r, my Empire, 
Were but my Merchandiſe to buy her Love ; 

And conquer*d Kings, my Faftorss Now ſhe's dead, 
Let Ceſar take the World, 
An Empty Circle, fince the Jewel's gone 

Which made it worth my ſtrife : my Being's nauſeous ; 
For all the Bribes of Lite are gone away. 

Vea. Wou'd you be taken? 

Ant, Yes, I wou'd be taken; 

But, as a Romas ought, dead, my Ventidius : 
For ll convey my Soul from Ceſar? s reach, 
And lay down life my ſelf, ?Tis time the World 
Shou'd have a Lord, and know whom to obey. 
We two have kept its Homage in ſuſpence, 
And bent the Globe on whole each ſide we trod, 
Tell it was dinted inwards: Let him walk 
Aloneuport;, I'm weary of my part. 
My Torch is out; and the World ſtands before me 
Like a black Deſart, at the approach of Night : 
Pll lay me down, and ſtray no farther on. 
_ Ven, Icou'd be griev*d, 
But that 1'll not out-live you : chooſe your Death ; 
For, I have ſeen him in ſuch various ſhapes, - 
I care not which I take: I'm only troubled 
The Life I bear, is worn to ſuch aRag, 
'Tis ſcarce worth giving, I cou'd wiſh indeed 
We threw it from us with a better Grace; 
That, like two Lyons taken in the Toils, 
We might at laſt thruſt out our paws, and wound 
The Hunters that incloſe us, 
Anz, I haye thought on'c, 
Ventidius, you mult live, 

Ven, T1 muſt not Sir. 

Ant. Wilt thou not live, to ſpeak ſome good-of me ? 
To ſtand by my fair Fame, and guard th' approaches 
From the 111 Tongues of Men? 

Ven, Who ſhall guard mine, 

For living after you ? 

Ant. Say, I command it. 

Ven. If wedie well, our Deaths will ſpeak themiclves, 
And need no living Witnels. 


K 2 


'TeWORLD wel — 265 


Aut, 


60. f All for LO V B.S, 


Aut. Thou haſt lov'd me, | 
And fain 1 wou'd reward thee: Imuſt die; 
Kill me.and take the Merit of my Death 
To make thee Friends with Ceſar. 
Ven. Thank your kindneſs. 
You ſaid 1 loy*d youz and, in recompence, 
You bid me turn a Traitor : did I think 
You wou'd have us'd me thus ? that I ſhow'd die 
With a hard thought of. you ? 
Ant. Forgive me, Roman. 
Since I have heard of Cleopatra's Death, 
My Reaſon bears no. rule upon my Zongue, 
But lets my thoughts break all at Random out : 
F've thought better 3 donot deny me twice, 
Ven, By Heav*®n, I will nor. 
Let it not be t< out-live you. 
Ant. Kill me firſt, 
And then die thou : for *tis but juſt thou ferve 
Zhy Friend, before thy elf. 
Ven, Give me your hard. | 
= We ſoon ſhall meet again. Now farewel, Emperor. (Embrace. ) 
Methinks that word?s too cold to be my laſt : 
Since Dzath ſweeps dsſ[tinCtions, Farewel, Friend. 
That's all, 
L will not make a bus nels of a trifle : 
And yet I cannot look on you, and kill you 3. 
Pray turn your Face. 
Ant. 1 do : ſtrike home ſure. 
Yea, Home, as my Sword. will reach. (Kills bimſelf.) 
An. O, thou miitak*« ; 
That wound was none of thine : give it me back : 
Thou robb*ſt me of my Death. 
en. | do indeed ; 
Fur, think'tis the firſt time Tefer deceiy*d you 7 
if that may plead my. Pardon. And you, Gods, 
Forgive me, if you will; for I die perjur'd, 
Rather then kill my Friend. | (Dies,) 
Ant. Farewel, Ever my Leader, ey*n-in Death! . 
My Queen and thou have got the ſtart of me, 
And 1'mihe lagof Honour. Gone ſo-ſoon ? 
Is Death no more ?: He us*d him careleſly, 
With a familiar kindneſs: ere he knock<d, 
Rn to the Door, and took him in his Arms, 
As who ſhoutd fay, Y©are welcome at all hours, 
A Friend need give no warning, Books had-ſpoil*d him ;; 
For all the Learnd are Cowards by profeſlion,. 
*Lis not worth 
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My farther thought : for Death, for ought I know, 
Is but to think no more Here's to be fatisfi*d. (Fall; on bis Sword.) 
I've miſt my heart. O unperforming hand ! | 
Thou never cou*d[t have err<d in a worſe time. 
My Fortune jades me to the laſt ; and Death, 
Like a great Man, takes ſtate, and makes me wait 
For my Admittance——— (Trampling within) 
Some perhaps from Ceſar: | 
If he ſhou<d find me living, and ſuſpet 
T hat | plaid booty with my Life! Pl] mend 
My work, ere they can reach me. (Rifes upon bis Knees.) 
Enter Cleopatra, Charmion, lras. 
Cleop. Where is my Lord ? where is he ? 
Char, There he lies, 
And dead Ventidins by him. 
Cleop. My fears were Prophetsz I am come too late. | 
O that accurs*d Alexas! (Runs tobim. ) 
Ant. Art thou living ? | 
Or am I dead before I knew? and thou 


Tie firſt kind Ghoſt that meets me ? - 
Cleop. Help me Seat him, | | 
Send quickly, ſend for help. (They place him in a Chair.) 


Ant. | am anſwer*d. 
We live both. Sit thee down, my Cleopatra : 
Pil make the moſt I can of Life,to ſtay 
A moment more with thee. 
Clecp How is It with you ? 
Ant. 'Tis as with a Man 
Removing in a hurry; all pack'd up; 
Br one dear Jewel that his haſte forgot; 
Aud he, for that returns upon the ſpur : 
So I come back, for thee, 
Cleop. Too long, you Heav?®ns, you have been cruel to me ; 
Now fhow your mended Faith, and give me back 
His fleeting Life. * : 
Ant. It will not be, my Love, 
I keep my Soul by force. 
Say butthou art not falſe. 
Cle»p. Tis now too late 
To ſay I'm true : Il] prove it, and die with you, 
Unknownto me, Alexas feignd my Death : 
Which, when I knew, I haſted to prevent 
This fatal conſequence, My Fleet betray'd. 
Both you and me. 
Ant. And Dollabella,———.— 
C.cop. Scarce eſteem'd. before he loy?d 3 but hated now: 
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Ant. Enough : my. Life*s not long enovgtt for more. 
Thou fayit thon wilt come after : I believe thee; 
For I can now believe whate*er thou ſayſt, 
That we may part more kindly. 
Cle:p. 1 will come ; 
Doubr not, my Life, I'll come, and quickly too : 
Ceſar ſha!l triumph o'er no part of thee. 
Ant, But grieve not, while thou ſtay*ſt 
My laſt diſaftrous Times : 
Think we have had a clear and glorious day; 
And Heav*a did kindly to delay the Storm 
Juſt til] our cloſe of Ev?aing, Ten years love, 
And not a moment loſt, but all improy?d 
To ti utmoſt Joys : What Ages have we liv*d ? 
And now todie each others; and, ſo dying, 
While hand in hand we walk in Groves below, 
Whole Troops of Lovers Ghoſts ſhall flock about us, 
And all the Train be ours. 
Cleop. Your words are like the Notes of dying Swans, tt 
Too {weet to laſt, Were there ſo many hours 
For your unkindneſs, and not one for Love? 
Ant. No, not a minute. This one kiſs 
Than all leave to C2ſar. 
Cleop. O, tell me fo again, 
And take Ten thoulſand' kiſſes, for that word. 
My Lord, my Lord : ſpeak, if you yet have being ; 
Sigh to me, if you cannot ſpeak ; or caſt 
Ore look: Doany thing that ſhows you live, 
Irs. He's gone too far, to hear you; 
And this you ſee, a Lump of ſealleſs Clay, 
The leavings of a Soul, 
Char. Remember Madam, 
He charg*d you not to grieve, 
Cleop. And Pil obey him. 
I have not lov'd a Roman not to know 
What ſhould become of his Wife; his Wife, my Charmion ; 
For 'tis to that high Title I aſpire, 
And now Fi] not die leſs. Let dull} OGavia 
Survive, to mourn him dead : my Nobler Fate 
Sha!l knit our Spoulals with a te too ſtrong 
For Reman Laws to break. 
Tras. Will you then die? 
Cleop. Why ſhowdſt thou make that Queſtion ? 
Irs. Ceſar is moſt merciful, 
Cleop. Let him be fo.” 
7 o thoſe that want his Mercy : my poor Lord 
M.ade no ſuch Covtnant with him to ſpare me 
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When he was dead. Yield me to Ceſar's pride? 
What, to-be led in Triumph through the Streets, 
A Spectacle to baſe P/eberizn Eyes 
While ſome dejected Friend of Artony's, 
Cloſe in a Corner, ſhakes his Head, and mutters 
A Secret Curſe on her who ruin'd him ? 
I'll none of that. 
Char. Whatever you reſolye, 
Pll followev'n to Death, 

Irgs. | only fear'd 
For you; but more ſhow'd fear to live without you. 

Cleop. Why, now 'tis as it ſhou'd be, Quick, my Friends, 
Diſpatch; ere this, the Town's in Ceſar's hands : ; 
My Lord Jooks down concern'd, and fears my ſtay, 

Leſt 1 ſhow'd be ſurpriz'd; 
Keep him not waiting for his Love too long, 
You, Charmion, bring my Crown and richeſt Jewels, 
With ?em, the Wreath of Victory I made | 
(Vain Augury!) for him who now lies dead ; 
You, Iras, bring the Cure of a!) our Ills. 
Iras, The Aſpicks, Madam ? | 

| Cleop. Muſt I bid you twice ? Exeunt Char, and 1 
*Tis ſweet to die, when they wou?d force life on me, 
To ruſh into the dark aboad of Death, 
And ſeize him firſt; if he be like my Love, 
He is not frizhrtul ſure. 
Vere ngw alone, in ſecrefie and filence 

Ard is not this like Lovers? T may kiſs 
Theſe pale, cold Lips; Ofavia does not fee me ; 
And, Oh ! ?tis better far to have him thus, 
Than ſee himin her Arms. O welcome, welcome: 

{Eater Charmion, Iras. / 

Char. What muſt be done ? 

Cleop. $hort Ceremony, Friends : 
But yer it muſt be decent. Firſt, this Laurel 
Shall Crown my Hero's Head : he fel] not baſely, 
Nor lefc his Shield behind him, Only thou 
Cow dſt triumph o'er thy ſelf; and rhow alone 
Wert worthy ſo to triumph, 

Char. To what end F 
Thele Enſtgns of your Pomp and Royalty ? 

Cle-p. Dull, that thou art ! why, *tis to meet my [ove 
As when I ſaw him firſt, on Cydnos bank, 

Ail ſparkling, like a Goddels; fo adorn'd, 

P!! find him once again: my ſecond Spouſals 

Shall match my firſt, in Glory, Haſte, haſte,. both, 

And drels the Bride of Antony, | 
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Char. Tis done. . 
Cleop. Now ſeat me by my Lord. Iclaim this place ; 
- For I muſt Conquer Ceſar too, like him, 
And win my ſhare o*th* World, Hail, you dear Relicks 
Of my Immortal Love ! 
O let no Impious hand remove you hence; 
But reſt for ever here : let Egypr give | 
His Death that Peace, which it deny*d his Life. 
Reach me the Casket. 

Irs, Anderneath the fruit the Aſpick lies. 

Cleop. putting afide the leaves. Welcomw, thou kind Decciyer! 
Thou beſt of Thieves; who, with an calle key, 
Do*ſt open Life, and unperceiv*d by us, 
Even ſteal us from our ſelves: diſcharging fo 
Death*s dreadful Office, better than himſelf, 
Zouching our Limbs fo gently into {1:im'«r, 
That Death ſtands by, deceiv*d by his owa Image, 
And thinks himſelf but Sleep. 

Serap. within. The Queen, where is ſhe ? 
The Town is yielded, Ceſar's at the Gates. 

Cleop. He comes too late to invade the Rights of Death. 
Haſte, bare my Arm, and rouze the Serpents fury. [Holds out 
Coward Fleſh—— ber Arm and draws it back, 
Woud'|t thou conſpire with Czar, to betray me, 

AS thou wert none of mine 2 [{] force thee toft, 
And not be ſent by him, 


But bring my Self, my Soul to Antony. [ Trrns aſide, and then 
Take hence; the work is done, ſhows ber Arm b/qody, 


Serap. within. Break ope the Door, 
And guard the Traitor well. 
Char. Fhe next 1s ours. _ 
Irs. Now, Charmion, to be worthy 
Of your great Queen and Miſtreſs, [They apply the Aſpicky. 
Cleop. Already, Death I feel thee in my Veins ; 
I go with ſuch a will to. find my Lord, 
. That we ſhall quickly: meet. 
A heavy numnelſs creeps through every Limb, 
And now *tis at my Head : my Eye-lids fall, 
And my dear Love is vanifh'd in a Miſt, 
Where ſhail I find him, where? © turn me to him, 


And lay me on his Breaſt, ——— Cſar, thy worlt ; 
Now part us, if thou canſt; ( Dies.) Iras ſinks down at ber feet, 
and dies ;,, Charmion ſtands bebind ber Chair, as dreſſing her Head. 
Enter Serapion, two Prieſts, Alexas bound, Egyptians. 
2, Prieſts. Behold, Serapion, what havock Death has made ! 
Serap. 'Twas what Ifcar'd. 
Charmion, 1s this weil done? 


Char, 


>. v £ ..C 5 
Char, Yes, *tls well done, and like a Queen, the [aft = 
Of her great Race + [ follow her. (Sinks down; Diez.) - 
Alexa. Tis true, _ 
She has done well : much bcfterithus to fie, 


+ 


Than live to make a_— in Rome, | 
Serap, Sce, ſee how the Lovers fit in State together, 

As they were giving Laws.to half Mankind. 

The impreſſion of a Smile left in her Face, 

Shows ſhe dy*d pleas'd with him for whom ſhe liv; 

And went to Cherm him in another 'World. 

Ceſars's jolt entring; grief has now: no leiſure. 

Secure that Villain, as our-pledge of ſafety. 

To grace th? Imperial Triumph. ... Sleep, bleſt Pair, 

Secure from humane Chance, one Ages out, 

While all the Storms of Liu y ger your Tomb ;, 
And Fame, to late Poſteri 
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{ fſterity, ſhall cell, - 
No Lovers liy*d {0 great, or dy'd ſo well. - | 


Epilogue 
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Epilogue. 

P Oets, like Di ap , Regfon fait : y Wn 

Have one [ure Refwrec left ana that's to rail; 
Fop, Coxcomb, Fool, are - ce $3 through the Pit; 
And this i all their Equipage _ 1: ; 9c; 
We wond:r how the Devil this aiff rence grows, 
B:twixt our Fools in Verſe, and yours in Profe 2 
Fer, *Faith, the quarrel rightly underſtood, 
*7 Civil War with their own Fleſh and Blood. 
The Thread-bare Author hates the gawdy Coat ; 
And ſmears at the Gilt Coach, but ſwears a foot : 
For *tis obſ:rv*d of. every Scribling Man, 
He grows a Fop as jeff as Eer he can; 
Prunes up, and asks his Oracle the Glaſs, 
If Pink or Purple beſt become his Face. 
For our poor Wretch, he neither rails nor prays ; 
Nor likes your Wit juſt as you like his Plays; 
He has net yet ſo much of Mr. Bays. 
Fe does his beſt ; and, if he canna pleaſe, 
Word quietly fue out his Writ of Eaſe. 
Tet, 7 þ might his own Grand FJary call, 
By the Fair Sex he begs to ftand or fall. 
Let Cxiar's Pow'r the Mens ambition move, 
But grace you him who loft the World for Lowe. 
Tet if ſome antiquated Lady ſay, 
The laſt Age s not Copy'd in his Play; 
Heav'n help the Man who for that Face muſt drudge, 
Which only has the wrinkles of a Fudge, 
Let not the Toung and Beautcous joyn with thoſe 3 
For ſhou'd you raiſe ſuch numerous Hoſts of Foes, 
Toung Wits and Sparke he to his aid muſt call ; 
*7es more than one Man's work to pleaſe you all. 
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Epilogue : 
Jets, like Diſputants, when Reaſons fail, 
Have one ſure Refurge left and that's to rail ; 
Fop, Coxcomb, Fool, are thund:r'd throuch the Pit ; 
And this is all their Equipage of Wit. 
We wond:r how the Devil thes difffrence grows, 
B-twixt our Fools in Verſe, and yours in Prof: > 
For, *Faith, the quarrel rightly underſtood, 
*7is Civil War with their own Fleſh and Blood. 
The Threae-bare Author hates the gaway Coat ; 
And ſmears at the Gilt Coach, but ſwears a foot : 
For *tws obſ-rv\d of every Scriblins Man. 
{te grows a Fop as faff as &er he can ; 
Prunes up, and asks his Oracle the Glaſs, 
if Pink or Purple beſt become his Face. 
For our poor Wretch, he neither rails nor prays 
Nor likes your Wit juſt as you like his Plays : 
Ile hs net yet ſo much of Mr. Bays. 
Fe does his beſt ; and, if he cannot pleaſe, 
IVou'd que fae out his Writ of Eaſe. 
Tet, if he might his own Grand Jury call, 
tz the Fair Sex he bees to ſtand or fall. 
Cot Colar's Por'r the Mens ambition move, 
But & ace you him who loft the World for Lows: 
let if forme antiquated Lady ſay, 
The laſt Age is wot Cepyd in his Play; 
[teavn help the Man who for that Fic? muſt arudge. 
Whicn oxly has the wrinkles of a Fudge. 
[et wot the Terme and Beantcons joyn with thoſe x 
*'*r jhon'd you raiſe ſuch numerons Hoſts of Foes, 
Toro its anc! Sparke he to hes aid muſt call ; 
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Tis were han ons HHan's work to pleaſe you all 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


me than 1 cnn follow, Be therefore ſecure, my Lord, that your own Fame has 
freed it ſelf from the danger of a Panegyrique, & only give me leave to tell you 
that I value the Candour of your Nature, and that one C harattey of F riendlineſs, 
and if 1 may have leave to call it, kindneſs in you, before all thoſe other which make 
you conſiderable in the Nation. 

Some few of our Nobility are learrd, and therefore I will not conclude an abſo- 
lute cont radittion inthe terms of Noble man and Scholar ; but as the World goes now, 
ts very hard to predicate one upon the other ;, and 'tts yet more difficult to prove, that - 
a Noble-man can be a Friend to Poetry : Were it not for two or three 19ſt ances in 

W hitehall,c+ in theTown,the Poers of this Age world find ſo l,ttle inconragement for 
their labours, & (0 few Vnderſtanders, that they might bave leiſure to turn Pamphle. 
reers, &- augment the number of thoſe abominableScriblers,who 14 this time of Licenſe 
abuſe the Preſs,almoſt every day,with Nonſenſe, railing againſt the Government. 
I: remains, my Lord, that 1 ſhould give you ſome account of this C onedy. which 
; you bave never ſeen, becauſe it was Wratten and atted in your abſence, at your Go- 
vernment of Jamaica. ?T'was intended for an honeſt Satyre againſt our Crying 
ſin of Keeping ; how ut would have ſucceeded, 1 can but gueſs, for it was Pere 
mitted tobe atted only thrice. The Crime for which it ſujfer®d, was that which 
is objetted againſt the Satyres of Juvenal, andthe Epigrams of Catullus, char 
it expreſsd £00 much of the Vice which it decry?d © Your Lordſhip knows what An. 
ſwer was returrd by the Elder of thoſe Poets,whom 1 laſt menticwdgo his Accuſers, 
Caſtum efle decet pium Poctam 
Ipſum. Yerſiculos nihil neccfle eſt ; 

| Qui tuin denique habent falem ac leporem 

| $1 fint mollicult & parum pudici. 

But I dare not make that Apolopy for my ſelf, and therefore have taken a be. 
coming care, that thoſe things which offended on the Stage, miaht be either 
alter*d or omitted, inthe Preſs : For their Authority 1s, and ſhall bc ever ſacred to 
meas much abſent as preſent, and in all alterations of their Fortune, who for tho ſe 
Renſons have ſtopp'd its farther appearance on the Theatre, And what ſoever 

hinder,mce it has been to me, in point of profit, many of my Friends can bear me 
2 witneſs, that T have not once murmur'd againſt that Decree, The ſame Fortune 
o7:ce 12pperd to Moliere, 07 1 he oscaſion of his Tartuſte ; which no: minſtundinn 

afterwards has ſeen the light, in a Country more Bigot thanours, and & accoumtd 

amongſt the beſ# Picees of that Poet, 1 will oe bold enough to ſay, that this Co- 

nedy 75 of the firſt. Rankof thoſe which] have written, and that Poſterity will be of 

my Option. It has nothing of particular Satyre init : for what ſoever may have 

been pretended by ſome Criticks in the Town, 1 may ſafely and ſolemnly affirm, that 

2:0 one Charatter has been drawn from any ſingle man ; and that I have known fo 

matiy of the ſame hamour, in every folly which is here expos'd, as may ſcrve to 

warrant it from a particular Refliittion, It was printed in my abſence from the 

Town, this Summer, much againſt my expettation, otherr; ſe I had gver-look?d the 

Preſs, and been yer more careful, that neither my Friends fhnld have had the 

leaſt occaſion of urnkinaneſs againſt me, nor my Enemies of ipbrataing me; but if 

- zr live to a ſecond Impreſſion, I will faithfully perform what has been wanting in 
this, In the mean time, my Lord, Irecommend it t9 your Proteition, and beg [ 

may keep ftili that place in your favour which I have hitherto enjoy?d;, and which 1 

all reckon as one of the greateſt Bleſſuigs which con befall, 

My Lord, Your Lordſhips moſt obedient, faithful Servant, 
; TFOHN DRYDEN. 


Perſona Dramartis. 


Ldo, an honeſt, good natur'd, free-heart- 
cd old Gentleman of the Town. 

2. Woodall his Son, undcr afalſe Name ; bred a- 
broad, and new return'd from Travel. 

3» Limberbam, a tame fooliſh Keeper, perſwaded 
by whats laſt ſaid to him, and changing next word. 

4. Brainſick, a Husband, who being well con- 
ceited of himſelf; deſpiſes his Wife : Vehement and . 
Eloquent, as he thinks; but indeed a talker of Non- 
ſenſe. | 

Ge Gervaſe, Woodall's Man : forma], and apt to 
give good counſel. 

6. Giles, Woodall 's caſt Servant. 

. 7. Mrs, Saintly, an Hypocritical Fanatick, Land- 
lady of the Boarding-Houſle. - 
8. Mrs. Tricksy, a Termagant kept Miſtre(s. 

9. Mrs. Pleaſance, fuppos'd Daughter co Miſtreſs 
Saintly: ſvitetul and Satyrical ; but ſecretly in 
Love with Woodall. 

10, Mrs. Brainſick. | 

11. Judith, a Maid of the houſe. 


SCENE. A Boording=-Houſe in Town, 


J 


I. 
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ROLOGUE: 
"Rue Wit has ſeen its beſt days long apo, 
; It ne're look'd up, ſince we were dipt in Show: 
When Senſe in Dogrel Rhimes and Clouds was bot, 
And Dulneſs flouriſh'd at the Aforscoft. 
Ner flopt it here when Tragedy was done, 
Yatyre and Humor the ſame Fate have run ; 
And Comedy is ſunk to Trick and Pun, 
Now our Machining Lumber will not ſell, 
And you no longer care for Heav n or Hell, 
| What Stuff will pleaſe you next, the Lord can tell. 
| Let them, who the Rebellion firſt began, 
To wit, reſtore the Monarch if they can ; 
Our Author dares not be the firſt bold Man. 
He, like the prudent Citizen, takes care, 
To keep for better Marts his Staple Ware, 
His Toys are good enough for Sturbridge Fair, 
Tricks were the Faſhion ; if it now be ſpent, 
'Tis time enough at Eaſter to invent ; 
No Man will make up a new Suit for Lent : 
If :zow and then he takes a ſmall pretence 
7 0 forrage for a little Wit and Senſe, 
Pray pardon him, he meant you no offence. 
Next Summer Noſtradamus tells, they ſay, 
That all the Criticks ſhall be ſhipt away, 
And not enow be left to damn a Play. 
{o cuery Sayl beſide, good Heaw'n be hind : 
Put drive away that Swarm with ſuch a Wind, 
[hat not one Locuſt may be left behind, 
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ACT I. SCENE TI. 


An open Garden-Houſe ; a Table in it, and Chairs, 
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Enter Woodall, Gervaſe. 


V Yoodall, Id the Foot-man receive the Trunks, and Portmantu ; 
and fee *em plac'd in the Lodgings you have taken for 
me, while 1 walk a Turn here in the Garden. 

Gervaſe. ?Tis agready order*d, Sir : But they are like to ſtay in the 
outer Room, till the Miſtreſs of the Houſe retura from Morning Ex- 
erciſe. | | 

VYood, What, ſhe's gone to the Pariſh Church, it ſeems, to her 
Devotions. | | 

Ger. No, Sir; the Servants have inforn?d me, that ſhe riſes every 
Morning, and goes to a private Meeting-houſe; where they pray for 
the Goverment; and practice againſt the Authority of it. 

V/Yood. And haſt thou trepan'd me into a Tabernacle of the God- 
ly ? Is this Pious Boarding-houſea place for me, thou wicked Varlet ? - 

Ger, According to humane appearance, | mult confeſs, ?tis neither 
fit for you, nor you for it; but, have patience, Sir, matters are not ſo 
bad as they may ſeem: there are pious Baudy-houſes in the World, 
or Conventicles wowd not be ſo much frequeated - neither is it im- 

oſlible; "44 a Devout Fanatick-Landlady of a Boarding- Houſe may 
2 a Baud. 

Ys ood, I, to thoſe of her own Church, I grant you, Gerva/e ; but 1 

am none of thoſe. x | Ger. 


Ger. If 1 were worthy to read you a Lecture in the Miſtery of 
W ickedneſs, I wou'd inſtruct you firſt in the Art of Seeming Holineſs 
but, Heav?n, be thank*d, you have a toward and pregnant Genius to 
Vice, and need not any man's inſtruction; and I am too good, I thank 
wy Stars, for the vile employment of a Pimp, 

ood. Then thou art een too good for me; a worſe Man will ſerve 
my turn. 

l Get, I call your Conſcience to witneſs, how often I have given you 
v/holcſom counſel ; how often I have faid ro you, with tears in my 
eyes, Maſter, or Maſter Aldv——— | | 

Hood, Mr. Woodall, you Rogue ! that's my 0m: ae guerre ; You know 
L have laid by Aldo, for fear that name ſhou*d bring me to the notice 
of my Father. | 

Ger. Cry you mercy, good Mr. Y/00all. How often have I ſaid, 
Into what courſes do you run! Your Father ſent you into France at 
twelve year old, bred you up at Pars; firſt, in a Colledge, and then 
at an Academy - At the firſt, inſtead of running through a courſe of 
Philoſophy, you ran through all the Baudy-houſes in Town, At the 
Iater, initcad of managing the Great Horſe, you exercisd on your 
Maſter's Wife. What you: did in Germany, I know not ; but that 
you beat ?em all at their own Weapon, Drinking, and have brought 
tone a Goblcr of Plate from I24:/ter, for the Prize of {wallowing 

a Gallon of Rheniſp more than the Biſhop. 


F//o0d. Gervaſe, thou ſhalt be my Chronicler, thou loſeſt none of 
my Heroick Actions. 


Ger. W hat a comfortare you like to prove to your good old Father ! 
You have run a Campaigning among the French theſe laſt three years, 
without his leave z and, now he tends for you back, to ſettle you in 
the World, and marry you to the Heireſs of a rifh Gentleman, of 


whom he had the Guardianſhip, yet you do not make your Applica- 
Lon to him. 


})/ocd. Prithee, no more. 


Ger. You are come over, have beenin Town above a Week Incog- 
nito, haunting Play-houtes, and other places, which for Modeſty 1 
name not z and have chang'd your name, from Aldo, to Woodall, for 
fear of being Giſcover'd to him: you have not ſo much as Inquir'd 
where he 1s lodg?d, though you know he is moſt commonly in Lox- 
don. : And laſtly, you have diſcharg'd my honeſt Fellow-ſervant Giles, 
bocaules =— | 

1/004. Becauſe he was too ſaucy, and was ever offering to give me 
counſel - mark that, and tremble at his Deſtiny. 


Ger, I know the rcalon why I zm kept : becauſe you cannot be 


diicovei?d by my means; for you took me up in France, and your Fa- 
ther knows Me Ct. 


YVcod. i muſt haye a Rawble in the Town : when I have i; pent my 
Money, 
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Money, I will grow dutiful ; ſee my Father, and ask for more. In the 
Mean titae, | have beheld a handſome Woman at a Play, 1 am falÞn 
in Loye with her, and have found her eaſie : thou, I thank thee, haſt 
trac*d her to her Lodging in this Boarding-houſe, and hither I am 
come to accompliſh my deſign. 

Ger, Well Heav'n mend all. I hear our Landlady?s voice [| No:/e.] 
without ; and therefore ſhall defer my counſel to a fitter ſeaſon. 

Wood, Not 2 Sillable of connſel: the next Grave Sentence, thon 
marcheſt after Grles. IWoodall's mv name: remember thar. 


Enter rs. Saintly. 


Is this the Lady of the Houſe ? 

Ger. Yes, Mr. Woodall, for want of a better, as ſhe will tell you. 

Wood. She has a notable Smack with her !I believe Zeal firſt raught 
the Arr of Kiſling cloſe. [Saluting ber. 

Saintly. You're welcom, Gentleman, Woodall is your name ? 

"Wood, I call my ſclf io. 

Saint. You look like a ſober diſcreet Genileman ; there is Grace 
12 your Countenance. 

Wood. Some ſprinklings of it, Madam: we muſt not boaſt. 

Saint. Verily boaſting is of an evil Principle. 

Woed. Faith Madam, | 

Saint. No ſwearing, I beſcech you. Of what Church are you ? 

Wood. Why, of Covent-Garder Church, I think. | 
_ Ger. How lewdly, and ignorantly he anſwers ! [ Aſide. 
She means, of what Religion are you ? 

Wood. Q, does ſhe fo ? ——Why, I am of your Religion, be it 
what it will, I warrant it aright one : I'll not ſtand with you for a 
trifle 3 Presbytersan, Independent, Anabaptiſt, they are all of ?em too 
good for us, unleſs we had the grace to follow ?em. | 

Saint, | ſee you are Ignorant ; but verily, you are a new Vellel, and 
| may ſeaſon you. I hope yon do not uſe the Pariſh-Church. 

Hcod. Faith, Madam (Cry you mercy ; 1 forgot again !) I have 
been in Englanu, but five days. | 

Saint, | find a certain motion within me to this young man, and 
muſt ſecure him to my ſelf, &re he ſee my Lodegers. [ Aſrde. 
O, ſeriouſly, 1 had forgotten ; -your Trunk and Portmantu are ſtand- 
ing in the Hall: your Lodgings are ready, and your Man may place 
*m it he pleaſe, while you ar.d I confer together. 

Weed, Go Gervaſe, and do as vou are directed. [Exit GeT. 

Saint. In the firſt place, von muſt know, we are a Company of our 
ſelves, and expect you ſhou'd live conformably and lovingly a- 
1NGi1P17 VS- 

ood. There you have hit me. I am the moſt loving Soul, and ſhall 
be conformai:l: to all of you. B Saint, 


s 


Saint. And to me eſpecially, Then, I hope, yowre no keeper of 
late hours. 

Hood. No, no, my hours are very early ; betwixt Three and four in 
the morning, commonly. 

Saint, That mult be amended - But to remedy the inconvenience, 
I will my ſelf fit up for you. I hope, you wou'd not offer violence 
to me ? 

Hood. I think 1 ſhouw?d not, if I were ſober. 

Saint. Then, it you were overtaken, and ſhowd offer violence, and 
I conſent not, you may do your filthy Part, and I 2m blameleſs. 

Wood. (Afide.} 1 think the Devils in her ; ſhe has given me the 
hint again, Well, it ſhail go hard, but I will offer violence ſome- 
times; will that content you ? 

Saint. | have a Cup of Cordial Water in my Cloſet, which will 
help to ſtrengthen Nature, ard to carry off a Debauch : 1 do not in- 


vite you thither ; but the Houſe wili be ſafe a Bed, and Scandal will. 


be avoided. 
Wood. Hang Scandal ; Iam above it, at thoſe times. 


Sajnt. But Scandal is the greateſt part of the offence ; you muſt be 


fecret. And I mult warn you of another thing; there are, beſides ab 


my ſelf, two more young Women in my houſe. | 
Wood. CAſide.) That, beſides her ſelf, is a cooling Card. 
Pray, how young are they ? | 
Saint, About my Age: ſome eighteen, or twenty, or thereabonts. 
Wood. Oh, very good! Two more young Women beſides your ſelf, 
and both handſom ? | 
Saint, No, verily, they are painted out-ſfidesz you muſt not- caſt 
your eyes upon *em, nor liſten to their Converſation: you are alrea- 
dy choſen for a better work, 

Weed. 1 warrant you, let me alone : I am choſen, I. 

Saint. They are a couple of alluring wanton Minxes. 

Wood. Are they vcry alluring, fay you? very wanton ? 

Saint, You appear exalted, when I mention thoſe Pit-falis of Inj- 


Guity, | . : 
" Wood. Who, I exalted ? Good faith, I am as ſober, a melancholy 
poor Soul ! —— 


Saint, 1 ſee this abominable fin of Swearing is rooted in you. Tear 
it out, oh tear it out; ir will deſtroy your precious Soul, 

Wocd, 1 find we two ſhall icarce agree * I muſt not come to your 
Cloſet when have got A Boitle ; for, at ſuch a time, I am horribly 
piven to 1t, : 
© Saint, Verily, alictle Swearing mey be then allowable : you may 
ſwear you luye me, *tis a lawful Oath; but then, you muſt not look 
on Hariots- 

Hood, 1 mult wheedle het, anc whet my courage firſt on her ; as - 
£00 
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good' Muſician always preludes before a Tune. Come, here*s my 
firſt Oath. LEmbracing her , 


| Enter Aldo. 

Alds, How now, Mrs. Saintly ! what work have we here towards ? 

Wood, (Afrae.) Aldo, my own natural Father, as 1 live ! remem- 
ber the lines of that hide-bound face: Ds he lodge here? if he 
ſhou'd know me, | am ruln?d. | 

Saiat, Curſe on (its coming ! he has diſturb®d us. [ Afrde. 
Well, young Geiii.-rnan, | inall take a time to inftru&t you berrer. 

Wood. You {hill 1.19 me an apr. Scholar. 

Saint, ] mult go abroad, upon ſor: buſineſs ; but remember your 
promiſe, © carry your '2It foberly, and without ſcandal in mz; Fa- 
mily ; and fo | lzaye v.:. *o this Gentleuian, who is 2 member of it, 

; (Ex. Saintly. 

Aldo. (Aſide.) Before Geo, _-, a proper fellow! and a Swinger he 


| ſhow'd be, by his make ! the Xogue wou'J bumble a Whore, 1 war- 


raat him! you ire w-tcome, 8:7, amongſt us ; -— moſt heartily wel- 
come. as | May iy, | | 

Wood, All's w.'! - he xzows me not, Sir, your civility is obliging 
to a.Straiger, aud may befriend me, in the acquaintance of ouv 
fellow-Lodgers. 

Aido, Hold you there, Sir : I muſt firſt underſtand you a little bet- 
ter, and yet, methinks, you ſhou*d be true to love. | 

Wood. Drinking, and Wenching, are but flips of Youth : I had 
thoſe good qualities from my father. 

Aldo, ThouzBoy! Aha, Boy a true Trojan, I warrant thee? 

"2 ou C Hugging him, 
Well, I ſay no more; but you are lighted into ſuch a Family, ſuch 
food for concupiſcence, ſuch Bona- Roba's ! 

VVood. One | know indeed; a Wife : but Bona Roba?s ſay you ! 

Aldo. 1 ſay, Bona Roba?s, in the Plural Number. 

Wood. Why.,, what a Turk, Mahomet ſhalll be ! No, I will not 
make wy ſel drunk, with the conceit of ſo much joy : the Fortune?s 
too grear for mortal man z andI a poor unworthy ſianer. 

Aido. Wow'd I lye to my Friend? Am I a Man? aml a Chriſtian ? 
there is that Wife you mention'd, a delicate little wheedling Devil, 
with ſuck an appearance of ſimplicity z and with that, ſhe does un- 
dermine, ſo fool her conceited Husband, that he deſpiſes her ! 

Wood, Jult ripe for horns : his deſtiny, like a Turks, is written 
in his forenezd. | 

Aldo, Peace, peace; thou art yet ordain'd for preater things. 
There's another too, a kept Miſtreſs, a brave Strapping Jade, a 
two-handed Whore! | 

I/ooa, A kept Miſtreſs too ! my bowels yearn to- her already : She's 
certain prize. "WI Ade. 
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Aldo. But this Lady is fo Termagant an Empreſs !. and he fo fub- 
miſſive, ſo tame, fo led a Ke«per, aad as proud of his Slavery, as a 
French man : 1am confident he dares not find her falſe, for fear of a 
quarrcl with her ; becauſe h- Is iure tobe at the charges of the War - 
She knows he cannot live without her, and therefore ſeeks occaſions 
of falling out to make him purcaais peace. | believe ſhes now aim- 
ing ata ſctt]-meart, £44 

Hood. Might nor 1 ask you one civil queſtion? How paſs you 
your time in this Neble Family ? for I find you are a Lover of the 
Game, and ſhou'd bz loth to hunt 1n your Purliews, | 

Aldo. 1 muſt fir{ teil you fomething of my condition : [lam here a 
Friend to all of *em ; I am their Fac r9tam, do ali their buſineſs ; for, 
not is boaſt, Sir, | am 3 man of general acquaintance: there's no _ 
News in Town, cither Foregin or Domeſtick, but 1 have it firſt; no 
Mortgage of Lands, no ſale of Houles, but | have a hnger in em. 

Hood. Then I ſuppoſe you are a gainer by your pains. 

Aldo, M2, 1 do all grarti-, and am moſt commonly a loſer ; only a 
Buck ſometimes from this good Lord, or that good Lady in the 
Country : andI1 eat it not alone, I muſt have company. 

Wood Pray, what company do you 1nvite ? 

Aldo. Peace, peace, I am coming toyou: Why, . you muſt know [ 
am tender-natur?d; and if any unhappy difference have ariſen be- 
twixt a Miſtreſs and her Gallanc, then I ſtrike in to do good cffices 
betwixt **m, and at my own proper charges, conclude the quarrel 
with a reconciling Supper. | 

Wood. | find the Ladies of Pleaſure are behclden to you. 

Aldo. Before George, | love the poor little Devils... I am indeed a 
Father to %cm, and fo they call me : I give ?*m-my Counſel, and 
aſſiſt *em with my Purſe. I cannot ſee a pretty Sinner hurri'd to Pri- 
ſon by the Land-Pyrates, but Nature works, and I muſt Bail her: or 
want a Supp-r, but 1 have a couple of cran'd Chickens, a Crean 
Tart, and a'Bottle of Wine to offer her. 

Wood. Sure you expect ſome kindneſs in return, : 

Aldo. Faith, not much: Nature inme isat low water-mark; my 

Body's a Jade, 2nd tires under me, yet | love to ſmuggle ſtill in a 
Corner; pat em down, and purover*cm; bur, after thar, I can do 
'em lictle harm. "4 

//ood. Then I'm acquainted with your buſineſs : you wou'd be a kind 
of Deputy-fumbler under me. 

Aldo. You have me right. Be you the Lyor, to devour the Prey, 1 
am your Jack Call, to providelt for you: there will be a Bone for me 
tO pick. 

Wood, Your Humility becomes your Age. For my part, Iam vigo- 
rous, and throw at all. 

- Aldo. .As right asit 1 had begot thee! Wilt thou give me leave to 
call thee Son ? ' Wood. 
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Wood, With all my hearr. 

Aldo. Ha, mad Son ! 

Wood. Mad Daddy ? 

Aldo. Your man told me, you were juſt returi2d from Travel : 
what Parts have you laſt vilited ? 

Wood. 1 came from Fraxce, 

Aldo. Then, periaps, you may have known an ungracious Boy of 
mine there. 

Hood. Like enough : pray, wahat's his name ? 

Aldo, George Aldo. 

Wood. I muſt confeis I do know the Gentleman ; fatisfie your {elf 
he's in health, and upon his return. 

Aldo. That's ſome comfort : Bur, 1 hear, a very Rogue, a lewd 
young Fellow. 

Wood. The worit I know of him 1s, that he loves a Wench ; and 
that good cuality he has not ſtoln. « 


Ataſick, at the Balcony over head: Mrs,Trickſy and 
Judith appear. 


Hark ! there's Muſick above. | 

Aldo, *Tis at my Daughter 17icksy*s Lodging, the kept Miſtreſs I 
told you of, the Laſs of Mettle : but for all ſhe carries it ſo high, I 
know her Pedigree ; her Mother's a Semſtreſs in Dog and Bitch-yard, 
and was, in her Youth, as right asſhe is, 

Hood. Then ſhe 1s a two-piPd Punk, a Punk of two Deſcents. 

Aldo, And her Father, the famcus Cobler, who taught Walſinehar: 
to the Black-birds. How ſtand thy affeftions to her, thou luſty Rogue? 

Wood, All offire: a moſt urging Creature! 

Aldo, Peace! they are beginning. 


A SONG. 


1, 
({ Se - Keepers we petition, 
Who wou'd incloſe the Common: 
"Tis enough to raiſe Sedition 
In the free-born ſubject Woman. 
Becauſe for his gold 
. 1 my body have ſold, 
He thinks Pm a Slave for my life ;, 
He rants, domineers, | 
He ſwaggers and ſmears, 
Ana wowd keep me as bare as bis Wife: 


= —— to < v—eee ns”. pan F — _ 
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2, 
Gainſt Keepers we petition, &c. 
*Tis honeſt and fair, | 
That a Feaſt 1 prepare ; 
But when his dull appetites Ore, 
Ple treat with the reſt 
Some welcomer Gueſt, 


For the Reck?ning was paid me before. 


Wood. A Song againſt Keepers ! this makes well for us luſty Lovers. 

Tricksy. (Above) Father, Father Alas ! 

" Aldo, Daughter Tricksy, are you there Child ? your Friends at 
Barmet are all well, and your dear Maſter L:mberham, that Noble He- 
pheſtion, is returning with 'em. | 

Trick, And you are come upon the Spur before, to acquaint me 
with the news. | y 

Aldo. Well, thou art the happieſt Rogue in a kind Keeper ! He 
drank thy health five times, /upernaculum, to my ſon Brain-ſick ; and 
dipt my Daughter Pleaſance*s little finger, to make ic go down more 
glibly : And, before George, I grew tory rery, as they ſay, and [train'd 
2 Brimmer through the Lilly-white Smock, Vfaith. | 

Trick. You will never leave theſe fumbling tricks, Father, till you 
are taken. upon ſuſpition of Manhood, and have a Baſtard laid at 
your Door : [am ſure you wou'd owa it for your Credit. 

Aldo. Before George, 1 ſhou'd not ſee it ſtarve for the Mothers ſake : 
for, if ſhe were a Punk, ſhe was good-natur?d, I warrant her. 

Wood. ( Aſide) Well, if ever Son was bleſt with a hopeful Father, 
I am. | | 
Trick, Whos that Gentleman with you ? | 
Aldo. A young Monfteur return'd from travel ; a Iuſty young 
Rogue; a true-milPd Whoremaſter, with the right ſtamp. He's a 
Fellow lodger, incorporate in our Soclety : for whoſe ſake he came 
hither, let him tell you. 

Wood. (Afide) Are you gloting already? then there's hopes, 
faith. 

Trick. You ſeem to know. him, Father. 

Aldo. Know him ! from his Cradle 

Weod. Woodall. 

Aldo. Woodall of Woodall ; I knew his Father ; we were Con- 
tempcraries, and Fellow- Wenchers in our Youth. 

Hood. (Afide) My honeſt Father ſtumbles ito truth, in ſpight of 
Iyiag. | 

T; 75 I was juſt coming dows tothe Garden-houſe before you came. 

Aldo. I'm ſorry I cannot ſtay to. preſent my Son Woogall to you; 


but I have ſet you together , that's enough for me. LIE 
: Wood. 


What?s your name ? 
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Wood. (Alone) *T was my ſtudy to avoid my Father, and I have run 
full into his mouth ; and yet have a ſtrong hank upon him too, for 
I am private to as many of his Vertues, as he is of mine. After all, 
if I had an ounce of diſcretion left, I ſhou'd purſue this buſineſs no 
farther: but two fine Women in a Houſe / Well, *tis reſolv?d, come 
what will on't, thou art anſwerable for all my fins, old Aldo, — 


Enter Trickſy with a Box of Eſſences. 


Here ſhe comes, this Heir Apparent of a Semſtreſs, and a Cobler ! 
' and yet, as ſhe's adorn'd ſhe looks like any Princeſs of the Blood, 
[Salutes ber. 

Trick, ( Aſide) What a difference there is between this Gentle- 
man, and my feeble Keeper, Mr. Limberham! Hes to my wiſh, if he 
wotPd but make the leaſt advances to me. Father Aldo tells me, Sir, 
you are a Traveller : what Adventures have you had in Foreign 


= Countries? | 


Wood. I have no Adventures of my own can deſerve your Cy- 


3 _ riofity ; but, now | think ont, | can tell you one that hapned to a 
French Cavalier, a Friend of mine, at 7r:pols, 


Trick, No Wars, | beſcech you: Iam ſo weary of Father Aldo's 
Lorrain and Crequy. 

"Wood. Then this is as you wou'd deſire it, a Love-Adventure; 
' This French Gentleman was made a Slave to the Dye of Tripols ; by his 
good qualities gain'd his Maſters favour; and after, by corrupting an 
Eunuch, was brought into the Seragho privately, to ſee the Dye's 
Miſtreſs. | 

Trick, This is ſomewhat ; proceed, ſweet Sir. 

Woed. He was ſor much amaz'd, when he firſt beheld her, leaning 
over a Balcone, that he ſcarcely dard to lifc up his eyes, or ſpeak to her, 

Trick. ( Aſide ) 1 find him now. But what follow?d of this dumb In- 
terview ? | ' 

Wood. The Nymph was gracious, and came down to him ; but 
with ſo Goddcſs-like a preſence, that the poor Gentleman was 
Thunder-ſtruck again. 

Trick, That ſavour'd little of the onſreurs Gallantry, eſpecially 
when the Lady gave him incouragement. 

Wood. The Gentleman was not ſo dul}, but he underſtood the fa- 
your, and was preſuming euvough to try if ſhe were Mort=l: He ad- 
vanc'd with more aſſurance, and took her fair hands: Was he not 
too bold, Madam ? and wowd not you have drawn back yours, had 
you been in the Szltana's place ? 

Trick, If the Sultana lik'd him well enough to come down into the 
Garden to him, 1 ſuppoſe ſhe came not thither to gather Noſegays. 


HO0de 


Pry as 
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Wood. Give me leave, Madam, to thank you, in my friends behalf, 
for your favourable judgment. [Kiſſes her band. 

He Kiſs'd her hand with an exc:eding Tranſport ; and finding that 
ſhe preſt his at the ſame inſtaur, he proceeded with a greater ecager- 
neſs to her lips : But, Madam, the Story wows be withour life, un- 
Icfs you give me leave to act the Circumitances. [Kiſſes her. 

Trick. Well, il ſwear you are the moſt Natural Hiſtorian ? 

Wood. But now, Madam, my heart beats with joy, when I come 
to tell you the ſweeteſt Part of his Adventure : Opportunity was fa- 
vourable, and Love was on his fide; he told her, the Chamber was 
more Private, and a fitter Scene for Pleaſure. Then, looking on her 


Eyes, he found *em languiſhing ; he ſaw her Cheeks bluſhing, and : 3 


heard her Voice faultring ina half denial: he ſeiz?d her hand with 
an Amorous Extaſie, and =-—— [1 akes her hand. _ A 
Trick, Hold, Sir, you att your parc too far. Your Friend yas _ 
unconſcionable, if he defir*d more favours at the firſt Interview. > uf 
iVcod. He both deſir'd, and obtain'd *?em, Madam, and ſo will--—- 7 
(Noiſe) Trick, Heavns, I hear Mr. Limberham's voice ; he's re- 
turn?d from Barzef. "A 
Wood. VIl avoid him. 


Trick, That's impoſſible ; he'll mect you. Let me thick a mo- © 


ment. Mrs Satztly is abroad, and cannot diſcover you: Have any 
of the Servants ſeen you ? 

Wood. None. 

Trick, Then you ſhall paſs fer my 7:a/ian Merchant of Eſſences : 
H ere's a little Box of 'em juſt ready. 

ood. But I ſpeak no Jtalian, only a few broken ſcraps which 1 
pick*d up from Scaramouch and Harlequin at Paris, 

Trick. You mult venture that: when we are*"rid of ' Ljztberham, 
*tjs but {lipping into your Chamber, throwing off your black Periwig, 
and Riding Sute, and you come out an Ermg/iſh-man, No more; he's 
here. 


Enter Limberham. 


Limberham, Why, how now, Pug ? Nay, I muſt lay you over the 
Lips, to take hanfcl of ?em, for my welcom. 

Trick (Puttins him back) Foh ! how you i{inell of Sweat, Dear ? 

Lim, | have put my {-1f into this ſame unfavoury kear, out of my 
violent affection to ice thee, Prog, before George, as Father Aldo fays; 
I cou?d not live without thee ; thou art the pureſt Bed-tellow, tizough 
I fay it, that 1 did nothing but dream of thee all nigh; and then [ 
was ſo troubleſome to Father Aid (for you muſt know, he and | 
were lodg?d rogether ) that, ia my Conſcience, 1 did fo kiſs him, ai.d 
fo hug him in my llcep. | 
Trick. 
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Trick. 1 dare be ſworn *twas in your ſleep ; for, when you are wa- 
king, you are the moſt honeſt, quiet Bed-fellow, that ever lay by 
woman, 

Lim, Well, Pug, all ſhall be amended ; I am come home on pur- 
poſe to pay old Debts. But who is that ſame Fellow there ? what 
makes he in our Territories ? 

Trick. You Auph you, do you not perceive it is the /zalzar Seignior, 
who is come to lell me Eſlences ? 

Lim, Is this the S:igntior ? | warrant you, *cis he the Lamp%%% was 
-made on. [Sings the Tune of Seignior, and erds with Ho, ho. 

Trick. Prythee leave thy foppery, that we may have done with 
bim. He asks an unreaſonable price, and we cannot agree. Here, 
Seignior, take your Trinkets, and be gone. 

ood. (taking the Box) 4 Dio, Seigmora. 

Lim, Fold, pray ſtay a little, Seigaior ; a thing is come into my 
head o*th? ſudden. | h 

Trick, What wou'd you have, you eternad Sot ? the Man's in haſte. 

Lim, But-why ſhou?d you be in your Frumps, Pug, when 1 deſign 
only to oblige you? 1 maſt preſent you with this Box of Eſlences; 
nothing can be too dear for thee. 

Trick, Pray let him go, he underſtands no Ergl:ſh. | 

Zim, Then how cou'd you drive a Bargain with him, Pg ? 

Trick, Why, by Signs, you Coxcomb, 

Lim, Very good ! Then PII firſt pull him by the Sleeve, that's a 
Sign to ſtay. Look you, Mr. Seignior, I wou'd make a Preſent of your 
Eflences to this Lady ; forl find I cannot ſpeak too plaia to you, be- 
cauſe you underſtand no Erpl:ſh, Be not you refraftory now, but take 
ready Money , that's a Rule. 

Wood. Sergniora, non intendo Ingleſe. | 

Lim, This isa very dull Fellow! he ſays, he does not intend Engliſh- 
How much ſhall I offzr him, Pro ? 

Trick. If you will Preſent me, I have bidden him ten Guineys. 

Lim, And, before George, you bid him fair. Look you, Mr. Serg- 
210r, 1 will give you all theſe : 1, 2, 3, 4» 5, 6» 7, 8, 9, and 10. Do 
you ſee, Sergnior ? 

Wood. Sergmoy, Sz. 

Lim. Lo? you there, Pug, he docs ſee, Here, will you take me at 
my word ? | 

Wood. (Shrugging up) Troppo poco, troppo co. 

Lim. A poco, a poco! why, a Pox ©? you too, and you go to that. 
Stay, now [ think owe, I can tickle him vp with French ;, hell nnder- 
ſtand that ſure. Jomnſierur, voulez, vous prendre ces dix Gwinnees, pour 
ces Eſſences ? mon foy Oeſt aſſet, 

Wood. Chi wala, Amics : ho di Caſa ' T, aratapa Taratapa, eus, ma- 
tou, mean / ——(To ber.)1l am at the end of my 1taliar, what will be- 
come of me ? C Trick. 
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Trick, (To him) Speak any thing, and make it paſs for 1ralian ; but 
be ſure you take his Money. 

Wood. Seigntor, jo non canne takare ten Guinneo, poſſibilmente "ti; 
to my loſſo. 

Lim, That is, Pug, he cannot poſlibly take ten Guineys, ?is to 
his loſs: now I underttand him z this is almoſt Ezz/:ſþ. 

Trick, Engliſh! away, you Fop ! *tis a kind of Lingua Franca, as I 
have heard the Merchants call it ; a ccrtain compound Languzge, 
made up of all Tongues that paſles through the Levare. 

Lim, This Lingua, what you call it, is ihe moft rareſt Language, 1 
naderſtand is as well as if it were E7zhfh; you ſhall fee me anfwer 


b 


him: Sezgnoro, ſtay a bittlo, and eonftder wello, ren Crier 
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very confiderablo ſummno, 

Trick, Come, you inall make it twclve, and he ſhall take it for 
my fake. 

Lim. Then, Seignioro, for Pugſakio, addo two moro : je vous donne bor 
adviſe : prenez viſtement * preneY me a mon ior. 

A Jo loſero molto - ma per gapnare it veſlro cr ſlumo, datemi 
-anſello. | 

Lim, There is both han/ello and Grninmo ; tako, tako, and ſo Good- 
morrow, 

Trick, Good-morrom, Sergrior, I like your Spirits very well ; pray 
let me have all your Eſſence you can ſpare. 

Zim, Come, Progio, and ict us retire in ſecrero, like Loyers, into 
our Charnbro; for I grow impatiento. — Bon Matin, Mounſieur, bon Ma- 
tin & bon jour, CExernt Limberham, Trickſy. 

Wood Well, get thee gone. Squire Lin:terbamo, for the eaſieſt Fool 
| ever knew, next my Naunt of Fairies in the Alchemiſt. | have ſcap'd; 
thanks to my Miſtrefſes Lingna Franca: Vil ſtea! to my Chamber, ſhifr 
ray Periwig, and Cloaths; and then, with the help of reſty Gervaſe, 
concert the buſineſs of the next Campaign. My Father fticks in wy 
Stomach ſtill ; but.I am reſolv'd to be Woodall with hizz, and las 
with the Women. [Ex3. 


an: 11. SCENE-L 


Enter Woodall, Gervaſe. 


Wood Hier, ſweet Gervaſe, we have carri'd matters faim- 
mingly : I have danc'd in a Net before my Father, a- 

moſt Check-mated the Keeper, retir'd to my Chamber _———y 
Ifted 
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ſhifted my Habit, and am come out an abſolute Jfounſiexr to allure 
the Ladies. How ſits my Chedreux ? 

Ger. O very finely / with the Locks comb'd down, like a are- 
maids, on a Sign-polt. Well, you think now your Father may live in 
the ſame houſe with you till Dooms-day, and never find you; or, 
when he has found you, he will be kind enough not to conſider what 
a Property you have made of him. My Employment is atan end ; 
you have got a better Pimp, thanks to your Filial Reverence. 

Wood, Prythee what ſhou'd a man do with ſuch a Father, buz uſe 
him thus ? Beſides, he does Journey-work under me ; *cis his humour 
to fumble, and my duty to provide for his old age. 

Ger. Take my advice yet ; down o? your Marrow-bones, and ask 
forgiveneſs ; Eſpouſe the Wife he has provided for you ; lye by che 
ſide ofa wholeſom Woman, and procreate your own Progeny in the 
fear of Heaven. x 

Wood. I have no vocation to it, Gervaſe: A man of Senſe is not 
made for Marriage 3 *tisa Game, which none but dull plodding Fel- 
lows can play at well; attd *cis as natural to them, as Crimp is to a 
Dutch -man. 

Ger, Think on*t however, Sir ; Debauchery is upon its laſt Legs 
in Enoland : witty men began the Faſhion ; and, now the Fops are got 
intor, *tis time to leave it. 
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loves, and iirike w becwizt eur, Dadily « Byrl hore theres another 
Lady in the houlſz, iN y Latidladics {all Daugut 7 5 HOW Came yau to 
leave her out of your Catalogue ? 

Aldo. Shes pretty, I cont<!s, but moſt damaable huneſt; have a_ 
care of her, I warn you, for it?s prying and malicious. 

Wood. A tang or th: mother ; but li Jve to graff on ſuch a Crab- 
tree ; ſhe may b:ar good fruit anocher years 

Alav. No, no, avoid her : I warrant thee,young Alexandey, I will 
provide thee more Worlds to conquer, 

Ger, (ſide) My old Maſter wow'd fain paſs for Philip of Mace- 
don, when he is little better than Sir Pandarus of Troy. 

Wood. It you get this Keeper out of doors, Father, and give me 
but an opportunity 


Aldo, Truft my diligence; I will ſmoak him out, as they do Bees 
but I will make him leave his Honey-comb: ape : 
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Ger. (Afide) If 1 had a thouſand Sons, none of the Race of the 
Gervaſes ſhow?d ever he educated by thee, thon vile old Satan. 

Aldo. Away Boy, fix thy Arms, and wiiet, like the luſty German 
Boys, before a Charge : he ſhall bolt immediatcly. 

Wood. O, fear not the vigorous five and twenty. 

Aldo. Hold, a word firſt : Thou ſaid*ſt my Son was ſhortly to 
COmMe Over. 

Wood. So he told me. 

Aldo. Thou art my Boſom Friend. 

Ger. (Aſide) Of an hours acquaintance. 

Aldo. Be ſure thou doſt not diſcover my frailties to the young 
Scoundrel : *twere enough to make the Boy my Maſter. I muſt keep 
up the Dignity of old Age with him. 

Wood. Keep but your own counſel, Father ; for what ever he 
knows, muſt come from you. 

Aldo, The truth ont 1s, I ſent for him over; partly to have mar- 
rid him, and partly becauſe his Villainous Bills came ſo thick upon 
me, that I grew weary of the charge. 1: 

Ger. He ſpar*d for nothing ; he laid it on, Sir, as I have heard. 

, Wood. Peace, you lying Rogue, believe me, Sir. bating his neceſla- 
ry expences of women, which 1 know you wou'd not have him want: 
in all things elſe, he was the beſt manager of your allowance ; and, 
tho I ſay it, 

Ger, (Aſide) That ſhow'd not fay it. 

Wood, The moſt hopeful young Gentlemen in Parts. 

Aldo. Report ſpeaks otuerwiſe. And before Greorge, 1 ſhall read 
bim a Worm-wood Lecture, when 1 ſee him. Bur hark, 1 hear the 
door unlock ; the Lovers are coming out : 1'll ſtay here, to wheedle 
him abroad; but you muſt yaniſh. 

Wood. Like Night and the Moon, in the Maids Tragedy: I into 
Miſt; you into Day. [Ex. Wood. Gerv. 


Enter Limberham and Irickſy. 


Limb. Nay, but dear ſweet honey Pug, forgive me but this FF 
once: it may be any man's caſe, when his deſires are tao vehe- 
ment. 


Trick. Let me alone ; I care not. 
Zimb. But then thou wilt not love me, P27. 
do, How now Son Limberbam-? there?s no quarrel towards, 1 
hope! . 
FT, rick, You had beſt tell now, and make your ſelf ridiculous ! 
Limb. She*s in Paſſion: Pray do you moderate this matter, Fa- 
ther Aldo. 
Trick, Father Aldo I wonder you are not aſham'd to call r | 
| Q,! 
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ſo ! you may be his Father, if che cruth were known, 

Aldo. Before George, 1 ſmell a Rat, Son Limberbam; 1 doubt, I 
doubt here has been ſome grea: omillion in Loye affairs. 

Limb. I think all the Stars in Heav*n have conſpired my ruine. 
P11 look in my Almanack —— As I hope for mercy cis croſs day 
now. 

Trick. Hang your pitiful excuſes. ?Tis well known what offers 
I have had, and what Fortunes I might have made with others, 
like a fool as I was, to throw away my youth and Beauty upon 
you. I could bave had a young handſome Lord, that offer*d me 
my- Coach and fix; delides many a good Knight and Gentleman, 
that wou'd have parted with their own Ladies, and have ſetled. 
half they had upon me. 

Limb. 1, you ſaid ſo. | 

Trick, 1 ſaid ſo, Sir! who am1? is not my word as good as . 

ours ? | 
: Limb. As mine, Gentlewoman ? tho Il ſay it, my word will go 
for thouſands. | 

Trick, The more ſhame for yon, that you have done no more . 
for me: Butl1 am reſfoly'd PII nor loſe tay time with you; Pll. - 
art. | : 
: Limb, Do, who cares? Go to Dog aud Bitck yard, and help. 
your Mother to make Footmens Shirts. 

Trick, 1 defy you, Slanderer, I defy you. 

Aldo. Nay, dear Davugater! 

Limb. I defy her too. 

Aldo. Nay, good Son ! | 

Trick, Let me alone : Il have him. cudgeld, by my Footman.:. 


> 


Enter Saintly. 


Saint, Rleſs us! what's here to do? My Neighbours will think - 
I keep a Neit of unclean Birds here. 
Lim, You had beſt preach now, and make her houſe be: thought - 


-a Baudy-houſe ! ; 
Trick, No, no: While you are in*t,  you'l fecure it from that - 
ſcandal. Hark hither, Mrs. Sazztly. Whiſpers. 


Limb. Do, tell, tell, no matter for that. 
Saint, Who wad have imagin'd you had been ſuch akind of - 


man, Mi. Zimberham! O Heavwn, O Heay?n. CEx, 
' Lim. So, Now you have ſpit your Venom, and the Stormys o- - 
ver. 


Aldo. (crying ) That I ſhou'd ever live to ſee this day / 
Trick, To ſhow 1 can live honeſt, ® ſpight of all mankind, Il. 


go into a Nunnery, and that's my reſolution. - 
1477, © 


Limb.” Don't hinder her, good Father Aldo; Pm ſure ſhe'l come 


back from France, before ſhe gets half way o're to Calais. 


Aldo. Nay, but Son Limberham, this muſt not be : a word in 


private. You'l never get tuch another Woman, for Loys nor Mo- 
ney. Do but look upon her ; ſhe's a Miſtriſs for an Emperor. 


Lim. Let her be a Miſtriſs for a Pope, like a Whore of Baby- 
lon, as ſhe is. | 
Aldo. Wou'd I were worthy to be a young mar, for her ſake: 

ſhe ſhou'd eat Pearl, if ſhe wou*'d have ?em. 
Lim. She can digeſt *ew, and Gold too. Let me tell you Fa- 


ther Aldo, ſhe has the Stomach of an Eſtrich. 


Aido. Daughter Tricksy, a word with you. 

Trick. Ul1 hear nothing, 1 am for a Nunnery, 

Aldo. 1 never ſaw a Woman, before you, but firſt or laſt ſhe 
wou'd be brought to Reaſon. Hark you Child, yow'l ſcarcely find 


ſo kind a keeper: What if he has ſome impediment one way ? e- 


very body is not a Hercale-, You ſhall have my Son Woodal, to 
ſupply his wants; but as long as he maintains you, be ruPd by 
him chat vears the purſe. 


Limb. Singing. 
1 my own Faylour was ; my only Foe, 
Who aid my liberty forego ; 


I was a I519ner, canſe I nous be fo. 


Aldo, Why, Look yon av>w, Son Zinbertan, is this a Sorp to 
be ſung at jach a time, waz: lan laboring: your reconrcilome; ; ? 
Come Daughter” ricky, you mult be rut; PW bc rb Prace mas 
ker. | 

Trick No, U'mjutft going. 

Lim, The Devil take me, if [ cal! pow Hack, 

Trick, Ard his Dam take ms, fi »-turn, except you do. 

Aldo, So, now you'l part, for 2 mer Purictileo 1 Turn to him 
Daughter : ſpeak to her, Son. Why ſhows you be io refractory 
both, to bring my gray hairs with ſorrow to the grave ? 

Lim. Il not be forſworn, I ſwore firſt. - 

Trick, Thou art a forſworn man however ; for thou ſworſt to 
love me eternally. 

Lim. Yes, I was ſuch a fool, to ſwear ſo. 

Aldo. And will you have that dreadful oath ly gnawing on your 
Conſcience ? 

Trick, Let him be damn'd ; and fo farewel for ever. Going. 

Lim. Pug ! 

Trick, Did you call, Mr. Limberhan * 

Lim. It may be, I ; it may be, No- 

Trick 
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Trick, Well, 1 am going to the Nurnery : but to ſhow 1 am in 
charity, ll pray for you. X ER OE 

Aldo. Prey for him! fy, Daughter, fy ; is that an anſwer for a 
Chriſtian ? 

Limb. What Cid Pug ſay ? will ſhe pray for me ? Well, tc ſhow 
[ am in Charity, ſhe ſhall not pray for me. Come back, Pg. But 
did lever think thou covdſt have been fo unkind ts have parted 
with me ? [ Cries, 

Aldo. Look you, Daughter, fee how Nature works in him / 

Limb, 1 fetile two huvored a year upon thee, becauſe thou 
faid*lt thou woudlt pray for nm. 

Aldo. B fore Crorge, $50 L:iberbam, yowl ſpoil all, if you un- 
der-bid fo. Core, fown wit tt: your Qult, man: what, ſhow a baſe 
mlad, awken a fair Lady's in 71: {ton ! 

Lim, Well, it | mult giv: three bngdred. 

Trick, No, "tis no n:aicr 3 my thoughts are ona better place. 
' Aldo, Come, theres no berie: place, than little London, You 
ſha'not part for a Trifle. Whar, Son Zimberham 2 four hundred 
a year*s a ſquare iunz, and you ſhall give it. 

Lim, *T1s a round Sum 1n:Gee6 3.1 wiſh a three-corner*d ſum 
wowd have f:rv*d her curn. Why thuws you be fo pervicatious 
row, Pug? Pray take three hundred, Nay, rather than part, 
Pug, it ſhall be {0. [ She frowns. | 

Aldo. It ſhall be fo, it ſhall be ſo: come now buſs, and ſeal 
the bargain. | 

Trick, (kiſſing him.) You ſee what a good-natur'd fool I am, Mr. 
Limberham, to come' back into a wicked World, for Love of you. 
You”! ſee the Writings drawn, Father ? 

£1zo. 1; and pay the Lawyer too.. V'hy this is as it ſhou'd be! 
Pil be at the charge of the reconciling Supper —— (To her aſide.) 
Daughter, my Son #002411 is waiting for you. Come away y 
Son Limberham, to the Icimple.. 

Lim. Withall my heart, while ſhe's in a good humor : it wou'd 
coſt me another hundred, if I ſhou'd ſtay till Pug were in wrath 
again, Adieu, {weet Pug. LEx. Aldo. Limb.} 

Trick, That he ſhowd bs ſo filly to imagine 1 wou'd go into a 
Nunnery ! *tis likely $ 1 have much -Nuns Fleſh about me. But here 
comes my Gentleman: 


'Enter Woodall, not ſeeing her. 


Wood. Now the Wite®s return'd, and the Darghrter too, and I have - 
ſeen ?*em botn, and am more diſtratted than before : I wouw'd enjoy 
all, and have not yer determin'd with which 1 ſhou'd begin. . ?Tis 
bur. a kind of Clergy-covetouMmeſs in me; to deſire ſo. aged it : 

ang: 
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ſtand gaping afrer Pluralicies, one of ?em is in danger to be made 
a Sine cure, —— (Sees her.) O, Fortune has determin'd for me. 
*Tis juſt here, as it is in the World; the Miſtreſs will be ſery*d be- 
fore the Wife. 

Trick, How now, Sir; are yourehearſing your Lingua Franca by 
your ſelf, that you walk fo penſively ? 

Hood, No faith, Madam, 1 was thinking of the fair Lady, who 
at parting beſpoke ſo cunningly of me all my Eſſences. 

7 rick. But there are other Beauties 1n the houſe, and I ſhou'd be 


' impatient of a Rival : for I am apt to be partial to my ſelf, and 


Think I deſerve to bz preferr*d before %em. 

Wood. Your Beauty will allow of no competition ; And I am 
ſure my love cou'd make none. 

Trick. Yes, you have 'ſcen Mrs. Bra:nſick, ſhe's a Beauty. 

Wood. You mean, 1 ſuppoſe, the peaking Creature, the Marry'd 
Woman, with a lideling look, as if one Cheek carry'd more 
byaſs than the other ? | 

Trick, Yes, and with a high Noſe, as viſible as a land-mark. 

Wood. Wirth one Gheek blew, the other red: juſt like the cover- 
ing of Lambeth Palace. | 

Trick, Nay, but her legs, if you cowd fee mm —— 

}/o0d. She was ſo fooliſh to wear ſhort Petricoats, and ſhow %m. 
They are pillars, groſs enough co ſupport a larger building z of 
the 7z/can order, by my troth. 

Trick. And her little head, upon that long neck, ſhows like a 
Traitor?s Scull upon a pole. 

1/004. She can have none: therc*s not room enough for a Thought 
to play in. 

Trick, 1 think indeed I may i1tfely truſt you with ſach Charms : 
and you have pleas'd me with your deſcription of her. 

Wood. 1 wiſh you wou'd give mz leave to pleaſe you better; but 
you tranſaCt as gravely with me as 4 Spaniard; and are loſmg Love, as 
he does Flanders : you conſider, and demur, when the Monarch up 312 
Arms, and at your Gates. | 

77:ck, But to yield upon the firſt Summons, ere you have laid a 
forinal Siege 
To morrow may prove a luckier day to you. 

17/99d. Believe me, Madam, Lovers are not to truſt to morrow: 
Love may die upon our hands, or opportunity be wanting ; ?tis 
b:ſt ſecuripg the preſent hour. 

Trick, No, Love's like Fruit; it muſt have time to ripen on the . 
Tree; if it be green gather'd, *twill but wither afterwards. 

Hood, Rather %is like Gun-powder; that which fires quickeſt, is 
commonly the ſtrongeſt ——By this burning kiſs 

Trick, You Lovers are ſuch froward Children, ever crying for the 
Breaſt ; 
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Breaſt; and, when you have once had it, fall faſt aſleep in the Nur- 
ſes Arms.—Apd with what face ſhou'd I look upon my Keeper af- 
ter it ? 

Wood, With the ſame face that all Miſtreſles look upon theirs. 
Come, come. | | 

Trick. But my Reputation ! | | 

Wood. Nay, that's no Argument, if I ſhould be ſo baſe to tell; 
for Women get good fortunes now-a-days, by loſing their Credit, as 
a cunning Citizen does by Breaking. 

Trick, But Pm ſo ſhame-faod! Well, PII go in, and hide my 
Bluſhes. | [Exit, 

Food. Vl not be long after you; for I think I have hidden my 
Bluſhes where I ſhall never find *em. 


Re-enter Trickſy, 


Trick, As I live, Mr. Limberham, and Father Aldo, are juſt re- 
turn'd; I ſaw?ementring. My Settlement will miſcarry, if you are 
fund here ; what ſhall we do ? 

H/ood. Go you into your Bed-chamber,and leave me to my Fortune; 

Trick, That you ſhow'd be ſo dull ! their ſuſpition will be as ſtrong 
ſtill; for what ſhou*d you make iere ? 

Wood. The curſe on't is too, 1 bid my Man tell the Family I was 
gone abroad ; ſo thatifI am ſeen, you are infallibly diſcover?d. 

: [No#/e. 

Trick, Hark, I hear *em ! Heres a Cheſt which I borrow?d of 
Mrs. Pleaſance ; get quickly into it, and I will lock you up : there's 
nothing in't, but Cloaths of Zimbermam?s, and a Box of Writings. 

Woecd. I ſhall be ſmother?J. _ 

Trick, Make haſte, for Heav*n ſake; they'l quickly be gone, and 
then | | 

Hood. That Then, will make a man venture any thing. 

[He goes im, and ſhe locks the Cheſt, 


Exter Limberham ad Aldo. 


Lin, Doſt thou not wonder, to ſce me come again fo quickly, 
Pug ? 
Trick, No, I am prepar'd for any fooliſh freak of yours: I knew 
| you wou'd have aqualm, when you came to ſettlement. 
Lim. Your ſettlement depends moſt abſolutely on that Cheſt. 
- Trick, Father A'do, a word with you, for Heay*n ſake. 
Aldo, No, no: VIl not whiſper : donot ſtand in your own light, 
but produce the Keys, Daughter. 
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Lim. Be not muſty, my pretty S. Peter, but produce the Keys; 1 
mult have the Writings out that concern thy Settlement. 

Trick, Now I ſee you are fo reaſonable, I'!] ſhow you l dare truſt 
your honeſty ; the Settlement ſhall be deferr'd till enother day. 

Aldo. No deferring, in theſe cafes, Daughter. 

Trick; But I have loſt the Keys. 

Lin. That's a jeſt! let me feel in thy Pocket, for I muſt cb- 
lige thee. 

Trick, You ſhall feel no where: I have felt already, and am 
ſure they are loſt. 

Aldo, But feel again, the Lawyer ſtays. 

Trick. Well, to fſatisfie you, I will feel. -—They are not here. -—- 
Nor here neither. [She pulls out ber Handkerchief, and the Krys 

drop after it ; Limberham tas "cw wp. 

Limb. Look you now, Pig who's in the right 5 Well, thou 
art born to be a lucky Pg / in ipight of thy (elf. 

Trick, ( Afiae) O, Iam ruin'd !\—One worc, I beſrerh von, Fa- 
ther Algo. 

Aido, Not a ſyllable: what's the D-vil in yon, Daughter / Oren 
Son, Open. 

Trick. (Aloud) It ſhall not beopened ; I wilt have my will, th 
[ loſe my Settlement: Wou'd I were within the Che, 1 wait hold 
it down, to ſpight you : I ſay again, word I were within the Cheſt, 
I wow'd hold it io faſt, you ſhowd not open it: the beſt 0: is, 
there's good Jockle oa ths top of {hi in-lide, if he haye the wis to 
tay hold orn't. 
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Aido, Puſh hard, Son. 
«thi 
+ ,238 


Lim, 1 Cannct path ; | vas never 2GO *E-aT : 194 Wien i Pun, i 
thipk tne Deyii pultzs too. We:!, I malt ict ic atone, for 1 am 2 
Fumbler. Herc, take the Keys, Pay. 

Trick, ( Afrac) Thea ali's {ac again. 


as 


[4 
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Enter Judith 474 Geryaſ. 


Jud, Madam, Mrs, Pleafarc: hs feat for the Ch:ſt you borrow?d 
of her : ſhe has preſent occation for it, and has defir'd us ro carry 
TEMES 

Lim, \W<!, thavs but reaſon : ii ihe mult have it, ſhe muſt have ir. 

Trick, Tell her, It ſhall be rector” ſome time to dey at preſent 
we mult crave her parden, becauſc we have ſome Writings in is 
which muſt arſt be taken out, when we can opcn it, 

Lim, 
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Lim, Nay, that's but reaſon too : then ſhe muſt not have it. 

Ger, Let me come to't, Ile break it open, and you may take out 
your Writings. 

Lim. That's true : 'tis but reaſonable it ſhould be broken open. 

Trick. Then I may be bound to make good the loſs. 

Lim. *Tis unreaſonable it ſhould be broken open. 

Aldo. Before George, Gervaſe andI will carry it away , and a Smith 
ſhall be ſent for to my Daughter Pleaſ/ances Chamber, to op2n it with- 
out damage. | 

Lim, Why, who ſays againlt it ? let it be carr?d; Ia all for 
Reaſon. 

Trick, Bold ; 1 ſay it ſhall not ſtir. neg 

Aldo, W hat ? every one muſt have their own : Fiat Juſtitia aut 
ruat Munadas. 

Lim, I, fiat Fuſtitia, Pug * ſhe muſt have her own; for Fuſtit:a is 
Latin for Juſtice. C41do and Gervaſe /Ift at zt- 

Aldo, i think the DeviÞPs int. 

Ger. There's '>mewhat bounces, like him, in't. *Tis plaguy hea- 


Vy; but wei! £2: Pother heave, | 
Trick, (Taking hoid of the Cheſt) Then you ſhall carry me tco. Help, 
murdcr, murder. LA confurd gabling among *on. 
Enter Mrs, Saintly. - 


Saint, Verily, I think all Hells broke looſe among you. What, a 
Schiſm in my Family ! Does this become the Purity of my Houſe ? 
What will the ungodly ſay ? 

Lim, No matter, for- the ungodly ; this is all among our ſelves: 
for, lovk you, the buſineſs is this, Mrs. Plzaſance has ſent for this 
ſame Buſineis here, which ſhe lent to Pug; now Pug has ſome private 
Buſineſſes wickia this Butineſs, which ſhe wou'd take out firſt, and the 
Buſineſs will not be o»>cn*d : and this makes all the Buſineſs. 

Saint, Verily, lam rats'd up for a Judge amongit you z and I fey — 

Trick. Vil have no Judge : it ſhall not go. 

Aldo, Wny Son, why Daughter, why Mrs. Sazntly ; are you all 
mad ? Hear me, I am ſober, 1am diſcreet ; let a Smith be ſent for 
hither, let him break open the Chelt ; let the things contained be ta- 
ken out, and the thing containing be reſtor?d. 

Lim. Now hear me too, for I am ſober and diſcreet; Father Aldo 
isan Oracle: is ſhall be ſo. 

Trick, W<ll, to ſhow I amreaſonable, I am content, Mr. Gervaſc 
and 1 will fetch an Inſtrument from the next Smith ; in the mean time, 
let the Cheſt remain where it now ſtands, and let every one depart 
_ the Chamber. 

Lim. That no violence be offer'd to the Perſon of the Cheſt, in 
Pug*s abſence. D 2 Aldo, 
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Aldo. Then this matter is compos'd. 

Trick. ( Aſtae) Now I ſhall have leiſure to inſtrutt his Man, and ſet 
him free, without diſcovery. Come, Mr. Gervaſe, [ Ex, all but Saintly. 

Saint. There is a certain motion put into my mind, and it. is of 
good; I have Keys here, which a precious Brother, a devout Black- 
{mith, made me ; and which will open any Lock of the ſame bore: 
verily, it can be no ſin to unlock this Cheſt therewith, and take from 
thence the ſpoils of the ungodly. I will fatisfie my Conſcience, by 
giving part thereof to the Hungry, and the Needy ; ſome to our Pa- 
ſtor, that he may prove it lawful; and ſome I will fanCtifie to wy 


own uſe. [She unlocks the Chit, and Woodall tarts up. 
Wood. Let meembrace you, my dear Deliverer ! 
Bleſs us! is it you, Mrs. Saintly? [She ſhricks. 


Saint, (Shrickins) Heav*n of his mercy ! Stop Thief, ſtop Thief. 

Wood. What will become of me now ? | 

Saint. According, to thy wickedneſs, ſhall it be done unto thee. 
Have 1 diſcover'd thy back-ilidings, thou unfaithiul man ! thy Trea- 
chery to me ſhall be rewarded, verily; for I will teſtifie againſt thee. 

Wood, Nay, ſince you are fo revengeful, you ſhall ſuffer your part 
of the diſgrace ; if yoa teſtife againit me for Adultery, 1 ſhall te- 
ſtifie againſt you for Theft : there's an Eighth for your Seventh. 

[ Nozſe. 

Saint, Verily, they are approaching : return to my imbraces, and 
it ſhall be forgiven thee. 

Wood. Thank you, for your own ſake: Hark! they are coming ! 
cry Thief again, and help to fave all yer. 

Saint. Stop T hief, ſtop Thief. 

Wood. Thank you, for your own fake ; but I fear *tis too late. 


Enter Trickſy, Li;nberham. 


Trick. (Entrino) The Cheſt open, and Woodall difcover?d, I am 
ruin'd ! 

Enter Limb.” Why all this ſhricking, Mrs. Saintly ? 

Wood. (Rnſhing bi down) Stop Thief, ſtop Thicf, op Thief! 
cry you mercy, Gentleman, if I have hurt you. 

Lim, (Riſing) *Tisa bne time to cry a man mercy, when you have 
beaten his wind out of his body. 

Saint. As I watch'd the Cheſt, beho'd a Viſion ruſhed out of it, on 
the ſudden ; and Ilifted up my voice, and ſhrick'd. 

Limb. A Viſion, Landlady ; what, have we Cog and Hagog in our 
Chamber ? 

Trick, A Thief, I warrant y ou, who had gotten into the Chelt. 

V/ood Moſt certainly a Thief: tor acaring my Landlady cry out, 
I flew ſrom my Chamber to her help, and met bim RNS CON 

alrs ; 
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ſtairs ; and then he turn'd back to the Balcone, and leapt into the 
Street. 

Limb. I thought indeed that ſomething held down the Cheſt, when 
I would have open'd it : —But my Writings are there ſtill s that's 
one comfort ! ——Oh Sergr:40r0, are you here ! 

Hood, Do you ſpeak to me, Sir ? 

Saint, This is Mr. Woodall, your new fellow Lodger. 

Limb, Cry you mercy, Sir; Idurſt have ſworn you cow'd have ſpo- 
ken Lingua Frarca.- -I thought ia my Conſcience, Ps, this hac” 
been thy Italian Merchanto. 

Wood. Sir, 1 ſee von miſtake me for ſome other : I ſhow?d be happy 
to be better knows to you. 

Limb. Sir, | bzg your pard.:n wi:h all my hearto. Before George, 1 
was caught again there! Bur ycu are ſo very like a paltry Fellow 
who c#:.i8 to ſell Pug Efſences this mur: 139, that one wou'd ſwear 
th: Eves, 23d The No and Mouth, belong?d t6 that Raſcal. 

Weod. You moſt plrcdon me, Sir, if [ doit muck reliſh the cloſe 
of your Complement, 

Trick, Their E-.s are nothing like : (you'll have a quarrel.) 

Lim, Not very lik? : I confeſs, 

Trick, Tht:ir Noſe and Month are quite different. 

Lim, As Pug ſays, they are quite different indeed :--but I Gurſt 
have ſworn it had been ne 3 and therefore once again, I demand your 
pardono, 

Trick, Come, Jet us go down; by this time Gervaſe has brought 
the Smith ; and then Mrs. Pleaſance may have her Cheſt. Pleaſe you 
Sir, to bear us company. _ 

Wood, At your {crvice, Madam. 

Lim, Pray lead the way, Sir. 

Wood. ?Tis agatnit my will, Sir: but I muſt leave you in pollefſion: 

[ Exennt, 
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ACT HL SCENES 


Enter Saintly, and Pleaſance. 


Pleaſance. J Ever fear it, [Il be a Spy upon his aCtions : he ſhall 
neither whiſper nor glote on either of ?*m, but 111 
ring him ſuch a Peal ! 

Saint, Abevz all things, have a care of him your ſelf ; for ſurely 
there is Witchcraft betwixt his Lips- he is a Wolf within the Sheep- 
fold ; and theretore I will be earneſt, that you may not fall. [Exze. 

Pleaſ. Why ſhowd my Mother be ſo inquiſitive about this Lodger 4 
L ha! 
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I half ſuſpe&t Old Eve her ſelf has a mind to be nibling at the Pippin : 
he makes Love to one of ?em I am confident; it may be to both; 
for methinks 1 ſhou'd have done ſo, if I had been a Man; but the 
damind Petticoats have perverted me to honeſty, and therefore 

i Hhavea grudge to him, for the Priviledge of his Sex. He ſhuns me 
too, and that vexes me ; for though I wowd deny him, 1 ſcorn he 
ſhou'd not think me worth a civil queſtion. 


oF, » 
Re-enter Woodall,with Trickſy, rs. Brainſick, Judith, ard Iduſick. 


Mrs. Bram. Come, your works, your works ; they ſhall have the 
approbation of rs. Pleaſance. 
rick. No more Apologies: give 744th the words; ſhe ſings at 
fight. 
Jud, PI try my s$kill. 


ASONG from the ITALIAN. 


| BY a diſmal Cypreſs lying, 
Damon cry*d, all pale and dying, 
Kind is Death that ends my pain, 
- Bur cruel She T low”d in vain, 
Ti he: Moſſy Fountains 
HMurmure my trouble, 
And hollow Mguritains 
My groans reaouble - 
Every Nymph mourns me, 
Thus while 1 languiſh ; 
She only ſcorns me, 
Who causfd my anguiſh. 
 IVo Love returning me, but all hope denying ; 
By a diſmal Cypreſs lymg, 
Like a Swan, ſo ſung he dying : 
Kind js Death that ends my pain, 
But cruel She I tv”d in vain, 


Pleaſ. By theſe languiſhing Eyes, and thoſe S:negres of yours, we 
are glven to underſtand, Sir, you have a Miſtreſs in this Company : 
Come, make a free diſcovery which of *em your Poetry is to Charm ; 
and put the other out of pain. | 
; Trick, No doubt *twas meant to Mrs. Brainſick, 
Mrs. Brain. We Wives are deſpicable Creatures ; we know it, Ma- 
dam, when a Miſtreſs is in preſence. FEE 
Pleaſ. Why this Ceremony betwixt you'? *Tis a likely proper 
Fellow, and looks as he cou'd People a new Iſle of Pines. 
| | Mrs. Brann, 
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Mrs. Brain. ?Twere a work of Charity to convert a fair young 
Schiſmatick, like you, if ?twere but to gain you to a better Opinion - 
of the Government. 

Pleaſ. If 1 am not miſtaken in you two, he has works of Charity 
enough upon his hands already ;z but *tis a willing Soul, Pll warrang 
him, eager upon the Quarry, and as ſharpas a Governour of Covert. 
Gargden, | 

Wood. Sure this is not the phraie of your Family : I thought to 
have found a fſarCtified Siſter ; bur 1 fuſpect now, Madam, that if your 
Mother kept a Penſion in your Father's time, there might be ſome 
Gentleman-Loggder in the houſe ; for I humbly conceive, you are of 
the half-ſtrain at leaſt, 

Pleaſ. For all the rudeneſs of your Language, I am refolv'd to 
know upon what Voyage you are bound : you Privateer of Love, you 
Argier*s Man,that Cruſe up and down for prize in the Strezghrs Mouth 
which of the Veſſels wou'd you ſnap now ? 

Trick, We are both under ſafe Convoy, Madam : a Lover, and a 
Husband. | 

Pleaſ. Nay, for your part, you are notably guarded, I confeſs z but 
Keepers have their Rooks, as wel) as Gameſters : But they only ven- 
ture under *em, till they pick up a Sum, and then puſh for them- 
ſelves. | 

Wood, (Afide.) A Plague of her ſuſpitions;z they?l ruine me on 
that ſide. 

Pleaſ. So; let but little 24x go proud, and the Dogs in Covent- 
Garden have her-in the wind immediately : all purſue the Scent. 

Trick. Not to a Boarding-houſe, I hope / 

Pleaf, If they were wile, they wowd rather go to a Brothel-houſe ; 
for there moſt Miſtreiftes Fave left behind ?em their Maiden-heads, of 
bieſſed memory : 21d thoie which wow?d not go off in that Market, 
are carry'd about by Bands, and fold at doors, - like ſtale Fleſh in 
Baskets, The:'. for your houeſty, or juſtneſs, as you call it, to your 
Recpers, you! kept Miſtrels is originally a Puzk; and let the Cat be 
chang'd into a Lavy never fo formally, ſhe ſtill retains her natural 
properiy f MICOUHLR, | 

Mrs. £-4/7. Yun are very ſharp upon the Miſtreſies$ bat I hope - 
yowl ſpar: thy Wives. 

Pleafſ. Ye:, 48 itch as your Husbands do, after the firſt Month of 
Marriage; but yo1 requite their negligence in Houlhold- duties, by 
making them Husbands of the firſt Head, &re the year be over. 

Hood, (Afed:) She has me there roo! 

Plezſ. And, as for you, young Gallant. 

Wood, Hold, I beſeech you, a Truce for me. x 

Pleaſ. In troth 1 pity you, for you have undertaken a moſt difficult 
Tack, to cozen two Women, whoare no Babies in their Art, 4 you 

| ring 
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bring it about, you perform as much as he that cheated the very 
Lottery. 

Wood) Ladies, I am ſorry this ſhowd happen to you for my ſake ; ſhe's 
in a raging Fit, you ſee; ?tis belt withdrawing, till the Spirit of Pro- 
phecy has left her. 

Trick, VII take ſhelter in my Chamber, — whither, I hope, he'll 
have the grace to follow me. [ Aſide. 
Mrs. Brain. And, now I think on't, I have ſome Letters to diſpatch. 
| LEx. Trick. and Mrs. Brain. ſeverally, 
Pleaſ. Now, good John among the Maids, how mean you to beſtow 
your time ? Away, to your Study 1 adviſe you, invoke your Muſes, 
and make . adrigals upon abſence. | 
Wood. 1 wou'd go to China, or Fapan, to be rid of that impetuous 
Clack of yours. Farewel, thou Legion of tongues in one Woman. 
Pleaſ. Will you not ſtay, Sir? it may bel have a little buſineſs 
with you. : 
Weed. Yes the ſecond part of the ſame tune! Strike by your ſelf, 
ſweet Larm ; you're true Bell mettal, I warrant you, [ Exit. 
Pleaſ. This ſpightfulneſs of mine will be my ruine - Torail them off, 
was well enough; buc to ralk him away too / O Tongue, Tongue ! 
thou wert given for a Curſe to all our Sex! 


Enter Judith. 


Fud. Madam, your Mother wou'd ſpeak with you. | 

Pleaſ. 1 will not come; Pm mad 1 think: I come immediately : 
Well, ll go in, and vent my paſſion, by railing at them, and him 
r00. — > NG; 

Fud, You may enter in iafety, Sir, the Enemy*s march'd off; 


Re-enter Woodall. 


Iood, Nothing, but the love I bear thy Miſtreſs,cowd keep mein 
the houſe with ſuch a Fury. When will the bright Nymph appear ? 

Fud, Immediately: I hear her coming. 

Hood, That I cow'd find her coming, Mrs. Juaith ! 


Enter Mrs, Brainſick. 


You have made me languiſh in expectation, Madam. Was it nothing, 
do you think, to be ſo near a happineſs, with violent deſires, and to 
b: delay'd ? 

Mrs. Brarn.Is it nothing, do you thick, for a Woman of Honour, 
to overconi the tyes of Vertue and Reputation; to do that for you, 
which 1 thought Hhowd never have ventur®d for the ſake of any 


man * Wood, 


% 
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Y/ood: Bat, my comfort is, that Love has overcome. Your. Ho- 
nour is, in other words, but your good Repute z and ?ris my part to 
take care of that : for the Fountain ofa Woman's Honour is in the 
Lover, as that of the Subject is in the King. | 

Mrs. Brain. You had concluded well, if you had been my Huſ- 
band : you know where our ſubjeCtion lies. | 

YVoed. But cannot I be yours, withont a Prieſt ? They were cunning 
people, doubtleſs, who began that Trade; to have a double Hank 
upon. us, for two Worlds: that no pleaſure here, or hereafter 
ſhoy'd be had, without a Bribe to them. ' 

Mrs. Brain, Well, Pm reſold, Ill read, againſt the next time I 
ſee you ; for the truth is, I am not very well prepar'd with Argu- 
ments for Marriage z mean while, farewell. 

 YVood. | ſtand corretted ; you have reaſon indeed to go, if I can 
uſe my time no better : We'll withdraw, if you pleaſe, and diſpute 
the reſt within. | 

Mrs. Brain, Per hps, I meant not ſo, 

FVYood. 1 underſtand your meaning at your Eyes. You'll watch, 
Faaith ? 

Mrs. Brain. Nay, if that were all, I expe& not my Husband till to 
morrow : The Truth is, he's ſo odly humour'd, thar, if 1 were 
jll-inclin'd, it wou'd half juſtife a Woman : He's fuch a kind of 
Man. 

V/sod. Or, if he be not, we'll make him ſuch a kind of Man. 

Mrs. Brain, So Fantaſtical, ſo Muſical, his talk all Rapture, and 
half Nonſence: Like a Clock out of order, ſet him a going, and 
he ſtrikes eternally. Beſides, he thinks me ſuch a Fool, that 1 cou'd 
half reſolve to revenge my ſelf, in juſtification of my Wit. 

YVood, Come, come, no half reſolutions among Loyers; Ill hear 
no more of him, till I have reveng'd you fully. Go out, and watch, 
Fudith | [Exit , Tudith. 

Mrs. Bratn, Yet, I cou'd ſay, in my defeuice, that my F ws þ mar- 
ryed me to him againſt my will. 

Y'Vooad. Then let us put your Friends too, into the Quarrel : it ſhall 
g9 hard, but Vil give you a Revenge for them. 


Enter Judith again, haſtily. 


How now ? what's the matter ? £2 
Mrs. Brain. Camit thou not ſpeak ? haſt thou ſeen a Ghoſt ? 
As 1 live, ſhe figns Horns ? that muſt be for my Husband : Hes re- 
turn'd.  [ jadith looks ghaſtly, and ſigns Horns, 
Jud. | wowd have told you fo, if I cou'd have ipoken for fear. 
Mrs. Brain.: Hark, a knocking! what ſhall we do > [| Knocking.] 
There's no dallyipg in this caſe : here you muſt not be found, that's 
E certain , 


certain ; but J«dith hath a Chamber within mine ; haſte quickly thi- 
ther ; Vil ſecure the reſt. : 
Tad. Foll ow me, Sir. LEx. Woodall, Judith. 


[ 


Knocking again. She opens : Enter Braiafick, 


Brain, What's the matter, Gentlewoman ? am l excluded from my 
own Fortreſs; and by the way of Barricado ? Am l to dance Atten- 
dance at the Door, as if 1 were ſame baſe Plebeian Groom ? il 
bave you know, that when my Foot aſſaults, the Lightning and the 
Thunder are not fo terrible as: ſtcokes: Braſen Gates ſhall tremble, 
and Bolts of Adamaant diſmount from off their Hinges, to admit me. 

Mrs. Brain. Who wou'd have thought that *none Dear won'd have 
come ſo ſoon? I was e*en lying down on my Bed, and dreaming of 
him : Tum a? me, and buſs, poor Dear ; piddee buls. 

Brain. | nauſeat theſe fool iſh Feats of Love. | 

Mrs. Brain, Nay, but why ſhow'd he be fo fretful now ? and knows 
1 doat on him toleaye a poor Dear fo long without him, and then 
come home in an angry humour ! indeed Pl] ky. 

Brain. Prythee leave thy fulſom fondneſs; I have ſurfeired on 
Qonjugal Embraces. 

Mrs. Brain. I thought fo; ſome light Huſwife has bewitch'd him, 
from me: I was a little Fool, ſo 1 was, to leave a Dear behind at 
Barnet, when 1 knew the Women wou'd run mad for him. | 

Brain, | have a luſcious Air forming, like a Pallas, in my Brain-pan ; 
and now thou conſt a croſs my fancy, to diſturb the rich 1dea's, 


with the yellow Jaundies of thy Jealouſie. (Noiſe within, ) 
Hark, what noiſc is that within, about Fudith*s Bed ? 

Mrs. Brain. I belteve, Dear, ſhe*s making it. —-Wow'd the Fool 
wow'd go. 


Brain, Hark, again ! ; | 
. Mrs: Brain. ( Aſide) lhave a diſmal apprehenſion in my head, that 
he's giving my Maid a caſt of his Office, in my ſtead. O, how it 
ſtings me ! ( Woodall /zeexes. ) 
Brain, VIlenter, and find the reaſon of this Tumult. Fg, 
Mrs. Brain. (holding him.) Not for the World : there may be a 
Thief there ; and ſhou'd I put 'none Dear in danger of his life *—— 
What ſhall I do ? betwixt the Jealouſie of my Love, and fear of this 
Fool, 1 am diſtracted: 1 muſt not venture %em together, what ere 
comes on't, Why, Tudith, I ſay ! Come forth, Damfſel. 
VYrood. (within. ) The danger*s over : 1 way come out ſafely. 
Fud. (mithin.) Are you mad ? you ſha? nor. 
Mrs. Brain, (Aſide.) So, now Pm ruin*d uoavoidably. 
Brain, Who e're thou art, | have/pronounc'd thy Doom; ' the 
dreadful Prainſick bares his brawny Armin tearing terrour; kneeling 
Queens in yain ſhowd beg thy being. —-Sa, a, there, 'Mrs, 


CY 
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Mrs. Brain. (fide.) Tho 1 believe he dares not venture in; yer 1 
muſt not put it to the Tryal. Why Judith, come ont, come out, 


dgpfvife. 


Enter Judith, trembling. 


What Villain have you hid within ? 

- Fud, O Lord, Madam, what ſhall I ſay ? 

Mrs. Brain. How ſhou'd I know what you ſhou'd ſay? Mr. Braix- 
fick has hagrd a Man's Voice within; if you know what he makes 
there, confeſs the truth; 1am almoſt dead with fear, any he ſtands 
ſhakeing. | | 

pans Terrour, I! *cis indignation ſhakes me. With this Sabre 
I'll lice him ſmall as Atoms ; he ſhall be doon'd by the Judge, and 
damn'd upon the Gibbet. : 

Fu (arti ) My Maſter's ſo out-ragious,, ſweet Madam, do 
you intercede for me, and Pll tell you all in private. (77 biſpers.) 
If I ſay it isa Thief, he'll call up help; I know not what o'tk? ſudden 
to invent. EE 

Mrs. Brain. Let me alone.- -Andis this all? why wou'd you 
not confeſs it before, Judith? when you know | am aan indulgent Mi- 
ſtreſs. (Lavghs.) 

Brain. What has ſhe confeſs d ? 

Mrs. Brain, A venial Love Treſpaſs, Dear : ?Tis a Sweet-heart of 
hers, one that is to marry her; and ſhe was unwilling I ſhou?d know 


it, ſo ſhe hid himin her Chamber. 
Enter Aldo. 


Aldo, What's the matter tro? what in Martial poſture, Son Brine 
ick ? | 
| þ Jud. Pray, Father Aldo, do you beg my pardon of my Maſter: I 

have committed a Fault; I have hidden a Geatleman in my Chamber, 
who is to marry me without his Friends conſent, and therefore came 
in private to me. 

Aldo. That thou ſhov*dſt think to keep this ſecret! why, I know it 
as well as he that made thee. . 

Mrs. Brain. (afide.) Beav?n be praigd, for this Knower of all 
things: Now will he lye three or four rapping Yoluntiers, rather 
than be thought ignorant in anything; 

Brain. Do you know his Friends, Father Als ? | 

Aldo, Know *em! I think I do. His Mother was an Arch-Dea- 
con's Daughcer ; as honeſt a Woman as ever broke Bread : She and 
have been Cater-Couſins in our Youth ; we have tumbled together be- 
tween a pair of Sheets, P faith. 

E 2 Br avs. 
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Brain, An honeſt woman, and yet you two have tumbled together ! 


choſe are inconſiſtent. 


Aldo. No matter for that, | 

Mrs. Brain, He blunders; I mult help him. I warrant *twas bee® 
fore Marriage, that you were ſo great. 

Aldo, Before George, and ſoit was : for ſhe had the prettieſt black 
Mole upon her lefs Ancle, it does me good to think ont ! His Fa- 
ther was Squire what d' you call him, of what d? you call *em Shire. 
W hat think you, little Fadjrth ? doi know him now ? 

5d. 1 ſuppoſe you may be miſtaken : my Servant's Father is a 
Knight of Hamfhire. , - 

Aldo. 1 meant of Hamſhire, But that I ſhowd forget he was a 
-Knight, when 1 got him Knighted at the King's coming in ! Two 
fat Bucks, I am ſure, he ſent me. 

Brain. And what's his Name ? 

Aldo. Nay, for that, you muſt.excuſe me : I muſt not diſcloſe lit- 
le Fudith?s fecrets. | | 

Mrs. Brain. All this while the poor Gentleman is left in pain : we 
muſt let him out 1n ſecret ; for | believe the young Fellow is ſo baſh- 
ful, he wou'd not willingly be. ſeen. 
Fud. The beſt way will be, for Father Aldo to lend me the Key of 
his Door, which opens into my Chamber ; and ſol can convey him out. 

Aldo. (Giving her the Key) Do fo, Daughter. Not a word of my Fa- 
miliarity with his Mother, to prevent blood: ſhed betwixt us ; but 1 
have her namedown in my Almanzck, I warrant her. 

Jud. What, kiſs and tejl, Father Alao; kiſs and tell! F[Exi. 


Mrs. Brain, I'll go and paſs an hour with Mrs. Tricksy. [Exir.. +. 


Enter Limberham. 
Brain. What, the Iuſty Lover Limberhan ! 


Enter Woodall at another door- 


Aldo. O her&s 2 Mounſieur, new come over, anda Fellow-lodger; ** 


I muſt endear you two to one another. 
Brain, Sir, "tis my extream ambition to be better known to you : 


you come out of the Country I adore. And how does the dear Bat- * | 


rift ? I long for ſome of his new Compoſitions in the laſt Opera. A 
propo - I have had the moſt happy invention this morning, and a Tune 
crouling in ty head ; I riſe immediately in my Night-Gown and 
Sitppers, down 1 put the Notes ſlap daſh, made words to ?em like 
Lightning: andI warrant you have 'emat the Circle in the Evening: 

Wood, All were compleat, Sir, if S. Andre wou'd raake fteps to?%em. 

Brain. Nay, thanks to my Genius, that care's over : you ſhall ſee, 


you (hall ſee, But firſt the Air,-— (Sizzs, ) Is not very fine? Ha, 
Aeſſeurs ! Lim, 


- 
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Lim, The cloſe of it 1s the moſt raviſhing I ever heard ! 
Brain, 1 dwell not on your Commendations. What ſay you, Sir ? 
(To Wood.) Is't not admirable ? Do yau enter into ? 
Wood, Moſt delicate Cadence | 
Braja, Gad, | think ſo, without vanity. Battift and I have but one 
Soul. But the cloſe, the cloſe! (Smgs it thrice over.) I have words 
roo upon the Air; but I am naturally ſo baſhfvl ! 
Wood. Will you oblige me, Sir ? | 
Brain. You might command me, Sir ; for | ſing too en Cavalrer : 
but | 
Lim. But you wou'd be intreated, and ſay, Volo, nolo, nolo, three 
times, like any Biſhop, when your mouth waters at the Dioceſs. 
Brain, | have no voice; but, ſince this Gentieman commands me, 
| let the words commend themſctves. | [S:ngs, 
T'” My Phillis 7s Charming 
Lim. But why, of all Names, wou'd you chuſe a Phillis ? There 
have been ſo many Ph//liss in Songs, I thought there had not been a- 
nother left, for Love or Money. 
Brain. If a man ſhowd liſten to a Fop / (Szngs,) 
My Phillis —— 
Aldo. Before George, I am on t'other ſide : I think, as good no 
Song, as no Phillss. 
Brain. Yet again ! — My Phillis (S:ngs.) 
= _Lim, Pray, for my ſake, let it be your Clorzs, 
" - Br ain. ( Looking ſcornfully at him.) My Phillis — (Sings, J 
—_— 7. You had as good call her your Szccuba. 
— . Brain. Morbleau! will you not give me leave? I am full of Philc. 
BY (Sings.) My Phillis —— | 
- Lim, Nay, | confeſs, Phills is a very pretty name. 
”. Brain, Diable! Nowl will not ſing, to ſpight you. By the World, 
 youare not worthy of it, Well, I have a Gentleman's Fortune, I have 
=> courage, and ifiake no inconfiderable Figure in the World : yet 1 
——  wou'd quit my pretenſions to all theſe, rather then not be Author of 
== - this Sonnet, which your rudeneſs has irrevocably loſt. 
4 + - Lim, Some fooliſh French quelque choſe, | warrant you. 
bs. \ Brain. Quelque choſe ! Q ignorance, in ſupreme perfection ! he 
= means a kek ſhoſe. 
" i 7 Eim. Why, a kek, ſhooes let it be then ! And a kek ſb90es for your 
WF  »O0ng. 
= Brain, | give to the Divel ſuch a Judge: well, were I to be born a- 
- gain, I wou*d#as ſoon be the Elephant, as a Wit; he's lefs a Monftc: 
- In this Age of malice. I cowd burn my Sonnet out of rage. 
L:m. You may uſe your pleaſure with your own. 
Wood, His Friends wou'd not ſuffer him : Yr gil was not permitted 
to.-burg his ezeds.” ; 


Bras 
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Brain, Dear Sir, PlI not die. ingrateful for your approbation : 


( Aſide. to Woodall) You ſee this fellow ? hes an Aſs already ; he has 
a handſome Miſtreſs, and you ſhall make an Oxe of him, ere long. 


"ood. Say no more, it ſhall be done. 

Lim, Bark you Mr. Woodall; this fool Brainſick grows inſupport- 
able ; he's a publick Nuſance; but I ſcorn to ſet wy wit againſt him: 
he has a pretty Wife; | ſay no more, but if you do not graff him-— 

Wood. A word to the wiſe - I ſhall conſider him, for your ſake. 

Lim. Pray do, Sir, conſider him much. 

Wood. Much isthe word. — This fewd makes well ſor me. Aſide. 

Brain to- Wood. PIl give you the opportunity, and rid you of him. — 
Cong: away, little Zimberbham; you and I, and Father Aldo, will take 
a turn together 1n the Square. 

Aldo, Well follow you immediately. 

Lim, Yes, We'll come after you, Bully Brai»ſick: but I hope you 
will not draw upon us there. | 

Brain. If you fear thar, B:lbo ſhall be Kft behind. 

Lim, Nay, nay, leave but your Madrigal behind - draw not that up- 

on Us, and ?tis no matter for your Sword.  CExz Brainſick. 


Exter Trickſy, and Mrs. Brainſick, with a Note for each. 


Wood. (Aſide) Both together! either of *em apart, had been my 
Eulineſs - but I ſhall ne*re play well at this Three-hand Game. 

Lim. O, Pup, how have you been paſling of your time? 

Trick, | have been looking over the laft Preſent of Orange Gloves 


you made me; and methinksI do not like the ſcent.————— O Lord, F | 


Mr. Woodall, &id you bring thoſe you wear from Paris ? 
Wood. Mine are Koman, Madam. 


Trick. The ſcent 1 love of all the World. Pray let me ſee em. 


Mrs. Brain, Nay, not both, good Mrs. Tricksy; for I love that | 7 


ſcent as well as you. 


Wood. { Pulling ?em off, and giving each one ) I ſhall find two dozen __ | 3 7 
more of Womens Gloves among my Tridles, if you pleaſe to accept = 


**m Ladies. 


ſrick. Look to't z we ſhall expeCt **m. —— Now to put in my Bil- 


ler doux |! 


Mrs. Brain. So, now I have the opportunity to-thruſt in my Note. - = 


Trick. Here, Sir, take your Glove again; the Perfume?s too ſtrong 
for me. | : | 

Mrs. Brain, Pray take the other tot ; though 1 ſhou'd have kept 

it for a Pawn. | | 

CMrs. Brainſick*s Note falls out, Lim. takes it up. 

Lim. What have we here ? For Mr. Woodall. 

Bath VVomen. Hold, hold, Mr. Limberhamn. [They ſnatch it. 


Aldo, 
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Aldo. Before George, Son Limberham you ſhall read it. 

FY Vood, By your favour, Sir, but he muſt not. 

Trick, Bell know my hand, and 1 am ruin'd! 

Mrs. Brain. Oh, my misfortune ! Mr. Yoodall, will you ſuffer your 
ſecrets to be diſcover*d ? 

Wood. It belongs to one of ?em, that*s certain, — Mr. Limberham, 1 
muſt deſire you to reſtore this Letter ; *tis from my Miſtreſs. 

Trick, The DeviPs in him ; will he Confeſs ? 

Wood. This Paper was fent me from her this morning ; and 1 was 
ſo fond of it, thatl lefr it in my Glove - if one of the Ladies had 
tound it there, 1 ſhowd have been laugl'd at moſt unmercifully. 

Mrs. Brain. Thats well come off! 

Lim, My heart was at my mouth, for fear it had been Pug's —— 
(Aſide) there ?tis again. Hold, hold ;. pray let me ſet once 
more : A Miſtreſs, ſaid yon? 

Aldo. Yes, a Miſtreſs, Sir. Þll be his Voucher ; he has a Miſtreſs, 
and a fair one too. 

Lim. Do you know it, Father Alap ? F 
' Aldo, Know it! I know the match is as good as made already: Old 
V'Voodall, and1, are all one. You, Son, were ſent for over on purpuſe ; 
the Articles for her Joynture are all conclud*d, and a Friend of mine 
drew em. : 

Lim. Nay, if Father Aldo knows it, I am fatisfi'd. 

Aldo, But how came you by this Letter, Son YYoodall? let me exa- 
mine you. 

VYood. Came by it* (Pox, .he has n07-plusd me! ) How do you ſay 
I came by it, Father Alas ? 

Aldo. Why, there's it now. This morning 1 met your Miſtreſs 
Father; Mr. you know who 

Vi/ood. Mr. Who, Sir ? 

Aldo. Nay. you ſhall excuſe me for that; but we are intimate : his 
Name begins with ſome Vowel or Conſonant, no matter which ; well,. 
her Father gave me this very Numerical Letter, ſuperſcrib'd, For 
Ar. VY/oodall. ; | 

Lim. Before Georee, and ſoit is. © _ 

Aldo. Carry me this Letter, quoth he, to your Son YYoodall; 'tis- 
form my Davghter ſuch a one, and then whiſper%d me her Name. 

V/ood. Let me ſee; Ill read it once again. 

Lim. What, are you not acquainted with the Contents of it ? 

VVood. O, your true Lover will read you over a Letter, from his. 
Miſtreſs, a thouſand times, 

Trick, 1, Two thouſand, if he be in the humour. 

YVood. Two thouſand! then it muſt be hers. (Reads ro himſelf.) 
Away to your Chamber immediately,and 111 give my Fool the ſlip— 
(The F ool !that may be either the Keeper, .or the Husband ; but 

common= 


commonly the Keeper is the greater. Humh ! without Subſcription ! 
it muſt be Tricksy) Father Aldo, prithee rid me of this Coxcomb. 
Aldo. Come, Son Limberham, we let our Friend Brainfick, walk too 
long alone : ſhall we follow bim ? We muſt make haſte ; for I expe/t 
4 whole Beavy of Whores, a Chamber-full of Temptation this after 
noon : ?tis my day of Audience. | 
Lim, Mr. Woodall, we leave you here, you Remember ? 


LExeunt Limber. Aldo. 
Wood. Let me alone. Ladies your Servant ; I have a little private 


buſineſs with a Friend of mine. : 
Mrs. Brain. Meaning me, — Well, Sir, your Servant. 
Trick. Your Servant, till we meet agaln. LExennt ſeverally, 


SCENE 11. 
A4r, Woodall's Chamber. 
Mrs. Brainſick alone. 


Mrs, Brain. My note has taken, as I wiſt®d : he will be here im- 
*mediately. If I cou'd but reſolve to loſe no time, out of modeſty ; 

but *cis his partto be violent, for both our Credits. Never fo little 
force and ruffling, and a poor weak Woman is excug'd . - (Nezje.) 
Hark, I hear him coming. Ah me ? the ſteps beat double: he 
comes not alone: If it:ſhow?d be my Husband with him / where ſhall 
I hide my felf ? I ſee no other place, but under his Bed ; 1 muſt lie as 
ſilently, as my fear will ſuffer me. Heayv*a ſend me ſafe again to-my 
own Chamber, [Creeps under the Bed. 


Enter Woodall, and Trickſy. 


Wood. Well, Fortune at the laſt is favourable, and now you are my 
Priſoner. g 

Trick, After a quarter of an hour, I ſuppoſe, Iſhall have my liber- 
ty upon eaſiz terms. But pray let us parlcy a little firſt, 

Hood. Let it be upon the Bed then, Pleaſe you to fit ? | 

Trick, No matter wiere: I am never the nearer to your wicked 
purpoſe. But you men are commonly great Comed:ans in Loye-mat- 
ters; therefore you muſt ſwear, in the firſt place 

Hood. Nay, no Conditions : the Fortreſs is reduc'd to Ex 
and you mult yicld upon Cclſcretion, or I Storm. | 

Trick, Never to love any other Woman. 


trcmiry; 


Wood. 


es; v* 
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Wood. 1 kiſs the Book upon't. | 
[Kiſſefver. Ars. Brain. pinches him from underneath the Beds. 

Oh, are you at your Love-tricks already? If you pinch me thus, 1 
ſhall bite your Lip. | 
- Trick, 1 didnot pinch you : but you are apt, I ſee, to take any oc: 
caſion of gathering up morecloſe to me. Next, you ſhall not ſo much 
as look on Mrs. Brainſick. | 

Wood. Have you done ? theſe Covenants are fo tedious 

Trick, Nay, but ſwear then. 


Wood, I do promiſe, I do ſwear, I doany thing. - [ 14s. Brain, runs 


+. aPininto bim] Oh, the Devil! what do you mean to run Pins into 
me? this is perfect Catter-wauling. 


Trick, You fancy all this; 1 wou*d not hurt you for the World. 


| + Come, you ſhall ſee how well 1 love you. ——[] Kiſſes bim : Mrs. Brain. 


pricks her.) Oh! I think you have Needles growing in your Bed. 
hs Fs” Es [Both riſe ap. 
Wood. PII ſee what's the matterin't. Pl | | 
Saint, (Within.) Mr. YYoodall, where are you, verily ? 
YYood, Pox verily her ; *tis my Landlady : here,' hide your ſelf be- 


- hind the Curtains, while 1 run to the door to ſtop her entry. 


Trick, Neceſlity has no Law ; I muſt be patieart. 
[She gets into the Bed, and draws the Cloaths over hey: 


-— 


» 


{32s Enter Saintly. 


Saint, 1n ſadneſs, Gentleman, I can hold no longer: I will not 


keep your wicked counſel, how you were lock'd up in the Cheſt ; for 


it liesheavy upon my Conſcience, and out it muſt, and ſhall. 

Wood. You may tell, but who?ll believe you ? where's your wit- 
neſs ? | | 

Saint, Verily, Heay*n is my witneſs. 

YVVood. That's your witneſs too, that you wou?d have allur*d me to 
lewdneſs, have ſeduCd a hopeful young man, as 1 am; you wou'd 


',% have entic*d youth : mark that, - Beldar. 

"© * Saint, I care not; my. ſingle Evidence is enough to Mr. Limber- 
-* - bam; he will believe me, that thou burn'ſt in unlawful Loſt to his be- 
: » loved - So thou ſhalt be an ont-caſt from my Family. 


Yrood. Then willl goto the Elders of thy Church, and lay thee 
open before them, that thou didfſt Feloniouſly unlock that Cheſt, 
with wicked intentions of purloyning : ſo thou ſhalt'be Excommuni- 
cated from the Congregation, thou Jexebel, and deliver'd oyer to 
Satan. "IS 

Saint. Verily, our Teacher will not Excommunicate me, for taking 
the Spolls of the Ungodly, 'to Cloath him ; for it isa judg*d Caſe a- 
monglſt us, that a an dem may ſteal from her —— co 

no, WR - relieve 
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relieve a Brother. But yet thou may*ſ attone this difference berwixt 
ns; verily, thou mayelt. | 
Wood. Now thou art tempting me again. Well, if 1 had not the 
ift of Continency, what might become of me ? | 
Saint. The .means have been offered thee, and thou kaſt kicked 
with the Heel: 1 will go immediatly to the Tabernacle of Mr. Lime 
berbam, and diſcover thee, O thou Serpent, in thy crooked Paths. 
| Gong, 
Wood, Hold, good Landlady, not io faſt ; let me have PENS: __ 4 
ſider ont ; 1 may mellifie, for Fleſh is frail, An hour or two hence © % 
we will confer together upon the Prewiſes, | i 
Saint. Oh, 0 the ſudden, I feel my ſelf exceeding ſick! Oh ! oh! 
VVoed. Get you quickly to your Cloſet, and fall to your Mfrabilss; 
this is no place for {ick people. Be gone, be gone. | | 
Saint. Verily, 1 can go no farther. | 
Y/00d. But you ſhall, verily : 1will thruſt you down, out of pure 
ity. 
: Saint. Oh, my eyes grow dim! my heart quobs, and my back a- 
 keth! here 1 will lay me down and reſt me. 
[Throws her ſelf ſuddenly down upon the Bed; Tricky ſhricks 
and rifes : Mrs. Brainfſick riſes from under the Bed inc 
_ Fright, | 


- 
* 


Wood. So ! here's a fine buſineſs! my whole Seraglio up in Arms | 

Saint. So, ſo; if Providence had not ſent me hither, whar folly 
had been this day committed ! 45 | 

Trick, 'Oh the Old Woman in the Oven! we both over-heard your 
Pious Documents : did we not, Mrs. Brainſich ? | 

Mrs. Brain. Yes, we gid over-hear her, and we will both teſtifie 


againſt her. | 

YVood. I have nothing to ſay for her. Nay, I told her her own - 
you can both bear me witneſs. If a ſober nan cannot be quiet in his 
own Chamber for her | 

Trick. For, you know, Sir, when Mrs. Zraiaſick and 1 over-heard 
her coming, having been before acquainted with her wicked Pur- P 
poſe, we both agreed to'trap-her in it, 8; 

Mrs. Brain. And now ſhe wou'd ſcape her felf, by accuſing us ! but 
let us both conclude to caſt an Infamy upon her Honſfe, and leave it. 

Saint, Sweet Mr. Woodall, intercede for me, or 1 ſhall be ryin's: - - 

VVood, Well, for once, IN be good-natur'd, and try my intereſt. 
Pray, Ladies, for my ſake, letthis bufineſs.go no farther. 

Trick, Mrs. Brain, You may command vs. | 

Yiood, For, look you, the offence was properly to my Perſon; 
and Charity has taught me to forgive my Enemies. 1 hope Miſtreſs 
Saently, this will be a warning 'to you, 'to'amend 'your life : 1 ſpeak 
like a Chriſtizn, as one that tenders the welfare of your Soul. 


- 


Saink, 
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Saint, Verily, I will confider. 

Wood, Why, that's well ſaid. (£fide.) Gad, and fo muſt 1 
too z for my People is difſatisſ'd, and my Government in danger : 
bur this is no place for Meditation. Ladies, I wait on you. [Excun. 


E = rea? 
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ACT IV. SCENE-E 


x _— 


Emer Aldo, Geoffery. 


Fy | 
Alao. Iſpatch, Geoffery, diſpatch: the out-lying Punks will be 
- upon us, ere I amin a reaGineis to give Audience. ls 
the Office well provided? _ | 
Geoff. The Stores are very iow, Sir: fome Doily Petticoats, and 
Manto's we have; and halt a dozen pair of lac'd Snooes, bought 
from Court at ſecond hand. | 
, Aldo. Before George, there's not enough to rig out a Moarnival of 
= Whores: they'l think me grown a meer Curmudgeon. Mercy on me, 
how will this glorious Trade be carri*d on, with ſuch a miſerable 
Stock ! | ; | . 
+ Geoff. 1 hear a Coach already ſtopping at the door. 
-- Aldo. Well, ſomewhat in ornament for the Body, ſomewhat in 
Y* + counſel for the mind ; onething muſt help out another, in this bad 
' World : Whoring muſt go on. 


Enter Ars. Overdon, and her Daughter Pru. 


Mrs. Over. Ask bleſſing, Pr : he?s the beſt Father you ever had. 
Aldo. Bleſs thee, and make thee a ſubſtantial, thriving Whore. 
; Have your Mother in your eye, Pr; *tis good to follow good ex- 
* ample: Howold are you, Prz? hold up your head, Child. 


” © Pru, Golng o? my ſixteen, Father Aldo. 

A FJ Aldo, And you have been initiated but theſe two years: loſs of 
s 39 time, loſs of precious time. Mrs. Overdon, how much have you made 
+ of Pra, fince the has been May's meat ? | 


Mrs, Over, A very ſmall matter, by my troth; conſidering the 

charges | have been at in her Education: poor Pr« was born under 

41 unluckle Planer z Idefpair of a Coach for her. Her firſt Maiden- 

b head brought me 1n but little ; the weather-beaten old Knight that 
b- bought her of me, beat down the price ſo low; I held her at an hun- 
bred Guintes, and he bid ten ; and higher than thirty he wou'd 


not riie, ; 
F-' 2 Aldo, 
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Aldo. A pox of his unluckie handſel : he can but fumble, and will 
not pay neither. | ; 
Pru, Hang him; 1 cow'd never endure him, Father : he's the fil- 
thiſt old Goat; and then he comes every day to our houſe, and eats 
out his thirty Guinies ; and at three Months end, he threw me off. 


Mrs. Over. And fince then, the poor Child has dwindled, and wo 


dwindled away : her next Maiden-head brought me but ten ; and 
from ten ſhe fell to five; and at laſt to a ſingle Guiney : ſhe has no 


Jack to keeping ; they all leave her, the more my ſorrow. 


Aldo. We mult get her a Husband then in the City ; they bite rare- 
ly at a ſtale Whore o'this end o'th? Town, new furbiſt®d up in « tay- 
dry anto. : 


Mrs. Over. No: pray let her try her fortune a little longer in the 


World firſt: by my troth, 1 ſhou'd beloth to be at all this coſt, in her 
French, and her Smging, to have her thrown away upon a Husband. 

Aldo. Before George, there can come no good of your ſwearing, 
Mrs. Overdon: Say your Prayers, Prz, and go duly to Church oSun- 
days; yow'l thrive the better all the week. Come, have a good heart, 
Child ; 111 keep thee my ſelf : thou ſhalt do my little buſineſs; and PII 
find thee an able young Fellow to do thine, 


Enter Mrs. Pad. 


Daughter, Pad; you are welcome : what, you have perform?®d the 
laſt Chriſtian Office to your Keeper; I ſaw you follow him up the 
heavy Hill to Tyb:»rz., Have you. had neyer a buſineſs ſince his 
death * | | Fx 

Mrs. Pad, No indeed, Father ; never ſince Execution-day - the 
night before, we lay together moſt lovingly in Newgate : and the 
next morning he 1:ft up his eyes, and prepar?d his Soul with a Prayer, 
while one might tel] twenty £ and then mounted the Cart as merrily, 
as if he had been going for a Purſe. : 

Aldo. You are a ſorrowful Widow, Daughter Pad; but PI take 
care of you : Geo//ery, ſee her rigg?d out immediately for a new Voy- 
age: Look in Figure 9. in the upper Dcawer, and give her out tne 
Flower'd 7-ſt2-0rps, with the Petticoat belonging to'c. 

Mrs. Pad, Cou'd you not help to prefer me, Father ? 

Aldo, Let me fee ! let me ſee ! Before George, I haye it, and It 
comes as pat too | Go me to the very Judg who fate upon him 3 tis 
an amorous, impotent, old Magiſtrate, and keeps admirably : I ſaw 


him leer upon you from the Bench: hell tell you what's ſweeter than + 


Strawberries and Cream, before you part. 


Emnter 
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Enter Mrs, Termagant. | 

Mrs. Term. O Father, | think I ſhall go mad. 

Aldo. You are of the violenteſt temper, Daughter Termagant ; 
when had you a buſineſs laſt ? 

Mrs. Term, The laſt I had was with young Caſter, that Son of a 
Whore Gameſter - he brought me to Taverns, to draw in young 
Cullies, while he bubbled *em at Play : and when he had pick'd up a 
conſiderable Sum, and ſhowd divide, the Cheating dog, wou'd fink 
my ſhare, and ſwear, Dam him, he won nothing. | 

Aldo. Unconſcionable Villain, to. cozen you in your own calling! 

Mrs. Term, W hen he loſes upon the Square, he comes home Zounaing 
and Bloodrng ; firſt beats me unmercifully, and then ſqueezes me to 
the laſt Penny : he has us'd me ſo, that 'Gad forgive me, I could al- 
' moſt forſwear my Trade : the Rogue ſtaryes me too: he made me 
keep Lent laſt year till Whitſontide, and out-fac'd me with Oaths, it 
' was but Eaſter. And what mads me moſt, 1 carry a Baſtard of the 
Rogues in my Belly : and now he turns me off, and will not own ir. 

Mrs.-Over. Lord, how it quobs! you are half a year gone, Ma- 
dam— © [. Layeng her hand on her Belly. 

Mrs. Term. ] feel the young Raſcal kicking already, like his (Fa - 
ther. —Oh, there's an Elbow thruſting out: I think in my Couſci- 
ence he's Palming and Topping in my Belly : and praQtifing for a live- - 
lihood before he comes into the World. 
|  Mldo. Geoffrey, ſet her down 1a the Regiſter, that I may provide 

her a Mid-wife, and a Dry and Wet Nurſe : when you are up again, 
as heav*n ſend you a good hour, We'll pay him off at Law, I faith. 
You have him under black and white, 1 hope. 
Mrs. Term, Yes, I have a Note under his hand for 200 /. 

Aldo. A Note under's hand ! that's a Chip in Porridge; ?tis juſt 
nothing. Look, Geoffrey, to the Figure: 12. for old Half-ſhirts for 
Child-bed Linnen. | | 

Enter Mrs, Hackney. | 

Mrs. Hack, O, Madam Termagant, are you here! Juſtice, Father 
Aldo, Juſtice. 

Aldo. Why, what's the matter, Daughter Hackney ? 

Hack. She has violated the Law of Nations; for yeſterday ſhe in- 
veigled my own natural C#y from me, a marri*d Lord, and made him 
falſe to my Bed, Father. EE | 

Term. Come, you are an illiterate Whore: Hes my Lord now ; 
and, though you call him Fool,”tis well known he's a Critick, Gentle- 
woman. You never read a Play in all your Life; and I gain*d him by 
my Wit, and fo II keep him. | 

Hack, My comfort is, I have kad the beſt of him; he can take up no 
more, tl] his Father dies: and ſo, much good may do.you with my 
Cully, and my Clap into the Bargain. | 

| | Ala, 
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Aldo. Then there's a Father for your Child, my Lords Son ang 
Heir by Mr. Cafter : but hencefor ward. to preſerve peace betwixt you, 
| ordain, that you ſhall ply no more in my Daughter Hackney*s Quar- 
rer's : you fall have the City, from White-Chappel to Temple- Bar, 
and ſhe ſhall have to Covent-Garden downwards : At the Pla 7-houſes, 
ſhe ſhall ply the Boxes, becauſe ſhe has the better Face; and you ſhall 
have the P:r, becauſe you can prattle beſt out of a Yizor-Macsk, 

Mrs. Pad. Then all Friends, and Confederates; Now let's have Fa- 
ther 4149s delight, and ſo Aajorrn the Houſe. 

Aldo. Well ſaid, Daughter : lift up your Voices, and ſing like 
Nightingales, you Tory Rory Jades. ' Courage, I fay; as long as the 
merry Pence hold out, you ſhall none of you die in Shoredirch, 


Enter Woodall. 


Ahey, Boys, a hey ! here he comes that will ſwinge you all! 
down, you little Jades, and worſhip him ; *cis the Genizs of Whoring. 

Wood. And down went Chairs and Table, and out weat every Can- 
dle. Ho, brave old Patriarch in the middle of the Church Militant ! 
Whores of all ſorts ; Forkers and Ruice-taiFd ; now come l gingling 
in with my Bells, and fly at the whole Covey. 

Aldo, A hey, a hey, Boys, the Town's thy own ; burn, raviſh, and 
deſtroy. | | £ 

Wool We'll have a Night on*c; like Alexander, when he burnt 
Perſepolis : Fe, tue, tHe ;, point df quartier, | 

He runs in amongſt ?em, and they ſcuttle about the Room. 


Zrter Saintly, Pleaſance, Judith, with Broom-ſticks. 


Saint. What, in the midſt of Sodom ! O thou lewd young Man! My 
Indignation boils over againit thele Harlots ; and thus | ſwecp *em 
from out my Family. | LEY 

Plea. Down with the Suburbians, down with em. 

Alao. O, ipare my Daughters, Mrs. Sziztiy: fweet Mrs, Fleaſarce, 
ſpare wy Fl: ih and Blood. : 

fVooa, Keep the door open, and help to ſecure the Retreat, Fa- 
ther : there's no pity to be expected. 

L1he Wieres rim out, follow*d by Saintly, Pleafance, ard Judith. 

Alao, Welladay, Welladay ! one of my Davgtters is big with Ba- 
{tard, and ſhe laid at her Gaſcoims moſt unmercitully! every ſtripe ſhe 
had, | feir it : the firſt fruit of Whoredom is irrecoverably loſt ! 

Wood, Make haſte, and contfort her. 

Aldo. © will, I wili : ani yet pave a vexations buſineſs which calls 
me firſt another way, the Rogue, my Son, is c:rtainly come over z he 
has been teen in Town four Gay: ago! 

Wood, 


Wood. *Tis impoſſible - 1H not believe it, | 
Aldo. A Friend of mine met his Old" Man Ges, this very morn- 
ing, in quelt of me; and Giles afſur*d him, his Maſter is lodg'd in 
this very Street. | | 
Wood. In this very Street ! how knows he that ? 
Aldo. He dogg*d him to the corner of it: and then my Son turn'd 
back, and threaten'd him. Bur ll find out Giles, and then Ill make 
ſuch an Example of my Reprobate / _ [Exr#. Aldo. 
Hood. If Giles be diſcover'd, I am undone ! Why, Gerva/e, where 
are you, Sirrah/ Hey, hey ! | 
Enter Gervaſe. | 
Run quickly to that betraying Raſcal Ges, a Rogue, who wou'd 
take Judas his Bargain out of his hands, and under-ſe]l him : Com- 
mand him ſtrictly to mew himfclf up in his Lodgings, till farther Or- 
ders : and in caſe he be refractory, let him know, 1 havenot forgot to 
kick and cudge]l. That demento wou?d do well for you too, Sirrah, 
Ger. Thank your Worſhip, you have always been liberal of your 
hands to me. | | | 


Wood. And you have richly deſerv'd. it. | : 
Ger, I will not ſay who has better deſery'd it, of my old Maſter. 


Wood. Away, old Epictetns, about your buſineſs, and leave your 


muſty Morals, or 1 ſhall ; 
Ger, Nay, | won't forfeit my own wiſdom fo far , as to fuffer for it. 


Reſt you merry : P11 do my beſt, and Heav®n mend all, [Exit, 


Enter Saintly. 


Sammt, Verily, I have waited till you were alone, and am come to 
rebuke you, out of the zeal of my Spirit. 

Wood. *Tis the "Spirit of Perſecution : Dzocleſian, and Fuliarn the 
Apoſtate, were but. T'ypes 'of thee. Get thee hence, thou old Geneva 
Teſtament : thou'art a part of the Ceremonial Law, and haſt been 
-aboliſh*d theſe twenty years. 

Saint, All this is nothing, Sir; 1am privyto your Plots : P11 diſ- 
cover *em to Mr. Z:mberham, and make the Houſe too hot for you. 

YVVood. What, you can talk in the Language of the World, I ſee ! 

Saint, I can, I can, Sir; and-in the Language ofthe Fleſh and Devil 
ton, if you provoke me 'to Deſpair : you 'muſt, and ſhall be mine, 
this nignt, ; | 

Wood. The very Ghoſt of Queen Dido in the Ballad. 

Saint. Delay no longer, or—— | 

FYood, Or! you will not ſwear, I hope ? 

Saw, Vas Niggers, but I will ; and that fo loud, that Mr. Limbey- 
ham ſhall hearime. IE: 


VV ood. Vas Niggers, I confeſs, is a very dreadful Oath : —_—_ 
ye 


i - 
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lye naturally before, as you are a Fanatick: if you can ſwear ſuch 
rappers too, there's hope of you ; ;you may be a Woman of. the 
World in time. Well, you ſhall be ſatisf'd, ro the utmoſt farthing - 
to night, and in your own Chamber. 

Saint. Or, expect to morro Ww—— : 

Wood, All ſhall be atton'd ere then. Go, provide the Bottle of 
Clary, the Weſtphalia Ham, and other Fortifications of Nature ; we 
ſhall fee what may be done: what, an old Woman muſt not be caſt 
away. [Chucks her, 

Saint. Then, verily, I am appeas'd. 

}H/o0d, Nay, no relapſing into Verily ; that*s in our Bargain. Loo 
how ſhe weeps for joy ! ? Tis a good old Soul, I warrant her. | 

Saint, You will not fail? | 

Wood, Doſt thou think I have no compaſlion for thy gray hairs ? 
Away, away z our love may be diſcover?d: we muſt avoid Scandal; 
"cis thy own Maxim. SD [Exit Saintly. 

They are all now at Ombre; and Braimfick's Maid h 


| as promis'd to 
ſend her Miſtreſs up. | | 


Ezter Pleaſance. 
Thar Fury here again! 

Pleaſ. « Aſide ) Ill conquer my proud Spirit, I'm refoly*d on't, 
and ſpeak kindly to him. — What, alone, Sir ! If my company be not 
troubleſome ; or a tender young Creature, as I am, may ſafely truſt 
her ſelf wich a man of ſuch Prowels, in Love affairs — It won- 
not. be. 3 | 

Wood. So ! theres one Broad-ſide already : I muſt ſhear off. [ Aſide. 

' Pleaſ. What, you have been pricking up and down here upon a 
cold ſcent ; bur, at laſt, you have hit it off, it ſeems ! Now for a fair 
view at the Wife or Miſtreſs !up the wind, and away with it : Heigh 
Fouler | — | think I am bewitch'd, [ cannot hold. | 

/Vood. Your ſervant, your ſervant, Madam : I am in a little haſte at 
preſent. ; [ Going, 

 Pleaſ. Pray reſolve me firſt, for which of ?em you lie in Ambuſh : 

for, methinks you have the Meen of a Spider in her Den: Come, [I 
know the Web is ſpread, and, who ever comes, Sir Crane ſtands 
ready to dart out, hale her in, and ſhed his Venom. -T 

Word, (Afide ) But ſuch a terrible Waſp, as ſhe, will ſpoil the 
Snare, if 1 durit tell her ſo. | To 

Pleaf. ?Tis unconſcionably done of me, to debar you the Freedom 
and Civilities of the Houſe. Alas, poor Gentleman / to take a Lodg- 
ing at ſo dear a rate, and not tq have the benefit of his Bargain ! — 
Miſchief on me, what needed l[ have ſaid that ? [Aſfde. 

Wood. The Dialogue will go no farther; Farewel, gentle, quiet 


Lad Fo. 3.0 Ple af. 
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Pleaſ. Pray ſtay a little ; P11 not Teave you thus. 
, WVood. I know It ; and therefore mean to leave you firſt. 
- - Pleaſ, O, I find it now; you are going to ſet up your Bills, like a 
” | Love-Mountebank, for the ſpeedy cure of diſtreſſed Widows, old 
= Ladies, and languiſhing Maids in the Green ſicknels : a Soveraign 
” Remedy. : 
= Wood. That laſt, for Maids, wou'd be thrown away : few af your 
Ape are qualif'd for the Medicine. What the Deyil wou'd you be 
£2 > at, Madan? ' | 
= - Pleaſ. lam in the humour of giving you good counſel, The Wife 
>  canafford you but the leavings ofa Fop ; and toa witty man, as you 
®> think your ſelf, that*s nauſeous : The Miſtreſs has fed upon Fool ſo 
© Jong, ſhe*s Carriontoo, and Common into the Bargain, Wou'd you 
+ beat a Ground for Game in the Afternoon. , when my Lord Mayor's 
Pack had been before you 1n the. morning ? 
by” Wood. 1 had rather fit five hours at one of his greaſie Feaſts, than 


| "hear you talk. | 
| Pleaſ. Your two Miſtreſics keep both Shop and Ware houſe ; and 
what they cannot put off, in Groſs, to the Keeper and the Husband, 


they ſell by Retail to the next Chance-cuſtomer. Come, are you 


edifi?d ? - ; 
Wood. I'm conſidering how to thank you for your Homily : and 
. to make a ſober Application of it, you may have ſome laudable de- 
-* ſign your ſelf in this advice. 
PFleaſ. Meaping, ſome ſecret inclination to that amiable Perſon of . 


yours ? | | 
 YYo0d. I confeſs, I am vain enough to hope it : for why ſhou'd 
you remove the two Diſhes,” but to make me fall more hungrily on 
the third? = - 
Pleaſ. Perhaps, indeed, in the way of Hozour 
FVVood. Paw, paw ! that word Honoxrr has almoſt turn'd my Sto- 
>. mach :.it carriesa villanous interpretation of Matrimony along with 
© | it. But, in acivil way, I cou'd be content to deal with you, as the 
57 Church does with the Heads of your Fanaticks, offer you a luſty Be- 
 nefice to ſtop your mouth; if fifty Guinies, and a courteſie more 
worth, will win you. 
Pleaſ. Out upon thee! fifty Guinies! Doſt thou thiak PII ſell my 
ſelt ? andat Play-houſe pricetco? When ever go, Igo altogether : 
no cutting from the whole Piece; he who has me, ſhall have the fag , 
end with the reft, I warrant him. Be ſatisf*d, thy Sheers ſhall never 
enter into my Cloth. But, look to thy ſelf, thou impudent Bel/wag- 
ger ; PÞIl be reveng'd;, I will. | [Exit. 
 YTVood. The Maid will give warning, that's my comfort; for ſhe 
is brib*d on my fide. I have another kind of Love to this Girl, than 


to either of the other two ; but a Fanatick's Daughter, and the 
G Noole 
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Nooſe of Matrimony, are ſuch intolerable terms ! O, here ſhe 
comes, who will ſell me better cheap. 


Enter | rs. Brainfick. 


Mrs. Bra. How now, Sir ? what impudence is this of yours, to 
approach my Lodgings ? 

VVo0d, You lately honour'd mine : and *tis the part of a well-bred 
man, to return your Vit. | 

Mrs. Bra, If I cowd have imagin'd how baſe a Fellow you had 
been, you ſhou'd not then have been troubled with my company. 

JY/ood. How cow'd 1 gueſs, that you intended me the Fayour, with- 
out firſt acquainting me? - 


Mrs. Bra. Cowd I do it, ungrateful as you are, with more obliga- 2 
tion to you, or more hazard to my ſelf, than by putting my Note in- 


to your Glove ? : . 
VYood. Was it yours then ? I believ'd it came from Mrs. Tricksy. 
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Mrs. Bra. You wiſh%dit ſo; which made you ſo eaſily believe it. W./ 


1 heard the pleaſant Dialogue betwixt you. 


YVood. 1 amglad you did : for you cou'd not but obſerve, with how A 


much care I avoided all occaſions of railing at you z to which ſhe urgd 
me, like a malicious Woman, as ſhe was. 


Mrs, Bra. By the ſame token, you vow*d and ſwore never to look MW 


on Mrs. Brainſick. : 


ye” 


"DP 


v; 
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YVood. But I had my Mental Reſefyations in a readineſs. I had ©» 
vow'd fidelity to you before ; and there went my ſecond Oath, i faith: a 
it vaniſh'd in a twinkling; and never gnaw*d my Conſcience in the * 


Mrs. Bra. Well, I ſhall never heartily forgive you. 


to make my Lady loſe her Game'thus? Pray come back, and take 
up her Cards again. 


Mrs. Bra. My Husband, as I live ! Well, for all my quarre to you, * "4 


% 


. 
© 
q 


ſtep immediately into that little dark Cloſet : tis for my private oc- FN 


caſions; there*s no Lock, but he will not ſtay. 


YVYood. Thus am 1 ever Tantaliz?d ? [Goes in. "i | 


Enter Brainſick. , 


Brajn, What, am I become your Drudge ? your Slave ? the Pro- 
perty of all your pleaſures ? Shalll, the Lord and Maſter of your 
Life, become ſublervient ; and the Noble Name of Husband be diſ- 
honour'd ? No, though all the Cards were Kings and Queens, and 
tnajes to be gain'd by every Deal Ip 


Mrs, &r4, 
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Jud. (VVithin,) Mr. Brainſick,, Mr. Brainſick, what do you mean, 44 * 
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Mrs; Bra. My dear, I am coming to do my duty, I did but go up 
alittle, (I whiſper'd you for what) andam rag immediately. 

Brain. Your Sex Is but one Univerſal Ordure, a Nuſance, and in- 
cumbrance of that Majeſtick Creature, Man: yet I my ſelf am mor- 
tal too, Nature's neceſlitics have call'd me up; produce your Uten- 


fil of Urine. : : 
Mrs. Brain. 'Tis not in the way, Child: you may go down into 


the Garden, 
Brain, The Voyage is too far : though the way were pavy*d with 


W - Pearls and Diamonds, every ſtep of mine is precious, as the March 


of Monarchs. | | 
Mrs. Bra. Then my ſteps, which are not ſo precious, ſhall be im- 


ploid for you: Pll call up Faith. 
Brain, | will not dance attendance. At the preſent, your Cloſet 


ſhall be honour*d. . | 4 : 
Mrs. Bra, O Lord, Dear, *cis not worthy to receive ſuch a man 


* Brain, Nature preſles: I am in haſte. 


' _ - Mrs, Bra, He mult be diſcover'd, and I unavoidably undone! [4ſiae. 


[ Brainſick goes ro the Door, and Woodall mers 
'. him: She ſhricks out... 
Brain, Mounſieur / Yoodall ! A 

| Wood. Sir, be gone, and make no noiſe, or yow'l ſpoilall. 

K- Brain, Spoil all, quoth a ! what does he mean, in the name of 
. - Wonder ? 'N 4 | 
- Wood. (Taking him aſide.) Hark you, Mr. Brainſik, is the Devil in 
you, that you, and your Wite come hither, to diſturb my Intrigue, 
which you your ſelf ingag?d mein, with Mrs, 7Z7:cksy, to revenge you 
', on Limberbam? Why, t had made an appointment 5vith her here ; 

\ but, hearing ſome-body come up, l retir'd into the Cloſet, till I was 
ſatisfi?d *rwas not the Keeper. 

Brain. But why: this Intrigue in: my Wite*s Chamber ? 

Wood, Why, you turn' my Brains,* with talking to me of your 
Wife?FChamber ! do you lye in common? the Wife and Husband, 
the Keeper and the Miſtreſs ? : 

Mrs. Bra, 1 am afraid they are quarrelling ; pray Heav?n I get off* 

Brais, Once again, I am the Salzar of this place.:: Mr. Limberhan 
is the 14ogol of the next Manſion.” : 

- Wood. Thoughl am a ſtranger in the Houſe; ?tis impoſlible I ſhou?d 
be ſo much miſtaken: I ſay, this is Limberbam's Lodging, 

Brain. You wou'd not venture a wager of ten pounds that you 
are not miſtaken? _ 

Wood. Tis done: PIll lay you. 


Brain. Who ſhall be Judge ? 
Wood. 
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YVo0d, Who better than your Wife ? She cannot be partial, be. 
cauſe ſhe knows not on which ſide you have laid. 

Brain. Content. Come hither, Lady mine : whoſe Lodgings arc 
theſe? whois Lord, and Grand Seignior of %em ? | 

Mrs. Bra. (Aſide) Oh, goes It there ?-Why ſhowd you ask me 
ſuch aqueſtion, when every body of the houſe can tell they are n'one 


Dears ? 
Brain. Now are you fatisf*d ? Children, and Fools, you know the 


Proverb.-—— - 
VYogg. Pox on me; nothing but ſuch a poſitive Coxcomb as Iam þ# 
wou'd have laid his money upon ſuch odds ; as if you did not know 7 
your own Lodgings better than I, at half adays warning ! And that © 
which vexes me more than the loſs of my Money, is the loſs of my Ad- -  ® 
venture! [Zxir. 
Braiy. It fhall be ſpent ; well havea Treat with it. This isa Fool 


of the firſt Magnitude. | | 
Mrs. Bra, Let n'one Dear alone, to find a Fool out. 
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Enter Limberham. 


. 


Lim, Bully Brainfick, Pug has ſent me to you on an Embaſſie, to' "$3 
bring you "down to Cards again, ſhe's in her 'Mulligrubs already; %® 
ſhe'll neverSorgive you the laſt Yo/ you won. ?Tis but loſing a little 

to her, ofof complaiſance, as they ſay, to a fair Lady : and what 

ere ſhe wins, Il make up to you again. in private. 

A wou'd not be that Ie you are, to enjoy the Treaſures #| 
of the Eff : the poſlefſion of Per, and of Porozz, ſhou'd not buy me. # 
to the Bargain. | _ _ _m 

LimZ Will you leave your Perbole's, and come then ? RY 
Brain. No, for I have won a Wager, to be ſpent luxurioufly at 
Longs; with Pleaſance of the Party, and Termagant Tricksy ; and I 
will paſs, in Perſon, to the preparation: Come Matrimony. « 
| LExeant Brainſick, 4s, Brain. 


Enter Saintly, axd Pleaſance. | - 
Pleaſ. To him z PII ſecond you : now for miſchief ? 
Saint. Ariſe Mr. Limberhan, ariſe ; for Conſpiracies are hatch'd 
againſt you, and a new Fas is preparing to blow up your hap- 


Pineſs. 
Lim, What's the matter, Landlady ? Prithee ſpeak, good honeſt 


Engliſh, and leave thy Canting, | 
Saint. Verily, thy Beloved is led aſtray, by- the young Man 
VYoodall, that Veſſel of Uncleanneſs: I beheld them communing toge- 


ther; ſhe feigned her ſelf ſick, and retired to her Tent in the Gar- 
___ dem-houſe; 
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den-houſe; and I watched her out-going, and behold he follow?d 
her. 


Plea/. Do you ſtand unmov'd, and hear all this ? 
Lim. Before George, I am Thunder-ſtruck! 


Saint, Take to thee thy reſolucion, and avenge thy ſelf. 
Lim, But give me leave to conſider firſt: a man muſt do nothing : 


raſhly: on 
Pleaſ. I cowd tear out the Villains eyes, for diſhonouring you, 
while you ſtand conſidering, as you call it. Are you a man, and ſuf- 


fer this ? - 
Lim, Yes, I am a man ; but a man's but a man, you know : I am 


Tecollecting my ſelf, how theſe things can be. | 

Saint. Bow can they be! 1 have heard %em ; I have ſeen %em. 

Lin, Heard *em, and ſeen *em ! It may be ſo; but yer I cannot 
enter into this ſame buſineſs: I am amaz*d, I muſt confeſs ; but 
the beſt is, I do not believe one word apr. _ | 

5 Saint, Make haſte, and thine- own.eyes ſhall teſtifie againſt her: 
bn Lim, Nay, if my own eyes teſtifie, it may be ſo, —— But tis im- 
E” * poſſible. however ; for I am making a Settlement vpon her, this ve- 


ry day: Tas 
” Pleaſ Look, and ſatisfie your ſelf, e?re you make that. Settlement 


on ſo falſe a_ Creature. 
Lim, But yet, if I ſhou'd look; and not find her falſe, then I muſt 
aſt in another hundred, to make her ſatisfafion. 
\ Pleaſ. Was there ever ſuch a meek, Hen-hearted Creature ? 
Saint. Verily. thou haſt not the Spirit of a Cock- Chicken. 
 LZimb. Before George, butl have the Spirii of a Lion, and I will tear 
&- her limb from limb if 1 cou'd beliveit, 
F- Pleaſ. Love, Jealouſy, and diſdain, howv they torture me at once ! 
= - and this inſenſible creature —— were I but in his place. (To him ) 
- Think, that. this very inſtant ſhe*s yours no more : now, now ſhe's 
giving up her ſelf, with ſo much violence of Love, that if Thunder 
roar*d, ſhe cou?d not hear it. | 
Lim, I have been whetting all this while : they ſhall be fo taken in 
the manner, that lars and Yenxs ſhall be nothing to ?em. 
Pleaſ. Make haſte; go on then. 
Limb. Yes, I will go onz—and yet my mind miſgives me Plaguily. 
Saint. Again backſliding | 
Pleaf. Have you no ſenſe of Honour in you ? 
Limb, Well, Honor is Honor, and I muſt go: butI ſhall never 
get me ſuch another Pap again ! O, my heart ! my poor tender heart / 


*ts juſt breaking, with P-g*s unkindneſs! © 
> [They drag him ont. 


SCENE 


IS P 
4 
p at oY | 
"7% SALA 
Wt I 
OOO 
"= ny 
«© X an 


LIMBERHAM. Or, 
SCENE Il. 
Woodall and Trickſy diſcover?d in the Garden-houſe. 


Enter Gervaſe to them. 


Ger, Make haſte, and fave your ſelf, Sir ; the Enemie's at hand: 
I have diſcover'd him from the corner, where you ſet me Sentry. 

Wood, Who 1s't ? | | 

Gerv, Who ſhou'd it be, but Zimberbam? Arm'd with a two-hand 
Fox. O Lord, © Lord! a Hr, 

Trick, Enter quickly into the Still-houſe both of you, and leave me 
to him : there's a Spring-lock within, to open it when we are gone. 

Wood. Well, I have won the party and revenge however: a mi- 


-nute longer,and I had won the Tour, [They go in : She locks the door. 


Enter Limberham, with a great Sword. 


Limb. Diſloyal Pug. | 
Trick, What humor's this ? yowre drunk it ſeems: go ſleep. 
Limb, Thou haſt robb*d me of my repoſe for eyer : lamlike Mack: 


beth, afcer the death of good King Duncan; methinks a voice ſays to A 


me, Sleep no more; Tricksy "has murder'd Sleep. 
Trick, Now 1 find it : you are wiliing to ſave your Settlement, and 


are ſent by ſome of your wife Counſellors, to pick a quarrel with 
me 


my eyes are open'd to your Witchcraft: and indulgent Heay*n has 
taken a care of my preſervation In ſhort, Madam, 1 have 
found you out ; and to cut off preambles, produce your Adel- 
terer. 
Trick, If I have any, you know him beſt: you are the only ruin of 
my reputation. But if I have diſhonour*d my Family, for the loveof 
you, methinks you ſhou'd be the laſt manto upbraid me with it. 
Limb, 1 am ſure you are of the Family of your abominable great 
Grandam-Eve z But produce the man, or, by my Fathers Soul—— 
Trick, Still 1 am in the dark. ; 
Limb, Yes, you have been in the dark; I know it : but I ſhall bring 
you to light immediately. 
Trick. You are not jealous. 
Lim. No; I am too cerain to be jealous: but you have a man 
here, that ſhall be nameleſs ; let me ſee him. 
Trick. ©, if that be your buſineſs, you had beſt ſearch : and when 
you 


Linb. 1 have been your Cully above theſe ſeven years; but, at laſt by 
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you have weari?d your ſelf, and ſpent your idle humor, you may find 
me above, in my Chamber, and come to ask my pardon. [Going. 

Lim. You may go, Madam 3 but I ſhall beſeech your Ladiſhip to 
leave the Key of the Still-houſe door behind you ; I have a mind to 
ſome of the Sweet-meats you have lock?d up there ; you underſtand 
me. Now, for the 01d Dog-trick ! you have loſt the Key, I know al- 
ready. but 1 am prepar?d for that ; you ſhall know you have no Fool 
to deal with. | Eh 
- Trick, No; here's the Key - take it, and fatisfie your fooliſh;.cu- 

rioſity. 
Lim, ( Aſide) This confidence amazes me ! If thoſe two Gipſies | 
have abus'd me, and | ſhou*d not find him there now, this wowd make 


an immortal quarrel. 
Trick, ( Aſide) 1 have put him to a ſtand. 
Lim, Hangt, *tis no matter ; I will be ſatisfd - if it comes to a 
_ rupture, I know the way to buy my peace. Pg, produce the Key. 
Trick. (Takes him about the Neck) My Dear, I have it for you :- 
Come and kiſs me. Why wou?d you be ſo unkind to ſuſpect my Faith 
now ? when I have foriaken all the World for you. (Kiſs again) 
But I am not in the mood of quarrelling to night ; I take this Jealouſie 
the beſt way, as the effect of your paſſion. Come up, and we'll go 
to Bed together, and be Friends. [Kiſs agam, 
| Lim, (Afide) Pug*s in a pure humor to night, and *twou'd vex a 
man to loſe is ; but yet 1 muſt be ſatisf?d - And therefore, upon ma- 
ture confideration, give me the Key. 
\ Trick. You are reſoly'd then ? 
Lim. Yes 1 am reſolv'd; for I have ſworn to my ſelf by Sryx * and 
that's an irrevocable Oath. 
Trick, Now, ſee your folly : there's the Key. [Glues tt bhim.. 
Lim, Why that's a loving Pug ; 1 will prove thee Innocent imme- 
diately : and that 'will put an end to all Controverſies betwixt us. 
Trick, Yes, it ſhall put an end to all our quarrels : farewel for the. 
laſt time, Sir. Look well upon my face;that you may remember it 
for, from this time forward, I have {worn it irrevocably too, that 


you ſhall never ſee it more. | : "Hp 
Lim. Nay, but hold alittle, Pzo. What's the meaning of this new 


Commotiaon ? | 
Trick. No more; bat ſatisfie your fooliſh fancy, for you are Ma- 
ſer : And beſides, 1 am willing to be juſtif?d. 
Lim. Then you ſhall be juſtifi*d. [Puts the Key inthe door. 
Trick, 1 knowl ſhall ; farewel. | | 
Zim. But, are you ſure you ſhall? : 
. Trick, No, no, he's there - you'l find him upin the Chimney, or 
behind the door ; or, it may be, crouded into ſome little Galley 


Pot. | 
2 Lin: 


Lim, But you will not leave me, if I ſhou'd look ? 

Trick. You are not worth my anſwer : I am gone. [G0:n9 out. 

Lim, Hold, hold, Divine P«g, and let me recollett a little. — This 
isno time for meditation neither : while I deliberate, ſhe may-be 
gone. She muſt be Innocent, or ſhe cow'd neyer be ſo confident, and 
careleſs. — Sweet Pug, forgive me. [Kneels. 

"Trick, I am provok'd too far. 

Lim. *Tis the property of a Goddeſs to forgive. Accept of this 
© Oblation ; with this humble kiſs, I here preſent ir to thy fair hand : 1 
conclude thee Innocent without looking, and depend wholly upon 
thy mercy.” | [Offers the Key. 

Trick, No, keep it, keep it : the Lodgings are your own. 

Lim, If 1 ſhow'd keep it, 1 were unworthy of forgiveneſs:1 will 
no longer h9!d this fatal Inſtrument of our Separation. 

Trick, (Taking it) Riſe, Sir- I will endeavour to overcome my 
Nature, and forgive you; for I am ſo ſcrupuloully nice in Love, that 
it grates my very Soul to be ſuſpected: Yet, take my counſel and fa- 
tisfie your ſelf. 

Lim. 1 wow'd not be fatisf*d, to be Poſſeſſor of Potoxs, as my Bro- 
ther Brainſick, ſays. Come, to Bed, dear Pug. Now wou'd not I 
change my condition, to be an Eaſter? Monarch. [ Exeunt, 


Enter Woodall and Gervaſe. 


Ger, O Lord, Sir, are we alive ! 

Wood. Alive ! why, we were never in any danger : well, ſhe's a 
rare Manager of a Fool ! 

Ger. Are you ' diſpog'd yet to receive good counſel ? has afflition 
wrought upon you ? 

Wood. Yes, I mult ask thy advice in a moſt important buſineſs : I 
have promis'd a Charity to Mrs. Sazntly, and ſhe expects it with a 
heating heart a-bed : Now, I have at preſeat no running Caſh to 


throw away, my ready 'Money is all paid to Mrs. Tricksy, and the Bill - 2 F: 


is drawn upon me for to night. 

Ger. Take advice of your Pillow. 

Wood, No, Sirrah, fince ycu have not the grace to offer yours, I 
wiil for once make uſe of my Authority, and command you to per- 
form the foreſaid Drudgery in my place. | op | 

Ger, Zookers, I cannot anſwer it to my Conſcience. 

Wood. Nay, and your Conſcience -can ſuffer you to ſwear, it ſhall 
ſuffer you to lie too : I mean in this ſenſe. Come, no denial, you muſt 
do it; ſhes rich, and there's a proriſion for your life. 

Ger. Ibeſeech you, Sir, have pity on my Saul. .. | 

H/ood. Have you pity of your Body-: there?s all the Wages you 
mult expect. | | 

Ger, 


- 
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Ger. Well, Sir, you have perſwaded me: I will arm my Conſci - 
ence with a reſolution of making her an honourable amends by Mar- 
riage ; for to morrow morning a Parſon ſhall authorize my labours, 
and turn Fornication into duty. And moreover, I will enjoyn my 
ſelf, by way of Penance, not to touch her for ſeven nights after. 

Wood. Thou wer: predeſtinated for a Husband I ſee, by that natural 
Inſtinct: as we walk, I will inſtruct thee how to behave thy ſelf, 
with ſecreſie and ſilence. 

Ger, I have a Key of the Garden, to let us out the back-way into 
the Street, and ſo privately to onr Lodging. 

Wood. * Tis well : PlI plot the reſt of my affairs a-bed ; for ?tis re- 
ſoly'd that Limberham ſhall not wear Horns alone: and I am impa- 
tient till I add to my Trophy the Spoils of Brainſick, LExennt. 
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Enter Woodall, Judith. 


: T6 Ell, you are a Incky man !: Mrs. Braznſick is Fool e- 

nough to believe you wholly Innocent ; and that the 
Adventure of the Garden-houſe laſt night, was only a Viſion of 
Mrs. Saintly's, 

Wood. I knew, if 1 cou'd once ſpeak with her, all wow'd be ſet right 
immediately; for, had I been there, look you, 

Fu, As you were, moſt certainly. 

Wood. Limberham muſt have found me out ; that Fe-fa-fum of a- 
Keeper wowd have ſmelt the blood of a Cuckold-maker : they ſay 
he was peeping and butting about in every cranny. 

Fud, But one. You mult excuſe my unbelief, though Mrs. Braznſick 
is better fatisfh*d. She and her Husband, you know, went out this 
morning to the New Exchange: there ſhe has given him theſlipz and 
pretending to call at her Taylors, to try her Stays for a new 
Gown. | 

 Woed, 1 'underſtand thee. She fetch'd me a ſhort turn, like a Hare 
before her Muſe, and will immediately run hither to Covert ? 

Fud, Yes; but becauſe your Chamber will be leaſt ſuſpicious, ſhe 
appoints to meet you there; that, if her Husbandſhou'd come back) 
he may think her {full abroad, and you may have time | 

}/ood, To take In the Horn-work. It happens as 1 wiſh ; for Mi- 
ſtreſs 7r:cksy, and her Keeper, are gone out with Father Aldo, to com- 


pleat her Settlement: my Landlady is ſafe at her Morning Exerciſe, 
H with 
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with my Man Gervaſe, and her Daughter not ſtirring: the Houſe js 
our own, and Iniquity may walk bare-tac*d. hut 

Jud. And, to make all ſure, lam order'd to be from. home; When 
1 come back again, I ſhall knock at your door, with ſpeak Brother, 
ſpeak; is the deed done ? [Sizging, 

Y/ood. Long ago, long ago ; and then we come panting out to- 
gether. Ob, Iam raviſh'd with the imagination on't ! 

Fud. Well, I muſt retire ; Good-morrow to you, Sir. [Exit, 

Wood. Now do I humbly conceive, that this Miſtreſs in Matrimo- 
ny, will give me more pleaſure than the former: for your coupled 
Spaniels, when they are once let looſe, are afterwards the higheſt 
Rangers» | : | 


Enter Mrs, Brainſick runming. 


Mrs. Brain. Oh dear Mr. Woodall, what ſhall I do? 
Wood. Recover breath, and ll inſtrutt you in the next Chamber. 
Mrs. Brain. But my Husband follows me at heels. 
Wood. Has he ſeen you * | | 
Mrs. Bra, I hope not: I thought I had left him ſure enough, at 
the Exchange; but, Jooking behind.me, as I entred into the houſe, I 
ſaw him walking a round rate this way. | 
FVYood. Since he has not feen you, there's no danger : you need but _ 
 ſtepinto my Chamber 3 and there well lock our ſelves up, and tranſ- 
form him in-a twinkling. fy 
Mrs. Bra. 1 had rather have got into my own; but J#dithis gone 
out with the Key, I doubt. 


VVood. Yes, by your appointment. But ſo much the better ; for | YH 
when the Cuckold finds no company, he will certainly go a fartring . | * 


again. | 
tes. Bra, Make haſte then. 
YVood, Immediately.———(Goes ro open the door haſtily, and breaks his 


Key.) What's the matter here,? the Key turns round, and will not -< 


open! AsI live, we are undone ! with too much- haſte *tis broken! 

Mrs. Bra. Then lamloſt; for 1 cannot enter into my own. 

/Vood. This next Room is Zimberhams. See ! the door's open; 
and heand his Miſtreſs are both abroad. 

Mrs. Bra. There's no remedy, 1 muſt venture in- for his know: 
ing I am come back ſo ſoon, mult be cauſe of jealouſie enough, if the 
Fool ſhow'd find me. | 

Wood. ( Looking in ) See there Mrs.” Tricksy has left her Indian 
Gown upott the Bed, clap 1c on, and turn your back : he will eaſily 
miſtake you for her, if he ſhou'd look in upon you. 

Mrs. Bra. Vil put on my Vizar-Mask however, for more ſecurity. 
(Noiſe) Hark! 1 hear him.. ' [Goes in. 
| Enter. 
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Enter Brainſick . 


Brain. What, in a muſty muſing, Monfieur Wooda#! Let meen- 
ter into the Afﬀair. g 

Wood. You may gueſs it, by the Poſt I have taken up. 

Brain. O, at the door of the Damfel Tricksy ! your buſineſs is 
known by your abode: as the poſture of a Porter before a Gate, de- 
notes to what Family he belongs. (Looks. in.) ?Tis an Aſſignation I 
ſee : for yonder ſhe ſtands, with her back toward me, dreſt up for 
the Duel, with all che Ornaments of the Eaſ#f. Now for the Judges 
of the Field, to divide the Sun and Wind betwixt the Combatants, 
and a tearing Trumpeter to ſound the Charge. 

Woed. ? Tis a private quarrel, to be decided without Seconds ; and 
therefore you wou'd do me a fayour to withdraw. 

Brain. Your Limberham is nearer than you imagine : I left him al- 
moſt entering at the door. - 

V/00d. Plague of all impertinent Cuckolds ! they are ever trouble- 
ſome to us honeſt Lovers : ſo intruding ! | 

Brain, They are indeed, where their company is not deſir'd. 

V/Yood. Sure he has ſome Tutelar Devil to guard his Brows ! juſt 
when ſhe had bobb*'d him, and made an Errand home, to come tome! 

Brain, ?Tis unconſcionable done of him. But you ſhall not ad- 
journ your love for this ; the Braznſick has an Aſcendant over him:: 
I am your Garartee; he's doon'd a Cuckold, in diſdain of Deſtiny. 

Food. What mean you ? | 
Brain. To ſtand before the door with my brandiſh'd Blade, and 
defend the Entrance - he dies, upoa the point, if he approaches. 
VYood. If 1 durſt truſt it, *tis Heroick. 
- Brain. *Tis the Office of a Friend : Il] do't. 
VVood. (Aſide) Shou'd he know hereafter his Wife were here, he 


* © wou'd think I had enjoy2d her, though I had not : *cis beſt venturing 


for ſomething. He takes pains enongh o? conſcience for his Cuckol- 


| k. - \ dom; and, by my troth, has earn'd: it fairly.——But, may a man 


venture upon your promiſe ? 

Brain, Bars of Braſs, and doors of Adamant, cou'd not more ſe- 
cure you. 7 

YVVood. 1 know it; bur ſtill gentle means are beſt : you may come to 
force at laſt. Perhaps, you may wheedle him away : ?cis but drawing 
a Irope or two upon him. . 

Brain, He ſhall have it; with all the Artillery of Eloquence. 

V'Vood.1, 1; your Figure breaks no bones. With your good leave.— 

| | } | [ Goes 33. 

Brain. Thou haſt it, Boy. *ſurn to him, Madam ; to her Y Yoodal : 
and S. George for merry England. Tan tararara, ra'ra! Dub, a dub, 
anb; Tantarara ra. H 2 Enter 
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Enter Limberham. 


Lim. How now, Bully Brainſick ! What, upon the Tan tara, by 
your ſelf ? | 

Brain, Clangor, Taratantara, Murmur. 

Lim, Commend me to honeſt Lingua Franca, Why, this is enough 
to ſtun a Chriſtian, with your Hebrew and your Greek, and ſuch like 
Latin. 

Brain, Out, Ignorance ! | 

Lim. Then Ignorance, by your leave ; for 1 muſt enter. 

Brain, Why in ſuch haſte ? the Fortune of Greece depends not 
on't. | 

Lim. But Pug's Fortune does : that*s dearer to me than Greece, and 
ſweeter than Anbergriſe. | 

Brain. You'l not find her here. Come, you are jealous youre 
haunted with 2 raging Fiend, that robs you of your ſweet repoſe. 

Lim, Nay, and you are in your Perbole's again F Look you, tis 
Pug is jealous of her Jewels: ſhe has left the Key of her Cabinet 
behind; and has deſir?'d me to bring it back to her. 


Brain. Poor Fool! he little thinks ſhe*s here before him! Well, © % 


this pretence will never paſs on me; for I dive deeper into your af- 
fairs: you are jealous. But, rather than my Soul ſhou?d be concern'd 
for a Sex ſo inſignificant, ha! the Gods ! If I thought my 
proper Wite were now within, and proſtituting all her Treaſures to 
the lawleſs loveof an 2.dulterer, 1 wou'd ſtand as intrepid, as firtn, 
and as unmov?d, as the Statue of a Roman Gladiator. | 

Lim (In the ſame tone) of a RomanGladiator ! --— Now are you as 
mad as a arch Hare; but I am in haſte, to return to Pro: yet, by 
your favour, I will firſt ſecure the Cabiner. 

Brain, No, you mult not, GA 

Lim, Muſt not ? what, may not a man come by you, to look upon 
his own Goods and Chattels, in his own Chamber ? 

* Brain, No, with this Sabre, I defic the Deſtinies, and dam up the 
paſſage with my perſon; like a rugged Rock, oppos'd againſt che 
roaring of the boiſterous Bilows. Your jealouſie ſhall have no courſe 
through me, though Potentates and Princes | he 

Lim. Prithee what have we to do with Potentates and. Princes * 
Will you leave your Troping, and let me paſs ? 

Brain, You have your utmoſt anſwer. 

Lim, If this Maggot bite a little deeper, we ſhall have you a Citi- 
zen of Belem yet ere Dog-days. Well, I fay little ; but P11 tell Pug 
ont. Sd [Exits 

Brain. She knows it already, by your favour [ Knocking. 


Sound a Retreat, you luſty Loyer:, or the Enemy will Charge you n 
the 


>] 
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the Flank with a freſh Reſerve: March off, March off upon the Spurs 
ere hecan reach you. 55 


Enter Woodall. 


Hood. How now, Baron Tell-clock, is the paſlage clear ? 

Brain, Clear as a Level, without Hills or Woods, and void of Am- 
baſcade. | 

Wood. But Limberham will return immediately, when he finds not 
his Miſtreſs where he thought he left her, 

Wood. Friendſhip, which has done much, will yet do- more. (Shows 
a Key.) With this Paſſe par tout, 1 will inſtantly conduCt her co my 
own Chamber, that ſhe may out-face the Keeper ſhe has been there ; 
and when my Wife returns, who is my Slave, I will lay my Conjugal 
Commands upon her, to affirm, they have been all this time toge- 
ther. - e >-Eag 

' Wood, I ſhall never make you amends for this kindneſs, my dear 

Padron : but wou'd it not be better; if you wou'd take the pains to run 
after Limberham, and ſtop him in his way e*re he reach the place where 
he thinks he left his Miſtreſs ; then hold him in diſcourle as long as 
poſſibly you can, till you gueſs your Wite may be return'd, that ſo 


they may appear together ? 


Brain, 1 warrant you: laiſſez faire a Mare Antome, Exit. 
Wood. Now, Madam; you may venture out in ſafety. | 
. . Mrs. Bra, ( Emring) Pray Heav*n I may, [Noiſe. 


Wood. Bark ! I hear J#dith*s voice : it happens well that ſhe's re- 
turn'd- flip into your Chamber immediately, and ſend back the 
Gown. Poles 

Mrs. Bra I will: but are not you a wicked man, to put me into - 
all this danger? ' | - [Ext . 

Wood. Lec what can happen, my comfort is, at leaſt, I have en- - 
joy'd : But this is no place for conſideration. Be jogging, good Mr. 
Woodall, out of this Family, while you are well; and go Plant in ſome 
other Country, where your Virtues are not ſo famous [Goinge 


Enter Trickſy, with a Box of Writings. 


Trick, What, wandring up and down, as if you wanted an owner ? © 
Do you know that I am Lady of the Mannour; and that all Wefts 
and Strays belong to me ? | | | 
. Wood, | have waited for- you above an hour; but Fryer Bacor's \ 

Head has been lately ſpeaking to me, that Time 5s paſt. Ina word, 
your Keeper has been here,.and will returg immediately; we mult 
defer our happineſs till ſome more favourable time. 

Trick, 1 fear him not: he has, this morning, arm'd me — 

| | RIC, - 
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ſelf, by this Settlement : the next time, he rebels, be gives me a fair 
occaſion of leaving him for ever. | 

Wood. But is this Conſcience in you? not to let him have his Bar- 
2ain, when he has paid ſo dear fort. © 

Trick, You do not know him: he mult perpetually be us'd ill, or 
he inſults. Beſides, I have gain'd an abſolute Dominion over him : he 
muſt not ſee, when I bid him wink. If you argue after this, either you 
love me not, or dare not. 

Hood. Go in, Madam : I was never dar'd before. Ill but Scout a 
little, and follow you immediately. —— (Trick. goes 32.) I find a 
- Miſtreſs is only kept for other men : and the Keeper is but her Man, 
in a green Livery, bound to ſerve a Warrant for the Doe, when er'e 
the pleaſes, ar is in ſeaſon. 


Enter Judith, with the Night-Gown, 


74d, Still you're a lucky man ! Mr. ay os has been exceeding 
honourable: he ran, as if a Legion of Baylifts had been at his heels, 
and overtook Limberhamn in the Street. Here, take the Gown lay it 
where you found it, and the danger's over. 

Wood. Speak ſoftly : Mrs. Tricks is return'd. (Looks in. ) Oh, ſhe's 
gone into her Cloſet, to lay up her Writings: I can throw it on the 
Bed, ere ſhe perceive it has been wanting. —— [Throws it in. 


Jud. Every Woman wou'd not have done this for you, which I '- 


have done. | | | 
Wood. I am ſenſible of it, little F«dith: there's a time to come ſhall 
pay for all. I hear her a returning : not a word; away. [Ext Judith. 


Re-enter Trickſy. 


Trick, Whats is a ſecond Summons needſul ? my Favours have not 
been ſo cheap, that they ſhow?d ſtick upon my hands. Ir ſeems, you 
flight your Bill of fare, becauſe you know it: or fear to be invited to 
your loſs. | | 

Wood. 1 was willing to ſecure my happineſs from interruption : A 
true Souldier never falls upon the Plunder, while the Enemy is in the 
Field. 

Trick, He has been ſo often baffled, that he grows contemprible, 
Where he here, ſhow'd he ſee you enter into my. Cloſet ; yet— 

Wood. You are likz to be put upon the tryal : for I hear his voice. 

Trick. *Tis ſo: goin, and mark the event now : be but as uncon- 
cern'd as you are ſafc, and truſt him to my managemeat. | 

Wood. 1 muſt venture it : becauſe to be ſeen here, wow?d have the 
ſame effe&, as to be taken within, Yet I doubt you are too conii- 
dent. | : [ He gout 171, 

, | ner 
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Enter Limberham and Brainſick. 


Lim. How now, Pug? return'd ſo ſoon ! | 

Trick, When 1 ſaw you came not for me, I was loth to be long 
without you. | 

Lim, But which way came you, that I ſaw you not ? 

Trick. The back way ; by the Garden door. 

Zim, How long have you been here ? 

Trick. Juſt come before you. - 

Lim. O, then alF's well. For, to tell you true, Pg, I had a kind of 
villanious apprehenſion that you had been longer : but what ere 
thou ſay'ſt, is an Oracle, ſweet Pug, and I am fatisfi'd. 

Brain. ( Afide ) How infinitely ſhe gulis him 7 and he fo ſtupid not 
to find it ! (ro her) If he be ſtill within Madam, (you know my mean- 
ing? ) here's Bilbo ready to forbid your Keeper entrance. 

Trick, ( Afide ) Woodall muſt have told him of our appointment.— 
W hat think you of-walking down, Mr. Zimberham ? 

Lim, P11 but viſit the Chamber a little firſt, 

Trick, What new Maggot's this ?:you dare not ſure be jealous ! 

Lim, No, | proteſt, ſweet Pg, I am not: only to ſatisfie my curio- 
ſity; that's but reaſonable, you know. | 

Trick, Come, what fooliſh curioſity ? 

Lim, You muſh, know, Pug, I was going but juſt now, in obedience 
to your Commands, to enquire the health and ſafety of your Jewels, 
and my Brother Braſick moſt barbarouſly forbade me entrance : 
(nay, I dare: accuſe you, when Pugs by to back me ;) but now I am 
reſolv'd 1 will go ſee *em, or ſome Body ſhall ſmoak fore. 

Brain, But I reſolve you ſhall not. 17 ſhe pleaſes to command my 
Perſon, I can comply with the obligation of a Cavahier. 

Trick. But what reaſon had you to forbid me then, Sir ? 

Lim, 1, what reaſon had you to forbid me then, Sir? | 

Brain. *Twas only my- Caprichio, Madam, (Now mult I ſeem ig: 
norant, of what ſhe knows full well.) ; | : 

Trick, We'll enquire the cauſe at better leiſure - Come. down, 
Mr. Limberbam. | 

Lim. Nay, if it were only his Caprichio, 1 am. ſatisfi*d : though, [ 
muſt tell you, I was in ackind of huff, to hear him Tar tara, tan ta ra, 
a quarter of an hour together z for Tan ta re is but an odd kind of 
ound, you know, before a man's Chamber. 


Enter Pleaſance. 


Pleaſ. ( Aſide) Fudith has aſſur*d'me he muſt be there; and, Im re 
foly'd, PI fatishe ray revenge at any rate vpon my Rivals. Tia 
I TH 
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Trick, Mrs, Pleaſance is come to call us: pray let. us go. 

Pleaſ. Oh dear, Mr. Limberharn, 1 have had thedreadfuPſt Dream 
to night, and am come to tell ic you ; I dream?d you left your Mi- 
ſtreſs Jewels in your Chamber, and the Door open. 

Lim. In good time be it ſpoken ; and ſo 1 did, Mrs, Pleaſance, 

Pleaſ. And that a great ſwinging Thief came in, and whipt %em 
OUT. | X 

Lim, Marry, Heav®n forbid. © 

Trick, This is ridiculous : Pll ſpeak to your Mother, Madam, not 
to ſuffer you to eat ſuch heavy Suppers. 

Lim, Nay, that's very true ; for, you may remember, ſhe fed very 
wr upon Larks and Pigeons ; and they are very heavy meat, as 

ng ſays. | | 
Trick. The Jewels are all fafe ; 1 look'd on em. 

. Brain, Will. you never ſtand corrected,-Mrs. Pleaſance ? 

Pleaſ. Not by you : correct your Matrimony. And methought, of 
a ſudden, this Thief was turn'd to Mr Woodall ; And that, hearing 
Mr. Limberham come, he lipt for fear into the Cloſet. 

Trick, 1lookd all over it ; Pm ſure he is not there. Come away, 
. Dear. | 

Brain. W hat, I think you are in a Dream too, Brother Zimber- 
ham, ' | 

Lim, If her Dream ſhou'd come out now ! *tis good to be ſure 
however. a 

-Trick, You are ſure : have not ſaid it ? you had beſt make Mr. 
Woodall a Thief, Madam, | 

Pleaſ. .1 make him nothing, Madam : but the Thief in my Dream 
was like Mr. Woodall ; and that Thief may have made Mr. Limber- 
bam ſomething. 

Lim, Nay, Mr. Woodall is no Thief, that's certain : but if a Thief 
ſhou*d be turn*d to Mr. Weodall, that may be ſomething. 

Trick. Then P11 fetch out the Jewels : will that ſatisfie you ? 

Brain, That ſhall ſatisfie him. | 

Lim, Yes, that ſhall ſatisfie me. 


' Pleaſ, Then you are a Predeſtinated Fool, and ſomewhat worſe, þ bh 


that ſhall be nameleſs: do you not fee how groſly ſhe abuſes you? 
'My life owt, there*s ſome-Body within, and ſhe knows it ; otherwiſe. 
ſhe wou'd ſuffer you to bring out the Jewels. : 

Lim, Nay, | am no Predeſcinated Fool ; and therefore, Pug, give 
way. 

Trick, I will not fatisfie your humour. 

Lim. Then I will fatisfie 1t my ſelf - for my generous blood is up, 
and P11 force my entrance. | | 

Brain, Heres Bilbo then ſhall bar you: Atoms are not ſo ſmall, as 
I will Lice the Slave, Ha: Fate and Furies! : 4 

im. 


your Fate and ies, I charge you, Dd ales 
Nat nie, to kee eepth | diſobez Authority, if.you dare. 
bi ke 'Fear him ai wo Mr, Praiſe, 
Pl. to Þre. Byt,'if 'you ſhou'd him, he ma 
_— at Laws” Sir,” and ſay you Trobþy' him of his Jewels, 
bj 'Lim,. Thats wellthought on. 1 will accuſe An kainouſy there-— _ 
| - and therefore fear'and-tremble. - © 
Brain, My Allegiance Charms me: Vacquieſce—(£ſue) Th” oc- 
+csfion's plauſible to-let him paſs. Now les the burniſh'd Beams 1 vpon- 
-his Brow blaze broad, for the brand he*caſt upon the Brainſich. | 
# -Trick. Dear Mr. Limberham,' come back, and hear me, 
Lim. | Yes, /L will hear thee, Pug. 
Pleaſ. G& on; my life for yours, he's there. 0 
 - -Lsm..-l andeaf; as an Adder ; y I will not hear thee, nor have no 
commiſeration.. © [Struggles from her, and ruſhes in, 
TOs Then I know. the worſt, andcare not. © 
*-Limberham comes running out with the Jewels, follow'd by 
£4. Woodall, with _ Sword drawn, - 
Lim, 0; fave me, "Pug, ſave me ? | [Gets behind her. 
VVood. A Slave, to come and interrupt me at my Devotions! but 
PII © Fn 
Lim, Hold, hold, ſince: you are fo devout, for Heav*n ſake, hold. 
Brain, Nay, Mounſieur Woodalt! © © * 
Trick, For. my. 1 e, ſpare him.* 
Lim. Yes, for Pug's ſake, Pen me. 
PVod. 1did his Chamber the honour, when my own was $ not open, 
to retire thither; and he-todj ard mes like a prophane Raſcal as he 


Was. 
Lim. $5. 1 believe he had the Devil for his Chaplain, and a 


**man durſt tell-him fo. . 
Viood. What's that you'mutter ? 
Lim. Nay, nothing z but that 1 thoughr' you had not been ſo well 
. given. I wasgnly afraid of Pugs Jewels. 
Wood. NIRY, dos he'take me for a Thief? nay then 
» Lam. O #Mercy, mercy... '-» 
Pleaf: Ha , Sir ; *twas a fooliſh Dreai of mine that ſet kim on? 
1 ets a Thief, who had been, juſt repriev*d'for a former Robbery, 
was venPring his Neck a minute after in'Mr. Limberham's Cloler. 
* WoodPAre you thereabouts, faith! A Pox of Arte dorus ! 
Trick. | have bad” 4 Dan too, concerning Mrs. Brainſu ick, and 
perha 
: 00d, Mrs. Trickoy, a Sola in private with you, by your Keeper's 
eave. 
_ Lim. Yes, Sir,. you may ſpeak your pleaſure to her ; and, if you 
have a mind to'g0 to prayers ye Aka: the Cloſet is open. *- 


7 trouble you 
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Wood. to Tr. You but ſuſpett it at moſt, and cannot ptove its je 
ou "oO —A me, you will not ingage mz in a quarrel with her HyC. 
and.” | 

Trick. Wel!, in hope you'l love me, Pll obey. 

Brain. Now, Damfſel Trick:y, your dream, your Dream ! 

Triek. *T was ſomething of a Flageler that a Shepherd play'd up- 
on ſo ſweetly, that three Women follow'd him for his Muſick, and 
ſtill one of *em faatch'd it from the other. 

Pleaſ. (Aſide) 1 underitind her; but I find ſhe's brib'd to ſe- 
4 crecy. 

'q | th That Flagelet was, by interpretation, but let that paſs; and” 
Mr. Woodall there was the Shepherd that play'd the Tantara upon't- 
but a generous heart, like mine, will eadure the infamy no longer ; 
therefore, Pg, I baniſh'thee for ever. 

Trick. Then farewel. 

Lim. ls that all you make of me ? - 

Trick, 1 hate to be tormented with your jealous kumours, and am : "JF 
glad to be rid of ?em. | - 

Lim, Bzar witneſs, good People, of her ingratitude ! Nothing © F; 
vexes me, but that ſhe calls me jealous; when 1 found him as cloſe as F 3 
2a Butter-fly in her Cloſer. 

Trick No matter for that : I knew not he was there. 

Lim. Wow'dI cou'd believe thee. 

Wood. You have both our words fort. 

Trick. Why ſhoaw'd you perſware him againſt his will ? 

' Lim. Since you won't perſwade me, I care not much: here are 
j the Jewels in my poſſeſſion; and PII fetch out the Settlement imme- 
diately. | | 

Wood. (Showing the Box) Look you, Sir, PII ſpare your pains: four 
hundred a year will ſerve to comfort a poor caſt Miſtreſs. 

Lim. I thought what wou'd come of your Devils Pater Nofters ! 

Brain, Reſtore it to him for pity, Woodall, 

Trick, | make him my Truſtee ; he ſhall not reſtore it. 

Lim. Here are Jewels that coſt me abdve two thouſand pound, a 
Queen might wear *em ; behold this Orient Neck-lace, Pug ! *%is pity 
any Neck ſhou'd touch it after thine, that pretty Neck-' but, oh, "is 
the falſeft Neck that ere was hang'd in Pearl. 

' Wood. *Twou'd become your bounty to give it her at parting. 

Lim, Never the ſooner for your asking. But, ch, that word Part- 
ing! can i bear it? if.ſh2 cov'd find 1a her heart but ſo much grace, 
as to-acknowledge what a Traytrels ſhe has been, 1 think in my Con- 
ſcience I cou'd forgive her. 

Trick. 111 cot wrong my Innocence ſo much, nor this Gentlemans : 
but, ſince you have accus'd us falfly, four hundred a year, betwixs us 
wo, will mae ys ſome part of reparation, _ 

008. 


7 
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Hood. 1 anſwer younot, but with my Leg, Madam. 

Pleaſe (Aſide) This mads me ; but I cannot help it. 

Lim. What, wilt thou kill me, Pug, with thy unkindneſs, when 
thou know?ſt I cannot live without thee ? It goes to my heart, thas 
this wicked Fellow —— © 

Wood, How's thar, Sir ? -__ ” 

Lim. Under the Roſe, good Mr. Woodall. But I ſpeakit with all 
ſubmiſſion, in the bitterneſs of my ſpirit, that you, or any man, 
ſhou'd have the diſpoſing of my four hundred a year gratis : there- 
fore, dear Pug, a word in private, with your permiſſion, good 
Mr. Woodal. | 

' Trick, Alas, I know, by experience, I may ſafely truſt my Perſon 
with you. LEx. Lim. Trick; 


Enter Aldo. 


Pleaſ. O, Father Aido, we have wanted you ! Here has been made 

the rareſt diſcovery ! # 
' Brain, With the moſt Comical Cataſtrophe ! 

Wood. Happily arriv'd, faith, my old Sub-fornicator : I haye 
been taken upon ſuſpition here with Mrs. Tricky. | 

Aldo. To be taken, to be ſeen! Before George that*s a point next 
the worſt, Son Woodall, 

Wood, Truth is, I wanted thy aſſiſtance old Methuſalem : but, my 
comfSrt is, 1 fell greatly. | 

Aldo. Well, young Phaeton, that's ſomewhat yet, if you made a 
blaze at your departure; - .—_— 


Ll 


Enter Giles, 04s. Brainſick, and Judith. 


Giles. By your leave, Gentlemen. I have follow?d an old Maſter 
of mine, theſe two long hours, and had a fair Courſe at him up the 
Street : here heenter?d Pm ſure. 

Aldo, Whoop Holiday ! our truſty and well-beloved Giles, moſt 
welcome! Now, for ſome news of my ungracious Son. 

Wood, (Aſide) Giles here! O Rogue, Rogue! Now, wou'd I 
were ſafe ſtow?d, over head and ears, in the Cheſt again. 

Aldo. Look you now, Son Woodall, I told youll was not miſtaken ; 
my Raſcals in Town, with a vengeance to him. 

Giles, Why, this is he, Sir; 1 thoughs you had known him. 

Aldo. Known whom ? | 

Giles, Your Son here, my young Maſter. 

Aldo. Do I dote? orart thou drunk, Giles ? 


Giles. Nay, I am ſoberenough, Pmſures I have been kept faſtin 
almoſt theſe two days; OY hs * "00 2 
[2 "Alas. 
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Aldo, Before George, *cis ſo / I read it in that leering look : What 
a Tartar have I caught! | 
Brain. VY/oodall his Son ! | 
Pleaſ. What, young Father Aldo! 
Aldo. ( Aſide) Now cannot I for ſhame hold up my head, to think 
what this young Rogue is privy to ! 
Mrs. Brain, The moſt dumb interview I ever ſaw ! 
Brain, What,: have you beheld the Gorgows head on either ſide ? 
Aldo. Oh, my ſins ! my fins ! and he keeps my Book of Conſcience 
too.! He can diſplay %em, with a witneſs * Oh, treacherous young 
Devil! 
 Vpood. ( Aſide) Well, the Squibs run to the end of the Line, and 
now for the Cracker: I muſt bear up. 
Aldo. I muſt ſeta face of Authority on the matter, for my cre- 
dit.——Pray, who am I ? do you know me, Sir ? 
FYVood. Yes, I think I ſhon'd partly kaow, Sir: you may remember 
fome private paſlages betwixt us. | 
Aldo. (Aſide) 1 thought as much ; he has me already ! But - 


pray, Sir, why this Ceremony amongſt Friends ? Put on, put on, 


and let us hear what news from France : have you heard lately from 
my Son ? does he continue ſtill the moſt hopeful and eſteend-young 
Gentleman in Parzs ?- does he manage his allowance with the ſame 
diſcretion ? and laſtly, has he ſtill the ſame reipect and duty for his 
g00d old Father ? | 
Wood. Faith Sir, I have been too long from my Catechiſe, to an- 
{wer ſo many queſtions; but, ſuppoſe there be no news of your 
©uondam Son, you may comfort up your-heart for ſuch a loſs; Father 
Aldo has a numerous Progeny about the Town: Heay?a bleſs ?em. 


| Aldo. *Tis very well, Sir; 1 find you have been ſearching for your , * 


Relations then, in Wherſtone*s Park ! 
Wood. No, Sir; I made ſome ſcruple of going tothe foreſaid place, 
for.fear of meeting my own Father there. 
Aldo, Before George, 1 cou'd find in my heart to difinherit thee, 
Pleaſ.. Sure you cannot be ſo unnatural. 
Wood. 1 am ſure I am no Baſtard; witneſs one good quality I have: 
If any of your Children have a ſtronger Tang of the Father in *em, [ 
am content to be difown'd. 
Aldo. Well, from this time forward, I pronounce thee———no 
Son of mine. : | 
Wood. Then you deſire 1 ſhou'd proceed, * to: juſtifie I am lawful- 
ly begotten ? the Evidence is ready, Sir; and if you pleaſe, I ſhall 
relate before this Honourable Aſſembly, thoſe excellent Leſſons of 
Morality you gave me at our firſt Acquaintance. As, in the firlt 
_ Place, 
: Aldo, Hold, bold ; I charge thee, hold, on thy obedience. 1 for- 
| | g1Ve: 
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give thee heartily : I have proof enough thou art my Son ; but tame 
thee that can, thou art, a mad one. | 

Pleaſ. Why, this is as it ſhou'd be. * | | 

Aldo. to him. Not a word of any. pallages betwixt us : *tis enough 
weknow each other ; hereafter we?ll baniſh all Pomp and Ceremony, 
and live familiarly rogether : Pl] be P:lades, and thou mad Oreſftes, 
and we'll divide the Eſtate betwixt us, and have freſh Wenches, and 
Ballum Rankum every night. 

Wood, A match, Pfaicth: and let the World paſs. 


Aldo. But hold a little ; I had forgot one point : I hope you are. 


not marri'd, nor ingag?*d ? | 

W/ood. To nothing but my pleaſures, [. A 

Aldo. A mingle of profit wou'd do well though. Come, here's a 
Girl; look well upon her; *tis a metled Toad, I can tell you that 
ſhe*ll make notable work betwixt twoSheets, in a lawful way. ; 

Wood. W hat,'my old Enemy, Mrs. Pleafance ! 

My. Brain. Marry Mrs. Saintly's Daughter ! 

Aldo. The truth is, ſhe has paſt for her Daughter, by my appoint- 
ment ; but ſhe has as good blood runing in her veins, as the beſt of 
you: her Father, Mr. Palms, on his Death-bed, left her to my care 
and diſpoſal ; beſides, a Fortune of twelve hundred a year ; a pretty 
convenience, by my faith. | 

Wood. Beyond my hopes, if ſhe conſent. IP 

Alda, I have taken ſome care of her Eudcation, and plac'd her 
here with Mrs, Saintly, as her Daughter, to avoid her being blown 
_ upon by Fops, and younger Brothers. So now, Son, 1 hope I have 

matel”d your concealment with my diſcovery ! there?s hit for hit, 
erel ha the Cudgels. | 

Pleaſ. You will not take *em. up, Sir ? 

Word. 1 dare not againſt yon, Madam - Pm ſure youll worſt me 
at al Weapons, All 1 can fay is, I do not now begin to Love you. 

Aldo. Let me ſpeak for thee 2 Thou ſhalt be ud, little Pleaſance, . 
like a Soveraiga Princeſs-: thou ſhalt not teuch a bic of Butchers 
meat ina twelve moth; and thou ſhalt be treated 

Pleaſ. Not with Baum Rankum every night, I hop?! 


Aldo. Well, thou art a Wag ; no- more oi-that. Thou ſhalt want 


rouge Man's meat, nor Woman's meat, as far as his proviſion will 
old out. : 

Pleaſ. But 1 fear he's ſo horribly given to' go a Houſe-warming a- 
_ that the leaſt part of the Proviſion wiil.come to my ſhare-at 
10me, 

& Wood, You'll find me ſo much imployment in my own Family, that 
1 ſhall have little need to look out for Fourney-work. 

v.; Aldo, Before George he ſhall do thee Keaſor, ere thou Nleep'lt. 
Pleaſ. No, he ſhall have an Honourable Trace for ons day at 
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leaſt; for *tis pot fair, to put a freſh Enemy upon him. 4+." 
Mrs. 84. to Pleaſ. 1 beſeech you, Madam, diſcoyer nothing bes 
' twixt him and me. | th -2 
Pleaſ. to her, 1 am contented to cancel the old Score ; but take heed 

of bringing me an after-reckoning. 
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. Enter Gervace leading Saintly. 


Ger. Save you, Gentlemen ; and you, my 2v02dam Maſter : you 

are welcome all, as 1 may fay. 

Aldo. How now, Sirrah ? what's the matter ? | 

Ger, Give good. words, while you live, Sir : your Landlord, and ©. 
Mr. Saintly, if you pleaſe. $7 

Wood. Oh, 1 underſtand the buſineſs; hes marri'd tothe Widow. » 

| Sairt, Verily, the good work is accompliſh'd, 

Brain.” But, why Mr. Saintly ? | 
Ger. When a man is marri'd to his Betters, *tis but decency to 
| take her name. A pretty Houſe, pretty Scicuation, and prettily fur- 

niſh'd ! I have been unlawfully labouring at hard duty : but a Parſon 
1 : has ſoder'd up the mattcr : thank your Worſhip, Mr. Weoodall, — — 
-jFp "How * Ges here! 


Wood. The buſineſs is ont, and I am now 4av: my Father has for- 
given me, and we are friends. - 
Ger. When will Ges, with his honeſty, come to this ? 
Wood. Nay, do not inſult too much, good Mr. Saintly : thou wert 
.but my Deputy ; thou know'ſt the Widow intended it to me. | 
Ger. But I am ſatisfi'd ſhe perforn'd it with me, Sir. Well, there 
is much good will in theſe preciſe old Women : they arethe moſt 7ea- 
lous Bed-fellows: Leok and ſhe does not bluſh now / you ſee there's 
Grace In her. | 
Wood, Mr. Limberham, where are you ? Come, chear up man : how 
go matters on your ſide of the Country ? Cry him, Gervaſe, | 
Ger. Mr. Limberham, Mr. Limberham, make your appearance Ti | 
the Court, and fave your Recognizance, 


Enter Limberham and Trickſy. 


' Wotd. Sir, I ſhowd now make a Speech to you in my own defence; 
but the ſhort of all is this; if you can forgive what's paſt, your 
hand, and Pl! endeavour to make vp the breach betwixt you and 
your Miſtreſs : if not, l am ready to give you the ſatisfation of a 
Gentleman. 
Lim, Sir, I am a Peaceable man, and a good Chriſtian, though I * 

fay it, and deſire no latisfaction from any man : Pug and I are partly 
agreed upon the point already ; and therefore lay thy hand upon thy 

| heart, 
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EF heart, Pug, #nd if thou canſt from the bottom of thy Soul defie man- 

*: Kind, naming no/body, I'll forgive thy paſt Enormitics ; ang, to 
"_ give good exathple to all Chriſtian Keepers, will take thee to my 
EF” wedded Wife: And thy four huntred a year ſhall be ſettled upon 
” |. thee, for ſeparate maintenance. | 

Trick, Why, now | can conſent with Honour. 

Aldo. This is the firſt buſineſs that was ever made up without me. 

Wood, Give you Joy, Mr. Bredegroom. 

Lim, You may ſpare your breath, Sir, if you pleaſe : I deſire none. 
from you. ?Tis true, I'm ſatisfi'd of her Vertue, in ſpight of Slander  .. 
bur, to ſilence Calumny, I ſhall civilly deſire you henceforth, not to 
make a Chappel of Eaſe of Pag's Cloſet. - - | | 

* . Plea. (Afide) PL take care of falſe Worſhip, Pll warrant him : 
he ſhall have no more to do with Bel and the Dragon. 

Brain, Come hither, Wedlock, and let me Scal my lafting Love 
upon thy Lips : Saintly has been ſeduc'd, and ſo has Tricksy ; — 
but thou alone art kind and conſtant. Hitherto I have not valu'd 
modeſty, according to its merit ; but hereafter, Memphis ſhall not 
boaſt a Monument more firm, than my afteRtion. 

- Wood. A moſt excellent Reformation, and at: a moſt ſeaſonable 
time / The Moral ont is pleaſant, if well conſider'd. Now, let's 
to Dinner: Mr. Saiztly, lead the way, as becomes you in your own - 
Houſe. | | [The reſt going off. . 

Pleaſ. Your hand, ſweet moyety. : 

Word. And heart too, my comfortable Importance. 

Miſtreſs, and Wife, by turns, I bave poſlefs'd - 
He who enjoys *em both, 1n one; is bleſs'd. 
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_H Beg a Boon, that ere you all disband, 
"8 F- Some one would take my Bargai n off my hand ; 
i- To keep a Punk. is but a common evil, 

To find her falſe, and Marry, that's the Devil. 
Well, I nere Ated Part in all my life, ©. 
But ſtill Iwas fobb'd off with ſome ſuch Wife : 
T find the Trick; theſe Poets take no pity 

Of one that is a Member of the City. 

IWe Cheat you lawfully, and in our Trades, 

You Cheat us baſely with your Common Fades. 

Now Tam Married, I muft fit downby it ; 

But let me keep my Dear- bought Spouſe in quiet : 

Let none of you Damn'd Woodalls of the Pit, 

Put in for Shares to mend our breed, inWit ; 

We know your Baſtards from our Fleſh and Blood, - 

Not one in ten of yours e re comes to g00d. 

tn all the Boys their Fathers Vertues ſhine, - 

But all the Female Fry turn Pugs like mine. 

When theſe grow up, Lord, with what Rampant Gadders 
| Our Counters will he throng d and Roads, with Padders. 
"l This 1 own two Bargains has, not worth one farthing, 
; A Smithficld Horje, and Wife of Covent-Garden. 
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nl FIOUGH it be dangerous to raiſe too great an ex-. 
"» Pectation, eſpecially in works of this Nature, where we 


> 4 


to prepelieſs them in favour of an Author, and there- 
02þ the Prologue and Epilogue i»form'd you, 


7#+1t, Oedipus was the moſt celebrated hh of all Antiquity. That 
ut one of the greateſt Men in 
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Natural, and the beſt, For variety as 'tis manag, as to often [ubjet 
totreedavraftion: ang while we would plegſe roo many waye, for 
want of.art in the.conduth, .we pleaſe in none. But we bave giver 
y0u more already than was neceſſary for a Preface, and for ought we 
know, may gain nomore by our-inſtruftons, thay that palitick Na- 
tiom.is like to de, who have taught their Enemies to fight /e lowg, 
that at laft they are in a condition to invade them. E 
All's | Di 
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Prieſts, Citizens, Attendants, &:. 
SCENE, THEBES. 


PROLOGUE. 


WW * He Ne Athetis a the Graeian Stare did Tate 
And Qreece gave Laws to all the World befide,: 
Then Sophocles with Socrates did fit, 

Supreme in Wiſdom one, and one in Wit : 

And Wit from Wiſdom differ d not in thoſe, 

But as 'twas Sung 'in Verſe, or ſaid in Proſe. 

Then, Ocponn on "Crowned Theatres, 

Drew all a, Jnirin Eyes and liſtning Ears ; 

The pleas ds ator ſhouted every Line, 

The Nobleſt, manligft, and the Beſt Def, ron / 

And every Critiek: rite each learned Age © 
By this juft Mode! as refe eferm A the Stage. 

Now, ſhould it faily (as HHeav'n avert our Fear !) 

Dawn it in filence, left the World ſhould hear. 

For were it known this Poem did not pleaſe, F x 8 
Tou might ſet up for perfedt ,Salvages : Tur. { 
Tour Neighbours would not look on you as Men * 7 
But think the Nation all turd Pitts ages. 

*Faith, as you manage matters, 'tis nof fit - F 
Town ſhould Sſuſpett your ſelves of too much Wit. | 
Drive not the Feſt tov \far, 'but ſpare this Piece : 

And, for this once, be not more Wiſe than Greece. 

See twice! Do not pell mall to Damning fall, 
F Like true born Britains, who ne're think at all : 
Pray be advisd; and though. at Mons you won, 
On pointed Cotthant Sono always run. 4 
1 With ſome- reſpeF. to ancieut Wit proceed; -. 
4 Tou take the four firſt Councils for _ Creed. 
But when you lay. Tradition wholly þ 
And on the private Spirit alone wife, 
Tou turn Fanaticks in your. Poetry, 
E- If potwithffbediv) ell. bat we car Ya." 7 
Tou needs will bave your pew worths of the 2 
And come reſoly d to Damn, becauſe you Pay, 
Record it, in. memorial of the F 4 ws = 
The firſt Play bury'd f bnce the Woolen Az | i 
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ACT I. SCENE Thebes. 


_— —  — ———————— 


bm 


_The Curtain vi es t0 4 plaintive Tan, repre enting: the preſent condition of 
Thebes; Dead Bodjes appear at a " diſtance 5 *n ge Streets, Some faintly 
EE, & over the Sages others drop. -, 


Enter Alcander, Laodiens Pyracmon. 


="-M. Ethinks we ſtand on Ruiges: : Nature ſhakes 
s - : About us; and'the Univerſal Frame 
« So looſe, that it but wants another puſh 
"= To leap from off its Hinges. - 
©. Dz0c, No Sun to chear us; but a Bloody Globe 
ſhat rowls above; a bald and Beamleſs Fire; 
dis Face o*re-grown with Scurf : the Sun's fiek-too; 
| . Shortly he?ll be an Earth. | 
Pyr. Therefore the Seaſons 
FI all confus'd ; and by the Heaven's negleRted, 
| Forge themſelves : Blind Winter mects the Summer 
 Inhis Mid-way, and, ſceing not his Livery, 
_.Has driv'n him headlong; back: And the raw Camps 
© With flaggy Wings fly heavily about, 
| Satteriog their Pcſtilential) Colds and: Rhumes 
: Through all the lazy Air. 
- Als. Hence Murrains follow, 
© On bleating Flocks, -and onthe lowing Herds : 
At laſt, the Malady 
| Grew more domeſtiek, and the faithful me 
| Dy at his Maſter's Feet. - 
Djoe. And next his Maſter : 
| For all thoſe Plagues which Earth and Air had brooded, 
| Firſt'on inferiour Creatures try*d their force : 
And laſt they ſeiz?d on Man. - 
' F: And then a thouſand deaths at ones adyanc'd, 


And 


' And every Dart took Ny all was ſo ſudden, £ 


That ſcarceg-firſt;Man fell'5:one ber began © po y FA 
To DIR a worlder rod; Lane” 8} 
A third ſtoop*d to raife his dying F py - | | 


Dropt in che pious At. Heard you har groan? [Groan within. 
Dioc. A Troop of Ghoſts took flight together there: 

Now Deatt's-grown riotous, . and will play no more -. 

For ſingle Stakes, but Families and Tribes : 

How are we ſure we breath'not-bow obrlaſt, 4-7 

And that next minute, oy 

Our Bodies caſt into ſome' common Pit, 

- Shall not be built upon, andovertaid © 

By half a people ? 

Alc, There's a Chain of: Cauſes: . + XD te MALE, GIL I RL 
Link*d to Effects; invincible Neceſlity ' Wt As SSD 
That what e*re is, could not but ſo have been , $100 
That's my Py. 


7 0 tlew Enter Creon, 
trs ST; i 4 
Creon, So had it IO when allour ſtreets ye cover'd, *#\ #; 
With dead and dying Men, . - - "FU; 
And Earth expoſes Bodies on the Pavements - 7 
| More than ſhe hides in Graves! X : 
Betwixt the Bride and Bridegroom have 1 ſeen 
Th eel Torch dop-common: offices - : ;; as; 
of Matriage and of Death. 
Dioc, Now, Oedipus, 
(If he returp from War, our other Plague) _ | 
Wilt ſcarce find half he left, to grace his Trinmphs. 
Pyr. A feble Pzan will be ſung before him.  _ 
Alc. He would do well to bring the Wives and Children 


Of Conquer'd Argians to renew his Thebes. | / 15 IP 
Creon, May Funerals meet him at the City. Gates  _ 
With their deteſted Omen. 7. 


Dioc, Of his Children. 

Creon. Nay, though ſhe be my Siſter, of .his Wife.” | 1 :O 

Ale. Oh that our Thebes might © once again behold 1 1-19 
A Monarch Thebarn born ! + . £408 

D:oc. We might have had « one. £<S F TY; 

Pyr, Yes, had the people pleas'd. 

Creon, Come, y?ave my-Friends 5. :::; p 
The Queen my Siſter, after: Zujutrs "—" = - 52- 
Feard to lye ſingle; and ſupply*d his place | | $i} 4521 51:4 bra” 
With a young Succeſſour. - - 25511 6 i013 bok mt 


OBDIPUS. 


_ Dioc.- He much reſembles - 
Her former Husband too. 
Alc, 1 always worn, t ſo. 
Pyr, When —_ iters more jaregrzth his black Locks 
He will be very L aju, 
Creon. So he wi ; 
Mean time ſhe ſtands provided of a Lajus 
\ More young and Ny ren toy. by twenty Springs. 
Theſe Women are ſuch cunning Purveyors!. .. 
Mark where their Appetites have once been pleas'd, * 
The ſame reſemblance in. a younger Lover oy 
Lies breoding in their Fancies the ſame Pleaſures, 
. And urges their remembrance to defite. 
Dice. Had merit, not her dotage, been conſi der'd, 
Then Creor: had been King ; but pus, Wat 2 
A ſtranger! . Le 
-__ Creon, That word ſtranger, | confeſs” | 4 Cy 
.-* Sounds harſhly in my Ears. . ESTER 
' Diec. Weare your Creatures. KEWY Frakes, 
> The people prone, as in all dF ills, Cs, \ 
* ... To ſudden change; the King in Wars abroad, 
-.- - The Queen a Woman, weak and unregarded; EE 
'  Eurydice the Daughter of dead LZLajns, , | 
© *.'A Princeſs young and beautious, and unmarried.” 
-.. -Methinks from theſe disjoynted Propoſitions 
Something might be-produc'd. 
Creon. The Gods have done \ 
\Their part, by, ſending this commodions Plague, 
But oh the Princeſs! her hard heart is ſhut 


% , By Adamantine Locks againſt my Love, 


Alc. Your claim'to her is ſtrong; you are betroth'd. 
_Pyr-True! in her Nonage. _ 

Alc. But that let's remov'd. 

Dioc. I heard the Prince of pos, your Albates, 

| When he was hoſtage here———- 

; Ceron, Oh name him not ! the bane of all my ho 

'K That hot-brain'd,  head-long- Warriour, has the Cha arms 


Of youth, 'and ſomewhat of a Lucky raſhneſs, 


To pleaſe a Woman yet more Fool than he. 
\ That thoughtleſs Sex is caugbt by outward form : 
+ And empty noiſe, and loves it ſelf in man. © 
Alc. But fince the War. broke out about our Frontiers 
He's now a Foe to Thebes, -- 
-  Creon, But is not ſo toher ; ſee; ſhe appears; 
| Once more LE Joo my Fortune: * 700} infionate_ | 


Kind 


Fd 


"Zo: © OBDIPUS. 


Kind thoughts of me into the multitude 3 
Lay load upon the Court ; gull*em with-freedom ; 
And you ſhall-ſee,*em toſs their Tails, and gad, 


As if the Breeze had ſtung? em. ; | I 
Dioc, We?ll about-it. [ Excunt Alcander, Diorles, Pyracmon, 


ani Enter Eurydice. 

Creon, Bail; Royal Maid; - thou bright Eurydict ! ! 
A laviſh Planet reign'd when thou wert born ; 
And made thee of ſuch kindred -mold to Heaven, 
Fhou ſeem'ſt more I 2 © | + DIONGINIMEN 

Eurya, Caſt round WS RS 
W here late the only were wick. fn wi Mey. Tor 
Like Cadmus Brood they juſtled for the paſſage : DE” 
Now look for thoſe erected heads, and ſee *em 
Like Pebbles paying all our publick ways : 

When you have thought on this, then anſwer Wes, 
If theſe be hours of Courtſhip ? ;. HET 
' . Creon. Yes, they are;: _ 
For when the Gods deſtroy ſo faſt, "tis tiwe. 
We ſhould renew the Race. 

Euryd. What, in the midſt of horror ! 

Creon,. Why not then 7 | 
There's the more need of Comfort. - 

Euryd, Impious Creon 7 

Creon. Unjuſt Exrydice | can you accule me 
Of love, which is Heaven's precept, and not fear 
That Vengeance, which you ſay purſues our Crimes, 
Should reach your Perjuries ? 

Exryd. Still th? old Argument. 
bad you caſt your Eyes on other Men, | 
Now caſt *em on your ſelf: think what you are. 

Creon, A Man. ; 

Euryd, A Man ! 

Creou, Why doubt you £ ? Pm a Man. 

_Euryd. *Tis well you tell mie ſo, 1 ſhould miſtake you: | 
For-any other part oth? whole Creation, _ _ . | 
Rather than think you,Man:: hence iro. my fght, . 

Thou poyſonto my Eyes. | 
Creon, *T was you firſt. poiſon'd mine ;, and yet artiſans 
ty Face and Perſon ſhou?d not make you —_ 7... 

\ Euryd. You force me, by, your RIA < 
To ſhew you what you,are... ” 

Creon. A Prince, who loves you! ; 


® 7 a of fi. 7 FL, 
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- And ſince your pride eB: 8 me, CIT your loves 
Ev'n at his highelt value. . 
Exryd. Love whe thee ?. | 
Why love renal thee e're. th af le tight: 4 
.N he her ſelf fiat FOES when t ert born, 
And cry'd the works not- mine- 
The Midwife ſtood agaſt; and-when ſhe ſaw 
Thy Mountain back, and | thy Mlgrred Few. 
Thy face it ſelf, Ef 
Half-minted with the Royal ſtamp p.of Man, | « 
And half o*recome with beaſt, ſtood doubting long 
W hoſe rightin thee were more: 
. And knew not if to burn thee: in the fames, 
Were not the qe work. c * boa | 
Creon, Am I to blame, .if Na et W mw A 
In ſo perverſe a mold? } os rs gas 7 
Her envious hand upon [55-hg e JO 
Lnable to reſiſt, _ rs ara .. — | 
On heaps in their ar to revenge h 
Her boleled work, ſhe Sings my nine "Ip fair : 
 Andas from Chaos, Wo: 4 Wo, | 
The Gods ſtruck fire, an | 
That beautifie the Sky,. { ſhe ink 
- This ill-ſhap' Body with a dafing 
Ang making leſs than an, ſer mad me more. | 
Eurid, No, thou arta RUGY Zy ' Soutand Rek ; 
The firſt young tryal of ;lon 'd; Pow! xy 
Rude in the making oh 09. 7 x Fove, 
Thy crooked m thin, hunc aeb? 
And wander*d 1 hy imbs: to 
Make love, if thou canſt find ifin the bo fd; 
And ſeek not from our Sex to he)! Bell 


Lad 
* 
£ 


Which, mingled with the reſt, 

To cut off Humane ; 
Creon, No; let%emle cave. i Pi 

The Ar#ian Prince for you : that 


Of Thebes has made you falſe, an (0 the Vows Gn 


You made to me. 


— Euryd, They were my Mother S, Vous,” a2 Wee 4. - mo b; 


Made when I was at N; 
v4 fe ref hear me, FR P 


; ET "T i 'd Eien, * 
| Pra meas 
= . young A60n. $:10NE 
FF And ſtab you in his ek welt bs. Gogs A WM 


Baths 


B22 


Tous the batk, i & x 
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Exryd. This when thon doeſt, 

Then mayſt thou ſtill be eurs?d with Lk me : 

And, as thou art, be ftill unpitied, loath*d; 

And let his Ghoſt No, let his Ghoſt have reſt ; 

But ler the greateſt; fierceſt, fouleſt Fury, 


Let Creor haunt himſelf, . ' [Exit Eurydice. Mm ; 


Creon, ?TFis true, lam _ 

W hat ſhe has told me, an offence to i Sht : 
My body opens inward to my.Soul, | 

And lets in day to rpg my Vices ſeen, 
- By all diſcerning but the blind vulgar. 
I muſt haſte ere Ocdipu returns. 

To ſnatchthe Crown and her; for I Rill love 3 

But love with malice z. as an angry.Cur | OI 
Snarls while he feeds, ſo will 1 ſeize and "Banch | 
The hunger of my love on this proud Femuty, 
And leave the ſcraps for Slayes. _ 


Enter Tireſias, | leaning 6 4 Staff, and led by bis / Davghte Manto. 


What makes this blind prophe et ick Footabroa ny 


Wov'd his Apollo had him, ho . 
. For Earth and me; Ill ſhun. + walk; and* fee” 
. «My popular Friends.. | _ [Exit Creon; 
Tireſias. A little farther, yet a little farther ; 
Thou wretched Daughter of a dark 61d wan; 


Condu&t my weary ex þ : and. thon who ſeeſt 
For me-and for thy ſelf, beware thou' tread not - 
With impious ſteps upon dead Corps; -Now ſtay ; 
Methinks I draw more open, vital airs . Boggs ; 
Where are we 7 
| AManto. Under Covert of a wall : COT MA 
© . The moſt frequented once, and noiſy part 27 ' 
_ Of Thebes, now midnight ſilence reigns even here; - 7 
And graſs untrodden ſprings beneath our feet. | Cegns 
Tir, If there-be nigh this place a Sunny bank, RE Is ag 
There let me reſt a while: a Sonny bank! TS 
Alas how. can it be, where nq Sun ſhiges ! | | dg” 
But a dim winking Taper in —_—_——_— 71531 03-5 
Thas nods, and ſcarce holds-vp on head” > nf F wo 
'To _— Tron. or bir: = £22 3114 


Hark! a tumultuous WY and Crews - 


Thaice « ecch ho'd.' 
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OEDIPUS. 
Man. Fly, the tempeſt drives this way.” _ 
ay Whither can Age and Blindneſs take their fight 2 


If 1 could fly, what cou'd I ſuffer worſe, .. 
Secure of greater s | ; of [[Noife again, Creon, Creon, Creon, 


Enter Creon, Diocles, Alcander, Pyracmon; : followed by the Crowd. 


Creon.-1 thank ye, Countrymen ;- but.muſt refuſe 
The honours you intend me, theyre too great; z 
And I am too unworthy ; think agen, 
And make a better choice. | 
1 Cit. Think twice! I ne? re thought twice in all my life: 
That?s double Work. . . 
_ 2 C#e. My firſt word is always my ſecond and therefore I'll have 
No ſecond word; and therefore once again fays' A: Creon. 
All. A Creon, a Creon a Creon, | 
Creon, Yet here me, Fellow Citizens. - 
Dioc. Fellow Citizets ! there was a word of kindneſs. | 
Alc. When did Oedipus ſalute you by that familiar name F-. 
1 Cit. Never, never; he was too proud. AT. 
Creon, Indeed he could: not, for he was 'a ſtranger : | 
But under kim our. Thebes is half deſtroyed. 
Forbid it Heav*n the reſidue ſhould periſh 


'* . Under a Theban born: 


Tis true, - the Gods might ſend this Plague among you,. 
Becauſe a ſtranger ruPd: but what of —_ 
Can I redreſs it now ? 
3 Cit. Yes, you or none. | 
*Tis certain that the Gods are angry with us: 
Becauſe he Reigns 
' Creon, Oedipus may return :- you may-be ruin'd. | 
« Cit, Nay, if that be the matter, we are.ruin'd already. 
' 2 Cit. Halfof us that are here preſent, were peg men but: 
Yeſterday, ard we that are abſent:do but drop and dro 


© " . And no man knows whether he-be dead or living. - A 


Therefore while we are. ſound and well, let vs ſatisfie-our. 
Conſciences, and make a new King, - 

3 Cir. Ha, if we were but worthy to ſee another Coronation,. 
And then if we 'muſt dye, well Cabo mucrily together, {2 

All, To the queſtion, to the” — 

' Djoc. Are you content, Creon ſhould be your King 2 


All. A Creon, a Creon, 'a Crean, | 
ye Thehew , and'thvu Creon, hear me; 


Tir. Hear me, 
1:Cit, Who's at would be heard ; j We'll: ner no. man : _ 
oe can ſcarce hear one another; 1 FT 


) 


AP. hs 


"B&g OEDIPYVS. 


 Almanacks, and he were put 08, and therefore I ſay hear him.. 


Tir, I charge you by the Gods to hear me, + - 

2 Cit. Oh, ?cis Hpolio's Prieſt, we muſt hear him ; is the old blind 
Prophet that ſees all things. 
- 3 Cit, He comes from the Gods too, and they are our be ters: , 
And therefore in good manners we muſt hear him : Speak, Prophet. 

2: Cit, For coming from the Gods, that's no great matter, 

"They can all fay that; but he's a great Scholar, he can make 


Tir, When angry Heay'n ſcatters its plagues among yous 
Is it for nought, ye Thebar#! are the Gods 
Unjuſt in puniſhing ? are there no Crimes 
Which pyll this Vengeance down ? 

1 Cit, Yes, yes, no doubt there are ſome Sins ſtirriog 
That are the-cauſe of 'all. 

3 Cit, Yes'there are Sins; or 'we ſhould -have no Taxes. 

2 Cie. For my part I can ſpeak it with 2 fafe Conſcience, 

I ne?re ſin'd 1n all _e life. 
1 Cit, Nor I. | 
3 Cit, Nor 1, 
2 Cit. Then we are all juſtified, the Sin lies not at our doors, 
Tir. All juſtified alike, and yet all guilty z 
Were every Man's falſe dealing brought to light, 
His Envy, Malice, Lying, Perjuries, 
His Weights and Meaſures, th? other Man's Extortions, 
With what Face could you tell offended Heay*n 
You had not ſin'd ? | 

2 Cit. Nay, if theſe be fins, the caſc is alter'd: for my partl 1 never 
Thought any thing but Murder had been a fin, ._ 

Tir. And yet, as if all theſe were leſs than notbing,. 
You add Rebellion to ?em ; impious Thebars ? 
Have you not ſworn before the Gods to ſerve 
And to obey.this Oedipus, your King 
By publick :voicpalefted ?; anſwer me, 
If this be true? 

2 Cit, This is:true; but inte ahard: Warld Neighbours, 
If a Man's Oath-mwult be'his'Maſter. 

Creon, Speak Djocles;, all goes wrong. - 

Dioc.''Row:are you GEcaxtors, Couotrymes af. T, bebe? 
This holy Sir, whe preflcs! you;with Qaths, -- - -;;, 
Forgets your firſt; were harroog PRE 
To Lajus and his Blood? 

All. We were; we were. IIa 
 Dioc. While Lajus has a lawful nay. WH 
Your firſt Oath ſtill: muſtibind :: Eurydice + . | 
by Heir to ZLajus ; let her marry Crean2/;.2 - 
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OEDIPVUS 


Offended Heay?n will never be appeas'd _ 
While Oedipns poltutes the Throne of ZLajus, 
A ſtranger. to his Blood. 

All. We'll no Oedipus, no Ocdipus. 
1. Cit, He puts the Prophet in a Mouſe-hole. 


2 Cit. I knew it wou'd beſo; the laſt man ever ſpeaks the beſt reaſon, 


. Tir, Can benefits thus dye, ungrateful Thebans ! 
Remember yet, when, after Lajus's death, _ 
The Monſter Sphynx laid your rich Conntry waſte, 
Your Vinyards _, your Ilabouring- Oxen ſw, 
Your ſelves for fear mew*d up within your Walks, 
- She, taller than your Gates, o're-look®d your Town, 
But when ſhe rais'd her Bulk to. ſail above you, - 
She drove the Air around: her like a Whirlwind, 
And ſhaded all beneath; ill Ref jlng ane, 006% 
She clapp'd her leathern wing againſt your Tow'rs, 
And thruſt out her long neck, ey*n to your doors. 
Dijoc.. Alc. Pyr, We'll hear no more, Mt 
+ Tir. Youdurſt not meet in Temples 
- T*invoke the Gods for aid, the proudeſt he 
Who leads you now, then crow?d like a dar'd Lark: 
This Creon ſhook for fear, | | 
The blood of Lajus cruddled in his Veins : 
Till Oedipis arriv?d, 
Calld by his own high courage and the Gods, 
Himſelf to you a God: ye offer'd him 
Your Queen, and Crown z (but what was then your Crown !) 
And Heav*n authoriz'd it by his ſucceſs : | 
Speak then, who is your lawful King ? 
All, *'Tis Oedipus. "2 
Ther, *Tis Oedipus indeed ; your King more lawful 
That yet you dream : for ſomething ſtill there lyes 
In Heawn's dark Volume, which I read through miſts : 
Tis great, prodigious; tis a dreadful birth 
Of wondrous Fate ; and now, juſt now diſcloſing. 
I ſee, I ſee! how terrible it dawns | 
And my Soul fickens with it. 5 
1 Css, How the God ſhakes him? 


Tir, He comes ! he comes! Victory / Conqueſt ! Triumph !/ 


\-, But oh! Guiltlefs and Guilty: "Murder! Parricide / 


Inceſt ; Diſcovety ? Puniſhment ——="is ended,, 
* And all your ſufferings o're. EEO 


_"OEDIPUS. 


* A Trumpet within ;, Enter Hemon. 


Hem, Rouze up ye Thebars ; tune your 1o Peas. 
Your King returns; the Argians, are o're-came ; 
Their Warlike Prince in fipgle Combat taken, 
And led'in Bands by God-like Oedipus,  _T. 
All. Ocdipus, Ordipus, Ocdipns. 
Creon, Furies confound his Fortune !———— 3.05: OMCS 
Haſte, all haſte ; *+ cal | [To them, 
And meet with Bleſſings our Victorious King ; ages 
© 'Deecree Proceſlions; bid new Holy-days ; 

Crown all the Statues of our Gods with Garlands ; 
. And raiſe a Brazen Collumn, thus inſcrib'd, - | 
K . To Oedipus, now twice a Conquerourz Deliverer of his Thebes, 
- Truſt me, 1 weep for joy to ſee this day. : 


. 


Tir. Yes, Heav'n knows why thou weep'ſt——go, Countrymen, 
And, as you us'd to oc - 5pm your Gods | 
So meet your King, with Bayes, and Olive-Branches : 
Bow.down, and touch his Knees, and beg from him 
An end of all your Woes; for only he Þ 


Can give it you. "-.-. LE#. Tireſias, the People following. 
Enter Oedipus in Triumph, Adraſtus Priſoner, Dymas, Train. 


0s:now rejoyce, for Thebes lyes low; | 
Thy flavghter?d Sons now ſmile, and think they won, WOT 
| When they can count more Theban Ghoſts than theirs. : 
—  Aaraſt. No; Argos mourns with Thebes; you temper'd fo 
| Your Courage while you fought, that Mercy ſeem'd . + 
The Manlier-Virtue, and much, more prevail : | 
While 4rg0s is a People, think your Thebes 
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j#. Can never want fot Subjects: Every N ailig 
# Willcrowd to ſerve where Oedipus commands: 
FF  Creon to Hem. How mean it ſhews to fawn upon the Vitor! 

- © Hem. Had you beheld him fight, you had faid otherwiſe : : 
FF - Come; *tis brave bearing 1 in him, not to SOV: Er 4: 
| ©  Superiour Virtue. 

: Oed, This indeed is Concueſt, 
- To gain a Friend like you: Why were we Foes ? 

Adraſt, *Cauſe we were Kings, and each diſdain'd an equal. 

I fought to have it in my power todo | 3 
. - What thou haſt dene; and ſo to uſe my Conqueſt'; | RES 2 5 "vl 
. To ſhew thee, Honour was my only Motive, Sp -> 

Y. — Know this, that were My Army at thy Gates, 

.* And Thebes thus waſte, I would not take the Gift, + 
Which, like a Toy, dropt from the hands of Fortune, | 2: } 
Lay for the next chance-comer. .. - = END, +: 
Oed, Embracing., No more Captive, | | | | : 
But Brother of the War :. ? Tis much more pleaſant, . 
--- And ſafer, truſt me, thus to meet thy Love, 
+ Than when hard Gantlets clench'd our Warlike 2a 
. And kept ?em from ſoft uſe. 
\  Aar. My Conqutrour. 
* O:d. MyF ian] ! that other name keeps Enmity alive. 

KH © But longer to detain thee were a Crime; 

8 Tolove, and to Eurydice, go free; 
| Such welcome as a ruin*d\ Town can give - 
SH Expect from me; the reſt let her ſopply. 


'Y Aadr, 1 go without a-bluſh, though canquer'd tice, | Nr Pg Y 
E: By you and by my Princeſs. EE RY | 
'* Creon aſide. Then I am Conquer?d thrice ; by Ocaipus, 4 

And her, and ey*n by bim, the Slave of both : | WE. WO 
Gods, Pm bzholding; to you, for making me your Image, | "4: 
' Wou'd I cowd make you mine. | A FEx. Creon- 


©) | Enter the People with Branches in their hands, holding ther 
up, and Reeeling « Two Prieſts before them, 


, ' Oedipus, Alas, my People! 3 

F What means this ſpeechleſs {orrow, Fo caſt eyes, 5 4%: 5 ral 

'Y Andlifted hands! If there be one among you -— | | bo 

Whom grief has left a Tongue, Tpeak for the reſt. 

..._ * x Pr. O Father of thy Country |! RT ER 

To thee theſe knees are bent, theſe Eyes are lifted, end Re | 
As to a viſible Divinity. | 

Þ - * Prince on whom Heay'n ſafely might repoſe ER _ 
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The buſineſs of Mankind : far Providence 
- Might on thy boſome ſleep ſecure, 
And leaye her task to thee. 
But where's the Glory of thy former afts? 
 Ev*n that's deſtroy'd when none ſhall live to ſpeak it. 
Millions of Subjects ſhalt thou have ; but mute. 
A people of the dead; a crowded defart, 
A Midnight ſilence at the noon of day, _ 
Oed. O were our Gods as ready with their pity, 
- AS 1 with mine, this preſence ſhoy'd bi 5 throng. 
With all 1 left alive; and my fade pp 
Not ſearch in vain for friends, wh ;promivi aght | 
'Flatter*d my toyls of War. | 
1 Pr. Twice our deliverer. 
Oed. Nor are now your vows 
Addreſt to one who ſleeps : 
When this unwelcome news firſt reach'd my Ears, 
Dymas was ſent to Delphgs ta enquire. 
"The Cauſe and Cure of this. contagjons, W : 
And is this day returg'd;:- buy ſince his meſſage 
Concerns the publick, I refus?d to hear it 
But in this. general Preſence: let him ſpeak. 
Dymas., A dreadful anſwer from the hallow'd Urn * 
And ſacred #ripous did the Prieſteſs give, 
In theſe Myſterious words, 
The Oracle. . Shed in a ; curſed, hour, by curſed band, 
Blood: Royal unrevengd, has curd the Land. 
# hea. Lajus death is expiated well* 
<" Your Plague ſhall ceaſe : the reſt let Eajus tell. 
-  Oecd. Dreadful indeed! blood, and a Kings blood too - 
And ſuch a Kings, and by his Subjects ſhed ! 
(Elſe by this Curſe on Thebes? ) no wonder then 
. If Monfters, Wars, and Plagues revenge ſuch Crimes ! 
HK Heav?n be juſt, its whole Artillery, - 


All muſt be:emp or og tis: Not ons bolt 


Shal erre from Thebes ; but more be call'd for, more & 
New moulded thunder of a larger ſize; _ 
Driv*n by whole Jove. What, touch -annoigted Pow / 
/Lhen Gods beware ; Fove wou'd himſelf be next,. _ 
Cou'd you but reach him-to. 

2 Pr. We mourn the ſad remembrance-. 

Oed,. Well you may: 

Worſe than a Plague infefts. you :-y*are devoted: 
To Mother Earth, and'co th? infernal Por” - 


bs 


*4 


-. - Paſgd through my-ears, when firſt I took the Crown : 
., Bnt full of hurry, like a mornivg BS} 


None to bring news? 
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OO EDIPYS. 
Hell has a right i in you: I thank you Gods,  &— 
That I'm no Theban born: how my bl6od- cruddtes! | 
As if this curſe touch'd me! and tonth'd me nearer 
Than all this preſence ! Yes, *tis-a Kings blood, 
And 1, a King, am ty'd in. deeper botds- . 

To expiate this blood : but where, from whom, 
Or how muſt I attone it ?- tel] me, Thebans, 
How Lajus fell ? for a confugd repore 


dream, 
Ic vaniſh'd in the buſineſs of the day. 
RE Pr, He went in private forth ; but thinly follow; 
And ne*re return?d to Thebes. 
Oed. Nor any from him ? came there no attendant ? 


-— 


2 Pr,” But-one ; and he fo wounded, | 
He ſcarce drew breath to ſpeak** ſome few faint winihs - 

' Oed. What were'they ? ſomething may be learnt from tlience. 

1 Pr, He ſaid a Band of Robbers watch'd their paſſage 3- ;- | 
Who took advantage of a narrow way | ; - 
To murder Lajxs and the reſt :' himſelf eng 
Left too for dead. _ + SIR 
Ocd. Made_you no more enquiry; | TH EN -7 


2 Pr. *Twas neglefted: -— 
For then the Montter Sphynx began to rage ;' 
And preſent cares ſoon buried the remote : 
So was it huſh?d, and never ſince reviv'd. 
Fed. Mark, YT, hebans, mark! 
"Juſt then, the 'Sphynx-began to rage. among yon ;. | 
The Gods ag hold ev LE of th? offending Minute, 
And dated thence' your woes : Thence wil trace **m: 3 
1. Pr, *Tis Juſt thou ſhoutd'ſt. * -.> Ps 
- Oed. Hear then this dread imprecation ; bear it: 
'Ii is lay*donall; not any one exempt: 
Beat witneſs Heay*n, avenge'it'on the perjur'd, 
If any Theban born, it any ſtranger . 
Reveal this murder, or produce its Author, | | . 
Ten Antique Talents be his-juſt reward: _- OS __ 
- But if for Fear, for Favour, or for Hire  - _ : < l 
The murder he conceal, the Curſe of Thebes - Aj 
Fall heavy on his. head : Unite out Plagyes | _ 
Ye Gods, and place 7em there: from Fire and Wer 


Ov, and all things comme be he MOU. 
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- But foe the murderer”s ſelf, unfound by man, T1» _ 
Find him ye Powr?s Celeſtial and Infernal ;z . - ,>*.. 6.4 — 
And the ſame Fate, or worſe, than Lajus met, ET ONT LILY | "hp 
Let be, his lot: His Children be accuriſt; 
His Wife and Kindred, -all of his be curſt. . 

Both Pr. Confirm 1 it, Heav*n! 


Enter Jocaſta ; Arqnded by Women. 


| EN 0c. -At your Devotions! Heav?n ſucceed your wiſhes;. wh 
; And bring th? effect of theſe your om FOES. SEE; We 
| On-you, aud me, and all. _ S <___ " _ 
Pr. Avert this Omen, Heav'in! _. 
Ocd." O fatal ſound, Unfortunate Jocaſta! 
x What haſt thou ſaid !' an il] hour haſt thou choſen- 
For theſe fore-boding words ? -why, we were curſing ! 
Foe. Then may that Curſe fall only where: you laid it... 
Ocd. Speak no more / 
For all thou ſay/ſt is ominous : we were eurſi ng; 
And that dire imprecation haſt. thou faſten'd 
On Thebes, and thee and me, and all of us. 
' Foc, Are then my bleſſings turn'd into a Curſe ? 
© Unkind Oedipus, My former Lord - 
- Theught me his bleſſing : be thou like my Zajus. 
= Ocd. .What yet again! the third time haſt thou curs?d me ?. 
[ This imprecation.was for Zajus death, 
| And thou haſt wiſh'd me like. him. | 
Wi ' Joc. Horrour ſeizes me! : 
* Oed. Why doft thou gaze upon me ? <a Love 
Take off thy eye; it burdens me. too much. 
Joc. The more | look, the more | find of Zajus: 
His ſpeech, his garb, his Action ; z nay his frown 
(for I have ſeen it; ) but ne?re bent.o on me... - 
Ocd, Are we ſo like ? 
Foc. In-all things but his Loye. | 
Oed. 1 love thee more : ſo well 1 love, words cannot ſpeak how well; 
No pious Son ere lov'd his Mother more 
Than I my dear Jocaſta, © FH | 
oe, 1 love you'too. | £ | 
The ſelf ſame way :-and when you chid, VEN: | 
| A Mothers love ſtart up in your defence, - OE b 
And bad me not be angry : be not you: | 
. For I love Lajns (till as Wives ſhow'd loye: © | = 27 
But you more tenderly, as part of me: Te _ \- , "220 
And when 1 have you in my arms, methinks = 2 
L alt ud Child ee? - © i 
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_ . Oed. Then we are bleſt :/ 
. And all theſe Curſes ſweep along the Skyes 
Like empty Clowds ;. but drop not: on our heads. 
Foc. 1 have not joy'd an hour ſince you departed, ' 
For publick Miſcries, and for private fears ; 
But this bleſt meeting has o're-pay?d ?etn all. 
"8 Good Fortune that comes ſeldom comes more welcome, 8 
3 - All I can wiſh for now;' is your conſent _ 5 
\W- To make- my Brother happy. X 
| — ---0cd. How, Joraſta ? 
] 2 © For: By marriage with his N, eece, Eurydice 1 hs 
2 S Oed, Uncle and Neece ! they are too near, my VT; | 
--* Tis too like Inceſt : *tis offence to kind: - 
- Had I not proimis'd, were there.no Adraſtss, 
No-choice but Creon left her of Mankind, | 
They ſhou'd not marry; ſpeak no more of it; *, 
The thought diftarbs me, + c | \ 
'- Foc. Heav?n can never bleſs 35 Bag 
A Vow ſo' broken, which 1 made to Creor ; © | ; 
"Remember -he's my Brother: | | 
. +, Ocd, That's the bar: | 
And ſhe thy Daughter: Nature now's abhor” 
4 . To be forc?d back again upon her ſelf, 
: And like a whirle-pook ſwallow her own ſtreams. 
in, Joc. Be not-difpleas'd ; PII move the Suit no more. | 
#.  , Oed. No, donot, for, I know:not why, it ſhakes me 
- When 1 but think on laceſt; move we forward 6 
\ To thank the: Gods for my ſucceſs, and pray - 
\\ To waſh the Guilt of Tn Blood ny: LExtunt Omnes,. 


AC T = SCENE L 


An open G eltoy. A Royal Bed-Chamber being ſuppos'd behind. . 


The Time, Night. 0m &c. 


Hamon, Alcander, Pyracmon. 
2 URE *is the end of all things! Fate has torn: 
6 \ The lock of time off, and his head is now 
The gaſtly Ball of round Eternity ! 
'*Call you theſe Peals of. Thander, but the yawn 


Of bellowing Clouds ? By Fove,' they ſeem | to me". 


=; BEDIPY S. 

The World's laſt groans; .and'thoſe vaſt ſheets of Flame 

Are its laſt blaze! The Tapers of the Gods, , 

The Sun and Moon, run down like waxen-Globes ; 

The ſhooting Stars-end all in purple Gellies, | 

And Chads 1s at hand. . 

- Pyr. *Tis Midnight, yet there's not a Tbebarn ſleeps, 

But ſuch as nere muſt wake, All crow'd about 

The Palace, and implore, as from a God, 

Help of the King ; who, from the Battlement, 

By the red Lightning's-glare, deſcry'd a-far, '” 

Atones the angry Powers. | Thunder, 6&6. | 
Ham, Ha! Pyracmon, look; _ | | Re 7 

' Behold, Alcander, from yon? Weſt of Heav'n, b, 

The perfect Figures of a Man and Woman - 

A Scepter bright with Gems in each right hand, 

Their. flowing Robes of dazling purple made, 

Diſtintly yonder in that point they ſtand, 

Juſt Weſt : a bloody red ſtains all the place : 

And ſee,. thcir Faces are quite hid in Clouds. 

- Fyr. Cluſters of Golden Stars hang ore their heads, 

And ſeem io crouded, that they burſt upon %m-: 

All dart at once their baleful influence, 

In leaking Fire. 
Alc. Lorngbearded Comets ſtick, 

Like flaming Porcupines, to their left ſides, 

As they would ſhoot their Qyills into their hearts: 
Hem, But ſee! the King, and Queen, and all the Court! 

Did ever Day-or Night ſhew oughlt like this ? = 2 

Thunders again. The Scene draws, and diſcovers the Prodjgies, 


Enter Oedipus, .Jocaſta, Eurydice, Adraſtus, all coming 
forward with amazement, © 


Oed. Anſwer, .you Powt?s Divine; ſpare all this noiſe, 
This rack of Heavn; and ſpeak your fatal-pleafure, 
Why breaks yon dark and dusky Orb away ? | 
Why from the bleeding Womb of monſtrous Night, 
Burſt forth fuch Miriads of abortive Stars ? 

Ha! my Jocaſta, look { the Silver Moon ? 

A ſetling Crimſon {tains her Beauteous Face ? 
She's all o*'re Blood ? and look, behold again, 
What mean the myſtick Heav*ns, ſhe jonrnies on ? 
A valt Eclipſe darkens the labonring Planet : 
Sound there, ſound all bur Inſtruments of War ; 
Clarions and Trumpets, Silver, Brafs, and-lron,. 
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'F Þ} cannot callto mind, from budding Childhood: 
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And beat .a thouſand Drums to help her Labour. 
Adr. *Tis vain.z you ſee the, Prodigies continue ; 


Let's gaze no more, the Gods are Humorous. 
Ocd. Forbear, raſh man.-———Oance more I ask your pleaſure ! 
If that the glow-worm light of humane Reaſon 
Might dare to offer at immortal i | 
And'cope with Gods, why all this ſtorm of Nature ? 


- Why do the Rocks ſplit, and why rouls the Sea? . 


Why theſe Portents in Heav*n, and Plagues on Earth ? 


'_ -.-Why you? Gigantick Forms, Ethereal Monſters ? 


Alas ! is all this but to fright the Dwarfs 

Which your own hands have made, then be it ſo. 
Or if the Fates reſolve ſome Expiation 

For murder*d £ajz: ;; Hear me, hear me, Gods! 
Hear me thus proſtrate : ſpare this groaning Land, 


_ .. Save Innocent Thebes, ſtop the Tyrant Death ; 


Do this, and'lo I ſtand up an Oblation j 


- To meet your ſwifteſt and ſeverelt anger, Ei tf 
Shoot all at once, and ſtrike me to the Center. 


= 


The Cloud draws that veiPd the heads of the Figures 3n the Skie, and ſhews 
**m Crown'd, with the names of Oedipus and Jocaſta written above in 
great Charatttrs of Gold, _ 

Aar. Either I dream, and all my cooler ſenſes 

Are vaniſh*d with that Cloud that fleets away : 
Or, juſt above thoſe two Majeſtick heads, 
I ſee, 1 read diſtinctly in large Gold, 
Oedipus and Focaſta. Oy 
Alc. 1 read the ſame. 
Aar. 'Tis wonderful ; yet ought not 'man to wade 


'Too far ia the vaſt deep of deſtiny. 


| [CThunder \, and the Prodigies vani(l;. 
Foc. My Lord, - my Oedipus, why gaze you now, 

When-the whole Heav*n is clear, as if the Gods 

Had ſome new Monſters made! will you not turn, 

And bleſs your People; who devour each word 


You breathe. 


Ocd, It ſhall be fo, 


' Yes, I will dye, O Thebes, to ſave thee ! : 
.Draw from my Heart my Blood, with more content 08 _ 
- Than e'er I wore thy Crown. Yet,. O Focaſta! 


— 


By all the indearments of miraculous love, 


By all ovr languiſhings,. our- fears in pleaſure, 


Which oft have made us wonder ; hear I ſwear 
On thy fair hand, upon thy Breaſt I ſwear 
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* 6Þ OEDIPYS. 


To blooming Youth, a Crime by me committed, 
or which the awful Gods ſhould doom my death. 
Foc, *T1s not you, my Lord, 
Zur he who murder*d Lajus, frees the Land : 
Were you, which 1s impoſſible, the man, 
Perhaps my Ponyard firſt ſhould drink your blood ; 
3ut you are Innocent, as your Focaſta, | 
*rom Crimes like thofe. This made me violent 
To ſave your life, which you unjuſt would loſe : 
Nor can you comprehend, with deepeſt thought, 
The horrid Agony you caſt me in, 
When you reſolv*d to dye, 
 Oca. 1gt poſlible ? _— TO 
Foc. Alas! why ſtart yon ſo ? Her ſtif®ning grief, 
W ho ſaw her Children ſlaughter?d all at once, 
Was. dull to mine : Methinks 1 ſhould have made 
My-boſom bare againſt the armed God, 
To ſave my Oedipus! , 
Oea, I pray, no more. - 
Foc. You've ſilenced me, my Lord. 
.Ocd. Pardon me, dear Focafta ; | 
Pardon a heart that ſinks with Sufferings, 
And can: but vent it ſelf in ſobs ahd murmurs ; 
Yet to reſtore my peace, II find him out. 
Yes, yes, you Gods! you ſhall have ample vengeance 
-On Laj«s murderer. O, the Traytor's name! 
- Pit know*r, 1 will: Art ſhall be Conjurd for it, 
And Nature all unravePd. | 
Foc. Sacred Sir | 
 Oed. Rage will have way, and *tis but juſt; Pll fetch him, 
Tho? lodg'd in Air upon a Dragon's Wing, 
Tho? Rocks ſhould hide him: Nay he ſhall be dragg*d 
From Hell, if: Charms can hurry him along: . 
His Ghoſt ſhall be, by ſage Tireſias pow'r, 
(Tireſias, that rules all beneath.the Moon) 
Confin*d to fleſh- to ſuffer Death once more ; 
And then be plung'd in his firſt fires again. 


; | Enter Creon. 


Cre. My Lord, 
Tireſias attends your pleaſure. 

Ocd, Haſte and bring him in in. 
O, my Jocaſta, Eurydice, Adraſtus, 
Creon, and all ye Thebans, now the end 


0 CEDIA S. 


' Of Plagnes, 'of Madaefsy Murders; Prodi 
Of Plage : "This Battel- -of the. Hexrng bin 


| Shall by his Wiſdom be reduc'd to pre. oa 


Enter Tireſi ias, "leaning on 4 Sta ho Da bre 0% Pole... 
20 Eat His A ons fe. 
O thou, whoſe moſt aſpiring Mine" a 
Know'ſt all the buſineſs'of the Coirts Jobs, 
Open'lt the Cloſets of the Gods, and'dares |” 
To mix Ups, Jove himſelf and F: ate gt Coungl;, ;, 
her, anſwerime, declare ond” Te 
raytor who conſpir?d the death of Laj KS. 
o be they more, who from mali poi: Sthrs\ RH 
Have drawn this Plague that unhappy Thebes," 
Tir, We muſt-no more than Fate como iſſions us-” 
Totell; yet ſomething, | 
If that the, God would'wake ;Þfeel Him 
Like a ſtrong Spirit « charms into/ a Trey” 
That leaps, and moves the-Wood: with" A Wind: 
The rouz'd God, as all this while he lay 
Intombd alive, ſtarts and dilates himſelf : * 
He ſtruggles, and he tears.my aged Trunk 
With holy Fury, my old Arteries burſt, 
My rivel'd skin, 
Like Parchment, crackles at the hallow'd fire; 
I ſhall-be young again : Mano, ny.Daughter, 
Thou haſt a Voice that might Have ſav'd the Bard 
Of Thrace, and forc'd the raging Bacchanals, 
With lifted Prongs, to liſten 'to' afrs.: 
O charm this God, this Fury-in'm Lofain 
\- Lull him with cubeful notes; and Jie Mts 
- With pow?rful ſtrains ; Manto, my oy Child, 
Sooth the unruly God- head to be mild. 
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Heebus, God belong "Y met, 20's es 
L At thy dawn, cvery Beaſt is rouz?d in ” Den, 
At thy ſetting, all the Birds of thy abſence ng 
And we dye, all dye till the porting © come's 4 To 
, Phcebus, God belovd'by mey'! * | 
Idol of the Eaſtern Kings, OG © 
_aful 4s the God who ; 


FS. OR DABIDnS. 


# His Thunder rolnd, ard the Li Win b. 
God of Songs, ad :Or os rag. & 


. Who to this mortal boſom 
All barmonious heavenly fr ; 
Thy drougse Prophee.to revive, 
Ten aknd thoufan; farms, 6. bom | deny $2) 


With Chariots and Horſes all oe ak = | 
Convulfions, and Furies, and Prop 
 Lethim tell jt in groans, tho? Hy SE ru 
Tho* he burſt with the weight of the terrible a 


Tir. The wretch, who the the blood, of 'ol Lnbltide, | 


Lives, and is great; - .. 
But cruel greatneſs ne're was 9g; 
The firſt of Lajus bload his 5 life id. "= 
And urg'd his Fate, 
| Which elſe had laſting been-and ſtrong... /.. 
The wretchy who Lajs kilPÞd, : Long, ar: fly, 
Or Thebes, conſum'd with bag, n ruins lye-.;: 
Oed, The firſt of Lajus blood! :pronounce the: perſons 
. May the God roar from thy Prophetick mouth, 
That even the dead may ſtart up, to bebold:: 
Name him, | ſay, that moſt hag SAO) 
For by the Stars he dies : EY 
Speak, I command thee ; 
- By Phebas, ſpeak! for ſudden nk doom: 
_ Here ſhall he fall, bleed on this very ſport; - + 
' His name, | charge thee once more, ſpeak. 
Tw. Tis loſt, 
Like what we think can neyer.ſhag remembrance ; 
Yet of a ſudden's:gone beyo ad ae. Clouds. 
Oed. Fetch it from thence; Pli bave's, where-e re it "ty 
Cre, Let me intreat :yau,, ſacred Sir 
| And Creon ſhall point out the great © ry ork 
?Tis grue, reſpect of Nature might injoyn 
My filence at another gime.;- bat oh, | + 
Much more the powT 66 115 3.eterdal Love! : i 7 © 
That, that ſhould ſtrike re dumb. yet Thebes, my Country— | 
PII break through all, to ſuccour thee, POR Tip: | RY 1 
O, | muſt ſpeak... | 
© "Ord. Speak then, if on 6 thou knawls ; 
-*As much thou {tenet to, know, er no lengen,. | 
Cre. O Beauty !'O iltuſtrious Royal Maid t 
To whom my Vows were ever paid till 
&nd mth ſuch modeſt, chaſte, and DE? 


2 \s 


BO a Eo oe OFDIY V4.8 
The coldadb Nymph. 4 
- Art thou the Murdreſs th hed: 2 | 
- And I, muſt I accuſe thee! 0 yes Let {al 19 Tioy nog 14 
by will you Pacoboets Þo abl ZE Wyo m5 
Por Nhat thy $S, FR aro T7 100MH 
- Thy Father it monſtrous #01) buyh Gods 20.5 od rl 
- And Men fla take notice, - \- Kh: 9 
Otd: Eurydice! © | £ KY 
.' Eur, Traytor, go-on; "1 Foorn why tirtle malice, yy 099? It 
And knowing more my perfect « ro poo i dd Al 
Than Gods and Men; then how much more thei cheey/ oY Lib, 
Who art their ® "aid fornnd'a' yar, wo J-IS 6 HJ 
I thus diſdain thee ! Thou oace.didft talk of Love z 
' Becauſe I hate thy love, | 
Thou okay; accuſe me. Wie SN : 


inglorious'ViYlain | 
a Tray Meat bc double damnd, wy blaſpbee .. 


F, 


The ij Heſs 'Virtue of the brighteſt beauty ;,/ 13 to rigH04 
Thou dytft: nor ſhall the ſacred. Majeſty,  CDraws rid wounds him. 
T8 nds this place, preſerve thee from my rage.” 

 Diſacm *em both : Prince-I ſhall wake you know” 
That I can tame tay bone Kize Kitn. EET 


. Har. Sir, - 


5D Hand. [<it, 
Gave. = his Jemth. Is there a Prince before her ? 
RE or 
may nere to drop, es, 
If pity f, thy ſufferings di notmove.me-*\-- : 
To ſhew the Cure which Heaven iv:{(#lC preſcrib'd. 
. Er, Yes, Thebans, I vil WANG 'your Hives, 
More willingly than you eat rotting AA 
; But let this good, this wiſe, foal 5 him 
Pronounce my Sentence: 'for to'fal bby Kin 
By the vile breath of that" | 
Would ſink my Soul, io” I Thogld & dye a yr, 
_ Adr. Unhandne; ves (O mightieſt of Kings, 
See, at your feet a Prin ce-not ug'd to kneel ; 
Touch not Emryabee;. by\all.the Gods, 
As you would ſave  yourTekes ovate ay life : 
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For;: ſhould nerids-  Heav*n, would. hevp; ana on Plagnes 
Rain Sulphur own,. hurle kindled bolts - u2 
Upon your guilty heads. 1 
Cre, You turn to Gallaptry what in-t jc. 
Proof. will be eafie.made;; wr offs Was: " | 
-'The Robber who bereft th* unhappy: King, 
Of life ; becauſe he flatly had deny*d... 
To. make ſo poor a Prince his Son- in- law : 
Therefore *ewere.fit\that both ſhould periſh, ;: 
1 Theb, Both, let both dye- T1 549 
All Theb. Both, botþ;:Jet ?em-dye-- 
Oed. Hence you wild herd! For-yoor Rin liader bi, 
He ſhall be made Example. Hemon, take h Mm. 
1 Theb, Mercy, O mercy. | 
Ocd. Mutiny in my preſence! 
Hence, let me ſee that buſie face no. more-. ._ |. FIRES 
Tir, Thebans, what madneſs make you drunk with rage. 
Enough of guilty death's already/aCted;: - |» VETIES 
Fierce Crew has-accuy'd Enrydice, 
With Prince Adraſtus; which the God reproves | 
By inward pegs , and leaves their fates in doubt.. 
Oed. Therefore igſtru&t;us what remains to:doy. 
Or ſuffer ; for 1 feel a ſleep like death 
Ypon me, and | ſigh to be at reſt.” -- 
Tir, Since that the Pow?rs Divine refuſe t to clear 
The miſtic deed, Pl to: the: Grove of | Furies ; 
Fhere | can force th* lofernal Gow to baht 
"Their horrid Forms; : © «Sail 
Each trembling Ghoſt ſhall riſe, Net 
And leave their grizly King wi without a. waiter: T 
For Prince Aa aftu and Ewryadice, 
My life's engag*d, I'll guard *em in the Fane, 
Till the dark Myſteries'of Hell are done. 
Follow me, Princeſs z Thebens,: all Reb. 
Ds ſens 0: mopeoe ren :NO more, - 
that thy wakeful Genius will permix;. : 
Indulge thy qnatNe this night with oli fambets.. "IN& 
To morrow, © to rus Ops; my Son ;. 34-35 
And in prophetiek dreams thy Fate be ſhown. - UGLY. 
CE: Tirek, Adraſt. Knp6 Mapto. Thebans; tire $112 ya 
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Oed. To bed, my Fair, my Dears my beſt Joraſta,... 
After the toils of War, *tis ROS range  - 
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EC Our loves ſhould. thus be 4aſt'g. One moment Woughty in 
FP AndPII approach the arms of. my beloy'd. 
Joc. Conſume whole years incare, ſo, how and thep-: 
” 1 maſ have leave to feed-avy famiſi0deyes.) +. 
With one ſhort paſſing glance, and figh my Vows: 
; This, and no more, my Lord, -is all the paſſion 
of Languiſhing caſte. - [Exit. 
Oed. Thou ſoiteſt, feeteſt of. the World! . good night. -*7, 
' Nay, ſhe is beauteous too; yet, mighty Lovel.. "el 
-'T never offer'd to obey thy.Laws,”> 1. 
-+Bat.an ynuſual chillneſs came upon mez;. 
An unknown hand ſtill che wy wy. forward j joys 
Daſh*d me with bluſhes, tho? no light was near : 
© That ev'n the at became. a violation. 
yr, He'sſtrangely thougheful.. 
Ocd. Hark ! Ago was Lo ack Creon, ciaft thou call m 
Creon. Not:i, my graclou » Nor any here... | 
Ocd. Thav's ſtrange? *methought I. heard a doleful voice” 
© Cry*d Oedipus. The Pro / oy bad me ſleep; 
He talk'd of Dreams and Viſions, -and to morrow !- 


FI1 muſe no_ more on?c,,.come what will or can, 
ply thoughts are clearer than unclouded Stars; 
- And with thoſe thoughts Vllreſt: Creon, gaod night. (Ex. with: Hzmon. 


Cre. Sleep ſeal your eyes, Sir, Eternal ſleep. ' 
But if he muſt ſleep and wake again, O all. 
Whole Dreams, wild horrours of the: night, 
And Hags of Fancy wing bim through the air : 
 From-precipices hurl;him.headlong 
Charybdis roar, and death be (et ef - 

. Your Cutlop es already. $8798 effect, 
{- For he looks very ſad. 
_ Cre, May he be rooted, where he ſtands, for ever; 
- ' His eye-balls never move,, " brows be unbent, 
His blood, his Entrails, Liver; -H 
_ Be blacker. than the place L wiſh. 
Dy. No-more:, you teay on ic abok.yex: nor him 
- Methinks *twere brave this K | bu o force the T 
While blind Tireſi«s conjures up the F lends, 
And paſs the time with nice Ewyydice,. 
Alc. Try promiſes, and threats, "and if all faily; - 
Since Hell's broke looſe, why, {hould not.you be md? 
Raviſh, and leave her dead, . with h b, 

Cre. Were the Globe mine, T'e 'givea Province por es” 

For ſuch another thou by; | t Loft, .and Revenge // TR 
To, ſtab.ax' once the only Man I hate, #77 at did, 


COKE 
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'0 PTY JT p4 v s. 
ea adioe dds Wom whom't love? Nats, 
Fazk no more of my —_ Stars, 

The ply te far wie wn} 3-40 -rya 7 0 L 
She play me fair, 7 let tier'wwrn forever.” 7 


Enter Hemon. 


+5 "ly My Lord, the troubled- King is gotic to reſt 5 
Yet, ee he ſlept, commanded me to dlear 
The Antichambers: none muſt darebe'near him. - | 
Creon. Hemon, you do. yoututy jy—— £3 
And we obey.—T heuight grows-yer thote Atendfal! 
Tis juſt that all retire 40 theiridevotions; - | 
'The Gods are angry : but to morrow's dawn, | 
If Prophets do not lye, will make all _; [4 they £0 «4 


me, id 7 Tipe Fn In his lefr.. + 


Oed. O, my y Jabal, is for this #he-wet 
Starv'd Soldier lies al ny on the cold-ground ; 
For this he bears the { 
Of Winter Camps, ian Freeres/f ths arms: | 
To be thus circled, 26M this EIS CEDOY 9 
- That I'could hold thee ever'-—allos He” P where art thou? 


- What means this wnyrepens/ 6.7 eh inn fees 
The gloom of. glowing: Folge 


Ocdipus Enters, -"ifleep ah bs with a Dag in'his & ls 


The Curtains ___ © 1} + livre aj oil 
A 


Focaſta ? Ha! what, z(kep i foon'? >> 0. 
How fares my Love ? this Ret Fnform ther © 
Ha! Lightning blaſt me, Thunder mt 
Rivet me ever ro Prome:htns Rotk, 
he Vultures gnaw out, my It 
By all the Gods - 


, a Dagger: He, For from | 
| wo | ar, | Tan , top 
ith thy on yard-perifh.” Ya Pu? whe wh 
Or is't a change of Dear? by atm ry Elonditrs, 

New murder, Thos haſt lain ol Pdlybas: | | 

Inceſt and Parriciee,: * Fathicr's int Fleet. 

Out thou infernfifatte*- owreft js; ark?” 

All blind ans dſpah 0M j mv LBIT pt! 
kite t ERA 


And now w 
I challenge Fate to his Father Db 13 


Like Ocdipus ! 


7.1 B Þ 'r PO So 


Enter yy” attended wih Light, in4. 4: Night. "ang 


Ord. Night, Horrour, Death, akon, Hell and Furies ! 
Dn here am 1? O, Focaſts, let me hold thee, | 
| Thus to my boſom, ages; letime/graipithee 2:;c 
"All that the hardeſt tebper'd| weather'd fleſh;/- 
© With fierceſt, humane Spirit infpir*dicd dare - 
# Ordo, I dare; but, oh you Powrs, this was. 
© By-infinite degreny on puborparaiearg ee  OSSg 
| " Methinks my deafn'd ears © 33-43 
% ; Are burſt; my. eyes, as if they. had been knock'd. 
| ſome tempeſtuous hand,- ſhoot flaſhing fice bi (1 
The Ir ea; do'this! *- 
on py oy were true. . ; 
17* oagkn rd your yoice, and yet I do ted, 
: * roaring like the Ocean, - when'the winds: vp 
| + Fight with the waves; now in a- ſtill ſmall tone 
hy ponr, dyin cadful _ fo Fr. ſhips, ? . 
> After the dreadful ye Or mwoEgy bowl 4! 
| And bubble up a nadie. ; 1235 rho Pang ang Mir robin 
= Ocd. Truſt © %Y thou Faireſt, beſt of all by Kind, x 
None ere in Dreams was tortar%d ſo before; 
:. Yet what moſt ſhocks the niceneſs of my temper, F 
* Era far beyond the: killing of: wy Fac | 
; [And wy own death,' is, that dtp» ? 
Daſh'd my fick fancy with 8D a of Inceſt): 51,7 
; | drew, ropes les pate Komen; | : 
- WW MICONy tno' 1m 75 mM may itSs' 
#7 Peng prota yoooikng a ri" — : _ 
Leſt I ſhould fleep and Drgam.the like again: _ . .. 
be: Joc. O, Ocdipu PRs, Bo | you! + ; , 
” I'know the wrath of Heav'n, the care, of Ticks, 
. The cries of its Inhabitants, Was's toils;. t. 
| And thouſand other labours of the State, 
= Are all referr'd to. you, and ought #0 taks Jou 
per Liſe Cn and treafire.of 
: E Or MY. ale, i Soul,.'-- 
{4 * Heav?n knows 1 love thegs on © 211 vC ms St $58.4. 
, ©. Foo, O, you think me riley; 3 <3 623 1 
"y ” Tha of an inclination {o ignoble, : iaoen ern cg, 
t I muſt hide me your: Eyes ef. ': / 12 8) 
Be witneſs, Gods, and ſtrike Focafts dedd;/it! v6: * 10 
If an immodeſt thought, or low defire  .bailoauy 45 508 
a b wy breaſt, EY bpteb mare: lighted? | 


—aws 


i "Ord (@) riſe, and Mts 4 thy a kindnek ET 
A grief moreſenſible. than all: my-tormefts. - 
Thou think*ſt my dreams are forg Wy, but by thy lf, 
The greate: Oath; 11. ſmear, / E & > 
- But be they what they will, 1; hi diſwiſs *em3 > 
Be- gone Chimeras, to your Mother Clouds, 

Is | 29; a fault-in us ? Have we'not' ſearch'd 
The Womb of Heav'n, examin'd 'all the A 
_ Of Birds and Beaſts, and-tir'd:the Prophet's Art ? 
Yet what avails ? he, and the Gods together,” 
Seem like Phyſicians at a loſs to help us: _ 
Therefore, like Wretclies:that have linger?d 
Well ſnatch the ſtrongeſt Corgial of. 'our orga 
To bed, my Fair. 
Ghoſt within, Oedipus! 
Ocd Ba! who calls ?.- 
Did?ſt thou not hear a Voice? 
_ Foc. Alas! I did... 515. 4 $3 
\ _ Ghoſt. Jacaſta ! | D {23 9% 2599220 
Foc. -0 my Love, my GC ru me! 5ST 12202 437, 
Ord. Call lowder, till you burſt your aiery Forms: » 
Reſt on-my hand, Thug arard'with Tanocones, - ee pk 
Il face theſe babling Demors ofthe alr- 


78 


In ſpight of Ghoſts, Plhegg-3: | v1.19 

Tho? round. my Bed the F ries t _ Charin;- 

P11 break *em, with Focaſta in my :arms% 1507 2 1! 
Claſp'd in the folds of "ating Toth erg dom" ye 
And act wy joys, tho? bo IE —_ the'r FOOom. - 
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A dayk Grove, a RMUTTCS 
0 Envtp Cree: Rey, Is. 


Gre, ? TIS better not to- — tf Jo 5,1 
Ts Dzo, What mean you by theſe words?. -{ | : + (H 
Cre. *Tis better not; to be, has [aakr's eau i 49 
A thinking ſoul is puniſhment enou : RL: LORE 0 
- But when us great, like ww. pl weziched: $003! 7 aff Di; = 
Then every thought draws blogd;ob ia? 55 if bob 20; 
_ - Dio, You are not wretched. #ti1>b wot 16 0g 
Cre. 1 am: My © Rn way Body. oy 


RNC 


bY; # 


RT 0 Fi D 11 Y V $. F 
ou'd be young, be handſom, be beloy'd: 
Cou'd [ but breath my ſelf into Adraftnrw__— 
Dio. You rave , call home your-thoughts, - 
Cre, I prithee let my Soul take air a _ 
Were ſhe in Oedipus, I were a King 
Then I had kill'd a Monſter, gain'd: a Battel ; 
And had my Riyal Prisner; brave, brave aftions: 
Why have not 1 done theſe ? 

._  Dvo, Your fortune hinder'd. - 

.- Cre, There's it: 1 have a ſoul todo ?%m all: 

- But fortune will have nothing done thal's great, 
But by young handſome Fools: Body and ach 
Do all her work - Hercules was a fool, - 

And ſtraight grew famous: a mad boiſtrous fool, 
Nay. worſe, a Womans fool. - 
Fool is the ſtuff of which Heav*n makes a Hero. 
. Dio. A Serpent ne're becomes a flying Dragon, 
Till he has eat a Serpent. 

Cre. Goes it there! 
I underſtand thee, 1mnſt kill Adraſtu, 

Dio. Or not enjoy your Miſtreſs : 


Eurydice and he are Prigners here, 


But will not long be ſo: this tell-tale Ghoſt 
Perhaps will clear *em both. 
Cre, Well: tis reſoly'd. 
Djo. The Princeſs walks this mays . 
You muſt not meet her, 
Till this be done. 
Cre. I muſt, 
Do. She hates your ſight : 
And more ſince you accus'd her. 
Cre. Urge it not. ed 


"OY 


*_ I cannot ſtay to tell thee my Deſign ; 
.-- For ſhe's too near. 


Enter Eurydice. | "408 


How, Madam, were your thoughts employ'd 2 

Eur. On death, and thee. : 

Cre. Then were they not well ſorted : life anda me 
Had been the better match. - 

Ewr, No, I was thinki 
On two the moſt hand the 
And they are'death and thee. 


ot in Nature: - 
E R 


_ 0 EDIPY S. 
Cre. The thought of death to one/near death is dreadful : 


\ 


O ”tis a fearful'thing to be-no-more. 
Or if to be, to wander after death; 
To walk, asiSpirits do, in Brakes all day; 
And when the darkneſs comes, to-glide in 
That lead to graves : and in the ſitent Vauſt, 
W here Lyes your own Pale Brews, to hover ore it, 
Striving co enter your forbidden Corps; | 
And often, often, vainly breathe your Ghoft 
- Into your lifeleſs lips : 
Then, like a lone benighted TraveHour 
Shut out from lodging, ſhall 'ycur 'groans be anſwer*d 
By whiſtling winds, whoſe every blaſt will ſhake 
Your tender Form to.:Attoms. 
Eur. Muſt I be this'thin Being ? and thus: wander? 
No quict after Death ! 
Cre. None: you muſt leave 
This beauteous body ; all this youth and freſtmeks 
Muſt be no more the ObjeCt of deſire, 
But a cold lump of Clay ; 
Which then your diſcontented Ghoſt will leave, | 
And loath its former lodging. 
This is the beſt of what comesafter trath, 
Ev*n to the beſt. 
- Eur, What thea ſhall be thy Lot ? 
Eternal torments, Baths of boiling. Su 
Viciflitudes of Fires, and then of Froſts 
And an old Guardian Friend, vgly as than art, 
To halow in thy Ears at every laſh; 
This for Eurydice ; theſe for her Adraſtus, 
__ Cre, For her Adraſtus? 
Eur. Yes; for her Adraſtss : 
For death ſhall nere divide us : death, what's Death! . 
DR You ſeem'd to fear it. 
. - But I more fear Cecor: 
To wor that hunch-back'd Monſter in my arms ; I 
TH excreſence of a Man. 
Dio. t0-Cre. See what you've gain*d. 
Exr. Death only can be dreadful to the bad- 
To innocence, *tis-like a'bup-bear-dreſs# 
To fright”n Children ; pull but off his _ 
And he?ll appear a Friend. 
Cre, You talk too lightly. 
Of Death and Hell. Let me inform you better; 
wy. You beſt can tell the news of your own Country. 
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0 F#DIPUS. 
Dio. Nay,” now you are too ſharp. 
Eur. Can | be ſo to one who has accus'd me 

Of murder and of parricide ? — 
, Cre. You provok'd me: 
And yet I only did. thus far accuſe you, 
As next of blood to Lajns : be advis'd, s 
An&yon may live. 
Eur, The means ? 
Cre. Tis offer'd you. 

"The Fool Adraſtus has accus'd himſelf, 

Exur. He has indeed, to take the guilt from me. 

Cre. He ſays he loves you; if he does, *cis well: 
He ne*re coud prove it in a-better time. 

Eur, Then death muſt be his recompence for love! 

Cre. "Tis a Fools juſt reward : 

The wiſe can make a better uſe of life : 

But *tis the young man's pleaſure; his ambition : 

I grudge him not that favour. 

Eur, When he's dead, 

Where ſhall 1 find his equal? 

Cre. Every where. 

' -Fine empty things, like him, 

The Court ſwarms with *em. 

Fine fighting things; in camps they are ſo common, 

Crows feed on nothin -A elſe: plenty of Fools; 

A glut of %*em in The 

And fortune ſtill takes care they hows be ſeen : 

She places *em alofr, o'qh* topmoſt Spoke 

Of all her Wheel - "Fools are the daily work 

Of Nature; her vocation: if ſhe form 

A man, ſhe loſes by*t, tis too. expenſive ; 

'Twou'd make ten; Fools; A man's a Prodigy. 

Eur, That is a Creor ; O: thou black - -— "iy 

; Who ſpittſt thy venom againſt Gods and Man ! 

Thou enemy of eyes : 

Thoy who lov'ſt nothing but what nothing loves, 

And that's thy ſelf: wh haſt copſpix*d againſt 

My life and fame, to make me loath'd dy all all; 

And only fy for-thee. 

But for Adreft«s death, good Gods, bis death * 

What Curſe ſhall 1jnvent ? 

Dja. No more4 he's here. 
Eur. He ſhall be ever here. | 

He who wov'd give his lie; ; eg bis fam4——= 
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Enter Adraſtns. 


If all the Excellence of Woman-kind 
. Were mine; No, *tis too little all for him : 
Were I made up of endleſs, endleſs joyes — 
Aadr. And fo thou art: - _. a 
The man who loves like me, ny 
Wowd think ey?n Infamy, the worſt of Ills, 
Were cheaply purchaſt, were thy love the price: 
Uncrown'd, a Captive, nothing left, but Honour ; 
'Tis the laſt thing a Prince ſhou'd throw away, 
But when the ſtorm grows loud, and threatens love, 
Throw ev?n that over-board, for Love's the Jewel; 
And Jaſt it mult be kept. 
Cre. t06 Dio. Work him be fore 
To rage, he's paſſionate ; | 
Make him th* Aggreſlor. 
Dio. O falſe love; falſe honour. 
Cre, Diſſembled both, and falſe / 
Adr., Dar*ſt thou ſay this to me ? 
* Cre. To yori; why what are you, that I ſhould fear you? 
I am not Zaj#s: Hear me, Prince of Argos, 
_ You give what's nothing, when you give your honour ; 
Tis gone; *cis loſt in battel. For your love, 
Vows made in wine are not ſo falſe as that : 
You killd her Father; you confeſs'd you did: 
A mighty Argument to prove your paſſion to the Darghter: 
' Aaraſt. aſide. Gods, mult I bear this brand, and not retort 
The lye to his foul throat ! 
Dio. Baſely, you kill'd him. | 
Aar. aſide. ©, 1 burn inward: my blood's all o'fire. 
Alcides, when the poiſon'd ſhirt (ate cloſeſt, 
Had but an Ague fit to this my Feaver: 
Yet, for dice, ev?n'this PII ſuffer, 
To free my loye——--Well then, 1 kild him baſely. - 
Cre. Fairly, Pm ſure you comwd not. 
Dio. Nor alone. | 
Cre. You had your fellow-Thieves about you, Prints | | 
Fhey Conquer'd, and you kilPd.- | 01 2991 
Aar. aſide. Down ſwelling heart ! Uptcl © 
Tis for Fx Eck a all. Tho Ni 


-O my Eurydice—= 


Key to-him, Reproach not thus the weakneſs of ny Sex, | 
As if | cou'd not bear a'ſhameful death, : 
_ Rather than ſee you burden*d with a Crime 


Of 


'& *She ſhall be mine: (ſhe is, if Vows.were binding ):. 
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O8DIPUS. 


Of which 1 know you free; 
"Cre. You do ill, Madam, | 
' - To let your head-long Love triamph ore'N ature: 


; FF \Dare you defend your Father's Murderer ? 


Ewr, You know he kilPd him not. 

. Cre, Let him ſay ſo. -» 

Dig, .See he ſtands mute. Þ 
Cre. O pow'r of Conſcience, even in wicked men! 


It works, it ſtings, it will-not-let him utter 11), 


One ſyllable, one, no to clear himſelf 
From the moſt baſe, deteſted, horrid act 
That &re cou'd ſtain a Villaio, nota Prince; 

 Adr. Ba! Villain. 

Dio. Eccho to him Groves: cry Villain. 

Aar. Let me conſider !: did1 EE Lajas, 
Thus like a Villain ? | 

Cre. Beſt revoke your mor; J 

And ſay you killd him not. . oy 

' Aar. Not like a Villain; prithes chang me that 
- For any other Lye. | | 
Dio, Noz Villain, Villain. | 
Cre, You kilPd him- nos! proclaim your incocence,. / 


*- - Accuſe the Princeſs: Sol knew *twould be. 


Aar. | thank thee, thou inſtryQ'?ſt me :. 
No matter how I kill'd him. 

Cre, Aſrae. Coold again; - 

Exr. Thou who uſurpſt the facred name of Conſtience,, 
Did not thy own declare-him innocent; - - 


Tome declare him ſo? The King ſhall know it. 


Cre. You will not be believ'd, for PI forſwear it. 
Eur, What's now thy Conſcience? Da. 
.- Cre. *Tis my Slave, my.Drudgez my ſupple Glove; $ 
My upper Garment, to-put.on, throw off, - 
As II think beſt: Tis my obedient: Conſcience... 

Aar, Infamous wretch ! 

Cre. My Conſcience ſhall not do me the ill office 
To ſave a RivaPs life ; when thou art dead, 
(As dead thou ſhalt be, or- be yet wore baſe 
Than thou think*ſt me,; ..; /--;-- 
By forfeitiog her life, to five by 89. que): + 
Know this, and let it-grate thy yery: Soul,: - 


x CL NTT” 


Mark me, the fruit of all he: faith and paſſion, 
Ey*n of thy fooltth d ſhall all be mine. 
Adr. Thine,' ſay ' thot, Monſ Mooſter.z;. 


Ar:Fs ” 
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38 ” Rl DT p bh * 
Shall my Love be thine ? 
O, [ can bear no more! 
Ti hy cunning Engines, have: wich labour ="Y 
My heavy anger, like a mighty: waight, - | 
To fall and puſh thee dead. 


See here thy Nuprials.z ſee, thoy raſh Ixion, | T Drans, 
Thy promig?d Juno Vaniſh'd in a Clond; * :-- ws SH 097% 2 3s, 
And in her room/ ;Fhunder rawls © EE 


To blalf chee thus. Gome bath<=+——/ 1} 41 RE 
Cre, 'Tis what 1 ited: ET -Þ . [Bithidraw, 
Now ſee whoſe Arm can launch: tho farev po 47 
And who's the better Fovg;- 7 Ki :2d 
Eur, Help; Murther, help! HIaE Crib, | 
Emer Hzmon and: Gate ciennidedniials cham, and hy down. + 
| their Swords. " 


Hem, Hold ; hold your impious hands 4 I think the F Furics, 
To whom this Groveis hallow?d, have inſpir'd you: 
Now, by my ſoul, tbe holieſt earth of Thebes ' 
You have prophan'd with War. Nor Tree, m—: Plant 
Grows here, butrwharigfed with Magick | 
All full of humane Souls ;. thast-cleave th 'betks- 
To dance at Midnight by the-Moog's pale beams.: 
Art leaſt two hundred years theſe reverend' Shades 
Bave known no blood, but of black Sheep and. Onxen, 
Shed by the Priziiam hand to Projerpine, © 
 Aar. Forgive a Stranger's i ITAneS: t knew not 
The honours of the place; » © Z 
Hem. Thou, Creuz, 'didft. TRRTY 
Not Oedipus, were all his Foes here lodutd;. 
Durſt violate the\'Ridligiom of 'theſe Groves; 
To touch one ſingle hair - but muſt, _— 1 - 
Parle, as in Truce, or: avoid 000 [3 rad, 
What molt he long'd to kill. 

- Cre. I drew not hoſt'g (\ Ut! 34 | | 
But in my own defence... SITE HE: 08 PSTN 
Aar.' 1 was provok'd, 4-995 EY 

Beyond man's patience : all reproach cou'd urge- 

Was wh” _—_— one not- aptto bear. | | LE 236 066 
Hem. *Tis Ocdipus, not Iz muſt Jadg UB HT 4 + bh 7 

Lord Creon, you and Didoles pm obrep LY Act : PREL'T 

Tyreſias, and the Brother.hogd of Priefts, 


Approdch the place: None #ttheſt Rites aflift, 
Bug LIvE th? accus'd, who by the-mentir of Lau, 


— 
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Maſt be abſoly'd or doonyd. 

Agr. 1 bear my fortune. 
Zur. And I provoke my tryal. - 

| Hem. *Tis at hand. ' 

NY For ſee the Prophet comes with Vervain erown'd, 
© \The Prieſts with Yeugh, a venerable band ; 


We leave you to the Gods. | 
[EX. Hein with Creon and Dioeles; 


Enter Tirefias, led ”7 Manto - The Prieſts fillw;, 5 al FoRy in 
tong black Hai ts, 


Tir, Approach, ye Lovers ? 
Pl-fated Pair ! whom ſeeing not, I know: _ 
This day your kindly Stars in Heav*a were Joyrfd': S 
When lo, an envious Planet interpogd; . 

-. And threaten'd both with death: I fear, F fear. 
' Eur. Is there no God ſo much a friend toloye, 
. _ Who can controle the malice of our fate? 
. Are they all deaf? or have the Gyants Heav%? 
Tir. The Gods are juſt | 
\ . But how can Finite meaſure Infinite ? 7 9 
- Reaſon / alas, it does not know it ſelf? Wt -- 
\ Yet man, vain man, wou'd with this ſhort-tin'd Plummer, | 
Fathom the vaſt Abyſle of Heavnly Juſtice. | 
What ever is, is in its Cauſes juſt ;: 
_ Since all things are by Fate. But pur-blind max 
8 Sces but a part o'ih* Chain ;, the neareſt links ; 
© Hiseyes not carrying to thatequal Beant-- 
That poizes alf : 


_ 


Eur. Then we mult dye/ | | | 

Tir. Th er eminent this &: BETTS og 
__ fdr. Why then there's one-day te 6s hen HS SI TG 
Ad" who wou'd elf, for prog! tha! | | 


© Which in a day muſt 7 fotterhing, or? /| q==o- iS 
| hall be what I was again; before | er 
I was Adraſtits g=nm— | "REM 
Penurious Heav*n canſt. then nothin night 264 C2: 2 
| Toouroneday; 4s Shear Dd OO2 3 Mt: SVBA DB 
F And Pl giveall the reff- OL, COOE ALLEY aye 
i ir.. She brake. her Vow 81% If? CN. $": | 
'8 Firſt madeto ©: Bar ata: RET ES : 
 \And Lajwr Jeht muſt now be made _— Ee . | 
| How loth I am to have recourſe to Rites | 
. So.full of horrour, tha 1 once rejoyce” 


ED EA ES 


| want the uſe of Sight— 
1 Pr, The Ceremonies ſtay. 
Tir, Choſe the darkeſt hal o*eh? Groye; 
Such as Ghoſts at noon-day love. 
Dig a Trench, and dig it nigh 
Where the bones of Lajus lye. 
Altars rais'd of Turf or Stone, 
Will th*Infergal Pow?rs have none- 
Anſwer me if this be done ? | 
All Pr. Tis done... 
Tir. Is the Sacrifice made fit 2 
Draw her backward to the pit : EEE 
Draw the barren Heyfer back; Bw 4 + RE TER 
' Barren let her be and black... -':; - 
Cut the curled hair that grows | 
Full betwixt her horns and brows : | Sia 
And turn your faces from the Sun: i F; 
Anſwer me, if this be done ? 
All Pr. ?Tis done. | Fs 
Tir. Pour in blood, -and blood ike wine, Ep 
To Mother Earth and Proſerpine , TE 
Mingle Milk into the ſtream ; | 
Feaſt the Ghoſts that love the ſteam ; 
Snatch a brand from Funeral pile ; 
Toſs it in to make %em boil; 
And turn your faces from the Sun 3 
Anſwer me, if all be done? - 


All Br, All is done. "Y 4 OTE Os OP 
Cas 0 KNn ax $ Z tnin ; 
then groaning below the _ py 

Manto, Q what Laments are thoſe ? 

Tir. The groans of Ghoſts, that cleaye the Earth withpaln: 
And heave it up: they pant and ſtick hal f.1 way. 

The.S Stage wholly darke'd 

Manto. And now a ſudden darkneſs fas all... : 
True genuine Night : Night added to the Groves; 
The Fogs are blown full in the Face of Heaven, 

' Tir. Am but half obey*d:; Infernal Gods, , ;| 
Maſt you have Muſick too > uh tune your Koh | 
And let *em have ſuch AF. as Hell ne're wes; | 
Since Orpheus brib'd the Shades. 


Muſick firſt: Then Sing.” 


F, Hear, ye ſullen Ponrs below 5, . .. | De ap 
Hear, ye takers of the dead; "4 


0 EDJI PY.S. 
2+. 04 that boiling Eaularons blow, 

Yau that ſerum the molten Lead. 
3. You that pinch with Red-hot Tongs; 
1, You that drive the trembling _ 

Of poor per Ghoſts, 

With you your S hepen'd Prongs ; 

2, To# that thruſt *m off the Brim. . 
3. You that plunge 'em when they Swien : 
i, Till they drown; © 


Till chey £0 
On a row 
Down, down, down, 
Ten thouſand ' thouſand PR low. 
Chorus. Till they own, &c. 


1. Muſich for a while 
Shall your cares begwile : 
ond how your pains were eas d. 
2. And Gulainicg t0 be plea®d; 
3. Till Alefto free the dead . 
From their eternal bands ; 
Till the Snakes drop. from ber bead. 
And whip pt: ont her hands. 
1 Come away 
Do not ſtay, 
But obey 
While we play, 
For HlelPs broke p47 and Ghoſts have boly-aay. 
Chorus. Come aw {Lien 
[A flaſhof 
and the Ghoſts: are 
1, Lajus| 2 Lajus) 3 Lajus! 
1. Hear! 2 Flear! 3 Hear * 
Tir. Hear and appear 
By the Fates that ow thy thread ; 
Cho. Whrzch-are three, 
Tir. By the Furies fieroe, and dread! 
Cho. Which are three, 
Tir. By the Tndges of "the dead! 
Cho. Which are three, ry 
” Three times three | BD 
0 | Tir. By HelPs blew flame - 
By the Stigian Lake 
And by Demogorgon*s name 
' Mt hich Ghoſts quake, 
| Hear and appear. 


F 


ning : the'Stage is made bright ; 
paſſing betwixt the Trees. 


36 10EDI1TY S:. 
[The Ghoſt of Lajus riſes ard in his Chariot, as he was ſlain. And 
behind his Chariot fit the-three who were Murderd with him. 

| Ghoſt of Lajus, Why haſt thou drawn me from my pains _ 
To ſuffer worſe above: to ſee the day, 
And Thebes more hated ? Hell is Heav*n to Thebes. 
For pity ſend me back, where I may hide, 
In willing night, this ignominions head : 
In Hell 1 ſhun the publick ſcorn; and:then 
They hunt me for their ſport, and hoot meas 1 fly: 
Behold ev?n now they grin at my gor?®d ſide, | 
And chatter'at my wounds. 

Tir. 1 pity thee: 
Tell but why Thebes is for thy death m_ 
And PIl vabind the Charm. . 
. Ghoſt, O ſpare my ſhame. 

Tir. Are theſe two innocent ? 

Ghoſt, Of my death they are. | | 
But he who holds my Crown, Oh, muſt 1 ſpeak ! x 
Was doom'd to do what Natyre moſt abhors. 
The Gods foreſaw it; and forbad his being, 
Before he yet was born. 1 broke their Laws, 
And cloath*d with fleſh his pre: exiſting-Sou}, 
Some kinder Powr, too weak for deſtiny, 
Took pity, and indwd his new-form?d Maſs 
With Temperance, Juſtice, Prudence, Fortitude, 
| And every Kingly vertne ; but in vain. 

; For Fate, that ſent him hood-winkt to the World, 
| Perform'd its work-by his miſtaking hands. 
Asks thou who murder*'d me? *twas Oedipus. 
W ho ſtains my Bed with Inceſt ? Oeaipss : 
For whom then are you curſt, but Oeaipus |. 
He comes; the Parricide : 1 cannot bear him : 
My wounds ake at him : Oh his Murd*rous breath 
Venoms my aiery ſubſtance.! hence with him, 
Baniſh him; ſweep-him out; the Plague he bears 
Will blaſt your fields, and mark his way with ruine. 
From Thebes, my Throne, my Bed, let him be driven ; 
Do you forbid him Earth, and 111 forbid him -Heaven. 
. [Ghoſt deſcends. 


Enter Oedipus, Creon, Hzmon, &. 


Oed. What's this! methought' ſome peſtilential blaſt 
Strook me juſt entring ; and ſome nnſeen hand- 
Struggled to puſh me backward? tellme why. 

EY hair ſtands briſtliog up, why my fleſh trembles]. 


= Thol am filent. . 
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You ſtare at me! then Hell has been among ye, 

And ſome lag Fiend yet lingers in the Grove.. - 
' Tir, What Omen ſawſt thou entring'? 

-Ocd. A young, Stork, 2 

That bore his aged Parent on his back; _ 

Till weary with the weight, he ſhook him off, 

And peck'd out both his Eyes. | 

- Aar. Oh, Ocadipus!' 
Eur. Oh ! wretched Ocdiprs / 
Tir. O! Fatal King! _— 
| Od. What mean this Exclamations on my Name ? 

I thank the Gods, no ſecret thoughts reproach me : 

 _ No: I dare challenge Heav'n to turn me outward, 

And ſhake my Soul quite-empty in your ſight. - 

Then wonder not that I can bear unmoy'd 

Theſe fix*d regards, and filent threats of eyes : 

A generous fierceneſs dwells with Innocence ; 

And conſcious vertue is allow'd ſome pride. 4 144 05 im = 
Tir. Thou know?*ſt not what thou ſay'ſt. i-) 
Ord, What mutters he ! tell me, Enrydice : | 

Thou ſhak*ſt ; thy Sous a' Woman. Speak, Adraſins ; 

And boldly, as thou mevſt my Arms in fight; 4 

Dar'ſt thou not ſpeak, why then 'tis bad indeed: 

T irgfias, thee I ſummon by thy Prielt-hood, . 

Tell me what news from Hell ; where LZajzs points, 

And who's the guilty head ? | ad 
Tir, Let me not anſwer. 

Ocd. Be dumb then, and betray thy Native ſoll 

To farther Plagues. % 

Tir. I dare not. name him to thee. | | | 
Oecd. Darſt thou converſe with Hell, and: canſt thou fear - 
An humane name? . SHE WEE: SEED 

Tir. Urge me no more to tell a thing, which known 

Wouw'd make thee more unhappy : *cwill be found 


Oed, Old and obſtinate ! Then thou thy. ſelf 
Art Author or Accomplice of this Murther,'. 
And ſhun'ſt the Juſtice, which by publick ban - 
Thou haſt incurr*d, | 

Tir, O, if the guilt were mine | 
It were not half fo great: know, wretched man, 
Thou only, thou art gallty 3 thy own Curſe - 
Falls heavy on thy ſelf. Fs 

Oed, Speak this again; * 
But ſpeak it $0 the Winds when they are loydeſt ; 
vt 4 - ES 
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Or to the raging Seas, they il hear as s ſoon, 
And ſooner will believe. 
Tir. Then hear me Heav*n, 
For bluſhing thou haſt ſeen it : hear me Earth, 
W boſe hollow womb cou'd not contain this murder, 
But ſent ir back to light: and thou Hell, hear me, 
W hoſe own black Seal has *firm?d this horrid truth, 
Oedipus murther?d Lajus, 
- Oed. Rot the tongue, 
And blaſted be the mouth that ſpoke that Lye. 
- - Thou blind of Sight, but thou more blind of Soul. 
Tir. Thy Parents thought not fo. 
Oed. Who were my Parents ? 
Tir, Thon ſhalt know tob foon. 
Ocd. Why ſezk I truth from thee? + 
The ſmiles of Courtiers, and the Harlots tears, 
The Tradeſmens oaths, and mourning of an Heir, 
Are Truths to what Prieſts tell. 
O why has Prieſt-hood priviledge to lye, 
And yet to be beliey'd | ——tby age-protects thee, <<— 
Tir. Thou canfſt not kilt me; tis nec in thy Fate, 
As *twas to kill thy Father ; wed #hy Mother ; 
And beget Sons, thy Brothers. 
Oed. Riddles, Riddles! 
Tir. Thou art thy: felf a Riddle; a perplcxt 
Obſcure Enigma, which when thou unty'ſt, 
Thou ſhalt be found and loſt: 
Oed. Impoilible - 
Aaraſtus, ſpeak, and as thou art a King, 
Whoſe Royal word i is ſacred, clear my Fame. 
Adr. Wou'd | cou? 
Ocd. Ha, wilt thou not : can' that Plebeian Vice 
Of lying mount to Kings! can they be tainted ! 
Then Truth is loft on Earth. 
Cre.” The Cheat's too groſs : 
Aarafius is his Oracle, and he, 
The pious Jugler, but Adraſtns Organ. 
Oed. ?Tis plain, the Prieft's faborn'd to free the Priv ner. | 
Cre. And turn the guilt on you. 
O:d. O, honeſt Creoz, how haſt thou been-bely?d ? 
Eur. Hear me. : 
Cre. She's brib'd to ſave her Lover's life. 
Adr. 1f Oedipus thou think®ſt 
Cre. Hear him not ſpeak. 
Aar. Then hear theſe holy wen. 
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 cvre. Priefts, Prieſts, all brib'd, all Priefts,. es | 
'- Oecd. Adraftus I have found thee. \.- + | Ne 4 Y 
* The malice of:1:yapquiſh'd man has ſeiztd. thee,” 
_,-. "Adr. If Envy and not Truth ——— 
Oed, Vl hear no more: away with him. 

: [Hzmon takes him off by Force : Creon and Tyrydice Follow. 
H To Tir, Why ſtand'ſt thou here, Impoſtor !” 
 . - Soold, and yet ſo wicked —r—lys for gain; }- 
Y- And gain ſo ſhort as age canpromiſe thee! 

Tir. So ſhort a time as 1 have yet to live > 
Exceeds thy Pe hour ; Remember Zajws - 
No more; if e're we meet again, *twill be N 
In mutual darkneſs'; we ſhalk feel before us! : -.: 
To reach each others hand z Render whore 

' EEx: Tine: Dre fe 


Ori Solas. 


i l, 


Remember Lajus!| that's the: þurthen {till : 
Murther, and Inceſt! but to hear *em nam'd 
My Soul ſtarts in me: the good Sentinel | 
Stands to her Weapons; takes the firſt Alarm 
To guard me from ſuch Crimes,—-Did Ikill Zajus ? 
Then I walk*d ſleeping, in fome.frightful dream, 
My Soul then ſtole my Body out-bynigha;; | 
And brought me beckito-Bed-a?ce- Morning:wake. 
It cannot be ey*n this remotefe way -. 7 i 
But ſome dark hint would juſtle formard nor $ 


. And goad my Memory. ———Qbdny: Jeofel 
| Exter Jocaſts. 


ris Why are you thus d diburfd2c. jt. "ET 

_ Oed. Why, would'ſt thou think it —_ 
No leſs than Murder ? 

Je: Murder ! whatiof Murder 2... 


Oed. Is Murther then no mose? ,add Parricide, - -: 
-. And Inceſt; bear not theſe a fright aeprank on 2. 99712-4750 
Foe. Alas! | 715770 C 
Oed. How poor a pity is Alas, Lf ber i 1 


For two ſuch Crimes l—— was Lajus we to ae ? 


Foc. Oh no: the molt ſincere, plain, honeſt man, | 
One who abhorr'd a lye.?.. 


Ocd. Then he has got that Quality io Hells yet 
He qacyes me but "Yy accuſe 1 him? 3 10% 
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I did not hear him ſpeak it :. they accuſe mey 

The Prieſt, Adraſt#s, 'and Enrydice, | 
Of Murdering Lajus Tell me; while think ow' | 
Has old Tireſras praftis*d long this Trade? h 

Foc, What Trade? 

Oed, Why this foretelling Trade. 

Foc, For many years. ' Tt 

Oed, Has he before this day aceuvd me: P.. 39 42 

Joc.' Never. 710 N80 eo i} whe 

Ocd, Have you ere this inquir'd, who (di this Murder 3 ? 

Foc. Often; but ſtiH in' vain. | 

Oed. 1 am ſatisfy*d. 

Then *cis an infant lye; but on# dayld.. ent3cb tsrori g! 
The Oracle takes placeibeforehe Sciaff 6-1 oft 25a 1355 (ec 0) 
"The. blaodioft Lajns was to; Murder Lajus : 

I'm not of Lajus*s blood. : 

Foc. Ev?n Oracles 419% UL 
Are always doubtful, and are often for; ” | 
Lajus had one, which never: was fulfilfdg «+: - "#87 
Nor ever can be now! ; B51 hy 03 329-7 5064-Þ06 5310 

Oed, And what forertold ie2a:co0 Goon ads 257 nh p306't ne I 

Foc, That he ſhou'd have a Son by: me; /fore-doom'd | i 
The Murderer of. his Fathes :- true indeed, 

A Son was born; but, to prevent that Crime, | 
* The wretched Infant of a guilty Fate, - 
Board through his unrry'd:feer, ard bound with cords, ; 
On a bleak Mountain, naked was expoygd: ' : 4-4 
The King himſelf liv'd many, many years, ' 1 | 
And found a different Fate'; by. Robbers -Murder'd, 
Where three ways meet : yet theſe are Oracles ; 
And this the Faith we owe em01. 624 t 
Ocd. Say*ſt thou, Woman? - 

By Heawn thou haſt awakn'd ſoineintar i in i 0, 4 

That ſhakes my very Soul! *t © 5 DILDO, 

Foc, What, new diſturbance ! 

Ord. Methought thou ſaid'ſt, ——(or do dream thou ſaid'ſt it*) 
This Murder was on ZLajus perfor done, I 2903 13% SG 
Where three ways meet {i 1131): £509 $01 164. $77] bat 

Foc. So common fame reports. | 26207 WV) 

Oed, Wow'd it had 1y*d. xg 70's 

Foc, Why, good oy Lore?” : yy 

Oea. No queſtions :' +7 mlg 375" | 
"Tis buſie time with me; diſpatch mi mine & beſfe 5 | 
Say where, where was it-done?: ' ES 211 

Foc. Mean. you the Murder? 


| ed. 


0 EDIPUS. 


Oed, Coud'Iſl thou not anſwer without naming Murder ? 
*0c. They ſay in Phocidt ;- on the Verge that parts It 
. From Daulia, and from Delphos. 

Oed. So! How long ! when happen'd this? 
..-Foc, Some little time before you catne- co Thebes, 

Oed, What will the Gods do with me ! 

Foc. What means that thought ? 

Ocd. Something : but ?tis not yet your turn to ask : 
How old was Z4jss, what; his ſhape, his ſtature, © 


His attion, and his meen ?, quick, quick, your anſwer ———— 


Foe, Big made he was, and tall: his port was _ 
Ereft his countenance: Manly Majeſty 
Sate in his front, and darted from his eyes, 
Commanding all he viewed: his hair juſt grizled, 
As in a green old age : bate os his _ 
You are his Picture. | 
Ocd, aſide. Pray Heav'n he drew me not ? aml his Picture ? 
Foo. So I have often told you. 
Oed, True, you have; . 
Add that to the reſt : how was the King 
Attended when he travelPd ?- 
For,\ By four Servants : 


”/ He went out*Þrivately. 


-- Oeqd., Well counted ſtill: 
.. One ſcap'd | hear; what ſince became of him? 
Foc. When he beheld you firſt, as King in Thebes, 
He kneel'd, and trembling, beg*d I wow'd diſmiſs him : 
He had my leave; and now he lives retir?d:. | 
Oed. This Man muſt be produe'd; he muſt, Jocaſta.. 
Foc, He ſhall ——— yet have I leave to ask you why ? 
_- Oed, Yes, you ſhall know : for where ſhould 1 repoſe 
[The Anguiſh of my Soul, but in your breaſt ! 
I need not tell you Corinth claims my. birth ;, 


\ My Parents Polybus and Merope, 


Two Royal Names 3 their only Child am I. 
It happen'd once; *twas at a Bridal Feaſt, 
Qne warm with Wine, told me I was a Foundling, 
Not the King's Son; I ſtung with this re Rs, 
Strook him: my Father heard of it: the 
Was made ask pardon; and the Det huſvd. 
Nor. "LO mr odd.. 
e nd ſtrangely it ext me. * 

i ſtole away to Delzhos, A oy ao or?d 

he God, to tell my certain - anaboIR 

$f bade me ſeek no farther: ——tmas wy Fate 
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gas: -. OEDIPYS. 
To kill my Father, and pollute his Bed, 
By marrying her who bore'me. - - + RY 
Foc. Vain, vain Oracles! es FOES OR? - 
Oed. But yet they frighted me; | 
I lookt on Corinth as aiplnte accarſt, 
Reſolv'd my Deſtiny ſhould waitin vain ; 
And never catch me there. 
| Foe. Too nice a fear. - | | 
Ocd. Suſpend your thoughts; 'and flatter-not too ſoon. 
Juſt in the place yon nam'd, where three ways meet, 
And near that time, five perſons I enconnter'd;; 
One was too like, (Heav?n grant it prove not him) " 
Whom you deſcribe for Lajus : infolent _ | i 
And fierce they were, as Men who liv'd on ſpoil. " 
I judg'd ?em Robbers, and by force repell'd 9 © -— '" 
The force they us'd - [n ſhort, four men I ſlew : | 
The fifth vpon his knees demanding Life, ET, 
My mercy gave i———bring me comfort now, 
If I flew Zajus, what can be more wretched ! 
From Thebes and you my Curſe tits baniftnd me : 
From Corinth Fate. C : 
; Foc. Perplex not thus your mind ; 
E » My husband fell by Multitudes oppreſt, 
- So- Phorbas ſaid: this Band you chanc'd to meet; 
And murder*d not my Zajxs, but reveng”d btn. | 
Oed. There's all my twope: Let Phorbas tell me this, 
And I ſhall live again !——— © 
To you, good Gods, I make+thy laſt appeal ; 
Or clear my Virteesvrimy Crime revel : 
If wandring in the 0ize of FateT ron, 
And backward trodthe paths 1/fought to-ſhun, - 
Impute my Errours to-your «wn Decree; 
My hands are guilty, but my hearts Free. 
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ACT Iv. SCENE I 


Pyracmon, Creon; 


Pyr. QO ME buſineſs of import chat''TYiurt) wears 
| , Sg You ſeem to go with ; 'nor'is Novak 9 
When you are pleas'd, By a talitions Joys What .. 
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| Whok Red and Fiery Beams caſt Veg your Viſage 
; A glowing pleaſure. Sure you. ſmile an. 
And E cou'd gladly hear. :_ - 
Cre. Wou dit-thou believe, = 
This iddy hair-brain'd Kivg, whom old Tirefu 
-* Has Thunder-ſtrook, 'with heavy accuſation, | - / 
>.” Tho? conſcious of no inward guilt,” yet fears; 
- © He fears Forafta, fears hiniſclf, his ſhadow; - 
8 —_ He fears the multitude; and,. which i is worth = 
>” An Age of langhter, aut of all Mankind, 3 * 
” Hechufes me to be his Orator : 9s 
Swears that Adraſtns, and the lean-look'd Prophet, ES 
Are joiat- -conſpiratorsz - and wiſht me to 
 Appeaſe the raving Thebans : ; which I yore 
To do. - 
| Pir. A dangerous undertaking ; Fir BOTTY | 
> Dire&Qly oppoſite to your own intereſt. | 0 AL ; 
#- Cre. No, dull Pyracmon; when 1 left his preſence, Es 
- With all the Wings with which revenge could imp - 
_ - My flight, I gain*d the midſt o'th* City ; 
-* * There, ſtanding on a Pile of dead and dying, 
* . 1 to the. mad and fickly multitude, - - | 
With interrupting ſobs, cry*d out, O Ti bebes, = 
\  O wretched Thebes, thy King, thy Ocdipus, | 
+ This barbarous ſtranger, this Uſurper, -Monſter, 
Is by the Oracle, the wiſe 7ireſsas, 
Proclaim'd the murderer of the Royal Lajus : 
Focaſta too, no longer now my Siſter, _.}.. | Z 
- ls found complatter in the horrid deed; - © Ec 
+ + Here I renounce all tye of Blood and Nature, | Pots 
-_.- For thee, O Thebes, dear Thebes, poor bleeding Thebes !. 
-_- And there | wept, and then the Rabble howPd, 
...: Androar'd, and with a thouſand antick mouths © -_ ;/ 1 <H" 
-. _ Gabbled Revenge, Revenge wasall the cry... - ior oe 
-. - Pyr. This cannot Falls: 5186; Jandh: the, Throne z . 2:3 208 Wilt ents 
-.. And Oedipus caſt out. . of ET OQ-4q40 
- _ -.. Cre. Then ſtreight came on . one SEO: 1s EA 
-: Alcander, with a wild and bellowing Croud: | 
\ | Whom when he had wrought; 1 whiſper'd bim to Jon.) 
| And head the Fotceswhile the heat was in mh; 
-* . So to the Palace l return*d, to meet 826” bt 
- The King, and greet him with another ſtory Frey (45 
*% But ſee, he Enters. | 3 ox 


0.  O0EPDIPVS. 
. - Enter Oedipus, Jocaſta, attendeal 


Oed. Said you that Phorbas iis return'd; and yet Q--13= 20 
Intreats he may return, Xi my ask'd DIE 
Of ought concerning what we have diſcover'd ? 58 

Jos, "He ſtarted when I told/him intent; 

Replying, what he knew of that's TOO 
Would give no ſatisfaction 'to the: Kew | 
Then, falling on his knees, begg?d, '6s Ve life, 
'To be diſmis'd from Court : He trembled _ 
As if Convulſive death had ſeiz”d upon mm, 
And ſtammer'd in his abrupt Pray*r fo: witdly, | | "0 
That, had he been the murderer iof -Eajus, ' | -* -__ 
Guilt and diſtration could not-have ſhook him more. _ 
,  Oea. By your deſcription, ſure as Plagues'and death 
* Lay waſte our Thebes, ſomedeed' that ihnns the light - 7. > 1:43 
Begot thoſe fears: If thou reſpecPſt my peace, h EEE... _ 
| Secure him, dear Joraf 4; for y Genins | _. 
Shrioks. at his name, ' 
'Joc. Rather ket him go: 
So my poor. boding- heart would haveit 'be, . 


Without a reaſon. W BE ms 

Oed. Hark, the Thebans come! - . | | * I 
Therefore retire: ang once more, if thou loy*ſt:me, ,- +: F- 
Let Phorbas be retain'd. © ; 


Foe, You ſhall, while-l 
_ Have life, be {till obey'd: 


In vain you ſooth me with your ole indearments, RT 
, And ſet the faireſt conntenanve/to view, ; er 7 
Your gloomy eyes iy otbg, Gerray T: deadneſs 4-5... —_— 
And inward languiſhing:: [that O \.-  _ 
Eats like a ſubtile Wola reiard way — - 


Preys on your heart, and rots the noble/Qore, / 
How-e're the beauteous'viit-ſieſhows/ſodpvely. EE. - 
Oed. O, thou wilt kill me with thy Love's excefs'? > 1090 250% OO” 


All, all iswell; retire, the Thebans come: (28, Joraſta, ' 
Ghoſt. Ocdipus ! __— 
_ Oed. Ba!” againithay ſcreain'of woe! - '/ 


Thrice have I heard, thrice ſinee.vi-moraing; dawn'd © 
It hollow?d loud, as.if m y GuardiawSpirit - -- 

Calld from ſome vaulted Þ [$f q react 2th 
- Or is it but the work of melancholly ? | 
When the Sun ſets, ſhadows, thatſhew'd at N = 
. But ney” aPPpar: moſt long and terrible ; 


"Is 
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FF y ' So. when we think Fate hoyers ore our heads, Cries 4 Fen 
# -Our apgychenſions ſhoot-beyond all/ bound: | | 

% 4 F-54D Crickets ſeem the-watch of geath, Sy ; , 
1 - Nature's worſt Vermine ſcare her God-like Sons. = 


# - Ecchoes, the very leavings of a Voice, © 
TJ Grow babllng Ghoſts, and calbus to- our Graves : 


bugs One's. »okkn "aol 


- Each Mole-hil thought ſwellsto a 
While we fantaftick dreamers heaye and: puff + . 
TY "<3 £7 


. And ſweat with an Imagination's-wei 
- wif, like A , with.theſs-mortal Shoulders | 
We could fuſtain the burden of the World. [Creon comes forward.” 
Y.. Cre. O, Sacred:Sir, My Royal — 
I Fo / Ord. What now ? | | : 
Thou ſeen affrighted at fore dreadfol:AQtion, 36 WW. 

- Thy breath coines ſhort, thy darted eyes are fixt. 

. On me for aid, as'if thou wert purſu*d': - 

I ſent thee to the T, bebans, ſpeak thy wonder ; 

© Fear hot, this Palace-is a Sandtuary, | 

- The King himſelf*s thy Guard. 

- Cre. For me, alas, 

My life's not worth a thought, when weight'd with yours! 

-" But fly, my Lord, fly as-your life is ſacred, _ 

- Your Fate js precious-to your faithfal Creor, 

- Who thereſore, on his knees, thus: proſtrate begs. 

| You would remove from Thebes that vows your- ruige. | 

' When I but offer*d' av your innocence, | 7 3H 

-- They gather*d Stones, afid menac?d+ me-with death, 
+ And drove me nary = the Streets: with þ lwprocations 
Againſt your Sacre rſon, and'thoſe T 


1 5 Which juſtify*d your Guilt : bow- oh yr Tre ft 

-. Told, as fromHeay*n, was cauſe itTt | 

' Oed, Riſe, worthy: Ercov, haſte: re end our Guard, 

- Rank *em in equal part upon therSquare, © 
: [f Then open every Gate of this our Palace, DOES? | 2 

FF Andlet the Torrent in. Hark; it comes, - : 3 [Shont.. <= 
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4 4 1 Aar, Your City | . 5, | 
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Cry, Fire the Palace; where's the Cryel King? 042% 051, 01-22 
' Yet,- by th? Infernal Gods, thoſe.awful Pow'rs SD 
That have accugd yoy, . which theſe Ears have heard, 0-35 9:4 
And theſe Eyes ſeen, | muſt believe you. guiltleſs ; - 
For, ſince L knew the Royal Ocdipus, 

I have obſery'd-in all his ats ſuch truth. - 


And God-like clearneſs ; that to.the laſt guſh lit S-oic 04k 
Of Blood and Spirits, ll defend. his life,” 4 411 3 
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Oed. Be witneſs, Gods, . how near this touches me, [Embracing bim\. 
O what recompence can glory make? | = - 
Aar. Defend your innocence; ſpeaklike your felf, me. _ 
And awe the Rebels with your dauntlefs virtue. | | PR © 
But hark ! the ſtorm comes nearer. | - 

Oea. Let it come. : © 
The force of Majeſty is never r known. | SH 
But in-2a general wrack: Then, then is ſeen .: - 
The difference *twixt a Threſhold and. a Throne.  - +; _ 1. 
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Of this onhappy ſp-ak; ſhall I kill him? ."_ 
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All Theb. To Baniſhment, away with him. 
 Oed. Hence, .you Barbarians, to your ſlaviſh diſtence; 
Fix to the Earth your ſordid looks; for he -_. _: 

Who ſtirs, dares -more than mad- -men, Fiends, -or F uries : 

Who. dares to face me, by the Gods, as well 

May brave the Majeſty of thundring Fove. 

Did 1 for this relieve you when belieg'd 5 

By this fierce Prince, when coop'd within your Walls; _— 

And to the very brink of Fate reduc'd-; 

When lean-jaw?d Famine made more havock of. you. 

' Than does the Plague ? But 1 rejoyce 1 know you, _ |. {4 K+ 
Know the baſe ſtuff that temper?d your vile Souls: - | 45  Þ- 
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Nor ſhall the Scepter of the Earth now win me WM. 
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em. e Queer, my t vids im a9 Þ- | 

In private Conference but pb her here.” *% p Res Ws 


Enter Jocaſta, Enrydice, &e. 


\-., Tos. Hail, happy Ocaipus, happieſt of Kings. Y & I 
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- While Merope' $ alive, Vie nere return! 4. 
O, rather let me walk rodnd the wide World 
A beggar, than accept a Diadem 
On ſuch-abhorr*d conditions.  * 4 antes 
\ Foc, -Yon make, my Lord,; your.own anhuppiogts IT Sc. ann 

' By theſe extravagant and needleſs. fears. - A, 
| Ord. Needleſs! O, all yoh Gods! by Heawn "a rather i 
Embrue my arms up ro my very ſhoulders 
- In the dear entrails of. the;beſt of F athers, 
| Than offer at khe Exectable act 
Of damned 1nce $' erefore no. more of her. . 
efee, And why, Tacred $ir,, if Subjetts may. 
Preſume to look into their Monarch's breaſt, 
Why ſhould the chaſt and ſpotleſs. 4erope.. . ; - | 
Infuſe ſuch thoughts as ; fD Hiaſh to:name? ; - - 
Oed. Beca'ſe the God: of -De I wark ; 
With thundria 7-4 Oracles. 4 # M __— IFTY Wa e165" 
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. Methinks I-have his Image now in views  ... ST 
He mounts the Tr:pos in, a minntes ſpaces. eB. copall 
His clouded head knocks'at the ey roof, «x 
While from his mouth Toa Wat ton ble 
Theſe diſmal words are heard ; © | 
” Fly, wretch, whom Fate has doom'd thy. Father's blood to'ſ) pil, 
? And with prepoſtrous Births thy Mother omd's to fill, 
. e#pe, ls this the Cauſe | 
Why you refuſe the Diadem of Corinth? 
Oed. The Cauſe !' why, is it not. a amo is trous one? 
Age. Great Sir, you may return ; and tho? you | ſhould 
Enjoy the Queen ( which all the Gods forbid ) 
The a& would prove no inceſt. 
Ocd. How, e/£geon ? 
Tho? Fenjoy'd wy. Mother, not ipcaftuons! Toit... 
- Thou rav*ſt, and fo do I, abd theſe all catch, Ny 
My madneſs;, look, they're dead with ith deep ditto, 
Not Inceſt ! what,” not Inceſt with my Mother? | 
e/Eze, My Lord,. Quee en Mer] Is not your Mother, | 
Od. Bal did'I hear "thee right 50k Eras, - 
My Mother ! ; 3 ho $3 | 
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_Oed. Not for the World. YR EN ut 
By all the Gods, I'll know ;:my birth, re eo wee 
Attends the ſearch :, I have already paſt, _ pre a 
/The middle of the Stream; and t =o, ns. or Forty * 2 
Seems greater labour, than to ep ure ore. - dvd AA 
Therefore produce him.,.., _ ol vs ogy Oe 

Foes. Once more, by the Mo Eien ae as ow "dT. 
} beg; wy Ocaipus, my Lord, my Fife,” OO OG 
dy love, my all, my only rio 2; ho "6 Ns OP ET. ol 


> - % + 
: R & = nt. bs 

£4:ik % ,$ 

ba F.3.'v 

Ss > of — 

' - 
: | Den Y 

-BY 4 . 


a &Du3 TY n Wn 57 


ou baniſh Phorbas gy os 4 60; Sod 08M dadotsr wy 

7, | that you may | | T1 © rel Wh 200 _ 29Niwt-5 27P 34 
| A U Eon 107 id 1817399 ns ji WW 
F; And as you prize Jour eee AB todw omits 215d; 13A 
--- Never let Phorbas, CqmAAO ION MEA vb (UN bot 07 ere 
Ocd, 'You muſt be reiwide ang: rBes RMUGPEBSTH: 510 £200 nd VW 
- Tho? his dread eyes were Beſobek? 17 Gra C L a5 2 '3-.neM 5-H 
Search the Queens Lodgings;find;and | 
09 20259115. cada [Qt tz 3okt 
Joc. fo Ocdiphs, yet fend} ; «UOq 1 DONS -m:59200 ny VIGTH nd e221 
Ard ſtop their entrance, ereit be:too late: - c1..14.15 1203 2i o12it 77 
Unleſs you wiſh to ſee Focaſta rent 610.1. [70.5 vor rH re © RR 

With Furies, ſlain 6ut-right; with meertdi! WD. £50 

2M 7 Keep from our eyes aud mine-the dreadful Phorbgs.,... PE 99D g- 

-» . Forbear this ſearchy/ 111 think you AA than mortal;..: yak 3 
Will youyet: hoarine? 5:10:28 041 i{rivr/ bs: Ig zinas flew o03 m1 25% 
Oed. Tempeſts mill be teard +. octitiy 2nd dont? ; nceg, he! 
And Waves will daſh, tho? Rack thei hovp — {4.1 
Bud\ſee, they Enter;";: {f-thou 4+--yiio Ty rt anna Dok. 
Either IOrOnEe this ſubject, or FEUTE.: 15h FORT rt 


' Enter Hzmon, Guards, wich Photbas. | 


St For. Pre pare then; wretched Prince, prepars to hear 
A ſtory, that ſhall -tura thee igto Stone,. | 

Could there be hew*a a manſttous Gap in Nature, | \ 
A flaw made through the Center, by ſome God, -. 3 
Through which'the:groans:of: Ghoſts might trike thy cars, |. | 
They would not wound thee, as this Story will. 1 

Hark, hark! a hollow Voice calls' ont aloud, - wo MET. | 
Jocafta: yes, PII to the Royal Bed,;| | kya He Hold 4. 
Where firſt the Myſteries of our-loves were ated, 

And double dye it with imperial _— : | 


726 


Tear-off this curling difirg3 4 1 55 mild on ne hy ge 

Be gor gd with Fire} ſtab brery view DM > 4 » 20 (53-55: & 

And: Rn at laſt 'm flain} ta Crown the fargour. #3 #Git 

My poor tormented Ghoſt ſhall cleave the groujady +  2angt) 46h" 

To try if Hell:can yet more deeply:wount. = LEx. 
Oed. She's gone; and as fliewwent, merbought her. ces > 1 


Grew larger, while a thouſand feantickSpirits... © v007 ibid 
ry like riſing bubbles, on the brimyi? þ..75-: yy Won 
rom the Wytry bvioi, and glowd-upon we... Moo 
yu ſeck no more; but huſh my:Geriiqusy | 8-11.28! 


"That OT IERTEOEY 4-in OPUS, > loo, 
hill H 2 's] 


J 


Om b 4 I LS Y 7 
"4% 4 1 « i" *S 


_ -.. CL LICTE< 


O wretched Man, Whoſe 5 buſy thoughts 505 0.069 you 149 1 F 
Ride ſwifter than the' ga Jeavs round; TRE, 26s 19200 Fo 7 1 
With an. eternal-horry of th 5 Sous 107 309 (os on idy ils 57 ' 42Q A : 
Nay there's a time when ev*a#herowling year 7vo0y orig wor bak Þ 
Seems to ſtand ſtill, dead ( Calitis are -WtThe Orang? yn 00] Ay "oil = 
When nota breatf'@ << Tur Fehe att | ena SJ 7! gt ANF _ ." _ 
But Man, the very ter Wwarla; pL S75wy 2: -Lrowh 2h fog) 
1s nee at reſt ;" The ; SUM Thr veEwakes, 0 7 
Cont the; Fulce Deſtiny thus-drives us on, | | 
Let's know the bottom. orc F you I ferivs -54 a ai Je __ 
| Where is that Phorhas? | + #751 003/509 45 219 ©,95057303 19s Go. 
Hem. 'Here, my Roy | Lord. 219 640% __ 02 Hiw pay - #12 
Oed. Speak firſt, £gton, Tay, is this the Maid ol inn 
ge, My Lord tis: Tho*timehas: plongiwd chat fare, - 
With many furrewsSince- 1:ſaw-it firſt ;- e389) elii3 2650 
Yet I'm too well acquainted with the ground, quite to forge it. 
Oed.. Peace; "ſtand back a while. «+ Vives Nous 5 | 
Come hither Friend F hear th Altinb te /Photias,! £1 "kt is 
Why doſt thon turn ” by face? 'Pichirge thee! inſnes=7 o 
To what [ ſhall enquire : Wert thou not once- 
| The Servant of King Lajus here in Thebes ? 
Phor, 1 was, great*Sir,© his trac-and: faithful Servant ; 
Born and bred up in Court, no forreign Slave. 
Ocd. W har Office had( thou? what was thy Keglorarars P-- 
' Phor. Be made me Lord of all his Rural pleaſures. - 2 
For much he lov'd *emi+-oft-1 entertain - | 
With ſporting Swains,* re whom 1 .had command. ” ht. wuggh 
Oca. Where was thy Reſidence ? to what Pry: o'th?, + 
Didſt thou moſt frequently/reſort ? - 
Phor. To Mount Citheron, / and'the pleaſant Vallies - 
W hich all about lye ſhadowing its large feet. ; © #7 
Oed. Come forth"&£g why ſtarts thou, Phorber ? 
Forward, I fay, wo 7, Face to Face confront him, - | | 
Look wiſtly on him, through him if thou can?ft; :;: "is A 
And tell me on thy Life, .fayy doſt thon kiow bias 4 7 rio | 
\ , Did'ſt thou ere ſee time: converſe with oo wrath n1 fie] 32 7 
| Near Mount Citheron?.> o 253050 
* Phor, Who, my Lord, "this Man'? 
Oed, This Man\/'this' old, this venerable Man: t z "x11; 
Speak, did(ſt thou ever theepHim: there? 2 1» gy eu] v1 
Phor, Where, ſacred Sir? -: , pil _onidac<e 
Oed. 'Near Mont Cicheron; anſwer 10 the purpoſe: - wig; t Ate: 
"ris a King ſpeaks.; and Royal/minutes are": 11. r of 42531 
of much more worth than vs 3: man years :. 


— 


SS” # # 


2 anitus. 
" Diott th ſee,thi Geof. {ount Citheron 2? 
M f obes' nh Manga ve ſeen lines Fs thoſe 

_ His ; Viſeo Ne ” 


not where nor when. © © 
e. It ible yon St ar your ancient Friend ? 
ere are perhaps | 


F. Particulars, which may excite your dead remembrance. . 
#  - Have you forgot I took an Infant from you, | 
 _ Doom'd to be murder'd in that gloomy Vale: 
"The ſwadling-bands were Purple,” wrought * 
| Have you forgot. too how.you! wept and beg 
'- That 1 ſhould breed hior ; , at nd-ask no more 
' » Phor. What-e're 1 begg 2d; thou, like a. Dotatd, pak 
More than is requiſite: £8 what of this? | | 
* Why is it mention'd now? and why, O why - 
- .-Doſt thou betray the Secrets of' thy Friend ? % 
 _ eye, Benot too raſh, That Infant grew at laſt 
” A Kiog: and here the happy Monarch ſtands. - © © 
bp - Phor, Ha ! whither would'ſ thou ?. O' what haſt thou atter'd! [3 
_ For what thou haſt ſaid, Death ftrike thee dumb for ever. +< © 
-  Oez, Forbear to Curſe the innocent; and be 
Accurſt thy ſelf, thou ſhifting Traytor, Villain, 
Damr'd Hypocrite, equivocating Slave. ** *s 
Phor. O Heavns ! wherein, my Lord, have I offended? 
_Oed. Why ſpeak you not according to my charge ? 
Bring forth the Rack : ſince wildneſs cannot win you, 
.- Torments ſhall force. 
-- - Phor. Hold, hold,O dreadful Sir; DEE 
* . You will not Rackan innocent'old man. ; Bt 


| ' Ced. Speak then. - | ” 
© - Phor, Alas, what would you have me ſay? 
"  - Oed. Did this old man take from your AS an Infant? 
Phor. He did : And, Oh? 1 wiſh to all the Gods, | 
- -Phorbas had periſh'd in | that yery moment. 
Oed. Moment ! Thou ſhalt e's bours, days, years 2 dying. 
Here, bind his hands; he dallies with ined =, 
But 1 ſhall find a way- Lk | 
, Phor. 'My Lord, .I ſaid. © 7 W | * LE 5 
FF. I gave the Infant to. him. |  . 
Y Ik Ocd. Was he thy own, or given thee by ct ? 
Phor. He was not mine ;- but given me by another. - 
Ocd,.. Whenee ! and. from! whom ? what City-? of what Houfe ? + 
 Phor, O,- Royal 'Sir, 1'bow me to'the ground, 
\Wonld I could ok berieath it :' by the Gods, 
5 6 6 Conyre you to " no More. 
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0ed. Furies and Bell ! Hemon, bring forth the. Rick's vt tod 


Fetch hither Cords, \and:Faiyes,. A ou SHO. 
He ſhall be bound,. and. Ps ACA. 
ng” ar, alive. 
Ofſ re my PE gs 4 WY A 6p 
Oed. "Riſe theo, ak -an ſpeak, © ns RR 
Phor, Dread Sir, I will. = 
Ocd, Who gave ray] Iofans to theo] ' t 
Phor. One of King £4j4. ; Fam, 


Oed. O, you Innes Your: in | cy M0 mat; "X 
| yy it Et 


Which of the Fa 
A Servant; or Lov: © Mo Rox al-Blood | 
Phor. O Wretched State! dye, ole 7 wok; ; 
- And, if 1 ſpeak, moſt cciain ath attends me ! 
Oed. Thou ſhaltnotd dye, S 
While 1 have ſenſe to underſt 
For I grow cold... ,/ 4 
Phos. * The Gee Tre told me | 
It was her Son Lafn, | $ 
. Oed. O you a Gods! ——Byt did ſhe give it thee i ? 
' Phor, My Lord, ſhe did. © RD 
Oed. Wherefare ! for what ?—O break not yet my hearf, 
Tho? my eyes burſt, no matter : wilt thou tell 'me, 
Or muſt 1'ask for eyer? for what end ? 
Why'zave ſhe thee her Child t 
Phor. To murder it. 
 Oed. O more than ſavage ! ] murder her own bowels, 
Without a Cauſe ? | 
Phor, There was a dreagfyl q 


Which had m Son _ 
rperTy by os en enjoy. "bis mba con 


d the Morro; WER 


Should kill his 

,. . Ocd, But, one Thing bo h G 

Focaſta told me t oe; y, the Chariol, 

_ When the old Ne was aln ? Sp peak, Þ conjure Fs 

For I ſhall never ask thee ought a + | 

What was the number of th? Aſlaſſinates? , , 
Phor. The dreadful deed was aCted but wh one: I 

And ſure that one.bad. much.af your reſemblance. 


Oed. *Tis well SHARK gu < Tp Wer 2tls wondrous welt! | 


' Ds ang Fqxian, © 4 
| FEDERER Jop PG 4: HOY 
Hord up your Thu Wor I oo &&P> keep. your Bots. 


EO For Crimes of little note. 


» ddr. Helps Hemon, help, and bow him geil eta; 


ak. then, who was it ? fpeak, 
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C ) GBLIAUS. 


*- Quafe, chafe his Tei es: howhe: 'm 
_ Balf ſtrangled with the damp'his farrows-rais WY ra 5 
Struggle for vent: but ſe,. be $ agaid,: . NOI gs © fr 
And vigorous Nature. breaks phenyl al ll oppoſition. pn Opry 
_ How fares my "Royal Friend ? DE PMECT 7 A IONENY 
Oed, The worſe for: you.) ' DT EDEDE ney | 
O'barbarous men, and oh the in} 1 
 Why'did you force me; back ls 
To curſe my Friends; to ith-thi 
IM he: yet notelnges Earth ae cen hos #7 WS Se c4D I 
0 raiſe new Plagues, and call new. Vey "x, POSTER 
«-{- did you tempt the Gods; and. ſages amy, pls £ 4 * 
. Methinks there's not a hand that graſps this Fea ear bs. 00 
. But ſhould run vp like Flax all blazing fire, 1... -- NB: oo merging 
Stand from this ſpot, 1 wiſh you-as-my;Friend I I ge 
And come not near me; leſt the ka 
Swallow you too Lo, F am-gourralres 
; Draws, "04 cles Hs Sword. to bs br 
| T DR ring Mo5; > 
 Adr. You : ſhalt no more be trout with. your x life: 1 |, 
' Creon, Alcander, Hemon, helpto; hold. a -f, i a=” a 
Oed. Cruel Adraſtus |; wilt thou, —— 7... 
| Are theſe the Obligations of. my. Friends, y | 5 
O worſe than worſt of tay; molt barb: ous-Foes! © 
Dear,. dear Adr aft#s,_look-with balf ag: Weye 
On my unheard of Woes, . and judge thy elf, 
If it be fit that ſuch a wretch ſhould live ! 
O, by theſe melting Eyes, unys'd to weep, 


RP *:o 234% 


- With all the low ſubmi ons of a Slave, 


I do conjure thee give my horrours. way ; 
Talk not of life, for that wi make me rave :- 
As well thou may "ſt adviſe a tortur?d wretch; 
all mangled o*re from head to foot with wounds, : 
nd cor oke,..to-wait a better day. Ls 
| — My RT you ask me things impoſlible ; 
And I with Juſtice ſhould be thought your Foe, 
To leave you in this Tem eſt of your Soul. 
Adr. Tho? baniſh'd Thebes, in Corinth you may Reign 
Th Infernal Pow'rs themſelves exact no more : 
Calm then your rage, and once more ſeek the Gods. 
 Ged.. Il have no more to do with Gods, nor Men : 
Bencg/frogd wy A ayant. py thy Mother! 


% - 


- 58 0EDIPUS 


What, -violate, with Beſtlsl appetite, 
The facred Veils that wrapt thee dy tony. * 
This is not to be borg ; bence; off, 1 ſay; 
For they who lett my Vengeance, make themſclyes Wot 
Accomplices in, my moſt horrid gailt. on 
Aar. Let it be ſo; we'll fence Heav*as fury from you, 
And ſuffer all together : This perhaps; 
When ruine comes, may belp<o | break your fall: 
Oed. O that, as oft 1 have-at Arbens ſeen - | 
The Stage ariſe,” and the big Clonds deſcend ; 
So now in very, deed 1 might behold © ©: | 
The pon ad*rous Earth, 4nd'a1F yon marble Roof: 
Meet, like the hands of 'Fove,” and*Erulſh Mankind: 
For all the Elements; and all 'the Pawrs'- SF 
Celeſtial, nay, Terreftriat and: Infernal, ' 
Conſpire the: rack of ott-caft Ocaipus, 
Fall-darkneſs then, andeverlaſting'night _ 
Shadow the Globe; may the'Sun-never Baby, 
The Silver Moon be blotted'from her Orb; 
And for an Univerſal rontiof 'Nature” - - 
Through all the inmoſt Chambers of the'Sky,;- 
May there not be a glimpſe, one Starry ſpark, - 
But Gods meet Gods, and juſtle int the dark. 


That jars may riſe, and wrath Divine'be hurl'd, 
Which may to Atoms ſhake theſolid World.” 
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ACT V. C CENE LIL 


Creon, | Alcander, p yracmon: ; 


Cre. Taps: is at length my own; and all my. wiſhes, 
Which ſure were great as Royalty e'ce forard, 

Fortune and my auſpicious Stars have Crown'd. 

O Diadem, thou Center of ambition, : 

Where 4l] its different Lines, are reconcild, 

As if thou wert the burning-glaſs of Glory 14 


# - _ Zyr. Might I'be Counſel or,” l wor inrigyou 

Y - Tocool a little, Sir; . - / ED; 
” Find out Eurydice; 

FF And, with the reſolution of a man 


 Mark*d onr for greatneſs, give the fatal Choice 
Of death or marria | 


% © Alc, Survey curs* "Oedipus, - Es 
As one who, tho? unfortunate, *s belov'd,- 
'F Thovght innocent, and therefore much lamented 
By all the Thebansz- you muſt mark him dead : 
+ - Since nothing but his death, not baniſhment, 
FF < Cn give aſlurance to your doubrful Reign. | 
8 _ Cre. Well have you done, to ſnatch me from the ſtorm 
'_ Of racking Tranſport, where the little ſtreams 
Of Love, Revenge, and-all the under paſlions, 
F As waters are by ſucking Whirl-pools drawn, —- 
ÞF -  Werequite devour'd in the vaſt Gulph of Empire: 
'Y _ Therefore, Pyracmor, as you boldly urg?d, 
Euridice ſhall dye, or be my Bride. 
Alcander, Summon to their Maſter?s'aid 
of Menial Servants, and all thoſe-yhom. change 
p State, and hope of the new Monarch's favour, = 
+ . Can winto take our part: Away. What now ? CEx, Alcander. 


= 


"Enter Hzmon, 


When Ham: weeps.. without the help of Ghoſts, 
I may foretell there is a fatal Cauſe; - 

Ham. 1xst poſlible you ſhould be' ignorant | 

or what has Ed to the BE Kiog ? 


Crez 


: *%, 10 I D 


(© FEDIPUS. 
* Cre, I know no-more, but that he was conducted 
kato his Cloſet, where 1 ſaw him fling | 
His trembling Body on the Royal Bed: 9 
All left him there, at his deſire, alone: 
But. ſure no ill; unleſs he dy'd with grief, 
Could happen, for you bore his Sword away. - 
Hem. | did; and, having lockd the door, 1 ſtood, 
And through a chink I found, not only heatd, 
. . But ſaw him, when he thought no eye beheld him : 
Ar firſt, deep-ſighs heav'd from his woful heart, 
_Murmurs and groans, that ſhook the ontward Rooms, 
And art thou ſtill alive, Oh wretch 7 he cry'd ? 
Then groan'd again, as if his forrowful Soul | 
Had crack*d the ſtringgof Life, - and burſt away. 0} 
Cre, I: weep to heargihow then ſhould-V have griev'd -. 
Had I beheld this wondrous heap of Sorrow!. .. -. 
But, to the fatal period. * 
- Hem. Thrice he ſtruck, TT 
With all bis. force, his hollow-groading breaſt, 
And thus, with out+cries, to bimſelf' complain'd. - 
' But thou canſt weep then, and thou think'| "cis well,. 
; Theſe bubbles of the ſhalloweſt emptieſt ſorrow, : - 
Which Children vent for toys; 'and Women rain. - 
For any Trifle their fond Hearts are ſet on; | 
Vet theſe thou think*ſt are ample ſatisfattion 
For bloudieſt Murder, and for burning Luſt :. 
No, Parricide, if thou muſt weep, weep bland ;. 
Weep Eyes, inſtead of Tears : O, by the Gods,. 
"Tis greatly thought, he cry*d, and fits my woes. 
Which ſaid, he ſmiPd revengefully, and leapt 
Upon the floor ; thence gazing at the Skies, 
His Eye-balls fiery Red, and glowing vengeance, 
. Gods, 1 accuſe you not, tho? Il no.more —_ 
Will view your Heay*n, till with more durable glaſks, 
The mighty Soul's immortal PerſpeCtives, ID 
1: find. your dazling Beings : Take, be cry'd,. 
Take, Eyes, your laſt, your fatal farewell-view: 
When with a groan,. that ſeem'd the call of Death, 


- ' With horrid force lifting his impious hands, © 


He ſnatch'd, he tore,. from forth their bloody Orbs, 
The Balls of ſight, and daſl”d 'em on the. ground. 
Cre, A Maſter-piece. of horrour ; new and dreadful!” 
. Hem. 1 ran to ſuccour him; but, oh ! too late 3 
Eor:he had pluck'd 'the remnant ſtrings away. 


* 


E 


Who, with his Wiſdom, my allay thoſe Furies 
That haunt his gloomy Soul? 


-  , Cre. Heav'n will reward & $9. 
* Thy care; moſt honeſt, faithful; fooliſh Hemon ? 


But ſee, Alcarder enters, well attended. 
D Enter Alcander, attended. 


I ſee thou haſt been diligent. 
Alc. Nothing theſe, 


For Number, to the Crouds that ſoon will follow ; 


Be reſolute, 626 ; 


C And call your utmoſt Fury to revenge. 


Cre. Ha! thou haſt given. | 
Th* Alarm to Cruelty; - and never may _ 
Theſe eyes be clog'd, + till they behold Atraſtus 
Stretch'd at the feet of falſe Exrydice. 4 
Bur ſee, they*re here! retire a while, and mark. 


_ Enter Adraſtys, Eurydice, attended, | 


Adr. Alas, Enrydice, what fond raſh man, 
Writ inconſiderate and ambitious Fool, 
That ſhall hereafter read the Fate of Oedipus, 
Will dare, with his frail hand, to graſp a Scepter ? 
Ewr. ?Tis true, a Crown ſeems dreadful, and I wiſh 
' That you and I, more lowlypla&d, might paſs 
Our ſofter hours in humble Cells away : + 


+ Not but I love you to that [ofiaite height, 


I could (O wondrous proof of fierceſt Love) 


| Be greatly wretched in a Court with you. 


Aar. Take then this moſt loy*d innocence away; 
Fly from tumultuous Thebes, | 

From blood and Murder, 

Fly from the Author of all Villanies, - 
Rapes, Death, and Treaſon, from that Fury Creos; 


F _ Vouchſafe that 1, o're-joy*d, may bear” you hence, 
, And at your Feet preſent the Crown of 4rg0-. 


"i 


Creon «nd Attendants come up to him. 


v4; | have ore-beard thy black deſign, Adraſtns; 
And therefore, as a Traytor to. this =. on 
+ IE | I 2 | 


auDrevs © 
” What then remains, but that I find Tireſia9, | 


Death 
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© Death ovght to be thy Lot : let it ſuffice 
That Thebes ſurveys thee as a Prince; abuſe not 
Her proffer*d mercy, but retire betimes, 
Leſt ſhe repent and haſten on thy Doom. 
 Adr. Think not, molt abject. | 
Moſt abhor*d of Men, . 
Adraftus will vouchſafe to anſwer thee ; 
Thebans, to you | juſtifie my Love: 
| have addreſs'd my Prayers to this fair Princeſs: 
Bur, if 1 ever meant a violence, 
Or thought to Raviſh, as that Traytor did, 
What humbleſt Adorations could. not win ; - 
Brand me, you Gods, blot me with foul diſhonour, 
And let men curſe me by the name: of Cree. - 
Eur. Hear me, O: Thebans, if you dread the wra. 
Of her whom Fate ordain'd to be your Queen, - 
Hear me, and dare not, as you prize your lives, 
To take the part of that Rebellious. Traytor. 
By the Decree of Royal Oedipus, | 
By Queen Focaſta's order, by what's more,. 
My own dear Vows of everlaſting Love, - 
} here reſign-to Prince Adraſius Arms 
All: that the World can make me Miſtreſs of. w. | 
Cre. O perjur'd Woman! _ 434, 4-31 
Draw all ;. and when I giye.the word, fall on. h 
Traytor, reſign the Princeſs, or this. moment 
Expect, with all thoſe moſt unfortunate wretches,, 
Upon this ſpot ſtraight to be hewn ia pieces. 
Aadr. No, Villain, no; w_ | 
With twice thoſe odds of men.. 
1:doubt not-in this Caule.- 
To vanquilk thee. 5 
Captain,. remember 'to. your care.I give 
- My Love; ten thouſand thouſand times more dear: 
Than Life, or. Liberty. | 
Cre, Fallon, Alcander. 
—_— you and 1. muſt wheel.about 
or nobler Game, the Princeſs. | 
Adr. Ah, Fraytor, doſt thou ſhun me?. _. 
Follow, follow,, : ; 
My brave Companions; ſee, the Cowards fly. 


LE fghting; Creon's Party beaten off by Adraſtas. 


0AnInug. 


by Ent Oedipms. T 


Ota... O, %is too little this, thy. loſs of bebe, OE 
- What has it done ? 1 ſhall be gaz'd at now * ,, 
\ The more; be pointed at, 1 rs, goes the Monſter ? _— 

' -Nor have I hid my, horrours Than, lf; | 2 OY 


For tho? corporeal light belo 
glaring: Ogucts, 


The bright refle&ting roi 
Perefent in larger fre BE IE ea's, CORE 
Doubling the bloody proſpect. of -r | Criches : . ee D > %s 
-.. Holds Fancy down, and makes her 2 | | 
,. With Wife and Mother, Tortures, Hel [, an nd Furies. _ 
'Ha! now the baleful off Hprivg's xrought to 
Io ioerig form they RETEE bres before r 


Cries out, how NP my qty Jedipus. 

What, Sons and Brothers! Siſters and nd Daughters too ? 

Fly all; begon, fly from my whirling brain; . hy "Ss 

: Hence, Inceſt, Murder;- hence, you ghaſtly fares? 7 2 EEE, 
O Gods! Gods, anſwer 3 is-there any mean? ..: | | 

Let me go mad,. or. oye. BW "I 


1h! Jos 


-* "A066; Where, where is this moſt wretched of mankind, 
' This ſtately Image of imperial Sorrow, 23 in Bout] 
| Whoſe ſtory told, whoſe very name bug. mention'd,, Dees IN 
Would: cool-the rage of Feavers, and unlock . _—_ 
The hand of Luſt from the pail Virgin's _ | 
And throw the Raviſher before her. feet? . 
Oed. By all my fears, 1 think Jocefte' 
Hence; fly; begon: O thou-far worſe than worſt 
Of damning. Charmers! O. abhor'd, Joark'd w_ 
Fly. by the Gods, or by the Fie cads, I char 
- Far as the Eaſt, Welt, North, or South of Hs Tf 
But think not thou ſhalt ever eiter-there :. : 
The Golden Gates are barr*d with Adamant, | 


Gaiaſt thee, and me; and the "RR, Guards,, 


2 \ 


Still as we riſe, will aſh our Sp Glo down. 
Or com?lt thou in the Grave _ Bieafares? > 
Foe, Talk on: till thou it NT jam or wg | 
e 
forth blog eh or 


- Yet heat me on 


To match my Crimes ; by 


d To ſend me hence & then Gen, 


1 feel a melti 


"Here fob! my Wrong 4: ' borft\with- 


44 |  ondiFos 


Joc. O-wretrhed Pair! O pred wrer hed wet 
Two Worlds of Woe! 
| Oed. Att thou not gone then ? ha't 


How darſt thou ſtand the Fury of the'Gods? 


Groan ſtill more Death ; and s 
Still bubble on, aid pour ON 
Methinks at ſuch a apging, H Heav'h ftatids fi 
The Sea nor Ebbs, nor Flows : this ane i Earth Eg 

Is heav'd no more: Nx wants et; a a pays 


Ocd. $ ak theo, "3nd blaſt th MITQH3 0 177: 
For, S, my lov'd Lord, th Tales Ku if 


"Tis horrour, worſe than ſand thenfind Ws, 


Oed. Gods, how ſhe ſhakes wt *: Ray 
Speak ſomething e*re thou No by: 

Foc. Tis aig :r weak 

Pardon me then, 


Do not thou poſt ime off," att 't pf Hoes 

With ſuch a willingneſs, as If that ., 

With all its glories glow?d for my reception. 
Oed. O, in' my heart, 1 feel. the pangs of Nature; 

Ic works with kindneſs o're : Give, give me way; 

here, a tenderneſs, ” . 

Too mighty the an ger of the Gods! —_ 

Dire me to thy knees WF oh _ 2 

Leſt the dead embers: my 

Stand off -and at juft: ane? 

Let me groan my horrours-= bare” * 

On the Earth, here blow m prey: Galez. 


Here gaſp and Lang Ho 7 
Foc, In ſpi br 6f'4 6s the-erutl Gods 
Can Hs be with,” ey w 67 he Foot 6 


' Know yours : *tis Fate alone'th: makes ts wreended, 


For you are {till my Husband. | 8 
Ocd., Swear 1 am, : IRE IH =... _ 
Ang Vll believe thee.; id Into thy Ara, | _ 


Zr Renew 
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| A 


The Earth does ſhake, an 
Rocks are remov'd, and Lawir 
And walls of Braſs, and Guar A | 


\ 


"Ren ew endearmetits, thin 
But chaſte as Spirits joys: 


us weeping blind, like W OS 
' And fold thee ſofely i in wy-Armsto 1 


Co's be Ghoſh of Lajus ends y apes ping at Jr | 


Aly, hee» 


rica ppg abou... 76aft 


r here*s.a ſight 
e of maggt 


Foc. Begon, my Lord! 
Fly from:my Arms! Whit 
And Worlds, divide! 0 
Who baſt no uſe of Eyes; fo! 
Would turn the —= » fa 
To a wild Fury. 


Ocd. Ha! what ſceſt then therk, | 
Foc. 'The Spirit of wy Haghand i [> a Gals! 


| How wan he looks: - 


Oed..: "I u rayeſt ; thy Hosband's h here. 6 
Foc,, There, here he L DOUIRRs - Et 


In circling fire, amongſt th 


Ghoſt. Focaſta, Oc, 


| _ Ord, What noaldft ahon aye? .../ 
Thou know'ſt 1 cannot come $0 
*. 1a darkneſs here, -and kept irog 


- And ſee, he waves Feralhe from thy * 7 


Pve heard a Spirits - Gece fe 1s: wond; 


At whoſe approach, . when 


Are paſſable as Air, and 
Foe, Was that a Raven s 


s Are. | 


OLDIRU 8 
no pollytions, 


ently Pl] come, 
_ that, , 


bog Ic 


oak, Ts Son? Voice? 


Y 2 MS. 


[en iſh me Thunder £ 


= - ” 


' No-matter which; THEE Graves 406 idle ene : 


Earth open, .or Pl tear 
Hark! he goes on, and 


fs 


Oed. Strike then, Imperi z zboſt 


This Houſe of Clay into att 


$-8D, 
«4 


Piores: 
That my poor lingring Soul may make het went 


To your Immortal Dwellings. 
706. Haſte thee then, - 
Or 1 ſhall be before thee 


.. 


ery God. 


ON<. 


ivine. 


; Sees: FER ſee; ;. 
Then 1 will tell thee that my wings 5 | 
_- , PI mount, Vll fly, and with a 
. * Glide all along the gaudy Milky ſoil, 

To find my Lajus out z auk & 


La 


—m—— 


In 


= 


-7-_ 0E- D*I-P-U-S. 
tn his bright Palace, if he knows wy Tnef® 
My murder'd Lajus\ : 
Ocd. Ha { how's this, Joraſt? EE toe 
Nay, it ry brain be ſick, -then'thou aft happy-- | 
Foc. Ha! will you not? ſhall 1 nox find him ont? 
Win-you not how hin ?- are my tears deſpiv'd ? 
Why, then I'll Thunder, yes, 1 will be mad, 
And fright you with-my cries+ yes,” cruet Gol, - 
' Tho? Vultures, Eagles, 'Dragons tear my heart, 
I'll ſnatch Celeſtial lames;'fire:allyour dwtllittps, 
Melt down your golden R6ofs, 'and make your Ndots*: 
Of Cryſtal flye from off their Diamond Hinges, 
Drive you all ont from your Ambroſial Hives, _ 
To ſwarm like Bees about the field of Heay? b LoL. 8: F 
This will 1 do, unkfs'yoi-thew me Lajus, '- 4 | 
My dear, my Murder'd Lord. O fonjug ! Lajus! p Lajni? nu wok 
Se dddads "8x jokes 
" Oed. Excellent grief! why. this is as it ſhould be! 
No Mourning can be ſuitable to Crimes © 
Like ours, but what Death makes, or Madneſs. forms. 
I covld have wiſh'd methought for ſight again,” 
To mark the gallantry of her diſtration: '  * 
Her blazing Eyes darting the wandring Stars, © 
T'have ſeen her mouth the Heav*ts, and mate the Gods, 
While with her Thundring Voiceſhe menac'd high, 
And every Accent twang'd with ſmarti ; jak J 
But what's all this to thee? thod/Coward: yet 
Art livipg, canſt not, wile not figd the' ond | 
" To the great Palace of magnificent Death; - 
Tho? thouſand ways lead to his thouſand doors; 
Which day and pight are ſtill unbarr*d for all. 
[Claſh vp of Swords: Drums and Trumpets pirhoa, 
' Hark: / tis the noiſe of cla hlog'Swords'! the ſound . 
Comes near: O, that a Battle Id'corme- O-2908 $5 - 47688 
If I but graſp a Sword: orwreſt Dagger, 27 tl 
PIl make a ruine with the: firſt that falls. 


Gas Hzmon, wich Cues: 


Hem. Seize him, 2hd'bear' him'r#ihe Weltern-Tow:: ; F | 
Pardon me, ſacred Sir; 1 6 ye: og 11 
es paths upon'ys ife: dave bog | of! 1 1 


Forgive 


OEDdIPHs: 


; Forgive me-theti, i topreſrre yoo from 
-Y Z 1 order your. Confinement. | wt 
| 2 | NH Oed." Slaves CAT ws. me.- ? - | 
- I think thou haſt a Sword :' *twasthe wro wrong fide. . 
. Yet cruel Hemon, think: not-l' will live; | 
- He that could tear his eyes'our, ſorecan find- 
"Some deſperate way to ſtifle this curſt breath ; 
. Or if 1 ſtarve!-but that's a lingriog "cdl : 
--- Or if I leave my brains upon the 
b: The Aiery Soul can eafily Eby Sr : 
- 'Thoſe bounds with which thoy ſtriv'ſt to pale her in: 
- Yes, 1 mill periſh in deſpite'of thee; 
And, by the rage that ſfirs'me, "if 1 meet thee 
In the G_ Ec Pll-cyrſe | 
Ham. Tire A er 
"Adviſe him tnmbly; 
heſe feuds within: £' 
Or periſh in th? / | 
- That Brand which ſets our City in's Fluthe.. ZE 
- Tir. -Heav'n —_ your intetit; 008: of es | period. | 
To all your Plagues: what old7 ;'s | 
Shall ap ns Goes Lon d, ens the 78 : =, Tir. Manto. 
” . Hem; Follow MC al, a p to part't $ Tay, rumpets ap ain. 
Or fall together in the bloody broll; FI Tee 


Enter Creon with Eurydice;- Pyracmon and bis  Pariy giving 
'- ground io Adraſtus. © |» 


| Y ' Cre. Hol haje your Aro, Adraſtus Price of LEY E 
ST - As. What wonld'ſt Thou, 1 Je hound? - 
= - Cre. See this brandiſ?d Dagger: /* PLS 875; 
. Forgot] th* advantage which thy"Arms) haverwori, 
Or, by the blood Shih | gh'the heart 
Of ber. whom more than life F kiow thou'lov*ſt, 
PII bury to the haft, in/her-fair Breaſt, p 
This Inſtrument of my Revenge. 
| Aer. Stay thee, dainnd'wreteh'; hold; ſtop thy: bloody hand, 
* Cre. Give order then; - thar on'this inſt ne now; 
' This moment, all thy Souldiers ſtraight” ---- ; - 
Aer. Away my Friends, fince Fate has ſo alloned ; 
: Down .and leave me to the Villain*s mercy, -- 
w.-Ab, my Adr aſtus ! call _ caller back ! 
Stand there come back O,- TR cruel barbirous Men / 


{ 


—_— 
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. To periſh by the band of this baſe. Villain ? 
_Altto his ruine ?. drag him through the Streets, 


-Hang his contagious Quarters on the Gates; 
Nor let my death affright you. 


. With mine : but fave, O fave that innocent-wretch, 3 Or 6+ 4 


a. 4 a . +, ou = 
Dn oak i Sn, Rs ie en AR : 
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- 
, ſ 
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- The hazards of my life 1 never loſt: 


Could you then lads your Lord, your Drinks: 7 your KINg, RE 
After ſo bravely having fought his Cauſe, 4 


Why-rather ruſh you not at once together - 


Cre. Dye firſt thy (elf then. 
Aar. O, I charge thee hold. —W- 
Hence, from my preſence all: he's not my friend | _. —_ 
That diſobeys: See, art' thou now appeas'd'? _[Ex. Attentlants.. KF. 
Or is there ought elſe yet remains to do + 2: = 1", _ 
That can attone thee ?. lake thy thirſt. of blood 


Cre. Forego thy Sword,.. and yield thy ſelf my Priſoner. © \ i 4 
Eur. Yet while there's any dawn-of. hope to fave } -,, _» _ 
Thy precious life, my dear Adraſtas, 


What-e're thou doſt, deliver not thy Sword ;: oe ns7 2s gt - 4 2 
With. that thou may*ſ get off, tho? odds oppoſe thee : Fn 
For me, 'O, fear not; no, he dares not touch me - - 


His horrid love will ſpare me. ' Keep thy Sword, $ 
Leſt I be raviſh'd after thou art ſlain. - SE, 
Aar. 1nſtrut me, Gods !. what ſhall Adraſius do? 
Cre, Do what thou wilt, when ſhe is dead : my Souldiers: 
With-numbers will o're-pow'r thee; Igt "oy wiſh 
Eurydice ſhould fall before thee ? to 7 

Har Traytor,. no:: 
Better that thou and I, and all mankind: 
Should be no more.  ,- 

Creon, Then caſt thy Sword away; 


And yield thee to my mercy, or 1 ftrike. 


Adr. Hold thy rais'd Arm ; give me a moments pauſe: . ie 
My Father, . when he bleſt me,. gave me this; to £5 a4 


My Son, ſaid he, let this\be-thy laſt refuge ; 


If thou forego'ſt it, miſery attends thee : 
Yet Love now charms 'it from me; which-i in all: 


'Tis thine,. my faithful Sword; my: only truſt ;. 
Tho? my heart tells me that: the gift-is fatal... . 

Cre. Fatal! yes, fooliſh Love-ſick Prince, it ſhall: ; 
Thy arrogance, thy ſcorn, | 
My wounds remembrance,. ng 
Turn all,at once the fatal. point Pon. thee;- OP rs” 
Pyracmon, to the Palace,. diſpatch. + te Cats 


Þ 3 The King ; hang emo up, for he is Lagl, Bn. | 
"F And will oppoſe me: Come, Sir, are-you ready? EIS "+ 
FF _Aar. Yes, Villain, for what ever thou canſt dare: - £ | 
Exr, Hold, Creon, or through me, through me you wound. NN [ 
-  - Adr, Off, Madam, or we periſh both; behold _ | 
- Pa not unarm'd, my Ponyard's 1 in my hand: 
- "Therefore away. | | Ef = 
Exr. 1'll guard your life with mine. _ - Chee ; 
Cre. Dye both then; there | is now no time for dallyiog. 
[Kills Enrydice. # 
4 4 - Eur. Ah, Prince, farewell | farewell, my dear Adraſtus. | Dyes. | 
Ar. Unheard of Monſter! eldeſt born wy Hell! | 
-# Down, to thy Primitive Flames. [Stabs Creon. | 
: 9 Cre, Help, Soudiers, | help : SE, ES 
2” me. \ Ee K. 
Adr. More; yet more: a thouſand wounds ! | 'h 
- ÞIl ſtamp thee ſtill, thus, to the gaping Furies. - | | 
CAdraſtus falls, kilPa by the Sonldiers, 'Þ 


_" = anon none eng > -— A "> 
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Enter Hzmon, Guards, with Alcander and Pyracmon 60 bound : 
the Aſaſſ ins are driven "Ml 


” O Hemon, lam ain; nor need I name 
The inhumane Author of all Villanies : . 
There he lyes gaſping. > 

Cre. If 1 muſt plunge in Flames, EA 
Burn firſt my Arm; baſe Inſtrument, unfit” En 

S To at the ditates of my daring mind: ; 

F Burn, biffn for ever, O weak ſubſtitute | | 

' Of that, the God, Ambition. | \CDyjeR WO 

Aar. She's gone ; O deadly marks-man, 'in the heart ! 2 > 34 

Yet in the pangs of death ſhe graſps my hand ; ; ESD = 

Her lips too tremble, as if ſhe would ſpeak ES 1 

Her laſt Farewell. O, Oedipus, thy fall 4 

Is great; and nobly now thougoeſt attended! _ | : i 

'- They talk of Heroes, and Celeſtial beauties, - - | | | 

' And wondrous pleaſures in the ottier World * ; 
._- Let me but find her there, 1 ask no more. OT _ CDyes 


Ws 


Enter 4 Captain to Hzmon : with Tireſ as and Manto. 


aw 4 


Cap. O, Sir, the Queen Focafta, ſwift and wild, 
As a robb'd Tygrels — o're Ka W008. 


70 - OED IPVS. 
Has acted Murders that amaze Mankind : 
la twiſted Gold I ſaw her Daughters hang 
On the Bed Royal; -and her little Sons | 
Stabb%d throvgh the breaſts upon the bloody Pillows. 
Hem, Relentleſs Heay'ns ! is then the Fate of Lajns 
Never to be Aton'd ? How ſacred ought 
Kings lives be held, when but the Death of one 
Demands an Em ires blood for- Expiation ? 
Bat ſee! the furious mad Focafta's here. 
Scene Draws, and nee: Jo ocaſta held by "i EW and fabled . L 
in ny roy oY, her boſom, her hair diſneve'd, ber Children © 2 | 
the Bed, EL 
Was'ever ſuch . fight of ſo much horrour, 
And pity, brought to view ! 
Foe. Ah, cruel Women ! *. 
Will you not let me take my laſt farewel} 
- Of thoſe dear Babes? O let me run and feal 
My melting Soul upon their bubling wounds ? 
| ho rint doh their Coral mouths ſuch Kiſles, 
all recall their wandriog Spirits home. 
rp me go, let me go, or 1 will tear you piece-meal. 
Help, Hemon, help: 
Help Oedipus, help, Gods; | Focaſta Dyes. 


Enter Oedipus above. 


0ed. I've found a Window, and 1 thank the Gods 
Tis quite unbarr?d : ſure by the diſtant noiſe, | 
The height will fit my Fatal purpoſe well. 
Foc. What, hoa, my Ocdzpus ;, ſee where he ſtands ! 
His groping Ghoſt is lodg*d upon a Tow'r, 
Nor can it find the Road : Mount, mount my Soul; 
PIl wrap thy ſhivering Spirit in Lambent Flames ! and ſo we'll ſail: 
But ſee! we're landed on the happy Coaſt , 
And all the Golden Strands are cover'd ore 
With Glorious Gods, that cone to try our Cauſe : 
ove, Fove, whoſe Majeſty now ſinks me down, 
| ewho himfelf burns-in unlawful fires, 
- Shall judge, and ſhall acquit us. O, *is done ;. 
Tis fixt by Fate, upon Record Divine : 
And Ocdipxs ſhall now be ever mine. - [Dyes- 
Oed. Speak, Hemon; whit has Fate been doing there? 
What dreadful deed has mad Focaſta done ? 
Hem, The Queen her felf, "and all your wretched Off-ſprivg, 


Are by her Fury ſlain. 
Oca. 


08DIPUS. 
Ord, Dy all ay irons, 


'-She has out-done me, in Rererige als Murder; 
* And 1 ſhould envy her the ſad applauſe: _ * 
1 4 But, Oh! my Children Oh, what have they done ? 
T- - This was not like the mercy of the (oe 
> - To ſet her madneſs on ſuch Cruelty: 


* This ſtirs me more than all my ſufferings, OS ITS Sos 
— And with my laſt breath I muſt call you Tyrants. DEST, 
Hem. What mean you, Sir? © 5 Ih 
Qed. Fecaſta ? lo, I come. Ke . 


© O Lajns, Labdacns, and all you Spirits 
3 + - Of the Cadmean Race, prepare to meet me, 
3 All weeping rang'd along the gloomy Shore | | 
*. - Extend your Arms 1 embrace me; for I come; be 
May all the Gods too from their Battlements: 
' Behold and wonder at a Mortals daring ;. 
x And, when 1 knock the Goal of dreadful death, 
' -Shout and applaud me with a clap of Thunder : 
Once more, thus wing'd by horrid: Fate, I come- 
" Swift as a falling Meteor ; lo, Iflye, 
And thus go downwards, ta the darker Sky. 
x = [1 hunder, - He flings himſelf from the Wi ndow.. 
_—— "The Thebans Ther about his  Boky. 
*-' -FHemon, O Pro opt, Otaipus is now no more ! » 
 O-curgd Effect of the _—_—_ deep Deſpair ! 
Oed,- Ceaſe your. En hn us bear his body. hence : 
The dreadful Zoht will daunt the drooping Thebans, 


Whom Heay'a decrees-to-raiſe ich ee Peace and Glory | 
FF Yet by theſe terrible Examples mwern'd,. / 
The ſacred Fury that Alarms the World. "- 
| | 8 Let none, tho? nere ſo Yirtuous, Great, and Aigh,. Ij 
$ '/ Be judg'd entirely bleſt before they Dye. = SE 


A EPILOGUE, 


Sy 


EPILOGUE 
| FIAT Sophocles could undertake alone, 
"I Our Poets found a Work for more than one ;_ 
» And therefore Two lay Pugging at the piece, ©. 
With all their force, to draw the pondrous Maſs from Greece. 
4 weight that bent ev'n Senaca's ſtrong 2s Ee Se Si 
And which Corneille's Shoulders did refuſe. 2 9 
So hard it is th' Athenian "ZZarp to ftring! 
So much two Conſuls yield to one juſt King. - 
Terrour and pity this whole Poem ſway, * © 
The mightieſt Machines that can mount a Play ; 
. How heavy will thoſe Vulgar Souls be found, 
 Whom'two ſuch "Engines cannot move from ground? 
When Greece and Rome bave ſmil'd upon this Birth, 
Tou can but Damn for one poor ſpot of Earth: + 
' And when your Children find your judgment ſach,. 
They'll ſcorn their Sires, and wifh themſelves born Dutch ; 
Each haughty Poet will infer with eaſe, 
How much his Wit muſt under-write to pleaſe. 
As ſome ſtrong Churle would brandiſhing advance 
The monumental Sword that conquer d France 
So you by judging.this, your judgments teach 
Thus far you like, that is thus far you.reach, 
Since then the Vote of fall two Thouſand years 
Has Crown'd this Plot, and all the Dead are theirs ; 
Think it a Debt you pay, not Alms you give, 
' And in your own defence, let this Play live. 
Think *em not vain, when Sophocles is ſhown, 
To praiſe his worth, they humbly doubt their own. 
Tet as weak States each others pow'r aſſure,, 
Weak: Poets by Conjunttion are ſecure. . 
© Their Treat is what your Pallats reliſh moſt, | 
Charm! Song! and Show a Murder, and a Ghoſt! 
We know not what you can deſwe or hope, 
To pleaſe 'you more, but burning of a Pope. 
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TO THE 
Right Honorable 


ROBERT 


EARL OF 


Sunderland, 


Principal Secretary of State, One of 
His Majeſties moſt Honourable 
Privy Council, &:. 


My Lord, 


A Ince I cannot promiſe you much of Poetry in my Play, *tis buf 
reaſonable that I ſhowd ſecure you from any of it in my 
| Dedication. And indeed I cannot better diſtinguiſh the exa&- 
neſs of your taſte from that of other men, .than by the plainneſs and 
ſincerity of my Addreſs. I muſt keep my Hyperboles in reſerve for mere 
of other underſtandings: An hungry Appetite afcer, praiſe.;, and, a 
ſtrong digeſtion of it, will bear the groſsneſs of that diet * But one- 
of ſo critical a judgement as your Lordſhip, who can ſet the bounds of 
Juſt and proper in every ſubje&, would give me ſmall encouragement, 
for ſo bold an nndertaking. 1 more than ſuſpe&, my. Lord, that you 
wow'd not do common Juſtice to your ſzIf: and therefore, more to. 
give that CharaQter of you, which I think you. truly merit, ] wou'd | 
make my appeal from your Lordſhip to the Reader, and wou'd juſtify 
my ſelf from flattery by the publick voice, whatever proteſtation you . 
might enter to the contrary. But I findI am to take other meaſures with, 
your Lordſhip; I am to ſtand upon my. guard with you, ard to ap- 
proach you as warily as Horace did Augnitme. | 
A 2 UG 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


. 
> 


Cui male i palpere, recalcitrat undique tutus. 


An ill tim'd, or an extravagant commendation, wou'd not paſs upon 
you : bnt you wou'd keep off ſuch a Dedicator at arms end; and ſend 
him back with his E-comnms, to this Lord, or that Lady, who ſtood 
in need of ſuch trifling merchandiſe. You ſee, my Lord, what an awe 
you have upon me, when I dare.not offer you that incenſe, which wou'd.. 
be acceptable to other Patrons + but am'toxc'd to curb my ſelf, from 
aſcribing to you thoſe honours, which even an Enemy cou'd not deny 
you. Yet I muſt confeſs I neyer practis'd that virtue of moderation” 
(which is properly your Character) with ſo much reluQancy as 
now. For it hinders me from being true to. my own knowledge, in not 
witneſſing your worth ; and deprives me of the-only means which L 
had lefc to ſhew the world that:true honour and unintereſſed reſpe&t 
which I have always. payed you.' I would ſay ſomewhar, if it were poſ- 
fible, which might diſtinguiſh that veneration I have for you, from the - 
flatteries of thoſe who adore your fortune. But the eminence of your 
condition, in this particular , is my oy. ack for it renders what» 
ever. I would ſay ſuſpeted. Profeſſions of Service, ſubmiſſions and at-- 
tendance, are the praftiſe of all men to the great: and commonly 
they who-have the leaſt ſincerity, perform then beſt; as they who 
are leaſt ingag*d in love, have their tongues the freeſt to counterfeic 
a paſſion: for my own part, I never cowd: ſhake off the ruſtique- 
baſhfulneſs which hangs q nk my nature ; but valuing my ſelf, at as: 
little as I am worth, have been afraid to render even the common du- 
ties of reſpe& to thoſe who are in power. The Ceremonious viſits 
which are generally paid on. ſuch occaſions, are not my talent. They 
may be real even in Courtiers ; but they appear with ſuch a face of 
intereſt, that a modeſt man wou*'d think himſelf in danger of having. 
his ſincerity. miſtaken for his deſſgn. My congratulations keep their 
diſtance, and paſs no farther. than my heart. There it is, that I 
have all the joy imaginable when I:ſee true worth rewarded; . and 
virtue uppermoſt in the. world. | 
If therefore there were one ts whom I had the honour to be. 
known; and to know him ſo perfectly, that I conld ſay without 
Hattery, he had all' tne depth of underſtanding that was requiſite 
in any able. Stateſman, and alt that honeſty which commonly 1s 
waiting; that he was brave without vanity ,- and knowing with- 
out po civeneſs : that. he was loyal'to his Prince; and a lover of 
bis Country ; that. his principles were full of moderation; and all 
his Councils ſuch as tended to heal' and not: to widen the breaches 
of the Nation : that in all his converſation there appear*d a native 
candour., and: a- deſire of: doing good in all his. ations; if ſuch : 
| an” 


a as aaa 


The Epiſtle  Dedicatory. + 


1 one. whom I -have defcrib'd, 'were at the helm. if he had riſen 
by: his merits, and were choſen! out 1n- the. neceſſity and preſſure of 
affairs, 'to remedy our :confuſions' by the ſeaſonableneſs of his acd- | 
vice, - and to put a ſtop to our ruine , when we were juſt *rowt- 
ing ownward to the:precipice, I ſhowd then congratulate the Age 
in which-1 liv?d, for the: common ſafety ; I ſhould not deſpair of 
the Republique though Hannibal were 'at the gates ; Tſhould ſend up. 
my. vows for the ſucceſs of ſuch an ation as Virgil did on the'like - 
occaſion for his Patron , when he was raiſing up his country from: 

the: deſolatians of a civil war. 


Hunc ſaltem everſo juvenem ſuccurrere: ſeclo,. 
Ne ſuperi prohibete. 


I kffow not whether Iam ronning, in this extaſy which is now- 
upon me: I am almoſt ready to reaſſume. the ancient: rights of Po- 
etry ; to point out ,- and Prophecy the man,. who” was born for 
no leſs an undertaking; and whom erity ſhalt bleſs for its- 
accompliſhment. Methinks 1 am already taking fire from ſuch a: 
Character , and making' room for him, under a: borrow?d' name: 
amongſt the Heroes ot: an” Eprque Poem. Neither could mine, or- 
ſome more happy Genius ,. warit encouragement under-ſach a P#- 
TION. * , ; 


Pollio amat nſtram; quamvis ſit ruſtica Muſams 


But- theſe are conſiderations afar off ' my Lord : the former part 
of the Prophecy muſt be firſt accompliſh'd : the quiet of 'the Nati- 
on mult be ſecur*'d; and a mutual "truſt, betwixt Prince and people 
be renew*d: and then-this great ahd good man will have leiſure for 
the ornaments of peace :- and make our language as much indebted to- 
his care, -as the French is to the memorie of their famous Rzchelzex. 
You know My Lord, how low he laid the foundations of fo great a 
work : That he began it with a Grammar and'a Diltionary;, with- 
out which all thoſe Remarques and Obſervations, which have ſince - 
been made , had been perform'd to as little purpoſe as it wou'd - 
be to conſider the furniture of' the-Rooms before: the .contrivance 
of the Houſe. Propriety muſt firſt be ſtated, ere any meaſures of 
Elegance: can be taken: Netther-' ts one YVaugelas ſufficient for 
ſuch a. work. ?Twas the employment of: the whole. Academy 
for many years , . for the perfect knowledge of 's Tongue , was 
never attaird by any: ſingle perſon.: - The Court, the Colledge , 
and the Town, muſt be joyn'd'in it: And as- our Engliſh is a- 
compoſition. of the. dead and living, Tongues ,. there is nes a 

; perfect. 
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perfe&t knowledge , not- onely of the Greek and Latine,. but, of 
che Old German ,. the: French and. the Italian : \-and to - help; all: 
theſe, a converſation with thoſe Authours of our -own, who have 
written with the. feweſt faults. in proſe and verſc. But 'how bar- 
barouſly we yet write and ſpeak, your Lordſhip knows, -and I 
am ſufficiently ſenſible in my own Engliſh. For I am often put 
ro a ſtand, in' conſidering: whether what I write be the Idiom of 
the Tongue, or falſe Grammar , and nonſence couch*d beneath thae 
ſpecious Name of Arglic:/me. And have no other. way to. clear 
my doubts, but by tranſlating my Engliſh into Latine., and there- 
by trying what ſence the words will bear in a more ſtable lan- 
guage. I am deſirous if it were poſlible , that we might all write 
with the ſame certainty of words and purity of phraſe, to which 
the Italians firſt arrived, and after them the French : At leaſt 
that we might advance ſo far, as our [Tongue 1s capable: of ſuch 
a ſtandard. It wou'd mortify. an. Engliſh -man;to conſider.,' that 
from the time: of Boccace and of Petrarche, the Italian has varied 
very -little : And that the Engliſh: of Chaxcer their contemporary 
is not to be underſtood without the help of an Old D:&tonary. 
But their Goth and Vandall had the fortune to ' be graffed on a 
Roman. ſtock : Ours has the diſadvantage, to be founded on the 
Dutch. We are full of Monoſyllahles, and thoſe clog?d with Con- 
ſonants , and our pronunciation is effeminate. All which are ene- 

mies to a ſounding language : ?Tis true that to ſupply our po- 

verty , we have trafficqued with our Neighbour. Nations ; - by 

which means we abound as much in words, as AmFerdam does in 

Religions; but to order them, and make them uſeful after their 

admiſhon is the difficulty. A- greater progreſs has been made-in- 
this, ſince his Majeſties return , then perhaps ſince the conqueſt ta 

his time. But the better part of the work remains -unfiniſh*d-; 

And that which has been done already , ſince it has only been in 

the praftiſe of ſome few writers, muſt be digeſted. into Rules 

and Method'; before it can be profitable to the General. 

Will your Lordſhip give me leave to ſpeak out-at laſt? and to 

acquaint the world, that from your ecouragement 'and patro- 
nage, we may one day .expet to ſpeak and write a language, 
worthy of the Engliſh wit, and which foreigners may not dif- 
dain to learn. _ Your birth, your Education, your natural en- 
dawments, the former Employments which you have had: abroad, 
and that which to. the joy of--good men you now- exerciſe: at 
home, ſeem all to conſpire to this deſign : the Genius of the Na- 
tion ſeems to call you out as it were by name, to poliſh and a- 
dorn your native language, and to take from it the reproach of 
iS barbarity. ?Tis vpon this encouragement that I have —_ 
cur” 
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turd on" the foflowing-Critiques which I humbly preſent you to- 
gether with the Play : In which, though I have not had the lei- 
ſure, nor: indeed the encouragement to proceed .to the Principal 
Subje&t of: it; which 41s the words and thoughts thar are fhtable 
to .,Tragedie ; yet the, whole, diſcourſe .has.. a tendencyy that 
way .and is preliminary..c0..4t. In what .I fave, already dare, I 
doubt +not-but 1, bave: \contradifted ſome, of my former opinions, 
in. my Ioaſe:Eſays, of- the. like nature : but of this, 1 dare af- 
ficm, that it is the fruit of. my. riper age and experience, and 
that ſelf-love., or envy, haye no part in it. The application to 
[Engliſh Authours. .is:my. own, and..therein_ perhaps I may have 
err'd, unknowingly :.But;.the foundation of. the rules is reaſon, and 
the authority, of, thoſe hving. Critiques. who, have had the honour 
to be known to. you abroad, as well as:of the. Ancients, who are 
not. leſs of your-acquaintance; Whatſoever it. be, I ſubmit it to 
your Loxdſhips, Judgment, from..which I never will appeal , un- 
leſs ir. be to, yoar, good nature, .and.your candour. If. you can 
allow an hour. of letfure. to. the. perufal. of it, I ſhall be fortunate 
that 1 cou?d. foi. long. entertain you; if not, 1 ſhall at leaſt have 
the ſatisfaction. to.know,. that your time was more yſcfully emploey*d: 
upon the publique. I am, 


hands Ad 


My Lord,. 
| Your Lordſhips moſt Obedient 


Humble Seryant, 


_ Jobn Dryden: 
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He Poet Fſchylus was held inthe ſame veneration by the Athe- 
nians of after Ages as Shakeſpear #© by ws ; and Longinus has 
Judg?d, in favour of him, that be had a noble boldneſs of expreſ- 
fron; and that his imaginations wete lofty' and Heroweck': but on 
the other ſide Quintilian affirms, that he was daring to extra- 

Uagance,*T i certain,that he affetted pompous words, andthat bis ſence too 
often was ob ſcur*d by Figures : Notwithſtanding theſe imper fethions the va- 
lue of his Writings after his deceaſe was fuch, that his Countrymen ordain'd 
an equal reward to thoſe Poets who could alter his Plays to be Atted on the 

Thearer, with thoſe whoſt produttions were whilly new, and of their owx. The 

caſe is not the ſame inFngland;though the arfficalties of altering are greater, 

and our reverence for Shakeſpear much more juſt than that of the Grecians 
for Eſcbylus. 1z the Age of thar Poer the Greek tongue was arriv'dto its full 
perfettion;they had then amongſt them an exatt Standard of Writing,and of 

Speaking : The Engliſh Fanpage is not capable of ſuch a certainty; and we 

are at preſent ſo far from it;that we are wanting inthe veryFoundation of ir, 

a perfett Grammar. Tet it muſt be allowd to the preſent Agethat the tongue 

1n general is ſo muchrefird ſince Shakeſpeat*s time,that my of his words, 

and more of his Phraſes,are ſcarce intelligible. And of thoſe which we under- 
ftand.fome are ungrammatical,others courſezand his whole ſtile is ſo peſter”d 
with Figurative expreſſions, that it 1s as affetted as it is obſcure. *Tis true, 
that in bis later Plays he had worn off ſomewhat of the ruſt, but the Trage- 
dy which I have undertaken to corrett, was, in al probability, one of his firſt 
endeavours on the Stage. . | 
The Original tory was Written by one Lollius a Lombard,;z Latin verſe, 
and Tranſlated by Chaucer eto Engliſh:intended I ſuppoſe a Satyr on the In- 
conſtancy of Women: I find nothing of it among the ancient s,xot ſo much as the 
name onceCreſlida mention?d.Shakeſpear,(4s I binted):n the Apprenticeſhip 
of bis Writing, modePd it into that Play, which is now called by the name of 

Troilns and Creſlida;but ſo lamely is it left to us,that it is not deyided into 

Ads: which fault I aſcribe to the Afors,who Printed it after Shakeſpear's 

death;and that too, ſo careleſly.,that a more uncorrett Copy I never ſaw, For 

the Play it ſelf,the Anthor ſeems to have begun it with ſome fire , the Cha- 
rafters of Pandarus and Therſites, are promiſing enough ;, but as sf he grew 
weary of his tak, after an Entrauce or two, he lets *em fall : and the later 
part of the Tragedy ts nothing but a confuſion of Drums and Trumpets, Ex- 
curſions and Alarms. The chief per ſons, who give name to the Tragedy, are 
left alive:Creſſida is falſe, and 1s not pumſhd. Yet after all, ovens the 

Play was Shakeſpear*s, and that there appear®d in ſome pores of it, the. ad- 

mirable Genius of the Anthor ;, I undertook to remove that heap of Rubbiſh, 

under which many excellent thoughts lay wholly bury/d. — 1 new 
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modePd the Plot ;, tbrew out many unneceſſary perſons ; smprov? oſe —_ 
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raters which were begun, and left unfiniſh*d : as Heftor, Troilas, Panda- 
rus 4nd Therſites ; and added that of Andromache. After this, I made 
with no ſmall trouble, an Order and Connex;on. of all the Scenes ., remaving 
them from the places where they were inartificially ſet - and though it was {mer 
poſſible to kgep? em all unbroken, becauſe the Scene muſt be ſometimes in the City, 
and ſometimes in the Camp, P I have ſo order d them that there is a coherence 
- Ars with one another, and a dependence on the main deſign : no leaping from 
Troy to the Grecian Tents, and thence back again in the ſame Aft ; bit adue 
proportion of time altow'd for every motion. ' I need not ſay that 1 have refivd 
his Language, which before was obſolete ; but I am milling to acknowledg, that as 
Thave often drawn his Engliſh ritarer to our times, ſo Thave ſomtimes conform'd 
my own to his : and conſequently, the Language us not altogether ſa pure, as it is 
ſignificant. The Scenes of Pandarus and Creiliday of Trouus and Pandarus, of - 
Andfromache wirh Hector and the Trojans, in the ſecond Att, are wholly 
New : together with thar of Neſtor and Wlyſles: mich Therlites ; 42d that 
of Therſites wich Ajax aud Achilles... 1wilf ot . weary my Reader with the 
Scenes which art added of Pandatus and the Lovers, in the Thitd; and thoſe 
of Therſites, which are wholly alter'd : but I cannot omit the laſt Scene in it, 
which almoſt half the A, betwixt Trolius and HceQtor. The occaſion of 
raiſing it was hinted to me by Jr, Betterton: the contrivance and 
working of it was my own. - They who-think to.do me an injury, by ſaying that 
it is an imitation ofche Scene betwixt Brutus and Caſſius, do me an honour, by 
ſuppoſing I could imitate the incomparable Shakeſpear : but let me add, that if 
Shakeſpears Scene, or that oor; Copy of it4n Amintor aud Melantius had 
ever been, -yet Euripides had y dens "d me with an excellent example in bus 
Iphigenia, between» Agamemnon axd Menelaus : and from thence indeed, 
x laſt turn of it is borrow'd. The occaſion which Shakeſpear, Euripides ,-and 
Fletcher, have. ll: taken, is the ſame; grounded upon Friendſhip :. and the © 
quarrel of two virtuo:5 mens rais'd by natural degrees, to the extremity of paſ- 
ſton, is condutted in all three' to the declination of the ſame paſſion ; and con. 
cludes with a warm renewing of their Friendſhip. But the particular ground- 
work which Shakeſpear has taken, 15 incomparably the beft : Becauſe be has 
nat only choſen two the greateſt Heroes of their Age ;, but has likewiſe intereſted 
the Fs: Sevs of Rome, and their own honors, who were the redeemers of it, in this 
debate, And if he has made Brutus who was naturally" a patient man, to fly 
into exceſs at firſt ; let it be remembred in his defence, that juſt before, he has re= 
ceived the news of Portia's death : whom the Poet on purpoſe negletting a little 
Chronology, ſuppoſes to have dy*d before Brutus, only to je = occaſion 
of being more cſi exaſperated. - Add to thu, that the injury he had receiy d 
from Caſſius, had lang Tees broeding in his mind ; and that a melancholy man, 
upon conſideration of an affront, eſpecially from a Friend, would be more eager 
:n his paſſion, than he who had given it, though naturally more cholerick, Eve 
ripedes whom I have followd, has rais'd the quarrel betwixt two Brathers 
who were friends, The foundation of the Scene was this , The Grecians were 


wind-bound at the Port of Aulis, and the Oracle had ſzid, that they could not 
a Sail, 


Sail, nnlef Agamemnon deliver?d up his Daughter to be Sacrific'd: he're- 
fuſes ;, his Brother Menelaus urges the publick ſafety, the Father defends him. 
felf,by arguments of natural affettion, and" hereupon they quarrel. Agamem« 
non # at laſt convind. and promi ſes to deliver up Iphi enia, but ſo paſſio- 
nately laments bis loſs, thar Menelaus « grievd to have been the occaſion of 
' it, and by a return of kindneſs offers to intercede for him with the Grecians, 
that his Daughter might not be ſacrific.d. But my friend Mr. Rymer bas ſo 
largely, and with ſo much judgment deferitÞd this Scene, in comparing it with 
that of Melantius ard Amintor, that it 1sſuperſiuous to rr Anvegj of it: 7 only 
nan?d the heads of it, that any reaſonable man might juage it was fromthencs 
7 modePd my Scene betwixt T rollus and HeQtor.' I will conclude my reflexi- 
ons on it, with a paſſage of Longinus, concerning Plato's imitation of Ho- 
mer: *We ought not to regard 4 good imitation as @ theft ; but as a beautiful 
© [dea of him who undertakes to imitate,by forming bimſelf onthe invention and 
© rhe work of another man ; for he enters into thel:fts like a new wreſler, to diſ> 
Eonte the prize with the former Champion.: Fhis fort of emulation ſays Heſiod, 
© 55 honourable, 'A3aY1 dl teu; BY Berri When we combat for Vittory with 
&z Hero, and are not without glory even in our overthrow. Thoſe great men 
© whom we purpoſe to our ſelves as patterns of our imitation.ſerve 18 as a Torch, 
Emhich is lifted up before us, to enlighten our paſſage ; 'and often elevate our 
©rhoughts as high, as the conception we have of our Authors Genius. 

IT have been fo tediom in three Afts, that I ſhall:contratt my ſelf in the two 
laſt. The beginning Scenes of the fourth Aft are either added, or chang'd 
wholly by me ; the middle of it is Shakeſpear alters, and mingled with my own, 
three or four of the laſt Scenes are altogether new. And the whole Fifth Att, 
both the Plot and the Writing are my own Adastions: | 

But having written ſo much for 1itation of what is excellent, in that part 
of the' Preface which related only to my ſelf ; methinks it would neither be un- 
profitable nor unpleaſunt, to enquire howfar we ought to imitate our own Poets, 
Shakeſpear and Fletcher in their Tragedies - And this will occaſion :another 
ie bow thefe two Writers differ between themſelves : - but: ſince neithey 


of theſe queſtions can be ſolvd unleſs ſome meaſures be firſt taken, by which we 
way be enabled to judge truly of their Writings : I ſhall endeavor. as briefly as 
7 can; to diſcover the th and reaſon of all Criticiſm,” applying them 1nthis 
place only to Tragedy, Ariſtotle with his Interpreters, and Hoxace, and 
Conginus, \are the Authors to whom I owe my lights ; and what part ſoever 
of my own Plays, or of this, whichno mending could make regular, ſhall falb 
under the condemnation of ſuch Judges, it would be impudent 1n me to defend. 
1 think it no ſhame to retrath my errors, and am well pleasa to ſuffer in the cauſey 
sf the Art may be improv'd «t my expence : 1 therefore proceed to, 


i, The Grounds of Griticiſm in Tragedy. 
T Ragedy # thus defiw?d by Ariſtotle, (omitting what I thought unneceſſary 
4K #2» his-Definition. )?F''s an imitation of one intire,” great, and probable 


ation; net. told but repreſented," which by moving in- us fear © and- wh Ty 
Sn tj | : | condaciue: 
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conducive to the purging. of theſe two paſſions in our minds, More largely thus, 
T Fas defies a x phone, which Altion muſt have all g- £cie %s | 
ties above namd. Firſt, it muſf be one or ſingle, that is, it muſt not be a 
Hiſtory of one Mans life : Suppaſe of Alexander the Great, or Julius Czſar, 
but one ſingle ation of theirs. This condemns all Shakeſpears Hiſtorical Plays, 
which are rather Chronicles repreſented, than Tragedies, and all double atti- 
on of Plays. As'to avoid a Satyr upon others, I will makg bold with my 
own Marriage-A-la-Mode, where there are manifeſily two Attions, not de- 
pending on one another : but in Oedipus there cannot properly be ſaid tobe 
two Adions, becauſe the love of -Adraſtus and Euridice has a neceſſary de- 
pendance on the principal deſign, into which it ts woven. The natural reaſon of 
this Rule us plain, for two different independant attions, diſtratt the attention 
and concernment of the Audience, and conſequently deſtroy the intention of the. 
Poet : T1f his buſineſs be to move terror and pity , and one of bis Attions be Co- 
ical, the other Tragical, the former will divert the people, and utterly make 
void his greater purpoſe. Therefore as in Perſpeftive, / in Tragedy, there. 
muſt be a: poent of ſight in which al the lines terminate : Othermiſe the eye wan- 
ders, and the work is falſe. This was the prattice of the Grecian Stage... But 
Terence made an i2n0votion in the Roman - all his Plays have double Att- 
ons , for it was his cuſtome to T. Co two Greek, Comedies, and to weave 
them into one of his, yet ſo, that both the Aftions were Comical ; and one was 
pr the other but ſecondary or ſubſervient. And this has obtain'd on the 
Engliſh S:age, to give 5 the pleaſure of variety. 
As the Aftion ought to be one, it ought' as ſuch, to have Oraer in «t, that 
3s, to have a natural beginning, a middle, and an end : A natural beginning 
ſays Ariſtotle, is that which could not neceſſarily have been plac'd after ano- 
ther thing, and ſo of the reſt, This conſideration will arraign all Plays after the 
ew moael of Spaniſh Plots, where accident is heap'd upon accident, and that 
which is firſt might as reaſonably be laſt : an inconvenience nat to be remedied, 
but by making one accident naturally produce another, otherwiſe *tis a Farce, 
and not a Play. Of this nature, 1s the Slighted Maid ; where there is no Scene 
in the firſt At, which might not by as good reaſon be in the fifth And if the 
Aftion ought to be one, the Tragedy ought likewiſe to conclude with the Atti- 
on of it. Thus in Muſtapha, the Play ſhould naturally have ended with the 
death of Zanger, and have given us the grace Cup after Dinner, of Solyman's 
divorce from Roxolana. | 

The following properties of the Aftion are ſo eaſy, that they need not my ex- 
plaining. It ought to be great, and to conſiſt of great Perſons, to diſtinouſh it 
from Comedy ; where the Attion is trivial, and the perſons of inferior rank. 
The laſt quality of the attion 2s, that it ought to be probable, as well az admi- 
rable and great. ?Tis not neceſſary that there ſhould be Hiſtorical truth in it ;, 
but always neceſſary that there ſhould be a likeneſs of truth, ſomething that 1s 
more then barely poſſible, probable being that which ſucceds or happens oftner 
than it miſſes. To invent therefore a probability, and ta makg it wonderfull, is 
the moſt difficult undertaking in the Art of Poetry : for that which is not won- | 
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derfull, i not great, and that which is not probable, will not delight a reaſou- 
able Audience. This attion thus deſcrib'd , muſt be repreſented and not told, 
ro diſtinruiſh Dramatic Poetry from Epic : but 7 haſt en to the end, or ſcope of 
Tragedy z which #« to rettify or purge our paſſions, fear and pity. 

| "Po mnftrutt delightfully is the general end of all: Poetry: Philoſophy inſtruQts, 
but it performs its work by precept : which uu not aclightfull, or not ſo delight= _ 
full as Example. To purge the paſſions by Example, u therefore the. particular 
inſtrution which belongs to Tragedy. Rapin a judicious Critic, bas obſervd 
from Ariſtotle, that pride and want of commiſeration are the moſt predomi- 
nant vices in Mankind : therefore to cure 14 of theſe two, the inventors of 
Trazedy, have choſen to' work upon two other paſſions, which are fear and. 
pity. We are wrought to fear, by their ſetting before onr eyes ſome-tervible ex- 
ample of misfortune, which hapned'to perſons of the higheſt Quality ; for ſuch 
an ation demonſtrates to us, that no conaition « priviledg®d from the turns of 
Fortune : this muſt of pow. = mn terror in 1s, aud conſequently abate onr 
pride. But when we ſee. that the moſt virtuous, as well as thegreateft, are not 
exempt from ſuch misfortunes, that conſideration moves pity 11 6 © And inſex- 
fibly works' #4 to be helpfull to, and tender over the' diftrefa which us the. 
nobleſt and moſt God-like of moral virtues. Here*tis obſervable, that-it is ab» 
ſolutely neceſſary to make a man virtuom, if we deſire he ſhould be :ry'd : We 
lament nv, but deteſt a wicked man, we are gl1d when we behola-hu crimes 
are puniſ}fd, andthat Peetical juſtice is done upon him. Fyuripides was cen 
ferd by the Critics of his t4me, for making his chief charafters too wicked - 
for exvample, Phedra though ſhe lowd ber Son-1n-law with reluftancy, and 
that it was a curſe upon her Family for offending Venus z yet was thought too 
il] a pattern for the Stage. Shaltwe therefore baniſh all. charatters of villany ? 
I confeſs I am not of that opinion ; but it 1s neceſſary that the Hero of the Play 
be not a Vilain , 'that is, the charatters which ſhould move our pity ought to 
bye virtuous inclinations, and degrees of morall goadnefi in them; As for a 
perfe(# charatter of virtue, it never was in Nature ; and therefore there can 
be no imitation of it : but there are allays of frailty to be allow*d for the chief 
Perſons, yet fo that the. govd which is in them, ſhall outweigh the bad ; and. 
ronſequently leave room for puniſhment on the one ſide, and pity on the other. 
After all, if any one will a«k, me, whether a Tragedy caunet be. made upot 
any other grounds, than thoſe of exciting pity and terror in w?' Boſſu, the 
beſt of modern Critics, anſwers thus in general : That all excellent Arts, ana 
particularly that of Poetry, have been invented and brought to ay dna þ 
men of a tranſcendent. Genius: and that therefore they who prattice afterwards 
the ſame Arts, are oblig?d to tread in their- footſteps, and to ſearch in their 
Wrijtiags the foundation of them : for it is nt juſt that new- Rules ſhould deſtroy 
tbe authority of theold. But Rapin writes more particularly thus : That no paſſi- 
ns ina ftory are ſo proper to move our Cconcernment as Fear and Pity ; and toat. 
5t-ie- from our concernment we receive our pleaſure, isundoubted; when the Sout- 
becomes agitated with fear for one charatttr, or hope for ancther ; rhen-it is that 
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- Here therefore the general anſ Wer .744y be given to the firſt queſtion, h w- 
far we ought to imitate Shakeſpear azd Fletcher in their Plors ; namely that 
| we ought to follow them ſo far only, as they have Copy'd the exhellencies of ib)ſe 

who invented and brought to perfeition Dramatic Poetry: thoſe tiuings only 

excepted which Religion, cuſtoms of Countries, Idioms of Languages, &Cc. 
have alter d in the Superſtruttures, but not in the foundation of the deſizn. 
How. defettive Shakelpear and Eletcher have been. in all their Plots, Mr, 

Rymer has diſcover'd in his Criticiſms : neither can we, who follow them, be 
excusd from the ſame or greater errors ; which are the more unpardonab'e in us, 

becauſe we want their beauties to counterveil our faults. The veſt of their de- 
ſogns, the moſt approaching to Antiquity, and the moſt con{ucing to move pity, 

#£ the King and no King ; which if the. Farce of Beſſus were thrown avay, ts 
of that inferior ſort of Tragedies, which end with 4 proſperous event, Ts pro= 

pably derivd from the ſtory of QEdipus, with the charafer of Alexanler 
the Great, in his extravagancies, gruen to-Arbaces. The taking of this” 

Play, amongt many others, 1 cannot wholy aſcribe to-the excellency of the - 
ation : for 1 find it moving when it is read : "tis true, the faults of the Plot 
are ſo evidently prov'd that they can no longer be aeny'd, The beauties of it 
muſt therefore lie either in the lively touches of the paſſions : or we muſt con- 
clude, as I think we may, that even in imperfett Plats, there are leſs derrees of 
Nature, by which ſome faint emotions of pity and terror are rai”d in us: as © 
a leſs Engine will raiſe aleſs proportion of weight, though not ſo much as one of 
Archimedes mekjng ; for nothing can move our nature, but by ſome natural 
reaſon, which works upon paſſions. And ſince we acknowledge the effect, there 
muſt be ſomething in the cauſe. 

; The difference between Shakeſpear and Fletcher #n their Plotting ſeems to 
be this, that Shakeſpear generally maves more terror, and Fletcher mare com- 
paſſion : For the firſt had a more Maſculine, a bolder and more fiery Genius ;, 
the Second a_ more ſoft and Womaniſh. In the mechanic beanties f the Plot, 
which are the Obſervation of the three Unities, Time, Place, and Attion, 
they are both deficient ; but Shakeſpear moſt. Ben. Johnſon refornd tho/e- 
errors in his Comedies, yet one of Shakeſpzar's was Regular before him : 
which ws, The Merry Wives of Windſor. For what remains concerning tie. 
deſign, you are to be refer'd to our Engliſh Critic. That method which he has 
vreſertb'd to raiſe it from miſtake, or 1gnorance of the crime, 1s certainly the 
beſt though tis not the only : for amongſt all the Tragedies of of Sophocles,there 
zs but one, OEdipus, which.ts wholy biilt after that madel. © 

After the Plot, which ts the foundation of the Play, the next thiag to which 
we ought to apply our Judgment 1s the manners, for now the-Poet comes to work. 
above ground : the ground-work indeed is that which is moſt neceſſury, -as that 
upon which aepenas the firmneſs of the whole Fabric, yet. it ſtrikes nat the eye 
fo —_ as the beauties or tmperfettions:of the manners, the thoughts and the 
expreſſions. 

The firſt Rule which Boſlu, preſcribes to the Writer of an Heroic: Poem; 
ana whick holds too by the ſame reaſon in all Dramatic Poetry, 11 to mike the 
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moral of the work; that is, to lay down to your ſelf what that 'precept of moral;- 
ty ſhall be, which you would inſinuate into the people : as namely , Homer”, 
(which I bave Copy'd in my Conqueſt of Granada) was, that Union preſerves 
a Commou-wealth, and diſcord deſtroys it. Sophocles, in hs Odipus, that ns 
man 1s to bt accounted happy before his death. *Tis the Moral that diretts the 
whole ation of the Play to one center ; and that attion or Fable, is the example 
built upon the moral, which confirms the truth of it to our experience - whenthe 
Fable is deſirnd, then and not before, the Perſons are to be introduc'd with their 
manners, tharatters and paſſions. | | 

The manners in a Poem, are underſtood to be thoſe inclinations, whether 
natural or acquired , which move and carry ws to attions : good, bad, or indiffe- 
rent ina Play ; or which incline the perſons ro ſuch, or ſuch ations : I have an- 
ricipated part of this diſcourſe oo in declaring that a Poet ought not to 
make the manners perfettly good in hts beſt perſons, but neither are they to be 
more wicked in any of bus charatters, than neceſſity requires. To produce a Vil 
lain, without other reaſon than a natural inclination to villany, 1 in Poetry 
to produce an effett without 4 cauſe : and to make him more a Villain than he 
has juſt reaſon to be, 15 to make an effett which u ſtronger than the _ | 

The manners ariſe from many cauſes : and are either diſtinguiſha by com?! 
plexion, as cboleric and phlegmatic, or by the difference of Age or Sex, of 
Climates.,, or Quality of the perſons, or their preſent condition : they are like- 
wiſe to be gather'd from the ſeveral Virtues, Vices, or Paſſions, and many 0+ 
ther ceommon-places, which a Poet muſt be ſuppos?d to have learnd from natural 
Philoſophy, Ethics, and Hiſtory ;, of all which whoſoever 1s ignorant, does not 
deſerve the Name of Poet. : 

But as the manners are uſefull in this Art, they may be all comprisd under 
theſe general heads : Firſt , they muſt be apparent, that # in every charatter 
of the Play, ſome inclinations of the Perſon muſt appear * and cheſt are ſhown 
in the attions and diſcourſe. Secondly, the manners muſt be ſuitable or agreeing - 
ro the Perſons; that 1, to the Age, Sex, dignity, and the other general heads 
of Manners : thus when a Poet has given the Dignity of a King to one of his 
per ſons,/in all his attions and ſpeeches, that perſon muſt diſcover Majeſty, Mag- 
nanimity, and jealouſy of power ;, becauſe theſe are ſuitable to the general man- 
zers of a King. The third property of manners u reſemblance ;, and this is found- 
ed upon the particular charatters of men, as we have them deliver'd to 4 b 
relation or Hiſtory: that ts, when a Poet has the known charatter of this or that 
man before him, he 1s bound to repreſent him ſuch, at leaſt not contrary to that 
which Fame has reported him to have been: thus it 1s not a Poets chotce to make 
Ulyſſes choleric, or Achilles patient, becauſe Homer has deſcrib*d*m quite 
otherwiſe. Yet this ts a Rock, on which ignorant Writers daily Split © and the 
abſurdity is a; monſtrous, as if a Painter ſhould draw a Coward running from 
a Pattel, and tell us it was the Pifture of Alexander the Great. | 

The laft property of manners is, that they be conſtant, and equal, that is, 
7:aintainrd the ſame through the whole deſion + thus when Virgil had once gi- 


ven the name of Pious to Xneas, he was bound to ſhow him ſuch, in all 4 
words 
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words arid aftions through the whole Poem, All theſe properties Horace has 
hinted to a: judicious obſerver. 1..Notandi ſunt tibi mores, 2. aut famam 
ſequerez- 3- aut ſibi convenientia finge. 4. Servetur ad imum, qualis ab 
inczpto proceſſerat, & ſibi conſtet. 

From the manners, the Charatters of perſons. are derivd, for -indeed the 
charafters are no other than the inclinations, . as they appear in the ſeveral per= 
ſons of the Poem. A charatter being thus defin'd, that which diſtinguiſhes one 
man.from another.. Not to regeat the ſame things over again which have been 
ſaid of the manners, I will only add what 1s neceſlary bere, A charatter, or 
that which diſtinguiſhes one man from all others, cannot be ſuppos"d to conſit of 
one particular Virtue, or Vice, or paſſion only ; but *tis a compoſition of quali- 
ties which are not contrary to one another in the ſame perſon :. thus the. ſame 
man may be liberal and valiant, but nat liberal and covetons;, ſoin-a Comical 
Charatter, or humor. (which ts an inclination ta this, or. that particular fol- 
ly ) Falſtaff is 4 lyar, and a coward, a Glutton, and a Buffoon, becauſe all 
theſe qualities may.agree iu the ſame man ;. yet it is ſtill to be obſerwd, that one 
virtue, vice, and-paſſion,. ought to be ſhown in: every man, as predominant over 
all the reſt : as covetouſneſs in Craſſus, love of his Country ir Brutus ; and 
the ſame.in charatters which are feig#d. | 

The chief charatter or Hero #n aTragedy,. as I bave already ſhown, ought 
z1 prudence to be ſuch a man,” who has F much more in him of Virtue than of 

Vice, that he may be.left amiable.to the Audience, which otherwiſe cannot 
have any concernment for his ſufferings : aud tis onthis one charatter that the 
pity fon ARA muſt be-principally, if not wholly founded, A Rule which is ex. 
zreamly neceſſary, and which none of the Critics that I know have fully enough 
diſcover?d to 8, For terror ane<vepeies work, out weakly, when they are dz- 
w1ided into man oy Lua Tf. Creon hath been the chief ch i OEdipus, 
there had neither veer terror nor compaſſian mod; but only deteſtation of the 
man, and joy for his puniſhment ;, if Adraſtus and Euridice had been made 
enore appearing charatters, then. the pity had been divided, and leſſewd on the 
part of OEdipus': but making QEdipus the beſt and braveſt-perſon,. and even. 
Jocalta but an underpart to bim;. his virtues and the puniſhment of his. fatat. 
crime, drew both the pity and theterror to himſelf. Ns 

By what had.been JR of the manners, is will be eaſy for a reaſonable man. 
to judge , whether the. charaiters be truly or falſely drawn in a Tragedy ; for 
sf there be no manners appearing inthe eharaiters, no concernment for the per 
fans canhe rais'd : na pity or horror cau be mav'd, but by.vice or-irtus,,. there- 
fore without them, no perſon .can have any buſineſs inthe Play.. If the in- 
clinations Te. obſcure,” "tis a ſign the Poet 15.1n the dark , and knows not what 
manner of man.he preſents. ta you.; and conſequently you can.havye.no Idea, or. 
very imperfett, of that man : nor. can judge what reſolutions he,ought to take, 
or what words or attinns. are proper for him : Moſt Comedies made up of acci« 
Aents, or adventures, are liable to fall into this error. : . and. Tracedies with. 
many-turns are ſubje# tot : for the manners never can be evident where the. 
ſurpriſes of Fortune take. up all. the buſineſs of the Sta ge ; and where the. Patt is. 
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more in'pain, to tell you what hapned to ſuch a man, than what he was, Ty; 
one of the excetencies of Shakeſpear, that the manners of his perſons are gene- 
rally apparent ; and you ſee their bent and inclinations. Fletcher Comes far 
ſhert of him in this, as indeed he does almoſf in every thing : there are but pline. 
merigs of manners in moſt of his Comedies, which run upon adventures : and 
in his Tragedies, Rollo, Otto, the King and No King, Melantivs, and 
many others of his beſt, are but Pittures ſhown you in the twi-light ; you know 
not whether they reſemble vice, or virtue, and they are either good, bad,'or in- 
different, as the preſent Scene requires it, But of all Poets, this commentlation 
i tobe given to Ben. Johnſon, that the manners even of the moſt inconſiderable 
perſons in his Plays are every where apparent. 

By conſicering the Second qualitie of manners, which u that they be ſutable to 
the Age, Quality, Country, Dignity, &c. of the charatter, we may likewiſe 
judge whether a Poet bas follow? Nature. Tn this kind Sophocles and Euri- 
pides, have more excelld among the Greeks than Fichylus: and'Terence, 
more than Plautus among the Romans. Thus Sophoctes gives ro OEdipns 
the true qualities of a King, in both thoſe Plays which bear bis Name. but in 
the latter which is the OEdipus Colonceus, he lers fall on purpoſe bis Tragic 
Stile, his Hero ſpeaks not in the Arbitrary tone; but remembers in the ſoftneſs 
of his complaints, that he is an unfortunate blind Old-man, that he is ban:ſtd 
from his Country, and perſecuted by his next Relations, The preſent French 
Poets are generally accns'd that whereſoever they lay the Scene,or in what ſo- 
ever Age, the manners of their Heroes are wholly French : Racin's Bajazet 
#5 bred at Conſtantinople ; but his civilities are convey'd to him by ſome ſe= 
cret paſſage, from Verſailles into the Seraglio. But our Shakeſpear, having 
aſcrit*d'to Henry the Fourth the cbaratter of a King, and of a Father, gives 
him the perfet manners of each Relation, when either he tranſatts with his 
Son, or with his Subjeits. Fletcher, on the other ſide gives neither to Arba=- 
ces, nor to his King im the Maids Tragedy, the qualities which are ſutable to 
a Monarch : though he may be excu&4d a little in thelatter ; for the King 
there ts not uppermoſt in the charatter ; *tts the Lover of Evadne, who zs King 
only, in a ſecond conſideration ; and though he be unju$t; and has other faults 
which ſhall be nameleſs, yet he is not the Hero of the Play : *tis true we find him 
# lawful Prince, ( though I never heard of any King that was in Rhodes ) 
and therefore Myr. Rymers Criticiſm ſtands good; that he ſhould not be ſhown 
in ſo vicious a cheratter, Sophccles has been more judicioum in his Antigona, 
for my be repreſent in Creon a bloody Prince, yet he makes him not a lawful 
King, but an Vſurper, aud Antigona her ſelf is the Heroin of the Trageay © 
But when Philaſter wounds Arethuſa and the Boy; and Perigot his Miſtreſs, 
zn the faithfull Shepherdeſs,boththeſe are contrary to the charatter of Manhood: 
Nor :s Valentinian managd much better. for though Fletcher has taken his 
Pitture truly, and ſhown him as he was, am tFeminate voluptuous man, yet he 
has forgotten that he was an Emperor, and has given him none of thoſe Royal 
marks, which ought to appear in a lawfull Succeſſor of the Throne. If it be en- 


quir*d, what Fletcher ſhould have done on this occaſion ; ought he not to have 
repreſented 
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atleaſt the, valges Gill beliens it, We =Y 7 Joparared notions off a Pris, 
pil ny tr en » (ana Spirets according to Plato, are veſted with '« [ubtil body ; . 
according to' ſome of his followers, have different Sexes) eres as from 
the aiftintt' apprehenſions of a Horſe, and of a. Mar, Imagination has form d 
a Centaur.., ſo. from thoſe of an Incubus and a Sorcereſs, Shakeſpear has 
produc'd., his. Monſter, Whether or no his Generation can be defended, leave 
ro-Fbilaſephy 3, ns of Fhis 1 am cereewin, thas the Port has moſt judicrouſly fur- 

ſw, hixe with a perſon, a Language, and a charatter, which will ſuit him, 
bh t Fathers and Mothers Fa. Feb all the diſcontents, and" malice of -a 
Witch, and of a_ Devil, beſides a convenient proportion of the deadly ſins ; 
Gluttony, Sloth, and Luſt, are wanfeſt ;, the dejetedneſs of a ſlave us like= 
Te given him, andthe tgnorance of one bred upina Deſart Iſland. His per- 
Jan 46-monſtrous,' aqhe 15 the produtt of unarural. Luft; and his language & 
a hob goblin. as bis. perſon © in A (8 he is diſt inouiſh'd from; other mortals. 
The chara&ers of Fletcher are poor and narrow rt compariſon of Shakeſpears; 
1 remember not one which is not borrowed from him ;, unleſs you will except that 
ſtrange mixture of a man in the King and no King : So that jn this part 
Shakeſpear #s. generally ergy our. Inmitatiqn.; and to imitate Fletcher #' but 
20 Copy after him who was a Copyer. (OO OO 
.\ Quder this general head of Manners, the paſſions are naturally zncluded, as 
belonging to the CharaFers. I ſpeak, not of pity and of terret, whith are to be 
mova in the Audience by the Plat, but of Anger, Hatred, Love, Ambition, 
Jealouſy, Revenge, &c. as they are ſhown in this or that perſon of the Play. 
To deſcribe theſe pow al ',. and to move them arifully, '#s one of the greateſt 
commendgtions which can be given to 4 Poet & to write pathetically, ſays Lon- 
ginus, cazror proceed but from a lofty Genius. 4 Pot muſt be born with this 
quality, yer unlef he help himſelf t an "At quid knowleds of the Paſſions, 
what they are in their own nature, and by what ſprings they are to be mov'd, 
he will be ſubje& either to raiſe them where they.ouzht ndt to be raisd, or not to 


raiſe them by the juſt degrees of Nature, of to amplify them beyond the natural 
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bounds, or not to obſerve the cri ſis and turns of them, i their von. 7 deoay : 
all which errors proceed from want of Fudgmeiit in the Poet, - nay \ 
unskilPd in the Princip rquent in. 


contempt from judsceon men. w 1nus, 
IF; ull ly Ee 


{14 
v 


=» &# ws » 


each ther Jor the prize 4t; 0 EN or that the Scene of the Tragtdy lay in 
Bet?lem. Szppoſe rhe Poet ſhould 


P —_— 


The Preface. 
petuonſly..and as loudly as the erranteſt Hero in the Play, By this means, the 
x tht pot diſtintt in name ; but in reality, all be A and Women: 17 
the, Play are tho Tome perſon. No man ſhould pretend to write, mho cannot tem- 
per bis Fancy with bis Tudgment : nothing 45 more dangerous to a raw horſe-man, 
than a bat-manehid Jade withort a curb. 
2Tps. vecefſary therefore for a Poet, who would concern an Audience by de- 
of a Paſſion, ff fro prepare zt, and nvt to ruſh pon it all at once, Ovid 
has judzemuſly ſhown the difference of theſe two ways,3n the ſpreches of Ajax and 
_Ulyſſes.: , Ajax fom. the very beginning breaks out into his exclamations, and 
by Jnpcth by bis Maker. — —Agamus proh Jupiter inguit. Ulyſſes 97 the 
contrary prepares bis Audience mth all the ſubmgſſivenefs he can praftice,and all 
the calmneſs of a reaſonable man.z.be found bis Judges in a tranquillity of ſpirit, 
and therefore ſet.out leaſinely and ſoftly with*em.,. till he had warmed*em by 
degrees 3 and then-he begazu to.mend his paces and to draw them along with his 
own impetuouſneſs : yet ſo managing his breath, that it might not fail bimat his 
need, and reſerving his utmoſt proefs of ability even to the laſt,” The ſucceſs you 
ſee was anſwerable ;, for the craud only applauded the ſpeech of Ajax ; ——= 
Vulgique ſecutum ultima murmynr erat : Sb 
But the Fudges awarded the prize for which they contended to Ulyſles. 
Mota manus Procerum.eſt, & quid facyndia poſlit 
Tum patuit, fortiſque viri arma Diſertus. 

The next neceſſary rule is to put nothing into the diſcourſe which may hin- 
der. your maving . of the paſſions. Too many accidents as I have ſaid, incum- 
ber the Poet, as much as the Arms of Saul did David; for the variety of 
paſſions which _ produce, are ever croſſing and juſtling each other out of 
the way. He who treats of joy and grief together, 15 ina fair way of cauſmg 
neither of thoſe effetts. There ts yet another obſtacle to be remov'd, which 
pointed Wit, and Sentences affetted out of ſeaſon ; theſe are nothing of kin 
ro the wiolence of paſſion : no man ts at leiſure to make ſentences and ſomiles : 
when his ſoul ts in an Agony. I the rather name this fault, that it may ſerve 
zo mind me of my former errors; neither will I ſpare my ſelf, but give an ex- 
ample of this bind Fon. my Indian Emperor : Montezuma, purſud by his 
enemies, and ſeeking Santtuary, ſtands parlying without the Fart, and de- 
ſcribing his danger to Cydaria, 1n a ſimile of ſix lines ; 

As on the ſands the frighted Traveller 
Seesthe high Seas come rowling from afar, &c. 

My Indian Potentate was well skalld in the Sea for an Inland Prince, and 
well improv?d. ſince the firſt Af, when he ſent his ſon to diſcover it, The 
Image had not been amiſs from another man, at another time : Sed nunc non 
erat hiſce locus: he deſtroy'd the concernment which the Audience might 0- 
therwiſe bave had for him; for they could not think the danger near, when he 
had the leiſure to invent a Simile, _ 

If Shakeſpear be allow*d, as I think, he muſt., to bave made his Charafeers 
diftintt, 1t will eaſily be infer”d that he underſtood the nature of the Paſſions : 
becauſe it has been provad already, that confug'd paſſions makes undiſtingut- 
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ſhable Charafters : yet 1 cannot deny that he bus hu failings : but thty" are 
nor ſo much in the paſſions themſelves, as in his manner of expreſſion * he of- 
ten obſcures his meaning by his words, and ſomtimes makes it unintelligible; 
1 will not ſay of ſo great a Poet, that he diſtingniſh'd not 'the blown. ' puff 
ſtile, from true ſublimity , but 1 may venture to maintain that thi fury of his 
fancy often tranſported him, beyond the bounds of Tndgment,\ either in coyn- 
ing of new words and phraſes,” or racking words which were'in uſe; into'the 
wvrolence of a Coaches * *Tis not that I would explode the uſe of Metaphors 
from paſſions, for Longinus thinks *em neceſſary to raiſe it; but to* 
at every word, to [oy Porene without 4 Metaphor, 'a" Sinite," an Tn 


'ons 


eos TB ';' 4 17Rge} of 
deſcription, is I doubt to ſmell a little too ftrongly of rhe Buch." Iihſt"be 
fore'd to' give an example of expreſſing paſſion figuratively; but that' 1 may 
do it with reſpett to Shakeſpear, :r ſhall rot be taken from any thing of bis - 
"tis an exclamation againſt Fortune, quoted in his Hamlet, but written by 
ſome other Poet. 5 F; 


Out, out, thou trumpet fortune ; all yon Gods, 
In. general Synod, take away her Power, 

Break all the ſpokes and fallys from her Wheel, 
And bowl the round Nave down the hill of Heay'n 
As low as to the Fiends. 


And immediately after, ſpeaking of Hecuba, when Priam. was kilPd be- 
fore- her eyes - | 
The mobbled Queen ran up and down, 
Threatning the flame with biſon rheum? a clout abont that head; 
Where late the Diadem ſtood ; and for a Robe 
About her lank and all o're-teemed loyns, 
A blanket in th? alarm of fear caught up. 
Who this had ſeen, with tongue in venom ſteep'd 
*Galnſt Fortune?s ſtate would Treaſon have pronounc'd ; . 
But if the Gods themſelves did ſee her then, 
When ſhe ſaw Pyrrh#s« make malicious ſport 
In mincing with his ſword her Husband?s Limbs, . 
The inſtant burſt of clamor that ſhe made - 
(Unleſs things mortal meant them not at all) 
Would have made milch the burning eyes of Heayn; . 
And paſlion in the Gods. | 


What a pudder is here kept in raifing the expreſſion of trifling thoughts. 
Would mot a man have thought that the Poet had been bound Prentice to a 
Wheel-right, for bis firſt Rant? and had follow'd a Ragman,. for the clout 
and blanket, in the ſecond ? Fortune tc painted on a wheel ; and therefore” 
the Writer.1n-4 rage, will have Poetical Fuſtice done upon-every ares 
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2 if at go le long. mark, 4. man would think ;. ) "tis 
well dhapoidlqure folid:Qrbs to [f op.tt in che way, or no Element of fire to con- 
ſumt'ie-: bud when 4h came to hreewinſns ſt be monſtrous W; te break. 
ground as low asto the Center. T6 making; þ the Innings f Heaven, 
Thavn | yoo tolerable: fight; too ;\ pr 4, ebinky vo man nit out 
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vjet befbre:l Fibre ta that Divine Pac Es 127g you NF of bis paſſi- 
onate piraaring 45s of Richard the RY m_ he was deposd, and led 
# Trelomph”through. the;Streeqs of, London. by Henry of Bullingbrook : che 
painting. of jt'ss foliwely,. anu. the..words fe OVEN, GE, I have ſearce read 
any thyre.comparable\ to. 16; 11, _ owes og uppoſe you have ſeen al- 
ready the fortunate: Tur paſſun 8.t thr: a hom crouds and followd by the 
(ſbouts and act lamnations Pope be people; and. am bold Ki ing <rins dfeving 
-26pon the Scene : conſider” the. wretchedneſs of his conditton,.. and bis carriage - 
"32 it; and refrain from pity'sf you can. 
7 ina Theatre,.theeyesofmen... .... | 
. ; . Aﬀter.a \ell-gra od Agor leayes theStage, Res 
/ \. 'Are ity beth on bi bim that.enters RENT, >. i, 
+ (Fhidking his prattleto.be tedious: ...., >, ..: 
Even ſo, or with much :more contempt , ' mens eyes. 
' "Did ſcowt-on-Ricbard: no man cry?d God fave him : 
No joyful tongne gave him his-welcom home, 
\ But duſt was thrown upon, his Sacred head, 
© Which withſich; gentle ſorraw. he ſhook. off, 
 "- Hisface ſtill« ting, with tears and ſmiles | 
(The' badges of his grief and. patience ) 
Thathad notGodCf or ſome ſtrong pprpaſe) ſtee1'd 
.,, The hearts of men, they.muſt perforce have melted , 
».. And Barbariſn it. felf-have picty'd him. 

To Peak, yaſtly of" WA mhels (neatters ra either height of ROY that ts 
diſcommend ed, 10r: pathetic. yehevence, nor any. nobleneſs of expreſſion in its 
proper place ; but "tis # falſe meaſure of all theſe, ſomthing which is like *em, 
end 1s z0t them : ®tis the Briſtol-ſtone, which appears like a Diamond; tis 
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I had intended to have procetfled"to the laſt property of amtanners,. mbith 
is, that they muſt be conſtant ;,' and the' chavatters maintaitwd. the ſame 
from the begining to the end  and' from thence—to have © proceeded to 
the thoughts and expreſſions ſutable't9 a Tragedy : but 1. will: firf# ſee 
how this will reliſh with tha” Age. ?Tis T confeſs but cunſarily \mpitten ; 
yet the Fudgment which is geven hire, i 'pefierally" founded i por Ex- 
perience : But becauſe many men are ſhocked ut the name ' of | Rule, a 1 

they were a kind of Magiſteriil preſoription ' pon - Poets, I 'will 'Ginclude | 
with the words of Rapin, in his refleions on Ariſtotles work; of | Paetry : If 
the Rules be well confided, we ſhall find them to be. made only to” reduce 
Nature into Method, to_trace her -fep by Hep, and n0t to ſuffer thie lea5t 
mark of her to eſcape ws : tis only by theſe; -that probability ini Fiftion is 
maintain'd, which 15 the Sil of : verry: they" art founded upor peel Sence, 
and Sound Reaſon, rather than on' Authority; for though Ariſtotle «1d 
Horace are produc'd, yet no man muſt argue, that whut they write i true, 
becauſe they writ it ; but®tis evident, by the'ridiculows miſtakes: and grof 
abſurdities, which have been 'matle by thoſe "Poets who bave:taken thebr Fan- 
cy only for their gurde,, that if this Fancy" be not regulated, *tis a: meer. ca- 
price, and utterly incapable fo produce '# Yenſoriab ie and judiorons Boers: Nik 
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The Prologue ſpoken by Mr.Betterton, 
Repreſenting the Ghoſt of Shakepear. 


PO 


EE my lov'd Britons, ſee your Shakeſpeare riſe, 
An awfull ghoſt confeſd to human eyes ! 

Unnamd, methinks, diſtinguiſhd I had been 

From other ſuades, by this eternal green, 

About whoſe wreaths the vulgar Poets ſtrive, 

And with a touch, their wither'a Bays revive. 

Untaught, uuprattis'd in a barbarous Age, 

1 found not but ereated fir the Stage. 

And, if Idra;wd no Greek or Latin ſtore, 

"Twas, that my own abundance gave me more. 

On foreign trade 1 needed not rely = 

Ine Prodifin,Britanz;rith without ſupply. 

1n this my rough-arawn Play, you ſhall behold 

Some Maſtir Brokes, Jo manly and ſo bold 

That he, who meant to alter, found*em ſuch 
' He ſhook;, and thought it Sacrilege to touch. 
Now where are the Succeſſors to my name ? 
What bring they;tofillout a Poets fame? 
Weak, ſhort-livd iſſues of a feeble Age ; 
Scarce living-tobe Chriſtewd on the Bags EY 
For Humor fatce, for love they rhyme aiſpence, 
That tolls the knell for their departed ſence. 
Dalneſs might thrive in any trade but this - 
*7" wound recammend to ſome fat _ 
Dulneſs, that. in a.Playhauſe meets diſgrace 
Might meet with Reverence, in its proper place. 
The fulſome clench that nauſeats the F own > 
Wou'd from a Judge or Alderman go down ! c 
Such virtue is therein a Robe and gown ! 
And that infipid ffuff which here you hate 
Might ſomewhere elſe be call'd a grave debate : 
Dullneſs 1s. decent in-the'Church and State. 
But I forget. that ſtull "tis underſtood __ 
Bad Plays are beſt decry'd by ſhowing good - 
S:t ſilent then, that my pleasgd Soul may ſee 
A Tuadging Audience once, and worthy me : 
Ay faithfull Scene. from true Records ſhall tell 
How Trojan valour did the Greek excell; 
Tour great forefathers ſhall their fame regain, 
1d Homers angry Ghoſt repne in vain, 
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TRUTH found too late. 


ACT I. SCENEL. A Canp. 


a” 


Enter Agamemnon ,, Menelaus, Ulyſſes, Diomedes, Neſtor. 


Apam. Rinces, it ſeems not ſtrange to us nor new, 
That after Nine Years Siege Troy makes defence; 
Since every Action of Recorded Fame 
Has with long, difficulties: been inyoly?d, 

Not Anſwering that Idea of the thought : 

Which gave 1t Birth, why then you Grecian Chiefs, 

With ſickly Eyes do you behold our labours, 

And think ?em our .diſhonour, which indeed 

Are the protractive Tryals of the Gods, 

To prove heroic Conſtancy in Men ? 

Neſtor, With due obſervance of thy Soveraign Seat 

Great Agamemnon, Neſtor ſhall apply; 

Thy welk-weigt?d words : In ſtrugling with misfortunes, 

Lyes the true proof of Virtue : on ſmooth Seas, 

How many bawble Boats dare ſet their Sails, 

And make an equal way with firmer Veſſels ! 

But let the Tempeſt once inrage that Sea, 

And then behold the ſtrong rib*d Arzoſfee, 

Bovnding between the Ocean and the Air 

Like Perſeus mounted on his Pegaſis. | 

Then where ate thoſe weak Rivals of the Maine ? 
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Or to avoid the Tempeſt fled to Port, 
Oc madea Prey to Neptune - even thus 
Do empty ſhow, and true-priz*d worth 
In ſtorms of Fortune. | 
Ulyſſes. Mighty Agamemnon . | 
Heart of our Body, Soul of our deſigns;  * 
In whom the tempers, and the minds of all _ 
Shouw'd be inclos?d : hear what Ulyſſes ſpeaks. 
Agam. — You have free leave, _ 
Ulyſſes. Troy had been down ere this, and Hefors Sword 
Wanted a Maſter but for our diſorders: =. 
The obſervance dye to rule has been neglected , 
Obſerve how. mafly Grec:ans Tetits ſtand void 
Upon this plain ; ſo many hollow faftions: 
For when the General is not like the Hive 
To whom the Foragers ſhould all repair, 
What Hony can onr empty Combs expect ? 
O when Supremacy of Kings is ſhaken, 
What can ſucceed ? How cou'd communities 
Or peacefall traffick from divided ſhores, 
Prerogative of Age, Crowns, Scepters, Lawrells, 
But by degree ſtand on their ſolid baſe ? 
[Then every thing reſolves to brutal force - 
And headlong force is led by hoodwink®d will, 
For wild Ambition, like a ravenous Woolf, 
Spurd on by will and ſeconded by power, 
Muſt make an univerſal prey of all, 
And laſt deyour it ſelf. 
Neſt. Moſt prudently Ulyſſes has diſcover*d 
'The malady whereof our ſtate is ſick. | 
Diom. ?TFis truth he ſpeaks, the GeneraPs diſdain®d 
By him one ſtep beneath, he by the next : 
That next by him below-: So each degree 
Spurns vpward at Superiour eminence : 
T bus our diſtempers are their ſole ſupport ; 
Troy in. our weakneſs lives, not in her ſtrength. 
Agam, T he Nature of this lickneſs found, inform us 
From whence it draws its birth ? 
Ulyſſes. The great Achilles whom opinion crowns 
The chief of all our Hoſt— 
Having his ears buzz?d with his.noiſy Fame, 
Diſdains thy Sovereign charge, and in his Tent 
Lyes mocking our deſigns, with him Patroclus 
Upon a lazy Bed, breeks ſcurril Jeſts 
And with ridiculous and awkard aQion,. 


divide 


| (3) 
Which, ſlanderer, he imitation calls 
Aſimicks the Grecian chiefs. 

Agam. As how Ulyſſes? 
Ulyſſes. Ev'n thee the King of men he do's not ſpare : 

( The monkey Author ) but thy greatneſs Pageants 
And makes of at Rehearſals : like aPlayer 
Bellowing bis Paſſion till he break the ſpring' 

And his rack'd Voice jar to his Audience; 

So repreſents he Thee, though more unlike 
ThanTVulcar is to Venus,,  ' ft © 
And at this fulſor ſtuff; this wit of: Apes, 

The large Achilles on his preſt Bed lolling, 

From his deep Cheſt roars out a loud Applaufe, 

Tickling his ſpleen, and laughing till he wheeze. 

Neſtor: Nor are you ſpar*d Vlyſſes, but as you: ſpeak in Council 

He hems ere he begins, then ſtrokes his Beard, 

Caſts down his looks, and winks with half an Eye. 

*Has every ation, cadence, motion, tone, 

All of you but the ſence. 

Agam. Fortune was merry. 

When he was born, and plaid a trick on Nature 

To make a mimick Prince : he ne*re aGts ill. 

But when he would ſeem wiſe :. 

For all he ſays or do*%s from ſerious thought 

Appears ſo wretched, that he mocks his title 

And 1s his own Buffoon. | 

Ulyſſes. In imitation of this ſcurril fool 

Ajax is grown ſelf-willPd. as broad Achsles, 

He keeps a Table too, makes Factious Feaſts. 

Rails on our State of War, and ſets Therſites 
( A ſlanderous ſlaye of an'ore-flowing gall ) 

To level us with low Compariſons : 

They tax our Policy with Cowardiſe, 

Count Wiſdom of no moment in the War, 

In brief, eſteem no AR; but that of hand ; 

The ſtill and thoughtful parts which move thoſe hands, 

With them are but the tasks cut out by fear 

To be perforn”d by Valour. 

Agam. Let this be granted, and Achilles horſe 

' Is more of uſe than he: but you grave pair 

Like time and wiſdom marching band in hand, 

Muſt Put a ſtop to theſe incroaching 1lls : 

To you we leave the care : 

You who cou'd ſhow whence the diſtemper prings 

Muſt vindicate the Dignity of Kings. Exeunt. 
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SCENE IL Tro.. 


Enter Pandarus, #nd Troilus. .,,,, >; 
Tos 13: Te ny DA TSA OR26f TT} 

Troil, Why ſhould 1 fight without the Trojan Walls, |, >, 1. 
Who, without fighting, am ore*thrown. within; «jj ug ft 2 7 6 
The Trojan who is Maſter of-a Soul F 
Let him to batte], 7ro:!{ has none. 

Pand, Will this never beat an end with you ?: - __..._ 

Troil. The Greeks are ſtrong and skilful-to their ſtrength, . 

Fierce to their $kill , and to their fierceneſs wary; 
Burt I am weaker than a Womans tear, 

Tamer than ſleep, fonder than Ignorance ; 
And Artleſs as unpraftic'd infancy. ; be 

Pand. Well, I bave told you enough of this; for my part Ill not 
meddle nor make any further in your Love : He that will cat of the 
Roaſtmeat, muſt ſtay for the kindling of the fire. 

Troil. Havel not ſtay'd ? | : | 

Pand, I, the kindling z but you muſt ſtay the ſpitting of the meat. 

Troil, Havel not ſtay'd ? 

Pand. I, theſpitting ; but theres two words toa bargain, you muſt 
ſtay the roaſting too. 

Troil, Still have ll ſtay'd, and till the farther off. _ 

Pand. That's but the roaſting, but theres more in this word ſtay, 
there”s the taking off the Spit, the making of the Sawce, the Diſhing, 
the ſetting on the Table, and the ſaying Grace; nay you muſt flay 
the cooling too, or you may chance to burn your chaps. 

Troil. At Priams table penſive do l ſit, 

And when fair Creſid comes into my thoughts _ 
(Can ſhe be ſaid to come, who ner was abſent?) 

Pand, Well, ſhe*s a moſt raviſhing creature; and ſhe look®d Yeſter- 
day moſt killingly, ſhe had ſich a ſtroke with her eyes, ſhe cut to the 
quick with every glance of %m. 

Troil. | was about to tcl] thee, when my heart 
Was ready with a iigh to cleave in two 
Leſt Hettor, or my Father ſhould perceive me, 
| bave with mighty anguiſh of my Soul 
Juſt at the Birth ſtifled this ſtill-born-ſigh, 

And forc'd my face into a painful ſmile. 

Pana. I meaſur'd her with my girdle Yeſterday, ſhe's not half ayard 
about the waſte, but ſo taper a ſhape did I never ſee, but when I had 
her in my arms, Lord thought I, and by my troth I could not forbear 
lighing, 1t Prince Treilas had her at this adyantage, and I were ng, 
0 


> 
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of the door —<. And ſhe were a'thought taller, but as ſhe is, ſhe wants not 
an inch of Heller neither ; but there's no more compariſon between the 
Women — there was wit, there was a ſweet tongue : How her words 
melted in her mouth ! Mercary wowd have been glad to have had ſuch 
a- tongue. in- his mouth I warrant&him. ' | 

I wow'd ſome body had'heard her talk'yeſterday, as 1 did, 

Troil. Oh Pandarus, when tell thee I am mad 

In Creſſid's Love, thou anſwer'ſt ſhe is fair ; 
Praiſeſt her eyes, her ſtature and her wit; 
But praiſing thus, inſtead of oyl and balm , 
Thou lay*ſt in every wound her Love has.giv.a me,, 
The Sword that made it. - EST Ef, 
Pand. I give her but her due. 
Troil, Thou pgiye*ſt her not ſo much. _ 
| Pand. -Faith-Ple ſpeak no more of her, let her be as ſhe is: 
If ſhe bea beauty ?tis the better for her, and ſhe be not 
She has the mends in- her own hands for Pandarme. 
Troil. In ſpight of me thou wilt miſtake my meaning. 
Pand, I have had but 'my labour for 'my pains, 
Ill thoughe on of her, and ill thought on of you : 
Gone between and between, and am ground in the Milltones- 
For my Labour. | 

Troil. What art thou angry Pandarm with thy friend? 

Pand. Becayſe ſhe*s my Niece, therefore ſhe*s not ſo fair as Heller, 
and: ſhe were not my Niece, ſhew me ſuch another piece of Womans 
fleſh; take her limb by limb, I ſay-no more, but if Pars had ſeen her 
firſt, Menelaus had been no Cuckold : but what care I if ſhe were 2 
Black-moore, what am I the better for her face. | 

Tro:l. Said I ſhe was not beautiful ? 

Pand. 1 care not if you did, ſhe's a fool to ſtay behind her Father 
Calchas, let her go to the Greeks ; and ſo Vle tell her : for my part 1 
am reſolute, Ple meddle no more in your affairs. 

Troil, But hear me? 

Pand, Not I. 

Troil. Dear Pandarus 

Pand. Pray ſpeak no more on*t,Ple not burn'my fingers in another bo- 
dys buſineſs, Pl leave it as 1 found it,and there?s an end. [Exit Pandarus, 

Troil. O Gods, how do you torture me ? 

F cannot come to Crefſid but by him; . 
And he's as peeviſh to be woo'd to wooe, 
As ſhe 1s to be won. 


| , Enter Fneas: 
eEnear. How now, Prince Trozlus, why not in the battel ? 
Troil, Becauſe not there, this Womans anſwer ſuites me 3 


For 
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For Womanniſh it -is to be from thence : 
What news e/£zeas from the field to day ? 
en, Paris is hurt. 
Troil By whom ? "Y: Tas . 
en. By Menelaus. Hark what good ſport : Alarummithin. 
Is out of Town to day, whenl hear {uch Muſick | 
I cannot hold from dancing. 
Troil. Ple make one, 
And try to loſe an anxious thought or two 
In heat of action. | Fo. | 
C Aſide ] Thus Coward-like from love to Warl run, 
Seek the leſs dangers, and the greater ſhun,  ; - [Exit Troil 


Enter Creſlida. 


Creſſid. My Lord eAneas, who were thoſe went by? I mean the Ladys 
En; Queen Hecuba, and Helen. 3 ci ond fad. 
Creſſi. and whither go they ?- 
e/£7z, Up the Weſtern Tower, 

Whoſe height commands as ſubject, all the vale 3 

To ſee the battle, Hefor whoſe patience | 

Is fix?d like that of Heaven, to day was mov*d : 

He chid Ardromache, and ſtroke his Armourer, 

And as there were good Husbandry in War, 

Before the Syn was up he went to field ; ; Heer; Bly 

Your pardon Lady that*s my buſineſs too. LC Exit Encas, 
Creſſi. Heftors a gallant Wariour. 


Enter Pandarus. 


Pand. What's that, whats that? 

Creſſi. Good morrow Uncle Pardarms. Ss 

Pand. Good morrow Couſin Creſſida : when were you at Court ? 

Creſſi. This morning Uncle ! 

Pand. What were you a talking whenT came ? was Hefor arm'd, 
and gone ere ye came ? Hettor was ſtirring early. 

Creſſi. That I was talking of ; and of his anger! 

Pand. Was he angry ſay you ? true, he was ſo,and I know the cauſe : 
He was ſtruck down yeſterday in the battel, but he'll lay about him; 
he*ll cry quittance with %em to day Ple anſwer for him : and there's 
Troilus will not come far behind him ; let %m take heed of Troilms, I 
can tell *em that too. 

Creſſ:e. What was he ſtruck down too ? | 

Pand. Who, Troilus ? Troilgs is the better man of the two. 

Creſſi. Oh Jupiter ' There's no compariſon, Troilus the better man * 

Parnd. What, no compariſon between Hetor and Troilus ? do you 
know: a man if you ſee him ? | 

Creſſ:. 
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Creſſi. No, for he may look like a man, and not be one. 

Pand. Well, I ſay Troilu is Troilms.” 

Creſſi. That's what I ſay, for I am ſure he isnot Hettor. _ 
Pant; No, nor Heftoy is not Troilus, make your beſt of that Neece! 
»Crafo.' ?Tis true, fot each of *6th'is/ himſelf.” 


Pand Himſelf! alas poor Troilm! 1 wou'd he were bimſelf, well 
the Gods are all ſufficient, .and'tithe'muſt mend or end: 1 wou'd he 
were himſelf; and: wowd I werea:Lady for his ſake. 1 would not 
anſwer for my Maidenzegd PRO Hettor i is not a better man than 
Troilus: 1k x” 

Creſſi.. Excuſe me: . 1 

Pand: Pardon me: Troilzs js in the bud-; *tis early day with him, you 
ſhall tell me another tale when Trothe is come to bearing : and yet hel! 
not bear neither in ſome ſence. N on Hettor ſhall never haye his virtues. 

Crefſi: No matter. 

Pand, Nor his"beauty, ner his faſhion, nor' his- wit, he ſhall- have 
nothing, of him. 

Creſſ, They would not become him, his own are better. 

Pand. How, his own better! you have no judgment Neece, He Lew! 
her ſelf ſwore other day, that Troilus for a manly brown complexion ; I 
( for ſo it is, I muſt confeſs ;) not brown neither. 

Creſſi. No, but very brown. | 

© Pand, Faith to ſay'truth, brown and not brown : come I ſwear! to 
you, I think Helen loves him better than Paris - N ay Pm ſureſhe does, | 
ſhe comes me to him t*other day, into-the bow window, and you know + 
Trolius has not above three or four hairs on his chin. 

Gre That's but a bare commendation, 2 + " and 

Pan to proyeto you that Heller: 1 VE e comes, uts_ 

me her Buro pro to Di VN ht chin'! th T0 jt, $ "IS | 
' Creſſi. Has he been fighting then ? how came it + ** 21 Sod nog vanes 

Paid. Why; you know it is'ditipled. I catinot chooſe bat High! to” 
think how ſhe tickled his cloven chin : She has a marvellons white hand 
I muſt needs confeſs. 

But let that paſs, for I know who whiter : THIS | 
Well Couſin I.told you a thing yeſterday, think on't, think owe. (a 

Creſſi. So I do Uncle. | 

Pand. T'le beſworn "tis true; he will weep ye, and. were 23 man 
born in April. [ 4. Retreat ſounded. 
Hark, they are returning from the field ; ſhall, we ſtay and ſee %em as 
they.come by, ſweet Neece do, ſweet Neece Creſſida.. 


Creſſi. For once you ſhall command me. 
Pand. Here, here, here's an excellent place; we may ſee ?em here 


moſt bravely, "and Vle tell you all their names as they paſs by : bur 


mark 7r0ilus aboye the relt, mark Troilz4, he*s worth your marking. 
C FEneas 
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| Eneas paſſes over the Stage, - 

Creſſi. Speak inot ſ@-loyd a 1G 1 14L- \1 
Par That's »Sreas., Isc not. a brave man. that ?. he's a Swinger, 

many a Grecian he has laid with his, face upward 4.;but mark Tho;lns,,you 

ſhall ſeg avon. Ih TI, 

It bees Enter Anthenor, paſſing. 

That's Athenoy , he has a notable head-peece I can tell you, and 
he's the 'ableſt man for jadgment ia all Zroy z. you niay rurn him todke 
Pfaith, and by my troth. a proper perſon : When comes Tro:lns ?' {ik 
ſhow you Trozlus anon, if he ſee me, you ſhall ſee himnotlatihe.\; 

; Þ £2 Her paſſes over. SI DODTE'E DMM 1 

That's HeGor, that, that, look you that,there's a fellow, ig9 thy way: 
Hettor, there's 2 brave man Neece: O brave Hedor, look how he 
looks !: there's a countenance !. is*c not a brave man iNeece 2 - 

Creſſi. 1 always told you ſo. £25) 10 . 

Pand. Is a not ? it does a mans heart good tolook on him, took you, 
lpok you there, what hacks are on his Helmet!. this was no boys play 
rfaith , he laid it on with a vengence ,. take it off who's will as 
they ſay , there are hacks Neece ! 

Creſſe.. Where thoſe with Swords ?- | 

Pand. Swords, or Bucklers, Faulchions, Darts, and Lances! any. 
thing he.caresnot !. and the devil come %is all one to him, by Fupicer. 
he looks fo terribly that Lam half afraid to praiſe him. 

Emer Paris. 

Yonder comes Par, yordet comes Pars, look ye yonder Neece ; is't 
reed young Ptince too? He draws. the bes bow in Set] he 
hits you boa thay twelve ſcore level; who ſaid he came hone hurt to 
day ! why this will.do Hefens. heart. good now ! Ha!. that I cou'd. ſee 

Yroilus now | 


Enter Helenus. 
Ceſk, Who's that black man Unele ?. 

Pand, That's Helenus, Tmarvel'where Troibss is all this while? that's: 
Helenus, T think Troi/us went not forth to day; that's Helenus. 

Creſfi. Can Helenus fight Uncle ? 

Pand. Helenus ! No, yes, hell, fight indifferently well, I marvel in 
my heart what's become of Trojlus ? Hark ! do. you not hear the people 
cry. Troilus ? Helenus is a Prieſt and keeps a'whore ;_ he*ll Sght for's- 
whore. or. he*s. no true Prieſt, I warrant him. 


| | Enter Troilus paſſing over.. 
Creſ.. What incaking fellow. comes yoader ? | 


(9) 
Pand, Where, yonder ! that's Deiphobur : No I lye, Ilye, that's 
Tyroilus there's A am N ce };jhem! O brave Troilus / the Prince of 

chivaley, and ffower of fidelity ! 

Cre . Peace, for ſhame peace: 

Pand. Nay but" miith hit-then ! O'brave.'Troilw ! there's a man of 
men Neece ! look you how his Sword is bloody, and his Helmet more 
age _ LY TLOPIER ooks, _ — m-_ -- bay yo 

le yout nere law: my y 
ner? had I a fiſter were a a Goddeſs, be ſhow's 


Grace, an and daughter 
take his choice of *emz O Cres Yer 


! Paris! Pari is dirt to him, 
and I warrant Hitler to change, wow'd give all the ſhooes in her ſhop 


to boot. 
Emer Common Souldiers paſſing over. 

Creſi. Here come more. © 

Pand. Aſſes, fools, dolts, dirt and dung, tf and lumber : 
redg after meat ? but I cov'dHve"and dye with Tooilaws.” Nere ook 
Neece, nere look, the. Lyons Con Oo Apes and Monkeys, the fag 
end of the creation, 1had rather h a man as Trozl1s, then Aga- 
wemnon and all Greece, 

Creſſi. There's Achill:ramong the Greeks, he's a brave man! 

Pand; Achilles! a Carmany a beaſt of burthen a very Camel, - have 
Jong any eyes Neece, do you knowa man? is he to be ; compares with 


roilus? 
Enter Pages 
Page. Sir, my Lord Troilus wou'd inftantly ſpeak with you. 
Panda, Where boy, where ? 
Page. At his own houſe, if you think convenient. 
Pand, Good boy tell him I-come inſtantly, I doubt he's wounded, 
farewell good Neece t But'Vle be with you by and by. 
Creſſi. To bring me Uncle! 
Pand. I, a token from Prince Troilus. ; 
Creſſi. By the ſame token you are a procurer Uncle. [Exit Pandarus, 
Crefſida atore.. - 
A ſtrange diſſembling Sex we Women are 
Well may we Men, when we our ſelves deceive. 
Long has my ſecret Soul lov'd Troilns. 
I drunk his praiſes from my Uncles mouth, 
As if my ears cou'd nere be ſatisfi'd ; 
Why then, why ſaid I not; 1 love this Prince? 
How cou'd my tongue c nſt my heart, 
La. ſay I lov'd him not, O childiſhlove!- 
Tis like an Infant froward in his play, 
And what he molt deſires, he throws away. LExit Creſlida. 


C3 ACT. 


UCD. 
ACTI-SC E N'E- I. Troy... 


Pram. Fter th? expence of ſomuch time and blood, | 
+ I Thus once agaiathe Grecians ſend to Troy. old + 
Deliver Helen; andall other;loſs, i wo .3-bd low... -: 
-Shall: be forgotten Hefor, ' what fay.;you tat ?. 


.-  Hett. Though no man leſs can fear the. Greeks than I, 
' Yet theres no Virgin of more tender heart 
More ready to cry out, who knows the conſequence, 
Than Hetor is ; for modeſt doubt is mix*d 
. With manly*courage; beſt, let Heller go. 
If we have.loſt ſo many lives. of ours, . 
- To keepa thing not ours; not worth to us 
The _ of man, what reaſon is there 
Still to retain the cauſe of ſo much 1! ? 
Troil.. Fy, fy, my noble Brother: Pl 
., Weigh-,you- the worth and hogour of a King, 
;; $o great as-4Afias Monarch, ina ſcale 
Of common ounces thus ? 
Are fears and reaſons fit to. be-conſider'd,; ; 
— Whea a Kings fame is queſtion'd ? rr 
Heft. Brother, ſhe's 'not worth 
What her defence has coſt us.. | 
_*.,: Foil. What's ought, but as *tis valued 7 
 #Heth, But value dwells not in opinion only : 
It holds the dignity and eſtimation, 
As well, wherein ?tis precious of it ſelf. 
.A$.10: the: prizer,.*ctis Idolatry 


. 


To make the Service greater.than the God, 
Troil. We turn not back-the Silks upon the Merchant . - 
When we have worn ?em: the remaining-food 
Throw not away becauſe we now are. full, 
It you confeſs *twas wiſdom Paris went , 
As you muſt needs ; for you all cry*d go, go, 
If you'll confeſs he brought home noble prize #015161 
As you mult needs, f93;908 all clapt. your-hands, «1 141 [15 #h 
And cry*d ineſtimable : why do you, now ol 
_ .* Sounder-ratethe value of your -purchaſe ? 
For let me tell you, *tis unmanly theft | 
"When we have taken what we fear to keep ! 
-- 4Ene. Fhere”s not the megneſt Spirit in our party 


z 


_ © Without 
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Without a heart to dare, or Sword todraw. 
When Helen is defended : none1o. noble. 
Whoſe life were ill beſtowed, or death unfan'd. , 
When Helter js the Subject. T not 41 
Priam. $0 ſays.1P gr 46,- $1361 {i 4x erff vor! 
Like one beſotted.on eftemunate. joys,.. 
He has the honey ſtill, but thele the gall. Fo 
e/Eneas. He not Prapale eget; o, himſelf 
The pleaſures ſuch a beauty brin wich WEOLT cnos + 
But he would have.the-ſtain, of, Helen's xape ._ - 
Wip'd off in honourable keeping .her,.. ... ...- 
Hetb. Troilus and </£Eneas you. have ſaid: .. 
If ſaying ſuperficial things. be ;reaſon. 
But if this Heller be anothers wife, | 
The Moral laws of Nature and of Nations, .... . 
Speak loud ſhe be reſhor'd ;1thus to. Perblt, | 1,/ 
In doing wrong, extenuates not wrong,.-,....; __ 
But makes it much more ſo : Hefors opinion. 
Is this, in way of truth : yet; ne*rtheleſs | 
My ſprightly Brother I encline.to you —_ | 
In reſolution to defend her ſtill ;,. | 


For *tis a cauſe on which our. Trojan honour. 1, if 
And common reputation will.depend. oY oo 1 
. Troil. Why there you touch*d the life of; our deſign-: biel 
Were it not glory that, we covet.more. Ws je 
Than war and vengeance ( beaſts and womens pleaſure ) 
I wou?d not wiſh a dropof Trojer blood... 6 
Spent more in her defence; ,But.oh my;Beather,........  :*;....  -} 
She is a ſubje&t of renown and. honour, ©6640... 
AndI prefume brave Hettor wou'd. not lofe . .' 4: 
The rich advantage of his. future fame wks 
For the wide worlds revenue : [ have buſineſs ; 


HETET 1 [4 
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But glad Iam to leave-yaubus reſoly?d;.. 1... + 

When ſuch arms ſtrike, near doubt. of the ſucceſs, ..., HE, 
eEneas. May we not guelsf * ot dA os th 5 
Troil, You may, and be deceiv'd. as [Exit ,Troil. 
Hef. A woman on my life :. ev/nſo it happens, . TURRET 

Religion, ſtate affairs, whate'rs. the. theme.  - FR 

It ends in women ſtill.  __-4.4 tw iis 

Enter Andromache. 4 Hodw Aairgh. 


Priam. See here's your. wife 
Fo make that maxim good... 
Het, Welcome Anaromache : your looksare cheerfull; 4 
You bring ſome pleaſing news. 2 
s Anaro, 


Andro, Nothing that's ſerious. : | 
Your little Son Aftyanax bas employ'd ob <= 720208 


As bis Ambaſladrefs. * 7+; LOC BL ITSW: 


He#. Upon what Errand ? 


Andro. No leſs than that his Grandfather this Yay bt OE 
Would'make him Knight : he: longs po Kill a Gree:me-. 


For ſhou'd he ſtay to. be a Man, he thinks 

Yow'll kill *em all ; and leave no work for tim. 
Priam. Your own blood, Hyftor, ' 
Anaro._ And therefore he | 

To Agamemnony Ajax, Or Avhrhes. | 

To prove they do not welf to burg our fields; 

And keep us coop'd like priſners in.a Town : 

To lead this lazy life. ; hah 
Hett, What ſparks of honour 


It ſhall be (o=—Ple do't: 
Priam, What means my Son ? 
Het. To ſend a challenge to the boldeſt Greek; 
Is not that Countrey ours ? thoſe fruitful Fields 
—_ by yon _ Flood, ore ed Cantood ? 
e teeming Vines that tempt, onr longing eyes, 
| Shall we behold &m.? jhall we calf Ot ons 
And dare not make ©@m fo 7 by Heavens Ple know 
Which of theſe hayghty Grecians, dares to think 
He can keep He#or ptilner herein Troy. 

Priam, If Hettor only were a private Man, a 
This wou?d be courage, but'itr him *tis madneſs, = 
The general ſafety on your life'depends; 
And ſhou?d you periſh in this rafh attempt, 

Troy with a groan, would feel her Sonl go out 2: 
And breath her lat m you, _ _ 
<Eneas. The task you undertakes hazardous ;- 
Suppoſe you win, what wou'd cheprofit be ? 
4 ax or Achilles fell beneath in 5-7 
dur thundring Arm, wou'd all the reſt depart ? 
Wow'd Agamemnon, or his injur*d Brother. 
Set ſail for this ? then it were worth your danger : 
But, as it is, we throw our utmoſt ſtake 
Againſt whole heaps of theirs. 
Priaam. He tells you true. 
e/Eneas. Suppoſe one, Ajax, or Achilles loſt. 
"They can repair with more that ſingle loG : 
Troy bas but one, one Hettor. | 
Het. No, e/fneas. ; 
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Fly from this child ! the Gods ſpeak in him fare: 2d Sl Eno! 


What 


(\' v3 


What then art thou; and what 3s Trois 


What will Aﬀyanax be? 
Priam. An Heer ove day» 


But you MEE a Hef Wag 0 
11 make Th: when yotareg one? bon 


"B 


And who 
Who ſhall inſtruct his tenderneſs in arms, 


Or give his childhood leflons of the war ? 
Who ſhall defend the promiſe of his youth 
And make it bear in Manhood? rhe Ne EG, | 
Is ſhrowded long beneath the ertr thn 
Before it be tranſplanted from ity Far OIFOFT "20 
And truſt it felf for growth. © 

Helt. Alas, my Father! 4 
You _ no drawn ns mn from your e ſelf, 
But publick ſafety, and my - I 
In this neglecting that main argument 
Truſt me, you chide my Allah Sher: ..- as 
As if I cou'd be won froni'my:'re 
By Troy, or by my Soy or atiy name. 

More dear to me than Yours. - | 

Priam, | did not name my ſelf ; becauſe I know 
When thou art gone, I need no Grecian Sword, 
To help me die , but only Hefors loſs.  : 
Daughter, why ſpeak not you? why ftand you feat 2 
Haye you no right in Hefor, as a wife? 

Anaro, I would be worthy to he HeGors wife : 

And had I been a Man, as my Soul*s one, 

I had aſpir'd a nobler name, his friend. 

How I hs Hettor , (need Tfay Hove him?) 
I am not but in him: 

But when I ſee him arming for his Honour, 
His Country and his Gods, that martial fire 
That mounts hiscourage, kindles en tome : 
And when the Trojan Matrons wait him-out 
With pray*rs, and meet with bleſſings his return ;. 
The pride of Virtye, beats within my breaſt, 
To wipe away the ſweat and duſt of War: 
And dreſs my Fleroe, ploriovs in his wounds. 

Heit. Come to my Arms, thou manliec Virtue come ; 
Thou better Name than Wife! wou'dſt thou not bluſh. 
To huga coward thus? 

Priam. Yet ſtill I fear! 

Andro. There ſpoke a woman, pardon Rcyal Sir 3 
Has he not met a thouſand lifred Swords, 

Of thigk rank*d Greciars, and ſhall oac affright him? 


#2 mbrace. 


*... 
There's not a day but he encounters Armies; : 15 1% 01 {7 
And yet as ſafe, as if the broad brim*d Shield - THI, 
That Pallas wears, were held *twixt him and death. 


Het. Thou know?ſt me well z and thou ſhalt praiſe me/more »Y 31] 
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Gods make me worthy 6f thee! ' 
Andro. You ſhall be Ct od 
My Knight this day, you ſhall not, wear a cauſc 
So black as Helens rape-upon your breaſt, 
Let Pars fight for Helen, gu; * k- guilt ; - 
Bus when you fight for Honor and, for We» 
Then let our equal Gods behold an Act, 
They may not bluſh to Crown. 


Fett. e/Eneas go, ti: 

And bear my Challenge to the Grecian Camp, | 
If there be one amongſt the beſt of: Greece, |: | 1; +; 
Who holds his honour higher than his eaſe, | | + 
Who knows his valour, and knows not his fear ; 
- Who loves his Miſtreſs more than in confeſſion : 

And dares avow her beauty and her worth, 

In other Arms than hers ; to him this Challenge. 

I havea Lady of more truth and beauty, 

Than ever Greek, did compaſs inthis arms : 

And will to morrow, with the Trumpets call, - 

Mid-way, between their Tents and theſe our Walls, 

Maintain what I have faid, if any come 

My Sword ſhall honor him, if none ſhall dare, 

Then ſhall I ſay at my return to Troy, 

The Grecian dames, are Sun-burnt, and not worth 

The ſplinter of a Lance. 


e/Eneas. It ſhall be told %em, 
As boldly as you gave it. 


Priam. Heav'n protect thee. | Exeunt Onnes. 


SCENE I. 


Pandarus, Creſlida. 
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Paid, 1G roara he ſtands poor wretch! there ſtands he, with ſuch a 
. look, and ſuch a face, and ſuch begging eyes ; there he ſtands 
| Poor priſoner, : 
Creſſi. What a deluge of words do you pcur out Uncle, to ſay juſt 
nothing ? 


Parnd. 


, a = 

Pard. Nothing do you call it, is that nothing, do you call it nothing? 

why he looks for all the World, like one of your raſcally Malefa@tors, 

juſt thrown off the Gibbet, with his cap down, his arms ty'd down, 

his feet ſprunting, his body ſwinging, nothing do you call it ? this is 
nothing with a vengeance. 120% 

Creſſi- Or, what think you of a hurt bird, that flutters about with a 


broken wag? | 

 Pand, Why go to then, hecannot fly away then, then,that?s;certain, 
that*s undoubted : there he hes to be taken up : but if you had ſeen him, 
when 1 ſaid to him, take a good heart man, and follow nie:* and fear 
nocolours, 'and-ſpeak your mind man : ſhe can never ſtand you : ſhe 
will fall, and *twere a leaf in Autumn. Fe CIOS | 

Cre. Did you tell him all this without my conſent ? 

Pand. Why you did conſent, your eyes conſented; they blabb?d, they 
leer?d, their very corners blabb'd. Buc yow'll ſay your tongue faid no- 
thing. No I warrantit : your tongue was wiſer; your tongue was bet- 
ter bred : your tongue Kept its own counſell : Nay Ple fay that for you, 
your tongue ſaid nothing, Well fuch a ſhamefac*d couple did 1 neyer 
ſee days o* my life: ſo fraid of one another ; ſuch ado to bring you 
to the byligeſs : well if this job were well oyer, if ever I loſe my pains 
again with an awkard couple, let me be painted in the, {ign-poſt for 
the Leboyr in vain : fye upon't fye upow't ; there*s no conſcience in't: 
all honeſt people will cry.ſhame owt. . fl | 

Cref. Where is this Monſter to be ſhown ? what”s to be giyen for a 
ſight of him ? a” 

Pand. Why ready money, ready money; you carry it about you: 
give and take is ſqare-dealing; for in my conſcience he's as errant a 
maid as you are : 1 was fain to.uſe violence to him,” 'to pull-him hither : 
and he pulPd: andI pul'd: for you muſt know he*s abſolutely the 


_ ſtrongeſt youth in Troy : tather day he took Heller in one hand, and 


Pars 1n tother, and danc*d *em at one another at arms-end, and *twere 
two Moppets : there was a back, there were bone and Sinews : there 
was a back for you. 

Creſſi. For theſe good procuring Offices you'l be damn'd one day 
Uncle. | | \ | 

Pand. WhoI damn'd? faith I doubt I ſhall : by my troth I think I 
ſhall, nay ifa man be damn'd for doing good as thou fait, it may go 
hard with me. | 

Creſſi. Then Ple not, ſce Prince Tro:lucy, Vle not be acceſſary to your 
and H | 

Pad. How, not ſee Prince Troilus? why 1 have engag'd, I have 
promiy'de I have paſt my word, I care not for damning, let me alone 
or damning 3 I value not damning in compariſon with my word. If I 
am damn*d. it ſhall be a good damniopg to thee gi:l, thon ſhalt be ny 


(16) 
heir, come is a virtuous girl, thou ſhalt help me to keep. my word, 
thau ſhalt ſee Prince Troilw. 
* Creſſi. The venture?s great. | 
Pand. No venture in the World, thy Mother ventur'd. it for thee, 
and thou ſhalt venture it for my little Couſin that muſt be. 
Creſi, Weigh but my fears, Prince Troilus Is yYOUNg, — 
Pand. Marry is he, there's no-fear in. that I hope, the fear were, if 
he were old and feeble. 
Creſſi. AndI a woman. | 
Pard. No fear yet, thou arta Woman, and he's a Man, put them 
two together, put ?em together. 
Creſi. And if I ſhow'd be frail. 
Pand. There's all my fear that thou art not frail : thou ſhowdſt be 
frail, allHleſh is frail. Gi 
Creſſi. Are you my Uncle, and'can give this counſel to: your own 
Brothers daughter. 
Pand. If thou wert my own daughter a thouſand times over, Icon'd 
do no better for thee, what wou'dſt thou have girl, he*s a Prince, and 
a young Prince, and a loving young Prince! an Uncle doſt thou call 
me, by Cupid I am a father to-thee; get thee in, get thee in girl, I 
hear him coming.. And do- you hear Niece ! I give you leave / 
? LExit Creſſida. 
to deny alittle, *twill be decent : but take heed of obſtinacy, that's a 
vice ; no obſtinacy my dear Niece: 


* Enter Troilts. 

Ty oil. Now Pandars. 

Pand, Now, my ſweet Prince! have you ſeen my Niece ?*no I'know 
you have nor. 

_ Troilus. No Pandarn,1 ſtalk about your doors. 
Like a ſtrange Soul npon the ſtygian banks 
Staying for wafrage :: O be thou my Charon, 

And give me a {wift tranſportance to Elyſium, 
And ily with me to Creſſiaa. | 

Pand. Walk here a moment more : Ile bring her ſtraight. 

Troil, 1 fear ſhe will not come :- moſt ſure ſhe will not. 

Panda. How, not come, and E-her Uncte ! | why 1 tell you Prince, ſhe 
twitters at you. Ah poor ſweet Rogue, ah little Rogne, now does ſhz 
ink, and think, and think again of what mnſt 'be betwixt you twa- 
Oh ſweet ,—oh ſweet —O——what not come, and I her Uncle ? 

Troil. SiH thon flatter*ſt me; but prithee flatter ſtill ; for I wou'd 
liope ; I wowd not wake out of my pleaſingdream : oh hope how ſweet 
thou art ! but to hope always, and have no effe of what we hope ! 

Panda.” Oh faint heart,” faint heart! - welt there's much good matter 


*3k Theſe 01d proverbs! No;ſhe'll not come I warrant her ; ſhe _ no 
ound: 
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blood of mine in her, not ſo much as will filla flea : but if ſhe does nct 
come, and come, and come with a ſwing into your arms, T ſay no 
"more, but ſhe has renounc'd all grace, and there's an end. 
© Trail. 1will believe thee : go then, bat be ſure : | 
Pand. No, you wou'd not haye me go; youare indifferent : ſhallT 

go ſay you : ſpeak the word then : — yet I care not : you may ſtand in 
your own light ; and loſe aſweet young Ladies heart : well, I, ſhall not 
go-then ! _— 

" Troil, Fly, fly, thou tortur*ſt me. ; 

" Pang. Dol do I ſo ! doI torture you indeed ! well, I will go: 


 Freil. But yet, thou doſt not go. | 
'- Pazd. 1 go immediately, direly, in a twinkling, with a thought ; 
yet you think a man never does enough for you-: I have been labour- 
Ing 1n your buſineſs like any Moyle. I was with Prince Pars this morn- 
ing, to make your excuſe at night for not ſupping at Court: andT 
found him, faith how do you think I found him.; it does my heart good 
to think how I found him : yet you think a man neyer does enongh for 
Ou. ; | | 

: Troil, Will you go then, what's this to Creſſida ? 

Pand, Why,you will not hear a Man ; what's this to Creſſida? why l 
found him abed, abed with Helena by my troth : *%isa ſweet Queen, 
a ſweet Queen, a yery ſweet Queen ; — but ſhe?s nothing to my Cou- 
ſin Creſida; ſhe's a blowſe, a gipſie, a Tawney-moor to my Couſin. 
Creſſida : And ſhe lay with one white arm underneath the whoreſons 
neck : oh ſuch a white, lilly white, ronnd plump arm it was — and 
you muſt know it was ſtript up to tiPelbows : and ſhe did ſo kiſs him, 
and ſo huggle him :——as who ſhowd ſay—— 

Troil. But ſtill thou ſtay*ſt :* what*s this to Creſſida ? 
 Pand, Why 1 made your excuſe to your Brother Parzs ; that I think?s. 
to Creſſida; but ſuch an arm, ſuch a hand, ſuch taper fingers, tother 
hand was under the bedcloaths,, that I ſaw not, 1 confeſs, that hand 


I ſaw not. 
Troil. Agaid thou tortureſh me. 
Pand Nay I was tortur*d too ; old as Iam, I was tortur*d too : but 
for all that, I cou'd make a ſhift, ro make him, to make your excuſe, 
to make your father ;<—by Fove whenT think of that hand, Fama, 
raviſtd, that Iknow not what I ſay;' T was tortnPd too, 7 
[Troilws turns away diſcontented. 
Well,I go, I go; I fetch her, Ibring her, Iconduct her : not come 
quoth a, and I her Uncle! | Exit Pandarmys. 
Troiims, Pm giddy expeQtation'whirls me round : | 
The imaginary reliſh is ſo ſweet, | 
That it enchants my ſenſe : what will it be 
When I ſhall taſte that NeCtar? 
It muſt be either death, or joy too fine 
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For the capacity of human powers. 
I fear it much : and I do fear beſide, 
That I ſhall loſe diſtinction in my joys: 
As does a battel, when. they charge on heaps. 
A flying Enemy. 


L1H Re-enter Pandarus.. . Si 

Pand. She's making her ready :- ſhe*| come freight, you mitiſt he 
witty now ;. ſhe does fo bluſh; and fetches her breath ſo ſhott, as if 
ſhe were frighted with a.ſpright :- *tis the prettieſt villain, ſhe fetches 
her breath & ihort: as *twere a new ta'ne.SParrow. | | 

' Troil, Juſt ſuch a paſlion, does. heave up my. breaſt !. 
My heart beats thicker than a feaveriſh pulſe: 
I know not where 1 am, nor what I do: 
Juſt like a flave, at unawares 4 RY. 
Lhe eye of Majeſty : —Lead on, 1'1 follow. 


Exeunt together. 


SCENE IIL. The Camp- 


Neſtor, Ulyſſes. 

Ulf: 1 have conceiv?d an embryo in my. brain + 
Be you my time to bring it to ſome ſhape. 

Neſt. What ist, Ulyſſes ? 

Ulzſſ. The ſeeded pride , 
That has to this maturity blown up- 
In rank Achilles, muſt or now be cropt, 
Or- ſhedding; breed a nurſery of: like ill, 
'Fo overtop us all. 

Neff. That's my opinion.. 

Ulyſ. This challenge which eAzeas brings from HeFor, 
However it be ſpred in general terms, 
Relates- in purpoſe only to Achilles. 
And will it wake him to the anſwer. think you ?: 
Ne#+. It ought to do :: whom can weelſe oppoſe ?: 
Who con'd from Heftor. bring his honour off 
If not_AchiBes ?: the Succeſs of. this 
Although particular, will give..an Omen: 
Of good or bad, ev*n to the general cauſe. 

Ulf. Pardon me Neſtor, if I.contradict you;. 
. Therefore ?tis fit Achilles meet-not Heftor. : 
Let us like Merchants ſhow our courſeſt wares, 
And think perchance they?1l ſell : but if they. do not;.. 
The luſtre of our better, yet unſhown- 
Wall ſhow. the better ; let.us. not. conſene: 
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Our greateſt warriouf ſhou'd be match*d with Hettor, 
For both our honour and our ſhame in thus, 
Shall be attended with ſtrange followers. 
Neſt. 1 ſee%em not with my. oldeyes; what are they ?- 
Ulyſſ.. What glory our Achilles gains from Hetfor, 
Were he not proud we all ſhould ſhare with him : 
But he already is too inſolent s © 
And we had better parch in Afr:ck Sun 
Than in his pride, ſhowd he ſcape Hetfor fair. 
But grant he ſhowd be foiPd ;: | 1% © 
Why then our common os ems + ſiffers, 
In that of our beſt Man: No, make a Lottery; 
And by device let blockiſh Hjax draw 
The chance to fight with He&#or : among our ſelves 
Give him allowance as the braver Manz *' 
For that will Phyſick the great Myrmidon, 
Who ſwells with loud applauſe ; and make him fall:: 
Hlis Creſt, if brainleſs Ajax come ſafe off,. 
If not, we yet prefervea fair opinion, 
[That we have better men: 
Neſt. Now I begin to reliſh thy advice: 
Come, let us go to Agamemnon ſtraight, 
'T*inform him of onr project. 
UVhiyf. ?Tis not ripe. 
The $kilful Surgeon will not lance a ſore - 
Till Nature has digeſted and prepar*d 
Fhe growing humours to her healing purpoſe: - 


Elſe muſt he often grieve the Patient?s ſenſe, 
When one inciſion'once wekt-tim®d world ſerye : 


Are not Achilles and dull 4jax friends ? 

Neſt. As much as fools can be. 

Uly}. That knot of friendſhip firſt muſt be unty?d 
*Ere we can reach our ends; for white they love each other; . 
Both hating us, will draw too ſtrong a Byafs, 
And all the Camp will tean that way they draw : 
For brutal courage is the Soldiers Idol : 
So, if one prove contemptuous, back®d by Oother, - 
*Twill give the law:to cool and ſober ſence, 
And place the power of War in Mad-mens hands. 

Neſt. Now 1 conceive you ; werethey once divided, 
And one of them made onrs, that one-would check - 
The others towring growth : and keep both low, 
As Inſtruments, and not as Lords of War b 
And this muſt beby-ſecret coals of- envy, 
Blown 10 their Breſt : compariſons of worth  - 
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Great-aRions wejgh'd of each : and each the beſt, 
As we ſhall give him voice. 
Ulyſſ. Here comes Therſies 


Enter Thefſites. 


Who feeds on 4jax, yet loves him not, becauſe he.cannot love. 
But as a Fpectes, differing from mankind, 
Hates all he ſees, and rails at all he knows ; ; 
But bates them moſt, from whom he molt receives, 
Diſdaining that his lot ſhou'd be ſo low, 
That he ſhou'd want the kindneſs which he takes. | 
Ne#. Theres none ſo fit an Engine : Save. ye Therſites. 
Ulyſſ.'Hail noble Greczan, thou relief of tolls, 
Soul of our mirth, and joy of ſullen war ; 
In whoſe converſe our winter-nights are ſhort, 
And ſummer-days not tedious. | 
Therſ. Hang you;both. 
Nez. How ! hang us both! ; 
Therſ. But hang thee firſt, thou very reverend fool! 
Thou fapleſs Oak, that liv*lt by wanting thought, 
And now in thy three hundreth year repin'it 
'Thou ſhould?ſt be felPd : hanging?s a civil death, 
'The death of men: thou canſt not hang ; thy trunk " | 
Is only fit for gallows to hang others. | 
Nezt. A fine greeting. _ 
Therſ. A fine old Dotard, to repine at hanging « 
At ſuch an Age! what ſaw the Gods in thee 
That a Cock-Sparrow ſhou*d but live three years, 
And thou ſhowdit laſt three Ages ? hes thy better ; 
He vſes life ; he treads himſelf to death. 
Thou haſt forgot thy uſe ſome hundred years, 
Thou ſtump of Man, thou worn-out broom, thou lumber. 
Neſt. 1 hear no more of him, his Poyſon works ; 
What, curſe me for my age! 
Ulyſ. Hold, you miſtake him Neſtor, *tis his cuſtom ; 
What malice is there in a mirthful Scene ? 
?Tis but a keen-edg?d Sword, ſpread o*r with balm, 
To heal the wound it makes. 
Therſ. Thou beg'ſt a curſe ! 
May?ſt.thou quit-{cores then, and be hang*d on Neſtor, 
Who hangs on thee; thou lead'ſt him by the noſe, 
Thou play*lt him like a puppet, ſpeak®ſt within him, 
And when thou haſt contriv'd ſome dark deſign 
To looſe a thouſand Greeks, make dogs meat of us, 
.Thou lay*lt thy Cuckows -egg within his neſt, 
; And 


\ 
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And mak'ſt him hatch it ; teacheſt his remembrance 
To lye; and fay, the like of it was practif?d 

Two hundred years ago ;.. thou bring? the brain, 

And he brings only beard to youch thy plots. © 


£ 


Neſt. 'm no'mans fool. , © If. 
Therſ. Then be thy own, that*s worſe. 
Ne#. He'll rail all day. 
Ulyſ. Then we ſhall learn all day. 
W ho forms the body to a graceful carriage 
Muſt imitate our awkard motions firſt”; 
The ſame preſcription does the wiſe Therſes- 
Apply to mend our minds. The fame he” uſes. 
To Ajax, to Achilles, to the reſt; _ 
His Satyrs are the phyſick of the Camp. 
Therſ. Wou'd they were poyſon tot, Rats-bane and Hem. ock, 
Nothing elſe can mend you; and thoſe two brawny fools. 
Ulyſ. He hits %m right: ; | 
Are they not ſuch my Neſtor ? 
Therſ. Dolt-heads, Allts, 
And beaſts of burthen ; 4jax and Achilles 
The pillars! no, the porters of the war. 
Hard-headed Rogues! Engines, meer woodenEngiaes; - 
Puſh*d on to do your work. 
Neſt. They are indeed. 
Ther. But what a Rogue art thou . 
To ſay they are indeed : Heaven made %em horſes, 
And thou put?ft on their harneſs, ridſt and ſpur'ſt em 3 


Uſurp*ſt-upon heav?ns fools, and mak?®ſt em thine. 
' NeF+..No : they are headſtrong fools, to be corrected. 
By none but by Therſires : thou alone-- 
Canſt tame, and train ?em to their proper uſe ; 
And doing this may?ſt claim a juſt reward ' 
From Greece, and Royal Agamemnons hands. 

Therſ. Ay, when. you need a man, you talk of giving 
For wits a dear commodity among yout ;" | 
But when you do not want him, then ſtale porridge, 

A fitarv'd dog wou'd not lap; and furrow water 

Is all the wine we taſte, give drabs and pimps: - 
11 have no gifts with babks at end of em. 

Uh. Isthis a Man, O Neſtor to be bought ? 
Aſia's not price enough ) bid the World 'for him.-. 
And ſhall this man, this #ermes, this Apollo, 

Sic lagg of Ajax table ? almoſt minſtrell, 

And with his preſence grace a brainleſs feaſt ? 

- Why they con ſence from kim, grow wits by rote, 


And 
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And yet, by ill repeating, libell him ; TIDE 
Making his wit their nonſenſe : nay they ſcorn him ; 
Eall him bought rayler, mercenary tongue : 

Play him for ſport at meals, and:kick him off. 

Thers. Yes they cankick ; my buttocks feel they can: 
They have their Aſſes tricks : but Ile eat pebbles, | 
leftarve ; *tis brave toftarve, ?is like a Soldier ; 

Before Þle feed thoſe wit-ſtarv'd rogues with ſence. 
They ſhall eat dry, and choak for want of wit, 

Ere they be moiſten*d with one-drop of mine- 
Ajax, and Achilles, two mudd-walls of fool, 
That only differ in degrees of thickyeſle. 

Ulyſs. I'de be reveng?d of both, when wine fumes high, 
Set em to prate, to boaſt their brutall ſtrength, 
To vye their ſtupid courage, till they quarrell 
And play-at hard-head with their. empty Skulls. L 

Thers, Yes; they ſhall butt and kick ; and all the while 
Tle think they kick for me : they ſhall fell timber 
On both ſides z and then log-wood will be cheap. 

Neſt. And Agamemnon—— 

Thers, Pox of Agamemnon ; 

Cannot I doa miſchietfor my felf 
But he muſt thank me for't ? | 
Ulyp. to Neſtor. 


Away; our work is done, Exenunt Ulyſſes, Neftor. 
Thers. This Agamemnon is-a King of Clouts : OW i 
A chip in porredge. 
Enter Ajax. 


Ajax. Therſnes ! 

Thers. Set up to frighen-Daws from Cherry trees. 

Ajax. Dogg ! 

Thers. A ſtandard to march under! 

4jax. Thou bitch-woolf ! canſt thou not hear ? feel then: 

| Frrikes bin 
Thers. The plague of Greece, and Hellens Pox light on thee, 

'Thou munegrill maſtiffe ; thou beef-witted Lord. 

Ajax. Speak then, thou mouldy leaven of the Camp: 

'Speak or lle beat the into handſomneſs. Fes 

Thers. I ſhall ſooner rail thee into wit : thou canſt kick, canſt thou? 
A red murrayn on thy Jades tricks ! Es 
Ajax. Tell me the Proclamation : 

Thers. Thou art proclaim'd a fool I think, | 

Ajax. You whorſon Curr take that. L Strikes him. 
Thers. Thou Scurvy valiant Aſs. 

Ajax. Thou ſlave. | 

Therſ 
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Thers, Thou Lord ! ——1, do, do,=wou'd my buttocks were Iron 
for thy ſake. ibs, 
Enter Achilles. Patroclus. 


Achill. Why how now Ajax / wherefore do you this ? 
How now Ther ſites, what?s the matter man ! 
Thers.1 ſay this Ajex wears his wit in's belly,and his guts in's brains. 
Achill. Peace fool. | | | 
Thers. 1 would have peace ; but the fool will not. 
Prtrocl, But what*s the quarrel ? 
4jax. I bad him tell me the proclamation, and he rails vpon me. 
Thers. I ferve thee not 5; .. * 
Ajax. I ſhall cut out your tongue ! | 
Thers. ?Tis no matter ; I ſhall ſpeak as much ſence as thou afcerwards : 
Pl ſee you hang?d ere I come any more to-your Tent : Pll keep where 
there's wit ſtirring, and leave the faction of fools. | [| going. 
Acbi8. Nay, thou ſhalt not go Therſites, till we have ſquees'd the 
venorn out. of thee: prithee inform us of this Proclamation. | 
Thers. Why you empty fuz-balls, your heads are full of nothing elſe 
but Proclamations 
Ajax. Tell us the news I fay. 
_ Thers. You fay ! why you never ſaid any thing in all your life ! 
But ſince you will know, ?tis proclain”d throvgh the Army, that Hefor 
is to.cudgell you to morrow. BED 
Achilles, How cudgell him, Therſites ! | 
Therſ. Nay you may take a childs part owt if you have fo much cou- 
rage, for Heftor has challeng*®d the tougheſt of che Greeks - and *cis in 
diſpute which of your two heads is the ſoundeſt timber. 
A knotty piece of work he*ll have betwixt your noddles, 
Aochil. i Hefor be'to fight with any. Greek, 
He knows his Man. 
Ajax. Yes; he may know his man, without Art AZazick.. 
Therſ. So he had need + for to my certain knowledge neither of you 
two are conjurers to inform him. 
Achill. to Ajax. You do-not mean. your RIF, ſure. 
Ajax. 1 mean nothing L 
Thers. Thou mean'ſt ſo always. 
Achill. Umh ! mean-nothing !- 
Thers, afide. Fove if it be thy will, let theſe tho fools quarrel] about 
nothing : *tisa cauſe that?s worthy of tm. # 
Ajax. You ſaid he knew his Man: is there but one ? 
One Man amongſt the-Greeks ! 
Achill. Since you will have it, 
but one to fight with Hefor, : 
_ <ax. Thenl amhe;, 
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Achill. Weak Ajax. 

Ajax. Weak Achilles. 

Thers. Weak indeed ; God help you both -! 

Patroc. Come, this muſt be no quarrell. 

Thers. There's no cauſe fort. 

Patroc, He tells you true z you are both equal 

Thers. Fools. ; 

Achill. 1 can brook no compariſons. 

eAjax, Norl. 

Achill, Well Ajax. 

Ajax. Well Achilles. 0s NE IIS 

Thers. So now they quarrell in 2onoſylables : A word and a blow, 
and *t be thy will. | EDS 

Achill. You may hear more. 

Ajax. 1 wou'd. 

Achill. Expe&, 

Ajax. Farewell. 4 Exeunt ſeverally. 

Therſ, Curſe on them,they want wine: your true fool will neyer fight 
without it. Ora Urab, a drab: Oh for a commodious Drabb betwixt 
*:m! wouw'd Heller had been here! then it had come to ſomething. 
Dogs, Lions, Bulls, for Females tear and gore : 
And the Beſt Man, is valiant for his whore. Exit Therſues. 


> ACT 11 SCENE I. 


WEEN Enter Thcerfites: | 
/. CHall the Idjot4jax uſe me thus! he beats me,andI rail at him : 
O worthy ſatisfation ! wou?d I cou'd beat him and he raijl'd 
at me! Then there?s Achsles.a rare Engineer : if Troy be not taken till 
theſe two undermine it, the walls will ſtand till they fall of themſelves : 
Now the Plague on the whole Camp, or rather the Pox : for thats a 
curſe dependent on thoſe that fight as we do for a Cuckolds queen, --- 
What ho, my Lord Achilles. 
Enter Patroclus. 

Patroe. Who's there, Therſites? Good Therſites come in and rail. 

Thers. afide. If 1 coud have remembred an Aſs with gilt trappings, 
thou hadſt not ſlip*d.out of my contemplation. But 'tis no mater ; thy 
Telf upon thy ſelf, the common curſe of mankind, folly and ignorance 
be thine in great abundance: Heavens bleſs thee from a Tutor ; and 
diſcipline come not near thee. . 


I have ſaid my prayers ; and the devil Envy fay Amen. 
Where's Acbilles ? [ OY 


Exter 
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Enter Achilles: 


Who's there, Therſites ? why my digeſtion, why haſt thou not ſery*d 
thy ſelf to my table, ſo many meals? come begin, what's Agamemnen ? 

Thers. Thy Commander, Achi/es : then tell me Patroclus, whats 
Achilles ? | 

Patro. Thy Benefaftor Therſites ; then tell me prithee what*s thy 
felf ? | 

TVers. Thy knower, Patroclus z then tell me, Parroclus, what art thou? 

Patroc. Thon mayſt tell that know*ſt; 

Achill. ©, tell, tell. This muſt be very fooliſh : and I dye to have 
my ſpleen tickled. 

Thers. Ple decline the whole queſtion. Agamemnon commands Achil- 
les, Achilles is my Benefactor, I am Patroclus knower.z and Patroclus is 
a fool. 

Patroc. You Raſcal. . 

Achill. He's a priviledg?d man , proceed ' Therſites. Ha'!_ha! 'ha! 

rithee proceed while I am in the vein of laughing. 4 

Therfir, And all theſe foreſaid men are fools: Agamemnor?s a fool 
to offer to command Achilles : Achilles is a fool to be commanded by 
him, I am a fool to ſerve ſuch a fool, and Parroclus:1s a fool poſitive: 

Patrec, Why am I-a fool ? ; | 

Therſi. Make that demarnd:to Heaven,jt fuffices methow- art one: 

Ach:ll. Ha, ha, ha! O give mr ribs of ſteel; - or I ſhall ſplit with - 
pleaſure: now play me Neſtor at a Night alarm : Mimick him rarely, 
make him cough and ſpet, and fumble with his gorget, and ſhake the 
oo mo his palſey hand ; in and out, in and out, gad that's exceed-/ 
ing fooliſh. 

ne At ſhall_not ſcape ſo; he has told us what we are; come 
whats: Neſtor ?- 

Therfi. Why he's anold wooden top, ſet up by father Time three 
hundred years ago, that hums to Agamemnon and Viyſſes, and ſleeps to 
all the world beſides. | 

Achill. So let him fleep for Ple no more of him-:: O my Patroclus, E 
but force a ſmile, 4jax. has drawn the lot, and all the praiſe of Hettvr. 
mult he his. | 

Therſ;, 1 hope to ſee his praiſe upon his ſhoulders, in: blows and * 
bruiſes,his arms, thighs, and body, all full.of fame ;. ſuch fame as he 
gave me, anda wide hole at laſt full in his boſome, to let in day upon 
him, and diſcover the inſide of a fool-- | 

Parroc. How he- ſtruts in expe@ation' of honour ! he knows not . 
what he does. | | 

Therſi. Nay that*s'no wonder, for he never did.” 

Achzlls Prithee ſay how he behaves himſelf? - 

Therſi. © you would be- learning to- prafice; againſt ſuch another - 

E*2 me, 
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time.— Why he toſſes up his head as he had built Caſtles Pth ayr 
and he treads upward to *em, ſtalks into th*Element, he ſurveys: him- 
ſelf, agrwere to look for 4jex: he wowd be cry*d, for he has, loſk 
himſelf, nay he knows no body ; 1 ſaid good morrow Ajax, and he 
replyed thanks Agamemnon. | 

D ehil, Thou ſhale be my Ambaſſador to him Therſites. 

Therſi. No, Pl put on his perfon, let Patroclus make his demands 
to me, and ſhall ſee the pageant of Ajax. ; 

Achill. To him Patroclzs, tell him I humbly deſire the valiant Ajax 
to invite the Noble Hefor to my Tent : and to procure ſafe conduct 
for him from our Captain General eAgamemneoz. 

Patroc. Fove bleſs the mighty Ajax ! 

Therſi. Humh ! | 

Patroc. I come from the great Achilles. 

Therſi, Ha! wn | 

Patroc. Who moſt humbly deſires you to invite HeFor to his Tent: 

Therſi, Humh ! 

Patroc, And to procure him ſafe conduct from Agamemnnen; 

Therſi. Agamemnon ? 

Patroc. I, my Lord. | 

Therſi. Ha > 

Patroc. What ſay you to't? | 

Therſi, Farewell with all my heart. 

Patroc. Your anſwer Sir! GE 

Therſ, If to morrow be a fair day, by eleven a clock it will go 
one way or other, however he ſhall buy me dearly, fare you well with 
. all my heart. 

Achill. Why, but he is not in this tune is he ? 

Therſi. No, but he's thus out of tune, what Muſick will be in him 
when Hefor has knocked out his brains I know nor, nor I care not, 
but if emptineſs makes noiſe, his head will make melody. 

Achill. My mind is troubled like a Fountain ſtir'd : 

And I my {elf ſee not the bottom ont. | 

 Therſs. Wou'd the Fountain of his mind wereclear; that he might 
ſee'an Aſs in*t. Aſide. I had rather be atick ina ſheep, than ſuch a 
valiant ignorance. 


Enter Agamemnon, Ajax, Diomedes, Menelaus. 


Patroc, Look, who comes here. | 

Achill. Patroclus, Ple ſpeak with no body, come in after me T' herſutes. 

Agam, Where's Achilles ? [ Exeunt Achill. Therſites. 

Patro. Within, but ill diſpos?d my Lord. | 

Aenel. We ſaw him at the openiuz of his Tent. 

Azam. Let it be known to him that we ace here. 

Patroc. I ſhall fay fo tg him, LExit PatrocJus: 
Dicm, 
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Dom. I know he is not ſick. DD "Ip 
Ajax. Yes, Lyon ſick, ſick of a prond heart, you may call it melan- 
choly if you'll humor him : .but on my honour *tis no more than pride ; 
and why ſhow'd he he. proud? Rs 
Menel. Here comes Patroelaq;, but, no Achilles with hin, 
Enter Patroclus. | 
Patroc. Achilles bids me tell you he 1s for 
If any thing more than your ſport: and "2 ure 
Did move you tq this viſt : he's not well, | 
And begs you wow'd excuſe him, as unfit .. 
For preſent buſineſs. ME 
Azam. How! how's this Patrocluy ? 
We are too well acquainted with theſe anſiyers 
Though he has much deſert, yet all his vertues 
Do in our eyes begin to loſe their gloſs. * _. 
We: came to-ſpeak with him ;, you ſhall not err 
if you return we think him over-proud , 
And under-honeſt. Tell him this; and add, 
That if he over-hold his price ſo much _ 
We'll none of him : but let him like an Engine 
Not portable, lye lagg of all the Camp. 
A ſtirring Dwarf is of more uſe to us 
;Than is a fleeping Gyant : tell him ſo, : 
Patroc, I ſhall, and bring his anſwer preſently. 
Azam, Vle not be fatish'd but by himſelf. 
So tell him; Menelax. A Exeunt Menelata Patroclus. 
Ajax. What's he more than another ? 
Azam. No more than what he thinks himſelf. 
<jax. Is he ſo munch ! do you not think he thinks himſelf a better 
Man than me ? - 
D:om. Nodoubt he does. 
fjax. Do you think ſo? | TERS. 
Agam. No, noble Ajax; you are as ſtrong, as valiant ; but much 
more courteous. TT 
Fax. Why ſhowd a man be prond ? I know not what pride is : I hate 
a proud man as I hate the ingendring of toads. 
Diom- Aſide. *Tis ſtrange he ſhould ; and love himſelf fo well. 
| | Re-enter Menel. 
Men. Achilles will not to the field to morrow. 
Agam. What*s his excuſe? 
Men Why he relies on none 
But his own will ; poſſeſt he is with vanity : 
What ſhowd I fy, he is ſo plaguy proud 
[Thar the death tokens of itare upon him ; 
Aut ode there's no recovery — © | 
Emery 
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Enter Ulyſſes, Neſtor. 

ee Let Ajax go to him. 

Ulyſſ. O Agamemnon, 1et it not be ſo. 
We'll conſecrate the ſteps that Ajax makes Flat 
W hen they go from Achiles.: ſhall that proud man EEE 
Be worſhip'd by a greater than himſelf, TIN 
One whom we hold our Idoll ? 
Shall 4jax go to him? No, Fove forbid, 
And ſay in thunder, goto him Achittes. 


Neft. C. Aſide. J © this is well; he rubs him where it itches: 
eAjax. If I go to him with my Gauntlet clench*d, '” ' 
Ple daſh.bim ore the face. - EVIOTTET 
Lgam. Q no, you ſhall not go. Sons 
Ajax. And he be proud with me Ile cure. his pride :: a paltry: 
inſolent fellow ! ws at 
Neſt. How he deſcribes himſelf 7 * 7 LC 
Ulyſſ. Afide. The crow chides blackneſs. ——here is a man, but”tis 
before his face, and therefore I am filent.0 -, 03017 
Neſt, Wherefore are you ? He is not envious as Achilles is. 
Ulyſſ Know all the world he is as valiant; | 
Ajax. A whorſon dog that ſhall' palter thus with us! wou'd a 
were a Trojan. = | 
UlLy}. Thank Heav*n my Lord, youre of a gentle nature, 
Praiſe him that got you, her that brought you forth ; 
But he who taught you-firſt the uſe of Arms, 
Let Mars divide Eternity in two, 
And give him half. T' will not praiſe your. wiſedom, 
Neſtor ſhall do't ; but pardon father Neſtor, 
Were you as green as Fx, and your brain 
Temper*d like bis, you never ſhou'd excell him ; 
But. be as Ajax 1s. 
Ajax. Shall I call you Father ?. 
Ulyſ. 1, my good Son. : | 
" D:om. Be rul'd by him Lord Ajax. | 
_ Uh. There is no ſtaying here ; the Hart Achilles 
Keeps thicket, - pleaſe it our great General, 
I ſhall impart a counſell, which obſerv*d. 
May cure this Madmans pride. 
Azam. 19 my own tent our talk wHl be more priyate;.. 
Ulyſſ. But nothing without Fax: 
He is the ſoul and ſubſtance of my councels, . 
And I am buthis thadow. . 
Ajax. You ſhall ſee 
I am not like Achilles. | 
Lt us copfer 3 and P) giye counſel too.: LExennt Omnes: 
"=F  SEENB. 


{ 
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SCENE II. 


Pandarus, Troilus, Creſlida. LE 

Pand. Come, come,.'what need you bluſh ? ſhame's a babie 
fware the oaths now. to her, that you ſwore to me: what are" 
you gone again ? you muſt be watch'd ere you are made tame muſt 
you? why dowt you ſpeak to her firſt ! — Come draw this Curtain,and 
lets ſee your pifture : alas a day, how loath 'you are to offend day- 
light !-— (they kifſe) that's well, thats well, -nay you ſhall fight your 
hearts out ere I part you.-—ſo ſo——ſ0 ſfo—— SLE 

Troil. You have bereft me of all words, fair Creſſida. : 

Pand, Words, pay no debts ; give her deeds : —what billing again ! 
here's in witneſs whereof the parties interchangeably comein, 
come in, youloſe time both: 
 TTroil, O Creſſida, how often have I wiſt?d me here ? 

Creſſi, Wiſh*d my Lord ! — the Gods grant ! O my Lord. - : 

Troil, What ſhou'd they grant? 'what makes this pretty interrupti- 
on in thy words? 

Creſſi. I ſpeak I know not what ! 

Troil. Speak ever ſo; and if I anſwer you 
I know not what, it ſhews the:more of love. 

Love 1s achild that talks in broken language, 
Yet then he ſpeaks moſt plain. | 

Creſſi. 1 finde it true, that to be wiſe and love 
Are inconſiſtent things. 

Pand. what bluſhing ſtill, haye you not done talking yet ! 

Cref.- Well Uncle, what folly I commit, Idedicate to you. 

Pand. I thank you for that : if my Lord geta boy of you, you'l give 
him me. Be true to my Lord, if he flinch Pll be hang*d for him—— 
(Now am lin my kingdom! ) [aſede] 

Troil. You know your pledges now, your Uncles word and my 
firm faith. 

Pand. Nay Pll give my word for her too : our kindred are conſtant : 
they are burrs I can aſſure you, they*ll ſtick where they are thrown. 
Creſſi. Boldneſs comes to me now, and I can ſpeak : | 

Prince Troilus, I have loy'd you long. 
Troil. Why was my Creſſida then ſo hard to win ? 
Cref. Hard to ſeem wonn ; but I was wonn my Lord. 
What have I blabb'd, who will be true to us, 
When we are ſo unfaithfull to our ſelves! 
O bid me hold my tongue ; for in this rapture 
Sure I ſhall ſpeak what [ ſhou*d ſoon repent. 
But ſtop my mouth, 
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Tyroil. A ſweet command; and willingly obey*d- [kiſſes] 
Pand. Pretty, Pfaith! | 
Cref. My Lord Ido beſeech you pardon me, 

Twas not my purpoſe thys to beg a kiſs. 

F am aſhanvd : Q heayens what have 1 done ? 

For this time let me take my leave, my Lord. 
Pand, Leave! and you take leave till to morrow morning , call 

me Cut- "8 
Cref. Pray let me $0. 

Trozl. Why what offends you, Madam ? 
Creſs. My own company. _.___ 
Troil. You cannot fpun your ſelf. 
Creſs. Let me go and try : | 

E have a kind of ſelf reſides 1n you- 

Txoil. Oh that I thought truth cou'd be ina Wontan!: 

( As if it can, I will preſume in you) 

That -my incegrity and faith might: mect 

The ſame return from her who: has my heart. 

How ſhowd I be exalted ! but alas 

t am more plain than. dull ſimplicity t 

And artleſs, as the infancy of truth. 


Creſs. 1n that I muſt not yield to you my Lord. 


Troil. All conſtant Lovers ſhall, in future Ages, 
Approve their truth by Tro:lzs + when their verſe 
Wants ſimiles, as turtles to their mates : 

Or true as flowing tides are to the Moon ; 
Earth to the Center : Iron co Adamant : 

At laſt when truth is tid with repetition ; 

As true as Troilus ſhall ſhall crown up the verſe, 
And fanQtify the Numbers. 


Creſs. Prophet may you be ? 

If 1 am falſe, or ſwerve from truth of love, 
When time is old, and has forgot it ſelf, 
In all things elſe, let it remember me; 
And after all compariſons of falſhood: 

To ſtabb the heart of perjury in Maids ; 
Let it be ſaid as falſe as Creſſide. 

Pand. Go to, little ones : a bargain made: here F hold your hand, and 
here my Couſins : if ever you prove falfe to one another, after I have 
taken ſuch pains to bring you together : let all pitifull goers between» 
be calPd to the worlds end after my name, Pandears. 


Creſs. And wall you promiſe that the holy Prieſt 
Shall make us one fo 


r ever? | 
P and. 
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Pard. Prieſts! marry hang %em!.they make you one; go in, go in, 
and make your ſelyes one without a Prieſt : Pll have no Prieſts work in 
my houſe. | | 

re Pll not conſent unleſs you ſwear. 

Pard. I, do, do, {wearz a pretty Woman's worth an Oath at any 

time. Keep or break as time ſhall try; but?*cis good to ſwear , for the 
faving of her credit : Hang %em ſweet Rogues they never expect a Man' 
ſhou'd keep it. Let him but ſwear, and that's all they care for. 

Troil. Heavens proſper me as I devoutly ſwear, 

Never to be but yours. | | 
/ Pand, Whereupon [I will lead you iato a chamber : and ſuppoſe there 
be a bed int ; as Pfack, I know not: but yow'll forgive me, if there 
be : away, away, you naughty h 210gs : get you together, get you to- 
gether. Ah you wags, do you leer indeed at one another ! do the neyes 
twinkle at him ? get you together, get you thgether. | 

| [ Leads them ont. 


Enter at one door Eneas with a Torch, at another HeCtor, 
Diomede with Torches. 


Hef. So ho; who goes there? e/Eneas 

e/Eneas. Prince Heftor! 

D:om. Good morrow Lord eAneac.. 

Hef. A valiant Greek, «/£neas; take his hand; 
Witneſs the proceſs of your ſpeech within ; 
You told how Dzomede a whole week by days 
Did haunt you in the field. 

eEneas. Health to you, valiant Sir, 
During all buſineſs of the gentle truce ; 
But when I-meet you arm?d, as black defiance 
As heart can think, or courage execute. 

D:om, Both one and t'other, Diomede embraces. 
Our bloods are now in calm ; and ſo long health; 
But when contention, and occaſion meets, 
By Jove, Vl play the hunter for thy life, _ 

e/Eneas. And thou ſhalt hunt a Lion that will fly 
With his face backward : welcome D5omede, 
Welcome to Troy : now by Axchiſes Soul, 
No man alive can loye in ſuch a ſort, 
The thing he means to kill, more excellently. 

Diom, We know each other well. 

<Ene. Wedo; andlong to know each other worſe 
To Het, my Lord, the King has ſent for me in haſte: 
Know you the reaſon? © | | 

He#F. Yes: his purpoſe meets you. 
It was to bring this Greek to Calchas?s houſe, | 
Tray F | Where 


i 
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*Where Pardarwu: his Brother, and his Daughter _ 
Fair Creſſida reſide.: and there to render | | 
For our Anthenor, now redeem?d from priſon, 
The Lady Creſſida - | : 
£Ene. What !- Has the King reſolv?d to gratife- 
That Traitor Colchos ;, who forſook his Country, 
And turn'd to them, by giving vp this Pledge ? 
Hef. The bitter difpoſition of the time © 
Is ſuch, though Colchos as a Fugitive 
Deſerve it not. that we.muſt free Anthenor 
On whoſe wife Coynſels, we can moſt rely: 
And therefore Greſſide muſt be returrd. + .- 
ite. Aword my Lord —( Your pardon DiomedeY 
"Your Brother Ty0:/#s, to my certain knowledge, 
-Does lodge this night in Pardarm bis houſe :- 
5 G5 od before: tell him of our approach 
Which will Ifear be much 
Unwelcome to him. 
e/Ene. I aſſure you 
Troilus had rather Troy were born to Greece, 
Than Creſſida from Troy. 
 Hett. 1 know it well : and how he is befide,, 
"Of haſty. blood. | 
e/Ene. He will not hear me ſpeak: 
But I have noted long betwixt you two 
A more than Brothers love : an awful homage 
The fiery youth pays to your elder vertue : 
Hef. Leave it to me; Ple manage him alone :- 
Attend you Diomede; my Lord good morrow: [ to Djomed: 
An urgent buſineſs takes me from the pleaſure | 
Your company affords me ; but e£zeas 
With joy will undertake to ſerve you here. 
And'to ſupply my room. 
e#Eneaito Diomed. My Lord, I walt you. | Exeunt feverally. 
L Diomede wth Eneas; Hector at another door. 
Enter Pandarus: 4. Servant : Muſh, 


Pand. Softly, Villain, foftly ; I would not for half Troy. the Lo- 
vers i 120k be diſturbd under my Roof, liſten Rogne, liſten, do they 
reathe * | 
Serv, Yes, Sir, T hear by ſome certain ſienes, s, the are both awake. 
Panda. That's as it ſhould be : that*s well aboth Les: - [liſten] 
Yes Ae they hos! botig alive :=——there was a creak! there was a 
creak : they are both alive and- alive like : | : a ha 
wk Malmo ez-there was a Creak : a 


— 


( 33 ) 
Serv. Shall they ſtrike up, Sir? - hs 
Pard. Art thou ſure they do-not know the parties? = SET 
Serve. They play to the Man in the Moon, for oughtthey know.._ 

+ . Pand, TotheMan in the Moon, ah'Rogue ! do they ſo? EE 

indeed Rogue! I underſtand thee: thou art a wag ; thouart a wag. 

Come towze rowze! in the name of love, ſtrike up boys! n 


Muſeck, and then Song : during which Pandarus liſtens, 


Song, - Can life be «4 bleſſing, . 

" *_ Or worth the poſſeſing, 
Can life be a bleſſing if love were away ? 
Ah no ! though our love all night keep uewaking, 
And though he torment us with cares all the day, 
Yet he ſweetens he ſweetens our pains in the takzng, 
There*s an-hour at the la3t, there's an hour to repray. 

2, 


Tn every paſſeſſing, 

| The ra ts, g, 
Iz every. peſſeſſing the fruit of our pain, 
Poor lovers forget long ages of anguiſh, | 
Whate*re they Jak ſuffer?d and done to obtain; 
*Fis a pleaſure, a pleaſure to ſigh and to languiſh 
When we hope, when we hope to be happy again. 


Pand. Put up, and vaniſh ; they are coming out ; what a ferrup, will 
you play when the dance isdone? I ſay vaniſh. _ Exit Muſick. 

Peeping. Good Pfaith ; good Pfaith! what hand in hand ?——— | 
a fair quarrel, well cnded! do do, walk him, walk him; A good girl, 
a diſcreet girl: 1 ſee ſhe*ll make the moſt of him. 


Enter Trojlus and Creſlida. 


Troil. Farewell my life ! leave me, and back to bed: _ 
Sleep ſeal thoſe pretty eyes ; 
And tie thy ſenſes in as ſoft a band 
As Infants void of thought. | | 
Paxdar. ſhewing himſelf, How now , how now. how. go matters Þ 
Hear you Maid, hear you ; where's my Coufin Creſſida ? 
Creſs. Go hang your ſelf you naughty mocking Uacle : 
You bring me to do i, and thenyou-jeerime!, _ Bn Ry © 
Pand, What ill have Tbrought you to do? ſay what if youdare now! 
_ Ro [ brought her to do ill? - 
rejs, —ome, come, beſhrew.your heart; you'll neither be good your 
ſelf, nor ſuffer others. v Ce oe: 
F 2 Pandas 
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Pand. Alas poor Wench ; alas poor Devil; haſt not ſlept tonight ? 
wou'd anot (a bnehty Man ) let it ſleep one twinkle ! Ah bugbear 
take him! 

Knock within, Cref. Who's that at door ? good Uncle go and fee : 
My Lord come'yon again into my chamber ; | 
You ſmile and mock as if I meant naughtily. 

Troil. Indeed, indeed! ; ; 

Creſſi. Tome, are deceiv*d ; I think of no ſuch thing : 

Knock again. How earneſtly they knock, pray come in: _ 

I wou'd not for all Troy, you were ſeen here. Exeunt Troil, Creſſida. 

Pand, Who's there ? what's the matter ? 

Will you beat dawn the houſe there ? 


Enter Hector: 


Hef. Good morrow my Lord Pandarw; good morrow. 

Pand. Who's there, Prince Hettor ? what news with you fo early ? 
- Het. Is not my Brother Froil«s here ? 

Pand. Here ! what ſhould he do here ? 

Hef. Come, he is here my Lord, do not deny him : 

It does import him much to ſpeak with me. 

Pand. 1s he here ſay you? *tis more than I know, Pll be ſworn; 
For my own part I came in late : — what ſhou*d he do here ? 

Het}. Come, come, you do him wrong ere yare aware; you'll be ſo 
true to bim, that youll be falſe to him : you ſhall not know he's here; 
but yet go fetch him hither :—go. __ L Exit Pandarus. 

Emer Troilus. 


T bring you Brother, moſt unwelcome news ; 
But fince of force you are to hear it told, 
I thought a Friend and Brother beſt might tell ic 
Therefore, before I ſpeak, arm well your mind 
And think y*are to be touch*d ev?n to the quick ; 
That ſo, prepar*d for ill you may be leſs 
Sarpris?d to hear the worſt. 

Troil. See Hettor, what it is to be your Brother, 
I ſtand prepar*d already. 

Hett, Come, you are not, 
I know you, Trozlxe, you are bot and fiery : 
You kindleat a wrong ; and catch it quick 
As ſtnbble does the flame. | 

Troil. 'Tis heat of blood, 
And raſhneſs of my youth ; Pll mend that errour : 
Begin and try my temper. ; 
Fe area Can ou _—_ FR 
Or that one thing which moſt cou?d urge your anver 
Drive you to odkeel S, Plunge you in four . 
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And make you hate even me ? 
Troil. There can be naqthing, 
I love you, Brother, with that awful Love 
I bear to Heav?n, and to ſuperiour Vertue, 
And when I quit this Love, you muſt be that 
Which Hefor ner can be. 
He#, Remember well 
What you have ſaid : for when I claim your Promiſe, 
I ſhall expeCt performance. 
Troil. Tamtaught: 
I will not rage. 
' Hef. Nor grieve beyond a Man. 
Tr0il. I wo'not be a Woman, 
He&#, Do not, Brother : 
And I will tell my news, in terms ſo mild, 
So tender, and ſo fearful to offend, 
As Mothers uſe to ſooth their froward Babes 3 
Nay I will ſwear as you have ſworn to me, 
That if ſome guſt of paſſion. ſwell your Soul 
'To words intemperate, I will bear with you. ; 
Troil, What wou*d this pomp of preparation mean ? 
Come you to bring me news of Priams death, 
Or Heeuba”s ? 
HetF. The Gods forbid I ſhou'd ; 
- But what I bring is nearer you, more cloſe, 

An ill more yours. | 

Troil, There is but one that.can be. 

Hef. Perhaps tis that. 

Trosl. Vll not ſuſpett my Fate 
So far, I know I ſtand poſſeſt of that. 

Het. ?Tis well : conſider at whoſe houſe I find you. 

Troil. Ha! 

HetF, Does it ſtart you? I muſt wake you more : 
Anthenor is exchang'd.. 

Troil, For whom? 

Hef. Imagin. 

Troil. It comes like thunder grumbling ina cloud, 
Before the dreadful break : if here it fall, 

The fubtile flame will lick up all my blood, 
And 1na moment turn my heart to aſhes. 

Het. That Creſſidafor Anthenor is exchangd,. 
Becauſe I knew *twas harſh, I wou*d not tell; 
Not all at once ; but by degrees and glimpſes. 
T let 1t 1n, leſt it might ruſh upon you. 

And quite o*repower your Soul : Ia this I think 
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I ſhow'd afciend : your part muſt follow next : 
Which is to curb your choler, tame your grief, 
And bear it like a Man. 
Troil. 1 think I do, E | 
That I yet live to hear you; but no more: 
Hope for no more : for ſhou*d ſome Goddeſs offer 
Togive her ſc!f and all her Heaven In chayge. 
I wow'd not part with Creſi4a - ſo return 
"This Anſwer as my laſt. 
Het. ?Twill not be taken: 
- Nor will I bear ſuch News. 
Troil. You bore me worſe. | ; 
Hetb. Worſe for your ſelf; not for thegeneral State, 
And all our common Safety, which depends 
On free*d Anthenors Wiſdom. 
Troil. You wou'd ſay. | 
That I'm the Man mark*d 6ut to be unhappy 3 
And made the publick Sacrifice for Troy. 
Hetb. 1 wou'd ſay ſo indeed ; for can you find 
A Fate more glorious, than to be that Vittim? 
If parting from a Miſtreſs can procure 
A Nations Happineſs, ſhow me that Prince 
Who dares to truſt his future:-Fame ſo far 
To ſtand the ſhock of Annals, blotted thus, 
He fold his Country for a Womans Love ? 
Trozl. O, ſhe*s my Life, my Being, and my Soul! 
Het. Suppoſe ſhe were, which yet I willnot grant, 
You ought to give her up. 
Troil. For whom ? 
Hef. The Publick, 
Troil. And what are they that I ſhou'd give up her 
To make them happy ? let me tell you, Brother, 
The Publick 1s the Lees of vulgar Slaves : 
Slaves with the minds of Slaves : ſo born, ſo bred ; 
Yet ſuch as theſe, united ina Herd, 
Are call'd the Public: Millions of ſuch Cyphers 
Make up the publick Sum : an Eagles life 
Is worth a world of Crows : are Princes made 
For ſuch as theſe? who, were one Soul extrated 
From all their beings, cou'd not raiſe a Man, — 
HetlF, And what are we. but for ſuch men as theſe ? 
*Tis Adoration, ſome ſay, makes a God: 
And who ſhowd pay it? where wou'd be their Altars, 
| Wereno inferiour Creatures here on Earth ? 
Ev*n thoſe who ſerve, have their Expectances; 


Degrees 
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Degrees of Happineſs, which they muſt ſhare, 
Or they'll refuſe to ſerve us. 

Troil. Let em have it. 
Let e?m eat, drink, and ſleep; the only uſe 
They have of Life : | | 

Hef. You take all theſe away, 
Unleſs you give up Creſſida. ; 

Troil. Forbear FE 
Let Paris give up Hellex : ſhe's the cauſe, 
And root of all this miſchief. 

Hef, Your own Suffrage 


Condemns you there : you voted for her ſtay? 4 
Troil. If one muſt ſtay, the other ſha*not go. 


Het. She ſha?not ? 
Troil. Once again, I ſay, ſhe ſhall not. 


Hef. Our Father has decree?d it otherwiſe. 


Troil. No matter. . VIDISEY 

Het+. How ! no matter Troily? 
AKing, and/Fathers Will ! 

Troil, When *tis unjuſt. 

Hef. Come, ſhe ſhall go. 

Troil. She ſhall ? then Iam dard. 

Hett. If nothing elſe will do. 

Troil. Anſwer me firſt ; 
And then Pll anſwer that : be ſure I will ; 
Whoſe hand ſeaPd this exchange ? — 

Het. My Fathers firſt; F 
Then all the CounciPs after. 

Troil, Was yours there ? 

Hett. Mine was there too. | 

Troil, Then yowr no more my Friend : 
And for your ſake, now mark me what I fay, 
She ſhall not go. 

Het. Go to, you are a Boy. 

Troil. A Boy! PmgladIam not ſuch a Man; 
Not ſuch as thou z a Traitor to. thy Brother : 


Nay more, thy Friend : but Friend's a ſacred Name, 
Which none but brave and honeſt men ſhou'd w-ar ; 


In thee ?tis vile; ?tis proſtitute : *tis Air 3 
And thus I puff it from me. 
Het, Well, young Man, = 
Since. Pat no Friend ( and oh that &reil was 
To one ſo far pnworthy ) bring;heraut,;. 
Or by our Fathers Soul, of whichno-part . 
Did ex deſcend to thee, Pll force hec hence; 
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Troil, 1 laugh at thee. 
Het. Thou dar'ſt not. 
Troil. 1 dare more, : 
If urg'd beyond my temper - prove my dating, 
And ſee which of us has the larger ſhare 
Of our great Fathers Soul 
Hett. No more, thou know?ſt me. 
Troil. Ido; and know my ſelf. 
Hetft. All this, ye Gods, ; 
And for the Daughter of a Fugitive, 
A Traitor to his Country ? 
Troil, ?Tis too much. 
Het. By Heaven too little; for I think her common, 
Troil, How, Common ! 
Hei, Common as the tainted Shambles, 
Or as the duſt we tread. 
Troil. By Heaven as chaſte as thy Andromache, - 


Hedtor lays his Hand on Troilus his Arm3 
and Trojlus does the ſame to him. 


He#. What! nanvſt thou them together ? 
Troil, No; Ido not: 
For Creſſida is firſt : as chaſt as ſhe, 
But much more fair. 
Hef. O patience, patience, Heaven ! 
Thou temprt'ſt me ſtrangely , ſhou'd I kill thee now, 
I know not if the Gods can be offended 
Or think I ſlew a Brother ; but be gone, 
Be gone, or I ſhall ſhake thee into Atomes : 
Thou know'ſt I can. 
Troil. I care not if you cou'd. 
Heft. walksng off. 1 thank ye Gods for calling to my mind 
My promiſe, that no words of thine ſhou?d urge me, 
Beyond the bounds of reaſon : but in thee 
*Twas brutal baſeneſs, ſo forewarn'd to fall 
Beneath the name of Man : to ſpurn my kindneſs ; 
And when l offer*d thee ( thou know?ſt how loth ! ) 
The wholſom bitter cup o? friendly counſel 
Todaſh it in my face : farewel, farewel. 
Ungrateful as thou art : hereafter uſe 
The name of Brother ; but of Friend no more. [. Loring out « 
'Troil. Wilt thou not break yet Heart? ſtay, Brother, ſtay ; | 
I promis?d too, but I have broke my Vow, 7 
And you keep yours too well. 
Hett. 
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Hef. What wonldſt thou more ? | 
Take heed, young man how you too far provoke me ! 
For Heaven can witneſs, *tis with much conſtraint 
ThatI preſerve my faith. 

Troil. Elſe you wou?d kill me ; 

Hett, By all the Gods .I wou'd. 

Troil, Pm fatishad,,; 1 if 
You have condemn'd me, and Pll do%t my ſelf; 
What's life to him, who has no uſe of life ? 

A barren purchaſe, held upon hard terms ! . 

For I have loſt ( oh what have I not loſt! 

The faireſt, deareſt, kindeſt of her Sex, 

And loſt her ev*n by himz by him, ye Gods, . 
Who only cou?d and only4houd protect me ; 

And if I had a joy beyond that love, 

A friend, have loſt him too! : 

Het. Speak that again: - © 
( For 1 cou'd hear jt ever) faidſt thou not 
That if thou hadſt a joy beyond that love, 

It was a friend ? O faidſt thou not a friend? 
That doubting if was kind : then thou?rt divided 3 
And I have ſtill ſame part, 
Troil. If ſtill you have 
You do not care to have it. 
Hef. How, not care! 
Troil. No Brother, care not; 
Hett. Am I but thy Brother ? = 
Troil, You told me I muſt call you friend no more: 


Heft. How far my words were diſtant from my heart ! 
Know then I told whee ſo 1 loy'd whee moſt. | 
Alas! it is the uſe of humane frailty 
To fly to worſt extremities with thoſe 
To whom we molt are kind. 

Troil. 1g poſſible ? 

Then you are ſtill my friend? 

Hetft. Heaven knows I am. 


Troil. And can forgive the Sallies of my paſſion ; 
For I have been to blame : oh much too blame : 
Have ſaid ſuch words, nay done ſuch ations too, 
( Baſe as I am) that my aw'd, conſcious Soul 
Sinks in my breſt, nor dareT lifc an eye 
On him 1 have offended. 

Hett, Peace be to thee, 


And calmneſs ever there. I blame thee not : 


wo tf 
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T know thou loy'ſt 3 and what can love not do ?' -- 
T caſt the wild diforderly account 
Ofall thy words and deeds on that mad paſſion x 
I pity thee, indeed I pity thee: - 
Troil. Do; for I-need it : let me leap'my head 
Upon thy boſome ; all my peace dwells there; * 
[Thou art ſome God. or much much more than man! 
Het. Alas! to looſe the j joys of all thy youth, 
One who deſery?d thy love ! 
Troil. Did ſhe deſerve ? | 
HeF.. She did. | 8401-3775 1101 
Troil.. Then ſure ſhe was no evainds: eebatuts, «: Ht ot 
Het:_1 ſaid it in my rage, I thougtit not (6. ._ - 1-311 bit. 
Troil.. That thought has: leſs@ me | but to loſe this love: 
After long pains, and after ſhort poſſeſſion. 
Het. I feel it for thee : Let me 89 to Prinm, 
Ple break this treaty off, or let m #418 "Sava ICY 
Ple be thy cham _=_ and ſecure þ heyy © © ry $995 F 703-) 
And thee, and OO TEIN) 
Troil. It muſt th be my Brother f- 
For then your errour would be more than mine :: 
Ple bring her forth, and you ſhall beat her hence ; 
That you have pitied me 1s my reward. 
Heft. Go then ; and the good gods reſtore her'to thee, 
And with her all the quiet of thy mind; 
The triumph of this kindneſs be thy own-; 
And heaven and earth this.teſtimony-yield,. | 
That Friendſhip never gain*d a hobler field. Exennt ſeverally. 
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ACT IV. SCENE L 
Enter Pandarus, Creſlida verde 


Pand. | B56 poſſible ! no'ſooner got but loſt ? 
The devil take Artezor - the young Prince will go mad-: 

A plague upon Azthenor ! wou'd they had broke?s neck. 

Creſſi. How now ! what's the matter! who was here ? 

Pand. Oh, oh! | | 

Creſſi. Why ſigh you ſo ? O where's my Troilas? tell me ſweet 
Uncle what's the matter?  - 

Pand. Wow'd 1 were as deep under the earth, as I am aboye it! 

Creſſi. Oh the Gods, what's the matter ? 

Pand. Prithee pet thee in, wou'd thou hadſt never been born! 
I knew thou wound The his.death oh poor Gentleman ! 


A plague upon . 8: mh | 5 | hh 
Creſſi. Good Uncle, I'befeech you on' my knees, tell me what?s the 
matter ? x | | 


Pand Thou muſt be gone girl ; thou muſt be gone, to the fugitive 
Rogue Prieſt thy father, ( and he's my brother too, but that*s all one 
at this time : )a Pox upon Anteyor. TD | 

Creſſi. O ye Immortal Gods, I will not go. 

Pand, Thou muſt, thou muſt. | 

Creſſi. I will not : I have quite forgot my father ; 

T have no touch of birth ; no ſpark of Nature: 
No kin ,, no blood, no life ; nothing ſo near me 
As my dear Troilus ? | 


Enter Troilus. 


Pand. Here, here, here, he comes ſweet Duck ! 

Creſſi. O Troilus, Troilus ! L They both weep over each other, ſhe 

runing into bu arms. 

Pand. What a pair of Spectacles is here ! let me embrace too : Oh 
heart, ſngs (as the ſaying is) O heart, heavy heart, why fighſt thou 
without breaking ( where he anſmers again ) . becauſe thou canſt not 
eaſe thy ſmart, by-friendſhip nor by ſpeaking , there'was neyer a truer 
rhime ; let us caſt away nothing ; for we may live to have need of ſuch 
a verſe: we ſeeit, we ſee it, how now lambs ? 

Toil. Creſſida, 1 love thee with fo ſtrange a purity, 

That the bleſt Gods, angry with my devotions, 
More bright 1n zeal, than that I pay their Altars, 
Will take theefrom my ſight? 

Creſſi. Have the Gods envy ? 
Pand. I, I,I, tis too plain a caſe! 


(4) 
Creſs. And is it true that I muſt go from Troy ? 
Troil, A hateful truth. 
Crefs, What, and from Troil# too ? 
Troil. From Troy and Troil:. and ſuddenly,. . 
So ſuddenly ?cis counted but by minutes. | 
Creſs, What not an hour allow?d for taking leave?” © 
Troil. Evn that*s bereft us too ::our envious fates 
Tuſtle betwixt, and part the dear adieu's | | 
Of meeting lips, claſp*d hands, and lock*d embraces. 1G 
 Eneas within, | 


My. Lord, is the Lady ready yet ? — 
' -Troit.. Hark, you are call'd: ſome ſay the Genius ſo 
Cries come, to him who inſfantly muſt die. 
Pand, Where are my tears ? ſome rain to lay this wind : 
Or my heart will be blown up by th? roots. _ 
Troil. Hear me, my Love; be thou but true like me: 

Creſſi. 1 true! how now, what wicked thought is'this? 

Tro:l. Nay, we muſt uſe expoſtulation kindly, " 
For it 1is-parting from us: | 
I ſpoke not, be thou true, as fearing thee ; 
But be thou true, I ſaid to introduce 
My following Proteſtation: be thou true, 
And I will ſee thee. 

Creſſi. Yowll be expos?d to dangers. 

Troil, ]-care not : but be true. 

Creſſi. Be true again ? 

Troil. Hear why I ſpeak it, Love: 
The Grecian Youths are full of Greciaz Arts :: 
Alas, a kind of holy jealouſie 
Which I beſeech you, call a vertuons ſin, 
Makes me afraid, how far you may be tempted. 

Creſſi. O Heavens ! you love me not. 

Troil. Die 1a Villain then. 
In this I do not call your faith in queſtion. 
But-my own merit. 

Creſſ;. Fear nat, Ill be true: $s | 

Tro#l. Then Fate, thy worſt; for I will ſee thee, Love; 
Not all the Grec:az Hoſt ſhall keep me out, 7 
Nor Troy, though walld with fire, ſhowd hold me in. 

EKncas within. | 

My Lord, My Lord roi : I:muſt call you. 

Pand.. A miſchief call him: nothing but Sehreechowls ?' do, do, call 
again; you had beſt part ?em now in the ſweetneſs of their Love :- I'll 
be.hang'd if: this eArneas be the Son of Yen, for: all his bragging. 

oneſt: 


- 
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Honeſt Yenus was a Punk : wou'd ſhe have parted Lovers : no, he has not 
a drop of Yenus blood in him; honeſt Yexme was a Punk. 

Troil. To Pand: Prithee go out, and gain one minute more. 

Pand. Marry and I will : follow you your buſineſs; loſe no time, Tis 
very precious; g0» Bill again: ?Pll tell the Rogue his own I warrant 
him. [ Exit Pandarus, 

Creſſi. What, have we gain'd by this one minute more ? | 

Troil. Only to wiſh another, and another, 

A longer ſtruggling with the pangs of death. 

Creſſi. O-thoſe who:do not know what parting is,. 
Can never learn to die! | 

Troil. When I but think this ſight may be our laſt,. 
If Fove cou*d ſet me in the place of Atlas, 

And lay the weight of Heay?n and God*s upon me, . 
He cow'd not prefs me more. _ 2, 
Creſſi. Oh let me go that I may know my grief; 
Grief is but gueſsd, while thou art ſtariding by : 
But I too ſoon ſhall know what abſence is. ; 

Troil. Why ?tis to be no more : another name for death: 

Tis the Sun parting from the frozen North ; 

And 1, methinks, ſtand on ſome Icy Cliff, 

To watch the laſt-low Circles that.he makes ; 

Till he ſink down from Heav?n! O only Creſſi4s,- 

If thou depart from me, I cannot live : 

I have not Soul enough to laſt for grief ; 

But thou ſhalt hear what grief has done with me. 
Creſs. If I could live to hear it, I were falſe, 


Bat as a careful Traveller, who Rang ; | 
Aſfaults of Robbers, leaves his Wealth. behind;- 


Ttruſt my Heart with thee; and to the Greeks 

Bear but an empty Casket. . 
Troil. Then, I will live ; that I may keep that Treaſure: _ 

And aran?'d with this aſſurance, let thee go. 

Looſe, yet ſecure as is the gentle Hawk, 

When whiſtled off ſhe mounts:tato the wiad : 

Our Love's, like Mountains high above the clouds, 

Though winds and tempeſts beat their aged feet, 

Their peaceful heads nor ſtorm nor thunder know, 

But ſcorn the threatning rack that rowls below, 


Exeunt Ambo. 


.: SCENE 
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SCENE IL 


Achilles and Patroclus, fanding in their Tevt. 
Ulyſſes, Agamemnon, Menelaus, Neſtor, Ajax, paſſing over the Stage. 
Chilles in th*entrance of his Tent : 


Ulyſ. 
W Pleaſe it our General to paſs ſtrangely by him, 
As if he were forgot, and Princes all * 91 
Look on him with negleAful eyes and ſcorn: 
Pride muft be cur*d by Pride. 
Azam. We'll execute your purpoſe, and put on 
-A form of ſtrangeneſs as We paſs along, 
So do each Prince, either ſalute him not, 
Or elſe diſdainfully, which will thake him more 
Than if not look?d on : I will lead the way, _. 
Achill. What, comes the General to ſpeak with me ? 
You know my mind ; Pll fight no more with Troy. 
Aram, What ſays Achilles, wou?d he ought with us ? 
Neſt, Wow'd you, my Lord, ought with the General ? 
Achil. No. 
Neſt. Nothing my Lord. 
Azam. The better. 
Aenel. Hlow do you ? how do you ? 
Achill, What, does the Cuckold ſcorn me ? 
Ajax. How now Patroclu? 
Achill. Good morrow Ajax. 
Ajax. Ha! 
Achill, Good morrow. 
Ajax. 1, and good next day too. 
[Exeunt all but Achilles, and Patroclus. 
Achill. What mean theſe Fellows, know they not Achilles ? 
Patroc, Thy paſs by ſtrangely ; they were us'd to. bow ; 
And ſend their ſmiles before ?em to Ach les, 
To come as humbly as they ugd to creep to holy Altars. 
Achill, Am I poor of late ? 
*Tis certain, Greatneſs once falln out with Fortune 
Muſt fall out with Men too : what the declin?d is, 
He ſhall as ſoon read in the eyes of others, 
As feel in his own Fall : For men like Butter-flies, 
Show not their mealy wings but to the Summer. 
_ Patroe. Tis known you are in. love with He&or”s Siſter, 
And therefore will not fight : and your not fighting 


Draws 
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'Draws on you this contempt : I oft have told you, 
AW oman impudent and manniſh grown, 
Is not more loath'd than an effeminate Man 
In time of Aftion : Pm condemn'd for this : 
They think my little Appetite to War 
Deads all the fire in you : but rowſe your ſelf, 
Andlove ſhall from your neck unlooſe his folds 3 
Or like a dew drop from a Lioas Mane 
Be ſhaken into Air. 
Achill, Shall Ajax fight with Heltor ? : 
Patroc. Yes, and perhaps ſhall gain much honour by him. 
 aAchill; 1 ſe my Reputation is at ſtake. 
Patroc. O:then beware , thoſe wounds heal ill that Men haye giv*n 
themſelves, becauſe they give ?em deepelt. 
Achill. I'll do ſomething : BEE 
But what I know not yet, — No more our Champion. 
Re-enter Ajax, Agamemnon, Menelaus, Ulyſſes, Neſtor, 
562 © Dromede, Trumpet: 
Agam. Here art thou daring Combatant, valiant 4jax. 
Give with thy Trumpet, a loud note to Troy, 
Thou Noble Champion, that the ſounding Air 
May pierce the Ears of the great Challenger, 
And call him hither. * Es 
Ajax. Trumpet, take that Purſe! © 
Now crack thy Lungs, and ſplit the ſounding Braſs ; 
Tho blow?ſt for Hettor. : | 
LTrumpet ſounds, and is anfwerd from within. 
| Enter Heftor, Kneas, and ether: Trojans. We 
Agam. Yonder comes the Troop. 
Eneas, coming to the Greeks. 


_ Health to the Grecian Lords; what ſhalt be done 
To him that ſhall be vanquiſtd * or do you purpoſe, . 
A Victor ſhould be known ? will you the Knights, 
Shall to the edge of all extremity, __ 
Purſue each other, or ſhall be divided- 
By any Voice, or Order of the Field; 
Feftor bad ask. 

Agam, Which way wou'd Heffor have it ? 

e£ne, He cares not, he'll obey Conditions. 

Achill. ?Tis done like Hefor, butſecurely done ;.- 
. Alittle proudly, and too much deſpiſing 

:The Knight oppos'd, he might haye found his match, 
e £76. If not Achilles, Sir, what js your name? Po 
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'Achill. 1f not Achilles, nothing. RE, 
ene. Therefore Achilles, bur who e'r knew this , 

Great He&or knows no Pride, but weigh him well. 

And that which looks like Pride is Courteſle. 

This Ajax is half made of Hefors blood, 

In love whereof half He&or ſtays at home | 
Achill. A Maiden battel! I perceive you then. 
Agam, Go Diomede, and ſtand by valiant Ajax : 

As you and Lord £zeas ſhall conſent, 

So let the Fight proceed or terminate. 


[ The Trumpets ſound on both ſides, while Eneas and Diomede rake 
their places ,, as Fudges of the Field : The Trojans and Grecians 
rank themſelves on exther ſide, 


Ulyſſ. They are oppos'd already. 
[ Fight equal at firſt : then. Ajax has HeCtor at diſadvantage : at 
laſt HeQor cloſes, Ajax falls on oxe kyee, HeAtor ſtands over him 
but ſtrikes not, and Ajax riſes. OR 


Eneas throwing his Gauntlet betwixt them; 


Princes enough, you both have ſhown much valour. 
Diomede. And weas Judges of the Field declare 

The Combat here ſhall ceaſe. | 
Ajax. ] am not warm yet, let us fight again. 
e/Ene, Then let it be as He&or ſhall determine. 
Het. 1f it be left to me, I will no more. 

Ajax, thou art my Aunt Heſior”*s Son ; ; 

The Obligation of our blood forbids us. = 

But were thy mixture Greek and Trojan ſo, 

\;That thou cou?diſt ſay, this part is Grecian all, 

And this is Trojan, hence thou ſhou?dſt not bear 

One Grecian Limb, wherein my pointed Sword 

Had not impreſſion made, but Heav?n forbid | 

That any drop thou borrow?ſt from my Mother, 

Show'd ere be drain*d by me, let me embrace thee Couſin : 

By him whothunders, thou haſt finewy Arms, 

Hefor wowd have ?em fall upon him thus ;——[ Embrace J 

Thine be the honour, 4jax, - ; 
Ajax. I thank thee Hefor, 

'Thou art too gentle, and to free a Man: 

I came to kill thee, Confin, and to gain 

A great addition from that glorious A: 

But thou haſt quite diſarmd me, | 

Hetf, Iam glad, 7 


For *tis the only way I cou'd diſarm thee. 
Ajax. 1f1 might in intreaty find ſucceſs, 
Iwouw'd deſire to ſee thee at my Tent... 
Diom. Tis Agamemnons wiſh, and great Achilles, 
Both long to ſee the valiant HeFor there. edges 
Hef. e/£neas, call my Brother Trozls to me ; 
And you two fign this friendly enterview. - 


CAgamemnon, and the chief of both ſides approach. © 


Agam. to Het. Worthy of Arms,as welcome as to one 
Who wou'd be rid of ſuch an Enem 


[To Troil. My well fand Lord of. Troy, no leſs to you.” 


Neſt. Thave, thou gallant Trojan ſeen thee often 
Labouring for deſtiny, make cruel way, | 
Through ranks of Grec:an Youth, and I have ſeen thee 
As ſwift as lightning ſpur thy Phrygian Steed, 

And ſeen thee ſcorning many forfeit lives, | 
When thou haſt hung thy advanc'd Sword '' tit air, 
Not letting it decline on proſtrate foes FR 
That I have faid to all the ſtanders by, 

Lo Fove is yonder, diſtributing life. 

Hef, Let me embrace thee, good old Chronicle, 
Who haſt ſo long walkt hand in hand with time : 
Moſt Reverend NeFor I am glad to claſp thee. 

Ulyſſ. 1 wonder now, how yonder City ſtands, 
When we have here, her baſe and pillar by us. | 

Hef. I know your count'nance, Lord Ulyſſes, well ; 
Ah Sir, there*s many a Greek, and Trojan dead, 

Since firſt I ſaw your ſelf and Dzomeade, 
In 1/07, on your Greekiſh Embaſly. 
 Achill. Now Hetor 1 have fed mine eyes on thee, 
I have with exact view perus'd thee Hettor, 
And quoted joint by joint. 

Hett. 1s this Achilles ? 

Achill. 1 am Achiles. 

Hett. Stand fair, I prithee let me look on thee. 

Achill, Behold thy fill 

Het, Nay, I have done already. 

Achill. Thou art too brief, 1 will the ſecond time 
As I wow'd buy thee, view thee limb by limb. 

Hef. O, like a Book of ſport thou read*ſt me o'r ; 
But there's more in me than thon underſtand*ſt. 

Achill. Tell me ye Heav*ns, in which part of his body 
Shall I deſtroy him? there, or there, or there ? - © 
That I may give tWimagin'd wound-a name, 
And make diſtin the yery breach, whereout 

H | 


4; 
. & *® 


( 48,) 


Hefors great Spirit flew ! anſwer me Heavens ! 
Hef. Wert thou an Oracle to tell me this, 
Pd not believe thee: henceforth guard thee well, 
PI kill thee every where. SY 
Ye Noble Grecians pardon me this boaſt, 
His inſolence draws folly from my lips, -. 
But ll endeavour deeds to match theſe words. ;. 
Elſe may I never —— 
Ajax. Do not chafe thee, Couſin, 
And you, Achilles, let theſe threats alone: 
You may have every.day enough of Hetfor,, - 
If you have ſtomach, the General State 1 fear 
Can ſcarce intreat you to perform your boaſt. 
Hett. 1 pray you, let us ſee you inthe Field ;. 
We have had paltry Wars, ſince you refus'd 
— The Grecian cauſe. -' 
Achill. Doſt thou eatreat me Hetbor ? 
To morrow will I meet thee fierce as death, 
To Night all peace. | 
Hett. Thy hand upon that match. - 
Agam, Firſt all you Grecian Princes go with me, 
And entertain great Hefor, afterwards, 
As his own leaſure ſhall concur with yours, | 
You may invite him to your ſeveral Tents. _ MAYALS 
| [Exeunt Agam. HeEt. Menel. Neſtor, Diomede, together, 
Troil. My Lord Ulyſſes | TIES 
Tell me, I befeech you; = 
In wit part of the Field does Calehas lodge ? 
Ulyſſ. At Menelans Tent ; 
There D;omede does Feaſt with bim to Night : 
Who neither looks on Heaven or an Earth, 
But gives all gaze and bent of amorous view, 
O n Creſſida alone, - 
Treil, Shall I, brave Lord, be bound to you ſo muck: 
Aiter we part from Agamemprans Tent, / | 
To bring me thither. | | 
Ulyſſ. 1 ſhall wait on you. 
As freely tell me, of what honour was 
This Creſſida 1n Troy ? had ſhe no Lovers there 
Who mourn her abſence ? 
Troil. O Sir, to ſuch as-boaſting ſhowthe i ſcars 
Reproof is due, ſheJov?d and was gloy'd : 
Thar's all I muſt impart; Lead on my Lord. 


NO s | Exeunt Ulyſles, Tr oilus;: 
Azz2iht, to Patro. Pll heat his blood with Greekiſh Wine4o Night, . 
Whic 
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Which with my Sword I mean'to cool morrow. 
Patroclus, let us feaſt him to the height. 


Emer Therſitzs. 


Patro. Here comes Therſites. - 
- JFAcbill. How now thou coreof Envy, 
.Thou cruſty batch of Nature, what?s the news ? 
Therſ. Why thou Pifture of what/thou ſeemeſt, thou Idol of 
Ideot worſhippers, there's a Letter fof thee. 
Achill. From whence, Fragment ? _ | | 
Therſ. Why thou full diſh of Fool, from Troy, _ | | 
Patroc. Well-ſaid Adverſity ; what makes thee ſo keen to day ? 
Therf. Becauſe a FooPs my Whetſtone: © 
Patro. Meaning me ? CE: 
Therſ. Yes, meaning thy no meaning ; prithee be ſilent , boy, I pro- 
fit not by thy talk: Now the rotten diſeaſesof the South, Gut-gripings, 
Ruptures , Catarrhs; loads'of Gravel in the Back, Lethargies , cold 
patſies- and'the- like, take thes, and take thee again ; thou greeen Sarce- 
net flap for a ſore Eye , thou tafſel of a prodigals purſe, thou: Ah how 
the poor world is peſter'd with ſuch water-flies :- ſuch diminutives of 
Nature. 21 TG: 
Achill, My deat Patroclas, T am quite prevented 
From my great purpoſe, bent on Hetor”s life : 
Here is a Letter from my Love Pol: xena, 
Both taxing and ingaging me to keep 
An Oath that I have ſworn : and will not break 1t 
To faveall Greece: let honour go or ſtay, 
'There*s more Religion in my;:Love than Fame. _ | 15 | 
| SINE, Exeunt Achilles, Patroclus. 
Therſ. With too much blood , and too little brain , theſe-two are 
running mad before the-Dog-days. There's Agamemnon too, an honeſt 
fellow enough, and loves'a brimmer heartily ; but he has not ſo-much 
brains as an old gander. - But his-brother Mernelaus, there's a fellow ; 
- the goodly transformation of Fupster whenihe lov?d Exropa - the pri- 
mitive Cuckold, a vile Monkey: ty*d-eternally to his brothers table,: to 
be a Dog, a Mule, a Cat, a Toad, an Owl, :a\Lizaril,aHerring-without 
a roe,1 wou'd not care; but to be Menelaw 1 wou?d conſpire againit de- 
ſtiny — Hey day! will with a wiſpe, and Jack a Lanthorn! - : 


Hector, Ajax, Agamemnon;, Diomede, Ulyſſes, -Troiluss going with 
Torches over. the Stage.) ih on 1, 
Agam. Wego wrong, we go wrong. TOY ne » 
Ajax. No, yonder®tis, there where we ſee the light. | - 
Hef. 1 trouble you: Fe. OLE 
 qax. Not at all Couſin; here:comes 4chiltes himſelf to guide us. 
EY H 2 | Enter 
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Emer Achilles. | 
Achill, Welcome brave Hefor, welcome Princes all. 
eAgam. So now, brave Prince of Troy 1 take my leave z 
Ajax commands the guard to wait on you. 
, Men. Good night my Lord. 

\Heft, Good night Sweet Lord Menelaw. _ 
Therſ. aſide. Sweet quoth a | ſweet Sink, ſweet Shore, ſweet Jakes? 
Achill. Neſtor will ſtay ; and you Lord Diomeds | 

Keep Heior company an hour or two. . 

Dom. I cannot Sir, I have important buſineſs. 

Achill, Enter my Lords. - 

 Ulyſſ. to Troil, Follow. his torch : he goes to Calcha#s tent]. 

[Exennt Achill. Hedt.. Ajax at one way, Diomede} 
another, and after him Ulyſſes, Troilus, 

Therſ. This Diomede?s a molt falſe-hearted rogue, 

an unjuſt Knave: I will no more truſt him when he [winks with one eye; 
then I will-a Serpent when he hiſles :. he will ſpend his mouth and Pro- 
miſe, like Brabbler the Hound :: but when he 0g —a=wng Aſtronomers 
ſet it down for a Prodigy ; though I: long to ſee Hefor, I cannot for- 
bear dogging him : they ſay he keeps a Trojan Drab, and uſes Calchas 
Tent, that fugitive Prieſt of Troy, that Canonical Rogue of our ſide. 
Pl after him, nothing but Whoring 1a this Age ; all incontinent Raſ- 
cals: | __ Exit Therſites, 


Enter Calchas, Creſſida.. 


Calch. O, what a bleſſing is a vertuous Child ! 
Thou haſt reclain”d my mind, and calm*d my paſlions 
Of anger and revenge :. my love to Troy, 
Revives within me, and my loſt Tyara 
No more diſturbs my mind: 
Creſſ. A vertuous Conqueſt. 
Calch. have a womans longing to return;. 
But yet which way without your aid I know not:. 
Grefſ: Time muſt inſtruct: us. how, 
Calch. You- muſt diſſemble love to Diomede ſtill :- 
Falſe Diomede; bred in Viyſſes School; | 
Can-never be deceived 
But by ſtrong Arts and:blandiſhments of love.. 
Put %em in practice all, ſeem loſt and won, 
And draw him on, and give him line again; 
This Arg then. may cloſe his hundred: eyes, 
And leave our flight more eaſy. b-: 
__ Creff, How can lanſwer-this ta-loye.and.Trozhu: ? 
Calchas. Why, *tis for him you do it, promiſe largely;.- 
That Ring he ſaw you wear, he much ſuſpects. 
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Was given you by a Lover ; let him have it. 
Diom, within. Hoa, Catchas, Calchas 7 
Calch. Hark! I hear his voice: _. . 
Purſue your proje&, douby not the ſucceſs. = | 
Creſſ. Heaven knows againſt my will ; and yet my hopes | 
This night to meet my Tro:1w,. while is truce 
Afﬀord my mind ſome eaſe, | 
Calch. No more, retire. [Exit Creſlida, 


Enter To Trotlus 'azd Ulyſſes appear liftening at one door; and 
- Therſites watching at another. 


Diom. I+ came to ſee your Daughter, worthy Calchar. 


Calch. My Lord Pll call her to you. - - Exit Calchas. 
Ulyſſes to Troil. Stand where the T orch moyy not. diſcover US. 
ory t0ooler aft 351% Bibadn' Creſlida.. 


Tyoil. Creſſida comes forth to him !'- 
Diom. How now my charge ? | 
'Creſſ. Now my ſweet Guardian, hark a | word with you... Whiſper, 
Troil. I, ſo familiar ! ; 
"Diom. Will you —_— 
Creſſ. Remember, 
Troil, Heav®ns! w at ſhow'd ſhe remnnier' ? phages and madneſs ! 
Ulyſſes. Prince, you are moy?d ; let us depart in time, 
Leſt yovr diſpleaſure ſhould enlarge it ſelf” 
To wrathful terms ; this place is dangerous, 
The time unfit,-*beſeech you let us go. 
Troil. I pray you ſtay ; by Hell; and by Frei cor menrs - 
I' will not ſpeak a word. | 
D:om. Pll hear no more z3 good night. - 
Creſſ. Nay, but you part in anger. 
Treil, Does that grieve'thee ?' O wither®d truth !. \-. 
Diom. Farewelt-Copſener. 
Creſſ. Indeed I am not :. pray come back again. - oP 
UVlyfſ. You ſhake my Lord at ſomething: wil you goPr 1 v2 
You Fl break: out. GEE 
Troil, By all the Gods I will not: £5” 
There is between my wilt-and all my actions, 
A guard of patience; ſtay a little while. 
Ther. afte How ithe Devil Luxury, with'his fat rump; and potato 
finper, tickks theſe together Þ:puz/ hin off a lictle, 'you'te coliſty Harlor,” | 
twill ſhatpers him (the Mote.. 
Diom.'Butwill you then ? + f 
Greſſ I wil as ſoorvas ©: the War” s concluded, 
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Diom, Give me ſome token for the ſurety of it;. 
The Ring.I ſaw you wear: _ "4 AGED | 
Creſ/. Giving it. If you mult bave.1t-. Son 278 
Troil. The Ring ! nay then ris plains .O-beauty wheres thy faith 7 
Ul. You Have ſworn; patience... A EE. - 
Therſs. That's well, that's well, the-pledge Is given, hold her tother 
word/good Devil, and her ſoul's thine I warrant thee. 
Diom. Whofe wes't ? TY | 
. Grefſ.. By all Diaras. waiting train. of, ſtars, .. .. 
Pe hh a ſelf, I will hot Oo you whoſe. ET ns ork 
Diom, Why then thou Joy*ſt him {till farewel for ever z 
Thou never ſhalt mock Diomede again. | 
Creſſ. You ſhall not go., one cannot ſpeak a word 
But ſtraight ir ſtarts-you. Fx 
Diom, I do not like this fooling. - nw 
Therſ. Nor I by Pluto : but-that which: likes not me, pleaſes me beſt. 
Diom. I ſhall expect your. promule.; / WM if 
Creſſ. T'll perform it, | Toad: Rn] 
Not award more; good night —— I hope for ever < Fa/ide] 
Thus to deceive-deceivers is no fraud. 


LE xeunt. Djomede, Creſlida ſeuerally, 


Uly}. AlPs done my Lord. 
Trot. ls it? s 
Ulyſſ. Pray let: uggo. - 
Troil, Was Creſſida here ? 
Uly}. I cannot Conjure Trojan: 
Troil. She was not ſure ! ſhe was not. 

Let it not be heliey*d: for womanhood : 

Think we had Mothers, do not give advantage 

To biting Satyr, apt without. a;'theme, | 

For defamation, to ſquare all: the ſex 

By:Creſſid?s rule, rather think; this not Crefſida. 

'Therſ. Will he ſwagger himſelf out on's own eyes? 

Troil, This ſhe! no,. this was D:omeaes Creſſidg. |... 

1f beauty havea.Soul;, this is. not ſhe: _ | 

I cannot ſpeak for rage, that Ring was. mine, 

By Heaven I gave it in that point of time 

When both our joys were fylleft! — if he keeps it 

Ter Dogs eat 1r0:1us.  ralifhn | 2&9 30 £41 

 Therſ. He'll tickle-it-for his Concppy : this will be ſpoxt.to ſee! | 

Patrochu will give me any thing for the intelligence:of this Whare:;. a 

Parrot will not do more for an Almond, than he will -for 3;:commodi-. 

ous drab : I wou'd I cou?d meet with this Rogue D:omede too ; I wou'd 

croke like a Raven to him; I. wowd'bode ; it ſhall go. bard 'but, 1 


find him out, Exit Therlites. 
| "Enter 
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e£n. I have been feeking? you wr es: hour, my Lond: 


_— by this is arming him in 770 W: , 
UViyſſ- Lewy me gallant. 4 re#lus to your: Reothr : 
Tell Tim L hope; he ſhall got need O-MA2 45 8 
' The fair Polixena has It y=— Mi 
Pifarm'd gut gfedt afer:40s rage-. : 
Troil. TUrr ſhall ſay to Hettor. Sp 
Uly}. So 1 hope - - 
Pray Heaven Therſites haveraform! d me true, — . [aſide; 
ws 7 r0il, Goou night, ny Lord ; accept diſtated thanks. 


o5tae _5- | LE: xt Wy ies. 
2 48s Enter, Pangdarus. TE 
| a ASH my Loi hear Fes. ; , ;_ been ſeeing yon poor girl, 
There have been old doings there i fa 
.. . Tnoal;a/644s Hold -yetsimy Sprite. lt, wr him pour it in, 

The Boy ev's:kind, the more I | 
The ſooner twill diſpatch me. 
4th to Pands Pagcezyon babjler! "y 

Paud. She; has been mightily made on by es Greeks : ſhe takes moſt 
wonderfully among ?em.: Achilles kiſs'd her, and Patroclw kiſs'd her : 
Nay, and old Nefor;png alide;big gray beard and beuſhd her with his 
whiskers. Then comes me Agamennonwith his Generals Staff; diving 
with a low bow &'en to the ground, and riling again, juſt at. her lips : 
And after him came Ulyſts, and Ajax, alt "Menelawus-:: and they fo 
pelted her faith : pitter patter, pitter patter, as thick as hail-fron es. 
And after that a RO rout of *em.: Never was woman jn' Phryzia 


| better kiſs'd. 
ER Fad, Find js now !.. 


Troil. aſrae. Hefhow 
Pand, And laſt 47 all comes me Diomede ſo demurely:: thats. 4 no-. 
table ſlyRogue 1 waprant him! mercy upon us, how he. laid her on 
upon the lips! for as1 told you, fhe's moſt mightily made on among 
the Greeks. What, cheer up 1 ſay Man ! ſhe has every ones good word. 
I think in my conſcienge, ſhe,was-born ,with a caull upon her head. 
4 Troil. aſide. Hell, death, confuſion, -how. he tortures me; 

Pand. And that Rogue- Prieſt my Brother, is ſo courted and treat- 
ed for herfake: the youngSparks,,doſo pull him about, and ball him 
by the Caſſock : nothing but invitations -to his Tent, and- his Tent, 
and his Tent. Nay, and one of **m was ſo bold, as to ask'him if hz 

- were a Virgin, and with that the Rogue my Brother, takes me np a lictle 
God intiis hand, and kiſles.it.; ARG wears deyoutly that ſheiwas, then 
was .Lready. £9:bueſt ell AgeS: With \ Laughing, £9 job what had: _ 
betwixt you;EWw@s-: '1: 1:1 103 fs nom 29:34 

Troil. O] can; bear-no- mane, "ſhe's filhood all; 
Falſe by both. kigds,. for with her mothers. milk. 

| She 


(94) 
She fuck?d tlyinfuſion of her Fathers Soul: 
She only wants an opportunity, 
Her SouPs a Whore already. 
Pand. What word you make a Monopoly of a Womans Lips ;a little 
conſolation or ſo, might be allow'd one- 'wou'd think, in a lovers ab- 
ſence ! 
Troil. Hence from my ſight, let foutmidy brand thy hated name ; 
Let Modeft Matrons at thy mention ſtart; = 
And bluſhing Virgins, when they read our Annals, | 
"'Skip o'r the guilty page that holds thy Legend, FEES 
And blots the noble work. | 
' Pand, O world, world; hon art an ungrateful oatch of Earth * 
Thus the poor Apent is  deſpigd, he Iabours painfully in his calling, 
and trudges between patties: has -when their turns are ſery*d;:come 
out's too good for him. 1am mighty melancholy: IK &n o home, 
and ſhut up my doors ; and dye o'th fallens like an-old bird in a Cage. 
LID 772 Pandatus. 
Enter Diomege Wy Thetfitts. - 454 

Therſ. aſide, There, there he ts ; now' let- it 'work'* now: play thy 
part jealouſy, and twinge %em.; put *ert between thy non ] and 

'grinde the Rogues together. 

Diom. My Lord 1 am by Ajax ſent. to inform you | 

This hour muſt end the truce” © 
eAfneas to Troil, Contain your EI; ; 
"Think. where we are. 0 
 Diom. Your ſtay will be cinifabe; 
Tyoil. It may for thoſe I hate. 
Ther. aſide. Well ſaid Trojan - theres the firſt hit. 
Diom. Beſeech you Sir make haſte, my own affairs , 
Call me another way. 
Therſ, aſide. What affairs ? what affairs? deinand that Dolthead : 
the Rogue will loſe a quarrel for want of wit to ask that queſtion. 
Troil. May I enquire where your affairs condut -you? - 
Therſ. aſide, Well ſaid again, I beg thy pardon. 
Diom. Oh, it concerns you not. | 
Troll. Perhaps i it does. ” 
Diom.-You are too inquiſitive ; /nor am I bound - | 6. Hot 
To fatisfy an Enemies requeſt. | 
Troil. You have a Ring upon your finger Diomede, 
And given you by a Lady: 
Diom.” If it were ; 2xwhis iven to one who can defend het gift. -- 
Therſ. aſide. So, lo; the begin to gruntle at one another : ſet 
up your briſtles now a? both ſides : whet and foam Rogues. ' --* 
Troil, You muſt reſtore 1 It Greek. , by Heaven - muſt : 
No ſpoil of mine ſhall grace:a Traitors hand. 
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And with it, give me back the broken vows. 
Of my falſe fair ; which, perjurd as ſhe is, 
I never will reſign , but with my _ 

Diam. Then thou it ſeems art that forſaken fool 
Who wanting merit to preſeryeher heart,  * 
Repines in vaia to ſee ir better plac'd ; 

But know, (for now I cake a pride to grieve thee) 

Thou art ſo loſt a thing in her eſteem, 

I never heard thee nanv*d-,; bat ſome ſcorn follow'd : 

Thou wert our table talk for laughing meals : 

Thy name our ſportful theme for Evening walks : : 

And intermiſlive hours of cooler Love : 

When hand in hand we'went. [ Troil. ] Hell and furies?” 1 

Therſs. Aſide. O well ſtung Scorpion! . 

Now Menelaus his Greek horns areout 0? doors, there's a new Cuckold 
ſtart x; on the Trojan fide. 

Troil. Yet this was ſhe, ye. Gods that very ſhe, 

Who in my arms lay melting all the Night; | 
Who kifsd and figt*d, and figh*d, and kiſgd again, 
As if her Soul flew upward to her lips, 

To meet mine there, and panted at the paſſage. 

Who loth to find the breaking day, look*d out, 

And ſhrunk into, my boſom, there to make 

A little longer Garkiiefs. 

. Di0m, Plagues and tortures ! 

Therſi. Good, good, by Plats! their fools mad to looſe his harlot : 
and our fool's mad. that tother fool had her firſt : if 1 ſought peace now, 
I cow'd:tell *em there's punk enopgh to-ſatisfie em both : whore ſuffici- 
ent ! but let *em worry ns another, the fooliſh curts; they think they 
can never have enough of carrion. 

near. My Lords,this fury is not proper here, 

In time of truce ; if either (ide be injur?d 
To morrow?s Sun will riſe apace and then -— 
Troil. And then! but why ſhould I defer till then ? 
My blood calls now, there 1s no truce for Traytors. 
_ My vengeance rowls within my breaſt,it mult, 
It will have vent. 
Diom Hinder us not c/£neac, 
My blood rides high as his, 1 cruſt thy honour ; 

And know thou art to brave a foe to break it. —— [ Draws 
 Therſi. Now Moon! now ſhine ſweet Moon! let %*em have juſt light, 
enough to make their paſſes : and not light enough to ward ?em. 

ene. Drawing too. by Heav*n he comes on this who flrikes the firſt, . 
You both are mad. is this like gallant men | 
To fight at midnight; at the Murderers hour ? 

| I When 


[ Draws 


Sd . - 
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When only guilt and rapin draws. a Sword? ..... - .. 
Let night enjoy her dues of ſoft.cepoſe;... 
But let the Sun behold the brave mans. courage. _ 
And this 1 dare engage for tome. PHATSEAL DT BRL ae EA 
Foe though 1 am, he ſhall not hide. his, head,; .., ,; Ju OG, oh 
But meet you in the very face of danger, -; - i: 6 i oo; 
Diom. putting up. Be*t. ſo : and were it on ſome precipice;- _ 
High as Olympus, and a Sea beneath, EH not 
Call when thou dar?ſt, juſt on the ſharpeſt point... , i +245 
Ple meet, and tumble with. thee,,to deſtruction: ., - ;.. iP 
| Troil. A gnawing conſcience. haunts 
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Nay» ſhouldſt thou take the Srygsar lake for refuge , - _ - 

Fle plunge in after, throvgh the boiling flames: RE 

To puſh-thee hiſſing down the yaſt Abyſſe. . ONS as 
Diom. Where ſhall we meets? Gt ot noas 9. 


As Ile haunt thee, to ſummon thee to. 


Troil, Before the. Fent.of Calcharo oo + oo 
Thither, through all your Troops, PH. fight 'my way 3; ..;.. -. -: .. 
And in the ſight of perjur*d Creſfas Ns Er tt we RCac... 
Give death to her through thee. 

Diom. Tis largely promisd. 

But I diſdain to anſwer with a boaſt; 
Be ſure thou ſhalt be met. A: ven eas end) Tf 

Troil. And thou be found. [Exennt Troilus, neas, one-way: 

- Diomede the other. 

Therſ. Now the furies. take e/£neas, for letting *em ſleep upon their 
quarrell : who knows but reſt may cool their brains, and make %em riſe 
maukiſh to miſchief upon- conſideration? : May: each of *em dream he 
ſces his Cackatrice in Vothers arms and be ſtading one, another in 
their ſleep, to remember 'em of their buſineſs when they wake :-let: - 
*em be punctual to the point of honour ;. and if it were poſſible let both 
be firſt at the place of Execution, Let neither of em. have cogitation e- 
nough, to conſider ?tis a whore they fight for : and let em value their 
lives at as little as they. are worth. And laſtly. let no ſucceding fools 
_ warning by ?em ;, but in imitation of them when a Strumpet is in: 

veſtion | 
, Let *ew- beneath their feet all reaſon trample ; 

And think it great to periſh by Example.. E xit. 


CY. 
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ACT VC SCENE L 


HeCtor, Tis) Ds, ndr ache- dota fel 
Helt. He blew miſts riſe wh 0 roms peblinas 3 Ld: bak 
And the Sun van aPace : = arms, to arms: ny 
I am reſoly*d to put to th? utmoſt DENT: | 
The fate of Troy this day. | 74-1148 Yi} 06% 
' Andre. afide., Oh, wretched woman, oh! . tm; 2 $914 30 
Heb. Methought 1 heard you By , Andromagie Jy 3:10 554n5:54813 od 
Andro. Did you my Lord ? ... . Fey or 
Het}. Did you my Lord ? you anſwer indicettly 
Juſt when I ſaid that I wou'd put our fate. - 


Upon th? extreameſt proof, yo Meg groan. - Tt 
lf, form. -—-agtl od =aitcriner? 10 


And, as you check'd your, 
You ſtiff'd it, and ſtopt. Come IO 
Andro. The Gods forbid ? - 


Andro, That I ſhow'd give you ws of i offence: 


Hef. You 7 well; but B5 Kot war not cheerfully. 
ock © Wars EE 


7 conver us'd #4 0, \ 
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Nay , 
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Grow to the cs odes- our cre . voice Das omar... ov;1 
So now, when I wow'd force my ſelf to chear you, ' | 
My faltring tongue can give no glad preſages 
Alas, I am no more Azdromache, 
I 3 
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He#, Why then thy former Soul is flown to me ; 
For I, methinks, am lifted intoair : 

As if my mind, maſtring my mortal part 

Wov'd bear my exalted body to the Gods. 

Laſt night I dreamt Foe ſate on 1d4"s top _ 

And beckning with his hand divine from far, 

He pointed to a quite of Demi-gods, 

Bacchus, and Herewles, and all the reſt 

Who free from humane toils had gain*d the pitch 
Of bleſt eternity: lo there he ſaid; 
Lo there's a place for Hefor. * M - 

Andro. Be to thy Enemies this boding dream. 

Het. Why it portends me honour and renown. 

Andro, Such honour, as the Brave pain afrer death: 
For I have dreamt all night of horrid flaughters, 

Of trampling horſes, and of 'Charriot wheels 
Wading in blood up to their Axel-trees. ' - 
Of fiery Demons gliding down the Meyer, og ag 
And 1lium brighten'd with a midnight blaze; 

O. therefore, if thou lov'ſt me, go not forth, 

HelZ. Go to thy bedagain ; and there dream better. 
Ho, bid my Trumpet Sound.  I0OTS STR *9 

Andro. No notes of fally for the Heaven's ſweet fake: - 
Tis not for nothing when my -Spirits droop: 

This is a day when thy ill Stars are ſtrong | 
When they have driv*n thy helpleſs genius down 
[The ſteep of Heaven to fome obſcure retreat. 

Hef. Nomore3-ev'n as thou loviſt my fame, no more : 
My honour ſtands ingagt to nieet Heb: #c> - | 
What will the Grecians think, of what will he, 

Or what will Troy, or what wilt thou thy ſelf, 

When once this ague fit" of fear is o'r ; | 

If I ſhould loſe my honour for a dream ? 
 Andro. Your Enemies too well your courage know; 

And Heavenabhors theforfeir of raſh vows, 

Like ſpotted Livers tn'a Sacrifice. - 

- T cannot; OI dare not let yougo: 

For when you leave me, my preſaging mind 

Says, I ſhall never, never ſee you more.. _ : 

Hef. Thou excellently goo4,but oh too fofr, © - © 
Let me not ſcape the danger of this day, * © © © 
But I have ſtruggling'in my manly Soal - - 

To ſee thoſe modeſt tears, atham'd to fall, 
Avd witneſs any part of woman in thee! | 
And now I fear, leſt thou ſhould'ſt think it fear, 
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If thus diſſwaded I refuſe to fight, 
And ſtay inglorious in thy arms at home. 


Andr. Oh cou'd I have that thought, 1 ſhou'd not love thee ; 


Thy Soul is proof to all things but to kindneſs. - 
And therefore *twas that I forbore to cell thee 
How mad Caſſandra, full of prophecy 
Ran round the ſtreets, and-like'a Bachanal 
Cry*d hold him Priam, *tis an ominous day, 
Let him not go; for Hefor is no more. 
Het, Our life is ſhort, but to extend that ſpan 
To vaſt Eternity is virtues work... y 
Therefore to thee, and not to fear of fate 
Which once muſt come to all, give I this day 5 
But ſee thou move no more the like requeſt : 
For reſt afſur*d that to regain this hour 
To morrow will.I tempt a double danger : 
Mean time, let Deſtiny attend'thy-leiſure. 
I reckon this one day a blank of life. -- 
| Entey- Troilus. 
Tro:/, Where are you Brother ? now in honours name, 
What do you mean to be thus long unarm'd ? 
Th? imbattePd Souldiers throng about the gates : 
The Matrons to the turrets tops aſcend - 
Holding their helpleſs children in their arms, 
To make you early known to their young eyes, 
And Hefor js the unjverſal ſhout. 
Hef. Bid all unarm, I will not fight to day. | 
Troil. Emplo ſome coward to ear back this news, 
And let the children hoothim for his pains; _ 
By all the gods, and by my juſt revenge, 
This Sun ſhall ſhine the laſt for them or us : 
Theſe noiſy ſtreets or yonder ecchoing plains 
Shall be to morrow fttent as the grave. | 
Andro, O Brother do not urge a brothers fate, 
But let this rack of heay'n and earth rowl ore, 


And when the ſtorm is paſt, put out to fea. 


Troil- Oh now I know from whence his change proceeds, 


Some frantick: Avgur has obſerv'd the Skyes ; 
Some victim wants a heart, or crow flys wrong ; 

By heav?*n*twas never well , fince ſawcy Prieſts 
Grew to be Maſters of the liſtning herd ; 

And into Miters clefr the Regal Crown: - 

Then as the Earth were ſcanty for their pow'r, 
They drew the pomp of Heayn to- wait on them ; 
Shall I go publiſh Hef&or dares not fight, 


+ 


Becauſe 
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Beeauſe a mad-man dreamt he talk*d with Jove ? 

What cou'd the God ſee in a brain-fick Prieſt, 

That he ſhould ſooner talk to him than me ? 

Hetft. You know my name's not liable to tear. 
Troil. Yes, to the worlt of fear, to ſuperſtition. 
But whether that or fondneſſe of a wife, 
(The more unpardonable ill) has ſeiz?d you, 
Krow this, the Grecians think you fear Achilles, 

And that Polixena has beg?d your life. ' -* 

Het. How ! that my life is beg'd, and by my liſter ? 

_ Trail. Ulyſſes ſo inform?d me at our parting, 
With a malicious and diſdainfull ſmile: oo 
"Tis true, he ſaid not in broad words you fear*d, 

But in well-manner'd terms *twas ſo agreed 
Achilles ſhowd avoid to meet with Ze or, 


F : ; Saed FIILIEZ] 441d) : 4 ; #8 
Hett. He thinks my Siſters treaſon,/ ;my_pefition, -; | .. . 


That largely vaunting in my heat of houd _' . 
More then I cou*d, it ſeems, or durſt perform, 
I ſought evaſion. op ES 
Troil. And in private pray*d. 
Hett. O yes, Polixena, to beg my life. 
Andro. He cannot think ſo, do not urge him thus. - 


_ 


Hef. Not urge me! then thou think*ſt I'need his urging; 


By all the Gods ſhou*d Fove himſelf deſcend, - - 

And tell me, Hetor thou deſerv'ſt not life, 

But take it as a boon ; I wou'd not live. 

But that a Mortal man, and-he of all men. 

Showd think my life were in his power to give, 

I will not reſt, till proſtrate on the ground 

I make him Ythesft-like, implore his breath 

Of me and not of Heaven. | 
Troil. Then yowl refuſe no more to fight. 
He#+. Refuſe ! Ple not be hinder?d, Brother. 


Ple through and through %m, ev'n their hindmoſt ranks. , | 


Till I have found that large fiz2d boaſting fool 

Who dare preſume my life is in his gift. - 23; 

_ _ Anazo. Farewell, farewell : *tis vain to ſtrive with fate: 
Caſſanara's raging God inſpires my breaſt, 

With truths that muſt be told and not beliey*d. 

Look how he dyes: look how his Eyes turn pale t 

Look how his blood burſts out at many vents ! 

Hark how Troy roars, how Hecuba crys out, 

And widow?d I fill all the-ſtreets with ſcreams ! 

Bchold diſtraction, frenzy and amazement, 


Like 


oy 1,4 Reds RY 
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Like Antiques meet, and tumble upon heaps ! 
And all cry Hettor ; Hettors dead?! Oh Hettor! 


CExit Apgromache. 
Hef. What ſport will be wheane return at Evening, 
To laugh her out of count?nance ifor, her dreams ! 
Tro;l. I have not quench?d my eyes with dewy eep this Night 5 : 
But fiery fames mount upward to my.brains, Bl 
And when ISreathe, methinks my noſtcils hiſs ! 
I ſhall turn Baſilisk ! and with my Po | 
Do my hands work, on Dzomede this | 
Hett. To Arm, to Arms, the rats are heb = 
Let us not leave one Man to guard the Walls, : 
Both Old and young, the coward and the brave, 
Be ſummon?d all, our utmoſt fate to try. _ 
And as one body move, whoſe Soul am , CExemnt. 


SCENE I "he Canp. 


Alarm within. Enter Agamemnon, Ulyſſes, Menelaus, Souldiers. 


Agam. | fa ar the promiſe of the day is fair : 
eAneas ratþer loſes ground gains, 

I fawhim overlabour'd, taking breath ; 

And leaning on. his ſpear, behold our Trenches 

Likea fierce Lyon looking up to toyls, 

YIIeh yet he durſt not. leap. 


ruth And therefore diſtant death does all the work : 
hrs of 'whiftiing qarcs make brow? the' SKY, 


Whoſe <laſhing points Faris fire, and guild the dusk': 
Thoſe that reach home, from neither hoſt are vain, 
So thick the preaſe ;: ſo luſty are their arms, 

That death ſeem'd never ſent with better will, 

Nor was with lefs concernment entertain*d.. 


Enter Neſtor. 


Agam. Now Neſtor, what's the news 2 
Neſtor, 1 have deſcrib?d.. 
A cloud of duſt that monats in pillars upwards ; 
Expanding as ittravells to our -Camp,. 
And from the midſt I heard a burſting ſhout, 
That rent the Heavens , as if. all Troy. were ſwarm'd,, 
And on the wing this way- 
AMenel, Let ?em come, let %em come. 
Agam, Wheres great Achilles fo | 
= £55" et. 
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Ulyſſ. Think not on Achilles - | 
Till He#or drag him from his Tent to fight, 
( Which ſure be will, for I have laid the train. ) 
Neft. But young Patroclus leads his Myrmidons ; 

And 1n their front, ey?n in the face of Hefor, 

Reſolves to dare the Trojans. : 
Agam, Haſte Ulyſſes, bid Ajax iffue forth, and ſecond him. 
Ulyſſ. Oh Noble General, let it not be ſo. og 

Oppoſe not ragez- while rage Is in its force ; 

Bur give it way a while ; and'let it waſte : 

The riſing deluge is not ſtopt with dams, 

Thoſe it o'rbears, and drowns the hopes of harveſt. 

But wiſely manag*d its divided ſtrength 

Is fluce'd 1n channels, and ſecurely drain'd : 

Firſt, let ſmall parties dally with their fury. 

But when their force is ſpent and unſupply*d 

The refidue with mounds may be feſtrain'd, 

And dry-ſhod, we may paſs the naked ford. 


__ Enter Therſites. 
Therſ. Ho, ho, ho! x 
* Menel, Why doſt thou. lavgh, unſeaſonable fool? _ 
Therſ/. Why thou fool in feafon, cannot a'man lavgh, but thou chinkſt- 
he makes horns at thee? Thou' Prince of the Herd, what haſt thou to 
do with laughing ? Tis the prerogative of man to laugh ! Thou Riſi-/ 
bility without Reaſon: thou ſubje&t of laughter ; Thou fool Royal : 


Ulyſ*. But tell us the occaſion of thy mirth ? 

Therſ. Now a man asks me, I care not if 1 anſiver. to my- own kind : 
why the Enemies are broken into. our Trenches : Fools like Menelaus-- 
fall by thouſands ; . yet not a humane Soul departs on either ſide, 77051us 
and 4jax have almoſt beaten one anothers heads off; but are both. im- 
mortal for want of brains. Patroclus has kilPd Sarpedon; and Heor 
Patrocls ; So there's a towardly ſpringing fop gone off : He might 
have made a Prince one day : But now he's nipt in the very budd and 
promiſe of a moſt prodigious Coxcomb. Os RO 


Agam. Bear off Patrocl:z4 body to Achilles - 
Revenge will arm him now , and bring us aid. 
Th? alarm Sounds near ; and ſhouts are driv*®n upon us, 
As of a crowd confus'd in their retreat. 

Uiyff. Open your Ranks, and make theſe mad men way : 
Then cloſe again, to charge'upon their backs : 
And quite conſume the Reliques of the war. | 
| LExeunt all but Thetrſites, 
Therſ. What ſhoals of fools one battel ſweeps away ! 


How it purges families of younger Brothers ! Highways of ns” 
an 
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and Cities of Cuckold-makers! There's. nothing like a pitch'd Battel, 
for theſe brisk Addle-heads/!. Your Phyſician is a pretty fellow ; bur 
his Fees make him tedious ; he rids not faſt enough ; the fools grow 
upon him , and their horſe bodies are poyſon/proot. Your Peſtilence is 
2 quicker Remedy ; hut it has not the ages make diſtinion ; it 
huddles up honeſt men and Rogues together. But your battel has diſ- 
cretion ; it picks out all the forward fools. And ſouſes ?em together 
into Immortality. 


. [Shouts and alarm within. 'J 


Plague upon theſe Drums and Trumpets ! theſe ſharp ſawces of the 
War, to get fools an Appetite to fighting ;-- what do I among **m?l 
ſhall 'be miſtaken for ſome valiant Aſe, and dye a Martyr in a wrong 
Religion. : 
Here Grecians fly over the ſtage, purſued by Trojans : One 
Trojan ny back, upon Freiices whos flying fo. 
Trojan. Turn ſlave and fight. 
Therſ. turning. What art thou. ? 

Troj. A Baſtard Son of Priam?s. | 
Therſ. 1 am a Baſtard too: I love Baſtards: I am Baſtard in body, 
Baſtard in mind, Baſtard in valour ; .in every thing illegitimate. A 
Bear will not faſten upon 'a:Bear ; why: ſhould one aſtard offend a- 
nother ? let us part fair, like true Sons of Whores; and have the fear 

of our Mothers before our-eyes. 
Troj. The Devil Take-thee Coward. Exit Trojan 
- Therſ. Now wowd I were either Inviſible, or invulnerable ; theſe 
Gor _ a fine time ont; they can ſee and make miſchief, and ne- 
Ver IEel It, : 


[Clattring of ſwords at both doors; he runs each way, 
| and meets the noiſe. 
A pox clatter you z I am compaſgd in: Now wowdI were that block- 
head 4jax for a minute : ſome ſturdy Trojan will poach meup with a 
long pole , and then the Rogyes may kill one another upon. free coſt, 
and haye no body left to laugh at?em : Ts - ly 
Now Deſtruction ! now DeſtruCtion.. b- 
Enter Hector 4nd Troilus driving in the Greeks. 

Het. to Ther. Speak what part thou fighteſt on ?. 

Therſ, TI fight not at all : I am for neither fide. 

Het, Thou art a Greek : art thou a match for Hefor ? 

Art thou of blood and honour? > | * © | 
| - Therſ, No, I am a raſcal: a ſcurvy railing Knave ; 'a' very filthy 
ogUue. | 

Het. I do believe thee ; live. 3 

Therſ. God a mercy, that thou wilt believe me: but the Devil 


break thy neck for fighting me. [sſide. 4 al 
| K | Troilu 


| _— 
Troilue returning. What Priſoner have you there ? 
Heb. A glecaning of the war : a Rogue he fays. | 
Troil. Diſpatch him and away...  _ Coorg to kill bim.” 
Thers, Hold, hold : what igt.no more but diſpatch a man.and away? 
I amian no ſuch haſt : I will.not dye for Greece; I hate Greece, and'by 
my good will wou?d nere have been horn there; I was miſtaken into 
that Country, and betray?d by my parents to be born there. And be- 
ſides I have a mortal Enemy amongſt the Grecrans, one Diomede a dam- 
ned villain, and cannot dye with a ſafe conſcience till I have firſt mur- 
ther'd him. 8; | 
Tro:l. Shew me that D:omede and thou ſhalt live. Fs 
_, Therf. Came along with me and He conduct thee to Calchas his 
Tent , where I believe he's now making war with the Prieſts 
daughter. - ; NEL 
Hef. Here we muſt part, our deſtinies divideus ; 
Brother and friend, farewell. | 
Troil. When ſhall we meet ? | 
Hef#. When the Gods pleaſe : if not, we once muſt part. 
Look ; on yon hill their ſquander'd Troops unite. 
Troil. If 1 miſtake not, tis their laſt Reſerve :. 
The ſtorm's blown o'r ; and thoſe but after. drops. 
Het. 1 wiſh our Men be not too far ingag?*d : 
For few we are and-ſpent ; as having born 
The burthen of the Day : but hap what can 
They ſhall be charg?d : Achilles muſt be there; 
And himl ſeek, or death. 
Divide our Troops and. take the freſher half. 
_ Trail, O Brother, 2 
Hett. No diſpute of Ceremony , 
Theſe are enow for me ; in faith enow : 
Their bodies ſhall not flag while 1 can lead; 
Nor wearied limbs confeſs Mortality, 
Before thoſe Ants that blacken all-yon hill. 3 fon | 
Are crept into their Eatth : Farewell. Exit Hetdor. 
Troil. Farewell; come Greek. IT | 
Therſ. Now theſe Rival-rogues- will clapperclaw one another, and 
I ſhall have. the ſport owt. _ Exit Troil, wich Fherſites. 
- Enter Achilles ad Myrmidons.. 
 Achil. Which way went Hedor ? | 
H4yrmid. Up.yon ſandy hill: wy 
You may diſcern.*em by their ſmoaking track;. 
A wavering body working with bent hams 
Againſt the rifing, ſpent: with: painfull march,, 
And by looſe-footing caſt on heaps together.. 
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"Achill O thou art gone! thou ſweeteſt, beſt of friends ; 
Why did I let thee tempt the ſhock of war 
Ere yet they tender nerves had ſtrung thy limbs, 
And knotted- into ſtrength. Yet, though too late, 
I will, I will revenge thee, ON F atraclus |. 
Nor ſhall thy Ghoſt thy Murthererslong attend, 
, But thou ſhale hear him calling Charon back, 
'E'c thou art wafied to the farther ſhore. 
Make haſte, my Soldiers: give me this days pains, 
For my dead friend ſtrike every hand with nune, 
Till He&or breathleſs, on the ground we lay; | 
Revenge is honour, the ſecureſt way.  _ , Exit with Myrmidons. 
[ Enter Therſites, Troilus, Trojans. 


Thers. That's Calchas's Tent. | 

Troil. Then that one ſpot of Earth contains more falſhood 
Than all the Sun ſees in his race beſide. ' 

That I-ſhow'd truſt the Daughter of a. Prieſt ! 

Prieſthood, that makes a Merchandiſe of Heaven ; 
Prieſthood, that ſells even to their prayr's and bleſlings , 
And forces us to pay for our own couſenage. | 

Thers. Nay cheats Heay'n too with entrails and with offals ; 

Gives it the Earbadge of a Sacrifice, _ 

And keeps the beſt for private Lnxury. ED 
Troil. Thou haſt deſerv?d thy life, for curſing Prieſts : 

Let me embrace thee; thon art beautiful : 

Thar back, that noſe ; thoſe eyes are beautiful : 

Live,thou art honeſt ; for thou hat*ſt a Prieſt. 

Therſ. aſide. Farewell Trojan ; if I ſcape with life, as I hope; and 
thou art knock*d oth head, as I hope too ; I ſhall be the- firſt thar ever 
ſcap'd the revenge of aPrieſt, after curſing him ; and thou wilt not be 
the laſt, I Prophecy, that a Prieſt will bring to ruin. [ Exit Ther. 

Tro;l. Methinks my ſoul is row2d to her laſt work : 

Has much to do, and little time to ſpare. 

She ſtarts within me, like a Traveller 

'Who fluggiſhly out-ſlept his morning hour , 

And mends in his pace, to reach his Inn betimes. 

Nosſe within, follow, follow, | 


A Noiſe of Arms! the Traitor may be there: 

Or elſe, perhaps, that conſcious ſcene of Love, 

The Tent may hold him, yet I dare nor ſearch 

For oh, I fear to find him in that place. [ Exrt. Troilus. 


Enter Calchas , Creſlida. 
Creſſ. Where is he ? Ple be juſtify'd or dye. | 
K 2 Calch., 


( 66 ) 
Calch. So quickly vanifhd ! he was here but now : F 
He muſt be gone to ſearch for D:omede, 
For Diomede told me, here they were to fight. 
Creſſ. Alas! (Calch,) you malt prevent, -and not complain. 
Creſſ. 1f Troilus dye, I have tb fharein life. 
Calch, If Diomede fink beneath the'ſword of Troi/me, - 
We loſe not only a Protector here, 183 Tf! 
But are debar'd all future means of flight. 
Crefſi. What then remains ? 
Calch. To interpoſe betimes 
Betwixt their ſwords; or if that eannot be, 4544] 
To interceed for him, who ſhall be Fanquifhdy 0 
Fate leaves no middle courſe... - Ex. Calchas. 
Claſhing within, - bt 
Cref,, Ah me! I hear em; | 
And fear *tis paſt prevention. ey lro7 of > IM 
Enter Diomede, retireing before Troilas; aud falling as be enters... © 
Troil. Now beg. thy. life, or dye... ee 3608.ctoodft 
Diom. No : uſe thy fortune: | 
I loath the life, which thou canfſt give, or take. 
Troil. Scornſt thou my mercy villian ? — take thy wiſh ——- 
Creſſi, Hold, hold your hand my Lord, and hear me fpeak, | 
Troilus turns back - in which time Diomede riſes :. Trojans and Greeks 
enter, and rankthemſelves on both ſides of their Captains. _——— 
- Tro#l. Did I not hear the voice of perjur®d Creſi4a? 
Convſt thou to give the laſt ſtab to my heart ? | 
As if the proofs of all thy former falſhood. 
Were not enongh convincing, conryit thou now 
To deg my Rivals life ? 19 T92)s 
Whom, oh, if any fpark of truth remain'd, 
'Thon coudſt not thus, even to my face prefer ? 
Creſſi. What jhall I ſay ? that you ſuſpect me falſe 
Has ſtruck me dumb ; but let him live my Troilus, 
By all our loves, by all onr paſt endearments 
I do adjure thee ſpare.hims: . 
Tro#. Hell, and death ! 
Creſſi. If ever I had pow?r to bend your mind. 
Believe me ſtill your faithful Crefida : | 
And though my innocence appear like gilt, 
Becauſe I make his forfeit hfe-my ſoit, - 
Tis but for this, that my retarn'ts you 
Wouw'd be cut off for ever by his'death. 
My father, treated like a ſlave. and ſcorn'd, 


(6) 


My felf in hated bonds a Captive held. 

Tyroil. Cou'd I believe thee, cou'd I think the? true 
In triumph wou?'d | bear thee back to Troy, _ 
Though Greece could rally all her ſhatter*d troops, 
And ſtand embattePd to o__ my way. 

But, Oh, thou Syren, I will ſtop my ears; - 
To thy enchanting notes ; the winds ſhall bear 
Upon their "_ thy words more light than they. 

Creſſi. Alas I but diſſembled.love to hiar z 
If ever he had any proof beyond 
What modeſty might give.—— 

Diom. No ? witnefle this ———— (the Ring ſhown.) 
There, take her Trojan ; thou-deſery?ſt her beſt, 
You good, kind-natur*d, well-believing fools | 
" Are treaſures to a woman. we 
I was a jealous, hard vexatious Lover .. 

And doubted ev*a this pledge till full poſſeſſion: 
But ſhe was honourable to her wotd'; _ 
And I have no juſt reaſon to complain. | 

Creſſi. O, unexampled; frontleſſe impudence ! 

Troil. Hell ſhow me ſuch another tortur?'d wretch, as 7701. 

 Diom. Nay, grieve not : I reſign her freely up: 
I'm fatisfi'd : and'date-engagefor Crefſide, 
That if you have a promile: of her perſon, 
She ſhall be willing to come ont of debt. [7 

Creſſie. [_ kneeling.) My only Lord, by all thoſe holy yows.,. 
Which if there be a pow*r above, are binding. 
on if there be a Hell below;are fearful, 

every impictation, whitectr your rage 
Can wiſh on me, take place, if I am falſe. 

Diom.. Nay ſince you'r ſo concern*d to be belieyd; 
Pme ſorry 1 have preſs'd my charge ſo far ; 

Be what you wou?d be thought : 1 can be grateful. 

Troil. Grateful ! Oh torment, now hells bleweſt flames 
Receive her quick ; with all her crimes upon her. 

Let her ſink ſpotted down. Eet'the dark hoſt 
Make room; and-point : and hiſfſe her as ſhe goes. 
Let the moſt branded Ghoſts of all her Sex 
Rejoyce, and cry, here comes a blacker fiend. 

Let het ——— 'K 

Creſſi. Enough my Lord 3 yowve ſaid-enough : 
This faithleſſe, perjur*d hated Creſſida, 

Shall be no more, the ſubje& of your Curſes : 
Some few hours hence, and grief had done your work ; 
But then your eyes had miſs*d the Satisfaction 


: ( 68) 
Which thas I give you— thus—['She ſtabs ber ſelf,they both runtto her, 
Diom. Help ; ſave her, help. 
Creſſi. Stand off; and touch me not, thou Traitor, Diomede : 
Bur you, *my only Trozlzs come near : 
Truſt me the wound which I have giv?n this breaſt 
Is far leſs painful, than the wound you gave it. 
Oh, can you yet believe, that I am true? | | 
Troil. This were too much, ev?n if thou hadſt been falſe 
But Oh, thou pureſt, whiteſt innocence, 
( For ſuch I know thee now ) too late I know it. 
May all my curſes, and ten thouſand more 
Heavier than they, fall back upon my head, 
Pelion and Ofſa from the Gyants grave, 
Be torn by fome avenging Deity, 
And hurld at me, a bolder wretch then they, 
Who durſt invade the Skies. - 
Creſſi. Hear him not Heavens, 
But hear me bleſs him with my lateſt breath + 
And ſince I queſtion not your hard decree, 
That doom®d my days unfortunate and few, 
Add all to him, you take away from me; 
AndI dye happy that he thinks me true. 2432 
| Trail. She's gone for ever, and ſhe bleſt me dying , 
Covw'd ſhe have curs'd me worſe ? ſhe dy*d for me ; - 
And like a woman, I lament for her. 
DiſtraQtion pulls me ſeveral ways at once, Vi", 
Here pity calls me to weep out my eyes 
Deſpair then turns me back upon my ſelf, 
And bids me ſeek no more, but finiſh here : [Sword to bis breaft. 
Ha, ſiniPſt thou Traitor? thou inſtruct'ſt me beſt, _ 
And turn'ſt my juſt revenge to puniſh thee. | 
Diom. Thy worſt, for mine has been beforehand with thee, 
I triumph in thy vain credulity, | 
Which levels thy deſpairing ſtate to mine: 
But yet thy folly to believe a foe , | 
Makes thine the ſharper, and more'ſhamefull loſs. Ext 
Troil. By my few moments of remaining life.; 
I did not hope for any future joy , | 
But thou haſt given me. pleaſure e*cI dye, 
To puniſh ſuch a Vilain. Fight apart. C To his Souldiers. 
For Heaven and Heli have mark*d him out for 'me, 


_ [ Dyes. 


And 1 ſhow'd grudg ev his leaſt drop.of blood, 
To any other hand. 


-——— 


Troilus 
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[ Troilus avd Diomede- fight, 4d both parties engage T. dike 
. and . Troijus 
makes Diomede give ground and hurts him, Trumpets ſound, 
Achilles Enters with bis Myr midons, on the backs of 
lus //z ling Dio- 
es &ills Troilus 
upon him. \ All the Trojans dye upon the place, Troilus laſt. 


ſame times : The Trojans make the Greeks retire 


who fight in 4 Ring erncompaſs'd round :” T 
mede gers him down and kills him : and Achille 


Emer Agamemnon,'Menelaus, Ulyſſes, Neſtor, A jax, and Attendar+ . 


Achill. Our toyls are done, and thoſe aſpiring Walls 
( The work of Gods, and almoſt mateing Heaven, ) 
Muſt crumble into rubbiſh on the plain. 

Agam. When mighty Hefor fell beneath thy Sword, 
"Their Old foundations ſhook, their. nodding Towers. 
Threatned from high, the amaz?d Inhabitabts*: 

And Guardian Gods for fear forſook their Fanes. 

Achill. Patroclus, now be quiet : * Heor's' dead': 
And as a ſecond off”ring to thy Ghoſt, 
 Lyes Trois high upon a heap of ſlain :. 

And noble Dromede beneath; whoſe death * '_ 

This hand of minereveng?'d. '. © 
Ajax. REES it — ne | | 
For Troilus fell by multitudes opPpreſt ; 

And ſo fell He&or, but tis vain to talk. 

Ulyf. Hail Agamemnon ! truly Vittor now ,. 
While ſecret envy, and while open pride, - 

Among thy factiousNobles diſcord threw; _ _ 
While publique good was urg'd for private ends ,. 
And thofe thought Patriots, who'difturb*d it moſt; 
Then: like the headſtrong horſes of the Sun, 


That light which ſhou*d' have cheer'd the World; conſum'd it : 


Now peacefull order has refund the reins, 

Old Time looks young, and Nature ſeems renewd : 
Then, ſince from homebred' FaCtions ruine ſprings, - 
Let Subjetts.learn obedience to their Kings, | 


[Exennt Omne:. 


Trojans, 


The 


Spoken' by Therſites, 


* Hp ſc cruel Critiques put me into paſſion z " 
For in their So mig looks I read dammation : 
Te expett a Satyr, and 1 ſeldom fail, 

When Pm fir bein "tis my part to rail. 
You Britiſh fools, of the Old Trojan flock, 
That ftand ſo thick, one cannot _ the flock, 
Poets have cauſe to dread a keep ve Pit, 

When Womens a i come to juage of Wie. 

As we ſtrow Rats-bane when we virmine fear, 
*Twere worth our - to ſcatter F ool-bane bere. 
And after all our j paging Pay were ſerv'd, 

Dull Poets too ſhowd bave a doſe re er ds 

Such Reprobates as paſt all ſence of ſhaming 

Write on, and ner are ſatisfy*d wit rom, 2008 
Next, thoſe, to whom the Stage does not belong 
Such whoſe Voeation onely i to Song ,, 

Alt moſt to Prologue, when for want of time 

Poets take in for Fourny work in Khime. 

But I want curſes for thoſe mi ues 

Of ſcribling Chloriſſes, and Phillis Fools 

Thoſe Oaphs ſhowd be reſtraind, during their lives, 
Erom Pen and Ink,, as Madmen are from karjves : 
1 couwd ra on on, but twere a tack as wain 

As Preaching truth at Rome, or wit in Spain, 
Yet to baff out our Play was worth my t: Ps 
John Lilburn ſcap'd his Fudges by def, 

If guilty, yet Pm ſure oth? "2p fy. leſſmg, 
By ſuffering for the Plot, without confer - 
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The Epilogue. 
Spoken by Therlites. 


/ Fab cruel Critiques put me into paſſin 
For in their lowring looks I read damnation : 
Te expett a Satyr, and I ſeldom fail, 

When Pm firſt beaten, *tis my part to rail. 

You Britiſh fools, of the Old Trojan ſtock, 

That ſtand ſo thick, one cannot miſs the flock , 
Poets have cauſe to dread a keeping Pit, 

When Womens Cullyes come to judge of Wit. 

As we ſtrow Rats-bane when we vermine fear, 
*T were worth our coſt to ſcatter Fool-bane here, 
And after all our judging Fops were ſervd, 

Dull Poets too ſhowd have a doſe reſervd, 

Such Reprobates as paſt all ſence of ſhaming 

Write on, and ner are ſatisfy'd with damming, 
Next, thoſe, to whom the Stage does not belong 
Such whoſe Voeation onely is to Song ; 

At moſt to Prologue, when for want of time 

Poets take in for fourny work in Khime. 

But I want curſes for thoſe mighty ſholes,, 

Of ſcrivling Chloriſſes, and Phillis fools, 

Thoſe Oaphs ſhowd be reſtraind, during their lives, 
Erom Pen and Ink,, as Madmen are from knives : 
{ cow'd rayl on, but twere atack as vain 

As Preaching truth at Rome, or wit in Spain, 
Yet to haff out our Play was worth my trying, 
John Lilburn ſcap*d his Fudges by defying : 

If guilty, yet Pm ſure oth? Churches beſmg, 

By ſuffering for the Plot, without confeſſing. 


FINIS. 


THE 


SPANISH. 
FRYAR 


The Double Diſcovery, 


Acted by Their MAJESTIES Servants at 


"The Theatre Royal. 


Tt melius of s fallere ſume togam. -——_ 
-— =—— Alterna reviſens * 


Luſit, '& in ſolido rurſus Jorraee locavit. Vir. 


Written by Mr. DR T D E N. 
The Third Edition, 


L 0 N D 0 N, 


Printed for Richard Tonſon and Zacob Tonſon,within Gray s- 
In-Gate, next Gray s-Inn-Fe, and at the Judge's- 
Head 'in C hancery-Lane. 1 6g 6 .. f 


Þ ates "— 5 
-. in hs 
F O - ks Sg..* — $8 ah 


-” - + +, 


' To the Right Honourable. - 


John Ld. Haughton. 

E. My Lord, | x 
HEN I firſt defign'd this Play, I found, or thought I found, 
ſomewhat ſo moving in the ſerious part of it,and ſo pleaſant in 
the Comick, as might deſerve a more than ordinary Care in 

both : Accordingly T us d the beſt of my endeavour, in the management 
of two Plots, ſo very different from each other, that it was not perhaps 
the Talent of every Writer, to have. made them of a piece, Neither 
have 1 attempted other Plays of the ſame nature, in my opinion, with the 
ſame Judgment ; though with like ſucceſs. And though many Poets may 
ſaſpedt themſelves for the fondneſs and partiality of Parents to their 
youngeſt C hildren, yet I hope I may ſtand exempted from this Rule, be- 
cauſe I know my ſelf too well to be ever ſatufied with my own Conceptions, 
which have ſeldom reach'd to thoſe Idea's that I had within me : and con- 
ſequently, 7 preſume Tmay have liberty to judge when 1 write more or leſs 
pardonably, as an ordinary Markſman may know. certainly when he ſhoots 
leſs wide at what he aims. Beſides, the Care aud Pains I have beſtowed 
on this beyond my other Tragi-Comedies may reaſonably make the World 
conclude, that either I can doe nothing tolerably , or that this Poem is 
not much amiſs. Few good Piflures have been finiſhd at one fitting ; 
neither can a true juſt Play, which is to bear the Teſt of Ages, be produc'd 
at a heat, or by the force of Fancy, without the maturity of Fudgment. 
_ For my own part, I have both ſo juſt a Difidence of my ſelf, and ſo great 
' a Reverence for my Audience,that I dare venture nothing without a [tri? 
Examination; and am as much aſham'd to put a looſe indiaefted Play upon 

the Publick, as T ſhould be to offer braſs Money in a Payment : For tho it 
ſhould be taken, ( as it is too often on the Stage, ) yet it will be foundin the 
ſecond telling: Anda judiciousReader will diſcover in his Cloſſet that traſhy 
tuff, whoſe glittering deceiv'd him inthe ation, Thave often heard the 
Stationer fighivg in his ſhop, and wiſhing for thoſe hands to take off his 
melancholy bargainwhich clapp'd its Performance on the Stage. Ina Play- 
houſe every thing contributes to impoſe upon the Fudgment ; the Lights, 
the Scenes, the Habits, and, above all, the Grace of Aion, which 1s 
commonly the beſt where there is the moſt need of it, ſurpriſe the Audience, 
and caſt a miſt upon their Underſtaudings ; wot unlike the cunning of a 
Tazgler, who is always ſtaring us ia the face, and overwhelming us, with 
911; A 2 | gibberiſh, 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


gibberiſh, onely that he may gain the opportunity 'of making. the cleaner 
conveyance of his Trick, But theſe falſe Beauties of the Stage are no 
more laſting than a Rainbow ; when the Attor ceaſes to ſhine upon them, 
when he guilds them no longer with his reflexion, they vaniſh in a twins 
kling. T'have ſometimes wonder d, in the reading, what was become of 


thoje glaring Colours which amaz d me in Bully Damboys «pos the T hea , 
tre : but when I had taken up what I ſuppesd, a fallen Star, I found 
T had been cozend with a Jelly : nothing but a cold-dull maſs, which 
glitter d no longer than it was ſhoot ng. A dwarfiſh thought dreſs'd up in 
gieantick words, repetition in abundance , looſeneſs of expreſſion and 
groſs Hyperboles ; the Senſe of one line expanded prodigiouſly inta ten: 
and, to ſum up all, ancorrett Engliſh, and a hideous mingle of falſe Poetry 
and true Nonſenſe ; or, at beſt, a ſcantling of Wit which lay gaſping for 
life, and groaning beneath a Heap of Rubbiſh, A famous modern Poet. 
us d to ſacrifice every year * a Statius ?o-Virgil's Manes : and { have Ty» 
dignation enough to burn aDamboys annually to the memory of Johnſon, 
But now, My-Lord, IT am ſenſible, perhaps 00 late,, \that I have gous 
too far: for 1 remember ſome Verſes of my own Maximin and Almanzor 
which cry Yengeance upon me for their Extravagance, and which I wiſh 
heartily in the ſame fire with Statius and Chapman : Al 7 can ſay.for 
thoſe paſſages, which are I hope not many, s, that I knew they were bad 
enough to pleaſe, even when I writ them : But-T repent of themamongſt my 
Sins ; and if any of their fellows intrude by chance into my. preſent Wrie 
tings, 1 draw a ſtroke over all thoſe Dalilahs of the Theatre ; and am re- © 
ſetod I will ſettle my ſelf no reputation by the applauſe of fools. .. *'Tis 
not that I am mortified to all ambition, but I ſcorn as much :to take -it 
from half-witted Judges, as I ſhoud to raiſe an Eſtate by cheating of 
Bubbles. Neither do. I diſcommend the lofty ſtyle in Tragedy whiclr is 
naturally pompous and magnificent : but nothing is truly ſublime that js: 
not juſt and proper. If the Ancients had judg'd by the ſame meaſures 
which a common Reader takes , they-had concluded: Statins to have wri- 
ten higher than Virgil : for, : 
Quz ſuperimpoſito moles geminatz Colofld,. 
carries a more thundring kind of ſound than Er Lg 
_—_—__ Tityre tu patulz recubans ſub tegmine fag! :- ; | 
Tet Virgil had all the Majeſty of a: lawf»1l Prince; and Statius onely the 
blultring of a Tyrant. But when men affeit a Vertue which they. cannot 
reach, they fall into a Vice, which bears the neareſt- reſemblance of it. 
Thus an injudicious Poet who aimsat Loftineſs runseafily into the ſwelling 
puffie Style, becauſe it looks like Greatneſs. TI remember, when 1 was a 
| Boy, 1 thought inimitable: Spencer a: mean Poet” in compariſon” of oF, 
veſter's 
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veſter's Dubartas :. and was rapt. into an ec/tafie when 7 read theſe. 
lines : | 


Now, when the-Winters keener breath began 

To Chryſtallize the Baltick Ocean; _ © 

To glaze the Lakes, to bridle up the Floods, 
: And periwig with Snow the bald pate Woods: 
Z am much deceiv'd. if this be not. abominable fuſtian, that is , thoughts _ 
and words ill ſorted, and withoat the leaſt relation to each other : yet | 
T dare not anſwer for an Audience, 'that they wou'd not clap it on the 
Stage - ſo little value there is to.be,gzven to the common cry, that no- 
thing but Madneſs can pleaſe ' Mad:men,. and a Poet muſt be of a piece” 
with the Speitators, to gain a reputation with them. But, asina room, 
contriv d for State, the height of the roof ſhou d bear a proportion to the 
Area ; ſo, in the Heightenings of \Poetry, the ſlrength and vehemence' 
of Figures ſhou'd be:ſuited to. the Occaſion, the Subject, and the Perſons. f 
All beyond this is monſtrous ; "tis out of nature, 'tis an excreſcence, and = 
- wot. a living part of Poetry. 1 had not ſaid thus much , if ſome young. t 
Gallants,who pretend to Foo 1m; had not told me that this T. ED | 
wanted. "366 pho of ftyle : but as a manwho is chargd witha Crime of 
which he thinks: himſelf innocent, is apt to be too eager inhis owndefence,. 
ſo perhaps T have vindicated my Play with. more partiality.than 1 ought, 
or than ſuch a trifle can deſerve, Tet, whatever beauties it may want, tis: 
free at leaſt from the groſneſs of thoſe faults I mention'd : What Credit 
it has gaiu'd upon the Stage, I valu? no farther than in reference to my 
Profit, . and the ſatisfattion 1 had in ſeeing it repreſented with all the: 
juſtnefs and gracefulneſs of Aftion, Bat as 'tis my Intereſt to pleaſe my. 
Audience, ſo"tis my Ambition to be read;that I am ſure is the more laſting.” 
and the nobler Deſign « for the propriety of thoughts and words, which: 
are the hidden beauties of a: Play, are but confus dly judg'd. in the vehe-- 
mence of Attion : All things .are there beheld, as in a haity motion, « 
where the objeds. onely > before the Eye aud diſappear. . The. moſt- 
diſcerning Critick can judge no more of theſe filent graces in the Attion,. -. 
than he who rides Poſt through an unknown Countrey can diſtinguiſh the” 
fituation of places, and the-nature of the ſoil. The purtty of phraſe,.. 
the clearnefs of conception and expreſſion, . the boldneſS maintain d.to Ma- 
jeſty, the ſrgnificancy and ſound of words, not ſtraind into bombaſt, but- 
juſtly elevated; in ſhort, thoſe.very words and thoughts which cannot be- 
chang'd but for the worſe, muſt of neceſſity eſcape our tranſient view upon 
the Theatre ; and yet without all theſe a Play may take : Por if either” 
the Story move us, or the. Actor help the lameneſs of it with his perfor= 
mance, or now. aud thena glittering beam of Wit or. Paſſion ſtrike. throus þ* 
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2s obſcurity of the Pot , ty of theſe ate ſufficient to effett a preſent 
liking, but not to fix a laſting admiration ; for nothing but Truth can 
long continue; and Time is the ſareſt Jadge of Truth. I am not vain 
enough to think I have left no faults in this, which that touchſtone Wit 
will not diſcover ; neither indeed i it poſſible to avoid them in a Play 
of this nature. There are evidently two Attions in it : But it will be clear 
ro my judicious man, that with half the pains T could have tais'd a Play 
from either of them: for this time I ſatufied my own humoar, which was 
to tack two Plays together ; and to break a rule for the pleaſure of variety. 
The truth is, the Audience are grown weary of continud melancholy 
" Scehies : and I dare venture to prophefie, that few Tragedies,except thoſe 
in verſe, ſhall ſucceed in this Age, if they are not lighten'd with a courſe 

mirth ; for the Feaſt is too Jul and ſolemn without the Fiddles. But 
ow difficult a task this s, will ſoon be tryd : for a ſeveral Genius is re» 
uir'd tb either way ; and withoat both of them, a man, in my opinion, is 
ut half a Poet for the Stage. Neither is it ſo trivial an widertaking, 
to make a Tragedy end happily ; for "tis more difficult to ſave than tis to 

Rill. The Dagger and the Cup of Poiſon are always in a readineſs ; but 
to bring the Hetion to the laſt extremity, aud then by probable means to 
recover all, will tequire the Art and Judgment of a Writcr , and coft 
him many a pang in the performance. 

"And now, My Lord, I muſt confeſs that what T have writien looks 
more like a Prefice than a Dedication ; and truly it was thus far my 
deſign, that I might entertain you with ſomewhat in my own Art which 
ro be more worthy of a noble mind, than the flale 2xploded Trick of 
fulſome Panegyricks. Tis difficult to write juſtly on any thing, but al- 
moſt impoſſible in Praiſe. T ſhall, therefore wave fo nice a ſubject; and 
onely tell you, that in recommending a Proteſtant Play to a Proteſtant 
Patron, as [ doe my ſelf an Honour, fo I doe your Noble Family a right, 
_ rho have been always eminent 'in the ſupport and favour of our Religion 
and Liberties. - 1nd if the promiſes of your Touth , your Education at 
home, and your Experience abroad, deceive me not, the Principles you 
have embrac'd are ſuch as will o way degenerate from your Anceſtours,but 
refreſh their memory inthe minds of all true Engliſh-men, and renew their 
Luſtre tn .your Perſen ; which, My Lord, is not more the wiſh than it us the 
canſtant expectation of your Lordſhip's | 


Moſt obedient, 


faithfull Servant, 


John Dryden. 
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OW Luck for us, and a kind hearty Pit ; 
For he who pleaſes, never fails of Wit : 
Fionogr is yours 4 1. Ss Nw 
And.you, like Kings," at Cit Treats beſtow i; 
The Writer kneels, and is Fad riſe a Poet : 

But you are fickle Sovereigns, to our Sorrow, 
Tou dubb to day and hang a than tomorrow ; 
Tou cry the ſame Senſe up, and down again, 
Fuſt like braſs money once a year in Spain : 
Take you ith' mood; whateer bafe metal come, 
Tou con as faſt as Groats at Bromingam :_ 
Though "tis no more like Senſe is aucient Plays, 
Than Rome's Religzon like St. Peter's days. -* 4 WD TI II 
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In ſhirts fo ſivift your Tdgndents turn dnduih 


Tou caſt our fleete Wits a mile behind. 


Are tyrd - ind cannot ſcore em on the Stage, 


Ev'n as notcht Prentices whole Sermons write.. 


The heavy Hollanders =s Yices know . 2. 
But what they us d a hundred years ago, QC - 
Like hanelt Plants, where they were ſtuck they grow; \ FT 


They cheat, but /till from cheating Sires they come ; 
They drink, but they were chriften'd firſt in Mum: 
Their patrimonial Sloth the Spaniards keep, © © 
And Philip fr ft taught Philip how to ſleep. 

The French and we /t4ll change, but here's the Curſe, 
They change for better, and we change for worſe; 

They take np our hd trade of Compeerong, 
And we are taking theirs, to dance and fin: : 
Our Fathers did for change to France repair, 
And they for change will try our Engliſh Air ; 
As Children, when they throw one Toy away, 


Streghit a more fooliſh Gugaw comes in-play c: 


Reg 
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"So we, grown penitent, on ſerious thinking, 
Leave Whoring, -and devoutly fall to Drinking, | 

- Scowring the Watch grows out of faſhion, wit - -  .. NT i 
Now we ſet up for Tilring in the Pit, 

Where 'tis agreed by Bullies, chicken-hearted, 

To fright the Ladies jirſt, aud then be parted. 

A fair Attempt has twice or thrice been made, ER 
To hire Night Murth'rers, aud make Deatha Tradg, wo + 
When Murther's out, what Vice can we advance 2 

©nleſs the new found Pois ning Trick of France : 

And when their Art of Rats-bane we have got, 

By way of thanks, we'll ſend 'em o'er ourPlot, /* 


—_ 


Dramatis Perſon. 


m— 


Leonora, Queen of Arragon, Mrs. Barry. 
Tereſa, Woman to Leoworg, _ Mrs. Crofts. 
Elvira, Wife to Gomez, b- YT Mrs. Bettertox. 
Torriſmond, ea Mr. Betterton. 
Bertran, '* ; Mr. Williams. 
Alphonſo, | | Mr. Wiltfheir.-/ 
Lorenzo, his Son, Mr. Smith. 
Raymond, Mr. Gillow, © 
Pedro, Mr. ©nderh2ll, 
Gomez, A i BE Mr. Nokes. 


Dominic, the Spaniſh Fryar, _ "Mr; Lev. 
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THE 


SPANISH FRYAR: 
OR THE 


Double Diſcovery. 


AC EF 
Alphonſo, Pedro meer, with Souldiers on each fide, Drums, &c. 


Alph. Tand : give the Word. + 
Pedro, The Queen F. Arragon. 
Alph. Pedro ? how goes the night ? 
Pedro, She wears apace. 
Alph. Then welcome day-light : We ſhall have warm work on' - 
The Moor will gage il on | 
His utmoſt Forces on this next Aſſaule, 
To win a Queen and Kingdom. 
Pedro , Pox o'this Lion-way of wooing though : 


Is the Queen ſtirring yet ? | 
Alph. She has not been abed : but in her Chapel | 
All night devoutly watch'd : and brib'd the Saints We} 


With Vows for her Deliverance. 

Pedro, O, Alphonſo, 
T fear they come too late ! her Father's crimes 
Sit heavy on her ; and weigh down her prayers : 
A Crown uſurp'd; a lawfull King depos'd ; 
In bondage hela ; debar'd the common light ; 
His Children murther'd, and his Friends deftroy'd : 
What can we leſs expect than what we feel, 
And what we fear will follow ? 

Alph. Heav'n avert it ! 

Pedro, Then Heav'n muſt not be Heav'n : Judge the event 
By what has pas'd : The Uſurper joy'd not long. 
His ill-got Crown ! "Tis true, he dy'd in peace: 
Unriddle that ye Pow'rs : But left his Daughter, 
Our preſent Queen, ingagd , upon his death-bed, 
To marry with young Bertra», whoſe curs'd Father 
Had help'd to make him great. 

: B. / = Hence + |} 
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Hence, you well know, this fatal War:aroſe ; 

Becauſe the Moor, Abdalla, with whoſe Troops 

TH Ulurper.gain'd che Kingdom, was refus'd ; 

And, as an Ifhfidel; his Lore'deſpisd. 


Alph. Well; we are Souldiers, Pedro: and like Lawyers, Plead for our Pay. 


Pedro, A good Cauſe wou'd doe-well thopgh: 
Ic gives my Sword an Edge : You ſee this Bertran 
Has now three times been beaten by the 44vors - 
What hope we-bave,.is in young Torriſmond, 
Your brother's Son. = 
Alph. He's a ſucceſsfill Warciour, 
And has the Souldiers hearts : Upon the skirts 
Of Arragon, our-ſquander'd Troops he rallies ; 
Our Watchmen, from the Tow's, with longing Eyes 
_ Expect his ſwift Arrival. 
Pedro, It-muſb be fwift,.-or.it will: come too late. 
Alph. No more: Duke Bertran. [ Enter Bertran, attended: 
Bertr. Relieve the Centries that have watchid all night. 
To Ped. Now, Colonel, have you. diſpes'd'your:men, 
-Thar you ſtand idle here ? 
Pedro, Mine are drawn off, 
To take a ſhort repoſe. 
Bertr. Short let it be : 
For, from the Mooriſh Cape, this hour and'more, 
There has been heard a diſtant humming noiſe, 
Like Bees diſturb'd, and arming in theirchives. 
What Courage in our Souldiers? Speak ! What hope? 
Pedro, As much as when Phyſicians ſhake their heads, 
And bid their dying Patient think-of 'Heavin. 
Our Walls are thinly mann'd : our beſt Men ſlain : 
The reft, an heartleſs number, ſpent with Watching, 
And haraſsd out with Duty. 
Bertr, Good night all then; 
Pedro, Nay, for my part, 'tis bur a ſingle life 
T have to loſe; F11 plant my Colours down 
In the mid-branch, and by 'em fix-my\ foot : 
Say a fhort Souldier's Pray'r, to ſpare the trouble 
Of my few Friends above.:. and then expect 


E The next fair Bullet. 


| 2Fralh colour, and well thriven un his Trade, 


Alph. Never was known a night of ſfuch.diftraCtion :: 
Noiſe io confus'd and dreadfull : Juſtling.Crowds, 
That run, and know not whither: [Torches gliding, 
Like Meteors by each other in the ftreets. 

Pedro, T meta reverend, fat,old;gouty Fryat ; 
With a Paunch ſwoln ſo high, chis:double Chin 
Might reſt upon't : A- true Son of the Church ; 


The Double Diſcovery, 
Come puffing with his greazy bald-pate Quire, 
And fumbling o'er his Beads, in ſuch an Agony, 
He told 'em falſe for fear ; About his.Neck 
There hung a Wench; the Label of his Function; 
Whom he ſhook off, i!faith, methought, unkindly. 
It ſeems the holy Stallion durſt'not-ſcore 
Another Sin before he left the world. LEnter a Captain. 
Cap. To Arms, My Lord, to Arms.. 
From the Moors Camp: the noiſe. grows louder ſtill : 
Rattling of Armour, Trumpets, Drums and Ataballes; 
And ſometimes Peals of Shouts that rend the Heavens, 
Like Viftory : Then Groans again and :Howlings, 
Like thoſe of vanquiſh'd men : Bnt.every; Echo 
Goes fainter off, and dies in diſtant-Sounds. 
Bertran, Some falſe Attack ; expect on rother ſide: 
One to the Gunners on St. Fage's Tower; Bid em-for ſhame, 
Level their Cannon lower : On my Soul, 
They'r all corrupted with the Gold of: Barbary 
To carry over, and not hurt the oor. [ Enter ſecond. Captain. 
2. Cap. My Lord, here's freſh Intelligence arriv'd.; 
Our Army, led by Valiant Torri/mond, 
Is now in hot Engagement with the Moors ; 
"Tis ſaid, within their Trenches. 
Bertr. IT think-all Fortune is reſerv'd for him: 
He might hayeſent.us: word :though ;. ' 
And then we cou'd have favour'd his Attempt 
With Sallies from the: Town; ————— 
Alph, It cou'd not be : 
We were ſo cloſe block'd up that none cond'peep. 
Upon the Walls and live : But yet tis time : ———. 
Bertr. No, *tis too late; Þ will not hazard. it-: 
On pain of Death, let no man dare to fally.. 
Pedr. (afide) O Envy, Envy, how it works within. him! 
How now ! What means this ſhow ? 
Alph. "Tis a Proceſſion : 
The Queen is going to the Great Cathedral 
To pray for our Succeſs againſt the Moors. | 
Pedro, Very good : She uſurps the Throne; keeps the-ol&King\in Priſon 3 ahd, 
at the ſame time, is praying for a Bleſſing : Oh Religion-and Roguery, how.they 
go together ! 
49 Proceſſion of Prieſts and Chariffers. in white, with Tapers, follow'd 
by the Queen and Ladies, goes over the Stage : the. Chors/ters ſinging. 


Look down, ye bleſs 1 above, look doww, 
Behold our weeping Matrons Tears, 
Behold our tender Virgins Fears, 

And with ſucceſs owr Armies. crown. 
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T.ook down, ye bleſs d above, lock down : 
Oh ! ſave ms, ſave us, and our State reſtore ; 
For Pit;, Pity, Pity, we implore. 
For Pity, Fity, Vity, we amplore. 


T ke Proceſſion goes off ; and ſhout within. 
Then enter Lorenzo, ho kneels to Alphonſo. 


 Bertr, to Alph. A joyfull Cry : and fee your Son Lorenz : 
Good news kind Heav'n ! 
Alph. to Lorenzo, O, Welcome, welcome ! Is the General ſafe ? 
How near our Army ? When ſhall we be ſuccour'd ? 
Or, Are we ſuccourd ? Are the Moors removd? 
Anſwer theſe Queſtions firſt, and then a Thouſand more : 
Anſwer 'em all together. | 
Lorenzo, Yes, when I have a thouſand Tongues, I will. 
The General's well: His Army too is ſafe 
As Victory can make 'em : The Moors King 
Is ſafe enough, I warrant him, for one. 
Art dawn of day our General cleft his Pate, 
Spight of his woolien Night-cap : A ſlight wound : 
Perhaps he may recover. 
Alphonſo, "Thou reviv'ſt me. 
Pedro, By my computation now , the Victory was gain'd before the Proceſſion 
was made for it ; and yet it will go hard, but the Prieſts will make a Miracle 


F- -- ONT, 


Lorenzo, Yes, Faith ; we came like bold intruding Gueſts ; 
And took 'em unprepar'd to give us welcome : 
Their Scouts we kill'd ; then found their Body ſleeping : 
And as they lay canfus'd, we ſtumbl'd ore 'em; 
And took what Joint came next ; Arms, Heads, or Legs ; 
Somewhat undecently : But when men. want light, 
They make but bungling work. 

Bertr, Tl to the Queen, 
And bear the News. 

Pedro, That's young Lorenzo's duty. 

Bertr. Ill ſpare his trouble. 
TT his Torriſ/mond begins to'grow too faſt ; 
He muſt be mine, or ruind. | 4fide. 

Lorenzo, Pedro, a word : ( whbi/per. ) { Exit Bertran. 
 Alph. How ſwift he ſhot away ! I find it ſtung him, 
In ſpight of his diſſembling. - | 

To Lorenzo, How many of the Enemy are ſlain ? 

Lorenzo, Troth, Sir, we were in haſt; and could not-ſtay 
To ſcore the men we kill'd : Bur there they lye. 
Beſt ſend our Women out to take the tale; 
There's Circumcilion in abundance for 'em. 


The Double Diſcovery, 
Alph. How far did you purſue em ? { Turns to Pedro again. 
Lorenzo, Some few miles. 
To Pedro , Good ſtore of Harlots , fay you, and dog-cheap? 

Pedro, They muſt be had ; and ſpeedily : 

I have kept a tedious Faſt. ( Whiſpers again. ) 

Alph. When will he make his Entry 2 He deſerves 

Such Triumphs as were given by ancient Rome : 


Ha, Boy, What ſayeſt thou ? 
Lorenzo, As you ſay, Sir, That Rome was very ancient 
To Pedro, I leave the choice to you ; Fair, Black, Tall, Low : 
Let her but have a Noſe: and you may tell her 
I'm rich in Jewels, Rings and bobbing Pearls 
Pluck'd from Avors Ears. - = 
Alph. Lorenzo? | 
Lorenzo, Somewhat buſie 
About Affairs relating to the publick. 
A ſaſonable Girl , juſt in the nick now : —— [| to Pedro: 
| [ Trumpets within, 
Pedro, T hear the General's Trumpets : Stand, and mark 
How he will be receiv'd ; I fear, but coldly : 
There hung a Cloud, methought, on Bertran's brow. 
Lorenzo, Then look to ſee a Storm on Torriſmond's : 
Looks fright not men : The General has ſeen Moors 
With as bad Faces ; no diſpraiſe to Bertran's. 
Pedro, *T'was rumour'd in the Camp, he loves the Queen. 
Lorenzo, He drinks her Health devoutly. 
Alph. That may breed bad bloud 'twixt him and Bertran. 
Pedro, Yes, in private : 
But Beriran has been taught the Arts of Court, 
To guild a Face with Smiles ; and lecr. a.man-ro ruine. 
O here they come. | 
Enter Torriſmond and: Officers on one ſide : Bertran attended on the 
other; they embrace; Beriran bowing low. 


Juſt as I propheſy'd. 
Lorenzo, Death and Hell, he laughs at him : in's Face too. 
Pedro, O, you miſtake him : *Twas an humble Grin ; 


The fawning Joy of Courtiers and of Dogs. 


Lorenzo, { Aſide) Here are nothing but Lies to be expeted: I'll cen go loſe: 
my ſeif in ſome blind Alley; and try if any. courteous Damſel will think me worth 


the finding. 
Alph. Now he begins to open. 
Bertran, Your Countrey refcu'd, and your Queen reliey'd ! 

A glorious Conqueſt Noble Torriſmond ? 

The People rend the Skies with loud Applauſe; 

And Heav'n can hear no other Name bur yours. 

Lhe thronging Crowds preſs on you as you pals ; 

And, with their eager Joy, make Triumph flow. 


[Exit Lorenzo. 
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Torr, My-Lord,. I have no taſte 
Of popular Applauſe ; the noifie Praiſe - 
Of giddy Crowts, as changeable as Winds; 
Sti!l vehemenr, and ſtill withour a cauſe : 
vervants to Chance; and blowing in the rtyde- 
.Of ſwoln Succeſs; bur, veering; with its ebb, 
It leaves the chanel dry. 
Hertran, So young a Stoick ! 
' Torr, You wrong-me, If you think III fell one: drop. 
Within theſe Veins:for Pageants : Bur let Honour 
Call for my Bloud ; and ſluce it-into ſtreams; 
Turn Fortune looſe again ro my purſuit; 
And let me hunt her through embattell'd Foes, 
In duſty Plains, amidſt the Cannons roar, 
There will I be the firſt. 
Bertr, Tl] try him farther (afide.) 
Suppoſe th". afſembled-States of Arragor 
Decree a+Statue-to you thus inſcrib'd, 
To Torriſmond, who :freed'his native Land. 
Alph. to Pedro, Mark how he ſounds and. fathoms: him to find 
The ſhallows of his Soul ! 
Berir. The juſt Applauſe 
Of God-like Senates, is the Stamp of Virtue, 
Which makes it paſs unqueſtion'd through the Wortd : 
Theſe Honours you deferve ; nor ſhall my ſuffrage. 
. Belaſt to fix *em on you : If refus'd, 
You brand us all with .black: Ingratitude;; 
For times to come ſhall ſay, Our Spazn, like Rome, 
Neg'e(ts her Champions, after Noble-Atts, 
And lets their Laurels wither on their heads, . 
| Torriſmend, A Statue, for a Barrel blindly fought, 
— Where Darkneſs and: Surpriſe: made. Conqueſt cheap ! 
Where Virtue borrow'd: but: the: Arms of Chance, 
And ſtruck a random blow! Twas Fortune's work ; 
And Fortuns take the praitfe. 
Bertr. Yet Happineſs 
Is the firſt Fame : Virtue without Succeſs 
Is a fair Piftire ſhewn by arc ill light : 
But lacky men are Favorites-of- Heaven, 
And whom ſhould Kings eſteem above Heaven's Darlings ? 
The Praiſes of a young and beauteous Queen 
Shall crown your glorious Atts; 
Pedro to Alphonſo, There ſprung the Mine. 
Torr. The Queen! That were:a Happineis:too' great ! 
Nam'd you the Queen, My Lord ? 
Bertr. Yes: You have ſeen her, and you muſt confeſs 
A Praiſe , a Smile, a Look from her.-is-worth. 


The 'Ponble [Diſcavery. 
The ſhouts of thouſand Amphitheartres : 

She, ſhe ſhall praiſe you ; for: Þ can oblige her : 

To morrow will deliver all her Charms 

Into my Arms ; and make her mine for ever. 


Why ſtand you mute ? 
Torr. Alas! I cannot ſpeak. 


Bert. Not ſpeak, My Lord ! *How were your thoughts employ'd ? 


Torr. Nor can I think; or I am loſt in thought. 
Bertr. Thought of the Queen, perhaps ? 
Torr. Why, if it were, | 
Heav'n may be thought on; though too high to climb. 
Bertr. O, now I find where your Ambition drives : 
You ought not think of her. 
Torr. So I fay too ; 
T ought not: Madmer: ought not to be mad ; 
But, ' who can help their frenzy ? 
Bertr. Fond young Man ! 
The Wings of your Ambition muſt be clipt: 
Your ſhamefac'd Vertue ſhunn'd the Peoples Praiſe; 
And Senates- Honours ; Bur 'tts well we know 
What price you hold your ſelf at : you have fought 
With ſome Succeſs, and that has ſeal'd your Pardon. 


Torr, Pardon from thee ! O.give me Patience Heav'n !. 


Thrice vanquiſh'd Berrran ; if thou dar'ſt, look out 
Upon yon ſlaughter'd Hoſt, that Field of bloud: 
"There feal my Pardon, where thy Fame was loſt, 

Ped. He's ruin'd, paſt redemption ! 

Alph. to Torr, Learn reſpect 
'To the firſt Prince oth? bloud. 

Bertr. O, let him rave! 
Plt not contend with. Madmen. 

Torr, T have done: | 
T know 'twere Madneſs to declare this Truth: : 
And yet 'twere Baſeneſs to deny 'my Love. 
*Tis true, my hopes are vaniſhing as clouds ; 
Lighter than childrens bubbles blown by winds ;. 
"My merit's but the: raſh reſults of chance : 
My birth unequal : all the Stars againſt me : 
Pow'r, pronuſe, choice; the living and the dead. 
Mankind my foes ; and onely love to friend : 
"Bur ſuch a-love, kepr at ſuch awfull diſtance , 
As,  what'it loudly dares to: te!), a Rival- 
Shall fear to whiſper there : Queens may be lov'd. 
And ſo may Gods; elſe, why are Altars raisd ? 
"Why ſhines the Sun,: but that he may be view'd ? 
But, Oh! when he's coo bright, if then'we gaze.: 
*Tis but to weep ; and: cloſe-our eyes in.darknels; 


L-Exii:Torriſmond : 
bers, 
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Bertr, *Yis wel! : the Goddeſs ſhall b2 told, ſhe ſhal), 
Of her new Worſhipper. [ Exit Bertran. 
Pedro, So, here's fine work ! | 
He has ſupply'd his onely Foe with Arms 
Fer his deſtruction. Old Penelope's tae 
Inverted : h' has unravelld all by day 
That he bas done by night. What, Planet-ſtruck ! 
Alph. I wiſh I were ; to be paſt ſenſe of this! 
. Ped Wou'd I had but a Leaſe of lite ſo long 
As till my Fleſh and Bloud rebell'd this way 
Againſt our Sovereign Lady : mad for a Queen ? 
With a Globe in one hand, and a Sceptre in tother ? 
Avery pretty Moppet ! 
Alph. Then to declare his Madneſs to his Rival ! 
His Father abſent on an Embally : 
Himſelf a Stranger almoſt ; wholly friendleſs ! 
A Torrent, rowling down a Precipice , 
Is eaſier to be ſtopt, than is his Ruine. 
Ped. *Tis fruitlefs to complain : haſte to the Court : 
Improve your intereſt, for Pardon from the Queen. 
Alph. Weak remedies ; 
Bur all muſt be attempted. [ Exit Alphonſo, 
Enter Lorenzo. 
Lor. Well, I am the moſt unlucky Rogue ! I have been ranging over half the 
Town ; but have ſprung no Game Our Women are worſe Intidels than the 
- 4Acors : I told 'em I was one of their Knight-errants, that deliver'd them from 
Taviſhment : and I think in my conſcience that's their Quarrel to me. 

Pedro, Is this a time for fooling ? Your Coſin is run honourably mad in love 
with her Majeſty : He is ſplit upon a Rock; and you, who are in chaſe of Har- 
lots, are ſinking in the main Ocean, I think the Devil's in the Family. [Zxi: Pedro. 

LLorenzo /olzzx. 

Lor, My Cofin ruin'd, fays ke! hum ! not that I wiſh my Kinſman's ruine ; 
That were unchriſtian : bur if the Generals ruin'd , I am) Heir ; there's comfort 
for a Chriſtian. Money I have, I thank the honeſt Aoors fort ; but I want a 
Miſtreſs. 1 am willing to be leud ; but che Tempter is wanting on his part. 

Enter Elvira weiFd. 

Elvira, Stranger ! Cavalier will you not hear me ? you Moor-killer, you 
Matad;r. 

Lor. Meaning me, Madam ? 

Elvira, Face about, Man; you a Souldier, and afraid of the Enemy ! 


Ler. I muſt confeſs, I did not expect to have been charg'd firſt : I ſee Souls 

© will not be loſt for want of diligence in this Devil's reign: Aſide 
To her. Now, Madam Cynthia behind a cloud ; your will and pleaſure with me? 
Elvira, You have the appearance of a Caralier ; and if you areas deſerving as 

you ſeem , perhaps you may not repent of your Adventure. It a Lady like you 
well enough to hold diſcourſe with you at firſt ſight; you are Gentleman enough, 

I hope, to help her out with an Apology : and to lay the blame on Stars, or De- 
itiny ; 


Ong O—S 


ſtiny; or what you pleaſe, to excuſe the frailty of a Woman. 

Lorenzo, O, I love aneafie Woman: there's ſuch a doe to crack a thick ſhell'd 
Miſtreſs : we break our Teeth ; and find no Kernel. *Tis generous in you , to 
take pity on a Stranger , and not to ſufter him co fall into ill hands at his firſt ar- 
rival. 

Elvirs, You may have a better opinion of me than I deſerve; you have not 
ſen me yet; and therefore I am confident you are heart-whole. 

Lorenzo, Not abſolutely ſlain, I muſt confeſs; bur I am drawing on apace : 
you have a dangerous Tongue in your head, I can tell you that; and if your 
Eyes prove of as killing metal , there's but one way with me: Let me ſee you, 
for the ſafeguard of my Honour : *tis but decent the Cannon ſhould be drawn 
down upon me, before L yield. 

Elvira, What a terrible Similitude have you made, Colonel? to ſhew that 
you are inclining to the Wars : I could anſwer you with another in my Profef- 
ſion : Suppoſe you were in want of Money; wou:d you not be glad to take a 
Sum upon content in a ſea!'d bag, without peeping ? but however ; I will 
not ſtand with you for a ſamp:e. : (_ Lifts up her Vell. | 

Lorenzo, What Eyes were there ! how keen their Glances! you do well to 
keep 'em veild : they are too ſharp to be truſted out o'th* Scabbard. 

Elvira, Perhaps now you may accuſe my forwardneſs; but this day of Jubilee 
is the onely time of freedom I have had: and there is nothing fo extravagant as 
a Priſoner, when he gets looſe a little, and is immediately rorecurn intoh's Fetters. 

Lorenzo, To confeſs freely to you, Madam, I was. never in love with leſs than 
your whole Sex before : but now I have ſeen you, I am in the dire road of lan- 
guiſhing and ſighing : and, if Love goes on as it begins, for ought I know, by to 
morrow morning you may hear of me in Rhyme and Sonnet. I tell you truly, 


I do not like theſe Symptoms in my ſelf : perhaps I may go ſhuMflingly art firſt; . 


for I was never before walk'd in Trammels ; yet I ſhall drudge and moil at Con- 
ſtancy, till I have worn off the hitching in my pace. 

Elvira, Oh, Sir, there are Arts to reclaim the wildeſt Men, as there are to 
make Spaniels fetch and carry : chide *em often, and feed 'em ſeldom : now I 
know your temper, you may thank your felf if you are kept to hard meat ;:—— 
you are in for years if you make love to me. 

Lorenzo, I hate a formal obligation with an Ann» Domini at end on't : there 
may be an evil meaning in the word Years, call'd Matrimony. | | 

Elvira, I can eaſily rid you of that Fear : I wiſh I conld rid my ſelf as eaſily 
of the bondage. 

Lorenzo, Then you are married ? 

Elvira, If a Covetous, and a Jealous, and an Old man be a husband. . 

Zr. Three as good qualities for my purpoſe as I could wiſh: now love be 
prais'd. Enter Elvira's Duenna, and whiſpers to her, 

Elvira, Aſide. )If I get not home before my Husband, I ſhall be ruin'd. [—:0 him. 


I dare nor ſtay to tell you where—farewell— cou'd I once more — [ Exit Elvira. | 


| Lorenzo, 'This 1s unconſcionable dealing ; to be-made a Slave, and not know 
whoſe livery I wear: —— Who have we yonder ? (Enter Gomez, ) By that ſham- 
bling in his walk, it ſhould be my rich old Banker, Gomez, whom I knew at Barce- 
lona : As I live 'tis he —— 
© To 
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To Gomez, What, O!d Mammon here ? 

Gor. How ! Young Beelzebub ! 

Lorenzo, What Devil has ſet his Claws in thy Hanches, and brought thee hi- 
ther to Saragoſſa? Sure he meant a farther Journey with thee. | 

Ger. Talways remove before the Enemy: Whenthe Moors are ready to beliege 
one Town, I ſhift quartersro the next : I keep as far from the Intidels as I can. 

Lor. Thar's but a hair's breadrh at fartheſt. 

 Gom. Well, You have got a famous Victory ; al! true SubjeCts are overjoy'd at 
it, there are Ponfires decreed : and if the times had not heen hard , my Billet 
thou!d have burnt too. 

Ler. I dare fav for thee, thou haſt ſuch a repet for a ſingle Billet, thou would ſt 
mg have thrown on toy felt to ſave it : thou art for faving every thing bur 
thy Soul. | | | 

Gom, Well, well, You'll nor believe me generous *till T carry you to the Ta- 
vern, and crack half a Pint with you at my own charges. 

Lor. No; Ill keep thee from hanging thy elf for ſich an extravagance : and, 
inſtead of it, thou ſha'r doe ime a mere verbal courteſic : I have juſt now ſeen a 
moſt incomparable young Lady. 

Gom. Whereabouts did you fee this moſt incomparable young Lady * My mind 
miſgives me plaguily. ——=( 4/ide.) 

Lor,' Here, man; juſt before this Corner-houſe : Pray Heaven it prove no 
Bawdy-haulſe ? 

Gorz. ( Aſide.) Pray heaven he does not make it one. 

Lor. What doſt thou murter to thy ſelf? Faſt thou any thing to ſay againſt 
the Honeſty of that houſe ? 

'Gom. Nor T, Colonel; the Walls are very honeſt Stone, and the Timber very 
* honeſt Wood, for ought I know. Bur, for the Woman, I cannot ſay, till I know 
her better : deſcribe her perſon ; and, if ſhe live in this quarter, I may give you 
tidings of her. Y | 

Zor. She's of a middle Stature, dark colour'd Hair, the moſt bewirching Leer 
with her Eyes, the moſt ropuiſh Caſt ; her Checks are dimpled when ſhe tmiles ; 
and ker Smiles would tempr an Hermir. 

Gow. (Aſide,) T am dead, I am buried, I am damn'd. —- Go on =Co:one]l—— 
hare you no other Marks of her ? 

Lor. Thou haſt all her' Marks ; but that ſhe has an Husband ; a jealous, cove- 
rous, old Hunks: fpeak; canſt thou tell me News of her ? 

Gor. Yes ; this News, Colonel ; that you have ſeen your laſt of her. 

Lor. If thou helpſt me not to the knowledge of her, thou art a circumciſed Few. 

Goms. Circumciſe me no more than I circumciſe you, Coloftel Hernando : once 
more you have ſeen your laſt of her. 

Lor. ( Afide.) 1 am glad he knows me onely by that Name of Hernando, by 

which I went at Barce/oz4 : now he can te!l no tales of me ro my Father. 
To him. Come, thou wert ever good-natur'd, when thou couldſt get by't : — 
Fook here, Rogue, 'ris of rhe right damning cotour : thou art not Proof 
againſt Gold, ſure! —do not I know thee for a coverous. 

Gomez, Jealous; old Huncks : choſe were the Marks of your Miſtreſs's Huf- 
band, as 1 remember, Colonel. 


Lor. 


90s. ap” Self * +l eats. 
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Lor. Oh, the Devil! What a Rogue in underſtanding was T, not to find him 


out ſooner ! (Aſide. ) ; 
Gom. Doe, doe, Look ſillily, -good Colonel : 'tis a decent Melancholy after an 


abſolute Defeat. 

Lor. Faith, not for that, dear Gomes bur, 

Gow, But no Pumping, My dear, Colonel. 

Lor. Hans Pumping ; I was—— thinking a little upon a point of Gratitude : 
we two have been long Acquaintance ; I know thy Merits, and can make ſome 
Intereſt: go to ; thou wert born to Authority : I'il make thee A/caide Mayor of 
Saragoſſa. 

Gora. Satisfic your ſelf ; you ſhallnot make me-what you think, Colonel. 

Lor, Faith but I will; thou haſt the Face of a Magiſtrate already. 

Gom. And you would provide me with a Magiſtrates Head to my Magiſtrates 
Face ; I thank you, Colonel. . 

Ler. Come, thou art ſo ſuſpitious upon. an idle Story that Woman I faw, I 
mean that little, crooked, ugly Woman; for rother was a Lye ; 15no more 
thy Wife: —— As Ill go home with thee, and ſartisfie thee immediately, My dear 
Friend. 

Gor. T ſhall not put you to that troub!e: no not ſo much as a ſingle Viſit : 
not ſo much as an Embaſly by a civil, old Woman : nor a Serenade of 7Tw:nk/e- 
dum, Twinckledum, under my windows : Nay, I will adviſe you out of my ten- 
derneſs to your Perſon, that you walk not near yon Corner-houſe by night ; for, 
to my certain knowledge, there are Blunderbuſles planted in every loophole, thar 
co off conſtantly of their own accord, at-the ſqueaking of a Fiddle, and the thrum- 
ming of a Ghitrar. 

Lor. Art thou fo obſtinate? Then IT denounce open-War againſt thee : Tl de- 
moliſh thy Citadel by force : or, at leaſt, I'll bring my whole Regiment upon 
thee : my thouſand red Locuſts that ſhall devour thee in Free quarter. Fare- 
well wrought Night cap. [ Exit Lorenzo. 

Gom., Farewell Buff ! Free-quarter-for a Regiment of Red-coat Locuſts? I 
hope to ſee 'em all in the Read-ſea firſt ! Bur oh, this Fezabel of mine! 
P11 get a Phyſician thar ſhall preſcrive' her. an ounce of Camphire every morning 
for her Breakfaſt, to abate Incontinency : ſhe ſhall never peep abroad, no, not 
to Church for Confeſſion ; and for never going , ſhe ſhall be condemned for a 
Heretick : ſhe ſhall have ſtripes by Troy weight ; and Suſtenance by Drachms 
and Scruples: Nay, Il have a-Faſting Almanack printed on purpoſe for her 
uſe ; in which, | 

No Carnival nor Chriſtmaſs ſhall appear; 
But Lents and Ember-wceks ſhall fill the year. [ Exit Gomez, 
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SCENE, The Queen's Anti-Chamber, 


\ \ / Alphonſo, Pedro, 

Alph. VV (HEN ſaw you my Lorenzo ? 

Fed. I had a glimpſe of him ; but he ſhot by me 
C 2 Like | 
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Like a young Hound upon a burning ſcent : 
He's gon a Harlot-hunting. 
Alph. His Foreign breeding might have taught him better, 
Pedr. "Tis that has taught him this. 
Whar learn our Youth abroad ; but co refine 
The homely Vices of their native Land ? 
Give me an honeſt homeſpun Countrey Clown 
Of our own growth ; his Guineſs is but plain : 
But their's embroider'd ; they are ſent out Fools , 
And come back Fopps. 
Alpi. You know what reaſons urg'd me ; 
- But now 1 have accompliſh'd my Deſigns, 
IL ſhould be glad he knew *em : his wild Riots 
Diſturb my Soul; but they wou'd fit more cloſe, 
Did not the threatn'd down-fall of our houſe, 
In Torriſmond, o'rewhelm my private I!ls. 
Enter Bertran attended ; and whiſpering with a Coartier , aſide. 
Bertr. T wou'd not have her think he dar'd to love her ; 
If he preſume to own it, ſhe's ſo proud 
He tempts his certain ruine. Fix 
Alph. to Ped. Mark how difdainfully he throws his Eyes on us. 
Our old imprifor'd King wore no ſuch Looks. 
Ped. O, wou'd the General ſhake off his Dotage to tWuſurping Queen, 
And re-inthrone Good, Venerable Sancho, | 
Fll undertake, ſhou'd Ber:ran ſound his Trumpets, 
And Torri/-ond but whiſtle through his Fingers, 
Fe draws his Army off. | 
Alph. I told him fo: 
But had an Anſwer louder than a Storm. 
Ped. Now Plague and Pox on his Smock-loyalty ! 
- T hate to ſee a brave bold Fellow ſotted, 
Made ſour and ſenfleſs ; turn'd to Whey by Love : 
A driveling Hero ; fit for a Romance. 
©, here he comes ; what will their greeting be ! 
| Enter Torriſmond atrended, Bertran and he meet and juſble. 
Bertr, Make way, my Lords, and let the Pageant paſs. 
Tor. I make my way whereter I ſee my Foe : 
But you, My Lord, are good at a Retreat : 
T have no 4vors behind me. 
Bertr. Death and Hell! 
Dare to ſpeak thus when you come out again ? 
Tor. Dare to provoke me thus, inſulting man ?. 
Enter Tereſa. 
Ter. My Lords; You are too loud fo near the Queen: 
| You, Torri/mond, have much offended her :. 


--*Tis her Command you inſtantly appear, Exit Tereſa; Bertran 22:th 5 


* To anſiver your demeanour to the. Prince. . company follow. her. 


pos. 


EPL OR 


ee OI 


DR. OY NO 


Whoſe poliſh'd Steel from far ſeverely ſhines, 


Have plac'd you in the view of Sovereign Pow'r. 


The Double Diſcovery. 
Tor. O Pedro, O Alphonſo, pity me! 
A Grove of Pikes 
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Are not ſo dreadfull as this beauteous Queen. 
Alph. Call up your Courage timely to your aid : 
And, like a Lion preſs'd upon the Toiles, 
Leap on your Hunters; Speak your Actions boldly : 
There is a time when modeſt Vertue is 
Allow'd to praiſe it ſelf. 
Ped. Heart, you were hot enough; too hot, but now; 
Your Fury then boifd upward to a Fome : 
But ſince this Meſſage came, you link and ſettle; 
As if co!d water had been pour'd upon you. 
Tor. Alas, thou knowſt not whar it is to love ; 
When we behold an Angel, not to fear, 
Is to be impudent : no, I'm reſolv'd, 
Like a led Victim, to my Death I'il go ; 
And, dying, bleſs the hand that gave the blow. [ Exeunt.: 


The SCENE draws, and ſhews the Queen 2x State, 
+ Bertran ſtanding next her : then Tereſa, Oc. 


She riſes, and comes to the Front. 


Qu. Leonora to Bert. T blame not you, My Lord, my Father's will, 
Your own Deſerts, and all my People's Voice, 


Burt I wou'd learn the cauſe, why Torriſmond, . 
Within my Palace Walls, within my Hearing, 
Almoſt within my Sight, affronts a Prince 
Who ſhortly ſhall command him. 
Bertr. He thinks you owe him more than you can pay ; 
And looks as he were Lord of humane kind. 
Enter Torriſmond, Alphonſo, Pedro. Torriſmond bows Tow: 
then looks earneſtly on the Queen, and keeps at diſtance. 
Tereſa, Madam, The General. 
2s. Let me view him well. _, 
My Father ſent hint early to the Frontiers ; 
I have not often feen him ; if I did, 
He paſs'd unmark'd by my- unheeding Eyes. 
But where's the Fierceneſs, the Diſdainfull Pride - 
The-Haughty Port, the Fiery Arrogance ? 
By all theſe Marks, this is not ſure the man. 
Bertr. Yetthisis he who filld your Court with Tumulr, 
Whoſe Fierce Demeanour, and whoſe Infolence 
The Patience of a God cou'd not ſupport. 
2. Name his Offence, .my Lord, and he ſhall have 
Immediate puniſhment. 


Retr, 
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Bertr. *Tis of fo high a nature, ſhould 1 ſpeak it, 

That my Preſumption then wouw'd equal his. 

24. Some one among you ſpeak. 
Ped. (Afide.) Now my Tongue itches. 
24. All dumb ! on your Allegiance, Zorri/mond, 

By all your hopes, I do command you, ſpeak. 

Tor. ( Kneeling.) O ſeek not to convince me of a Crime 

Which I can ne'er repent, nor can you pardon. : 

Or, if you needs will know it, think, oh think, 

That he, who thus commanded, dares to ſpeak, 

Unleſs commanded, wou'd have dy'd in filence. 

But you adjur'd me, Madam, by my hopes ! 

Hopes I have none, for I am all Deſpair : 

Friends I have none ; for Friendſhip follows Favour : # 

Deſert T've none; for what I did, was Duty : 

Oh, that it were ! that it were Duty all! 

2. Why do you pauſe ? proceed. 
Tor. As one condemn to leap a Precipice, 

Who ſees before his Eyes the Depth below, 

Stops ſhort, .and Jooks about, for ſome kind Shrub 

To break his dreatlfull fall ſol; | 

Burt whither am I going ; if to Death, 

He looks ſo lovely ſweet in Beauteous Pomp, 

He draws me to his Dart: I dare no more. 

Bertr. He's mad beyond the Cure of /Hellebore. 

Whips, Darkneſs, Dungeons, for this Inſolence. 
Tor. Mad as I am, yet I know when to bear. 
24. Youre both too bold. You, Torri/mond, withdraw : 

T1! ceach you all what's owing to your Queen. 

For you, My Lord, 

The Prieſt to morrow was to join our hands ; 

Ill try if I can live a day without you. 

SO, both of you depart ; and live in Peace. 

Alph. Who knows which way ſhe points : 
Doubling and turning, like an hunted Hare. 
Find out the meaning of her mind who can. 
Pedr, Whoever found a Woman's ! backward and forward, 

The whole Sex in every word. In my Conſcience when ſhe was getting, her Mo- 

ther was thinking of a Riddle. [_ Exeunt all, but the Queen and Tereſa. 
Duecen, Haſte, my Tereſa, haſte; and call him back. 

Tereſa, Whom, Madam? (2zeen,) Him. (Ter.) Prince Bertran ? { Qu.) Torriſ- 
70nd. 
There is no other He. 
Ter. ( Aſide.) A riſing Sun ; 
Or I am much deceiv'd. [ Exit Terea. 
Lueen, A change fo ſwift, what heart did ever feel ! 
It ruſh'd upon me, like a mighty Stream, 


And 


The Dowble Diſcovery. 


And bore me in a moment far from Shore. . 
I've lovd away my ſelf : in one ſhort hour 
Already am I gone an Age of Paſſion. 
Was it his Youth, his Valour, or Succeſs ? 
Theſe might perhaps be found in other men. 
"T'was that reſpect ; that awfull homage pay'd me ; . 
That fearfull Love which trembled in his Eyes ; 
And, with a filent Earthquake, ſhook his Soul. 
Bur, when he ſpoke, what tender words he faid ! 
So ſoftly, that, like flakes of feather'd Snow, 
They melted as they fell. 
Enter Tereſa, 24th Torriſmond. 
Ter. He waits your pleaſure. 
£4. Tis well; retire Oh Heav'ns, that I muſt ſpeak 
So diſtant from my heart (Aſide) 
To Tor. How now ! What boldneſs brings you back again ? 
Tor, I heard 'twas your Command. 
2u. A fond miſtake, 
To credit ſo unlikely a Command, 
And you return full of the fame Preſumption 
T affront me with your Love ? 
Tor. If 'tis Preſumptiog for a Wretch condemn'd 
To throw himſelf beneath is Judges feet : 
A Boldneſs, more thagrthis, I never knew ; 
Or, if I did, 'twas oflely to your Foes. 
24. You would infinuate your paſt Services ; 
And thoſe, I grant, were great : but you confeſs 
A Fault committed ſince, that cancels all. 
Ter. And who cou'd dare to diſavow his Crime.,. 
When that, for which he is accus'd and ſeiz'd, 
He bears about him {ſtill ! my Eyes confeſs it. 
My every action ſpeaks my heart aloud. 
Bur, oh, the Madneſs of my high attempt 
Speaks louder yet | and all together cry, 
I love and I deſpair. 
2z. Have you not heard, 
My Father, with his dying voice bequeath'd 
My Crown and me to Bertran ? And dare you, 
A private man, preſume to love a Queer ? 
Tor, That, that's the Wound, I ſee you fer fo high, 


As no Deſert, or Services, can reach. 


Good Heav'ns, why gave you me a Monarch's Soul, 
And cruſted it with baſe Plebeian. Clay ! 

Why gave you me Deſires of ſuch extent, 

And ſuch a Span co graſp 'em ? Sure my lot 

By ſome o're-haſty Angel was miſplac'd. 
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In Fate's Eternal Volume ! But I rave, 

And, like a giddy Bird, in dead of night, 

Fly round the Fire that fcorches me to death. 

Lu. Yet, Torriſmond, youve not fo ill deſerv'd, 
But I may give you Counſel for your Cure. 

Tor. T cannot, nay, I wiſh not to be cur'd. 

Lu. ( Afiae.) Nor I, Heav'n knows ! 

Tor. There is a Pleaſure ſure 
In being Mad, which none but Madmen know ! 

Let me indulge it: let me gaze for ever ! 
And, ſince you are too great to be belov'd, 
Be greater, greater yet ; and be adord. 

24, Theſe are the words which I muſt onely hear 
From Bertrar's mouth ; they ſhou'd diſpleaſe trom you ; 
I fay, they ſhou'd : but Women are ſo vain, 

To like the Love, though they deſpiſe the Lover, 
Yet, that I may not ſend you from my ſight 
In abſolute deſpair I pity you. 

Tor. Am I then pity'd ! I have liv'd enough ! 
Death, rake me in this moment of my Joy ; 

Burt when my Soul is plung'd in long oblivion, 
Spare this one Thought : let me remember Pity ; 
And ſo deceiv'd, think all my life was bleſs'd. 

24. Whar if I add a little to my Alms. 
If chat wou'd help, I cou'd caſt in a Tear 
To your Misfortunes. — = 

Tor. A Tear! You have oer-bid all my paſt Sufferings, 
And all my future too ! 

24. Were I no Queen 
Or you of Royal Bloud 
Tor. What have I loſt by my Fore fathers fauit ? 
Why was not I the Twenty'th by deſcent 

From a long reſtive race of droning Kings ? 

Love ! What a poor omnipotence haſt thou, 

When Gold and Titles buy thee ? 
2s. (ſighs. ) Oh, my torture ! 

Tor. Might I preſume, but, oh, I dare not hope 
'That Sigh was added to your Alms for me ! 

2s. I give you leavetq gueſs ; and not forbid you 
To make the beſt conſtruction for your love. 

Be ſecret and diſcreet; theſe Fayery favours 
Are loſt when not conceal'd ; provoke not Bertarn 
Retire ; T muſt no more but this, Hope; Torr:/mond. 

Tor. She bids me hope ; oh Heav'ns; ſhe pities me. 
And pity ſtill fore-runs approaching love ; 

As Lightning does the Thunder ! Tune your Harps 
Ye Angels to that ſound; and thou, my Hearr, 


{ Exit Queen. 


Make 
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Make room to entertain thy flowing Joy. 


Hence ail my Griefs, and every anxious Care : 
One word, and one kind Glance, can cure deſpair. 


SCENE, AChamber. 
A Table aud Wine ſet out. 


Enter Lorenzo. 

Lor. This may hit, 'tis more than barely poſſible : for Fryars have free admit- 
tance into every houſe. This Facobin, whom I have ſent to, ts her Conteflour ; 
and who can ſuſpect a man of ſuch Reverence for a Pimp? T he Church, they fay, 
is.an indulgent Mother. Tl try for once how indulgent ſhe will be to a carnal 


LExit Torriſmond. 


= 


Son of hers. I'll bribe him high : for commonly none love Money better than 


they who have made a Vow of Poverty. 
| Enter Servant. 

Serv. There's a huge fat religious Gentleman coming up, Sir, he ſays he's but 
a Fryar , but he's big enough to be a Pope ; his Gills are as roſie as a Turkey- 
Cock ; his great Belly walks in ſtate before him like an Harbinger ; and his gou- 
ty Legs come limping after it : Never was ſuch a Tun of Devotion ſeen. 

Lor. Bring him in, and yaniſh. [ Exi# Servane. 
| Enter Father Dominic. 

Lor. Welcome, Father. | 

' Dom. Peace be here : I thought I had been ſent for to a dying-man ; to have 
fitted him for another world. - 

Lor. No, Faith, Father, I was never for taking ſuch long journeys. Repoſe 
your ſelf, I beſeech you, Sir, if thoſe ſpindle Legs of yours will carry you to the 
next Chair. _ | | _ | 

Pom, T am old, Tam infirm, I muft confeſs, with Faſting. 

Lor. 'Tis a ſign by your wan Complexion, and your. thin Jouls, Father. Come 
co our better Acquaintance : — here's a Sovereign Remedy for Old 
Age and Sorrow. v5 Fit { Drinks. 

Dom. The Looks of it are indeed alluring; Il doe you reaſon. | Drinks. 

Lor, Is it to your Palate, Father? - © 

Dom. Second thoughts,they ſay ,are beſt : ll conſider of it once again. [Drinks 
It has a moſt delicious Flavour with it. 

Gad forgive me, I have forgotten to drink your health, Son, Iam not us'd to be 
ſo unmannerly, Wy ey ge x. [Drinks again. 

Lor. No, I'll be ſworn'by what I ſeeof you, you are not : —— To the bor- 
tom. —— 1 warrant hjm a true Church-man. Now, Father, to our buſt- 
neſs, 'tis agreeable to your Calling : IT intend to doe an act of Charity. 

Dom. AndT love to hear of Charity ; *tis a comfortable fiibject. 

Lor. Being in the late Battel, in great hazard of my Life, I1-recommended my 
perſon to good St. Dominic. EEE 4 

Dom. You cond not have pitch'd upon a better : he's' a ſure Card: I never 
knew him. fail his Votaries. OL Fer Om Ts 

Lor. Troth I een made bold to ſtrike up a bargain with him, that if I ſcap'd 
with Life and Plunder, I wou'd preſent ſome Brother of his; Order with _ 


x L 
OA OI noo ets er er eee eo, ee tu 
A. '® : 
w - _ ow > 


18 The Spaniſh Fryar, or, 
the Booty taken from the Infidels, to be employ'd in charitable uſes. 

Dom. There you hit him: St. Doiwinet loves Charity exceedingly : that Argy- 
menr never-fails with him. 

Lor. The Spoils were mighty ; .and I ſcorn to wrong him of a Farthing. To 
make ſhort my Story ; I enquird among the Facebizs for an Almoner, and the 
general Fame has pointed out your Reverence as the Worthieſt man: '——here 
are Fifry good Pieces in this Purſe. 

Dom. How, Fifty Pieces ? *tis too much, too much in Conſcience. 

_ Tor. Here; take *em Father. 
Dom. No, i\ntroth, I dare not : do not tempt me to break my Vow of Poverty. 
* Lor, If you are modeſt, I muſt force you : for I am ftrongeſt. 

Dom. Nay, if you compel! me, there's no contending ; but will you fet your 
firengeh againſt a Gecrepit, poor, '61d man? - { Takes the Purſe. 
As I faid, ”tis too great a Bounty ; . bur ST. Dominic ſhall owe you another Scape : 
HI put him i in mind _of you. 

Tor. If you pleaſe, Father, we will not trouble him till the next Battel. But 
you may doe-me-a greater kindnefs, by conveying my Prayers to a Female Saint. 

Dom. A Female Saint ! good now, good now, how your Devotions jump with. 
mine ! I always lov'd' the Female Saints. | 

Lor. T mean a Female-mortal-married-woman' Saint : Look upon the Superſeri- 
Ption of this Note ; you know Don Gomez his Wife: [Gives him a Letter. 
. Dom. Who, Donna Elvira ? 'T think I have ſome reaſon: Fam her Ghoſtly Fa- 
ther: 

Lor, I have ſome buſineſs of Importance with her, which T have communica. 
ted in this Paper;. bur her Husband is ſo horribly given to be jealous.- 

Dim.” Ho, jealots"; hes the very Quintelſence of Jealonſie; he keeps no Male: 
Creature in his houſe : and from abroad he lets no man come Near her.. 

Lor. Excepting you, Father. '' © * 

Dom. Me, I grant you: I am her, Director and'her Guide in ſpiritual Afﬀeairs. 
Bur he has-his Miriours with me too*:. for other day, he call'd me Falſe Apoſtle. 

Lor. Did he ſo ? char reflects. upon Zou all : on;my word, Father, that tou- 
ches-your Copyhotdl FIf. you wout tbe a meritorious AQtion , _ you*mighr re- 
venge the Churches Quarrel.. - My Lerter; Father= 

' Dow. Well, {> fat as a Lerrer, T will take upon me : for what can 1 refuſe to 
a an ſo charitably given ?, 

Lor.”Tf you, bring. arr Aviwer back, that Purſe in your hand has 4 twin bro- 
cha? aslike Him as eVer he can look : there A, Fifty Pieces lye darmant1 in ir, for 
more Charities. , . 

Dom.” That muſt not. be:” "not a hi ing tyore upon. mFPrieſt- h6od.—— But 
_ may be the. purport. and. POR" thus | Letter ; that I conifels a liele trou- 
bles me. | 

\Lo#: No harm, Fwattane you. : | | 

Dom. -Well, .You are a hatin webs man;.. DP Hl take your word * Weba' cotnfyrt* 
is, I know'not rhe Caoritents:; © (6 fat Taim'blamatels. But an- Arifwer you 7 'thall, 

ave: though not - me VI fake of your Fifty Pieces more : 'L have [WO n not: 
to take he_eh not Tint phe Fifty ;——your Miſtreſs, ——forgive 


ING that 1 NtGukt dey ml her your Miftr 5, I nitant Elvirs, ſhe lives bur at next na i 


_ +2 66 abls-2 6 


The Double Diſcovery. . "BY 


Pt viſit her immediately : #ut nor a wotd more of the Nige and forty Pieces — 


Lor. Nay, Ill wait on you down Stairs —— Fifty Pounds for the poſtage of 
a'Letter ! to ſend by the Church is certainly the deareſt road-in WY 
Eb ena 3h | | Exennt. 


SCENE, 4 Chamber. 
Gomez, Elvira. © 
 Gom. Henceforth I baniſh Fleſh and Wine: Il have none fticring within theſe 
walls theſe twelve months. | _ 
Elvira, T care not ; the fooner I am ftarv'd the fooner I am rid of Wedlock. I 
ſhall learn che*knack'to faſt a-days ; you ave usd me to faſting nights alteady. 
Gom, How the Gipfey anſwers me! Oh, "tis a moft nototious Hilding ! 
Elvira, (crying.) But was ever poor innocent Creature fo hardly dealt with, 
for a little harmleſs Chat ? | | wy 5 
Gom. Oh, the Impudence of this wicked Sex! Laſcivious Dialogues are inno- 
cent with you ! T aL | | | | 
Elvi. was it ſuch a Crime to enquire how the Batfel.paſ'd? * _ <-+ 
Gomr. But that was not the buſineſs, Gentlewoman ; you were not asking 
News of a Battel paſt; you were engaging for a Skirmiſh that was to cotne. 
Elvi. An honeſt Woman wou'd be glad to hear , that her Honour was fafe , 
and her Enemies were lain. & 
Gor. in her tone. And to ask if he were wounded in your defence.; and, itt 
caſe he were, 'to offer your felf to be his Chirurgeon : = then, you did not 
deſcribe your Husband to him, for a_covetous, . jealous, rich.old Huncks. _ | 
Elvi. No, I need not; he defcribes himſelf ſufficiently : but in what Dream Þ} 
did I doe this ? pe wy hs i 
Gom, You walk'd in your Jop, Boy your Eyes broad open, at noon, of day; 
and- dreamt you were taſking tothe foreſaid purpoſe with one Colonel Herrande. — 
Elvi.. Who, dear Husbaiid, who? ** © 005 + Hire ned WD CERED 
Gom. What the Devil have I ſaid? You wou'd have farther Information, wou'd 
ou ? 7: rg GE. 
E Elvi. No, but, my dear little old man, tell me now; thac I may avoid&him for 
our fake. 28 ; b A 
: * Gon. Get you up into your Chamber, Cockatrice ; and there imniure your 
lf : be confind, I fay, during'our Royal Pleafbre :* But, firſt, down on your - 
marrow-bories, upon-your Allegiance”; and make ant Acknowledgment of your 


. 


- Offences; for 1 will have ampte Sadfattion. [ Pulls her down, 


Elvi. IT have done you no Injury, and therefore Tl make you no Submiſſion : 
Bur I'll complain co my Ghoftly Father. CEE | 
 Gom. Ay ; There's. your, Remedy : When yol receive _condign Puniſhment , 
you run with opea Mouth to 'yout*©onfeffour :. that parceT of holy Gurs and 
Garbidge; he muſt chucle you and moan you : but IM-rid m3 hands of his 
Ghoftly Authoricy one day, and make him know. he's the $on of a — F Enter Do- 
(/ers him.) So; — no ſooner conjure, but the Devils in the Circle — Y minic. 

Dom. Son of a what, Don Gomez ? 7 OO ht; 

Gomez, Why, a Son of a Church, I hope-there's no harmia that, Father. 

D 2 Dom. 
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Dom. I will lay up your words for you till time ſhall ſerve : ' and co morrow I 
enjoin you to faſt for Penance. 
Gor. ( Aſide.) There's no harm in that; ſhe ſhall faſt too : Faſting ſaves Money. 


Dor. to Elvira , What was the reaſon that I found you upon your Knees, in 


that unſeemly poſture ? 


Gor. ( Aſide.) O horrible | to find a Woman upon her Kaees, he ſays, is an: 


unſeemly poſture : there's a Prieſt for you. 
Elvi, to Dom, T wiſh, Father, you woud give me an opportunity of entertai- 
nk you 1n private : I have ſomewhat upon my Spirits that preſſes me excee- 

ingly. , 

Dom. ( Aſide.) This goes well-: Gomez, ſtand you at diſtance farther yer, 
———— ſtand out of ear ſhot —— I have ſomewhat to ſay to your. Wife in private. 

Gomez, ( Aſide.) Was ever man thus Prieſt-ridden? wou'd the Steeple of his 
Church were in his Belly : I am ſure there's room for it. 

Elvi. lam aſhanrd to acknowledge my Infirmities ; but you have been always 
an indulgent Father ; and therefore I will venture, to— and yet I dare not. — 

Dom. Nay, if you are baſhfull ; ——if you keep your wound from the know- 
ledge of your Surgeon ;—— | 

Elvi. You know my Husband is a man in years ; but he's my Husband ; and 
therefore I ſhall be ſilent : but his Humours are more intolerable than. his Age : 
he's grown ſo froward, ſo covetous, and fo jealous, that he has turn'd my hearr 
quite from him ; and, if I durſt confeſs it, has forc'd me to caſt my Aﬀections on. 
another man. 

Dom. Good : hold, hold; I meant abominable : — pray Heaven this 
be my Colonel. LAſode. 

Elvi. T have ſeen this man, Father ; and have incourag'd his Addrefles : he's 
a young Gentleman, a Souldier of a moſt winning Carriage ; and what his Court: 
ſhip-may produce at Jait I know not ; but I am afraid of my own frailty. 

Dor. (Afede.) "Tis he for certain : ſhe has ſavd the Credit of my Fun. 
on, by ſpeaking firſt ; now mult I'take Gravity upon me. 

. Gor, { Aſide.) This whiſpering bodes me no good for certain ;. but he-has me 
io plaguily under the laſh, that I dare nor interrupt him. 

Dom. Daughter, Daughter, do you remember your matrimonial Vow ? 

" Elvi. Yes to my forrow, Father, I do remember it: a miſerable woman it has- 
made me ; but you know, Father, a Marriage-vow is but a thing of courſe, whick 
all women take when they wouy'd get a Husband.. 

' Dom. A Vow is a very ſolemn thing : and 'tis good. to keep it-: but, not-. 
withſtanding, it may be broken upon ſome occaſions. Have you ſftriven . 
with all your might againſt this frailty ? | 

Elvi. Yes, I have ftriven ; but I found'it was againſt the. Stream. Love, you 
know,, Father, is a great Vow-maker ; but he's a greater Vow-breaker. 

* Dow. *Tis your Duty to ſtrive. always: but notwithſtanding, when we have 
- . done our utmoſt, it extenuates the Sin. 
 _  Gom. I can hold no longer. Now, Gentlewoman,. you-are confeſling 
your Enormities ; I know it by. that hypocritical, down-caft Look: enjoin her 
* £0 ſit bare upon a Bed of Nettles, Father ; you can doe. no leſs in Conſcience. 
Dem. Wold your. peace; are. you growing malapert ? will you _— 

| make 
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make uſe 'of my- Authority ? your Wife's a well-diſpos'd and a vertuous Lady I 
fay it, In werbo Sacerdotss. 

Elvi. .Lknow not:what to doe, Father; I find my felf in a moſt deſperate Con- 
dition ; and fo is the Colonel for Love of me. | 

Dor. The Colonel, ſfay*you! I wiſh it be. not the ſame . young Gentleman I 
know : 'Tis a gallant young man, I muſt confeſs, worthy of any Lady's love 
in Chriſtendom; in a lawfull way I mean ; of fuch a charming behaviour , ſg 
bewitching to a Woman's eye; and furthermore, ſo charirably given ; by all. 
good tokens, this muſt be my Colonel Hernando. 

Elvi. Ay,. and my Colonel too, Father: - I am overjoy'd ; and are. you then 
acquainted with him ? | 

Dom. Acquainted with him ! why, he haunts me up and down : and, Iam. 
afraid it is for love of you :. for he preſſed a Letter upon me, within this hour, 
to deliver to you.: - I-confeſs I receiv'd it, leſt he ſhould ſend . it by ſome other; 
but with full reſolution never to put it into your hands. 

Elvi. 'Oh, dear Father, let me have it, or I ſhall dye. | 

Gom. (Whiſpering ſtill.) A Pox of your cloſe Committee ! TI'!l liſten I am re- 
folv'd : (feals. nearer.) 

Dom. Nay, If you are obſtinately bent to ſee it, — uſe your diſcretion, but 
for my part;. I waſkmy hands-on't. — what make you liſtning there? get far- 
ther off ; I preach not to thee, thou wicked Eves-dropper. 

Elvz. Tl kneel down, Father, as if I were taking Abſolution, if you'll but pſeaſe - 
to ſtand before me. A 

Dom. At your peril be it then. I have told you the ill Conſequences; &: /+ 
beravi 'animam .meam. Your Reputation is in danger; to ſay nothing of : 
your Soul. Notwithſtanding, when the ſpiritual means have been apply'd, and. 
fails, in that caſe the carnal may be usd. You are a tender Child , you : 
are ; and muſt not be. put into Deſpair : your Heart is as ſoft and melting as your 
Hand. . = frokets ber face ; takes her by the hand ; and. gives the 

| . Letter; | 

Gom. Hold, hold, Father ; you go beyond your Commiſſion : Palming is. al- - 
ways held foul play amongſt Gameſters. | 

Dom. Thus good Intentions are miſconſtrued by wicked men : you will never - 
be warn'd. till you are excommunicate.: 

Gor. ( Aſide.) Ah, Devil on hini; there's his hold ! If there were no more in 
Excommunication than the- Church's Cenſure; a Wiſe.man wou'd lick' his. Conſc+ - 
ence. whole with-a wet Finger : but if I am:excommunicate, I am outlaw'd ; and. 
then there's no calling-in my Money. - 

Elvira, (riſing.) I have read the Note, Father, and will ſend. him an Anſwer. 
immedately ; for-I know his Lodgings by his Letter- 

Dems. I underftand it not,- for my part ; but I wiſh your Intentions be honeſt; 
Remember, that Adultery, though it be a filent Sin, yet it is a crying Sin alſo. . 
Nevertheleſs, if you believe abſolutely he will dye; unleſs you pity him; to fave. 
a man's Life:is-a point of Charity ; and ations of Charity do alleviate, as.I may. 
ſay, and take off. from the Mortality-of the Sin Farewell, Daughter. —Gomez, 
cherifh your vertuous Wife; and thereupon I give you my Benediction - (going) 

Gem. Stay ; Ill conduct you to the door, —— that -I may be ſure you ſteal 
nothing:: 


_ 
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nothing by the way,,——Fry ars Wear not their long Sleeves for nathing.— Oh, 
"ris a Flr I Te cart, [ Exit, after the Fryar.. 
Eli. This: Fryar is a comfortable man ! He will underſtand nothing. of the 
Bud neſs ; and yet does it all. 
Pray, Wives and Virgins, at your time of -need, | 
For a True Guide , of my Good Father's breed. [Exit Elvira, 
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LAT 1 
SCENE, The Street. 


| Lorenzo, i Fryar*s habit, meeting Dominic. 
Lor. TD Ather Dominic, Father Dominic ; Why in ſuch haſt man? 
Dem. It ſhou'd ſeem a brother of our Order. | 

Lor. No, Faith, I am onely your brother in Iniquity : my holineſs, like yours, 
Is mere out-lide. 

Dom. What! my noble Colonel in Metamorphoſis! is! On what occaſjon are you 
transform'd ? 

 _  Zor. Love; Almighty Love; that which turn'd Fupirer into a Town-bull, has 
transform'd me into a Fryar : I have had a Letter from Elvira, in anſwer to that 
I ſent by you. 

Dom. You ſee I have deliver'd my Meſſage fairhfully: I am a Fryar of Honour 
where I am engag'(. 

Lor. O, IT underſtand your Hint : the other Fifty pieces are ready to be con- 
demn'd to "Charity. | | 

Dom. But this Habit, Son, this Habit ! 

£or. Tis a Habit that i in all Ages has been. friendly to Fornication: You have 
begun the Deſign in this Cloathing, and Flltry to accompliſh ir. The Husband is 
abſent : that evil Counſellour is remov'd ; and the Sovereign is gratiouſly dif posd 
to hear my grievances. 

Dom. Go to, goto; I find good Counſel i is but thrown away upon you : Fare 
you well, fare. you. well, -Son ! ah 
*Lir. How ! Will you turn Recreant at the laſt caſt? ? You muſt along to:coun- 
tenance my undertaking : We are at the door man. 

Dom. Well, I have thought on't; and Þ will not go. | | 
Lor. You may ſtay, Father ; but no Fifty. pounds without it : that was one! 
promis'd in the Bond : But the Condition of this Obligation is ſuch, Thar if the 
above-named Father, Father Dominic, do not well and faithfully perform 

Dom. Now I better think on' t, I will bear.you company ; for gs Reverence 
of my Preſence may: be a curb to your Exorbitancies. F 

Lor, Lead up your Myrmidon , and enter. | | C Exennr. E 

Enter Elvira, in her Chamber. | 

$ x0 Hel come, that's certain : young Appetites are ſharp ; and wiem need 
twice bidding to ſucha Banquer ; — well; if 1 prove frail, as I hope IT ſhall nor, 
till T have compaſsd.my Deſign; never Woman had ſuch.a Husband to rokoke 
her, ul a Lover to allure her, .or ſuch a Confefiour to ablolve her. Of 'whar 
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am I afraid then ? not my Conſcience, that's fafe enough; * my Ghoſtly Father 
has given it a Doſe of Church Opium, .to lull it: well, for ſoothing Sin, Til fay- 
that for him, he's a Chaplain for any Court in Chriſtendom © © | 
Enter Lorenzo and Dominic. 

O, Father Dominic, what News? How, a Companion with you ! What Game- 
have you in hand, that you hunt in Couples ? 

Loy. (lifting up hz hood.) Tl ſhew you that immediately. 

Elvi, O, my Love! 

Lor, My Life! 
Eli. My Soul! ( They embrace. ) 

Dom. | am taken on the ſudden with a grievous ſwimming in my Head, and- 
{uch a miſt before my Eyes, that I can neither hear nor ſee. 

Elvi. Stay, and I'll fetch you ſome comfortable Water. 

Dom. No, no; nothing but the open Air will doe me good. Fll take a turn. 
in your Garden : but remember that I truſt you both, and do nor wrong my 
200d opinion of you. | [_ Exit Dominic. 

Elvi. This is certainly the duſt of Gold which you have thrown in the good 
man's Eyes, that on the ſudden he cannot ſee; for my mind miſgives me, this: 
Sickneſs of his is but Apocry phal ! - | Age 

Lor. *'Tis no Qualm of Conſcience I'll be ſworn : you ſee, Madam, 'tis Inte-- 
reſt governs all the World: he preaches againſt Sin; why ? becauſe he gets by*t: 
he holds his Tongue ; why 2? becauſe ſo much more is bidden for his filence : "Tis 
but giving a man his price, and Principles of Church are bought off as eaſily as they 
are in State ; no man will be a Rogue for nothing , but Compenſation muſt be 
made, ſo much Gold for ſo much honeſty; and chen a Church-man will. break - 
the Rules of Cheſs; for the black Biſhop will skip into the white, and the- whits - 
into the black, without conſidering wherher the remove be lawfull. 

Elvi. And ſo much for the Fryar. | 

Lor. Oh, thoſe Eyes of yours reproach me juſtly-: that I negle& the Subje* 
which broughe me hither. 

Elvi: Do:you conſider the: hazard I have run to ſee you. here? if. you do, .me-- 
thinks it ſhoud inform you, thar I love not at a common rate. 
** Lor. Nay, if you talk of conſidering, let us conſider why we are alone. Do. 
you think the-Fryar left us together to tell Beads? Love is a kind of penurious - 
God, very niggardly of his opportunities, he muſt be warch'd like a hard:hearted 
Treaſurer, for he bolts out on. the ſudden, and.if you take.him not-in the nick, he : 
vaniſhes in a twinkling.' = 


© Elvi. Why doyou make ſich haſt to have done loving me? You Men arc all : 
like Watches, wound up for ſtriking twelve immediately ; -but, after you are fariſ- 
fied, the very next that follows is the ſolitary ſound of ſingle one. 
Lor. How, Madam ! Do you invite me to a Feaſt, and then preach Abſtinence? *' 
_ Etvi, No, Linvite you to a Feaſt where the Dilhes are ſervd up in-order: you ! | 
are for making a haſty meal , and for chopping up. your entertainment, . like an : 
hungry Clown : truſt my management, good Colonel; and call'nar for Fa Der 
ſert too ſoon : believe me, that which comes Jaſt, as it is: the ſweeteſt, it cloys ©} 
tals. ET. - _— - "Ta 
Lor. I perceive, Madam ; by your holding me at this: diſtance ; that. there. Js <1 
cotta ſorne< | 


- Nition 
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4692 you-expect from me: what am I to undertake or ſuffer &er I can be 
appy? - 

-Elvi. I muſt firſt be ſatisfied that you love me. 

Lor. By all that's holy : By theſe dear Eyes. 

'Elvi. Spare your Oaths and Proteſtations ; I know you Gallants of the time 
have a mint at your tongues end to coin them. 
Lor. You know. you cannot marry me : but, By heavens, if you were in a con- 


Elvi. Then you would not be ſo prodigal of your Promiſes, but have the Fear 
of Matrimony before your eyes: in few words, if you love me, as you profeſs, 
deliver me. from this Bondage, take me out of Egypt, and Ill wander with you 
as far as Earth, and Seas, and Love can carry us. 

Lor. I never was out at a mad Frolick, though this is the maddeſt T ever un- 
dertook ; . have with you, Lady, mine ; I take you at your word; and, if you are 
for a merry Jaunt, Tl try for once who can'foot it fartheſt : there are Hedges in 
Summer, and Barns in Winter to be found : I, with my Knapſack, and you, with 
your Bottle at your back : we'll leave Honour to Madmen, and riches to Knaves; 
_ travel till we come to the ridge of .the World, .and then drop together.into 
the next. | : 

Elvira, Give. me vour Hand, and ſtrike a Bargain. 
[ He takes her. Hand, and kiſſes it. 

Lor. 'In ſign and token whereof the Parties interchangeably, and ſo-forth — 
when ſhould I be weary of Sealing upon this Soft-wax ? 

Elvira, O, Heavens! 'I hear my Husband's voice. 

Enter Gomez. 

'Gom. 'Where are you, Gentlewoman ? there's ſomething in the wind Tm ſure, 
becauſe your Woman would have run up Stairs before me: but I have fecurd 
her below with a Gag in her Chaps-—-now, in the Devil's name, what makes 
this Fryar here again ? I do not like theſe frequent Conjunctions of the fleſh and 
ſpirit; they are boding. > 
_ Elvi. Go hence, good Father; my Husband you ſee is in an ill humour ; and 
I would not have you witneſs of 'his folly. _ { Lorenzo going. 

"Gomez, (running to the door,) By your Reverence's favour, hold a little, I muſt 
examine you ſomething better before you go : Hey-day ! who have we here? Fa- 


2 ther Dominic is ſhrunk in the wetting two yards and a half about the Belly : whar 


are become of thoſe two Timber-loggs that he us'd to wear for Legs, that ſtood 
ſtrutting like the two black Poſts before a door ? I am afraid ſome bad body has 
been fetting him over a Fire in a great Cauldron, and boil'd him down half the 


"quantity for a Receipt : this is no Father Dominic, no huge over grown Abbey- 
Jubber ; this is but a diminutive ſucking Fryar : as ſure as a Gun'now, Father 


Dominic has been ſpawning this young, ſlender Anti-chriſt. 

Elvi. (a(de.) He will be found; there's no prevention. 

Gomez,, Why does he'not ſpeak? Whac! Is the Fryar poſlefsd with a dumb 
Devil? Ifhe be, I ſhallmake bold to conjure him. 


Evi. He's but a Novice in his Order, and is injoin'd Silence for a Penance. 

{ ©© Gomez, A Novice; quoth a; You would make a Novice of me too, if you 
{ could; bur, what was his buſineſs here ? Anſwer me that, Gentlewoman, anſwer 
| me that. | 


Elvira, 
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Elvira, What ſhou'd it be, but to give me ſome Spiritual Inſtru&tions ?. 

Gom. Very goad and youare like to edifie much from a dumb Preacher; this 
will not paſs; I muſt examine the Contents of him a little cloſer ; ; O chou Confeſ- 
for! confeſs who thou art , or thou art no Fryar of this World : 

He comes to Lorenzo, who Fruggles with bim; his Habit flies yu, 
ang, diſcovers a Sword : Gomez ſtarrs back. 
As T live, this ia manifeſt member of the Church' militanr. 

Lor. ( Aſide.) I am diſcoverd; now Impudence be my Refuge——Yes, Faith 

is I, honeſt Gomez ; thou ſeeſt L uſe thee like'a Friend © this is a famihar Viſir. 


Gom. What! Colonel Hernando turnd a Fryar:. A who could' have I OS you -* 


of-ſo much Godlineſs ? Go 
| Lor. Fen as thou ſeeft, I make-bold here. 

Gow. A very frank manner of proceeding; but I do not wonder: at your Viſit, 
after ſo friendly an Inyitaton as I made you; marry 'I hope you will excuſe the 


Blunderbuffes for not beitgin readineſs to {lure you; bur let me know your hour, : 


and all ſhall be mended another time: - | -/ 

Lor. Hang it; I bare ſuch rippitig up of old: wnkindnes : I was upon the: fro- 
tick this evening, and: came to viſit thee in Maſquerade. 

Gor, Very likely ; and not finding re: at* xr you were forc'd to toy away 
an. hour with my Wife, or ſo. | 
" Lor. Right: Thou ſpeakeſt- my very Vaio | 

Gom. Why am nor | then-a'Friend to hel y "A out ? you vou'd have been 
fumbling half an hour for this-excuſe— bur,--as- I remember, you promis'd to 
oY my Citadel, and bring your Regiment of Red Locuſts upon me for Freequar- 

: I find, Colonel, by your * Habir, there are black Locuſts in the World as well 
as 5 Red. 

Elvi. ( Afide.) When-comes my: Hare of the reckoning to becall'd for ? 

Lor. Give me thy .Hgnd'; Thou arr the honeſteſt, | kind man ; [| was reſolyd I 
wou'd not out'of thy 3 houſe” 'till-E' ta®fe en'thice. - 

Gom. No, in'my Coriſtierice, if Thad Naid abrogd: il midnight. But, Colonel, 
you and I fhall talk in another tone hereafter-; I mean, in cold friendfhip, at a 
Bar, before a Judge, by the way of Plant and Defendant: your Excuſes want 
ſome grains to make*em current : hum land/ha will-not doe the bufineſs—there's 
a modeſt Lady of your acquaintance, ſhe has ſo much Grace to make none ar all, 


but ſilently to confeſs the power 'of Dane Nature working in-her Body to Youth- | 


full Apperite. 
Elvi. How he got in I know not; unleſ i it were by' virtue of his Habit. 


' Gom. Ai, ai, the Vertues of that Habit are-knowri abundantly. 
Elvi, I cou'd not hinder his FFOTURICE, for he took me unprovided. 
Gom. To reſiſt him. 7 alT St 
Elvi, Fm ſuare'he*has not been here above a quarter of an hour. 
Gor. And a quarter of that time wou'd have ſerv'd the turn : O thou Epitome 


of thy vertuous Sex |, Madam Meſ/alina the Second, Terire to thy appartment: LI - 


have an Aſſignation there to make with thee. 
Elvi. Tam all ObetiencedioWllioric) 2 ID [Exit Elvira. 
Lov. 1 find, Gomez; you are thor the math V choupht you: we may meet before 
we come to the Bar, we © may,2zd our ONO may be decided by other Wea- 
pens 
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pons than by Lawyers tongues ; in the mean time, no ill ereatment of your Wife, 


as you-hope ta dye. a- natural death, and go to. Hell in your Bed: B#bs is the 
word, remember. that; and tremble——.* . . . _ -[. He's going out. 

Dom. Where is this naughty- couple? Where are you in the name of Goodneſs? 
My mind miſgave me ; and I durſt truſt you .ne longer With your ſelves ; here 
will be fine work, I'm atraid, at your next confeflion. - | 

Ler., («fide.) The Devil-is punctual, I ſee, he has paid me the ſhame he aw'd 
me; and.npw-the;Fr 8 coming in for his pact too. oo 

Dom. (Seeing Gow. f eſs my Eyes? What do I ſee? y 

Gow. Why ; you ſee a Cuckold of this honeſt -Gentleman's making : I thank 
him /for his- paias. et 3: 
| Dom. I conſe, Iam aſton, ! ac 

Gom. What, at a, Guckgidom of, yout own, contriyangs: your Head-picce. 
his Limbs have 3. my Pulinefs, gy es. look Reangel ye, e 
your. awn wards, Here will, be fine:work. at yqur nexs.Conteflion : Whar naugh- 
ty Couple were they whom yau :durft not truſt together any longer ? ' when 
the hy pacritical Rogue 6 BE .a full quarter of. an hour ; and, by the 
way, horns will ſprout in lefs time than Muſhrooms. 

Dom. Beware how you accuſe ons. of my Order upon, light ſuſpicions : the 
' navyghty-Couple that 4 mean ,. were. your Wife, and, you , whom L left rogether 
_ with great Animokges, on. bogh ſides ; now, that was the; occaſion, .mark me Go- 
#22, that I thought it. convenient-ta return again, and not to truſt your enraged 
Spirits toa. long together : you might bave broken out into Revilings and matri- 
monial Warfare, which are Sins ; and new Sins make work for new Confeſſions. 

Lor. ( Aſide) Well ſaid , ifaich,-Eryar ;--thou, art come-off thy ſelf, but poor 
iow ern Lanbo, : Lf. iomodog os wot Lo i gr ED 
"Gora. Angle in ſome other Ford ,.ggod; Father, ' you ſhall, catch na Gudgeons 
© here: look upon the Priſbner at the Bar, Fryar, and infarm-the Court what you 
know concerning him ;. he is arraign'd here by the name of Colonel Herzande. _ 
 Gom, What Colonel do you mean , Gomez ? I ſee no man, bur a Reverend 
Brother of our Order, whoſe Profeſſion I honous, bug whoſe perſon I know. nor, 
as I hope for Paradiſe. - > ng of ot Go 5% Ennis ena; 

Gem. No, you gre not acquainted with him,: zhe-mare's the pity ;. you. da not 
* know him, under this Diſguiſe, for the greateſt Cucko!d-maker in all Spain. _ 

Dow. O Impudence ! -O-Rogye b: © Vilain!-: Nay, if he be fuch a man, my 
| mp Spirit riſes at hin |}; Dees he put on holy Garments for a cover-ſhame 
REES on 2b <4 400Gioa9 a iobgit on gin fo 
_ Goms. Yes, and hen the right on't, Father ; when a (windging:Sin is to becom- 
mitted, nothing will coves it ſe-cloſe as:a Fryar's Hood; for there the Devil plays 
- at Bo-peep, purs oue his Horns to doe a miſchief, and then, ſhrinks *em back for 
| fafety, like a Snail into her ſhell. : ht Is | 
\  Lor. (Aſfide.)ICs beſt marching off while: I gan retreat with Honour; there's no 
} truſting:this Fryatr's Conſcience; he has renounc'd-me already-more heartily than: 
cer he did the Devil; and is in'a; fait, Way, to proſegute me; for putting/on, theſe Ho- 
ly Robes : this ische old Churchcrick, the Clergy is ever at the bottom of the Plot, 
{ bur they are wiſe enough toſlip their own Necks out of the Collar, and leave the 
| Laity tobe fairly hang'd forit — [| Exit Lorenzo. Gor. 
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Gom. Follow your Leader, Fryar;. your Golonal:i 299 'doff, but-he had nor 
gone ſo eaſily, if I durſt have truſted you it the ouſe behind me; gather up your 
gouty Legs, I ſay; and rid my Houſe of that huge Body of Divinity,” 
Dom. I expect ſome Judgment ſhowd fall upon you for your want of Reve- 
rence to your Spiritual Direftor : Slander, Covetoulneſs, and Jealoufic will weigh 
thee down. Oo bot a: oh Higg 2:19 inns hlagnT 
Gom, Put Pride, Hypocriſie, Ang FIUIrORY' into yourScale; Father, and you 
ſhall weigh againſt me: Nay, and Sins come to be divided once, the Clergy puts 
in for nine parts, and ſcarce leaves the Laity a Tithe. ', ..,.... 
Dom. How dareſt thou reproach the Tribe of Levis _ BEES =, 
Gom, Marry, becauſe you make ysLay-men of;the;Fribe of 1f{achar: 'Yqy make 
Aſſes of us, to bear your Burthens. When. we-are yayng you put Paniers upon 
us, with your Church Diſcipline;;and when we are grown up you load us with 
a Wife: After that you procure for other men; -and then you load our Wives 
too: A finePhraſe you have amongſt you to draw us into Marriage; you call it 
Settling a Man; juſt as when a Fellow has got a ſound Knock upon the Head, 
they ſay he's ſettled : Marriage is a Settling: Blow indeed. . 'T Py lay &very thing 
in the World is good for ſomething, ag.4 Togd, ro, ſuck up the. Venom of: the 
Earth; but I never knew what a Fryar was good for; till your Pimping ſhew'd me. | 
Dom. Thou ſhalt anſwer for this, thou Slanderer ; thy Qltences be upon thy head. 
Gor. I believe there are ſome Offences there of your planting. + - | Ex. Dom, 
Lord, Lord, that men ſhould haye ſenſe enough to ſet Snares, in their. Warrens to 
catch Pol-cats, and Foxes, and yet Hf LIED male?” (159 
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Want wit a Prieſt-trap at their door $0 lay, Sr tion Sri at gn gent 
For holy Vermin that'in Houſes prey. [Ex3t Gomez, . 


SCENE, A'BedChamber, 
Omen, Tereſa. A Ee 


Ter. You are not what you were ſince-yeſterday.; | | 
Your food forſakes you, and your needfull reſt: 
You pine, you languiſh, love to be alone; 
Think much, ſpeak little; and in ſpeaking ſigh. 
When you ſee Torrt/-mond you are unquiet ; 
Burt when you ſee him not you are in pain. To 
een. O, let 'em never love who nexer try'd! | HEEEE 
They brought a Paper to me to be ſigned; _ [36.9 
Thinking on him I quite forgot my name, | 
And writ for Leonara Torriſmond. 
E went to Bed, and to my {elf.I thought, EAT 
That I would think on Torri/mond no morg; ..' '\, "TIDE 
Then ſhut my Eyes, but could not ſhut ont him. 1;/ 4 4 4 J 
I curn'd, and tried each corner of my Bed, 7 13 1 ooo © 
To find if Sleep were there, but Sleep was loft. - the! gu, 
Fev'riſh for want of Reſt, I rife, and wald; | 
And by the Moon-ſhine to the Windows went ; 
T here, thinking to exclude him from my thoughts, 
| 8-3 
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I caſt my Eyes upon the neighbouri fields, 
And, eer Peak fn fi bd to -, RIF, 
There [- he my Torriſmond. 

Ter. What hinders you to take the Man you love ? 
The People will be glad, the Soldiers ſhout; - | 
'The old King's Party will deſpair to find _ 

K Prince-whoſe Courage can ſupport the Throne: 
And Berrran, though repining, will be aw'd. 

2s. I fear to try new Love, - 
As Boys .to venture on the ncwn Tee, 
That crackles underneath 'em, while they ſlide: 
Oh, how ſhall Tdeſcribe this growing'ill-! 
Betwixt my Doubt and Love: methinks T ſtand: 
Altring, like one that waits an  Ague fit; 26 
Ag yer wor'd this were all ! 

' Ter. What fear you more? 

- 2v.. Tam aſham'd to ſay, 'ris but a atiey.. | 
Ar break of day, when Dreams, they fay, are true;. 
A'drowfie flumber; rather than a ſeep, * 

Seiz'd on my Senſes, with- bw, Watching worn; 
Methought I ſtood on a wide River's Bank, 

Which I muſt needs o'er-paſs, 'but.knew not how: 
Whien on a ſudden Torri/mond appear'd; - | 
Gave me his hand, and'led me lightly o'er, + 
Leeping and bounding on-the Billows-heads. ' - 
Till afely we had reach'd the farther hore. 

Ter. This Dream portendsſomell whichyou ſhall ſcape:. 
Wou'd you ſee fairer Viſions? Take this night 
Your Torri/mond within your Arms to fleep;. 

And, to that end, invent ſomeapt preretice 

To break with eres : *rwould :be-better yer, 

Cou'd you provoke him to give you thoccafion, 

And then to throw- him oft: Tv, 
Enter Bertran: at a _ Wces: 655 

2x. My Stars have ſent him: ff aft; 

For, ſee, he comes, how gloomily he looks! PEI INE 
If he, as I ſuſpe@,. "have found my Love, 

His Jealouſ' e will furniſh:him with Fury;. 
And me with means-to parr. 
Bert. (Aſide.). Shall Fupbraid her? Shall Icall her falſe? * 
If ſhe be falſe; 'tis what ſhe moſt deſires: ; | 
My Genius whiſpers me, Be cautious, Bertran ! > 
Thou walkeſt as ona narrow Mountains Neck, 
 Adreadfull height, with fcanty room to tread. 
24. What Buſineſs haye.you at the Court, _ "gat SAL 


 -W. Yes, my Lord, what busne 2. 


Berty. What buſineſs, Madam? : {4 ©. 5 201253-500Mt 
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"Tis ſomewhat ſure of weighty conſequence 
That brings you here ſo often, and unſent for. 
Bers. ( Aſide.) Tis what I ſear'd, her words are cold enough 
To freeze a man to death. —— May F preſume 
To ſpeak; and to complain ? 
#s. They who complain te Princes think em tame : 
What Bull dare bellow , or, what Sheep dare blear, 
Within the-Lion's den ? 
Bert. Yet men are ſuffer'd to-put Heav'n-in.mind ' 
Of promiy'd Bleſſings, for they then are Debts. 
2s. My Lord, Heav'n: knows its own time when to give; 
But you, it ſeems, charge me with Breach of Faith.. 
Bert, I hope I need not, Madam:: | 
But as when-men in Sickneſs lingring lis;: 
They countthe. tedious hours by- months and years; : 
So every day deferr'd to Dying. Lovers 
Is a whole Age. of pain. 
4. Whar if I ne'er conſent to make you-mine ? - 
My Father's Promiſe ties me not to time; 
And Bonds without a Date, they fay, are void.- 
Bert. Far be it from me to believe you bound : 
Love is the. freeſt motion. of our minds: + 
©; cou'd you ſze into my ſecret Soul, 
There you might read your own- -Dominion doubled, 
Both as a Queen and Miſtreſs: if 'you leave me, 
Know, I can-dye, but dare not be diſpleas'd. 
2s. Sure you affect Stupidity, my Lord, 
Or give me cauſe to think that when you Joſt-+ 
Three Batrels to the Moors, you. coldly ſtood.. 
As unconcern'd as-now. 
Bert. I did my beſt-; 
Fate was.not in.my power-- 
4. And with the like tame Gravity: you-faw :- 
A raw young Warrier take your bafled work, - 
And end.it.at a blow.. 
Bert. I humbly take my Jeave;; but _ who blaſt - 
Your good-opinion of me, may. have cauſe 
To know Iam no Coward. Eon ae # - rho 
Du. Bertran, Stay ; oy 
(Afide.) This may.. pr roduce ſome difinal conſedetce 
To him who dearer than my Life I lovs:*/* ' 
To him. Have Inot manag'd my. contrivance well; 
To Try your Love, -and.make you doubr of mine? 
Bert. Then was it but a Tryal 2. 
Methinks I ſtart, as from ſore dreadful] Dream; bs. 
And often ask my lf, if yer. I wake.. 
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(Afide,) This turns too quick to be without Deſign; 

Il ſound the bottom of't cer I believe. 

24, I find your Love, and would reward it too; 

Burt anxious Fears ſolicit my weak Breaſt : 

I fear my People's Faith: $5 

Thar'hot mouth'd Beaſt that bears againſt the Curb, 
Hard to be broken, even by lawfull Kings ; 

Bur harder by Ulurpers: | | 

Judge ther my Lord, with all theſe Cares oppreſt, 

If I can think of Love. | 

Bert. Believe me, Madam, + _. .;, | 

Theſe Jealouſies, however large they ſpread, 

Have but one Root, the old impriſon'd King ; 
Whoſe Lenicy firſt pleas'd the gaping Crowd: 

But when long tried, and found ſupinely good, 
Like <£/op's Logg, they leapr upon his Back: 
Your Father knew 'em well; and when he mounted, 
He reign'd 'em ſtrongly, and he ſpurr'd 'emr hard; 
And, bur he durſt not doe it all at once, 

He had not left alive this patient Saint, 

This Anvil of Aﬀronts, bur ſent him hence, 

To hold a peacefull Branch of Palm above, 

And hymn it in the Quire. 


Zu. You've hit upon the very String, which touch d, 


Echoes the Sound, and jars within my Soul; 
'There lies my Grief. 
Bertr. So long as there's a Head, 
Thither will all the mounting Spirits flie; - | 
Lop that but off, and they —— _ i 
2u. My Vertue ſhrinks from ſuch an horrid Att. 
Bertr. "This *tis to have a Vertue out of ſeaſon. 
Mercy is good; a very good dull Vertue; 
But Kings miſtake its timing, and are mild 
When manly Courage bids 'em be ſevere: 
Better be cruel once than anxious ever : 
Remove this threat'ning Danger from your Crown ; 
And then ſecurely take the man you love. 


2s. (walking aſide.) Ha! let me think of that : the ManlT love; 


"Tis true, this Murther is the onely means 

Thar can ſecure my Throne -to Terriſangnd..} 
Nay more, this Execution done by Bertra», , 
Makes him the Object of the Peoples Hate. 


Ber. (aſide.) The more ſhe thinks twill work the Rronger in her 
2a. (afſide.) How eloquent is Miſchief to perſuade! "4 


Few are ſo wicked as to take dilighs-: 
In Crimes unprofitable, nor do I: 
If then I break divine and humane Laws, 
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The Donble Diſcovery. 
No Bribe but Love cou'd gain-ſo bad a Cauſe. 
Bertr. You anſwer nothing ! | 
24. ”Tis of deep Concernment, _ 
And I a Woman ignorant and weak : | 
I leave it all to you, think what you doe 
You doe for him I love. | 
Bertr.. ( Aſide.) For him ſhe loves ? | 
She nam'd not me ; that may be Torri/mond, 
Whom ſhe has thrice in private ſeen this day : 
Then I am fairly caught in my own Snare. 
I'll think again Madam, it ſhall be done : 
And mine be all the blame. | LExi Bertr. 
24. O, that it were! I wou'd not doe this Crime, | 
And yet, like Heaven, permit it to:be done. | 
The Prieſtheod grofly cheats us with Free-will : 
Will to doe what, but what Heaven firſt decreed ? 
Our Actions then are neither good nor 1ll, 
Since frometernal Cauſes they proceed; 
Our Paſſions, Fear and Anger, Love and Hare. 
Mere ſenſleſs Engins that are mov'd by Fate; 
Like Ships on ftormy Seas, without a Guide, 
Toſt by the Winds, and driven by the Tyde. 
Enter Torriſmond. 
Tor. Am I not rudely bold, and preſs too often 
Into your preſence, Madam? If Fam 
2u. No more ; leſt I ſhou'd chide you. for your ſtay: 
Where have you been ? and, How cou'd you ſuppoſe 
That I cou'd live theſe two long hours without you? . 
Tor. O, words to charm an Angel from his orb ! 
Welcome, as kindly Showres to long parch'd Earth '! 
But I have been in ſuch a diſmal place 
Where Joy ne'er enters, which the Sun neer cheers : 
Bound in with Darkneſs, over-ſpread with' Damps : 
Where I have ſeen (if I coud.fay, I faw) 
The: good old King majeſtick in his Bonds, _ 
And *midſt his Griefs moſt venerably great : 
By a dim winking Lamp, which feebly broke 
The gloomy Vapours, he lay ftretch'd along | 
Upon th'unwholſome Earth ; his Eyes fixd upwarg': 
And-ever and anon. a-filent Tear. 
Stole down, and trickl'd from his hoary Beard. | 
24. O heaven, what have I done.! my gentle Love, 
Here end thy ſad diſcourſe, and, for my ſake, * EN 
Caſt off theſe fearfull melancholy thoughts. _ - 
Tor. My heart is wither'd ar that piteous Sight, © 
As early Bloſſoms are with Eaftern blaſts; 7 TS ON 
He ſent for me, and, while I rais'd_ his Head,,  * 
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- He threw his aged Arms about my Neck; 
And, ſceing that I wept, he preſs'd 'me doſe : 
- $0, leaning Cheek to Cheek and Eyes to Eyes, 
We mingled Tears in a dumb Scene of Sorrow, 
24. Forbear: you know not how you wound my Soul. 
Tor. Can you have Grief, and not have Pity too ? 
He told me, when my Father did return, 
He had a wondrous Secret to diſcloſe : 
He kiſs'd me, bleſs'd me, nay, he call'd me Son; 
He prais'd my Courage, pray'd for my Succeſs : 
He was ſo true a Father of his Countrey, 
To thank me for defending e'en his Foes, 
Becauſe they were his Subjects. 
24. If they be ; then what am I ? by 
Tor. The Sovereign of my Soul, my Earthly Heaven. 
24. And not your Queen ? 
Tor. You are fo beautifull , 
So wondrous fair, you juſtifie Rebellion : 
As if that faultleſs Face could make no Sin, 
But Heaven, with Jooking on it, muſt forgive. 
2a. The King muſt dye, he muſt, my Torri/mond ; 
Though Pity ſoftly plead within my Soul, 
Yet he muſt dye, that I may make you' great, 
And give a Crown in dowry with my Love. 
Tor. Periſh that Crown— on any Head but yours ; — 
O, recolle& your Thoughts ! | 
-Shake not his Hour-glaſs, when his haſty Sand 
Is ebbing to the laſt : \ 
A little longer, yet a little longer, 
And Nature drops him down, without your Sin, 
Like mellow fruit, without a Winter Storm. 
2x. Let me but doe this one Injuſtice more : 
His Doom is paſt; and, for your ſake, he dyes, 
Tor. Wou'd you, for me, have done. fo ill an Act, 
And will not doe a good one ? 
Now, by your Joyes on Earth, your Hopes in Heaven, 
O =_ this Great, this Good, this Aged King ; 
And ſpare your Soul the Crime ! 
-24. The Crime's not mine ; | 
?Twas firſt propos'd, and muſt be done, by 'Berrraz, 
Fed with falſe hopes to gain my Crown and Mes : 
I, to enhance his Ruine, gave no leave ; 
But barely bad him think , and then reſolve. 
Tor. In not forbidding, you command the Crime ; | 
Think, timely think, on the laſt dreadfull-day; . *;-. 
How will you tremble there to ſtand exposd, _. : 
And foremoſt in the rank of guilty Ghoſts 
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That muſt be doomid for Murther; think on Murther: 
Thar Troop is plac'd apart from common Crimes ; 
The damn'd themſelves ſtart wide, and ſhun that Band, 
As far more black, and more forlorn than they. 
2a. *Tis terrible, it ſhakes, ic ſtaggers me; 
I knew this Truth, but I repelld that Thought ; 
[Sure there is none but fears a future ſtate; 
And when the moſt obdurate ſwear they do not, 
Their trembling Hearts belie their boaſting Tongues. 
_ Enter Tereſa 
Send ſpeedily to Bertran; charge him ſtrictly 
Not to proceed, but wait my farther Pleaſure. on 
- Ter, Madam he ſends to fell you, 'ris petform'd. [Exit Tereſa. 
' Zor, Ten thouſand Plagues conſume him, Furies drag him, 
Fiends tear him; Blaſted be the Arme that ſtrook, 
The Tongue that order'd; -onely Stie be ſpar'd 
That hindred not the Deed. O, where was then 
The Power that guards the ſacred Lives of Kings ? 
Why ſlept the Lightning and the Thunderbolts, 
Or bent their idle rage on Fields and Trees, 
When Vengeance call'd 'em here? 
Qz. Sleep that Thought too, 
*Tis done, and ſince tis done, *tis paſt recall: 
And ſince 'tis paſt recall, 'tmuſt be forgotten. 
Tor. Q, never, never ſhall it be forgotten ; 
High Heaven will not forget it, after Ages 
Shall with a fearfull Curſe remember ours; 
And Bloud ſhall never leave the Nation more ! 
2s.. His Body ſhall be Royally interr'd, 
And the laſt Funeral Pomps adorn his Hearſe ; 
I will my ſelf (as I have cauſe too juſt) n 
Be the chief Mourner at his Obſequies: 
And yearly fix on the revolving day 
The folemn marks of Mourning, to attone 
And expiate my Offences. 
Tor. Nothing can, OE 
Bur bloudy Vengeance on that Traitor's Head, 
Which, dear departed Spirit, here I vow. _ 
Qz. Here end our Sorrows, and begin our Joys : 
Love calls, my Torri/m ond; though Hate has rag'd 
And rul'd the day, yet Love will rule the night. 
The ſpitefull Stars have ſhed their Venom down, 
And now the peacefull Planets take their turn. 
This Deed of Bertran's has remov'd all Fears, 
And giv a me juſt occaſion to refuſe him. 
Whar hinders now, but that the holy Prieft « 


In ſecrec join our mutual Vows? and then 
P 
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This night, this happy night is yours and mine, 
Tor. Be ftill my Sorrows, and be loud my Joys. 
Fly ro the utmoſt Circles of the Sea, 
Fhou furious Tempeſt that haſt coſt my mind, 
And leave no thought but Leonora there,——— - 
Whar's this I feel aboding in my Soul? 
As if this day were fatal ; be it ſo: | 
Fate ſhall have but che Leavings of my Love : 
My Joys are gloomy, but withall are great; 
The Lion, though he ſee the Toils are ſet, 
Yet; pinch'd with raging Hunger, ſcowrs away, 
Hunts in the Face of Danger all the day ; 
Acnight with ſullen pleaſure, grumbles o'er his Prey. [Exeunt ambo. 


—_ 


A QF 1. 
SCENE, Before Gomez his Door. 


Enter Lorenzo, Dominic, and two Soldiers at a diſtance. 


Dom. for not wag an ace farther : 'The whole World ſhall not bribeme to it ; 
for my Conſcience will digeſt theſe groſs Enormities no longer. 

Lor. How , thy Conſcience not digeſt em! There's near a Fryar in_ Spain 
can ſhew a Conſcience that comes near it for Digeſtion: it digeſted Pimping when 
I ſent thee with my Letter; and it digeſted Perjury when thou ſworeſt thou didſt 
not know me; I'm ſure it has digeſted me Fifty Pound of as hard Gold-as is in 
all Barbary: Prithee, why ſhouldſt thou diſcourage Fornication , when thou 
knowft thou loveſt a ſweet young Girl ? 
| Dom. Away, away; I do not love 'em; phau; no, — ſits. 

' - T do not love a pretty Girl ; you are ſo waggiſh ; —— ſpits again. 
Lor. Why, thy Mouth waters at the very mention of them. 
| Dom. You take a mighty pleaſure in Defamation, Colonel; but TI won- 
der what you find in running reſtleſs up and down, breaking your Brains, 
{ emptying your Purſe, and wearing out your Body with hunting after unlaw- 
' full Game. 
' Lor. Why, there's the Satisfaftion ow'r.. 
Dom. This Incontinency may proceed to Adultery, and Adultery to Murther, 
and. Murther to Hanging ; and there's the Satisfaction on't. 
| ZLyor [il not hang alone, Fryar; F'm refolv'd to peach thee before thy Supe- 


| riours for what rhou haſt done already. EE 
{ Dom. I'm refolv'd to forſwear it if you doe: Let me adviſe, you better, Colo- 


4 


# nel, than to accuſe a Church-man toa Church:man : in the common. Cauſe we 

are all of a piece; we hang together. 46 ren 

Lor. ( Aſide.) If you don't, it were no matter if you did. 

Dom. Nay, if you talk of Peaching, Tl peach firſt;' and fe-whote Oath _ 
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be believ'd ; I'll trounce you for offering to corrupt my Honeſty, and bribe my. 


Conſcience: you ſhall be ſummon'd by an hoſt of Parators ; you ſhall be ſenrenc'd 
in the Spiritual Court; you ſhall be excommunicated; you ſhall be outlaw'd ; — 


and 


Here Lorenzo takes a Purſe, and plays with it, and, at laſt, lets 
the Purſe fall chinking on the ground ; which the Fryar eyes. 

In another. tine, I fay a man might doe this now, if he were maliciouſly diſpos'd, 
and had a mind to bring matters to extFemity ; but, cenfidering that you are my 
Friend, a Perſon of Honour , and a worthy good charitable Man , I wou'd ra- 
ther dye a thouſand deaths than diſoblige you. 

Forums takes up the Purſe, and pours it 
OD into the Fryar's ſleeve. 

Nay, Good Sir ! nay, Dear Colonel ! O Lord, Sir, what are you doing now ! 
I profeſs this muſt not be: without this I wou'd have ferv'd you to the utrer- 
moſt; pray command me : a jealous foul-mouth'd Rogue this Gomez is: I faw 
how he us'd you, and you mark'd how he us'd me too : O he's a bitter man; 
but we'll join our Forces; ab, ſhall we, Colonel ? we'll be revengd on him with 
a witneſs. | , 

Lor. But how ſhall I ſend her word to be ready at the door, (for I mnſt reveal 
it in Confeſſion to you, ) that I mean to carry her away this Evening, by the 
help of theſe two Soldiers ? I know Gomez ſwfpects you, and you will hardly gain 
admittance. ; 

Dom. Let me alone ; I fear him not; I am arm'd with the Authority of my 
cloathing ; yonder I ſee him keeping Centry at his door : have you never ſeen a 
Citizen, in a cold morning, clapping his ſides, and walking forward and back- 
ward a mighty pace before his Shop ? but. I'll gain the Paſs in ſpight of his ſuſpi- 
cion ; ſtand you aſide, and do but mark how I accoſt him. 

Lor. If he meet with a repulſe , we muſt throw off the Fox's skin, and put 
on the Lion's ; come, Gentlemen, you'll ſtand by me. | 

Soldier, Do not doubt us, Colonel. 

279 retire all three to a corner of the Stage , Dominic goes 
' 2 to the door where Gomez ſtands. 

Dom. Good Even, Gomez ; how does your Wife? 

Gem, Juſt as you wou'd have her, thinking on nothing, but her dear Colonel, 
and conſpiring Cuckoldom againſt me. 

Dom. I dare ſay you wrong her, ſhe is employing her thoughts how to cure 
you of your Jealouſte. | | 

Gom. Yes, by Certainty. 

Dow. By your leave, Gomcz ; I have ſome Spiritual Advice to impart to her on 
that Subje-t. 

Gom. You may ſpare your Inſtructions if you pleaſe, Father, ſhe has no farther 
need of them. | 

Dom. How, no need of them ! Do you ſpeak in Riddles ? | 

Gow. Since you will have me ſpeak plainer ;' ſhe has profited fo well already by 
your Counſel, that ſhe can ſay her Leſſon without your teaching : Do you un- 
derſtand me now ? | Penny 

Dom. | muſt not neglect my duty, for all chat; once again,Gomez, by yourleave. 

£43 - Gem. 


36 The Spaniſh Fryar ; or, 

. Gom. She's a little indiſpoſed art preſent, and it will not be convenient to diſturb: 
her. | [Dominic sfers to go by him, but t other ſtands before him. 
Dom. Indiſpoſed, fay you? Q, ir is upon thoſe occaſions thar a Confeflour is. 
moſt neceſſary ; I rthinkit was my good Angel that {ent me hither ſo opportunely. 

Ger. Ay, whoſe good Angels ſent you hither, that you beſt know, Father. 

Dom. A word or two of Devotion will doe her no harm, 1m ſure. 

\ Gora. A little ſleep will doe her more good, I'm. ſure: You know. ſhe disbur- 
then'd her Conſcience but this morning e@you. 

Dom. But if ſhe be i!l chisafternoon, ſhe may have new- occaſion: to confeſs. 

Gom. Indeed, as you order matters with the Colonel, ſhe may have occaſion. 
of confefling her ſelf every hour. | 

Dom. Pray, how long has ſhe been fick ? | 

Gora. Lord, you will force a man to ſpeak; why, ever ſince your laſt defear. 

. Do, This can be but ſome light Indifpoſition, it will nor laſt, and I may ſee her. 

Gom. How, not laſt! I fay ic will laſt, and it ſhall laſt : She ſhall be fick theſe. 
ſeven or eight days, and perhaps longer, as-I ſee occafion: What; I know the. 
mind of her Sicknels a little better than you do. 

Dorn. T find then I muſt bring a Doctour. - 

Gor. And he'll bring an Apothecary with a chargeable long Bill- of Ana's :- 
thoſe of my Family have the Grace to die cheaper: in-a word', Sir Dominic, we 
underſtand one another's buſineſs here: 1 am reſolved to ſtand like the $5 of 
my own Family, to defend the Entrance; you may mumble over your Pater Ne- 
ſters, if you pleaſe, and trie if you can make my doors flie open, and batter 
down my Walls with Bell, Book, and Candle; but I am nor. of opinion that. 

' you are holy enough to commit Miracles. | 

Dom. Men of my Order are not to be treated after this manner. 

Gom. I wou'd treat the-Pope, and all his Cardinals, in the ſame manner, if. 
they offered to ſee my Wife without my leave. 

Dom. T excommunicate thee from. the Church; if thou doſt not open, there's. 
Promulgatzon coming our. | 

Gom. And I excommunicate you from my Wife, if you-go to that; there's Pro- 
mulgation for Promulgation; and- Bull for Bull; and fo I leave you to recreate 
your ſelf with'the end of an old Song And. Sorrow came 10 the old Fryar. 

Lorenzo comes to him. [ Exit Gomez. 

Lor. I will not ask your Succels, for I over-heard part of it, and ſaw the Con- 
cluſion; I find we are now put upon our laſt Trump; the. Fox is earth'd, bur IT 
ſhall ſend my two Terriers in after him. 

Soldier. I warrant you, Colonel, we'll unkennel him. | 

Lor. And make what haſte you. can to bring out the Lady ; what ſay you, Fa- 
ther, Burglary is but a Venial Sin among Soldiers. | 

Dom. I ſhall abſolve them, becauſe he is an Enemy of-the Church there. 
is a Proverb, I confeſs, which ſays, That Dead-men cell no Tales; but: let your. 

- Soldiers apply it at their own Perils. | | | 

Lor. What, take away a Man's Wife, and kill him too! che Wickednels of this 
old Villain ftartles me, and gives me a twinge for my.own Sin; though it come 
far ſhort of his: hark you Soldiers, be.fure you uſe. as little Vio;ence to him as- 
is poſlible... L 
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Dows. Hold a little, I have thought better how to ſecure _ with leſs danger 
to us. 

Lor. O Miracle, the Fryar is grown eonſciencious ! 

Dom. The old King, you know, is juſt murther'd , and the perſons that did 
it are unkfflown ; let the Soldiers ſeize him for one of the Aſlaflinares, and let ms 
alone to accuſe him afterwards. 

Lor. Icry thee mercy with all my heart, for fuſpeding a Fryar of the leaſt 
good nature ; what, wou'd you-accuſe him wrongfully ? 

Dow. TI muſt. confeſs , -*tis wrongfull quoad: hoc , as to the Fact it ſelf; but tis 
rightfull qzoad hunc, as to this Heretical Rogue, whom we muſt diſpatch: he has 
raid againſt the Church, which is a fouler Crime than the murther of a Thou- 
ſand Kings; Omne majus continet in ſe minus:i He that is an Enemy to the Church, 
isan Enemy unto Heaven ; and he-rhart is an Enemy to Heaven, wou'd have kill & 
the King,.if he had been in the CHCORs of doing it : fo it 18 not wrongfull 
to accuſe him. 

Lir. I never knew a Church- man, if he were perſonally offended, but he wou d 
bring in Heaven by hook or by crook i Inro his Quarrel. Soldiers, doe as you were 
grit order'd. [ Exennt Soldiers. 

Dom. What wast you order'd *em? . Are you ſure it's ; ſale, and-not ſcandalous? 
| Ley. Sorewhat near your own.Deſign, bur not altogether ſo miſchievous; the 
People are infinitely diſconfented, as they have reaſon; and Mutiniesthere are or 
will be, gang the Queen ; now þ am content to put him thus far-into the Plar, 
that he ſhould be:ſecur'd as a Traitor ; ;/ but he ſhall onely be Prifoner at the Sol- | 
diers quarters ;..and when I am outof reach, he ſhall be releas'd. 

Dom. And what will become of me then? for when he is free, he will infallt- 
bly accuſe me. _ 

Lor. Why then, Father, you muſt have recourſe to your infallib!e Church: re- 
medies; Lie impudently, and Swear d2voutly ; : and,. as you told me: but now, 
let him try whoſe Oath will be firſt believ:d : Retire ; 1 hear 'em coming. 

| They withdraw. 
| Enter the Suldiers with Gomez: ſtruggling on thiie backs. 

Gom, Help, Good Chriſtians, help Neighbours ; my Houſe is broken open? by 
force; and I am raviſh'd, and am like to be afſafſi nated; what do you mean, Vil- 
lains-? Will you carry me.away like a Pedler's Pack upon your baCks ? Will you . 
murther a man in plain day- light : ? 


Fir? Soldier, No : But we'll ſecure you for-a Traitor ; and for being | if a Plor 
againſt rhe Stare. 
Gem. Who, I ina Plot! O Lord ! O Lord ! I never durſt be.in-a Plot : why, 
how-can you in Conſcience: ſuſpect a rich Citizen of ſo-much wit as to make a Plot- 


cer? there are none bur poor Rogues, and rhoſe.that cart live. withour | ic, that” 
are.in Plots. 


Second Soldier, Away with him, away with him. Ki 
Gom. O my Gold ! my Wife: my Wife !' my Gold! As I hiobes to be ſav'd 
now, I know no more of the Plot than they that made it. | 
[ They carry him off, and exeunt 
Lor. Thus far have we faild with a merry gale, and now we have the Cape of 
Good hope inſight ; the Trade-windis our.own if we can but double ir. f.He /ooks onr. 


(Aſide.) 
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 (4fede.) Ah, my Father and Pedro.ftand at the corner of the Street with com- 
pany, there's no ſtirring till they are paſt ! | 
Enter Elvira with a Casket, 

Elui. Am TI come at laſt into your Arms ! | 
. Loy, Fear nothing ; the Adventure's ended ; and the Knight may carry off the 
Lady fafely. 

E!vi. I'm fo over-joyd, I can fcarce believe I am at liberty ; -bur ſtand panting, 
like a Bird that has often beaten her wings'in vain againſt her Cage, and at laſt 
dares hardly venture out though ſhe ſees it open. 

Dem. Loſe no time, but make haſte while the way is free for you; and there- 
up-on-I give you my Benediction. 

Lor. "Tis not ſo free as you ſuppoſe; for there's an old Gentleman of my ac- 
quaintance that blocks up the paſlage at the corner. of the Street. 

Dom. What have you gotten there under your Arme, Daughter? ſomewhat I 
hope that will bear your Charges in your Pilgrimage. 

Lor The Fryar has an Hawk's eye to Gold and Jewels. 

Elvi, Here's that will make you dance without a Fiddle, and provide better 
Entertainment for us than Hedges in Summer, and Barns in Winter ; here's the 
very Heart and Soul, and. Life and Bloud of Gomez; Pawns in abundance, old 
Go'd of Widows, and new Gold of Prodigals, and Pearls and Diamonds of 
Court Ladies, till the next Bribe helps their Husbands to redeem 'em. 

Dom. They are the Spoils of the Wicked, and the Church endows you with 'em. 
 Lor. And, Faith, we'll drink the Church's Health our of them. But all this 
while I ſtand on Thorns; prithee, Dear, look out, and ſte if the coaſt be free 
for our Eſcape ; for I dare not peep for fear of being known. 

; Elvira goes to look, and Gomez comes running in upon her : 
ſhe ſbrieks cut. 
Gem. Thanks to my Stars, I have recover'd my own Territories — What do 
I ſte! I'm ruin'd ! Im undone ! I'm berray'd ! 
' Dom. ( Aſide.) What a hopefull Enterprize is here ſpoil'd ?. 

Dom. O, Colonel, are you chere ? and you, Fryar ? nay, then I find how the 
World goes. ; 

Lor. Chear up man ; thou art out of jeopardy ; I heard thee crying out juſt 
now ; and came running in full ſpeed with the Wings of an Eagle, and the Feer 
of a Tyger to thy reſcue. | 

Gora, Ay , you are always at hand to doe me a Courteſie with your Eagles 
Feer, and your Tyger's Wings: and, What were you here for, Fryar? 

Dom, To interpole my Spiritual Authority in your behalf. 

Gow. And why did you ſhriek out, Gentlewoman ? 

 Elvi. *Twas for Joy at your Return. 

Gom. And that Casket under your Arme, for what end and purpoſe ? 

Elvi. Onely to preſerve it from the Thieves. 

Gori. And you came running out of doors- 

Elvi. Onely to meet you, ſweet Husband. EF 
| Gow. A fine Evidence ſumm'd up among you ; thank you heartily ; you are 
| all my Friends : the Colonel was walking by accidentally, and, hearing my voice, 
# came in to fave me; the Fryar, who was hobling the ſame way too, accidentally 
| gain, 


U 
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again, and not knowing of the Colonel, I warrant you, he comes in to pray for 
me; and my faithfull Wife runs out of doors to meet me with all my Jewels un- 
der her Arme, ahd ſhrieks out for Joy at my return: but if my Father-in-law had 
not met your Soldiers , Colonel, and deliver'd me in the nick, I ſhow'd neither 
have found a Friend nor a Fryar here, and might have ſhriek'd out for joy my 
ſelf for the loſs of my Jewels and my Wife. 

Dom. Art thou an Infidel ? Witt thou not believe us ? 

Gom. Such Church men as you wou'd make any man an Infidel : Get you into 
your Kenne], Gentlewoman ;' I ſhall thank you within-doors for your fate cuſto- 
dy of my Jewels and your own. | He thruſts his Wife off the Stage. Exit Elvira. 
As for you, Colonel Huff cap , we ſhall try before a Civil Magiſtrate who's.rhe 
greater Plotter of us two; I againſt the State , or you againſt the Petticoar. 

Ler. Nay, if you will complain, you ſhall for ſomething. [ Beats him. 

Gow. Murther | murther! | give up the Ghoſt! Fm deſtroy'd ! help! murther! 
murther! 

Dom. Away, Colonel, let us fly for our Lives; the neighbours are coming out 
with Forks, and Fire-ſhovels, and Spits, and other domeſtick Weapons; the 44:;- 
tia of a whole Alley is raiſed againſt us. | 

'Lor. This is but the Intereſt of my Debt, Maſter Uſurer, the Principal ſhall be 
paid you et our next meeting. | SY 

Dom. Ah, if your Soldiers had but diſpatch'd him, his Tongue had been laid 
aſleep, Colonel ; bur this comes of not following good counſel ; ah —— 

[ Exernt Lor. and Fryar ſeverally. 

Gow. Tl be reveng'd of him if I dare ; but he's ſuch a terrible Fellow, that 
my mind miſgives me, I ſhall tremb!e when I have him before the Judge : all my 
Misfortunes come together : I have been 'robb'd, and cuckolded, and raviſh'd, and 
beaten in one quarter of an hour; my poor Limbs ſmart, and my poor Head 
akes: ay, do, do, ſmart Limb, ake Head, and ſprout Horns ; but I'll be hang'd 
before Ill pity you: you muſt needs be married, muſt ye? there's for that, (bears 
his own Head) and to a fine, young, modiſh Lady, muſt ye? there's for that too; 
and, at threeſcore, you old doting Cuckold , take that remembrance a 
fine time of day for a man to be bound Prentice,, when he is paſt uſing of his 
Trade ; to ſet up an equipage of Noiſe, when he has moſt need of Quiet ; in- 
fiead of her being under Covert-baron, to be under Covert-feme my ſelf; to 
have my Body difabi'd, and my Head fortified ; and, laſtly, to be crowded in a 
narrow Boy with a ſhrill Trebble, | 

'That with one Blaſt through the whole Houſe does bound, 

And firft taught Speaking Trumpets how to ſound.. | Exit Gomez. 


SCENE, The Court. 


Enter Raymond, Alptonſo, Pedro. 


Raym. Are theſe, are theſe, ye Powers, the promis'd. Joys, 
With which I flatter 'd my long tedious abſence, 
To find, at my return, my Maſter murcher'd ? 
Q, that I could but weep to vent my Paſſion ! 


But 
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But this dry Sorrow btirns up all my Tears. 
— Alph. Mourn inward, Brather ? *Tis obſery'd at Court 
;Who weeps,. and who wears black ; and your Retur 
Will gal Eyes on every. ACt of. yours, - 

To ſee how you reſent King Sancbo's Death. 
Raym. What generous man can live with chat Conſtraint 

Upon his Soul , to bear, much leſs to flatter 

A Courr like this! Can I ſooth Tyranny 2 

Seem pleas'd ro ſee my Royal Maſter murther'd, 

His Crown uſurp'd, a Diſtaff in the Throne ; 

A Council made of ſuch as dare not ſpeak, 

And could not if they durſt ; whence honeſt men 

Baniſh themſelves for ſhame: of being there : 

A Government that, knowing not true wiſedom, 

1s ſcorn'd abroad, and lives on Tricks at home ? 

Alph. Vertue muſt be thrown off, 'cis a courſe garment, 
Too heavy for the ſunſhine of a Court : 

Yet I have ſeen even there-an honeſt man, 

"That is, as honeſt as a Court can bear ; 
For Courtiers are to be accounted good 

When they are not the laſt and worſt of men. 

Raym. Well then, I will diſſemble for an end 
So great, ſo pious, as a juſt Revenge : 

You'll join with me. 

Alph. No honeſt man but muſt. 

_ Pedro, What Title has this Queen, but Lawleſs Force? 

And Force muſt pull her down. 

Alph. Truth is, I pity Leonora's caſe ; 

Forcd, for her Safety, to commit a Crime 
Which moſt her Soul abhors. 

Rayw. All ſhe has done , or e'er can doe, of good, 
This one black Deed has damn'd. 

Pedro, You'll hardly gain your Son to our Deſign. 

Raym. Your reaſon fort. 

Pedro, I want time to unriddle it : 

Put on your tother Face ; the Queen approaches. 

Enter the Queen, Bertran, and Attendents. 
 Raym. And that accurſed Bertran 

Stalks cloſe behind her, like a Witch's Fiend, 

Prefſjng to be emploi'd; ſtand, and obſerve them. 

Den, to Bertran : Bury'd in private, and fo ſuddenly ! 
It croſſes my Deſign, which was rallow 
The Rites of Funeral fitting his Degree, 
With all the Pomp of mourning. 

Bert. It was not fate : 

Objetts of pity, when the cauſe is new, 

Wou'd work too fiercely on the giddy Crowd : 


The Double 
Had Czſar's body never been 2xpogd, 
Brutus had gain'd his Cauſe. 


24. Then, was he lov'd? | 
Bertran, O, never man ſo much, for Saint-like goodneſs. 


Pedr. ( Aſide.) Had bad men fear'd him but as good men lov'd him,” 


He had not yet been fainted. _ | 
ucen, T wonder how the People bear his Death. 

Ber. Some diſcontents there are ; ſome idle murmurs, 

Ped. How, Idle. Murmurs! Let me plainly ſpeak : 
The doors are all ſhut up ; the wealthier ſort, 
With Arms a-croſs, and Hats upon their Eyes, 
Walk to and fro before their ſilent Shops : 
Whole droves of Lenders crowd the Bankers doors, 
To call in Money ; thoſe who have none, mark 
Where Money goes ; for when they riſe 'tis Plunder : 
The Rabble gather round the Man of News, 
And liſten with their Mouths ; 
Some tell, ſome hear; ſome judge of News, ſome maks it ; 
And he who lies moſt loud, is moſt believ'd. 

Dacen, This may be dangerous. 

Raym. ( Afide ) Pray Heaven it may. 

| Ber. If one of you muſt fall ; 

Self-preſervation is the firſt of Laws : : 
And if, when Subjects are oppreſs'd by Kings, 
They juſtifie Rebellion by that Law, | 
As well may Monarchs turn the edge of right 
To cut for them, when ſelf-defence requires it. 

Laeen, You place ſuch Arbitrary Power in Kings, 
That I much fear, if I ſhould make you one, | 
You'll make your ſelf a Tyrant ; let theſe know 
By what Authority you did this Act. 

Bert. You much ſurpriſe me to demand that Queſtion, 
But, ſince Truth muſt be told, Twas by your own. 

Lucen, Produce it; or, By Heaven, your Head ſhall anſwer 
The Forfeit of your Tongue. : 

Raym. ( Aſide.) Brave miſchief towards. 

Bertran, You bad me. 

Lucen, When, and where ? 

Bertr. No, I confeſs, you bad me not in words ; 

The Dial ſpoke nor, but it made ſhrewd ſigns, _ 

And pointed full upon the ſtroke of Murther : 

Yet this you faid, 

You were a woman ignofant and weak, 
So left it to my care. | 

Lucen, What if I ſaid, 

I was a woman ignorant and weak, 
Were you to take thradyantage of my Sex, 


- ut 


T” _ 
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You urg'd, you drove me headlong to your toils ; 
And if, much tir'd, and frighted more, I paus'd ; 
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And play the Devil to tempt me ? You conttivd, 


Were you to make my Doubts your own Commiſſion ? = 


$ Bertr. This *tis to ſerve a Prince too faithfully ; 
| Who, free from Laws himſelf, will have that done, 


Which not perform'd brings us to fure Difrace ; 
And if perform'd to Ruin... * 


Dueen, This tis to counſe! things that ate unjuſt : 


Firſt to debauch a King to break his Laws, 
(Which are his ſafety,) and then ſeek Proretion 


From him you have endanger'd ; but Juſt Heaven, 
When Sins are judg'd, will damn the tefripring Devil 


More deep than thoſe he tempted. _ 

Bert. If Princes not protect their Miniſters, 
What man will dare to ſerve them ? 

Leen, None will dare | _ 
To ſerve them ill, when they are Rfc to Laws ; 
But when a Counſellor, to fave himſelf, - - 
Would lay Mifcarriages upon his Prince, 
Expoſing him to publick Rage and Hate ; 

Q, *'tis an Act as infamouſly baſe, 


| As ſhould a common Soldier ſculk behind 


And thruſt his Gen'ral in the Front 6f War : - 
It ſhews he onely ſerv'd himſelf before, 


| And had no ſenſe of Honour, Couttttey, Kitty = 


Bur centred on himſelf ; and us'd his Water 


As Guardians do their Wards, with ſhews of care; 


Bur with intent to ſell the publick Safety, 

And pocket up his Prince. 1 
Pedro, ( Aſide.) Well faid, rfaith ; = oh 

This Speech is &'en too good for at Wirper. 
Bert. 1 fee for whom I muſt be facrific'd;. 


_ And, had I not been fotted- with my zeal, 


I mighe have found it ſooner. 
Lueen, From my light! | 
The Prince who bears an Inſolence like this, 
Is ſuch an Image of the Powers above, 
As is the Statue of the Thundime God, 
Whoſe Bolts the Boys may play with. - - 
Bertran, Unrevengd [4:5 
{ will not fall, nor fingle. 


Queen ro Raymend, who tifer bir hays. 


24. Welcome, Welcome : 
I ſaw you not before : one Honeſt Lord 
Is hid with eaſe among a Crowd. of Courtiers:- 
How can [I be too gratefull to the Fathet 


[Exit Beftrafi cum firs: 
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Raym, His Ations were but Duty. 

Lueer, Yet, my Lord, _ 

All have not-paid that Debt like noble Forri/mend, 

You hear how Bertran brands me with a Crime, 

Of which your Son can witneſs I am treo ; 

I ſent to ſtop the Murther, but too late; 

For Crimes are ſwift, but Penitence is flow: 

The bloudy Bertran, diligent in ill, 

Flew to prevent the ſoft returns of Pity. _ 

Raym. O curſed Haſte of making ſure a Sin! 

Can you forgive the Traitor ? | 
Lueen, Never, never : 

'Tis written here in Characters fo deep _ | 

That ſeven years hence, (till then ſhould I not meet him,) 

And in the Temple then, I'll drag him thence, 

Een from the holy Altar to the Block. ' 

Raym. ( Aſide.) She's fir'd, as I would wifh her; Aid meJuſtice, 
As all my ends are thine, to gain this Point ; | 
And ruin both at once : It wounds indeed, [ Ta her. 
To bear Aﬀronts too great to be forgiven, 
And not have power to puniſh ; yet one way 
There is to ruin Bertray. 

-Paueen, O, there's none ; | 
Except an Hoſt from Heaven can make fuch haſte 
To fave my Crown as he will doe to ſeize it - 

You ſaw hecame ſurrounded with his Friends; 

And knew beſides our Army was remov'd 

To quarters too remote for ſudden uſe. 

Raym. Yet you may give Commulliory - | 
To ſome Bold man whoſe Loyalty you truſt, 

And let him raiſe the Train-bands of the Cirty. '' © 
Deen, Groſs feeders, Lion talkers; Lamb-like fighters. 
Raym. You do not know the Virtues of your City, - 

What puſhing force they have ; ſome popular Chief, 

More noiſie than the reſt, but cries Halloo, | 

And in a trice the bellowing Herd come out ; 

The Gates are barr'd, the Ways are barricado'd, © 

And One and All's the Word : true Cocks of thf Gatne, - 

That never ask for what, or whom, they fight; | 

Bur turn *em out, and ſhew 'em but a Foe, ' © 

Cry Liberty, and that's a Cauſe of Quarret; | 
Lucen, There may be Danger in that boiſFroys Rout: 

Who knows when Fires are kindled for my Foes; 

But ſome new Blaſt of wind may turn thoſe Flames 

Againſt my Palace Walls. kb 2e2, 
Raym. But ſtill their Chief | 

Muſt be ſome one whoſe Loyalty. you truſt. 
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£4. And who more proper for that Truſt than you, 
Whole intereſts, thou unknown to you, are mine ? 
Alphonſo, Pedro, haſte to raiſe the Rabble, | 
He ſhall appear to head 'em. 
Raymend, ( Aſide to Alphonſo and Pedro, ) Firſt ſeize Bertran, 
And then inſinuate to them that IT bring - 
Their lawfull Prince to place upon the Throne. 
Alphon. Our lawtull Prince? 
Raym. Fear not ; I can produce him. 
Pedro to Alphonſo, Now we want 
Your Son Lorenzo : What a mighty Faction 
Would he make for us of the City Wives, 
With, O, dear Husband, my ſweet honey Husband, 
Won't you be for the Colonel ? if you love me, : | 
Be for the Colonel ; O he's the fineſt man ! LExeunt Alphonſo, Pedro: 
Raym. ( Aſide. ) So, now we have a Plot behind the Plot; 
She thinks ſhe's in- the depth of my Deſign, | 


And thatir's all for her, but time ſhall ſhow, 


She onely lives to help me ruine others, 

And laſt, to fall her ſelf. ; 

Lucen, Now to you Raymond : Can you gueſs no reafon 

Why I repoſe ſuch confidence in you : 

You-needs muſt think 

— There's ſome more powerfull Cauſe than Loyalty: 

Will you not ſpeak to fave a Lady's Bluſh ? 

Muſt I inform you 'tis for Torriſmond, 

That all this Grace is ſhown ? % yes LY 
Raym. ( Aſide.) By all the Powers, worſe, worſe than what I fear'd. 
Dueen, And yet, what need I bluſh ar ſuch a Choice ? 

I love a man who I am proud to love, .n 

And am well pleasd my Inclination gives , - 

What Gratitude would force; O, pardon me ; 

I ne'er was covetous of Wealth before : 

Yet think ſo vaſt a Treaſure as your Son, 

Too great for any private man's poſleſſion ; 

And him too rich a Jewel to be ſet 

In vulgar metal, or for vulgar uſe. | 
Raym. Arm me with Patience, Heaven. 

Ducen, How, Patience, Raymond ! 

What exerciſe of Patience have you here ? 

{ What find you in my Crown to be contemn'd ? 
' Or in my perſon loath'd ?. have I,, a Queen, 

Paſt by my Fellow-rulers of the World, 

Whoſe vying Crowns lay glittering in my way, 

As if the World were pav'd with Diadems? 

Have I refus'd their Bloud, to mix with yours, 

And raiſe new Kings from ſo obſcure a race, 


Fate- 
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Fate ſcarce knew where to find them when I call'd? - 
Have I heap'd on my Perſon, Crown, and State, 
To load the Scale, and weigh'd my ſelf with Eartb, 
For you to ſpurn-the Balance ? 
Raym. Bate the laſt; and 'tis what I would ſay ; 
Can I, can any Loyal Subject ſee 
With Patience ſuch a ſtoop from Sovereignty, 
An Ocean pour'd upon a narrow Brook? + 
My Zeal for you muſt lay the Father by, 
And plead my Country's Cauſe againſt my Son. 
What. though his Heart be great, his Actions gallant ; 
He wants a Crown to poiſe againſt a Crown, 
Birth to match Birth, and Power to balance Power. 
Lueen. All theſe I have, and theſe 1 can beſtow ; 
But he brings Worth and Vertue to my Bed; 
And Vertue is the Wealth which Tyrants want: 
I ſtand in need of one whoſe Glories may 
Redeem my Crimes, allie me to his Fame; 
Diſpell the Factions of my Foes on Earth, 
Diſarm the Juſtice of the Powers above. 
Raym. The People never will endure this choice: | 
2z. IfT endure it, what imports it you ? 
Go raiſe the Miniſters of my Revenge, 
Guide with your Breath this whirling Tempeſt round, | 
And ſee its Fury fall where I deſign; 
Artlaſt a time for juſt Revenge is given; 
| Revenge the Darling Attribute of Heaven: 
But Man, unlike his Maker, bears too long; . 
Still more expos'd, the more he pardons wrong; 
Great in forgiving, and in ſuffering brave ;. 
| To bea Saint he makes himſelf a Slave. Exit Queen. 
Raymond, (ſolus,) Marriage with Torriſmond it muſt not be ; | 
By Heaven it muſt not be; or, if it be; 
Law, Juſtice, Honour bid farewell to Earth ; 
For Heaven leaves all to Tyrants. 
Enter Torriſmond;,. who kneels to bims 
Tor, O, ever welcome, Sr, TEE 
But doubly now! you come in ſuch a time, 3H Ld 4 A 
As if propitious Fortune took a care 
To ſwell my Tide of Joys to their full height, 
And leave me nothing farther to deſire. | 
Raym. I hope I come in time, if not to make; 
Ar leaſt ro fave your Fortune and your Honour: hu 2 
Take heed you ſteer your Veſſel righr, my,.Son, ro 4 
This Calm of Heaven, this Mermaid's Melody,. SEELES n= -74 
Into an unſeen Whirlpool draws you faſt, EE 0G 
And in a moment finks you. BE. | | 
Tar, Fortune cannot : SEE ES Ang 
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And Fate can ſcarce: I've made the Port atready, 
And laugh ſecurely at the lazy Norm, 

That wanted Wings to reach me in the deep. 
Your Pardon, Sir; my Duty calls me hence ; 

I go to find my Queen, my carthly Goddeſs, 

To whom I owe my Hopes, my Life, my Love. 


Stay, I command you ſtay, and hear me firfh, 
This hour's the very Cr:/zs of your Fate, . 
* Your Good or ill, your Infamy or Fame, 
And all the colour of your Life, depends 
On this important Now. 
- Tor. I ſte no danger; 
The City, Army, Court eſpouſe my Cauſe ; 
And, more than all, the Queen with publick favour 
Indulges my Pretenſions to her Love. 
Raym. Nay, if poſſeſſing her can make you happy, 
Tis granted nothing hinders your Deſign. 
Tor. If ſhe can make me bleit ? ſhe onely can : 
Empire, and Wealth, and all ſhe brings beſide, 
Are but the Train and Trappings of her Love : 
The ſweeteſt, kindeſt, trueſt of her Sex, 
In whoſe Poſſeſſion Years roll round on years, 
F And Joys in Circies meet new Joys again: 
F Kiſſes, Embraces, Languiſhing, and Death, 
| - Still from each other to each other move, 
_ To crown the various ſeaſons of our Love : 
And doubt you if ſuch Love can make me happy? 
| © Raym., Yes, for I think you love your Honour more. 
Tor. And what can ſhock my Honour in a Queen ? 
Ray. A Lyrant, an Uſurper. | 
Tor. Grant ſhe be. | | | 
# When from the Conquerour we hold our Lives, 
F We yield our ſelves his Subjetts from that hour ; 
| For mutual Benefits make mutual Ties. 


Becauſe he took it not by lawleſs Force? 
What if he did not all the ill he cou'd, 
Am I oblig'd by that raſſiſt his Rapines, 
'* And to maintain his Murthers ? 
Tor. Not to maintain, but bear *em unrevengd ; 
Kings Titles commonly begin by Force, TLEE 
SF Which Time wears off, and mellows into Right : 
$ So Power, which in one Age is Tyranny; 
# Is ripen'd in the next to true Succeſlion :- 
# She's in Poſſeſſion, pl” 
 . Ram. So Diſcaſes are: 
| Should not a lingring Fever be remov'd, 


Raym. You owe her more perhaps than you imaging; 


Raym. Why, can you think F owe a Thief my Life, 


Be- 
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Becauſe it long has rag'd within my Bloud ? 
Do I rebe!l when I would thruſt ic out? 
Whar, ſhall I think tlie World was made for One, 
And Men are born for Kings, as Beaſts for Men ; 
Not for Prote@Qion, but to be devourd ? 
Mark thoſe who dote on Arbitrary Power, 
And you ſhall find *em either hot-brain'd Youth, 
Or needy Bankrupts, ſervile in their greatneſs, 
And Slaves to ſome, to lord it o'er the reſt. 
O baſeneſs, to ſupport a Tyrant Throne, 
And cruſh your free-born Brethren of the World? 
Nay, to become a part of Uſurpation ; 
T'eſpouſe the Tyrants Perſon and her Cri rimes, 
And on a Tyrant get a Race of Tyrants, 
To be your Countries Curſe in after Ages. 

Tor. I ſte no Crime in her whom I adore, 
Or if I do, her beauty makes it none: 
Look on me as a man abandon oer 
To an eternal Lethargy of Love; < | 
To pull, and pinch, and wound me, canto cure, 
And bur diſturb the Quiet of my Death. 

Raym. O Vertue! Vertue! what art thou become? 
* That men ſhould leave thee for that Toy a Woman, 
Made from the drofs and refuſe of a Man, | 
Heaven took him ſleeping when he made her too; 
-Had man been waking he had ne'er conſered. 
Now Son ſuppoſe 
Some brave Conſpiracy were ready form'd, 
To puniſh Tyrants, and redeem the Land, 
Cou'd you fo far belie your Country's Hope, 


As not to head the Party ? 
Tor. How cou'd my Hand rebel againſt my Heart? 


Raym, How cou'd your Heart rebel againft your Reaſon ? 
Ter No Honour bids me fight againſt my ſelf ; 
The Royal Family is all extinct, 
And ſhe who reigns beſtows her Crown an me: 
So muſt I be ungratefull. to the Living, 
To be bur vainly pious to the Dead ; 
While you defraud their Offspring of their Fate. 
Raym.. Mark, who defraud theirOffspring, you or Te: 
for know there yet ſurvives the lawfull Heir 
Of Sancho's bloud, whom when I ſhall PToGce,. 
T reſt aſſur'd to ſes you pale with Fear, 
And trembling. at his Name. 
Tor. He muſt be more than Man who makes me remble : 
IT dare him to- the Field with all the odds 


Of Juſtice on his ſide, againſt my T'yranc: 
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Produce your lawfull Prince, and you ſhall ſee 
How brave a Rebel Love has made your Son, 

Ray, Read that: 'tis with the Royal Signet ſign'd. 
And given me by the King when time fhou'd ſerve 


To be peruſed by you. | [ Torriſmond reads 


T the King. 
Ay youngeſt and alone ſurviving Soy, 
Reported dead reſcape rebellious Rage, | 
Til happier times ſhall call his Ciurage forth 
To break my Fetters, or revenge my Fate, 
T will that Raymond educate as his, 
And call him Torriſmond 


If Iam he, that Son, that Turri/mnd, 
The World contains not ſo forlorn a Wretch ! 
Let never man believe he can be happy ! 
For when I thought my Fortune moſt ſecure, 
One fatal moment tears me from my Joys: 3 
And when two Hearts were join'd by mutual Love; 
'The Sword of Juſtice cuts upon the Knot, 
And ſevers *em for ever. 
Raym, True; it muſt. | 
Tor. O cruel man, to tell me that ic muſt ! 
If you have any Pity in your Breaſt, 
Redeem me from this Labyrinth of Fate; 
And plunge me in my firſt Obſcurity : 
| The Secret is alone between us two; 
! And though you would not hide me from my ſelf, 
Q yet be kind, conceal me from the World, - 
And be my Father till. C2 
Raym. Your Lot's too glorious, and the Proof”s too/piain, 
' Now in the name of Honour, Sir, I beg you 
{| (Since muſt uſe Authority no more,) 
On theſe old Knees I beg you, eer I dye, 
That TI may ſee your Father's Death reveng'd. 
Tor. Why, *tis the only bus'neſs of my Lite; 
| My Order's iſſu'd to recall the Army, 
| And Bertras's Death reſolv'd. 
' Raw. AndnottheQueen's? O She's the chiefOltender 
' Shall Juſtice turn her Edge within your Hand ? 
{{ No, if ſhe ſcape, you are your ſelf the Tyrant, 
F And Murtherer of your Father. | 
| Tor. Cruel Fates, 
To what have you reſervd me! 
Raym. Why that Sigh? | 
- Tor. Since you muſt know, but break, O break, my Heart, net 
Before I tell my fatal Story qur, ThUfur- 


The Double Diſcovery. 
Thy Uſurper of my Throne, my Houſe's Ruin, 
The Murtherer of my Father, 1s my Wife ! 
Raym. O Horrour! Horrour ! after this Alliance, 
Let Tygers match with Hinds, and Wolves with Sheep, 
And every Creature couple with his Foe. | 
How vainly Man deſigns when Heaven oppoſes ? 
I bred you up to Arms, raisd you to Power, 
Permitted you to fight for this Ufurper, 
Indeed to fave a Crown, not her's, but yours, 
All to make ſure the Vengeance of this Day, 
Which e'en this Day has ruin'd one more queſtion 
Let me but ask, and I have done for ever : 
Do you yet love the Cauſe of all your Woes ? 
Or, Is ſhe grown ( as ſure ſhe ought to be ) 
More odious to your ſight than Toads and Adders ? 
Tor. O, there's the utmoſt Malice of my Fate, 
That I am bound to hate , and born to love ! 
Raym. No more ._—Farewell my much-lamented King. 
( 4{ide,) I dare not truſt him with himſelf fo far 
To own him to the People as their King, 
Before their Rage has finiſh'd my Deſigns 
On Bertran and the Leer, but in Deſpight 
Ev'n of himſelf I'll fave him. { Exit Raymond. 
Tor, "Tis but a moment ſince I have been King, 
And weary ont already; I'm a Lover, 
And lov'd, poſleſs ; yer all theſe make me wretched ; 
And Heav'n has giv'n me Bleſſings for a Curſe. 
With what a load of Vengeance am Tpreſt, 
Yet never, never can I hope for Reſt; 
For when my heavy Burthen I remove, EE 
The weight talls down, and cruſhes her I love. [ Exit Torriſmond. 
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ACF 
SCENE, A Bed:-chamber. 


Enter Torriſmond. 


; iy 9 V E, Juſtice, Nature, Pity and Revenge 
Have kindled up a Wild-fire in my Breaſt, 

AndI am all a Civil-war within ! 

Enter Queen and Tereſa at a diſtance. 

My Leonora there ! 

Mine ? Is ſhe mine ? My Father's Murtherer mine ? 

Oh ! that I could with Honour love her more, 

Or hate her leſs with Reaſon ! See, ſhe weeps ; 


Thinks me unkind, or Falſe, and knows not why 
ES  T chus 
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T thus eftrange my Perfon from her Bed : 
Shaſl I not tell her ? no : *will break her Heart : 


She'll know too ſoon her own and my Misfortunes. [ Exit, 


' ®ucen, He's gone, and I am loſt ; Didſt thou not ſee 
His ſullen Eyes ? how gloomily they glancd : 
He look'd not like the Torriſmond I lovd. 


" Ter. Can you not gueſs trom whence this Change proceeds : 


Duecen, No: there's the Grief, Tereſa : Oh, Tereſa ! 
Fain would I tel] thee what I feel within, 
But ſhame and Modeſty have ty'd my Tongue ! 
Yer, I will tell, that thou maift weep with me. 
How dear, how ſweet his firſt Embraces were ! 
With what a Zeal he join'd his Lips to mine !. 
And ſucke my Breath at every word I ſpoke, 
As if he drew his Inſpiration thence : 
While both our Souls came upward to our Mouths, 
As neighbouring Monarchs at their Borders meet : 
I thought: Oh no ; *Tis falſe: I could not think ; 
*T was neither Life nor Death, bur both in one. 
Ter, Then ſure his Tranſports were no leſs than yours, 
x, More, more ! for by the high-hung Tapers lighr 
I cou'd diſcern his Cheeks were glowing red, 
His very Eyeballs trembl'd with his Love, 
And ſparkl'd through their Caſements humid Fires : 
He ſigh'd and kiſs'd, breath ſhorr, and wou'd-have ſpoke, 
But was too fierce to throw away the time; 
All he cou'd fay was Love, and Leonora, 
Ter. How then can you ſuſpect him loſt ſo ſoon ? 
©z. Laſt night he flew not with a Bridegroom's haſte, 
Which eagerly prevents the pointed hour ; 
I told the Clocks, and watch'd the waſting Light, 
And lifſtned to each ſoftly treading ſtep, 
In hope 'twas he : but ftill it was not he. 
At laſt he came, but with ſuch alter'd Looks, 
So wild, ſo ghaſtly, as if ſome Ghoſt had met him; 
All pale, and ſpeechleſs, he ſurvey'd me round ; 
"Then, with a Groan, he threw himſelf a-bed, 
Bur far from me, as far as he cou'd move, 
And figh'd, and toſs'd, and turn'd, but {till from me. 
Ter. What, all-the night? | 
Queen, Even all the live-long night. 
{ ArlJaſt: (for, bluſhing, I muſt cell thee all, ) 
I preſs his Hand, and laid me by his Side, 
' He pulld it back, as if he touch'd a Sefpenr. 
With that I burſt into a floud of T ears, 
And ask'd him how I had offended him ? 
He anſwer'd nothing, but with Sighs and Groans, 
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So reſtleſs paſt the night : and at the Dawn 
Leapt from the Bed, and vaniſhd. 

Ter. Sighs and Groans, 
Paleneſs and Trembling, all are ſigns of Love ; 
He onely fears to make you ſhare his Sorrows. | 

2ueen, T wiſh 'twere fo: but Love ftill doubts the worſt ; 
My heavy Heart, the Propheteſs of Woes, 
Foreboads ſome ill at hand : To ſooth my ſadneſs 
Sing me the Song which poor O/ympia made 
When falſe Bireno left her. 


A SONG. 


| E 
Farewell ungratefull Traytor , 
Farewell my perjur'd Swain, 
Let never injur'a Creature 
Believe a Man again. 
The Pleaſure of Poſeſſong 
Surpaſſes all expreſſing, 
But *tis to ſhort a Bleſſing, 
And Love too Lg a Pain. 
'T x eaſie to deceive ts 
In Pity of your Pain. 
But when we love you leave ws 
To rail at you in vain. 
Before we have deſcryd it, 
There is no bliſs beſide it, 
But ſhe that once has tryd it 
Witt never love again, 
IIL. 
The Paſſion you pretended 
. FP as onely to obtain, 
But when the Charm is ended 
The Charmer you diſdain, 
Your Love by ours we meaſure 
Till we have loſt our Treaſure, 
But Dying «s a Pleaſure, 
When Living is @ Pain. 


Re-enter Torriſmond. 


Tor. Still ſhe is here, and ſtill I cannor ſpeak ; 
Burt wander like ſome diſcontented Ghoſt £27 nad 
That oft appears, but is forbid to talk, [Going ara. 
Ducen, O, Torriſmond, if you reſolve my Death, 2-F 
You need no more but to go hence again ; A 
Will you not ſpeak ? | 2 75478 
Tor. I cannot. H 2 F; Oas | 


s. | : P 
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Even though it be the Sentence of my Death. 


: 
xz 
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Ls. Speak ! oh, ſpeak ! 
Your Anger wou'd be kinder than your Silence. 
Tor, Oh! | 
Lueen, Do not ſigh, or tell me why you ſigh ? 
Tor. Why dol live, ye Powers ? 
Lu. Why do I live, to hear you ſpeak that word ? 
Some black-mouth'd Villain has defam'd my Vertue. 
Tor, No! No! Pray let me go. | 
Lueen, (kneeling.) You ſhall not go: 
By all the Pleaſures of our Nuptial-bed, 
If ever I was lov'd, though now I 'm not, 
By theſe true Tears, which from my wounued Heart 
Bleed at my Eyes. 
Tar. Ke. . - 
Duecen, I will never riſe, 
IT cannot chuſe a better place to dye. 
Tor. Oh! IT wou'd ſpeak, but cannot. 
Dueen, (riſing) Guilt keeps you ſilent then : you love me nor: 
What have I done? ye Powers, what have I done ? 
To ſee my Youth, my Beauty, and my Love 
No ſooner gain'd, but ſlighted and betray'd : 
And like a Roſe juſt gather'd from the Stalk,. 
Bur onely ſmelt, and cheaply thrown alide- 
To wither on the ground. X | 
Ter. For Heav'ns fake, Madam, moderate your Paſſjon: 
2s. Why namylt thou Heaven ? there is no Heaven for me, 
Deſpair, Death, Hell, have ſeizd my tortur'd Soul : 
When had raisd his grovling Fate from ground, 
To Pow'r and Love, to Empire and to Me ; 
When each Embrace was dearer than the firſt ; 
Then, then'to be contemn'd : then, then thrown off ; 
Ic calls me old, and wither'd, and deform'd, 
And loathſome : Oh! what Woman can bear Loathſome ? 
The Turtle flies not from his billing Marte, 
He bills the cloſer : but ungratefull Man, 


E Baſe barbarous Man, the more we raiſe our Love,. 
The more we pall, and cool, and kill his ardour. 


Racks, Poifon, Daggers,. rid me but of Life ; 
And any Death is welcome. 
Tor. Be witneſs all ye Powers that know my Heart, 


C- E-would have: kept the fatal Secret hid, 


Bur flie has conquer'd, to her Ruin conquer'd :. 
Here, take this Paper, reade our Deſtinies ;.. 


Fer do not ; but in kindneſs to your ſelf , 


Beignorantly ſafe. 
2s. No! give it me. 
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Tor. Then ſee how much unhappy Love has made us. 


O Leonora ! Oh! 
We two were born when ſullen Planets reign'd ; 


When each the other's Influence oppos'd ; 
And drew the Sts to I: aCtiens at our Birth, 
Oh ! better, better "had it been. for us 
That we had never ſeen, or never lovd. 
Daeen, There 15 No Faith in Heaven, if Heaven fays fo. 


You dare not give it. 
Tor. As uhwillingly, 
As I wou'd reach out Opium to a Friend | ; | x 
Who lay in Torture, and deſir'd to dye. i 2  EGmves the Paper: 
But now you have it, ſpare my fi ghe the pain 
Of ſeeing what a world of Tears *ewill coſt you: 
Go ſilently enjoy your part of Grief, 
And ſhare the ſad Inhericance with me. ' 
2xueen, I have a thirſty Fever in my Soul, . 
Give me but preſent Eaſe, and let me dye. [Ex _ and Tereſ4. 
Enter Larenzo. -...'. | 
Lor. Arm, arm, my Lord, the. City Bands are : bp. 
Drums beating, Colours flying, Shouts confus'd-; 
All cluftring in-a heap, like fwarming Hives, 
And riſing in-a-moment. 
Tor. With deſign, to puniſh Bertran, and revenge the King; 
'Twas order. ſo. 
Lor. Then you're betray 'd, my Lord: 
"Tis true, they block the Caſtle kept by Bertran,. 
But now they cry, Down with the Palace, Eire it,- 
Pull out th' uſurping Queen. 
Tor. The Queen, Lorenzo ! durſt they name: the Queen: 2: 
Lir. Tf railing and reproaching be to name her. | 
Tor. O Sacrilege ! Say quickly who commands 
This vile blaſpheming Rout ? 
Lor, I m loth to tell you, 
Bur both our Fathers thruſt 'em headlong ON. 
And bear down all before.'em. 
Tor. Death and Hell ! 
Somewhat muſt be reſolv'd, and | peedily, 
How ſay'ſt thou, my Lorenzo? darſt thou be. 
A' Friend, and once. forget thou art a Son, 
To help me fave the Queen ? 
Lor. ( Aſide.) Ler me confider ; 
Bear Arms againſt my Father ? he begat me; ee FE 
Thar's true. ; but for whoſe ſake did beget mer? -;...;, 
For his own ſure enough: for me he knew not. - , _. 
Oh ! but fays Conſcience: Fly in Nature's A IE 


But how if Nature fly i in my Face firſt? , . WES or Ds 
W446 , Then: 
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Then Nature's the Aggrefſot: Let her ok to'r——— 
- He gave my Life, and he may take it back ; -——— 
No, that's Boys play, fay [.——— 
"Tis Policy for Son and Farher to take different fides: 
For then, Lands and Tenements commit no Treaſon. 
(To Tor.) Sir, upon mature conſideration [ have found my Father 
To be little better than a Rebel, and therefbre-I'N doe 
My beſt to ſecure him for your fke'; - in hope you may 
Secure him hereafter for my ſake. 
Tor. Put on thy utmoſt {; peed to head the Troops, 
Which every moment I expect rarrive : Ek 's | 
Proclaim me, as I ani, the lawfull King: 
I need not caution thee for Raymond's Life, 
Though I no more muſt call him Father now. 
\ Lor. ( Aſide.) How! not call him Father? 
I ſee Preferment alters a man ſtrangely, 
This may ſerve me for an Ute of Inſtruttion, 
To caſt off my 'Father when I am grear. - © | 
Methought too he call'd himſelf the lawfulf King; 
Intimating ſweetly that he khows what's what 
With our Sovereign Lady: Well, if I rout my 6 
Father, as I hope in Heaven I ſhall, E am in a fair Ns uf 1 
Way to be a Prince of the Bloud : Farewell, General; 000 


I] bring up thoſe that ſhall try what mettle there is in Orange Tawny.” [Exit. 


Tor. (at the door.) Haſte there, command the Guards be all drawn up 
Before the Palace Gate. By Heaven, I'll face 
This Tempeſt, and deſerve the Name of King, 
O, Leonora,. beauteous ih thy Crimes, 
Never were Hell and Heaven fa match'd before ! 
Look upward, Fair, but as thou look'ſt on me; 
Then all the Blett will beg that thou may'ſt live, 
And even my Father's Ghoſt his Death forgive. [ Ex, Tor. 


SCENE, The Palace-yard. 


Drums and Trumpets within. 


Enter Raymond, Alphonſo, Pedro, and their Party. 
Raym. Now, valiant Citizens, the time is come | 
To ſhew your Courage and your Loyalty : 
You have a Prince of Sanchs's Royal Bloud, 
The Darling of the Heavens, and Joy of Farth ; 
When he's produc'd, as ſoon he ſhall, among you; 
Speak, what will you adventure to re-ſeat him* 
Upon his Father's Throne? 
Omn. Our Lives and Fortunes. 
Raym. What then remains to perfe@ our Succeſs, 
But or the Tyrants Guards to force our way? FL | 
Omn. Lead on, Lead on. Drums 
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Drums and Trumpets on the other fide. 
Enter Torriſmond and bis Party; as they are going to fight he ſpeaks. 
Tor. to his. Hold, hold your Arms. 
Raym. to his. Retire. 


 Alph. what means this Pauſe? 
Ped. Peace : Nature works within them. [Tor. and Ray. go apart. 
Tor. How comes it, good old Man, that we two meet 

On theſe harſh Terms? Thou very reverend Rebel, 

Thou venerable Traitor, in whoſe Face 

And hoary Hairs Treaſon is fanctified ; 

And Sin's black die ſeems blanch'd by Age to Vertue. 
Raym. What Treaſon is it to redeem my King, 

And to reform the State ? | 

; Tor. That's a ſtale Chear, 

: The primitive Rebel, Lucifer, firſt usd it, 

: And was the firſt Reformer of the Skies. - 


| + Raym. What if I ſee my Prince miſtake a Poiſon, 
j Call it a Cordial? AmlT thena Traitor, 
x Becauſe I hold his Hand, or break the Glaſs? 


Tor. How dar'ſt thou ſerve thy King againſt his Will? _ 
Raym. Becauſe 'tis then the onely time to ſerve him. 
| | Tor. I take the blame of all upon my If, 
Diſcharge thy weight on me. 
| Raym,. O never, never! _'s 
Why, tis to leave a Ship toſt in a Tempeſt 
Without the Pilot's Care. | 
Tor, Il] puniſh thee.,. | P | 
By Heaven I will, asT would puniſh Rebels, 
Thou ſtubborn loyal Man. 
| Raym. Firſt let me ſee 
Her puniſht who miſleads you fromyour Fame, 
Then burn me, hack me, hew me into pieces, 
And I ſhall dye well pleasd. 
Tor. Proclaim-my Title, | | 
To fave th'effuſion of my SubjeAts Bloud, and thou ſhalt ftill 
Be as my Foſter-father near my Breaſt, 
| And next my Leonora. 
|  Raym. That Word ſtabs me. | 
| You ſhall be ſtill plain Torri/mond with me, 
Th'Abetter, Partner, (if you like that name,) 
The Husband of a Tyrant, but no King, 
Til you deſerve that Title by your Juſtice. 
Tor, 'Then farewell Pity, T will be obey'd. 
(To the People.) Hear, you miſtaken Men, . whoſe Loyalty 
Runs headlong into Treafon : See your Pfifce; | 
In me behold your murther'd Sancho's Son; * * 
| Diſmiſs your Arms, and I forgive your Crimes. 
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Raym. Believe him not, he raves, his words are looſe 
As heaps of Sand, and ſcattering, wide from ſenſe. 
You ſee he knows not me his natural Father ; 
Bur aiming to poſſeſs th'uſurping Queen, 
>0 high he's mounted in his airy hopes, 
That now the Wind is got into his Head, 
And turns his Brains to Frenzy. 
Tor. Hear me yer, I am 
Raym. Fall on, fall on, and hear him not : 
But ſpare his Perſon for his Father's ſake. * | 
Ped. Let me come, if he be mad, I have that ſhall cure him. 
"There's no Surgeon in all Arragon has ſo much | 
Dexterity as I have ar breathing of the Temple vein. 
Tor. My Right for me. 
Raym. Our Liberty for us. 
Omn. Liberty, Liberty, [As they are andy fo fol e. 
Enter Lorenzo. and his Party. 
Lor. On forfeit of your Lives lay down your Arms. 
Alph. How, Rebel, Art thou there ? | 
Lor. Take your Rebel back again, Father mine. | 
"The beaten Party are Rebels to the Conquerours, . RE 
T have been at hard-head with your butting Citizens ; 
T have routed your Herd; I have-diſperſt them; 
And now they are retreated quietly, 
From their extraordinary Vocation of Fighting in | 
The Streets, to their ordinary Vocation of Cozening 
In their Shops. 
i Tor. to Raym. You ſee 'tis vain contending with the Truth, | 
Acknowledge what I am. 
\ Raym. You are my King: wou'd you wou'd be your mn; 
But by a fatal fondneſs you betray 
* Your Fame and Glory to thUſurper's Bed : 
| Enjoy the Fruits of Bloud and Parricide, 
{+ Fake your own Crown from Leonora's Gift, 
And hug your Father's Murtherer in your Armes. 
Enter Queen and Tereſa : Women. 
Alph. No more: behold the Queen. 
' Rajm. Behold the Baſilick of Torriſmond, 
; Thar Kills him with her Eyes, I will ſpeak on, 
' My Life is of no farther uſe to me: 
I wou'd have chaifer'd it before for Vengeance: 
{| Now let it go for Failing. 
| Tor. (afide.) My heart ſinks in me while I hear bim peak, 
And every flackn'd fibre drops its hold, | 
| Like Nature letting down the Springs of Life: 
: So much the name of Father aws me ſtill. 
© Send off the Crowd: 


« 


For 
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For you, now I have conquer'd, I can h&. with Honour your Demands, 
Lor. to Alph. Now, Sir, who proves the |'raitor? My Conſcience 
Is true to me, it always whiſpers right when , | | | 
'T have my Regiment to back 1t. [ Exeunt omnes prater Tor, Ray, Leo. 
Tor. O Leonora! What can Love doe more ? | 
TI have opposd your il] Fate to the utmoſt: 
Combated Heaven and Earth to keep you mine: 
And yet ar laſt that Tyrant Juſtice! Oh—— 
2s. *'Tis paſt, 'tis paſt; and Love is ours no more: 
Yet I complain not of the Powers above; 
They made nva Miſer's Feaſt of Happineſs, 
And cou'd not furniſh out another meal. 
Now by yor? Stars, and Heaven, and Earth, and Men; 
By all my Foes at once; I ſwear,my Torr:/mond, 
That to have had you mine for one ſhort day 
Has cancell'd half my mighty ſumm of Woes : 
Say but you hate me not. 
Tor. I cannot hate you. 
Raym. Can you not? Say that once more; 
That all the Saints may witneſs it againſt you. 
Laeen. Cruel Raymond! 
Can he not puniſh me but he muſt hate? 
O! *tis not Juſtice, but a brutal Rage, 
Which hates th Offender's Perſon with his Crimes : 
I have enough to overwhelm one Woman, 
To loſe a Crown and Lover in a day: 
Let Pity lend a Tear when Rigour ftrikes. 
Raym. Then, then you ſhould have thought on Tears and Pity, 
When Vertue, Majeſty, and hoary Age 
Pleaded for Sancho's Life. 
2a. My future days ſhall be one whole Contrition ; 
A Chapel will I build with large Endowment, 
Where every day an hundred aged men 
Shall all hold up their withered hands to Heaven, 
To pardon Sancho's Death. 
Tor. See, Raymond, ſee; ſhe makes a large amends: 
Sancho is dead; no puniſhment of her 
Can raiſe his cold ſtiff Limbs from the dark Grave; 
Nor can his bleſſed Soul look down from Heaven, 
Or break th'eternal Sabbath of his Reſt. 
To ſee with Joy her Miſeries on Earth. 
Raym. Heaven may forgive a Crime to Penitence, 
For Heaven can judge if Penitence'be true ; ' © * bj 
But Man, who knows not hearts, ſhou!d make Examples, - 
Which, like a Warnifig-piece, mult be ſhot off, | 
To fright the reſt from Crimes. | 
24, Had I but known that Sancho was or Father, 
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I would have -pour'd a Deluge of my Bloud 
To fave one drop of his. 
: Tor. Mark that, inexorable Raymond, mark! 
Twas fatal Ignorance that caus'd his Death. 
Raym, What if ſhe did not know he was your Father ? 
She knew he was a Man, the beſt of Men, 
Heaven's Image double ſrampr, as Man and King. 
24. He was, he was, e'en more than you can fay ; 
But yet 
Raym. Bur yet you barbarouſly murther'd him. 
-2y. He will not hear me out ! 
Tor. Was ever Criminal forbid to plead ? 
Curb your ill manner'd Zeal, 
Raym. Sing to him, Syren; | 
For I ſhall ſtop my Ears: now mince the Sin, 
And molliffe Damnation: with a Phraſe. 
Say you conſented not to Sancho's Death, 
Bur barely not forbad it. 
24. Hard hearted Man, I yield my guilty Cauſe, 
Bur all my Guilt was caus'd by too much Love. 
Had I for Jealoufie of Empire ſought 
Good Sancho's Death, Sancho had dy'd before. 
'T was always in my Power to take his Life : 
Bur Intereſt never could my Conſcience blind, 
Till Love had caſt a miſt before my Eyes; 
And made me think his Death the onely means 
Which could ſecure my Throne to Torr:/mond. 
Tor. Never was fatal Miſchief meant ſo kind, 
For all ſhe gave has taken all away. 
Malicious Pow'rs! Is this to be reſtor'd? 
?Tis to be worſe depos'd than Sancha was: 
| KRaym. Heaven has reſtor'd you, you- .depoſe your ſelf: 
| Oh! when young Kings begin with ſcora of Juſtice, 
{ They make an Omen to their after Reign, 
# And blot their Annals in the foremoſt page. 
| Tor. No more; leſt you be made the ol as 
| Toſhew how I can puniſh. 
' KRaym. Once again: 


i Let her be made your Father's Sacrifice,, 


*# And after make me hers. 
| - Tor. Condemn a Wife! 
{| That were to attone for Parricide with Murther! 
U Raym. Then ler her be divorc'd; we|ll,beicontent- 
# With char poor ſcanty Juſtice; Let. b 

F Tor. Divorce! that's worſe than 


re. 


| <2x. The Soul and Body part nor with tuch pain 
| As I from you: bur yer 'tis juſt, my Lord: 


"ns! Death of Leove. 
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I am th' Accurſt of Heaven, the Hate of Earth, | 
Your" Subjetts Dereftation, and your Ruin : 
And therzfore fix this doom upon my ſelf. 
Tor. Heav'n ! Can you wiſh it? to be mine no more ! 
Ducen, Yes, I can wiſh it as the deareſt Proof 
And laſt that I can make you-of my Love. 
To leave you bleſt I would be more accurſt 
Than Death can make me; for Death ends our Woes, 
And the kind Grave ſhuts up the mournfull Scene : 
Burt I would live without you to be wretched long , 
And hoard up every motnent of my life, 
To lengthen out the Payment of my Tears, 
Till een fierce Reymord, at the laſt ſhall fay, 
| Now let her dye, for ſhe has griev'd enough. 
Tor. Hear this, hear this, thou Tribune of the People: 
Thou zealous, publick Bloud- hound, hear, and melt. 
Raym. ( Aſt le. ) I could cry now, my Eyes grow womainih, 
But yet my Heart holds out. 
Leen, Some olitary Cloiſter will I chuſe, 
And there with holy Virgins live immurd :  ''- - 
Coarſe my Attire, and ſhort ſhall be my Sleep, 
Broke by the melancholy midnight Bel! : 
Now, Raymond, now be ſatisfied at laſt. 
Faſting and Tears, and Penitence and Prayer 
Shall doe dead Sancho Juſtice every hour. © -- DE _— 
Raym. ( Aſide.) By your leave; Manhood ! = = F Fipes bis Eges... 
Tor, He weeps, now he's vanquiſh'd. Ln te 
Raym. No ! *tis a ſalt Rheum that ſcalds my Eyes. WY 
©a. If he were vanquiſh'd, I am till conan 
Tl leave you in the height of all my Love, 
E'en when my Heart is beating out Its Way, [ALE tits 3 385, gp 
And ſtruggles to you moſt. PR 1 Rn 
Farewell, a laſt Farewell ! My' dear, dekt Lard,” 
Remember me ; ſpeak, Raymond, will you let him; pf 
Shall he remember Leowors's Love, © 
And ſhed a parting Tear to her Misfortunes : ? 
' Raym. ( Almoſt crying.) Yes, yes, ſhe ſhall; pray _ > 
Tor. Now, By my Soul, ſhe ſhall not go: why, Ramind, $34 | 
Her every Tear is worth a Father's Life; Le PIT oo SLU0] 
Come to my Armes, come, my fair Penirent, ENT hs 
Let us not think what future Tis may fall, = 
But drink deep Draughts of Love, and loſe 'em all, [vir Tor. with the Queen F 
Raym. No matter yet, he has my Hook within: him;* | 
Now let him frisk and flounce, and ryn and roll, | a | T0 | 
And think to break his hold. He roils in'vain: © © fu 
This Love, the Bait he gorg'd ſo greedily, - 
Will make him ſick, and then I have him flies 
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| Enter Alphonſo, and Pedro. 
Alph, Brother, there's News from Bertras ; he deſires 


Admittance to the King, and cryes aloud, 
This Jay ſhall end our Fears of Civil War : 


| For his ſafe Condutt he entreats your Preſence, 


And begs yo ou would be ſpeedy, 

Raym, Though I loath 
The Traytor's ſight, I'll go : Attend us here. [ Exit Raymond. 

Enter Gomez, Elvira, Dominic, with Officers, to-make the Stage as full as poſſible. 

Pedro, Why, how now, Gomez ? what mak'ſt thou here wich a whole Brother- 
hood of City Bailitfs ? why, thou look'ſt like Adam in Paradiſe, with his guard of 
Beaſts about him. 

Gom. Ay, and a man had need of they, Don Pedro: for here are the two old 
Seducers, a Wife and Prieſt, thats, Eve and the Serpent, at my Elbow. 

Dom. Take notice how uncharitably he talks of Church-men. 

Goms, Indeed you are a charitable 3e//wagger : my Wife cry'd out Fire, Fire ; and 
you brought out your Church-buckets, and Tal'd for Engins to play againſt i ir 

Alph. T am ſorry you are come hither to accuſe your Wife, her Education has 
been vertuous, her Nature mild and eaſe. 
. Gom, Yes, ſhe's caſie with a Vengrapee , there's a certain Colonel has found 
_ her ſo. 

Alph. She came a Spotleſs Virgin to your Bed. 

Gom. And ſhe's a ſpotleſs Virgin {till forme ——fthe's never the worſe for my 
wearing , Ill take my Oath ont : I haye liv'd with her with all che INNOCence 
of a Man of Threeſcore ; like a peaceable-Bedfellow as I am ——— 


Elvi. Indeed, Sir, 1 have no reaſon $9,complan of him for-diſtur bing. of my | 


Sleep. 

Dam. A fine Commendation you. have giyen. your ſelf ; the Church did. nor; 
marry you for that. 

Pedro, Come, come, your Grievances, your. Grievances.. 

Dom. 'Why, Noble Sir, 111 cell you... ;, -;; 3:1; 

Gom. Peace Fryar ! and let me | peak firſt. I am the Plaintill, Sure you think 
you are in the Pulpit where you preach, by hoyfs!' '' E 

Dom. And you edifie by minutes.. 

Gom. Where you make Dottrines for the People, and Uſes and APP cations 
for your ſelves. | 

Pedro, Gomez, give way to the old Gentleman 1 in black. | 

Gem. No! the rother old Gentleman i 1+ black; ſhall rake.-me if I doe ! I will 


F. ſpeak firſt | nay, I will, Fryar ! for all JV-OUF Verpum Sacerdotis 5 [li ſpeak truth ir 


few words, and then: you may come afterwards, and.lye by the Clock as you uſe. 
to doe. For, let me tell you, Gentlemen, he: ſhall lye and forſwear himſelf with: 
any Fryar in all, Spain - a -a.bold word now, 
!* Dom. Lethimalone: Re himn-alons : I, ſhall ferch him back with a .Cirum: bendi- | 
- bas I warrant him, 

 Alph, Well, What have you to Yr EATS your Wife, Gomez. ? 


| Gow. Why, I ay, in the firſt place, that 1 and all men are married for our: 
$2 ins, and that our. NO are a Judgment; : that a Bachelpur-cobler i 1s a happier 
| ; mans 
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The Double Diſcovery. 61. 
man than a Prince in Wedlok; that weare all viſited with a Houſhold Plague,and, © 
Lord have mercy upon us ſhould be written on all our doors. 

Dom. Now he reviles Marriage, which is one of the ſeven bleſſed Sacraments. 

Gow. 'Tis liker one of the ſeven deadly Sins: but make your beſt on't, I care 
not : 'tis but binding a man Neck and Heelsfor al] that ! Bur as for my Wife,that 
Crocodile of Nilzs, the has wickedly and traitorouſly conſpir'd the Cuckoldom of 
me her anointed Sovereign Lord: and, with the heip of the aforeſaid Fryar,whom 
Heaven confound, and with the Limbs of one Colonel Hernando, Cuckold maker” 
of this Ciry, deviliſhly contriv d to ſteal] herſelf away, and under her Arm feloni- 
ouſly to bear one Casket of Diamonds, Pearls, and other Jewels, to the Value of 
39000 Piſtols. Guilty, or Not guilty; how fayſt thou, Culprit ? 

Dom. Falſe and ſcandalous ! Give me the Book. I'll take my corporal Oath: 
point-blank againſt every particular of this Charge. | 

Elvi. And ſo will I. 

Dom. As | was walking in the Streets, telling my Beads, and praying to my 
ſelf, according to my uſual cuſtome, I heard a foul Qut-cry before Gomez his: 
Portal ; and his Wife, my Penitent, making dolefull Lamentations: Thereupen; . 
making what haſte my Limbs would ſuffer me, that are crippl'd with often kneel- 
ing, I ſaw him Spurning and Fiſting her moſt unmercifully ; whereupon, uſing' 
Chriſtian Arguments with him to deſiſt, he fell violently upon me, without reſpett' 
to my Sacerdotal Orders, puſht me from him, and turnd me abour wich a Finger 
and a Thumb, jult asa man would ſetup a'Top. Mercy, quoth I: Damme, 
quoth he. And ſtill continued Labouring me, till a good minded Colonel came: 
by, whom, as Heaven ſhall ſave me, I:had never ſeen before. 

Gom, O Lord ! O Lord ! 

Doms. Ay, and O Lady Olady too! I redouble my Oath, I had never ſeen: 
him. Well}, this Noble Colonel, likea true Gentleman, was for taking the weaker - 
part you- may be ſure -- whereupon this Gomez flew upon him like a Dragon, . 
got him down, the Devil being ſtrong in him, and gave him Baſtinado on 'Baſti- 
nado, and Buffet upcn Butter, which the poor, . meek Colonel , bcing proſtrate; 
ſuffer d with a moſt Chriſtian Patience. 

Gow. Who? he-meek? Im ſure I quake atthe very thought of him; why, he's: 
as fierce as Rhodoment, he made Afſiuit and Battery upon my Perſon, b2at me-into 
all the colours: of the Rainbow. And every word this abominable Prieſt has ut- | 
rerd is as falſe as the 4/corau. Bur if you wanr-a through pac'd Lyar that will: : 
{wear through thick and thin; commend me.-to a Fryar. 

Emer Lorenzo, who comes beiind the Company, and: ſtands. at his Father's back 

| unſen', over againſt. Gomez. 4 

Lor. ( Aſide.) How now ! What's here.to. doe? my Cauſe a trying, as I live; .z 
and that beforemy-own Father: now. Fourſcore take him for an old bawdy Ma- : 
giſtrate, that ſtands like the Picture of Madan) Juſtice, with a. pair of Scales in-hiss* 
Hand, . to weigh Lechery by Ounces.: "of 

Alph. Well — but all this white, who is this Colonel Hernando? ' ; 

Gem, He's the Firſt-begotten of Bee/2epub,with a Face as terrible as Demogorgon, ©? 

: [ Lorenzo preps up over Alph. h:ad, and ſtares at Gomez. - | 


No. Ilye; I lye:: | k 
He's a very proper, handſome fellow-! well proportion'd, and clean ſhap'd, with 7 
a.Face.like a Cherubin... | Ped. I 
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” Ped. What, backward and forward Gomez ? doit thou hunt counter ? 

Alph. Had this Colonel any former Deſign upon your Wife ? for, if that be 

'proav'd, you ſhall have Juſtice. 

Gor. ( Aſide.) Now | dare ſpeak ; let him look as dreadfully as he will. I ay, 
Sir, and I will prove it, that he had a leud Deſign upon her Body, and attempted 
to corrupt her Honeſty. [Lor. lifts up his Fiſt clench'd at him. 

I contefs my Wife was as willing— as himſelf; and, I believe , 'rwas ſhe ccr- 
rupted him : for 1 have known him formerly a very civil and modeſt perſon. 

Elvi You lee, Sir, he contradicts himſelf at every word : he's plainly mad. 

Alph. Speak boldly man! and ſay what thou wilt ſtand by : did hefſtrike thee? 

Gom. | will ſpeak boldly : He ſtruck me on the Face before my own 
threſhold, that the very walls cry'd ſhame on him. { Lor. holds up again. 

*Tis true, I gave him Provocation, for the man's as peaceable a Gentleman as 
any 18 1n all Spazn. 

Dom. Now the Truth comes out in ſpight of him. 

Ped. I believe the Fryar has bewitch'd him. 

Alph. For my part, I ſee no wrong that has been offer'd him. | 
Gow. How? no wrong? why, he raviſhd me with the help of two Sol- 
diers, carried me away vi & arms, and would have pur me into a Plot againſt 

'Y the Government. [ Lor. holds up agam. 

* TI confefs, I never could endure the Government, becauſe it was Tyrannical : bur 

* my Sides and Shoulders are Black and Blew, as I can ſtrip, and ſhew the Marks 


of 'em. [ Lor. again. 
But that might happen too by a Fall that I got yeſterday upon the Pebbles. 
[ All laugh. 


Dom. Freſh Straw, and q dark Chamber : a moſt manifeſt Judgment, there ne- 
ver comes better of railing againſt the Church. 

Gom. Why, what will you have me ſay? I think you'll make me mad : 
| Truth has been ar my Tongue's end this half hour, and I have no power co bring 
* jt out for fear of this bloudy minded Colonel. 

' Alph. What Colonel? 
 Gom, Why, my Colonel : I mean, my Wive's Colonel, that appears there to me 
like my-malus genizrs, and terrifies me. | - 

Alpb. (Turning.) Now you aremad indeed Gomez; this is my Son Lorenzo. 

Gom, How | your Son Lorenzo ! it is impoſlible. 

Alph. As true as your Wife Elvira is my Daughter, 

Lor. Whar, have I taken all this pains abour a Siſter ? 
 Gom. No, you have taken ſome about me : Iam ſure, if you are her Brother, 
= my. Sides can ſhew the Tokens of our Alliance. 
| Alph. to Lor. You knowl put your Siſter into a Nunnery, with a ſtrict com- 
- mand, not to {ce you, for fear you ſhould have wrought upon her to have taken 
the Habir,which was never my Intention ; and conſequently, I married her with- 
= out your knowledge, that it might nor be in your power to prevent it. 

» - Etvi. You fee, Brother, I had a natural affeftion to you. 

 Lor. What a delicious Harlot havel loſt! Now, Pox upon me, for being ſo near 
a kin to thee. 

- Evi. However, we are both teholden toFryar Dominic, the Church is an in- 
*dulgent Mother, ſhe never fails to doe her parr. Dom. 


_ - . 


a di... as + 4 


00 BURR 


Af I Gt 3 6+" --% ith _= my w_ Pons: : 


The Double Diſcovery, 65 © 
Dom. Heaven ! what will become of me ? | 
Gom. Why you are not like to trouble Heaven ; thoſe fat Guts were-never 
made for mounting. | _ 

Lor. I ſhall make bold to disburthen him of my hundred Piſtols, to make him . 
the lighter for his Journey : Indeed, 'tis partly out of Conſcience, that I may nor 
be acceſſory to his breaking his Vow of Poverty, 

Alphonſo, I have no ſecular Power to reward the Pains you have taken with 
my Daughter : Burt I ſhall do't by Proxy, Fryar; your Biſhop's my Friend, and 
is too honeſt to let ſuch as you infect a Cloiſter. Eh 

Gom. Ay, doe Father-in-law, let him be ftript of his Habit,and diſorder d—— 
{ would fain ſee him walk in Querpo, like a cas'd Rabbit, without his holy Fur 
upon his Back, that the World may once behold the inſide of a Fryar. 

Dem. Farewell, kind Gentlemen : I give you all my Bleſſing beforel go— 

May your Siſters, Wives, and Daughters, be fo naturally leud, that they may. 
have no occaſion for a Devil to tempt, or a Fryar to pimp for 'em. 

{ Exit, with a Rabble puſhing him... 
Enter Torriſmond, Leonora Bertran, Raymond, Tereſa, &c. 
Tor. He lives ! he lives ! my Royal Father lives ' 
Let every one partake the general Foy. 
Some Angel with a Golden Trumpet ſound, 
King Sancho lives ! and ler the ecchoing skies, 
From Pole to Pole reſound, King Sancho lives. 
O Bertran, O! no more my Foe, but, Brother : 
One act like this blors out a thouſand Crimes. 
Bertr. Bad men, when 'tis their Intereſt,may doe good : 
I muſt confeſs, I counſel'd Sancho's Murther; 
And urg'd the Queen by ſpecious Arguments : 
Bur ſtill ſuſpeCting that her Love was chang'd, 
I ſpread abroad the Rumour of his Death, 
To ſound the very Soul of her Deſigns : 
Th' Event you know was anſwering to my Fears-: 
She threw the Odium of the Fatt on me, 
And publickly avow'd her Love to you. 

Raym. Fleaven guided all ro-fave the Innocent. 

Ber, I plead no Merit, but a bare Forgiveneſs. 

Tor. Not onely that, but Favour : Sanho's Life. 

Whether by Vertue or Deſign preſerv'd, 
Claims all within my power. 
Lrueen. My Prayers are heard ; 
And I have nothing farther to deſire, 
Bur Sanche's leave to Authorize cur Marriage. 
Tor. Oh! fear not him ! Piry and he are ons;; 
So mercifull a King did never live; FL = 
F.oth to revenge, and ealie to forgive : 
Bur let the bold Conſpiratour beware, | 
For Heaven makes Princes its peculiar Care. | | Exeunt ones. 
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_ By a Friend of the Authour. 


*T Here's none, I'm ſure, who is a Friend to Love, 
But will cur Fryar's CharaGer approve : 
The ableſt Spark among you ſometimes needs 
Such pious help for charitable Deeds. 
Our Church, alas! (as Rome objeds) dies want 
Theſe Ghoſtly Comforts for the falling Saint : 
This gains them their Whore-Converts, and may be 
One Reaſon of the Growth of Popery. 
So Mahomet's Religion came in faſhion, 
. By the large leave it gave to Formcation. 
Fear not the guilt, if you can pay for't well, 
There is no Dives in the Roman Hell. 
Gold opens the ſtrait gate, and lets him in ; 
But want of money is a mortal ſin. 
For all beſides you may diſcount ro Heaven, 
And drop a Bead to keep the Tallies even. 
How are men cozen'd ftill with ſhews of good ! 
The Baud's beff Mack is the grave Fryar's Hood. + 
Though Vice no more a Clergy-man diſpleaſes, 
Than Dotfours can be Fro, 4 to hate Diſeaſes : 
'Tis by your living ill, that they Iive well, 
By your Debauches their fat Paunches ſ2vell. 
'Tis a mock-war between the Prieſt and Devil, 
When they think fit, they can be wery civil. 
* As ſome who did French Counſels moſt advance, 
To blind the World, have rail'd in Print at France. 
” Thus do the Clergy at your Vices bawl, 
That with more eaſe they may engroſs them all. 
By damning yours, they do their own maintain. 
A Church-man's gidlineſs is always gain. © 
Hence to their Prince they will [uperiour be ; 
And civil Treaſon grows Church-Loalty : 
| They boaſt the gift of Heaven is in their power ; 
> Well may they give the God they can devour. 
Srl tothe fick and dead their claims they lay ; 
= For tis on Carrion that the Vermin prey. 
Nor havethey leſs Dominion on our Life, 
\ They trot the Husband, and they pace the Wife. 
= Rouze np,you Cockolds of the Northern climes, ' 
# And learn from Sweden to prevent ſuch crimes. 
* Unman the Fryar, and leave the holy Drone j 


To bum in bis forſaken Hive alone ; 

”. Hell work no Honey when his ſting is gone. 

- > Tour Wives and Daughters ſoon will leave the Cells, _ 
Ether they. have Joſt the ſound of Aaron's Bells, 
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LAWRENCE, 
EARL of ROCHESTER, &c. 
be M y Lord, | 
H E Authors of this Poems, preſent it humbly to your 
Lordſbips Patronage, if you ſhall think, it worthy of 
that-honour. It has already been a Confeſſour, and 
was almoft made a Martyr for the Royal Cauſe. But having 
flood two Tryals from its Enemies, one before it was AGted, an- 
other in the Repreſentation, and having been in both acquitted, 
tis now to ſtand the Publick Cenſure in the reading : Where 
fince, of neceſſity, it muſt have the ſame Enemies, we hope it 
may alſs- find the ſame Friends; and therein we are ſeczre not 
only of the greater Number, but of the more Honeſt and Loyal 
Party. We only-expefted bare Fafticein the Permiſſion to have 
it Aﬀted, and that we had, after a ſevere and long Examina- 
tion, from an Upright and knowing Fudge, who having heard 
both ſides, and examind the Merits of the Cauſe in a ftrif 
peruſal of the Play, gave Sentence for us,that it was neither a 
Libel, nor a Parallel of particular Perſons. In the Repreſen- 
tation it ſelf, it was perſecuted with ſo notorious Malice by one 
fide, that it procur dus the Partiality of the other , ſo that the 
Favour more than recompenc d the Prejudice : And tis happier 
' to have been ſau'd (if ſo we were) by the Indulgence of our 
good and faithful Fellow-Subjeits, than by our own Deſerts.;' 
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E becauſe thereby the weakneſs of the Fatlion is diſcover d, which 
Wh. . ; w* 0 bp © 3 , 
[2 in us,at that time,attack.d theGovernment ; and ftood combin.«l 


| like the Members of the Rebellious League, againſt the Lawfal 
p Soveraign Authority. To what Topique will they have recourſe, 
when they are manefeſily beaten from their chief Poſt zphich bas: \ 


2 | always 
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always been Popularity, and Mapority of Vojres* T ley willze!! 
us, That the Voices of a People are not tobe gather din a Play- 
H:uſe ; and yet even there, the Enemies as well as Friends have 
' free admiſſion; but while\our Argument was ſerviceable to their 
[nterefts,they cou d boaſt that the T heaters were True Proteſtant, 
and came inſulting to the Plays,where their own Triumphs were 
repreſented. But let them now af: ure themſelves, that they.can 
mahe the major. part of no Aſſembly, exrept it be a Meeting- 
Houſe. Their Tyde of Popularity is ſpent, and the natural 
Current of Obedience is in ſpight of them, at laſt prevalent. In 
which, my Lord, after the merciful Provideiuce of God, the 
unſhaken Reſolution, and prudent Carriage of the King, and the 
inviolable Duty, and manifeſt Innecence of his Royal High- 


neſs, the prudent Management of the Miniſters is alſo moſt 


conſpicuous. I am not-particular inithis commendation, becauſe. 
I am unwilling to raiſe Envy to your Lord'hip, wbo are too; juſt 
70t to deſire that Praiſe thou'd be communicated to other s,whi, h. 
was the common Endeavor and Co-operation of all”{is enough, 
my Lord, that your own part was neither obſcure in it,nor un- 
hazardous. And if ever this excellent Governnient fo well 
eftabliſh'd by the wiſdom of our Forefathers, and ſo much ſha- 


ken by the Folly of this Age, ſhall recover its ancient Splendor, 
Pofterity cannot be ſo ungrateful, as to forget thoſe, who in 


the worſt of Times, have ſtood undaunted by their King and 


Country, and for the ſafeguard of both, have expos d themſelves 


to the malice of falſe Patriots, and the madneſs of an headfrong 


Rabble. But ſince this: glorious Work: is yet unfiniſh'd, and 


though we have reaſon to hope well of the ſucceſs, yet the Event 
depends on the unſearchable Providence of Almighty God, tis no 
time to raiſe Trophees,while the Viftory is indiſput? : but every 
man by your example,to contribute what is in bis power to main- 


 #ain ſo juſt a Cauſeon which depends the future Settlement and 


| Proſperity 
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Proſperity of three Wations. © The Pilot's prayer to Neptune 


was not amiſs in themiddle of the Storngz Thou may't do 


with me,- 0- Neptune, what. thou pleaſeſt, bur 1 will be 
ſure to hold faſt the*Rudger, + We are to tru/ firmly in the 
Deity, but ſo as not to forget, that he commonly works by ſecond 
Cauſes, and admits of our Endeawors with his concurrence. For 
our own parts, we are fenſible' as weoubht, how little we can con- 
tribute with our weak aſſiſtance. The moſt we can boaſt of, is, 
that we are not ſo inconſiderable as. to want Enemies, whom we 
have rais d to our ſelves "on ne other atcomt, than-that we are 
not of, their number : and,fuuce that's their quarrel, they ſhall 
have daily occaſion to hate ws more. © *T1s not, my Lord, that 
any man delights to ſee himſelf paſquin'd and affronted by their 
inveterate Scriblers, but ow the'othex fide it ought to be our pl6- 
ry, that themſelves believe not of us what they write. Reaſonable 
men are well ſatisfid for whoſe ſakes the venom of their Party 
is / hed on 4s, becauſe they ſee that at the ſame time, our Adver- 


ſaries ſpare not thoſe to whom they owe Allegiance and Veneration. 


Their Deſpair has puſh'd them to break thoſe Bonds ; and tis 
obſervable,that the lower they are driven,the more violently they 
write: As Luciter and his Companions were only proud when An- 

els, but grew malicious when Devils.:* Let them rail, ſince tis 
the only ſolace of their miſeries, andthe only revenge which we 
hope they now can take. The preateft and the beſt of men are 
abcve their reach, and for our meanneſs, though they aſſault us 
like Foot-padders in the dark, their Blows have done us little 
harm ; we yet live, to juſlifie our ſelves in open day,to vindicate 
our Loyalty to the Government, and to aſſure your Lordſhip, with 
all Submiſſion and Sincerity, that we are 148 


Your LORDS HIPS 
Moſt Obedicnt, Faichfui Servants, +. 
, J-o 1 N D&*&YfYBt%; Nar. LEE. 


Written By Mr. Dryden : Spoken by Mr. Smith, 
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UR Plays a Parallel: The Holy ' League 
Begot our Conant ; Guiſards got the Whigg : 
Whatere our hot-braiwd S hero did advance, 
Was, like our Faſhions, firſfproduc”d in France : 
And, o aber voy ay rg'd, and baniſh'd there, 
Sent over, like their godly Beggars here, 
Cond the ſame Trick, twice play'd, our Nation gall? 
It looks as if the Devil were grown dull:; SHER 
_ Or ſervd us up, in ſcorn, his broken Meat, 
And thought we were not worth a better Cheat. 
The fulſome Cov nant, one wow & think in reaſon, 
Had givn us all owr Bellies-full of Treaſon : 
And yer, the Name but chang*d, our naſty Nation 
Chaws its own Excrement, th* Aſſociation. 
"Tis true, we have not learrwd their poi2ning way, 
For that*s a mode but newly come #n play ; 
Beſides, Tour Drug*s uncertain to prevail ; 
But your true Proteſtant cannever fail, 
With that compendious Inſtrument, a Flail. 
Goon ; and bite, ewn though the Hook, lies bare ;, 
Twice in one Ape, expel the lawful Heir : 
Once more decide Rehgion y/ the Sword 
And purchaſe for us a new Tyrant Lord. 
Pray for your King, bkt yet your Purſes ſpare; 
AMake him not Two-Pence richer by your Prayer. 
To ſhow you love Flm much, chaſtice Him more ; 
And make Him very Great, and very Poor. 
Puſh Flim to Wars, but ſtsll no pence advance; 
Let him loſe England to recover France. 
Cry Freedom np with Popular no:fie Votes: 
And get enough to.cut each others Throats, 
Lop all the Rights that fence your Monarchs Throne, 
For fear of r00 much Powr, pray leave Him none, 
"A noiſe was made of Arbitrary. Sway ; 
But in Revenge, you Whiggs, have found a way, 
An Arbitrary Daty now to pay. 
Let His own Servants turn, to ſave their ſtake ; 
Glean from His Plenty and his Wants for ſake. 
But let ſome Judas near His Perſon ſtay, 
To ſwa'low the laſt Sop, and then betray. 
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Tipe you th* inviting Wink; ſtand ſhall 1 | arg Fe. 
e 


ake London ph. 
— apart ;, the Kingdom of the Town... 
Let Ignoramus Furies find 20 Iraytors : 
And lenoramus Poers ſcribble Satyrs. 
And, that your meaning none may fail to ſcan, 
Do, what in Coffee-houſes you began , - 
Pull down the Maſter, and ſet up the Man. 


independant of 'the Crown +: 


0 — 


Written by the: ſame-Author : Spoken by Mrs. Cooke. 


M UC H Time and Trouble this poor Play bas ct"; . . 
And, Faith, I doubted once the C anſe was loſt. | 

Yet no-one Man was meant ; nor Great, nor Small ; 

Our Poets, like frank Gameſters, threw at- All. 

They took no ſingle Aim - 
But, like bold Boyes, true-to their Prince and hearty, 
HuzxzZa'd, and fird Broad-ſides at the whole Party. 
Duels are Crimes ;, but when the Cauſe is right, 

Tn Battle, every Man is bound to fight. 

For what ſhow d hinder me-to ſell my Skin 

Dear as Icowd, if once my hand were in ? 

Se Defendendo never was 4 S:n. 

"Tis a fine World, my Maſters, right or wrong, 


The Whiggs muſt talk, and Tories hold their Tongue; : 

They muſt do all they can OS. 

But We, forſooth,, muſt bear a Chriſtian mind; - 

And fight like Boyes, with one Hand ty*d behind ; 

Nay, and when one Boy's down, *twere wond*rous wiſe, YA 


. To cry, Box fair, and give him-time toriſe. 


When Fortune favours, none but Fools will dally - 
Wow d any of you Sparks, if | Nan or Mally 


A Trimmer cry*d, (that heard me tell the ſtory) 
Fie, Miſtreſs Cook ! Faith youre t00 rauk a Tory! 
Wiſh not.Whiggs hang*d, but pity their hard Caſes ;, 
You Women love to ſee men make wry Faces, 

Pray, Sir, ſaid I, dowt thinkme ſuch a Jew ; + 

1 ſay no more, but give the Devl his due. 
Lenitzves, ſays he, ſuit beſt with our Condition. 
Jack KRetch, ſays 1, ?s an excellent Phyſetan. 

T love no Blood, Nor I, Sir, as I breath-;, 

Bus hanging is a fine dry kind of Death. 
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We Trimmers re for holding all things event - 
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Tees juſt like him that bung *rwixt Hell. and Heaven. 
j - Have we not had Mens lives enow already ? / | 


Yes ſure * ———but yore for holding all things ſteady - | :- 
Now ſince the Weight hangs all on one ſide, Brother, | & 
You Trimmers ſhowd;.to poize it, hang on i other. | 
Damrd Neuters, in their-middle way, of ſteering, | | 
Are neither Fiſh, nor Fleſh, nor good Red- Herring: : 
Not Whigg s, nor | oz4g6-they 3 107 this, 10r that ; "_ gormie i : 
Tot Birds, nor Beaſt 5 but -juſt a kind of Bat * bs a I-19 
A Twilight Animal {\ true to either Cauſe, . 

With Tory Wings, but Whiggiſh Teeth and Claws, 
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Dramatis Perl 
6 | The King | Mr, Kynaſton. 
| | Duke of Gui/e Mr. Bettertop., | 
; Duke of AMayenne ' + Mr. Fewon: IDE F 
Grillon 08 Mr. Smith. AR Og | 
Y The Cardinal of Guiſe Mr. Wilſtyre. : 
Archbiſhop of Lyons Mr. Perin, hr . | 1 
Alphonſo Corſo | Mr. Monfert. 15 ? 
Polin __. Mr. Bowmag. i 
. Aumale ..-- MC; Cirlite, \ 
Buſly Mr. Saunders, F 
The Curate of: St. Euftace — Mr. Underhill, 
Malicorn © © | Mr. Percival. + 
Melanax, a Spirit Mr. Gillo, : p YT £1 
Two Sheriffs . SB8right and Samford. | | i 


Citizens and Rabble, Oc. 


W OMEN. 
Queen Mother Lady Slingsby.. 


Marmoutier ._ Mrs, Barry. ; 


SCENE PARIS. 
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THE 


Duke of GUIS E. 
'T R A G E D 2 


ACT L SCENE L 


The Council of Sixteen Seated : An Empty Chair pre- 
par d for the Duke of Guile, 


Buſſy and Polin two of the Sixteen, 


Buſſy. Ights there! more Lights : what burn the Tapers dim: 
ys 
When glorious G#:/e, the Moſes, Gideon, David, - © 


The Saviour of the Nation, makes approach ; 2 
Pol, And : Gino are we met; the whole Sixteen 
That ſway the Crowd of Paris, guide their Votes, 
Manage their Purſes, Perſons, Fortunes, Lives, 
To mount the Gui/e, where merits calls him, high; 
And give him a whole Heayv*n, * for room to ſhine. 


Enter Curate of St. Euſtace. 


Buſſ. The Curate of S. Exact comes at laſt ; 
'But, Father, why ſo late ? 
Cur. 1 have been taking godly pains, to ſatisfie ſome Scruples rais*d 


—_— weak Brothers of our Party, that were ſtaggering in the 
auſe 


Pot, What cond they find t? Object ? 


Cur, They thought, ro Arm againſt the King was Treaſon; 
Buſj. 1 hope you ſet *em right x 


Cur. Yes, and for anſwer, -I. produc'd this Book. 
B 


2 The Duke of GUISE. 


A Calviniſt Miniſter of Orlearzs 
Writ this to juſtifie the Admiral — : 
For faking Arms apainftfhe King decaagg, TT | F 
Wherein he proves that irreligious Kings OT _ | 
May juſtly be depos'd and put.to death. 
Buſſ. To borrow Arguments -from Heretick Books 
Methinks wes not - prudent. _ 
" Cay, Yes, ftontigte Dfvil;" IF would help our Cauſey 02- 
The Autho! os illec ; re TA QSi-ii 4 z 
"FP 


The'Matter of thePBook is gqod and pious? 47H 00 
Pol. But one prime Article of our Holy League, | 
Is to preſerve the King, his Powr and Perſon. 4 


Cur. That muſt be ſaid, you know, for decency; 


A pretty / jan to make the Shoot. ſecure. . nil | 
Buſſ. Bit didthe Primitive Chriſtians ere. rebel, - =: i 
When under Heathen Lords ? I hope they did. *. ; | 
Cur. No ſure, they did not ; for they had not Pow'r ; of 
The conſcience of a people 1s their Power. RY 
Pol. Well; the next Article.in our Solemn Covenant, ; b 
Has clear'd the Point again. - - 4 +. S8 Q | by 
Buſſ. What ist ? I ſhould be glad to find the King my 

No ſafer than needs muſt ? | (x 
Pol. That in caſe of Oppoſition from any perſon whatſoever — L 


Cur, That's well, that*s wellz then the King 15not excepted, if he - 
oppoſe us 
Pol. We are oblig?d to join as one, to puniſh 
All, who attempt to hinder or diſturb us. - WP 
Buſſ. ?Tis a plain Caſe; the King's included in the puniſhment, in caſe 


he rebell againlt the people. _ G 3 
Pol. But how can he rebell ? wy Y 
Cur. Vil make it out: -Rebellion is an InſurreCtion againſt the Go- v 

vernment; but they that have the Power are aCtually the Goyernmene : & 


Fhereforc-if the people haye the power, the: Rebellion is ia the King. 
Fuſſ. A molt convincing Argument fag Faction. 
Cur. For Arming, if you pleaſe ;, but not for Faction, - 
For {till the FaQtion is the feweſt number; 
So, what they call the Lawful Government, 
Is now the Faction; for the moſt are ours. 
Pol. Since we are prov*d to be above the King; I would gladly-under- S: 
Land whom we are to obey ; or whether we are to be all Kings toge- F 
ther R | 
.. Car, Are you a Member of the League, and ask that queltion ? 
There's an Article, that I may ſay, is as neceſſary as any 
In the Creed : Namely, that, we. the ſaid Afſcciates, are 
' Sworn to yield ready Obedience, and Faithful Service, to that 
Head which ſhall be deputed. 


1n ſhort, a Pious, Hearty, FaCtious Prieſt. 


The. Duke of GUISE + > 


Buſſ. *Tis moſt manifeſt, that by virtue of our Oath 
We are all Subjefts to the Duke of G#i/ſe. The King's 
An Officer that has betray*d his Truſt ; and therefore we 
have turn'd him out of Service. | NTT 0 

Omnes. Agreed, agreed. 


Enter the Duke of Guiſe q Cardinal of Guiſe, Aumale : Torches before ther: 
The Duke takes the Chair. © 


Buſſ, Your Highneſs enters in a Iucky hour; 

Th? unanimous Vote you heard, confirms your Choice, 
As head of Paris, and the Holy League. 

Card. I ſay Amen to that... 

Pol. You are our Champion ; Buckler of -Our Faith. 

Card. The King, like Saul, is Heaven's repented Choice; 
You his Anointed one, on better thought... $a 

Guife. I'm what you pleaſe to call me : Any thing, 
Lieutenant General, Chief, or Conſtable, 

Good Decent Names, that only mean your Slave. 

Buſſ. You chas'd the Germans hence, ExiPd Vavarre ; 
And reſcu'd France from Hereticks and Strangers. 

Aum, W hat he and all of us have done, is known. 
What?s our Reward ? Our Offices are loſt, | 
Turn?d out like Labour?d Oxen, after Harvelt, 

To the bare Commons of the wither'd Field. 

Buſſ. Our Charters will go next : Becauſe we Sher:fs 
Permit no Juſtice to be done on thoſe 
The Cour:t calls Rebels, but we call them Saints. 

Guiſe. Yes, we are all involy?d, as Heads, or Parties : 
Dipt in the noiſy Crime of State, calPd Treaſon : 

And Traitours we muſt be, to King, or Country. 

Buſſ. Why then my Choice 1s made. 

Pol, And mine. 

Omn, And all. TY 

Card. Heav?n is it ſelf Headpfthe Holy League ; 
Andall the Saints are Coy*nanters, and Guifards. 

Guiſe, What ſay you, Curate ? 

Cur. I hope well, my Lord. 

Card. That is he hopes you mean to make him Abbot, 
And he deſerves your care of his Preferment. on. 2 
For all his Prayers are Curſes on the Government ; . 3 
And all his Sermons Libels on the King. 2 S 


Gujſe. All that are here my Friends, ſhall ſhare my Fortunes; 
There's Spoil, Preferments, Wealth enough in Frarce, 
*Tis but deſerve and have : The Spariſh King 


Conſigns me fifty thouſand Crowns a Week * : 
| | B2 To 


4 The Duke of GUISE. 
To raiſe and to foment a CivilWar. © ' _ © 
"Tis true, a Penſion from a Foreign Prince | 
Sounds Treaſon in the Letter of the Law, 
But good intentions juſtify the deed. 

Cur. Heav*nsgood; the Cauſe is good ; the Money's good : 
No matter whence it comes. 

Buſſ. Onur City Bands, are twenty thouſand ſtrong; ; 
Well Diſciplin'd, well Arm'd, well ſeaſon'd Traitors ; 
Thick rinded heads, that leave no room for Kernel ; | # 
Shop Conſciences of proof againſt an Oath, LY 
Preach'd up, and ready tin'd for a Rebellion. 

Guiſe. Why then the Noble Plot is fit for birth ; 
And Labouring Frarce cries out for Midwite-hands.. 
We miſgd ſurprizing of the King at Blos, 
When laſt the States were held ; *twas over-ſjght : 
Beware we make not ſuch another Blot. 

Card. This Holy time of Lext we have him ſure ; 
He goes unguarded, mix'd with whipping Fryars, 
In that proceſſion he's more fit for Heav*n - 
What hinders us to ſeize the Royal Penitent, gt > 
Andcloſe him in a Cloyſter ? 

Cur. Or diſpatch him : I love to make all ſure. 

Guiſe, No; guard him ſafe ; | 
Thin Diet will do well; ?cwill ſtarve him into Reaſon, 
Till he exclude his Brother of Navarre, | 
And graft Succeſſion on a worthier Cholce : 
To favour this, five hundred Men in Arms, 
Shall ſtand prepar'd to enter at your call ; 
And ſpeed the Work : St. Martins Gate was nam'd : 
But the Sheriff Conty, who Commands that Ward, 
Refus'd me paſlage there. 

Brſſ. I know that Conty : 
A Sniveling, Conſcientious, Loyal Rogue : 
He'll Peach, and Ruine all. 

Card. Give out he's Arbritrary ; a Navarrift; 
A Heretick ; diſcredit him betimes; 
And make his Witneſs void. 

Cur. I'll ſwear him Guilty. 
| ſwallow Oaths as eaſie as Snap-dragon, 
Mock Fire that never burns. - 

Guiſe, Then Buffy, bet your care admit my T roops, 
Art Porte St. Honore: (riſes) Night wears apace, 
And Day-light muſt not peep on Dark Deſigns. 
I will my ſelf to Court, pay Formal Duty, 
Take leave; and to my Government retire : 
Impatient to be ſoon recalPd ; to ſee Y 
The King Ilmpriſon'd, and the Nation free. [ Exeunt all but Guiſe. 

| Enter 
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The Dil of GUISE 
Enter Malicorn ſolus, Sf og 


Mal. Each diſmal Minute when I call to mind 
The promiſe that I made the Prince of Hell, | 
In one and twenty years to be his Slave, 
Of which near twelve are/gone, mySqul runs back, 
The Wards of reaſon rowl into' their Spring. 
O horrid thonght ! but one:and twenty years, - 
And twelve near paſt, then to be ſteep'd in Fire, 
Daſh'd againſt Rocks, or ſnatcht from molten Lead, 
Reeking, and dropping, piece-meal born by Winds, 
And quench'd ten thouſand fathom in the deep! [Knocking at the Door, 
But hark ! he comes, ſee there, my.Blood ſtands ſtill, - 
My Spirits ſtart an end for Gm/es Fate. 


A Devil riſes. 


Mal. What Counſel does the Fate of G«:/c require ? 
Dev. Remember with his-Prince there*s no delay. 
But, the Sword drawn, to fling the Sheath away ; 
Let not the fear of Hell his Spirit grieve, 
The Tomb is ſtill, whatever Fools believe; 
Laugh ar the Tales which wither*d Sages bring, 
Proverbs and Morals, tet the Waxen King c 
That rules the Hive, be born without a Sting ; 
Let Gu«/e by Blood reſolve to mount to pow'r, 
And he is.Great as cha's Emperour ; 
He comes, bid him-not ſtand on Altar Vows, 
But then ſtrike deepeſt, when he loweſt bows ; 
Tell him Fate*s aw*d when an Uſurper Springs, 
And joyns to crow?d out Juſt Indulgent Kings. [Variſhes, 


Enter the Duke of Guiſe, and Duke of Mayen. 


May. All Offices and Dignities he gives 
To your profeft and moſt inveterate- Foes ; 
But if he were inclin*d, as we could wiſh him; 
There is a Lady regent at his Ear, © © - - 
That never Pardons. | 

Guife, Poyſon on her Name; 


. Take my hand on't, that Cormorant Dowager 


Will never reſt, till ſhe has all our Heads - 

In her lap. 1 was at Bayon with her, © + 

When She, the King, and Griſly 4 4va met; | 
Methinks 1 ſee her liſtening now before. mes © 
Markipg the very motion of his Beard, T9 DOT 92 
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&- The Dake of: G'UTSE. 
His Op®ning Noſtrils and his Dropping Lids, | 
I hear him Croak too to the Gaping' Council3:+--: 
Fiſh for the great Fiſh, take no care for Frogs, 
Cut off the Poppy- Heads;':Sir 3 Madam, charm 
the Winds but faſt, the Billows will be ſtill.. . - 
May. But Sir, how comes it you ſhould be thus warm, 
Still puſhing Councils when-among;your Friends; 
Yet at the Court Cautious and cold: as Age, {07 . 55 15 i he 
Your Voice, your Eyes, your Meen-fodifterenty/!' | 21 Ho 
You ſeem: to me two Men. —-:;, + SES. 
Guiſe The Reaſon's plain, 


Hot with my Friends, becauſe the Queſtion givn, 1 $ 
I ſtart. the Juggnent Fight where: others drag. {7 12 © hiya Lak 
This is the Effect of. Equal :Elements, nod ooo art: i832 
And Atoms juſtly pois'd ; nor ſhould you wonder: /.- (1 {eV 3 
More at the ſtrength of Body than of Mind ; 
*Tis equally the ſame to ſee me plunge - | br 


Headlong into the Seize all over Arm'd, 
And Plow againſt the Torrent:.to my point, ... {\ 
As *twas to hear my ſudgment on-the Germans 5», 15 T-,5% je 
This to another Man wou'd be:a brag, : - EETCN: 59 
Or at the Court among my Enemies, | ; E- 
To beasI am here quite off my- Guard, | 
Would make me ſuch another thing.as Gre/lor, . 
A blunt, hot, honeſt, downright, valiant. Fool: 
Ay. Yet this you muſt allow a.failure 1n you, 
You love his Neece, and to a- Politician, 
All Paſſion's bane, but Love direaly death. 
Guiſe. Falſe, falſe, my ayer, thour?t but half Gw;/e agen, 
Were ſhe not ſuch a wondrous Compoſition ; 9 
A Soul fo fluſd as mine is with Ambition, = 
Sagacious and ſo nice, muſt have diſdain'd her | 
But ſhe was made when Nature was 1n humour; 
As if a Grillon got her on the Queen, 
Where all the honeſt Atoms fought their way ; 
Took a full TinQtre of the Mother's Wit, © 
But left the dregs of Wickedneſs behind. - 
May. Have you not told her :what we have in hand ? 
Guzſe. My utmoſt aim has been to hide it from her, 
But there Pm ſhort, by the long Chain of Cauſes 
She has ſcan'd it, juſt as if ſhe were my Soul, 


And though I flew about with Circumſtances, | | : 
Denials, . Oaths, Improbabilities; - by 
Yet through the Hiſtories of our Lives, ſhe look'd, £: 


She ſaw, ſhe overcame. .,_ + 
Aay. Why then, we're all undone. 
G«;ſe. Agen you err. | 


Chaſt 


et by \ > hb 
- 2. 3 


In 7 if GU oY 7 
Chaſt as ſhe is, ſhe wou'd'adGaomgivetap 5o:alt 2MiNoje7 ons boy 
Her Honour, as betray meitoo Vhelth SL | efinors nn} 
I tell thee, ſhe's the Charagtariof.: Herne NT Wd3o odrfno - 
Such an habitual over-WamanlyC Gandnſey!: © V5 11 Wy Slods 
She dazles, walks meer-:Anpel-uponEqtth; - | 
But ſee ſhe comes, call the Cardinal Guiſes,, - | 
While 44alicorn attends:forfome Diſpatches, 2 9s 
Before I take my farewell»vfthe: Coutts: | :: 6D 1 (31 
2013 qt& ! 
Enter Martioutiret- oy FE nfs: 
* TIC 1 tide fin! 4 AN: LES 
Mar, Ah Guiſe, youiiare LOOe: 0y 117 11-239 
Guiſe, How, Madam #0.) 5; 61 Bri, 093 Sb 3363 ics | 
AAar. Loſt, 21033ke TCY. i890 I 13 007: SM Sp op gw = 
Beyond the poſſibility of hope; >: 5355 KvF3. Owen antes 14) 4 
Dcfpair, and die, 2IqooT als to foroyiiglt dyes cots; 
Guiſe. You menace deeply; Madaw, -. WES 50 
And ſhould this come fromany* Mouth; tay yours, as i 5 
My ſmile fhonld-anfiverchow-the{iruige-tauchidl me. 1 / 


Aar, Why do you leave gi Coufs 2: All |» audr 7: 
Guiſe. The Court leaves 0)te=rifvr lf hyp Yoo oy 36, rr} toe, 
Mar. Were thereno more but: wearineſs of; $tate, ers 3p 


' Or cod you like: great. Scipia: retirewy, 1, «ch, 


Call Koe ungrateful, and fit down-with that ; 
Such inward Gallantry would gain you more . EY 
Than all the ſullied Conqueſts. you gan boaſt 3... me” ole. 
But Oh, you want that Rowan. erie;., > 
You have too much of the tumultuons times, - 
And1 muſt mourn. the Fate. of your, Ambition: 
Guiſe. Becanſe the King diſdains, my. Seryices, 
Muſt I not let him know. { dare be gone?  , 
VVhat when I feel his Council on. .my Neck, " 
Shall I not caſt *em backward if I can ;, "s 
And at his feet make known their villany ? 
Mar. No Guiſe, not at his Feet, 'but on his Head ; 
For there you ſtrike. 
Guiſe, Madam, you wrong me now : "Mx 
For {till what-e?re ſhall come in Fortunes whirle, 
His Perſon mult be ſafe. 
Mar. I cannot think it. 
However, your laſt words confeſs tqgo much. 
Confeſs what need I urge that Evidence, : 
When every hour I ſee you Court the Crowd, 
When with the ſhouts of the Rebellious Rabble, 
I ſee you born on ſhoulders to Cabals; 
V'Vhere with the Traiterous Council of Sixteens, 


You ſit and Plot the Royal Henry's Death. | 
Cloud 


2 The Diuke of GUISE. 
Cloud the Majeſtick Name with.Fume,of V Vine; ... . 
Infamous Scrowls, ju,  ——wrrtie-5 784350, 23-7 
VVhile, onthe other ſide, theName:of Gnyſe, - 
By the whole Kennel of the Slaves, is rung, _ 
Pamphleteers, Tos fa Petr your Ruine, 
VVhile all the Vermin of the vile Parsſians = 
Toſs up their greaſie Caps where ere you-pals,  . . 
And hurl your dirty Glories'1n-your::Face!'-/: +.;., 

Guiſe. CanlT help this ? | 
Mar. By Heav'n, Pd Earth myſelf, 
Rather than live to aft ſuch black Ambition : 
But, Sir; you ſeck it with your Smiles and :Boys, 
This ſide and that fide congeing to the Crowd; . 


- You have your writers too, that cant your Battels, 


That ſtile you the new David, Second Moſes, _ 

Prop of the Church, Deliverer of the People. | 

Thus from the City, as from the Heart they. ſpread 

Thro? all the Provinces, alarm the Countries, 

V V here they run forthin Heaps, bellowing your:V Vonders, - 

Then cry, TheKing, theKing's'a- Hugo, 1 

And, ſpight of us, will have Navarre ſucceed; i 

Spight of the Laws, and ſpight of our Religion; 

But we will pull *em down, down with *em, down. - [Kneels, 
Guiſe, Ha, Madam ! Why this Poſture ? | ; 
Mar. Hear me, Sir: © - 7 {1 

For, if *tis poſlible, my Lord, P11 moye you. | 

Look back, return, implore the Royal Mercy, 

Ee 'tis too late, Lois you by theſe Tears, 

Theſe Sighs, andby th? ambitious Love you bear me ; - 

By all the Wounds of your poor groaning Country, 

That bleeds to death, O ſeek the Beſt of Kings, 

Kneel, fling your ſtubborn Body at his Feer : - 

Your Pardon ſhall be ſign'd, your Country fav*d, 

Virgins and Matrons all ſhall fing your Fame, 

And every Babe ſhall bleſs the Gz;/e*'s Name. 

Guiſe. O riſe, thou Image of the Deity ; 

You ſhall preyail, I will do any thing ; 

You have broke the very Gall of my Ambition, 

And all my Powers now float in Peace agen: 

Be fatisfi'd that I will ſee the King, 

Kneel to him, e're 1 Journey to Champagr, 

And beg a kind Farewell. 

Mar. No, no, my -Lord ; 

I ſee, thro that, you but withdraw a while, 

'To muſter all the Forces that you can, 

And then rejoin the Council of Sixteen. 

You mult not go. 
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_ The Duke of GUISE. 
Guiſe, All the Heads of the League > 
Expect me, and | bave engag'd my Honour, 


Aar. Would all thoſe Heads were off, fo yours were ava; 


Once more, O G«i/e, the weeping Marmontire 
Entreats$you do not go. 

Guiſe, 1s*t pollible 
That G#«:ſe ſhould ſay, in this he muſt refuſe you ? 

Mar. Go then, my Lord. --Ilate'receiv*d a Letter 
From one at Court, who tells me the King loves me: 
Read it, there is no more than what you hear. 
I have Jewels offer*d too, perhaps may take em : 
And if you go from Parss, ll to Court. 

Guiſe. But, Madam,' I have often heard you ſay, 
You loy'd not Courts. | ECHS. 2 

Mar. Perhaps I have chang*'di'my Mind: 
Nothing as yet could draw me; but a King, 
And ſuch a King, ſo Good, ſo Juſt, ſo Great, 
That at his Birth the Heavenly Council paus'd, 
And then at laſt cry'd out, this is a Man. 


| Gniſe, Come, *tis but Counterfeit ; you dare not go. 


Mar. Goto your Government, and try. 
Guaiſe, I will. | 
Mar. Then PII to Court, nay, to the King. 
Guiſe, By Heaven - . 
I ſwear, you cannot, ſhall not, dare not ſee him. 
Mar. By Heaven I can, I dare, nay, and 1 will : 
And nothing but your ſtay ſhall hinder me; 
For now, methinks, I long for*t. 
Gniſe. Poſlible ? 
Mar. I'll give you yet a little time to think: 
But if I hear you goo take your leave, 
I'll meet you there, before the Throne PlIl ſtand, 
Nay. you ſhall ſee me kneel, and kiſs his hand. 
Guiſe. Furies and Hell ! She does but try me; Ha / 
This is the Mother-Queen and E/perzor, 
Abbot Delbene, Alphonſo Corſo too, 


Exit, 


All'packs to plot, and turn me into Madneſs. [ Reading the Letter. 


Enter Cardinal Guiſe, Duke of Mayen, Malicorn, &c. 


Ha / canit be! adam the King loves yor. 
But Vengeance I will have ; to pieces thus, 
To pieces with %em all. | = 
Card. Speak lower. 
Guiſe, No; 
By all the Torments of this galling paſſion, 
1'1l hollow the Revengel vow, ſo loud, 


ob 


# 


[ Reads, 
[ Tears the Letter. 


= The: Duke of GUISE. 
My Fathers Ghoſt ſhall hear me up to Heaven. 
Card. Contain your ſelf; this.outrage will undo us. 
Guiſe. All things are ripe,and Love new points.their ruine. 
Ha ! my good Lords, wharif the murd*ring Council 
Were in our power, ſhould they eſcape our Juſtice ? 
I fee by each Mans laying of his Hand 


Upon his Sword, you ſwear thelike revenge. (EY 

For me, I wiſh that mine may, both rot off —— 
Card, No more. | * ik \ 
May. The Council of Sixteen attend you. p 


Guiſe. 1 go That Vermin may devour.my Limbs, 
ThatI may die like the late puling Frarces, 
Under the Barbers Hands, lmpoſthumes choak me, 
It while alivel ceaſe to chew their Ruine | 
Alphonſo Corſo, Grillon, Prieſt, together, 
To hang %em in Effigie, nay, to.tread, | | 
Drag, ſtamp, and grind *em, after they/are dead. [Execunt; 


ACT Ik SCENE E 
Enter Queen-Mother, Abbot Delbene, Polin- 


D. 21 Pk mark the form of the Conſpiracy; | K 
Guiſe gives it out he Journeys.to. Champags,. RT 

But lurks indeed at Lagny hard by Pars, | 

W here every hour he hears, and gives Inſtructions. 

Mean time the Council of Sixteen aſſure, him - - 

They have Twenty thouſand Citizens in Arms. ©, 

Is it not ſo, Polin ? 

Pd. True on my Life ; 


And if the King doubts.the Diſcovery, - 5 

Send me to the Baftile till all be proy'd- Re ah 
wy Call Colonel Gr:/lo, the King would ſpeak. with him, F.Exie.; LL 
Abbot. Was ever. Age like this ?: 0 Polin, 


O. M. Pobn js honeſt: 
Beſide, the whole proceeding 1s ſo like; - 
The hair-brain'd Rout, I gueſs'd as much before. 
Know then, it is reſolv'd to ſeize the King, 
When next he goes in penitential 'Weeds, 
Among the Friars, without his uſual Guards 
Then, under ſhew of popular. Sedition, 
For Safety, ſhut him 1m a Monaſtery, 
And ſacrifice his Favourites to mBERage 

Abbot. W hen is this Council to be held again ? 


9. M. Imme- 


f 


. 4, Immediately npon the Duke?s departure. 
| Abbot, Why ſends not then the King ſufficient Guards, 
To ſeize the Fiends, and hew %em into pieces ? 
©. 44. *Tisin appearance ealie, but th? Effect 
Moſt hazardous; for ſtraight, upon th? Alarm, 
The City would be ſure tobe in Arms : 


Therefore to undertake, and not to compals, 
Were to come off with Raine and Diſhonour. 


* You know th? ItalianProverb, Biſopna Copricrſs, : 


He that will venture on a Hornets Neſt, 

Should Arm his Head, and Buckler well his Breaſt. 
Abbot. But wherefore ſeems the King ſo unreſoly?d? 
Q. 2M. 1 brought Polin, and made the demonſtration, 


Told him Neceſlity cry?d out to take 
A Reſolution to preſerve his Life, 
And look on Gmi/e as a reclaimleſs Rebel. 
But thro the Natural Sweetneſs of- his Temper, 
And dangerous Mercy, coldly he reply*d, 
Madam, 1 will conſider what you fay. 

Abbot, Yet after all, could we but fix him. 

©. 2. Right, | 

The Buſineſs were more firm for this delay ; 
For Nobleft Natures, tho they ſuffer long, 
When once provok'd, they turn the Face to Danger. 
But ſte, he comes, Alphonſo Corfo with him z 
Let us withdraw, and when *tisfit, rejoyn him. [Exit, 


Enter King, Alphonſo Corſo. 


King. Alphonſo Corſo. 

Alph. Sir. 

K:1g. 1 think thou lov?lt me. 

Alph. More than my Life. 

King. That's much ; yet I believe thee. 

My Mother has the Jadgement of the World, 
And all things move by That ? but, my Alphonſo, 
She has a Cruel Wit. ne ORR OR 

Alpb. The Provocation, Sir. 

King. 1 know it well : boy. 
But if thou?dſt have my Heart within thy Hand, 
All Conjurations blot the Name of Kings, 

W hat Honours, Intereſt, were the World to buy him, 
Shall make a Brave Man ſmile, and do a Murder ? 
Therefore l hate the Memory of Brutus, 

I mean the latter, ſo cry?d up in Story. 

Ceſar did il, but did ir in the Sun, | 

And foremolt in the Field ; but ſneaking Brutrs, 


| a © Whom 


1.2 The Duke of GUISE. 
W hom none but Cowards and white-liver*d Kaaves. 
Would dare commend, lagging behind his bellows, 
His Dagger in his Boſomn, ſtabb'd his Father. 
This 1s a Blot which Tully's Eloquence 
Covld ne're wipe off, tho the miſtaken Man 
Makes bold to call thoſe Traytors, Men Dtvine. 
Alph. Tully was wiſe, but wanted Conſtancy. 


Enter Queen-Mother, Aopbot Delbene.. 


©, 4. Good-even, Sir ; *s jult the time you order'd 
To wait on your Decrees, 

King. Oh, Madam. ; 

< 1. Sir. 

Oh Mother, but I cannot make it way: 

Chaos and Shades, is huddPd up in. Night. 

O. 2. Speak then, for Speech is morning to the Mind, 
It ſpreads the Beauteous Images abroad, | 
W hich elſe lie furPd and clouded in the Soul... 

King. You would Embark me in a Sea of Blood. 

Q. M, You ſee the Plot directly on your Perſon ; 
But 2] give It o're, Idid but ſtate the Caſe. 
Take Guiſe i into your Heart, and drive your Eriends,.. 
Let Knaves in Shops preſcribe you how to ſway, 
And when they read your Acts with their vile Breath, | 
Proclaim aloud, tney like not this or that,.. 
Then in a drove come Lowing to the Louvre, 
And cry they'l have it mended, that they will ; 

Or you ſhall be ro Ring. 

King. "Tis true, the People 
Ne're know a Mean, when once they get the FOWer's J 
But O, if the Deſign we lay ſhould fail, : 
Better the. Tr aytors never ſhould be rouch'd,. 
If Execution cries not out *tis done. 

O. M1. No Sir; you cannot fear;the.ſure Deſign; 
But I have liv'd too long,..ſiace my own Blood 
Dares not Confide in her that gave him Being. 


King. Stay Madam, ſtay, come back, forgive my: fears: A ang | 


Where all our thoughts ſhould creep like deepeſt ſtreams, 
Know then, I hate aſpiring G:/e to Death, 
Whor'd Wargerite, Plots upon my ys 
And ſhall 1 not Reyenge ? oe 
Q. 24. Why this is Harry, 
Harry at Mencontour, when 1 in his Bloom- 
He ſaw the Admiral Colligny*s back. 
King, Othis Whale Guſe, with all the Lorain Fey, 
Might 1 but view him after his: Plots and plunges, 


wn} 


Strook: 


The 'Dake of GUTSE. 
5trook on thaſe-ComrinfShallows that await him. 
This were@®lorence Maſper-piec& indeed?. 
. 2M. He comes to take his leave. 

King. Then for Champagn ; 
But lies;in walt Hill; Paris 1s in Arms. 
Call Grillon in, all that 1 beg you now, 
Is to be huſh”d upon the Conlultarion, 
As Urns that never blab. : 7.1 

O. 2M. Doubt not your: Friends'; 
Love. **m, .and then you need not fear your Foes. 


AA NA4 DAR Prillon., - | 
King. Welcome my Honeſt-Man, my old try*d Friend. 
Why doft thomflye me: Gr:/Yon,/ and Retire ?+ 
Grill, Rather let me demand your Majeſty, - 
Why fly you from your ſelf ? Ive heard you ſay, 
Yow'd Arm againſt, the League,i':why do you not ? 
The Thoughts of ſuch as you, areiStarts-Divine, 
And when you mould with ſecond caſt the Spirit, | 
The Air, the Life, the GoldenNNapour®s gone. © + \ 
King. Soft, my' Old Friend,” Gzſe plots upon my life: 
Polir: ſhall tell thee more'; haſt thou not heard - 
Th unſufferable Afﬀeonts. he daily offers, 
War wickout. Treaſnve oncthe” Hugonors; 
W hile 1 am forc'd agairiſbany::bent of Soul; © 
Againſtall Laws, all Cuſto;:Right, Succeſſion, 
To caſt Navarre from the Imperial Line. 
Grill, Why do you Sir ? Death, let me tell the Traytor ? 
King, Peace, Guz:ſe 15 going to his Government; ; 
You are his Foe of Old : Go tohim Grillon's 5 
Viſit him as from me, to bezrhþloy*d? : 
In this great War againſt tlie Hngonots :) 
And prethee tell him roundly of his Faults F 
No farther, Honeſt Grillon, Io ID 
Grill. Shall I hght him? 3505; 0G 
_ King, I charge thee not. . 
Grill, If he provokes me, ſtrike him 17 LV 30G 
Yowl Grant me that? 7 +7 277 ck \ 
King. Not ſo, my honeſt Souldicr. 
Yet ſpeak to him. 
Grill. I will by Heaywn to th? purpoſe, .. | | | 
And if he force a beating, who can help it.: LExit Grill, 
King. Follow Alphonſo, when: the ſorm i 1s up,. / 
Call me to part %em. 
Q. 4. Grillon to ask him Pardon, 


Will let Guiſe know, we are not in the Dark. 
£ | King 


14 The Duke of GUISE. 


King. You hit the Judgment ; : " yet,-'Q yet; there's _ 
- Something upon my heart, after thete Ge 
$9 ſoft, and lo unworthy to be nam?d.; + +f 

Q. AM. They ſay that Grillows Niece 1s come 00 Gourt, * 


__ 


And means to kiſs Your hand. TE ([: Exit "Q. Mother. 


King. Could I but hope it. NF | 
®, my "Dear Father pardon me in this. <2 177-0; SEP SH 
"ih theaenjoyn me all that Man can ſuffer ; | 
: ſure the Powers above will rake: onr Tears : 
BE tach a fault, Love is ſo like themſelves.: _ FExennt. 


SCENE 11. "The LOUVRE. 


Enter Guiſe attended with his Fans 'Marmoative ae: bim New 
Dreſt, attended, &c. 


Gmſe, Furies, ſhe keeps her. Ward, and Lam loft; 
Yet ler not thy Ambition-ſhew.it to hers. Foe 00} 0 
For after all ſhe docs it but to-try-me,: | 16070 
And foil my vow'd Deſign : Madam, I ſee; IPHeR 
Yowre come to Court ; the Robes you wear becotne you, 
Your Air, your Meen, your Charms, your every, Grace, | 
Will Kill at leaſt your thouſand jn a'day.- : 5. - 
Mar. What a whole day, and kill but one-hoor choufanl,: 
An hour you mean, and in that, hour ten-thouſarit'? >: 
Yes, I wou'd make with every Glance a Murder. 
Mend me this Curle. 
Guiſe, Woman ! 
Mar. You ſee, my Lord, = 3627 
i have my Followers, like you-:. I ſwear ' ;) 29.301 :215; 67 
The Court's a Heav'nly Place ; but O my. leare,”;: SET 
I know not why that ſigh ſhould come uncalÞd ; . 
Perhaps *twas for your going, yet I ſwear . 
I never was ſo mov*'d, O Gueſe as now : Fo 
Juſt as you enter'd, when from yonder Window 4 331-1 SB | 
I ſaw the King. 45f1 9567 SETSHO 4 oLBA2 
Guiſe, Woman, all over Woman... IEF IB DV OTT SAL APES 
The: World confeſſes, Madam, Henry's Form 
Is Noble and Majeſtick. 
Mar. O you grudge 
The extorted Praiſe, and ſpeak him but by halfs. 
Guiſe. Prieſt, Corſo, Devils! how ſhe carries 1t ! : 
Mar. I ſee, my Lord, you are come to take your leave, 
And were it not to give the Court Suſpition, 
- I would oblige you, Sir, before you go, 
Tolead me to the King, 
Guiſe, 


- 
o 

FA 
LAS 
- 


The Dake of GUISE. 
Guiſe, Death and the Devil /- | 
Mar. But ſince that cannot be, Ile take my leave 
Of you, my Lord, Heav'n grant your Journey ſafe. 
Farewel once more. Not ſtir ? Does this become you * 
Does your Ambition {well into your Eyes ? 
Jealouſfie by this Light : Nay then, proud Gu#/c, 
I tell you, yowre not worthy of the Grace, 
But I will carry*r, Sir, to thofethat-are, 
And leave you to the Curſe of Bolom-War. [ Exvr. 
May. Is this the Heavenly ?. 
Guiſe. Devil, Devil, as they are all; 
"Tis true, at firſt ſhe caught the Heavnly Form, 
But now Ambition: ſets her on her Head, 
By Hell, I ſee the Cloven Mark upoy her : 
Ha! Grillon here ! ſome New Court-Trick.upon me. 


_ EnteyGrillon, 


Grill, Sir, I have buſineſs for your Ear. 
Guiſe., Retire. © 


he bo en [CExeunt his Followers. 
Grill, The King, my Lord, commanded. me to wait you, 
_ And bid you welcome to: the Courr. 
Guiſe. The King 
Still loads me with New Honours, but none greater 
Than this the laſt, - © | 
. Grill, There is one greater.yet, .. _ 
Your High Commiſſion againſt "the: #gorcrs ; 
I and my Family ſhall ſhortly wait you, 
And *twill be Glorious Work. 
Guiſe. If you are there, 
There muſt be Action. 
Grill, O, your Pardon, Sir, 
Pm but a Stripling in the Trade of War ; 
But you, whoſe Life is one continued Broyl, 
W hat will not your triumphant Arms accompliſh / 
You, that were forn'd for Maſtery in'War, 
That, with a ſtart, cry*d to your Brother ayenne, 
To Horſe, and ſlaughter: forty thouſand Germarrs. 
Guiſe. Let me beſeech you; Colone};> n& more. + 
Gr;ll. But, Sir, ſince I muſt make at leaſt a Figure 
In this great Buſineſs, let me underſtand 
What *tis you mean, and why you force the King 
Upon ſo dangerous an EXPeOtUÞ: FR OR bo 
Guiſe, Sir, I intend the Greatneſs of the King, horde 
The Greatneſs of all France, whom ir-imports oh: 
To maketheir Arms their Bufineſs, Aim,” and Glory. 
And where ſo proper, as upon' thoſe Rebels 


1s The Duke of GUISE. ? 

That cover'd all the State wich Blood and: Death ? ret Aw. f. 
Gr:!l. Stor?d Arſenals aud Armories, Fields of Horſe, _—_ F: 

Ordnance, Munirtion, and.cheg Nerye of War, Foo-woott) 


Sound lofantry, mm DRC Tc: -.9q 
To mect the herce Navarre, ſhould firſt be thought on. 

Guiſe. | find my Lord, the Argument grows warm, 
Therefore, thus much, and I have done; i1.go 
To joyn the Holy League in this great W ars 
It. which no place of Office, or Command, 


Not of the Greateſt, ſhall be bought or Told ; EL 
Whereas to9 often Honours are Conferr?d - LET Na ” 
On Souldters, and no Souldicrs,; this Man Knighted. 3h ag th 
Becauſe he Charg'd a Troop NE re DOD EY STI bo 
And iculk'd behind a Hedg Pu afternoon -; - oo 1 i» ft 
I will have ſtrict Exluinarion- made. ens Sotwhrd te. 
Betwixt the Meritorious and"the Baſe. _ Lis 
Grit, You have Moutld it bravely, andthere is no doubt _ 
Your Deeds would anſwer wellyour haughty Words ; 4 
Yet let me tell you, Sir, there is. Man, . oa b 
Curſe.on the Hearts that hate him, that wood better, 295R ©. > 
Better than yon, or all yaur puffy. Race, | XAT G9 th 
'That better would become the RE iottalos ; | i 
That when he Shines in Arms, and Suns the Field, 7 


Moves, Speaks, and Fights, and is himſelf a War. yy = q' 
Guiſe, Your Idol, Sir, you mean the Great Navarre; | = Ss: 
But yet, ——— 
Grill. No Yet, my Lord of Gaz/e,: ho Yet; 
By Arms, | bar YOu that; I ſwear, No Yet; 
For never was his like, nor ſhall again, | j 
Tho? voted from his Right by your Cursd Leagye. £] 


Guiſe. Judge not too raſhly of the Holy —_— p; 
But look at home. _ 7 {0 
Grill. Ha ! darſt thou juſtifie .. Nd... 7 7 
Thoſe Villains ? | » 
Guiſe, Vie not juſtify a Villain - FE: 
More than your ſelf; but if you thus proceed, ;, 
If every heated Breath can puff away, . 7 { k: 
' On each ſurmiſe, the Lives of Free-born People, 2 EE Ra 
W hat need that "Awful Gen: FR: al. Convocation, RF cs ; Y 
The .Aſſembly of the States ? Nay let me urge; _— 
If thus they villifie the Holy League, _ 4 
What may their Heads expect ? by ed 
Grill, What, if I cowd, i ad Fj F 
They ſhould be certain of, "whole piles. of Fire. NEE br 
Guiſe. Collonel, *ris very,;well1:know. your Wand, -©;= 50h. . 


Which without fear, or flattery .to your Perſon, 
Ple tell the King, and then, with his permiſſion, | | 


Proclaim 


Yip 


The Duke of GUISE. 
Proclaim it for a warning to our people. 
Grill. Come, you're a Murderer your ſelf within, 
A Traytor. 
Guiſe. Thou a—hot old Hair-brain'd Fool. 
Grill. You were Complotter with the Curſed League, 
The black Abettor of our Aarry*s Death. 
Guiſe, ?Tis falſe. 
Grill, ?Tis true, as thouart double hearted : 
Thou double Traytor, to Confpire io baſely, 
And when found out, more baſcly to deny?r. 
Guiſe, O Gracious Harry, let me ſound thy Name, 
Leſt this old ruſt of War, this: knotty Trifler, 
Should raiſe me to extreams. 
Grill, If thourt a Man, 
That did®i| refuſe the Chilenge of of Navarre,, 
Come forth. 
Guzſe. Go on, ſince thour®t reſoly?d on Death, 
Ple follow thee, and rid thy ſhaking Soul. 


Enter King, Queen- Mother, Alphonſo, A—_— Fe. 


But ſee, the King : I ſcorn to ruine thee, 
Therefore go tell him, tell him thy own Story. 
' King. Ha, Colonel, is this your Friendly viſit ? 
Tell me the truth, how happen'd this diſorder ? 
Thoſe ruffPd Hands, red Looks, and port of Fury ? 
Grill, I told him, Sir,._ſince you will have it ſo, 
He was the Author of the Rebel League, 
Therefore a Traytor, and a Murderer. 
Kirg, 1s t poſſible * ? 
Guiſe, No matter, Sir, no matter ;- 
A few hot words, no more upon my Life ; 
'Fhe old Man rowzd, and ſhook himſelf a little : 
Soif your Majeſty will do me Honour, 
I.do beſeech you let the buſineſs die. 
King, Grillon, ſubmit your ſelf, and ask his pardon. 
Grill, Pardon me, I cannot do't. 
King, Where are the Guards ? 
Gu:;ſe. Hold, Sir ; come Colonel, Vle ask Pardon for you : 
This Souldierly Embrace makes up the breach ; 
We will be ſorry, Sir, for one another. 
Grili, My Lord, I know not what to anſwer: you, 
Pm friends, and I am not, and fo farewell. | Ext. 
King. You have your Orders; : yer before you £0, Rn. 
Take this Embrace: I court you for my Friend, 
Tho? Grilbz wou'd not. 
G/e..I thank you on.my Knees. - - 
IH : 


: = - The Duke of GUISE. 


And ſtill while Life ſhall laſt, will take ftrift-care- 
To juſtifie my Loyalty to your Perſon. 
©. 2M. Excellent Loyalty, to lock you up! 
King. | ſee even tothe bottom of his Soul : 


And, Madam, I muſt ſay the Gri/e has Beauties, 


Burt they are ſet in Night, and foul Deſign: 

He was my Friend when young, and might be ſtill. 
Abbot, Mark*d you his hollow accents at the parting ? 
O. 24. Graves in his Smiles. | 
Kino, Death in his bloodleſs Hands. 

O Marmouticre | now | will haſte to meet thee ;. 

The Face of Beauty, on this riſing Horrour, 

Looks like the midnight Moon upon a murder ; 

It gilds the dark deſign that ſtays for Fate, 

And drives the Shades that thicken from the State. 


[Exit 


a ARS 


ACT III. SCENE 


Enter Grillon and Polin. 


Grill. Þ F Ave then this Pious Council of Sixteen 

Scented your late Diſcovery of the Plot ? 
Pol. Not as from me, for ſtill I kennel with them, 

And bark as loud as the moſt deep-mouth*d Traytor, 

Againſt the King, his Government and Laws; 

Whereon immediately there runs a Cry. 

Of, Seize him on the next Proceſlion, ſeize him, 

And clap the Chzlperick in a Monaſtry ; 

Thus it was fixt, as I before diſcover'd : 


+ But when, againſt his Cuſtom, they perceiv'd. 


The King abſented, ſtraight the Rebels mer,. 
And roar*d, they were undone. 
Grill. O, *tis like *em,. 
*Tis like their Mungrel Souls; fleſh *em with Fortune, 
And they will worry Royalty to Death - 
But if ſome crabbed Virtue turn and pinch 'em, . 
Mark me, they*l run, and yelp, and clap their Tails, 
Like Curs, betwixt their Legs, and howl for mercy. 
Pol. But Malicorn, ſagacious on the point, 
Cry'd, Call the Sheriffs, and bid *em arm their Bands; 
Add yet to this, to raiſe you above hope, - 
The Ga;/e my Maſter will be here to day, 
For, on bare gueſs of what has been revealed, 
He wing*d a Meſſenger to give him notice ; 


The Duke of G UIS E. 


Yet ſpight of all this Factor of the Fiends 


Cow'd urge, they flunk their Heads like Hinds in Storms : 


But ſee, they come. 


Enter Sheriffs with the Populace. 


Grill, Away, Þle haveamongſt *em.z 
Fly to the King, 'warn him of Gasſes coming, 
That he may ſtraight diſpatch his ſtrift Commands 
To ſtop him. ; 
1 Sher. Nay, this is Colonel Gr:llos,, 
The Blunderbuſs o*th? Court, away, away, | + 
He carries Ammunition in his face. | 
Grill, Hark you my Friends if you are not in haſte, 
Becauſe you are the Pillars of the City, 
1 wou'd inform you of a General Ruine. ; 
2 Sher. Ruine to the City ! marry, Heaven forbid ! 
Grill, Amen, I ſay; for look you, Im your friend :. 
"Tis blown about yowve plotted on the King, 
To ſeize him, if not kill him g for who knows, 


When once your Conſcience yields, how far *twill ſtretch; 


Next, quite to daſh your firmeſt hopes in pieces, 
The Duke of G=iſe is dead. 
1 Sher. Dead; Colonel ! 
2 Sher. Undone, undone! 
Grill, The world cannotredeem you ; 
For what, Sirs, if the King, provok*d at laſt, 
Should joyn the Spaniard, and ſhould fire your City, 
Paris your Head, but a moſt Venomous one, * 
Which muſt be blooded ? 
I Sher. Blooded, Colonel ! 
Grill. Ay, blooded, thou moſt infamous Magiſtrate, 
Or you will blood the King, and burn the Zowvre, 
But ere that be, fall million miſcreant Souls, 
Such Earth-born minds as yours ; for mark mez Slaves, 
Did you not Ages paſt confign your Lives, 
Liberties, Fortunes to Imperial hands, 
Made *em the Guardians of your ſickly years, 
And now your grown up to a Boobies Greatneſs, 
What, wow'd you wrelt the Scepter from his Hand ? 
Now, by the Majeſtie of Kings 1 ſwear, 
You ſhall as ſoon be ſay*d for packing Juries. 
1 Sher, Why, Sir, maywt Citizens be ſay*d ? 
Gr:ll, Yes, Sir, g 
From drowning, to be hang?d, burnt, broke o*th? wheel. 
1 Sher, Colonel, you ſpeak us plain. 
Grill, A Plague confound you, | 
D 2 


- 


20 The Duke of G UTSE. 
Why ſhould I not ? what is there 4#n ſuch Raſcals 
Should make me hide my Thought; or hold my tongue ? 
Now, in the Devils Name, what make you here, 
Dawbing the inſide of the Court like Snails, 
Sliming our Walls, and pricking out your Horns ? 
To hear, I warrant, what the King's a doing, . 
And what the Cabinet- Council, then to th* City 
To ſpread your monſtrous Lyes, and ſow Sedition ? 
Wild-fire choak you, 
1. Sher, Well, we'll think of this, 
And ſo we take our leaves. 
Grill, Nay, ſtay, my Maſters ; 
For Pm a thinking now juſt whereabouts 
Grow the two talleſt Trees in Arden Foreſt, 
1. Sher, For what, pray Colonel, if we may be fo bold ? 
Grill, Why to hang you upon the higheſt Branches ; 
Fore-God It will be ſo; and I ſhall laugh 
To ſee you dangling to and fro i *th? Air, | 
With the honeſt Crows pecking your Traytots Limbs. 
All. Good Colonel ! 
Grill. Good Rats, my precious Vermin, 
You moving Dirt, you rank ſtark Muck o'th? World, 
You Oven-Bats, you things ſo far from Sou:s, 
Like Dogs, you're out of - Providence*s reach, 
And only fit for hanging ; but be gone, 
And think of Plunder — You right Elder Sheriff, 
Who Carv*d our Henry's lnage on a Table, 
At your Club-Feaſt, and after ftabb'd it through ? 
i. Sher, Mercy, good Colonel. 
Grill, Run with your Noſe to Earth, 
Run Blood-hound, run, and ſcent out Royal Murder. 
You ſecond Rogne, but equal to the firſt, 
Plunder, Go hang, nay take your rackling with you, 
For theſe ſhall hold you faſt, your Slaves ſhall hang you 


To the mid Region in the 'Sun : " jay Sheriffs. 


Plunder, be gone Vipers, Aſps, and Adders. and People. 


- Enter Malicorn. 


Ha, but here comes a Fiend that ſoars above, 
A Prince oth? Air, that ſets the Mud a moving. 
Mal. Colonel, a word. - 
Grill. 1 hold no ſpeech with Villains. 
44al. Bur, Sir, it may concern your Fame and Safety. 
Grill. No matter. I nad rather die traduc'd, 
Tt an live by ſuch a Villains help as thine. 
_414, Hate then the Traytor, but yet love the Treaſon. 
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_ Grill, Damn'd infamous Wretch, 


The Duke of GUISE. 
Gril, Why, are not you a Villain? 

Mal. *Tis confteſs'd. 

Grill, Taen in the Name of all thy Brother Devils, 

What wouwdſt thou have with-me ? 

Mal. 1 know you're honeſt, 

Therefore it is my. buſineſs to diſturb you. 

Grill, Fore God Ile beat thee, if thou urge me farther. 

Mal. Why tho? you ſhou'd, yet if you hear me after, 
The pleaſure I ſhall take in your Vexation, | 
Will heal my Bruifes. 

Grill, Wert thou definite:Rogyue, 

Pfaith, I think that I ſhould give thee hearing ; 

But ſuch a boundlefs Villany as thine, 

Admits no Patience. ts 
Mal. Your Niece is come to Court, 

And yields her Honour to our: Herry's Bed. | | 
Grill, Thou lyſt, damn*d Villain. [ Strikes him. 
Mal. So, why this I look*d for: 

But yet I ſwear by Hell, and my Revenge, 

"Tis true as you have wrong'd me. * 

Grill, Wrong'd thee, Villamt © 
And name Revenge ! O wer*t thou Gr:lloz*s Match, 
And worthy of my Sword, I ſwear by this x 
One had been paſt an Oath; but thou'rt a Worm, - 
And if 1 tread thee dar®lt not turn again. 

Mal, *Tis falſe, I dare like you, but cannot att ; 
There is no force in this Enervate Arm, 
Blaſted I was ere born, Curſe on' my Stars, 

Got by ſome dotard in his pithleſs Years, 

And ſent a wither'd Saplin to the World. 

Yet Pve Brain, and there . is my Revenge; 

Therefore I ſay agen theſe Eyes have ſeen 

Thy Blood at Court bright as a Summers Morn, 

When all the Heaven is ſtreak*d with dapprd Fires, 

And fleck'd with Bluſhes like a riflfd Maid ; 

Nay. by the Gleamy Fires that melted from her 

Faſt Sighs and Smiles, ſwoln Lips and heaving Breaſts, 

My Soul preſages Henry has enjoy'd her. © - 

Grill. Again thou -1y*ſt z and I will crumble'thee, 
Thou bottPd Spider, into thy Primitive Earth, 

Uuleſs thou ſwear thy very Thoughts a Lye: 

Mal. 1 ſtand in Adamant, and thus defie thee ; 
Nay draw, and wlth the edge.-betwixt my Lips, 


_ Even while thou rak'lt it through my Teeth, I'le ſwear 


All 1 have ſaid is true, as thou art honeſt, 
Or I a Villain. © | 


— . 


22 The Duke of GUISE, 


So much below my ſcorn, I dare not kill. thee-: 
And yet ſo much my hate, that I mult fear thee. 
For ſhonid it be as thou haſt ſaid, not all 
The Trophies of my LawrelPd Honeſty 
Shou'd bar me from forſaking this bad World, 
And never draw my Sword for Henry more. | 
2141. Ha, *tis. well, and now 1am Reveng'd. 
I was in hopes thou would'ſt have utter?d Treaſon, 
And forfeited thy Head to. pay me. fully. 
Gri1l, Haſt thou CompaCted for a Leaſe of Years 
Wirth Hell, that thus thou ventur®ſt to, provoke me ? 


41, Perhaps I have : (How right the Blockhead hits.) 


4 . 


Yet more to rack thy Heart, and break. thy Brain, 
Thy Niece has been before the-Gri/e*s Miſtreſs. 
G71, Hell-hound, avant. = 
M41. Forgive my honeſt meaning. | 
Grill. ?Tis hatch'd beneath, a Plot upon mine honour, 
And thus he lays his Baits to Catch my Soul: 
Ha! but the Preſence Opens, - who comes here / 
By Heaven my Niece, led by Alphonſo Corſo!. 
Ha, Mabiorn ist poſlible, Truth from thee ! 
"Tis plain, and Tin Juſtifying Woman 
Have done the Devil wrong. 
Alph, Madam, the King, SOT E 
Pleaſe you to ſit, will inſtantly attend you. 


'Grill, Death, Hell, and Furies !. ha, ſhe comes to ſcek'him, 


O Proſtitute, and on her prodigal Fleſh 

She has laviſh'd all the Diamonds of the G=/c 

To ſet her off, and ſell her to the King. 
Mar, O Heavens! did ever Virgin yet attempt 

An Enterpriſe like mine ? I that reſolyd 

Never to leave thoſe dear delightful Shades, 

But at the little part that Nature gave me, 

On the Green Carpets of. ſome guiltleſs Grove, 

And having finiſtd it forſake the World, 

Unleſs ſometimes my Heart might entertain 

Some ſmall remembrance. of the taking, Gu:ſe: 

But that far, far from any dark*ning Thought, 

To Cloud my Honour, or Eclipſe my Virtue. 
Grill, Thou ly*ſt, and if thou hadſt not glanc'd aſide, 

and ſpy'd me coming, I had had it all. 

Alar. By Heav*n, by all that's good 
Gr1il!, Thou haſt loſt thy Honour, 
Give me thy Hand, this Hand by which 1 caught thee 

From the bold Ruffian in the Maſlacre, 
That would have ſtain*d thy almoſt Infant Honour, 
With Luſt, and Blood, doſt thou remember it ? 


Ext. 


The Duke of GUISE: 
Mar. I do, and bleſs the Godlike Arm that ſay'd me. 
Grill. *Tis falſe, thou haſt forgot my generous ACtion ; 

And now thou laugh'ſt to think how: thou haſt.cheated, 

For all his kindneſs, this old grifl'd Fool. | 
Mar. Forbid it Heav?n ! 

Grill, But oh that thou hadſt dy'd - 

Ten thouſand Deaths, &re blaſted Grillows Glory, 

Grillon that ſav'd thee from a barbarous World, 

Where thou hadſt ſtarv?d, or fold thy ſelf far Bread,. 

Took thee into his Boſom, foſter*d thee | 

As his own Soul, and lap'd thee in his Heart-ſtrmgs , 

And now, for all my Cares, to ſerve me thus - 

O *tis too much ye Powers ! double Confuſion 

On all my Wars; andoh, out, ſhame upon thee,. 

It wrings the Tears from Grillors Iron, Heart, 

And melts me to a Babe. 

Alar, Sir, Father, hear me:;;- 

I come to Court, to ſave the Life of Gw/c. | 
Grill, And Proftitute thy Honour to the King. 

Mar. I have look*d, perhaps too nicely for my Sex, 
Into the dark Afﬀeairs of fatal State ; 

And to advance this dangerous Inquiſition, . 

I liſtn*d to the Love of daring Gui/e. ; 
Grill, By Arms, by Honeſty, 1 ſwear thou. lov'lt him. 
Mar. By Heav*n that gave thoſe Arms ſucceſs, I ſwear 

I do not, as you think, but take it all. 

Pve heard the Gzi/e, not with an Angels temper 

Something beyond the tenderneſs of pity, 

And yet, not. Love. 

Now, by the Powers that fram'd me, this is all ; 

Nor ſhould the World have wrought this cloſe Confeſſion, 

But to rebate your jealouſie of Honour. 

Grill, I know not what to ſay,-nor what to think; 
There's Heaven. ſtjll in thy Voice; but that's a Sign 
Virtue's departing, for thy better Angel 
Still makes the. Womans Tongue his riſing Ground, 
Wags there a while, and takes his flight for. ever. 

Mar. You mult not go. , 

Grill. Tho? I have Reaſon plain 
AS day, to judge thee falſe, 1 think thee true : - 

By Heav*n, methinks I ſee-a Glory round thee ; 

There's ſomething ſays thou wilt not loſe thy Honour - - 

Death, and. the Devil, that's my own Honeſty : 

My foliſh open. Nature, that would have 

All like my ſelf ; but off; Vie hence and Curſe-thee; . 

AMar, Q ſtay! 

Grill. I won not. 


24 The Duke of GUISE: 
Mar. Hark, the King's a coming. 

Let me conjure you, for your own Souls quiet, 

And for the everlaſtiug reſt of mine, 

Stir not till you have heard my Hearts deſign. 
Grill. Angel, or Devil, I will-—nay, at this rate 

She'll make me ſhortly bring him to ber Bed, 

Bawd for him? No, he ſhall make me run my Head 

Into a Cannon, when *tis Firing, firſt. | 

That's honourable ſport, but Þll retire, 

And if ſhe plays me falſe, here's that ſhall mend her. 

Marmoutiere Sts, Song and. Dance, 


Enter the King. 
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King, After the breathing of a Love-ſick Heart,. 

Upon your Hand, once more, nay twice, forgive me. 
Mar, 1 diſcompole you, Sir. 

- King. Thou doſt, by Heav'n; 
But with ſuch Charming pleaſure, 
[ love, and tremble, as at Angels view. 
Mar, Love me, my Lord ? 
King. W ho ſhou'd be lov'd, but you? 
So loy'd, that eyen my Crown, and ſelf are vile, 
While you are by, try me upon deſpair ; 
My Kingdom at the ſtake, Ambition ſtarv'd 
Revenge forgot, and all great Appetites 
That whet uncommon Spirits to aſpire, 

So once a day I may have leave 

Nay, Madam, then you fear me. 

Mar. Fear you, Sir, what is there dreadful in you ?. 

You've all the Graces that can Crown -Mankind : 

Yet wear %em ſo, as if you did not know %em : 

So ſtainleſs, fearleſs, free in all your actions, 

As if Heaven lent you to the World to Pattern. 

King. Madam, I find you're no Petitioner ; 

My People would not treat me in this ſort ; 

Tho? ?twere to gain a part of their Deſign : 

But to the Gwi/e they deal their faithleſs Praiſe 

As faſt, as you your flattery to me ; 

Tho? for what end I cannot gueſs, except 

You- come, like them, to mock at my Misfortunes. | 
Mar. Forgive you, Heayn / that thought: no, mighty Monarch, 

The Love of all the Good, and wonder of the Great ; 

I ſwear, by Heaven, my Heart adores, and loves you. : 
King. O, Madam, rife. LY 7 
Mar. Nay, were you, Sir, unthron'd ; 

By this Seditious Rout that dare deſpiſe. you ; 
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The Diksof GUISE: 
Blaſt all my days, ye Powers, torment my.'N yy 
Nay, let the Miſery-invade my Sex, , 

That cowd not for the Royal Cauſe like me, 
Throw all their Luxury beforeyour Feet, 

And follow you like Pilgrims through the World. 


Grill, Sound Wind and Limb, fore-God a gallant Girl, 


King. What ſhall 1anſwer to "thee, O thou Balm 
To heal a broken, yet a Kingly Heart; 


. For, ſol ſwear 1 will be to my: Laſt : 


Come to my Arms, and be thy Harry's Angel, 

Shine through my Cares; and make my Crown fit eall E. 
Mar. O never, Sir. _ 
King. What ſaid you, - Marmontiere?. 

Why doſt thou turn thy Beauties into Frowns ? 
Mar. You know, Sir, *tis impoſſible, no'more. 


King. No more—and with that ſtern reſoly'd behaviour. 


By Heaven, were I a dying, and the Prieſt - 
Showd urge my laſt Confeſſion, I'd: cry out, 
Oh Marmontere, and yet thou ſay*lt, no more. 
Har. *Tis well, Sir, I have 1oft = aim, farewell. 
King. Come back, O [tay, my: Life flows after you. 
Mar. No, Sir, 1 find I _- 2 trouble to you, 
You will not hear my Suit. 
King. You Cannot go, - 
You ſhannot O your ſuit, I kneel to grant it, 
I beg you take whatever you demand. 
Mar. Then, Sir, thus low, or proſtrate, if you pleaſe, 
Let me intreat for Ge. 
King. Ha, Madam, what | 


For Guiſe; for Guiſe! | that ſtubborn arrogant Rebel, 


That laughs at proffer*d Mercy, flights his Pardon, 
Macks Royal Grace, and plots upon my Life - 

Ha ! and doyon protect him ? then the World 

Is fworn to Henry's. Death: does Beauty too, 

And Innocence ir ſelf, conſpire againſt me; 

Then let me tamely yield my Glories up, 

Which once [ vow?d with my drawn Sword to wear 

To my laſt drop of Blood ? Come, G«sſe, come Cardinal, 
All you lov'd Traytors, come———l trip to meet you; ; 


| Sheath all your Daggers in Curſt Herry's' Heart. 


Afar. This 1 expected, but when you have heard * 
How far 1 would intreat your Majeſty, 


. Perhaps you'l be more Calm. 


King. See, I'm huſt'd ; . 
Speak then, how far, Madam, wou'd you Command ? 
Mar. Not to proceed to laſt Extremities, 


Before the Wound is deſperate, think alone, 
E 


[Afoae, 


For 


26 The Duke of GUISE. 

For no man Judges like your: Majeſty, - 

Take your own Methods, all the heads of France - 

Cannot fo well adviſe you, as your felt :- 

Therefore reſume, my Lord, your Godlike temper; 

Yet do not bear more than a "Monarch ſhould : 

Believe it, Sir, the more your Majeſty 

Draws back your Arm, the more of Fate it carries: 
King. Thou Genius of my State, thou perfect model 

Of Heaven it ſelf, an abſtract of the. Angels, 

Forgive the late diſturbance of my 50y], 

Pm clear by Nature, as a: RockleſsStream, 

But they dig through the Gravel of my Heart; 

Therefore let me conjure you donot gaz 

Tis faid the Gzz/e will comein ſpight of me ; T 

Suppoſe it poſlible, and tay to adviſe me. ' 
Mar. 1 will, but on your Royal:Word, no more. 
King. 1 will be caſic 

To my laſt gaſp, as your own Virgin Thovghts, 

And never dare to breathe my paſhan mare; > 

Yet you'll allow me now- and then 40! Sigh _ 

As we diſcourſe, and: Cours you with my Eyes, 


Enter Alphonſo. 


Why do you wave your hang, . '--: 

And warn me hence ? 

Solooks the poor Condemn(d, +. 

When Juſtice beck*ns, there's no hope of Pardon. 

Sternly, like you, the Judge his Victim eyes, | $ 
And thus, like me; :the Wretch deſpairing dies. [Exit with Alph. 


"Enter Grillon. 


Grill. O Rare, rare Chekiare, by the Powe? that mode] me : 
Wert poſlible we cowd be damn'd again : 
By ſome new Eve, ſuch Virtue might relieve us ; 
O I cou'd claſp thee, but that my Arms arerough, 
Till all thy Sweets were broke with my Embraces, 
And kiſs thy Beauties'to a'diflolution- 

Mar. Ah Father, Uncle. Brather, all the Kin, 
The precious Blood that's left me in the World, 
Believe, dear. Sir, what-ere my aCtions ſeem, 

I will not loſe my Virtue for.a Throne. . 
Grill, Why, I will Carve thee out a Throne my ſelf ; 
le hew down all the Common-wealths-in Chriſtendom, 
And ſcat thee on their N <CkS, as Wyn Heaven. 

 £1Y 


The \ Duke of GUISE. 
"Enter Abbot Delbe beze. 
Abb. Colonel, your Ear... - Oo I 1 


* ho # * 


Mar, By theſe whiſpering Councils, 

My Soul preſages that the Gj/e is coming :. . 

If he dares 'came, were 1 a Man, a King, 

Pd facrifice him in the: City.'s fight... 14 
O Heavens! what wag't 1 ſaid ?. Werela Man, -... - 
I know not that, but:as I am a Virgia, . — 
If I wou'd offer thee, too lovely Gwſe, 
It ſhou'd be kneeling to the Throne for mercy. 
Ha then thou Iov*It, that thou art thus concern'd,.. 
Down, riſing miſchief down, or;Lyill.kill thee,, - 
Even in thy Cauſe, and ſtrangle new born pity: 
Yer, if he were not matried ! ha, what then ? - 
His Charms prevail, no, let the Rebel dye. 


_ I faint beneath this ſtrong oppreſlion here, 


Reaſon and Love rend my divided:Soul;; | 
Heay'n be the Judge, and ſtill let VirtneConquer ;. 
Love to his Tune my jarring Heart wou'd bring, . 
But Reaſon over-winds-and Cracks the String. | [Exit: 
Abb. The King diſpatches Order upan Order. | 
With poſitive Command to ſtop his coming. 
Yet there is notice given to the City ; | 
Beſides Be/ljeure brought but a half account, 
How that the Gui/c reply*d'he.would: abey: ; 
His Majeſty in all, yet if he might 
Have leave to juſtify himſelf before him, _ "_Y 
He doubted not his Cauſe. . 
Grill. The Ax, the Ax,......; 
Rebellion's pamper?d to a Plurifie,- ; | 
And it muſt bleed. E Shout within, 
Abb ot. Hark, what a ſhout was there! KER 
Pte to the King, it may be *tis reported .. 


On purpoſe thus. * 
Let there-be Truth or Lies. © 
In this mad Fame, Þle.bring you inſtant word. C Exit Abbot.” 


Manet Grilon ; Enter Guiſe, Cardinal, Mayen, . Malicorn, 
| Attendants, &c. Shouts again. 


Grill, Death, and thou Devil, Adalicorn, is that. 
Thy Maſter?” | 
Guiſe, Yes, Grillon, *tis the Guiſe, . 
One that wou'd Court you for a Friend. 
Grill, A Friend, 
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28. _ « The Duke of GUISE. 
Traytor, thou meanſt, and ſo I bid thee welcome ; 
But ſince thou art ſo inſolent, thy blood  - 


Be on thy Head, and fall by me unpiried. I 
Guiſe. The bruiſes of his Loyalty have craz'd him. 


--8 pirit within Sings. 


Malicorn, Malicorn, Malicorn, ho 7 
If the Guife' refolves to go, 


I charge, 1 warn thee let him know. 


Perhaps his head may tye too low. 


Guiſe, Why, ZAalicorn? 
Aal. (© ftarting. ] Sir, do- not ſe the King. 
Guiſe. | will. IE, ee ol ee 
Aal. *Tis dangerous. | 
Guiſe. Therefore 1 will ſee him, 
And fo report my danger to the People. 
Halt to your Judgment, let him, ifhe dare; .. 
But more, more, more; why, Habcorn, again?  * 
I thought a look with us had been a Language; © 
Ple talk my mind on any point but this 7 
By Glances; ha, not yer, thou makeſt me bluſh 
At thy delay ; why, Man, *tis more than Life, 
Ambition, or a Crown. x whe 
wa meer CE - 
Guiſe. Ay, there a Generals Heart beat like a Drum, 


Quick, quick, my Reins, my Back, and Head and Breaſt, 


Ake, as I'de been a Horſe-bagk forty hours. 
24al. She has ſeen the King; 
Guiſe. I thought ſhe might. A trick upon me, well. 
Mal. Paſſion 0? both ſides. | 
Guife, His thou meanelt. 
Mal, On hers. 
Down on her Knees. 
Guiſe, And up again, no matter. 
Mal. Now all in Tears, now ſmiling, fad at parting. 
Guife. Diſſembl'd, for ſhe told me this before, 
Twas all put on that I might hear and rave. 
M141. And fo, to make fore work on'c, by Confent 
Of Grilloz, who is made their Bawd. 
Guiſe, Away. 
Mal. She's lodg'd at Court. 
Guiſe. ?Fis falſe, they do belye her. 
Aizl. But, Sir, | ſaw the Apartment. 
Guiſe, What, ar Court ? 


A 


Aal, At Court, and near the Kang, *tis true 'by Heaven. 


_[ Exi. 
[Shouts louder, 


© Of their Deliverer. 


The: Dake of GUISE: 
I never play?d you foul, why ſhould you doubt me? 
Guiſe. 1 wouw'd thou.hadſt, e*re thus unmann*d me, Heart, 
Blood, Battles, Fire, and Death, I run, I run. 
With this laſt blow, he drives me like a Coward ; 
Nay. let me never win a Field again, 
If with the thought of theſe irregular Vapours, 
The blood hawt burſt my Lips. 
Card, Peace, Brother. | 
Guiſe. By Heaven, I took thee for my Souls Phyfitian, 
And doſt thou vomit me with this loath'd peace ? 
"Tis contradiction; no, my peaceful Brother, 
Ple meet him now, tho? Fire, arm'd Cherubins 
Shou'd croſs my way, O Jealouſie of Love / 
Greater than Fame: thou eldeſt of the paſſions, 
Or rather, all in one, 1 here invoke thee, 
Where ere thou'rt Throw'd in Air, in Earth, or Hell, 
Wing me to my Revenge, to Blood, and Ruin. | 
Card, Have you no temper * 
Guiſe.. Pray, Sir, give me leave, 
A moments thought ; ha, but I ſweat and tremble, 
My Brain runsthis and that way, twill not fix - 
On ought but vengeance, Maticorn;. call the People, 
[Shouts within. 
But hark, they ſhout again, Ile on and meet %em, 
Nay, head?em to his Palace as my. Guards ; 
Yet more, on ſuch exalted Cauſes born, - 
Ple wait him in his Cabinet alone, 
And look him pale, while in his Courts without, 
The People ſhout him dead with their alarms, 


And make his Miſtreſs tremble in his Arms. 
| | | FExennt.. 


SCENE the Third. 


” Enter Ring and Conncil, 

| F Shoats Wirioouf. 
King, What mean theſe Shouts ? . 
Abb. I told your Majeſty, 

The Sheriffs have puff*d the Populace with hopes: | 

| [- Shorts again, 
King. Hark, there rung a Peal 

Like Thunder ; ſee.,, Alphonſo, what?s the Cauſe. 


Enter Griilon. 


Grill, My Lord, the Gaife is come. - 


30 The Duke of GUISE. 
King. 1s't poſlible ! ha, Grilloz, ſaid'ſt thou, come ? 
Grill. Why droops the Royal Majeſty ? O Sir— _ 
King. O Villain, Slave, wert thou my late born Heir, 

Giv*n me by Heav”n, ev?n when | lay a dying; 

But peace, thou feſtring thought, and hide thy wound ;. 

Where is he ? EY 
Grill. With her Majeſty, your Mother ; 

She has tak*n Chair, and he walks bowing by her, 

With thirty thouſand Rebels at his Heels: 

King. What'sto be done ? No pall upon my Splrit ;. 

But he that loves me beſt, and dares the moſt 

On this nice point of Empire, let him ſpeak. 

Alph, 1 would adviſe you, Sir, to call him 1n, 

And kill him inſtantly upon the Spot. * 

Abb. ] like Alphonſo's Counfel, ſhort, ſure Work, 

Cut off the Head, and let the Bogy walk. | 


Enter Queen- Mother, 


OD. 24. Sir, the Gui/ſe waits. 

Xing. He enters on his Fate. 

Q. 4. Not ſo, forbear, the City's upin Arms.; 
Nor doubt, if in their heat you cut him off, ; 
That they will ſpare the Royal Majeſty. 

Once, Sir; let me adviſe, and rule your Fury. | 
King. You ſhall, Ple ſee-him, and Pte ſpare” himnow. 
Q9. 24. What will you ſay ? 

Kixg, | know not, 

Colonel Gr:{/on, call the Archers in, 

Double your Guard, and ſtrictly charge the Smzes 

Stand to their Arms, receive him as a Traytor. 

My Heart has ſet thee down, O G/c in Blood, 

Blood, Mother, Blood, nere to be blotted out. 

__ B.M. Yetyovu'l relent when this hot fit is over. 
K:ng. If T forgive him, may I nere be forgiv*n ;- 

No, if tamely bear ſuch inſolence, 

What act of Ireaſon will the Villains ſtop at ? 
Seize me, they?®ve ſworn, Impriſon me's the next, 
Perhaps Arraign me, and-then doom me dead ; 
But ere I ſuffer that, fa!l all together, 

Or rather, on their {laughter*d Heaps ercct 

Thy Throne, and then proclaim it for Example, 
Pm born a Monarch ; which implies alone 

To wield the Scepter, and depend on none. 


The End of the Third A CT 


[Exit Grill. 


The Dulg of GUISE. 
ACT. IV. 
SCENE The Lowore. 


A Chair of State plac'd ;, the King appears ſitting init ;, 4 Tableby him, on 
. which he leans; Attendants on cach ſide of them: amongſt the reſt, Abbot, 
Grillon, «7d Bellieure. The Queen-Mother enters led by the Duke of 
'Guiſe, who makes his approach with three Reverences to the Kings Chair ; 
after the third, the King riſes, and coming forward, ſpeaks. 


King. I Sent you word you ſhould not come. 
E Guiſe, Sir that I came 
_ King. Why, that you came l ſee. 
Once more I ſent you word, you ſhould not come. 

Gu;ſe, Not come to throw my ſelf with all ſubmiſſion, 
Beneath your. Royal 'Feetzto { my Cauſe 
And Perſon in the hands of Soveraign Juſtice ! 

King. Now *tis with all ſubmiſſion, that's the Preface, - 
Yer ſtill you came againſt my ſtriAt Command, 

You diſobey?d me, Duke, with - ſubmiſſion. 

Guiſe. Sir, it was the laſt neceſlity that drove me 
Toclear my ſelf of Calumnies, and Slanders, 

Much urg?d, but never prov*d againſt my Innocence ; 
Yet hadI known it was your expreſs Command, 
I ſhouw'd not have approach'd.. 

King. *Twas as expreſs, as words could ſignifies 
Stand forth Bellzenre, it ſhall be prov'd you knew it, 
Stand forth, and to this falſe Mans Face declare 
Your Meſſage, word for Word. 

Bell. Sir, thus it was, - I met him on the way, 

And plain as I could ſpeak, 1 gave your Orders, 
Juſt in theſe following Words=—— _ 
 _  K*ng. Enough, I know you told him; 
But he has us*d me long to be contemn*d, 
AndI can ſtill be patient, 'and forgive. 
Guiſe. AndI can ask forgiveneſs whenlT err ; 
But let my Gratious Maſter, pleaſe to know | | 
The true intent of my miſ-conſtru?d Faith. | . 
Should I not come to vindicate my Fame, | 
From wrong Conſtruftions!? And———— | 

K:ng. Come, Duke, you were not wrongd your Conſcience knows; 
You were not wrong'd, . were you not plainly told, 
That if you dard to ſet your Foot in Paris, - 


You 


You ſhou'd be held the cauſe of all Commotions, 
; That ſhow'd from thence enſue, and yet you came. 
Guiſe, Sir, will you pleaſe with patience but'to hear me- ? 
King. | will, and wow'd be glad, my Lord of Gz/e, 
To clear you to my ſelf. | 
_Guiſe, 1 had been told 
There were in agitation here at Court, 
Things of the higheſt note againſt Religion, 
Againſt the common Properties of Subjects, 
And Lives of honeſt well affeted men z 
I therefore judg'd —— 
King. Then you, it ſeems are Judge 
| Betwixt the Prince and People, Judge for them, 
And Champion againſt me ? 
Guiſe, I tear*d it might be repreſented ſo, 
And came reſolv*d | 
King. To head the Factions Crowd. 
Gui/c. Toclear my Innocence. 
King. The means for that, 
Had been your abſence from this hot-brain*d Town 
Where you, not I, are King— 
I feel my Blood kindling within my Veins, 
The Genius of the Throne knocks aFmy Heart, 
Come what may come, he dies. 
Q. MM. ſtopping the King, What mean you, Sir, 
You tremble and look pale, for Heavens fake think, 
*Tis your own Life you venture, if you kill him. 
King. Had | ten thouſand Lives, Ple venture all. 
| Give me way, Madam. 
[1 Q. 1. Not to your deſtruttion. 
| The whole Pariſian Herd is at your Gates ; 
—_-:- A Crowd?s a Name too ſmall, they are a Nation, 
' Numberlefs, arm*d, enragd, one Soul informs ?em. 
[8 | King. And that one Souls the Gmife, Ple rend it out, 
| And damn the Rabble all at once in him. 
Guiſe. (aſide) My Fate is now ith? Ballance, Fool within, 
I thank thee for thy foreſight. 
©. 24. Your Guards oppoſe *em. 
King. Why not? a Multicudes a Bulky Coward. 
©. A. By Heaven there are not Limbs 1n all your Guards, 
For every one a Morſel. 
King. Ceſar quelPd?em, 
But with a Look and Word. 
©. 4. So Galba thought. 
K:nz. But Galba was not Ceſar. 
GH, 74 | muſt not give ?em time for Reſolution. [L Afrde. 
| | M 


The Dukgof GUISE. 33 
My Journey, Sir, has diſcompos'd my Health, + ' +. [Tothe King. 
I humbly beg your leave I may retire, - * FUL IST ve. 
Till your Commands re-call me to your Service. © 12/= Exit Guile. 


Manet King, Queen-Mother, Grillon, Abbot. eve 


Xing. So you have counſelld well, the-Traytor's gone, - 
To mock the meekneſs of an injur'd King,  * -* © {To Queen-Mother. 
Why did not you, who gave: Kan pn 6fTife,: © tf Ht - 
Infuſe my Father ſtronger in'my Veins ? © 
But when you kept me coop'd within your Worb, 

You palld his generous Blood with the dull mixture 

Of your 7-al;an Food, and milk'd flow Arts 

Of Womaniſh tameneſs in my infant month, 

Why ſtood | ſtupid elſe, and miſ$*d a blow, - 

Which Heaven and daring folly made fo fair. | 
©. 24. I ſtill maintain, *twas wiſely done to ſpare him. 

Grill. A pox o'this unſeaſonable wiſdom ; 

He was a Fool to come; if ſo, then they 
Who let him go, were ſomewhat. 
King. The event, th? event will ſhew us what we were. 
For like a blazing Meteor hence he ſhot, | 
And drew a ſweeping Fiery Train along. 
O Paris, Paris, once my Seat of Triumph ; 
But now the Scene of all thy King's misfortunes, 
rateful, perjur*d, and Diſloyal Town, 
Which by my Royal Preſence I have warm'd 
So long, that now the Serpent hiſles out, 
And ſhakes his forked Tongue at Majeſty. 
While I— _, 
Q. MH. While you loſe time in idle talk, 
And nſe no means for {afety and prevention. 
King. Whatcanl do ! O Mother, Abbor, Grillon ! 
All dumb / nay, then *tis plain, my Cauſe is deſperate. 
Such an o're-whelming ill makes Grief a Fool, 
As if Redreſs were palt. 
Grell. Ple go to the next Sheriff, 
And beg the firſt Reverſion ofa Rope 3 
Diſpatch is all my buſineſs, Ple hang for you. 
Abbot. *Tis not ſo bad, as vainly you ſurmiſe; 
Some ſpace there is, ſome little ſpace, ſome ſteps 
Betwixt our Fate and us; our Foes are powerful, 
But yet not Arm'd, nor MartialPd into Order ; 
Believe it, Sir, the Gws/e will not attempt, 
*Till he have rowl'd his Snow-ball to a heap. 7 
King. $0, then, my Lord, we area day off from Death, 14-3 
W hat ſhall to marrow do? \  ' + A 


* 
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Abbot. To morrow, Sir. GR y 
If hours between ſlide not too idle by, | 
You may be Maſter of their Deſtiny, F 
Who now diſpoſe ſo lofcily of yours. 

Not far without the Suburbs there'are Quarter®d 
Three thouſand Sw:fe, and two French Regiments. 
King. Wou'd they were rnake: and 1 were at their head. 
. Send Mareſchal 3 on ta lead *em up. - 
Kim. [t ſhall be ſo, by Heaven there's Life ig this, 
The wrack of Clouds is Uriving on the Winds, 


And ſhows a break of Sun-ſhine. 5 
Go, Grilln, give my Orders to Byror, F 
And ſee your Souldiers well diſpos'd within, | b 


For ſafegnard of the Lowvre. 
O. 4. One thing more, 
The Guiſe (his bus? neſs yet not. fully foes 
Will treat at leaſt, for ſhow of Loyalty ; - 
Let him be met with the ſame Arts he brings. 
King. I know, he'll make exorbitant Demands, 
But here your part of me will come in play ; 
Th? 1talian Soul ſhall teach me how to ſooth : 
Even Fove muſt flatter with an empty hand, 
*Tis time to thunder, when he gripes the Brand. LEx, Onnes. 


Enter Malicorne folus, 
A Night SCENE, 


Mal. Thus far the Cauſe of God : but 'God's or Devil's, 
| mean my Maſter?s Cauſe, and mine ſucceed : 
W hat ſhall the Gz:/e do next ? [4 flaſh of Lightning. 


Enter the Spirit Melanax, 


Mel. Freſt ſeize the King, and after murder him. 
Atal. Officions Fiend; thou conVvit uncall'd to Night. 
Atl. Always uncalld, and ſtill at hand for miſchief. 
AMal. ——But why in this Fanatick Habit, Devil ? 
Thou look'lt like one that preaches to the Crowd, 
Goſpel is in thy Face, and outward. Garb, 
, And Treaſon on thy Tongue. 
Atl. Thou haſt me right, 
Ten thouſand Devils morearein this Habit, 
Satntſhip, and Zeal are ſtill our belt diſcuiſe : 
We mix unknown with the hot thoughtleſs Crowd, þ 
And quoting Scriptures, which too well we know, | 7 
With impious Glaſſes ban the holy Text, : 
Ang make it ſpeak Rebellion, Schiſm and Murder, 
So.tyra the Arms of Heaven againſt it ſelf, Mal, 


Mal. What makes the Curate of $t, Euftace here ? ES 
cl, Thou art miſtaken Maſter, *tis not he, 

But *tis a zealous, godly, canting Deyil,; - 

Who has aſſum'd the Churchman's lucky ſhape, 

To talk the Crow'd to Madneſs and Rebellion; 
Mal. O true Enthuſiaſtick Devil, true ; 
For lying is thy Nature, even- to me<. [1 oo 
_ Didſtthou not tell me, If my Lord the Guife: 
Enter'd the Court, his head ſhould then lie low ? 
That was alye; he went, and is retarn'd. 
21. ?Tis falle ; I ſaid, perhaps it ſhould lie low. 
And, but 1 chilPd the blood in Henry's veins, 
And cram'd a thouſand ghaſtly, frightful Thoughts, 
Nay, thruſt *em foremolt in his lab*ring Brain, 
Even ſo it would have been. 
Mal. Thou haſt deſerv*d me, 
And I am thine, dear Devil ; what do we next ? 
Al, 1 faid, Firſt ſeize the King. 
Mal. Suppoſe it done : 
He's clapt within a- Convent, ſhorn a Saint, 
My Maſter mounts the Throne, 
Al, Not ſo faſt, Malicorne 
Thy Maſter mounts not, till the King be ſlain. 

Mal, Not 'when depogd. 

el. He cannot be depos'd. | 
He may be kilPd, a violent Fateattends him ; 

But at his Birth there ſhone a Regal Star. 

Mal. My Maſter had a ſtronger, 

Mel. No, nota ſtronger, but more popular. 

Their Births were full oppos'd, the Griſt now ſtrongeſt ; 
But if th? ill Influence paſs'o*'re Harry's Head, 
Asin ayear it will, France ne*re ſhall boaſt 
A greater King than he ; now cut him off, 
While yet his Stars are weak. 

Mal. Thon tall of Stars : 

Canſt thou not ſee more deep into events, 
And by a ſurer way ? 

Atl. No. Malicorne, | 

The ways of Heaven are broken ſince our Fall, 
Gulph, beyond Gulph, and never to be ſhot - 
Once we cou?d read our mighty Makers mind, 
As in a Chryſtal Mirror, fee ty Idea's - 

Of things that always are, as he 1s always. 

Now ſhutbelow in this dark Sphere, 

By Second cauſes dimly we may gueſs, 

And ow far off on Heavens revolving Orbs, 
C 


Which caſt obſcure Refleftions from the Throne. 
; F.'2 | Ata:. 


36 The Duke of GUISE. 
Aa. Then tell me thy Surmiſes of the future, 
AM. IT took the Reyolution of the Year, 

Juſt when the Sun was entering in the Ram - 

TH aſeending Scorpion poyſon'd all the Sky, 

A ſign of deep deceit and treachery. 

Full on his Cuſp his angry Maſter fate, 

Conjoyn'd with Saturn, baleful both to Man: 

Of ſecret Slaughters, Empires overturn'd, 

Strife, Blood, and Maſlacres expect to hear, 

And all th* Eyents of an Y-omen'd Year. 
Mal.. Then flouriſh Hell, and mighty Miſchief reign, | 

Miſchief to ſome, to others muſt be good; | -£ 

But hark, for now tho? *cis the dead of Night, 2 Wo 

When ſilence broods upon our darKkned world, - 

MethinksI hear a murmuring hollow ſound, 

Like the deaf Chimes of Bells in Steeples touch?d. 

Atl. ?Tis truly gueſs'd - 

But know, *tis from no nightly Sexton's hand, 

Theres not a damned Ghoſt, nor hell-born Fiend, 

That can from Limbo ſcape, bat hither flies, 

With leathers, wings they beat the dusky Skies. 

To ſacred Churches all in Swarms repair, | | 

Some crowd the Spires, but moſt the haſlow*d Bells, 

And ſoftly Toll for Souls departing Knells, © 

Each Chime thou hear?lt, a future death foretells. ; 

Now there they perch to have *em in their Eyes, Oy 

Till all go loaded to the Neather Skies. A 
Mal. To morrow then. 5 
Al. To morrow let it be: 

Or thou deceiv?ſt thoſe hungry, gaping Fiends, 

And Beelzebub will rage. | 
Mal. W hy Beelzebub ? haſt thou not often ſaid, V, Ng 

That Lacifer*s your King * | ER. Hs 
Met, Itold thee true - SL} ne 


But Lucifer, as he who foremoſt fell, $4 
So now lies loweſt in th? Abyfs of Hell. W F. 
Chain*d till the dreadful Doom, in place of whom 
Sits Beelzebub, Vicegerent of the damn'd, 
Wholiſtning downward hears his roaring Lord, 
And executes his purpoſe, but no more, | 
The morning creeps behind yon Eaſtern hill, 

And now the Guard is mine, to drive the Elves | * 
And fooliſh Fairies from their Moon-light play, i 
And laſh the Laggers from the ſight of day. [Deſcends. 


Enter Guiſe, Mayenne, Cardinal, and Archbiſhop. 
May. Sullen, methinks, and flow the morning breaks, 


As 


The Duke of GUISE. 
As if the Sun were liſtleſs to appear, 
And dark deſigns hung heavy on the day. 

Guiſe, Yare an old Man too ſoon 


Ple truſt my Stars, I know 'em now by proof, 
The Genius of the King bends under mine, 


- Inviron'd with his Guards, he durſt not touck me ; 


But awd and craven'd as he had been ſpelld, _ . 


Would have pronounc'd, Go kill the'C zjſe, and durſt not. 


Card, We havehim in our power, coopt in his Court, 
Who leads the firſt Attack ? Now by yond Heaven —— 
That bluſhes at my Scarlet Robes, PII doff 
This womaniſh Attire of godly peace, 

And cry, Lie there, Lord Cardinal of Gu:/e. 

Guiſe, As much too hot, as ayerre too cool, 

But *tis the manlier fault o*th? two. bby FER 

Biſhop. Have you not heard the King, preventing day, 
Receiy*d the Guards into the City Gates, 

The jolly Sw:ſſes marching to their Fifes. 
The Crow?d ſtood gaping heartleſs, and amaz?d, 
Shrunk to their ſhops, and left the paſlage free. | 

Guiſe, I would it ſhould beſo, ?ewas a good horror, 

Firſt let *em fear for Rapes, and ranſackr Houſes ; 
That very fright when Tappear to head *em, 

Will harden their ſoft City Courages : 

Cold Burghers muſt be ſtruck, and ſtruck like Flints, 
Erre their hid Fire will ſparkle. Shes 


Biſhop. 1 am glad the King has introduc'd theſe Guards. 


Card. Your Reaſon. 

Biſhop. Theyare too few for us to fear, 
Our numbers in old martial Men are more, 
The City not caſt in, but the pretence 
That hither they are brought to bridle Parzs, 
Will make this riſing paſs for juſt defence. 

May. Suppoſe the City ſhauld not riſe. 

Gmſe, Suppoſe as well the Sun ſhould never riſe : 
He may not riſe, for Heaven may play a trick; 
But he has riſen from Adar”s time to ours. 

Is nothing to be left to Noble Hazard'? 

No Venture made, but all dull certainty; 

By Heav*n Ple tug with #Zarry for a Crown, 
Rather than have it on tame terms of yielding, 
I ſcorn to poach for Power. 


Enter a Servant, who whiſpers Guiſe, | 


A Lady, ſay'ſtthou, Young, and Beaytiful, 
Brought in a Chair ? s 


ate ſuperſtitious, - 


Conducl 
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Conduct her in py 
Card. You wow'd be left. alone. WAL 
Guiſe. I wou'd, efire. ' = oo. 


Re-enter Serqat wi Martouter, and Exe TI 


ao! Eve Sevd. 


Starting} It pollible,: I dare not! truſt g E Gs | 
back. : A 64 vob ar nowier, . Bn oo FO = 
Mar. What am1 then 2. 

Guiſe. Why any thing but ſhe: 
What ſhould the Miſtreſs of a King do here. ? 
Mar. Find him, who age; ry Maſter of a King. 
Guiſe, I ſent not for you, Mad am. | 
Mar. | think my Lord Re King ſent not for you. 
Guiſe. Do you not fear your Viſit will be known ? 
Mar, Fear is for guilty Men, Rebels, and Traytors ; 
Where ere I go, my Virtue is my Guard, _ 
Guiſe, What Devil has ſent thee here to P'980e my Soul ? 
O that I could deteſt thee naw as ,mufh *. | 
As ever I have lov'd,, nay even.as mhch | 
As yet in ſpite of all thy Crimes love; 
But *tis a Love ſo mixt with dark; Deſpair, 
The Smoke and Soot ſmother the riſing flame, 
And make my Soul a Furnace :: Woman, Woman, 
W hat can I call thee more, if Devil? twere leſs, 
Sure thine's a Race was never got by Adam, 
But Eve play'd falſe, engendring with the Serpent, 
Her own part worſe than his. 
Mar. Then they got Traytors.... 
Guiſe, Yes, Angel Traytors,fit to ſhine in Palaces, 
Fork*d into ills, and ſplit into decelits;;- -. 
Two in their very frame; "twas well, "twas well, 
I ſaw not thee at Court, thou Baſilisk ; 
For if I had, thoſe Eyes, without bis Guards, 
Had done the Tyrant's work, 
Mar. Why then, it ſeems, 
I was not falſe in all; I told yOu, Guiſe, . 
ifyou left Pars, I would go to.Court.: 
You ſeel kept my Promiſe. | 
Guſe, Still thy Sex : 
Once true in all thy life, and that for miſchief. 
Mar. Have I faid 1 lov'd you ? 
Guiſe. Stab on, Stab, 
"Tis plairi you love the King. 
Mar. Nor him, nor you, 
In that unlawful way you ſeem to mean. 
My Eyes had once fo far betray'd my Heart, 
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The Puke of GUISE. 
As to diſtinguiſh you from common Men, :- 
What ere you ſaid, or did, was Charming, all. 

Guiſe. But yet, it ſeems, you found a King more : chdrming. 

Mar, I do not ſay more Charming, but more Noble, 

More truly Royal, more a. King 1n Soul, 
Than you are now in wiſhes. | 

Guiſe. May be ſo- 

But Love has ouPd your tongue torn ſo FL 
Curſe on your .Elequence. - . . 

Mar. Curſenot that Eloguence, that fav'd your Life: 
For when your wild Ambition, which defy'd 
A Royal Mandat, hurried you to Town ; . 

W hen over-weening pride of Popular power, 
Had thruſt you headlong in the Louvre /Toyls, 
Then had you dy*d: For know, my. haughty Lord, 
Had I not been, offended Majeſty 

Had doom'd you to the:death you well deſery'd. 

Guiſe, Then was't not Henry's fear preſeryv'd my Life ? 

Mar. You know him better, or you ought to know him z 
Het s born to give you fear, not to receive it. 

Ge Say this again, but add you gave not up 
Your Honour as the Ranſom of my Lite ; 
For if you did, *twere better I had dy'd. 
Mar. And fo it were. 
Guiſe, Why ſaid you, So it were ? 
For tho? tis true, methinks *tis much unkind. 

Mar. My Lord, weare not now to talk of kindneſs, 

If you acknowledge [ have ſav*d your Life ; 
Be grateful in return, and do an act 
Your Honour, though unaskt by me, requires. 

Guiſe. By Heav*n and you, whom next to Heaven I love, 
(If I ſaid more, I fear I ſhould not lie,) _ .. Fj 
le do what e're my Honour will permit. | 4 

Mar. Go: throw your ſelf at Henry's Royal Feet, 

And riſe not, *till approv*'d a Loyal Subject. 

Guiſe, A Dutious, Loyal Subject I was ever. 

Mar. Ile put it ſhort, my Lord, depart from Paris. 

Guiſe. I cannot leave 
My Countrey, Friends; Religion, allat ſtake ; 

Be wiſe, and be before-hand with your F ortune ; TE 
Prevent the turn, forſake the ruin*d Court ; 
Stay here, and make a merit of your Love. NB THT 

Mar. No, Vleretyrn,and periſh in-thaſe Ruines;.  ams3! 
I figd thee.now ambitious; faithleſs Gaiſe,,  ;- 2 
Farewel the baſeſt; and the laſt of Men. 7 

Guiſe. Stay, 0r——O Heay' a! Vle force yows : Stam 
Mar. I do believe £1 
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So ill of you, ſo villainonſly 11], 

That if you durſt, you wou?d: 

Honour you've little, Honeſty you've leſs 7; -- 

But Conſcience you have none. 

Yet there's a thing calPd Fame, and mens Eſteem, 

Preſerves, me from your force, once more farewel : 

Look on me Gas/e, thou ſeeſt me now the laſt, a: 

Tho” Treaſon urge not Thunder on thy head, ONES 

This one departing Glance ſhall flaſh thee dead. | [Evir; (L 
Guiſe, Ha, ſaid ſhe true ? have I ſo little Honour ? 

Why then a Prize ſo eaſie, and ſo fair, 

Had never ſcap'd my Gripe; but mine ſhe is, 

| For that's ſet down as ſure as Harry?s Fall : 

l But my Ambition, that ſhe calls my Crime : 

Falſe, falſe by Fate, my Right was born with me, 

And Heaven confeſt it in my very frame; 

The Fires that. would have form'd ten thouſand Angels, 

Were cram'd together for my ſingle Soul. 


| Enter Malicorne. 


21al, My Lord, you trifle precious hours away, 
The Heavens look gaudily upon your greatneſs, 
And the crown*d moments court you as they ys ; 
Briſack and fierce Aumale have pent the Swsſſe, 
And folded %em like ſheep in holy ground, 
Where now with order*d Pikes, an Colours furld, 
They wait the word that dooms *em all to dye : 
Come forth and bleſs the Triumph of the day. 
Guijſe. Sollight a Victory requir*d not me : 
I but ſate ſtill, and Nodded like a God 
My World into Creation, now tis time 
To walk abroad, and careleſly ſurvey 
How the dull Matter does the form obey. LE x: with Malicorne. 
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Enter Citizens, and Melanax in bis Fanatick Habit 
at the' head of %m. 


Mel. Hold, hold a little, Fellow Citizens, and you Gentlemen of the 
Rabble, a word of Godly Exhortation to {trengrhen your hands, e're : 
you give the Onſa, . 

1 Ce. Is this a time to make Sermons ? I wow'd not hear the Devil now ; 
fho? he ſhould come in Gods? name, to Preach Peace tous. - - i 

2 Cit. Look you, Gentlemen, \Sermons-are not'to be deſi pis'd, We 

have all profited by godly Sermons that promote Sedition, | 
Let the precions man Hold forth. 
Ones. Let him Hold forth, let him Hold-forth. 
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The Duke of GUISE. 4f 

24el. To promote Sedition is my buſineſs : It has been ſo before an y 
of you were born, and will be ſo when you are all dead and damn'd SY 
I have led on the Rabble in all Ages. 

1 Cit. That's a Lye, and a loud one. He has led the Rabble both 
Old and Young, that's all Ages: A heavenly ſweet Man, I warrant 
him, I have ſeen him ſomewhere in a Pulpit. 

Ml. 1 ſown Rebellion every where. 

x Cit. How every where ? That's another Lye : How far have you 
TravePd Friend ? 

Mel. Over all the World. 

1 Cit, Now that's a Rapper. | 

2 Cit, Iſay, No: For, look you Gentlemen, if he has been a Tra- 
veller, he certainly ſays true, for he may lye by Authority. 

Atl, That the Rabble may depoſe their Prince, 

Has in all Times, and in all: Countries, been accounted lawful. 

1 C:zt. That's the firſt true Syllable he has utter?d : Bur as how, and 
whereby, and when may they depoſe him ? 

Atl, When ever they have more power to Depoſe, than he has to 
Oppoſe, and this they may do upon the leaſt occation. 

1 C/t, Sirra, you mince the Matter; you ſhould fay, we may do it 
upon no occaſion, for the leſs the better. 

Aecl. aſide. Here's a Rogue now will out-ſhoot the Devil in his own 

Bow. | , 
2. Cit. Some Occaſton, in my mind, were not amiſs ; For, look you 
Gentlemen, if we have no Occaſion, then whereby we' have no Occa- 
fion to depoſe him ; and therefore either Religion or Liberty, I ſtick 
to thoſe Occaſions : for when they are gone, Good-night ro Godlineſs 
and Freedom. | 

Mecl. When the moſt are of one ſide, as that*s our caſe, we are al- 
ways in the right; for they that are in power, will ever be the Judges : 
So that if we ſay White 1s Black, poor White muſt loſe the Cauſe, and 
put on Mourning, for White is but a ſingle Syllable, and we are a whole 
Sentence: Therefore go on boldly, and lay on reſolutely for your So- 
temn League and Covenant, and if here be any ſqueamiſh Conſcience 
who fears to fight againſt the King, tho'I that have known you Citizens 
theſe thouſand years, ſuſpect not any, let ſuch underſtand, That his 
Majeſties Politick Capacity 1s to be diſtinguiſh*d from his Natural; and 
though you murder him in one, you may preſerve him in the other, and 
{o much for this time, becauſe the Enemy is at hand. 

2 Cit. looking out. 

Look you, Gentlemen, ?tis Gr-oz the fierce Colonel, 
He that deyours our Wives, and raviſhes our Children: 

1 Czt, He looks ſo Grum, I don't care to have to do with im, 
Worv'd | were ſafe in my Shop behind the Counter. 

2 Cit. And wou'd I were under-my Wives Petticoats, 

Look you, Gentlemen. | | 
24], You, Neighbour, behind your Compter yeſterday, paid 2 Bill 
G | of 
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of Exchange in Glaſs LZoucsdors, and you Friend, that cry, Look you 
Gentlemen, this very morning was under another Womans Petticoats, 
and not your Wives. 

2 Cit. How the Devil does he know this ? 

Mel. Therefore fight luſtily for the Cauſe of Heaven, and to make 
even Tallies for your Sins, which that you may do with a better Con- 
ſcience, I abſolve you both, and all the reſtof you: Now go on mer- 
rily, for thoſe that eſcape ſhall avoid killing ; and thoſe who do not ec- 
ſcape, I will provide for in another world. hart bTeviy. 

[Cry within on the other ſide of the Stage, Vive le'Roy, Vive 19 Roy. 

= GOES Enter Grillon, and his Party, 

Grill. Come on, Fellow-Souldiers, - Commilitones, that's my word, as 
Twas Fulinus Ceſar's of Pagan memory ; ?fore God I am no Speech-ma- 
ker, but there are the Rognes, and here's Bilbo, that*s a word. and a 
blew; we mult either cut their Throats, or they cut ours, thats pure 
neceſlity for your comfort: Now if any man can be ſo unkind to his 
own Body, for I meddle not with your Souls, as to ſtand ſtill like a good 
Chriſtian, and offer his Weeſon to a Butcher?s Whittle, I ſay no more, 
but that he may be ſav'd, and that's the beſt can come on him. 

[Cry on both ſides, Vive le Roy, Vive Guiſe, The Fight. 

cl. Hey for the Duke of G«iſe and Property, Upwith Religion and 
the Cauſe, and down with thoſe Arbitrary Rogues there : - 

Stand to't you Aſſociated Cuckolds. | [Citizens go back, 
O Rogues, O Cowards, Damn theſe Half-ſtrain*d Shop-keepers, - Got 
between Gentlemen and City- Wives, how Naturally they quake, and 
run away from their own Fathers, Twenty Souls a Penny were a dear 
Bargain of 'em [7 hey all run off, Melanax with them, 

the 1 and 2 Cit, taken. 

Grill. Poſſeſs your ſelves of the place Manbert, 

And hang me up thoſe two Rogues for an example. 
1 Cit, O ſpare me ſweet Colonel, I am bur a young Beginner, and 
new ſet up. | 

Grill. Ple be your Cuſtomer, and ſet you up a little better, Sirrah, 
Go hang him at the next S1gn-polt - | 
What have you to ſay for your elf, Scoundrel ? 

| Why were yon a Rebel? 

2 Cit. Lovk you, Colone), *twas out of noill meaning to the Govern-- 
ment, all that I did, was pure Obedience tomy Wife. 

Grill. Nay, if thou haſt a Wife that wears the Breeches, 

Thou ſhalt be condemn'd to Ive: - 

Get thee home for a Hen-peckt Traytor —— 

What, are we encompas?d ? Nay then, Faces this way 
We'll ſel] our Skins to the faireſt Chapmen. 


[Enter Aumale and Souldjers on the one fide, Citizens on the 
other, Grillon and his Party are diſarn'd, 
» C:t, Bear away that bloody-minded Colone], 


- The Duke of GUISE. 
And hang him up at the next Sign-polt:  _ 
Nay, when I am in power, F can-make examples too, 


Omnes, Tear him piece-meal, tear himrpiece-meat. FPull and bale bj, 


Grill. Rogues, Villains, Rebels, Traytors, Cuckolds, 
*Swounds, what do you make of a Man? Do you think 


Legs and Arms are ſtrung upon a Wire, like a Joitited Baby ? 
Carry me offquickly; you were beſt, and hang medecently, according 


to my firſt ſentetice. 


2 Cit, Look you, Colonel, you'are too bulky to' be carricd off all at 


once, a Leg or an Arm is one Man's Burden - 

Give me a little Finger for a Sample of him, whereby 

Ple carry it fofa Token to my Soveraign Lady. 

Grill, *Tis too little, in all Conſcience, for her, 

Take a bigger Token, Cuckold. Er tz Brute whom I ſay'd, 
O the Conſcience of a Shop-keeper ! 


2 Cit, Look you, - Colonel, for your ſaving me, I thank you heartily, 
whereby that Debt's paid z but for ſpeaking Treaſon againſt my anoin- 


ted Wife, that's a new Reck'ning between us. | 
[ Enter Guiſe with a Generals Staff in his hand, Mayenne, 
Cardinal, Archbiſhop, Malicorn, and Attendants. 
 Omnnes. Vive Guiſe. | | 
Guiſe bowing, and Bare-headed. 
] thank you Countrey men, the hand of Heaven 
In all our ſafeties has appear*d this-day, _ 
Stand on your Guard, and double every Watch, 
But ſtain your Triumph with no Chriſtian blood, 
French we are all, and Brothers ofa Land. 
Card. What mean you, Brother, by this Godly talk ? 
Of ſparing Chriſtian Blood, why theſe are Dogs; 
Now by the Sword that cut off Halchus Ear, 
Meer Dogs that neither can be ſav*d nor damn'd. 
Archbiſhop. W here have you learnt to ſpare 1nveterate Foes ? 
Guiſe, You know the Book. 
Archbiſhop. And can expound it too : 
But Chriſtian Faith was in the Nonage then, 
And Roman Heathens lorded o're the World, 
What madneſs were it for the weakand few, = 
To fight againſt the many and the ſtrong - 
Gr:#on muſt dye, ſo muſt the Tyrant*s Guards, 
Leſt gathering head again, they make more work. 
Mal, My Lord, the People muſt be fleſh'd in Blood, 
Tote ach *emthe true Reliſh, dip?em with you—— 
Or they?l perhaps repent, -. . 
Guiſe, You are fools, to kill *em were to ſhewl fear'd 'em 3 
The Court diſarm?d; diſheartned, and beſieg'd, 
| Are all as much within my power, as if | 
I grip*dV%em in my Fiſt, = 
G 2 
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May. ?Tis rightly judg?d : | 
And let me add, who heads a Popular Cauſe, 
Muſt proſecute that Cauſe by Popular Ways : 
So whether you are merciful or no, 's 
You muſt affect to be. : Tm 

Guiſe, Diſmiſs thoſe Priſoners, Gr:loz, you are free, 1 
I do not ask your Love, be ſtill my Foe. | 7 

Grill. 1 will beſo: But let me tell you, Guiſe, k 
As this was greatly done, *twas proudly. too ; | E i 
Ve give you back your life when next-we meet; * 

Till then I am your Debtor. | | 

Guiſe, That's till Dooms-day. [Grillon and his Exeant one way, 
Haſte Brother, draw out Fifteen thouſand Men, Rabble the other. 
Surround the Loxvre, leſt the Prey ſhould ſcape, 

I know the King will ſend to treat, 

Well ſet the Dice on him in high demands, 
No leſs than all his Offices of Truſt, 

He ſhall be par*d, and canton'd out, and clipt, 
So long he ſhallnot paſs. 

Card. What do we talk 
Of paring, clipping, and ſuch tedious work, 

Like thoſe that hagg their Noſes o'ce a Potion, and Qutalm, and- keck, 
and take it down by Slips. 

Archbiſhop. Beſt make advantage of this Popular Rage, 

Let in th? orewhelming Tyde on Harry's head. 
In that promiſcuous Fury.who ſhall know 
Among a thouſand Swords who killd the King. 

441. O my dear Lord, upon this onely day 

Depends the ſeries of your following Fate : 
Think your good Genius has aflum*d my ſhape 
la this prophetick doom.” Fo 

Gaiſe, Peace croaking Raven, 

Ple ſeize him firſt, then make him a led Monarch; 

Ple be declar*d"Lieutenant General 

Amidſt the three Eſtates that repreſent 

The glorious,.full, majeſtick Face of France, 

W hich in his own deſpight the King ſhall call - 

So let him reign my Tenant during life, 

His Brother of Vavar ſhut out for ever, 

Branded with Hereſie, and barr*d fromSway, _ 

That when Yalozs conſum'd in Aſhes lies, 

The Phenix Raceof Charlemain may riſe. TExcun, 


SCENE, The LOUY RE; 


Enter King, Queen-Mother, Abbot, Grillon.. 


King.. Diſmiſt with ſuch contempt._? "lp MH, 


The Duke of GUISE. 


Fork. 
King. Give me my Arms. 
Grill. For what? 
King, Þle lead you on. | 
Grill. You are a true Lyon, but my Men are Sheep 
If. you run firſt, Ple ſwear they?l follow you. 


King. What all turn*d Cowards ? Not a Man in Frame 


Dares ſet his Foot by mine, and periſh by me. 

Grill, Troth 1 can't find *em much inclind to periſhing. 

K:ia7. What can be left in danger, butto dare ? 
No matter for my Arms, Plego "bare-fac 'd, 

And ſeize the firſt bold Rebel that I meet: 

Abbot, There's ſomething of Divinity in Kings 
That ſits between their Eyes, and guards their Life. 

Grill. True, Abbot, but the miſchief is, you Churchmen 
Can ſee that ſomething further than the Crowd ; 
Theſe Musket Bullets have not read much Logick, 

Nor are they given to make your nice diſtinctions : 


[One enters, and gives the Queen a Note, ſhe reads —- 


One of %em poſlibly may hit the King 
In ſome one part of him that's not Divine, 
And ſo the mortal part of his Majeſty wou'd draw 
The Divinity of it into another world, ſweet Abbot. 
©, Mother. Tis equal madneſs to go out or ſtay, 
The Reverence due to Kings is all transfer?d 
To haughty G#:/e, and when new Gods are made, 
The old muſt quit the Temple, you muſt fly. 
King. Death, Had I wings, yet I would ſcorn fo fly. 
Grill. W ings, or no wings, 15 not the Queſtion: 
If you wowt fly fort, you mult ride fort, 
And that comes much to one. 
King. Forſake my Regal Town. 
OD. Mother, Forſake a Bedlam : 
This Note informs me, Fifteen thouſand Men 
Are marching toencloſe the Lowvre round. 
Abbot, The buſineſs then admits no more diſpute, 
You, Madam, muſt be pleas'd to find the Gm/e, 
Scem caſe, fearful, yielding, what you will, 
Bur ſtill prolong the Treaty all you can, 
To gain tne King more time for his Eſcape. 
. Zo = Hh vndertake 1 It 
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Nay, no thanks my Son, 
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Grill. Yes , Faith, we paſt like beaten Romans underneath the 
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q- -.. Enter Marmoutier, 
Nay then, another minute muſt be given. 
O how 1 bluſh, that thou ſhouldſt ſee thy King 
Do this low Act that leſlens all his Fame : 
Death, muſt a Rebel force me from my Love / 
If it muſt be—— _ 
Mar. It mult not, cannot be. 
Grill, No, nor ſhall not Wench, as long as my Soul wears a Body, 
Xing. Secure in that, Ile truſt thee; Shalll truſt thee ? 
For Conquerors have Charms, and Women Frailty : 
Farewel, Thou may'ſt behold me King agen, 
- My Souls not yet depos'd, why then farewel, 
Fle ſay*t as comfortably as I can : | 
But O curs*d Gui/e, for preſſing on my time, 
And cutting off Ten thouſand more Adieus. 
*> Mar. The moments that retard your Flight are Traytors, 
Make haſte my Royal Maſter to be ſafe, 
And ſave me with you, for Vle ſhare your Fate. 
King. Wilt thou go too 
Then I am reconciPd to Heaven'again : 
O welcoine thou good Angel of my way, 
Thou Pledge and Omen of my fate Rerurn; 
Not Greece, nor hoſtile F#no cou'd deſtroy 
The Hero that abandon'd burning Troy, 
He ſcap'd the dangers of the dreadful. Night, i; 
When loaded with his Gods he took his Flight. fp 
{ Exeunt King, leading her, 


SC T.V. 
SCENE, Th Caſtle of Bloile. 


Enter Grillon, Alphonſo Corſo. 


eee _— 


Grill. XY T Elcome Colonel, welcome to Blo/e. 
Alph. Since laſt we parted at the Barricadoes, 
[The World's turn'd upſide down. 
Grill, No, Faith, *tis better, now *tis downſide up, 
Our part o*th? wheel is riſing, tho? but ſlowly. 
Alph. Who lookt for an Aſſembly of the States ?:;;- + 
Grill, When the King, was, eſcap'd from" Paris,!. antFgot out of the 
Toyles, *twas Une for the Gm;ſe to take?em down,and pitch others : that 
1s, to treat for the calling of a Parliament, where being ſure of the Ma- 
Jor part, he might get by Law, what he had miſg?d by Force. 


Alph, 
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Alph. But why ſhould the King aſſemble the States to ſatisfie the 
Guiſe after ſo many Afﬀeronts ? : En 

Grill. For the ſame reaſon that-a Man 1n1a Duel ſays, he has received 

fatisfaction when he is firſt wounded, and afterwards difarm'd. 

Alph. But why this Parliament at Blozs, and not at Paris ? 

Grill. Becauſe no Barricado's have .been made at Blois ; This Blozs is 

a very little Town, and the King can draw .itafter him. 

- Bat Paris isa damiid, ynweildy Bulk, and when the Preachers draw a- 
gainſt the King, a Parſon in a Pulpit 1s a devilifh Fore-horſe.- . 
Beſides, I found in that Inſurre&tion, what dangerous Beaſts theſe 
Townſmen are; I tell you, Colonel, a Man had better deal with ten 
of their Wives, than with one zealous Citizen : 

O your inſpir?d Cuckold is moſt implacable. . | (, 
: 2 there any ſeeming kindneſs between the King, and the Duke 
ol Guzſe * FLO : 

Grill, Yes, moſt wonderful : They are as dear to one another; as an 
old Uſurer, and a rich young Heir upon a Mortgage. The King 1s 
very Loyal to the Gai/e, andthe Guz/e is very gracious to the King : 
Then the Cardinal of G«:ſe, and the Archbiſhop of Lyoxs are the two 
Pendants, that are always hanging at :the Royal Ear; They eaſe His 
Majeſty of all the Spiritual buſineſs, and the G«i/e of all the: Temporal, 
ſo that the King is certainly the happieſt Prince in Chr:/terder, without 
any care upon him : ſo yielding up every thing to hisLoyal Subjects, 
that he*s infallibly in the way of being the greateſt, and.moſt glorious 
King 1n all the world. 78 

Alph, Yet I have heard, he made a ſharp reflecting Speech upon [their 
Party at the opening of the Parliament, admoniſh'd men of their Duties, 
pardon'd what was paſt, but ſeem'd to threaten Vengeance if they per- 
liſted for the future. 

Grill. Yes, and then they all took the Sacrament together : He pro- - 
miſing to unite himſelf to them, and they to obey him according to the 
Laws; yet the very next morning they went on,. in purſuance of their 
old Commonwealth deſigns, as viotently as ever. Ge THEY | 

Alph. Now 1 am dull enough to think they have broken their Oath. 

Grill, I but you are but one private man, . and they are the three 
States; and if they Vote that they have not broken their Oaths, Who - 
Is to be Judge ?* TEES] 

Alph. There's one above. ute 2288 ): :31 

Grill. T hope you mean in Heaven, or elſe you area bolder Man than 
I am in Parliament time ; bur here comes the Maſter :and\my Necce.” 

Alph. Heaven preſerve him, if a-Man may pray for him without . 
Treaſon. N 4 

Grill, O Yes, You may pray for. him, -the Preachers of the Grrfes 
fide, do that moſt formally : Nay, You may beſaffer'd civilly tordrink 
his Health, be of the Coutt, and Keep's place of Profitunder him: For 

in ſhort, "tis a judg'd Caſe of Conſcience; to make your beſt ofthe King, . 

and to ſide againſt him. 
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48 . The Dukeof GUISE. 
Enter King and Marmoutier. 
King. Grillon, be near me, 
There's ſomething for my ſervice to be done, 


Your Orders will be ſudden, now withdraw. 
Grill, aſide. } Well, I dare truſt my Neece, even tho? ſhe comes of 


my own Family ; but if ſhe Cuckolds my good Opinion of her Honeſty, 
there” s a whole Sex falln under a General Rule without one Exception 
LExennt Grill. and Ph. 
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Mer. You bid my Uncle wair = 
King, Yes. 
Mar. This hour. 
Kg. 1 think it was. 
Aar. Something of moment hangs upon this hour. 
King. Not more on this, than on the next and next, 
My time is all tz*ne up on Utury ; 

I never am beforehand with my hours, 
Butevery one has work betore it comes. 
Aar. Theres ſomething for my ſervice to be done, 

Thoſe were.your words. 
King. And you defire their. meaning: 
Mar. I dare not ask, and yet perhaps may LDF 
King. *Tis ſearching therewhere Heaven can only pry, 
Not Man, who knows not man but by ſurmile ; 
Nor Devils, nor Angels of a purer Mould, EY. 
Can trace the winding Labyrinths of Thought, . 
[ tell thee, Marmonrier, I never ſpeak RSS. 2 £21 | 
Not when alone, for fear ſome F iend ſhould hear, 
And blab my Secrets our. 
ar. You hate the Gui/ſe. | | 
King. True, I did hate him. 
Mar.. And you hate him ftill. 
King, Fam reconcil'd. 
| Mar. Your Spirit is too high, 
Great Souls forgive not injuries, till time 
Has put their Enemies into their power, 
That they may ſhew Forgiveneſs is their own ; 
For elſe ?cis fear to puniſh that forgives : 
hey - Coward, not the King. 
King. He has ſubmitted. : 
Mar. In ſhow, for in effect beftill inſults. 
King. Well, Kings muſt bear ſometimes. 
- Mar. They muſt, till they can ſhake their burden off, 
as that's I think, your aim. | 
King. Miſtaken {till : Hd gy hl 
All Favours, all Profeingents paſe Eh them, SENG Ed oh. 
Pm pliant, and they mould meas they pleaſe.” * TT, 
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Mar. Theſe are your Arts to make 'em more ſecure, 
Juſt fo your Brother usd the Admiral. 
Brothers may think, and att like Brothers too. | 
King. What ſaid you, ha! what mean you Marmontier ? 


Mar. Nay, what mean you ? That ſtart betray'd you, Sir.. 


King. This is no Vigil of St. Bartholmew. 
Nor tis Blois Paris. 

Mar. ?Tis an open Town. 

King. What then! _ | 

Mar, Whereyou are ſtrongeſt. 

King, Well, what then ? 

AMar. No more, but you have Power, and are provok'd. 

King. O! Thou haſt ſet thy Foot upon a Snake, 
Get quickly off, or-it will ſting.thee dead, 

Mar. Can I unknow it ? 

King. No, but keep it ſecret. 


Mar. Think; Sir, your thoughts are {till as much your own, 


As when you kept the Key of your own Breaſt : 
But ſince you let me in;1 find it fild | 
With Death and Horrer ; you would murder G/c. 
King. Murder ! what Murder ! uſe a ſofter word, 
And call it Soveraign Juſtice.. 
Mar. WowdI cou'd : 
But Juſtice bears the Godlike ſhape of Law, : 
And Law requires Defence, an equal Plea 
Betwixt th* Offender, and the Righteous Judge. 
King. Yes, when th? Offender can be judg*d by Laws, 
But when his Greatneſs overturns:theScales, 
Then Kings are Juſtice in the laſt Appeal : 
And forc'd by ſtrong Neceſlity may itrike, 
In which indeed they aſlert the Publick Good, 
And, like ſworn Surgeons, lop the gangreen'd Limb : 
Unpleaſant wholſom work. | | 
Ma?. If this be needful. : 
Kivg. Ha, didſt not thou thy ſelf in fathoming 
The depth of my deſigns, drop there the Plummet? 
Didſt thou not ſay Affronts, ſo Great, ſo Publick, 
I never could forgive ? 
Mar. 1 did; but yet | 
wha 5 W hat means, But yet ? *Tis Evidence ſo full, 
Hf the laſt Trumpet ſounded in my Ears | 
Undaunted I ſhould meet the Saints balf way - 
And in theFace of Heayen maintain the Fact. 
Aliar. Maintain it then to Heaven, but not to me : 
Do you love me ? | 
King. Can you doubt it? 
Ar. Yes, I can doubt it, if you can 6 eny.:. 
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Love begs once more this great Offenderss life, 
Can you forgive the man youjuſtly hate, 
That hazards both your Life and Crown to ſpare him ? 

One whom you may ſuſpect I more than pity, 
{For T wow'd have you ſee that what I ask, 
1 know is wond?rous difficult to grant ) 
Can you be thus extravagantly Good ? | 
King. What then ? For I begin to fear my firmneſs - 
And doubt the ſoft deſtruction of your tongue. 
Mar. Then in return, I ſwear to Heaven, and you, 
To give you all the preference of my Soul - 
No Rebel Rivalto diſturb you there, 
Let him but live, that he may be my Convert. 
[King walks a while, then wipes his eyes, and ſpeaks 
King. Yowve Conquer'd, all that's paſt ſhall be forgiv*n, 
My laviſh Love has made a laviſh Grant : | 
But know this ACt of Grace ſhall be my laſt. 
Let him repent, yes, let him well repenr, 
Let him deſiſt, and tempt Revenge no-further : 
For by yond Heaven that's Confcions of his Crimes, 
I will no more by Mercy be betray'd. 
[Deputies appearing at the Door. 
The Deputies are entring, You mult leave me : 
Thans Tyrant Buſineſs all my hours ufurps, 
And makes me live for others. Hs 
Mar. Now Hceav*n reward you with a proſperous Reign, 
And grant you never may be good in vain. [LExit, 
[Enter Deputies of the Three States, Cardinal of Guiſe, and 
Archbiſhop of Lyons, at the Head of %m. 
King, Well, my good Lords, what matters of importance 
Employ*d the States this Morning ? b | 
Archb, One high Point ' ': | | 
Was warmly canvaſs*d in the Commons Houſe, 
4nd will be ſoon Reſolv'd. 
King, W hat was't! 
Card. Succeſlion. 

King, That's one high Point indeed, but not to be 
S6 warmly canvaſs*d, or ſo ſoon reſolv'd. 

Card, Things neceſſary mult ſometimes be ſudden. 

King. No ſindden danger threatens yon, my Lord. 

Archb. W hat may be ſudden, muſt be counted ſo ; 

We hope, and wiſh Your Life: Bat Yours, and-ours, 
Are in the hand of Heaven, 
King. My Lord, They are: 
Yet in a Natural way I may live long, 
If Heaven and You my Loyal Subjects pleaſe. 
Archb, But ſince good Princes, like your Majeſty, 


Et 
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Take care of dangers meerly poſſible, 
Which may concern their Subjects whoſe they arc, 
And for whom Kings are made. 

King. Yes, we for them, 

And they for us, the Benefits are mutual, 

And ſo the Tyes are too. 

Card, To cut things ſhort, 

The Commons will decree to exclude Navar 

From the Succeſſion of the Realm of France. 

King. Decree, my Lord! What one Eſtate decree, 
Where then are the other two, and what aml1 ? 

The Government is caſt up ſomewhat ſhort, 

The Clergy and Nobility caſheer'd, - * 

Five hundred popular Figures on a Row, 

And I my ſelf that am, or ſhould be: King, | 

An o*regrown Cypher ſet before theSum :. 

What Reaſons-urge our Soveraigns for th? Excluſion ? 
Archb. He ſtands ſuſpectedsSir, of Herefie: . pf 
King. Has he been calPd'to make his juſt defence ? ? 
Card. That needs not, for "ris known. Koran) 

King, To whom? 
Card, The Commons. 


King. What it thoſe Gods the Commons do not know ? 


But Hereſie you Church-men teach us Vulgar, 
Suppoſcs obſtinate and ſtiff perſiſting : 
In Errors prov*d, long Adinonitions made, 
And all rejected, has this Courſe been us'd ? 
Arcbb, We grant it has not, but — 
King. Nay, give me leave, 
I urge from your own grant it has not bee? 3 Grate; 
If then in proceſs of a petty Sum, '. * - 41rvrrted 
Both parties having not. been fully heard, 9 ee 0 
No Sentence can be giv'n: - 
Much leſs if the Succeſſion of a Crown, 
Which after my deceaſe, by Right Inherent, 
Devolves upon my Brother of Navar. : : 
Card, The Right of Souls is ſtill to be preferr'dy,.. 
eligion muſt not ſuffer for a Claim. 


King. If Kings may be exclided, or depordy. . * 51/5 (+ 


Whene're you cry Religion to the Crow?d, 

That Doctrine makes Rebellion Orthodox, 

And Subje(ts muſt be Traytors tobe: ave. 
Archb. Then Hereſy's eritaiPd upon the Throne. 


King. You would entail Confation, Wars and: - AER | x : | 


Thoſe ills are Certain, what you name Conungent.! 
| know my Brother's nature, is fncere, . ... . | 
Above deceit, no crookedneſs-of thought, 

H, 2 


g2 
Says, what he means, and what he ſays, performs : 
Brave, but not raſh; ſucceſsful, but not proud, 


So much acknowledging, that he's uneaſfie, 
Till every petty ſervice be o're-paid. 
Archb. Some ſay revengeful. 
King. Some then libel him : 
But that*s what both of us. have learn'c to bear. 
He can forgive, but you diſdain forgiveneſs : 
Your Chiefs are they no Libel muſt profane : 
Honour?s 2 Sacred Thing in all but Kings ; 
But when your Rhimes aſlaſſinate our Fame, 
You hu z your nauſeous, blund”ring; Ballad-wits, 
And jay 'em as if Nonſence were a merit, 
If it can mean but Treaſon. 
Archb. Sir we have many Arguments to urge 
King, And I have more toanſwer, let*em know 
My Royal Brother of Navar ſhall ſtand 
Secure by Right, by Merit, and my Love... 
God, and good men will never fail. his Cauſe, 
And all the bad ſhall be conſtrain'd: by Laws. 
Archb. Since gentle means exclude Navar are vain, 
To morrow in the States *ewill be proposd, 
To make the Dake of Gu:/c Lieutenant General, 
Which power molt graciouſly confirm'd by you, 
Will ſtop this headlong Torrent of Spycceſlion,: 
That bears Religion, Laws, and all betoxe ir : 
In hope yowll not oppoſe what mult be done, 
We wiſh you, Sir, a long and proſp*rous Reign. 
LExeunt Omnes 
King, To morrow Gu:fe is made Lientenant General, 

Why then to morrow I no more am King ; 
Tis time to puſh my ſlack*nd vengeance home, - 
To be a King, or not to be at all ; 
'The Vow that manacled my Rage is loos'd, 
Even Heaven is wearied with repeated Crimes, 
Till lightning flaſhes round to guard the Throne, 
And the curb'd Thunder grumbles to be gone. 

LEnter Grillon to byn. 

Grill, ?Tis juſt the pointed hour you bid me wait. 

So juſt, as if thou wert inſpir'd to come ; 
el of my Throne, 
elf ſo many Years, 


K 
GC 


If Kings will 


The Duke of GUISE. 


4 but the Ring, 


King. 

As if the Guardian 

Who had o'reſlept 

Juſt now was rouz'd, and brought thee to my reſcue. 
Grill, 1 hear the Ga;ſe will be Lieutenant General. 

And canſt thou ſuffer it ? 

rit, then well may I. 


ſo civil to their Subjects, to give up all things on 
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The Duke of GUISE. | 


they firſt turn Rebels to themſelves, and that's a fair exam 
Friends; *Slife, Sir, ?tis a dangerous matter to be Lo 


53 


ple for their 
yal on the wrong 


ſide, to ſerve my Prince in ſpight of him if you'l be a Royaliſt your 
ſelf, there are Millions of honeſt Men will fight for you; bur if you w'on 


not, there are few will hang for you. 
King, No more; I amrefoly'd. 
The courſe of things can be with-held no longer 
From breaking forth to their appointed end : 
My vengeance, ripen'd in the womb of time, 
Preſſes, for birth, and longs to be diſclos'd. 
Gr:llon the Guife is doom?d——to ſudden death : 
The Sword muſt end him ; Has not thine an Edge ? 
Grill. Yes, and a point too; Ple challenge him : 


King. bid thee kill him. 
Grill, So I mean to do. 
King. Without thy hazard. 


Grill. Now I underſtand you, I ſhou'd murder him : 


I am your Soldier. Sir, but not your Hangman. 
King. Doſt thou not hate him 2? 
Grill. Yes. - 

King. Haſt thou not ſaid, 

That he deſerves it ? 

Grill. Yes, but how have I 

Deſery'd to doa Murder ? 
King. ?Tis no Murder : 

"Tis Soveraign Juſtice urg?d from Self Defence. 
Grill, ?Tisall confelt, and yetl dare not dot. 
King. Go, thou art a Coward. 

.. Grill. You are wy King. 
Xing. Thou ſay*lt thou dar?ſt not kill kim. 
Grill, Were a Coward, 1 had been a Villain, 
And then I durſt ha* don't. 


King. Thou halt done worſe in thy long courſe of Arms, 


Haſt thou ne*re kilPd a Man ? 
Grill. Yes when a Man wou'd have kilPd me. 


King. Haſt thou not plunder*d from the helpleſs Poor ? 


Snatch*d from the ſweating Labourer his Food 


Grill. Sir, 1 have eaten and drunk in my own defence, 


When I was hungry and thirſty, 
I have plunder®d, 
When you have not paid me 
I have been content with a Farmers Daughter, 
When a better Whore was not to be had. 


Asifor Catting off a Traytor, Þle execute him lawfully 
In my own Function, when 1 meet him in the Field; 
But for your Chamber-practice, that's not my Talent. 


King. Is wy Revenge Unjuſt, or Tyrannous ? 


Calkins. 


,, Heaven 


54. The Duke of GUISE. 
Heaven knows, 1 love not Blood. : 
Grill. No, for your Mercy is your only Vice. 
You may diſpatch a Rebel lawfully, 
But the miſchief is, that Rebel 
Has given me my Life at the Barricadoes, 
And till I have return'd his Bribe, 
I am not upon even terms with him. 
_  Kins, Give me thy hand, I love thee not the worſe ; 
Make much of Honour, *tis a Saldier's Conſcience, 
Thou ſhalt not do this Att, thowrt &en too good ; 
Bur keep my Secret, for that's Conſcience too. 
Grill. When 1 diſcloſe it, think I am a Coward. 
King, No more of that, I know thou art not one: 
Call Zognac hither ſtraight, and St. Malin , H 
Bid Larchant find ſome unſuſpetted meats 
To keep Guards doubled at the Council door, 
That none paſs in or out, bur thoſe I call: 
The reſt le think on further, ſo farewel. 
Grill, Heaven bleſs your Majeſty! ea | 
Tho? Ile not kill him for you, I'de defend you when he's kill'd, 


For the honeſt part of the Jobb let me alone.  [[Exernt ſeveratly. 
The Scene opens, and diſcovers Men and Women at a Banquet, 
Malicorne ſtanding by. 


Mal, This is the Solemn Annual Feaſt I keep, 
As this day Twelve Years on this very hour 
I fign'd the Contratt for my Soul with Hell ; 
I barter*d it for Honours, Weatth, and Pleaſure, 
Three things which mortal Men do covet moſt, 
And, Faith, I over-ſold it to the Fiend - 
What, One and twenty Years, Nine yet to come, ny 
How can a Soul be worth ſo much to Devils ? | 
O how I hug my ſelf, to out-wit theſe Fools of Hell! 
And yet a ſudden damp, I know not why, 
Has fivd my ſpirits, and like a heavy weight 
Hangs on their active ſprings, I want a Song 
To rouze me, my blood freezes : Muſick there ? 


A SONG and Dane. 


Shepherdeſs. Ell me Thirſisz __ Anguiſh , 
Why you Sigh, and why you Laugwiſn ; 
When: the | © old. 4 Tax Aadbre, 
Grants the Bleſſing of Poſſeſſing, 
What can Love and 1 do more? 


Shepherd. Think it's Love beyond all meaſure 
_— HMakgs me -+ of og with x are ; 


Strength 


# 


The Dake of GUISE. 
Strength of Cordial may deſtroy, 
And ps Bleſſing . of . Poſſeſſing AS 
Kills me with exceſs of Foy. 


Shepherdeſs. Thirſis, how can 7 believe you ? 
- But confeſs, and Dle forgive your, @ 
Men are falſe, and fo are yol;, ©@ _ 
Never Nature framd a Creature 
To enjoy, aud yet. be true. 


Shepherd. Mines a Flame beyond expiring, 
Still poſſeſſing, ſtill deſiring. 
Fit for ' Loves Imperial Crown ; 
Ever ſhining, and refinin 
Still Fs 66 tis Mc | 
[ Loud knocking at the door. 
Enter Servant. 
What Noiſe 1s that ? | 
Serv, Anill-look'd furly Man, 
Witha hoarſe voice, ſays he muſt ſpeak with you. 
Mal. Tell him I dedicate this day to pleaſure, 


I neither have, nor will have Buſineſs with him. [CExit. Serv. 
W hat louder yet, what ſawcy Slaveis this ? [Knocks louder. 
Re-enter Servant. 


Serv, He ſays you have, and muſt have Buſineſs with him, 
Come out, or hell come in, and ſpoil your Mirth. 
Mal. 1 wo®n not. ” Serv. 
Serv. Sir, 1dare not tell him ſo. [Knocks again more fiercely. 
My hair ſtands up in briſtles when I ſee him - - 
The Dogs run into Corners ; the Spade Bitch 
Bayesat his back, and howls. : 
Mal. Bid him enter, and go off thy ſelf. [Exit Serv. 
| [Scene cloſes upon the Company. 
Enter Melanax, an Hour-glaſs in his hand almoſt empty. 
How dar*ſt thou interrupt my ſofter hours ? | 
By Heaven Ile ramm thee in ſome knotted Oak; 
Where thou ſhalt ſigh and groan to whilftling winds, 
Upon the lonely Plain : | E 
Or Þle confine thee deep in the Read Sea grov'ling on the Sands, 
Ten thouſand Billows rowling o're thy head. = 
At. Hoh, hoh, hoh. 
Mal. LaugWſt thou,” malicious Fiend ? 
Ple ope my Book of bloody Characters, 
Shall rumple up thy tender airy Limbs, 


_ Like Parchment on a flame. 


Mel. Thou canſt not do't; 
Behold this Hoyr-glaſs. 


<6 The Duke of GUISE. 


Mal, Well, and what of that ? 

24:1. Sect thou theſe ebbing Sands ? 
They run for thee, and when their Race is run, 
Thy Lungs the Bellows of thy mortal breath, 
Shall ſink for ever down, and heave. no more. 

Mal. What, relfy Fiend ? 

Nine years thou halt to ſerve. 

41, Not full Nine Minutes. 

A141. Thou ly*ſt, look on thy Bond; and view the date : 

24:1. Then wilt thou ſtand to that without Appeal ? 

Mat. | willſo, help me Heav*n. 

1:1. So take thee Hell. [ Gzves him the Bond, 
There, Fool, behold, who lyes, the Devil or thou ? 

A1al. Ha ! One and twenty Years are ſhrunk to twelve, 
Do my Eyes dazle ? 

Atl. No, they ſee too true : 

They dazPd once, I caſt a Miſt before cm, 
So what was figur?d Twelve, to thy dull ſight 
Appear'd full Twenty one. 

AMal. There's Equity in Heaven for this, a Cheat. 

cl, Fool, thou haſt quitted thy Appeal to Heaven; 
Toſtand to this. | 

1:1. Then I am. loſt for eyer: 

Mel, Thou art. 

' Mal. O why was I not warn'd before ? 

Al. Yes, to repent, then thon hadſt cheated me. 

Mal. Add but aday, but half a day, an hour - 
For fixty Minutes Ple forgive nine Years. 

AMel. No not a Moments thonght beyond my time :: 
Diſpatch, ?us much below me to attend. | 
For one poor ſingle Fare. 

al. So pitileſs ? 

But yet I may command thee, and I will: 

- love the &nj/e even with my lateſt breath 
Beyond my Soul, and my loſt:hopes of Heawn ;. 
[ charge thee by my. ſhort-liv*d power, diſclaſe 
What Fate attends my Maſter. ; 

Atl, If he goes 
To Council when he next ts calPd, he dyes: 

Mal. Who waits ? | 

Enter Servant. 
_ Go, give my Lord my laſt adiev, 
Say I ſhall never ſee his-Eyes agen : 
But if he goes when next hes call'd to Council, 
Bid him believe my lateſt breath, he dyes. LExit Serv. 
The Sands run yet, Odo not ſhake the Glaſs ;- [Devil ſhakes the 


L ſhall be thine too ſoon, cowd I.repent, Glaſs. 
Heay*ns. 


The Duke of: & UT SP. 
Heaven's not confin'd to Moments,'Mercy-/i 13 11 -C TIER 
Ael. 1 ſee thy Prayers diſperſt into the*winds, © 
And Heayn has puft %*em by : DEL 
I was an Angel once of foremoſt Rank, pe 
Stood next the ſhining Throne, and wink'd but half, 
So almoſt gaz'd I glory inthe Face —- 
That I could bear it, and ſtar'd farther in, 
*Twzs but a Moments pride, and yet I fell, 
For ever fell, but Man, baſe Earth-born Man, 
Sins paſt a 'Sum, and might be' pardon'd more, Le 
And yet ?tis juſt , for we were perfect Light, = op 
And ſaw our Crimes, Man:in his Body's mire, | GE 
Half-ſoul, Half-clod, ſinks blindfold into fin, 
Betray*'d by Frauds without, and Luſts. within. 
Mal. Then I have hope. h 
Mel, Not ſo, I preact*d on purpoſe pe 
To make thee loſe this Moment of thy Prayer, CES 4 
Thy Sand creeps low, Deſpair, Deſpair, Deſpair. rhe 4 
Mal. Where am | now ? Upon the brink of Life, 
The Gulph before me, Devils to puſh me on, 
And Heaven behind me cloſing all its doors. 
A thouſand Years for ev'ry Hour Pve paſt, 
O cou'd 1 ſcape fo cheap ! But Ever, Ever, 
Still to begin an endleſs round of Woes, 
To be renew?d for Pains, and laſt for Hell? 
Yet can Pains laſt, when Bodies cannot laſt ? 
Can earthy Subſtance endleſs Flames endure ? 
Or when one Body wears, and flits away, 
Do Souls thruſt-forth artother Cruſt of Clay ?' 
To fence and guard their tender forms from Fire»——— 
I feel my heart-ſtrings rend, Pm here, Pm gone : 
jo Thus Men too careleſs of their future State, 
of Diſpute, know nothing, and believe too late. 
'n | [A fiaſhof Lightning, they ſink together. 
[. Duke of Guiſe, Cardinal, Aumale. 
Card, A dreadful Meſſage-from a dying Man, 
A propheſie indeed / 27 BBB Bhs 34 ; 
No For Souls juſt quitting Earth, peep-into Heaven, 
Make ſwift Acquaintancez with-their Kindred forms; - 
And Partners of Immortal Secrets grow. 
Aum, ? Tis good to kkanon the ſecurer ſide: 
m" When Life depends, the mighty Stake is ſuch, 
p Fools fear too little, and they dare too much. 
; Enter Archbiſhop. _ * 
Guiſe. You have prevail, I-will not go to Council, 
I have provok*d my Soveraign paſt a Pardon, 
It but remains to doubt if be dare kill me; 
A Then: 


$$  _ The Dag of GUISE. 
Then if he dares but. to be-juſt,. dye, :;-- 
Tis too much odds againſt me, Ile depart, 
And finiſh greatneſs at ſome ſafer time. 
Archb, By Heaven ?tis Harry*s Plot to fright you hence, 
That, Coward-like, you Wight forſake your Friends. 
Guiſe. The Devil foretold it dying Adalicorne, + 
Archb. Yes, ſome Court-Devil, no doubt : 
If you depart, conſider, good my Lord, | 
You are the Maſter-ſpring that move our Fabrick, 
Which once remoy?*d, our motion 1s no more. 
Without your preſence, which buoys up our hearts, 
'The League will ſink beneath a Royal Name: 2 
Th? inevitable Yoke prepar*d for Kings, | | ws 
Will ſoon be ſbaken off; things done, repeal'd ; ry 
And things undone, paſt future Means to do. | [7 
Card. | Let, - I begin to taſte his Reaſons. 
Archb. Nay, were the danger certain of your ſtay, 
An A& ſo mean would loſe you all your Friends, 
And leave you ſingle: to the T'yrant's Rage : 
Then better *tis to hazard Life alone, 
Than Life, and Friends, and Reputation too. 
Guiſe. Since more 1 am confirm?'d, Ple ſtand the ſhock :: 
Where e*re he dares to call, I dare to go. 
My Friends are many, faithful and ynited, 
He will not venture on ſo raſh a deed; 
And now I wonder I ſhould fear that Force, 
Which I have us*d to Conquer and Contemn. 
Enter Marmoutier. 
Archb. Your Tempter comes, perhaps, to turn the Scale, 
And warn you got to go. | wh | 
Guiſe, O fear her not, Fu | 
[ will be there.  _[ Exeunt Aghbiſhop and Cardinal, 
What can ſhe mean, Repent ? 
Or is it caſt betwixt the King and her 
To ſound me? Come what will, it warms my heart 
With ſecret joy, which theſe my ominous: Stateſmen 
Left dead within me, ha! ſhe turns away. 
Mar. Do you not wonder atthis Vit, Sir ? 
Gu/e. No, Madam, lI at laſt have gain'd the Point 
Of mightieſt Minds to wonder now at nothing. "3h 
Aar. Believe me, G#:/c, *twere gallantly reſoly?d, 
If you cou'd carry't on the inſide too, | 
Why came that Sigh uncalPd ? For Love'of ate 
Partly perhaps, but more for thirſt of Glory, 
Which now again dilates it ſelf in Smiles, 
2.5 1f you ſcorn'd that I ſhould know your purpoſe. 
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{ 41/e, 1 ch?nge,?tis true, becauſe | love you ſti 
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The Duke of GUISE. 
Love you, O Heava, ev'n intmy own deſpight, , 
I tell you all even at that very moment, 
I know you ſtraight betray me to the King. 
Mar. © Guiſe 1 never did; but, Sir, I come \ 
To tell you, I muſt never ſee you more. 
Guiſe, The King?s at Blo:s, 'and you have reaſon for'c, 
Therefore what am1 to expect from pity ? 
From yours, I mean, when you behold me ſlain. 
Mar. Firſt anſwer me and'then Vle ſpeak'my hear t, 
Have you, O G:/e, ſince your laſt Solemn Oaths, 
Stood firm to what you ſwore ? Be plain, my Lord, 
Or run it ore a while, becauſe agen 
I tell you I muſt never. ſee you more. is | 
Guiſe, Never ! She's ſet on by the King to ſift me, 
Why by that Nerve then, all I have ſworn 
Is true, as that the King deſigns to end me. 
Mar. Keep your Obedience, by the Saints you live. . 
Guifſe. Then mark; tis judg?d by heads grown white in Counct, 
This very day he means to cut me off, | 
Mar. By Heaven then yowr forſworne, yowve broke your Vows. 
Gniſe By you the Juſtice of the Earth I have nor. 
Mar. By you Diſſembler of the world you have, 
I know the King. | 


Guiſe, — do believe you, Madam. 

Atar. [ have try?d you both. | 

Guiſe, -—— Not me, the King you mean, - 

Mar, ———Dotheſ o'reboyling Anſwers, ſuit the Gus/cy 


But go to Council, Sir, there ſhew your truth, 

If youare innocent you're ſafe, but O 

If I ſhou?d chance to ſee you ſtretcht along, 

Your Love, O Gui/e, and your Ambition gone - 
That venerable Aſpect pale with death, 

I muſt conclude you merited your end. 

Guiſe, You muſt, you will, and ſmile upon my murder, 
Mar, Therefore if you are conſcious of a Breach, 
Confeſs it to me, lead me to the King, 

He has promis'd me to conquer his Revenge, 

And place you next him; therefore if you're right, 

Make me not fear it by Aſſeverations : 

But ſpeak your hearc, and O reſolve me truly. | 

Guiſe. -—— Madam, I ha? thought,and truſt you with my Soul; 
You ſaw but now my parting with my Brother, | 
The Prelate too of Lyors,”twas debated 
Warmly againſt me that I ſhould go on. 

Mar, Did I not tell you, Sir ? 

Guiſe. . True, but in ſpight 
Ot thoſe Imperial Arguments they urg 0, 

| 2 
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Guiſe, O fay not ſo, for-Qace again Vle ſee you, 
Were you this very.Night to lodge with, Angels, 
Yet ſay not Never; for 7 hope by Virtue - LN 
To merit Heaven, and wed you late in Glory. REC 
Mar. This Night, my Lord, I'm a Recluſe for ever, 
Guiſe, Ha ! Stay till Morning Tapers are t@o dim Fr ap 
Stay till the Sun riſes to ſalute you; _ A 
Stay till 7 lead youto that diſmal Den 
Of Virgins, buried quick, and ſtay for Ever. 
Mar. Alas ! Your Suit is vain, for 7 have yow'*dit: 


Nor was there any other way to clear | \ 

Fl? imputed-Stains of my ſuſpected Honour. 
Guſe. Hear me a word, one $14, ie Tear at parting, 5 

And one laſt Look; for, O my © city Saint, 

1 ſee your Face pale, as the Ch: 111i; 

At Adan?s Fall. | - 


Mar. O Heaven I now confeſ:. 
My heart bleeds for thee Ge. 

Guiſe, Why Madam, why ? 

Mar. Becauſe by. this Diſorder, 

And that ſad Fate that bodes upon your Brow, 
1do believe you love me mcre than Glory. 

Guiſe. Withoutan Oath 7do, therefore have Mercy, . 
And think not Death cou'd make me tremble thus : 

Be pitiful to thoſe Infirmitics 
Which thus Unman me, ſtay tillthe CounciPs ore; 
If youare pleagd to grant an houror two 
To my laſt Prayer, Vle thank you as my Saint ; 
If you refuſe me, Madam, I'le not murmur. 

Mar, Alas, my Guiſe! O Heav?n what did 7 ſay ? 
But take it, take it, if it be-too-kind, 
Honour may pardn it, fince it is my lalt. 

Guiſe. O let mecraw'l, Vile as / am, and kiſs [She g1ves hin 
Your Sacred Robe. Is't poſſible, Your Hand ! her hand. 
© that it were my laft expiring Moment, 
For I ſhall never taſte the like again, | 

Aar. Farewel my Proſelyte, your better Genius 
Watch your Ambition, | 

. Gmiſe, Thave none but you, 
Muſt 7 ne're ſee you more ? 


The: Puke of 'GUISE: PEE 
Mar, 1 have ſworn you muſt not : DET ; 
- Which thought thus roots me here, melts my reſolyes, _ [Weeps. 
And makes me loyter when the Angels call ne. - © [- 
Guife, O ye Celeſtial Dewes! O Paradiſe ! ER 
O Heay'n /-O Joys! Ne're to be taſted more, 
Mar. Nay take a little more, cold armonter, 
The temperate, devoted armontier | 
Is gone, alaſt Embrace I mult bequeath you. 
Guiſe, And O let me return it withanother, 
Mar. Farewell for ever; Ah, G;/e, tho? now we part, 
In the bright Orbs prepar*d us by our Fates, | 
Our Souls ſhall meet Farewell—and 79s ſing above; 
Where no Ambition, nor State-Crime, the happier ſpirits prove, _. 
But all are bleſt, and all enjoy an everlaſting Loye. Exit, Mar. 
[Guiſe ſolus. | 
Guiſe. Glory, whereart thou ? Fame, Revenge, Ambition, 

Where are you fled ? there's Ice upon my Nerves : | 

My Salt, my Mettal, and my Spirit's gone, 

PalPd as a Slave that's Bed-rid with a n Agus, 

1 wiſh my fleſh were off - What now ! Thou bleed'ſt ! 

Thrce and no more ! What then ? And why what then ? 

But juſt three drops ! And why not juſt three drops, 

As well as four or five, -or five and twenty ? [Enter Page. 
Page. My Lord, your Brother and the Archbiſhop wait you. 
Guiſe, I come, down Devil, ha! Muſt 7 tumble too ? 

Away ye Dreams, What if it thunder'd Now ? 

Or if a Raven croſs*d me in my way, 

Or now it comes, becaule laſt Night I dreamt 

The Council-Hall was hung with Crimſon round, 

And all the Cieling plaiſter'd o're with black. 

No more, blue Fires, and ye dull rowling Lakes, 

 Fathomleſs Caves, ye Dungeons of- old Night, 

Fantoms be gone, if 7 muſt dye, Vle fall 

True Politittan, and defie you all. 


S GENE IL 


The Court before the Council-Z7all. 
Grillon, Larchant, Sowlajers plac?d, People crowding. 


Grill. Are your Guards doublI'd, Captain ? 

Larch, Sir, They are. 

Grill, When the Guife comes, remember your Petition, 
Make way there for his Eminence; Give back, 
Your Eminence comes late. | | 

Enter two Cardinals, Counſellors, the Cardinal of Guiſe, 
 JArchbiſhopof Lyons, laſt the Guiſe, 
Guiſe, Well, Colonel, Ate we Friends ? 


Grill, 
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Grill. Faith, I think not. 
Guiſe.: Give me your - Hand. 
Grill, No, for that gives a; Heart. 
Guiſe. Yet we ſhall claſp in Heaven. 
Grill. By Heaven we ſhall not, 
Unleſs it he with Gripes. 
Guiſe, True Grillon ſtill. 
Larch, My Lord. | 
Guiſe, Ha Captain, you are well attended, 
If I miſtake not, Sir, your Number*s doubPd. 
Larch, All theſe have ſerv'd againſt the Hereticks, 
And therefore beg your Grace you would remember - 
Theic Wounds, and loſt Arrears. 
Guiſe, It ſhall be done. 
Agen my heart, there is a weight upon thee, 
But I will ſigh it off, Captain Farewel. 
| CExeunt Cardinal, Guiſe, e+e 
. Grill. Shut the Hall-door, ang bar the Caſtle-Gates : 
March, March there Cloſer yet, Captain, to the door. [Exit, 


SCENE II. Comil-Hall 


Guiſe, 1 do not like my ſelf to day. 
Archb. ——A Qualm, he dares not. 
Card, That's one Man's thought, he dares, and that's anothers. 


4 
_ 


Enter Grillon. 


Guiſe, O Marmoutier, Ha never ſee thee more, 
| Peace my tumultuous heart, why jolt my ſpirits 

| ; In this unequal Circling of my Blood, 

Ple ſtand it while I may, O Mighty Nature ! 
| Why this Alarm, why doſt thou call me on 
| To fight, yet rob my Limbs of all their uſe. | [SW00775, 
{ Card, Ha { He's falPn, chafe him : He.comes agen. 

| Guiſe, 1 beg your Pardons, Vapours, no more. 

Grill, TI Effect | 

Of laſt Nights Lechery with ſome working W hore. 


Enter Reyol. 


. - Revdl, My Lordof Gmi/e, the King would ſpeak with you. 
Gaiſe, O Cardinal, O Lyons, but no more, 
Yes, cne word more, thou haſt a Priviledge [ Do the Cardinal. 
- To ſpeak withaRecluſe, O therefore tell ker, 
If never thou b:hold* me breathe again, 


Tell 


TelI her I figh'd it laſt, ——Q 4armoutier: [Exit bowing. 
Card. You will have all things your own way, my Lord, ''., _ 
By Heav*n, I have ſtrange horror on my Soul. 
.  Arebb.' I ſay agen, that Henry dares not dot, 
Card, Beware your Grace of Minds that bear like him, 
1 know he ſcorns to.ſtoop to mean Revenge.  * 
But when ſome:mightier Miſchief ſhocks his Toure, 
He ſhqots at. once-with-thunder on his-wings, ; 
And makes it Air, but hark, my Lord, *tis doing. 
Guiſe within. Murderers, Villains ! 
Archb, 1 hear your Brother's voice, run to the door. 
Card, Help, help, the Gife is murder'd. | 
Archb. Help, help. | 
Grill. Ceaſe your vain Cryes, you are the King?s Priſoners, 
Take *em Dagaſt into your Cuſtody. 
Card. We muſt obey, my Lord, for Heaven calls us. CExcunt, 


The Scene draws, behind it a Traverſe. 


The Guiſe is aſſaulted by Eight, They ſtab him 
in all parts, but moſt in the head, 


Guiſe, O Villains ! Hell-hounds / Hold : [Half draws his 
Murder*d, O baſely, and not draw my Sword, Sword, 1s held. 
Dog, Logniack, but my own blood choaks me, [ Flings bimſelf upon 
Down, Villain, Down, Pm gone, O Marmoutrer. him ——— Dies. 

The Traverſe 1s drawn, 


The King riſes from his Chair, comes forward with his Cabinet 
| | Comncil, 


King, Open the Cloſet, and let in the Council ; 
Bid Dugaſt execute the Cardinal, 
Seize all the Factious Leaders, as I order?d, 
And every one be anſ{wer'd'on your Lives. 


Enter Queen-Mother, followed by the Counſellors. 


O, Madam, you are welcome, how goes your health ? 
Queenm, . A little mended, Sir, what have you done ? 
King, That which has made me King of France, for there 
The King of Pars at your Feet lies dead. 
Queenm. You have cut out dangerous work, but make it vp 
With ſpeed and reſolution. 
King, Yes, Ple wear 
The Fox no longer, but put on the Lyon 3 
And ſince I could reſolve to take the Heads Of 


— 
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_ Of this great Inſurreftion, you the Members 
Look to't, Beware, turn from your ſtubbornneſs, ' 
And learn to know me, for will be King. 

Grill. *Sdeath, how the Traytors lowre and quake, and droop, 
And gather to the wing of his protection, 
As if they were his Friends, and fought his Cauſe. > 
King, looking Þ Be witneſs, Heaven, I gave him treble warning, 
por Guiſe, $ He's gone, no more, diſperſe, and think uport, 
Beware my Sword, which if I once unſheath, 
By all the Reverence due to Thrones and Crowns, 
Nought ſhall atone the Vows of ſpeedy Juſtice, 
?T1ll Fate to Ruine every Traytor brings, 
That dares the Vengeance of indulgent Kings. 


ADVERTISEMENT 


Here was a Preface intended to this Play, in Vindication of it, againſt two 

ſcurrilous Libels lately printed: But it was juag*d, that a Defence of 

this nature wou'd require moxe room, than a Preface reaſonably could allow: For 
this Cauſe, and for the importunity of the Stationers who haſten'd their Impreſ- 
fron, Otis deferrd for ſome little time, and will be printed by it ſelf. Moſt men 
are already of Opinion, that xeither of the Pamphlets deſerve an Anſwer, becauſe 
they are ſtuff*d with open Falſities, and ſometimes contraditt each other ,, but, 
For once, they ſhall have a day or two thrown away upon them, though 1 break. an 

#1 Cuſtom for their ſakes, which was to ſcorn them. 
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IHE. 


VINDICA TION 


OF THE 


Duke ol Guiſe. 


[ the Year of His Majeſty? $ Happy Reſtayrarion 


the Firſt, Play I undertook was the 'Duke of G 

as the Fairelt way, . which the A& of Indempnity had 
then left us,. of ſetting forth the R3ſe of the 2 Re- 
bellion ; and: by Exploding the Villanies of it_ upon the 
Stage, to Precaution Poſterity againſt the Like Errors. 

As This was my Firſt Eſſay 3 ſo it met with the” For- 
tune of an Unfriſpt Piece; that is toſay, It was Damn'd 
in Private, by the Advice of ſome Friends to whom I 
ſhewd it; who freely.told me, that it: was an-Excellefit 
Subje&t;. but not ſo Artificially wrought, as they; could 
have wiſh'd : And now let my Enennes make their:Beſt 
of This Confeſſion. 

The Sexe. of the Duke of. Guiſts: Return to Paris, 
AGAINST the , King's Poſitive Command,'\was then 
written, [; have. the Copy. oft fRill-by me, almoſt-:the 
ſame which it. now remains, being taken: Herbati/4 out of 
Davila :* For  where.the Aion '18  Remarkgble, and = 
very words Related, the Poet is not; at-liberty to cha 
them a and. if be will be; adding. any thing for : 


nament, 


(i 
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224ment, it ought to: be wholly of apiece. This do I take 
for a ſufficient Juſtification of that Scene, unleſs they 
will make the pretended Parallel to be a Prophecy, as well 
as a Parallel of Accidents, that were twenty years after to- 
come. Neither do I find that they can ſuggeſt the leaſt 
colour for't in any other part of the Tragedy. 

But now comes the main Objeftion,, Why was it ftopt 


then 2 To which T ſhall render this juſt Account, with all' 


due Reſpect to thoſe who were the Occaſion of it. 


Upon a wary Rumour (which I will divide be- 
twixt Malice and: Mz/#2ke) that ſome Great Perſons were 
repreſented or perſonated in it, the Matter was com- 
plain'd of to my Lord Chamberlain 3. who,thereupon, ap- 
pointed the Play to be brought to him, and prohibited 
the Acting of it till farther Order; commanding me, after 


this, to wait: upon his Lordſhip; which I did, and hum-- 


| bly defir'd' him to compare the Play with the Hiftory, 


from whence the Subje& was taken, referring to the F3rſt. 


Scene of the Fourth AF, whereupon the Exception- was 


grounded, and leaving Davila (the Original) with his 


' Lordſhip. This was before Midſummer 3 and about two 
Months after, I receivd the Play back agam from his 
Lordſhip, but without any pofitive Order whether it 
ſhould be Aﬀed or zot ; neither was Mc 

any way folicitous about it : But this indeed & ever fa 
That-it was intended for the Kizg*s Service 3 and hxx Ma- 
eſty- was the beſt' Judge, whether it anfiverd that End 
or no; and that I reckon'd it my duty to ſubnut, if his 


Majeſty, for any Reaſon whatſoever, fhould deem it unfit- 


for the Stage. In the 7nterim, aſtrit Scrutiny was made, 
arid 20'Paralel of the Great Perſon deſign'd, could be 
-made our. .-But this Puſh failing, there were' immediate! 
.Rarted-fome terrible- Infinuations, that the Perſor: of his 
Majeidy was repreſented under that of Henry the Third ; 
which if they. could have found out, would have concly- 
-ded;” perchance; not only in the ftoppivg of the Play, but 


. Lee or my ff 
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the Duke of Guiſe. IJ 
in the havging =p of the Poets, But fo it was, that his 
Majeſty's Wiſdom and Fuitice, acquitted: both the: Oze,. 
and'the Other 3 and when the Play it ſelf was almoſt 
forgotten, there were Orders given for the AFizg of it. 

This is Matter of Fa&; and I have the Honour of (o 
Great Witneſles to the truth of what I have deliver'd, that 
it will need no other Appeal. As to the Expoſing of any 
Perſon living, our innocency is fo clear, that it 1s almoſt 
unneceflary to ſay, 1t was rot in my Thought ;, and as far 
as any one Man can vouch for another, I do believe it 
was as little in Mr. Lee's And now fince ſame People 
have been ſo bukte as to caſt out falſe and ſcandalous Sur- 
-miſes, how far we two agreed upon the Writing of'it, I 
-muſt do a common Right both.to Mr. Lee and my ſelf, 
-to declare publickly that it was at his earneſt e, 
without any Solicitation of mine, that this Oy was 
produced betwixt 'us. After the writing of Oedipes, I 
paſs'd a Promiſe to joyn with him in another; and he 
happen'd to claim the performance of that Promiſe, juſt 
upon the finiſhing of a, Poem, when I would have been 
glad of a little reſpite before the undertaking of a ſecond 
Task. The Perſon that. paſsd betwixt us, knows this 
to be true 3 and Mr. Lee himſelf, 1 am ſure, will not 
-diſown it : So that I did not |. ſeduce him to joyr with 
ae ] as the malicious Authors of the RefleF7ons are 
Pleas'd to call it ; but Mr. Lee's Loyalty is above fo ridz- - 
.culoxs a Slander. 1 know very well, that the Town did 
tgnorantly call and take this'to be 2y Play; but I ſhall 
Not arrogate to my ſelf the Merits of .my Friend. Two 
thirds of it belong d to him; and then to me only the F7rſ# 
Scene of the Play; the whole Fourth AF, and the firſt 
half, or ſomewhat more of the Fifth. 

The Pamphleteers, I know, do very boldly infinuate, 
that before the AFing of it, T took the whole Play to my ſelf, 
but finding afterwards how ill ſucceſs it had upon the Stage, 
T threw as much of it as poſſably I could upon my CO 
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Now here are three damn?d: Lyes crowded together'into a: 
very little room: Firſt, That I aſ#»#'d any part of It to- 
my ſelf, which I had not writtez; wherein I appeal, not- 
only to my particular Acquaintarce, but to the whole: 
Company of AFors, who will witneſs. for me; that in all 
the Rehearſals, 1 never pretended: to any owe Scere of Mr.. 
Lees, but did him all imaginable Right; in his title to'the 
greater part of it. I hope, I may, without Yarity, affirm 
to the World, that I never ſtood in need of borrowing 
- another mans Reputation; and 1 have-been as little-guilty 
of the Injuitice, of laying claim to any thing which was- 
not'my own. - Nay, I durſt almoſt refer my ſelf to ſome 
of the angry Poets on the other fide, whether I have not 
rather countenancd and aſſiſted their Beginnings, thar 
kinder d them from Riſing. The two other Falfities are, 
the it ſncceſs of the Play, and my dijowning it. The 
former 1s manifeſtly without Foundation 5 tor it ſucceeded: 
beyond my very hopes, having been frequently Acted, 
and never without a conſiderable Audience: And then tis 
a- thouſand to- one, that having #p ground, to diſowr it, 
{ did not diſown it; but the Univerſe to a Nutſhell that 
F did not 45/owr it for want of ſuccefs, when it ſucceeded 1o 
much beyond my ExpeFation. But my mahgnant Ad- 
verſarics are the more excuſable, for this courſe method 
of breaking in upon Truth and. good Manners, becauſe 
it 1s the only way they have to: gratifie the Genizs and 
the [tereſt of the Fa&ion together 3 and never ſo much 
pains taken neither, to ſo-very, very little purpoſe. They 
aecry the Play, but in fuch # manner, that it has the 
Effect of a Recommendation. They call it a dull Enter- 
tainment; and that's a dangerous word, I muſt confeſs, 
from one of the greate? Maſters 1n- humane Nathre, of: 
that Faculty, Now I can forgive them this Reproach too, 
after all the reſt :- For this Play does openly diſcover the- 
Original and” Root of the Practices and Principles, both: 
of their Party and Cauſez and. they are fo well acquainted: 
with. 


the Duke.of Guiſe. F; 


with all the: Traingand:Mazgs of Rehellion,.that: there's! 


nothing new. to. them,in the! whole Hiſtory,, Qrwhat it: 
it. were a little inſipid;.there. was no: Conjurinlg that I re-: 
member in! Pope. Jogx 5. And: the Lancaſhire; Witches were. 
without: dopbt,! the. moſt, 7»{{pid Jades that even flew; up- 
ON. A Stagg, and.yet even: e;ay the f@votretalwty: 
made; a fhitftcto.hold np-theirheadss;i Nowrit wes Bayes 
out-done theſe-Plays\- tn ;their own.;adu# way]: their: Aut 
thors 'have ſome ſort of. prizaledge to :thraw! the firi#- 
ſlone.c; But we: ſhall rather chooſe to zre/d; the Point of; 

Dulneſs,'.than :oprterd' for it, againſt 40; indiſputable-a 
Claim; DIE 5 90, 6 WASTES] ez 107% -<84 18 *QAV., 
. But Matters-of, State (it feems) are! canvaſſed' 87 the: 
Stage, and: things of the Graveſt Concernment there ma-: 
aged + And who were the Aggreſſors, T beſeech you but 
a. few: fart ions, popular Hirelings, that by: tampering. the: 
Theatres, and by poyjoning the People, made a 'Play-howje” 
more Seditious than a - Coventic/s : So; that the: Lojul. 
Party crave only the ſame freedom of defending the Co- 
ernment, which the other took beforehand of. expoſzng: 
and: defaming it... : There: was no. complaint;af any» D#F: 
orders. of the Stage in the. Busfle, that was made. ſevento: 
the. forming: of a Party) to uphold a Farce: of :Theirs.; 
Upon the: Firſt day, the whole Faction (in a manner): 
appeared:z. but after Oge Gght of it, they ſent their Proxies: 
of Serdimw=gets and.Porters' to: Clap: m:ithe Rigghe:oft then: 
Patrons.And it was:1mpdilible ever torhave'gotren! offi 
the Noxſence of three:hours tor Half a: Crown, but fot .bhe' 
Providence of ſo Camgroas: an Audigrce. Thus far, Ipre- 
\ume; the, Reckorizg iseveny tor Bad Plays, an. Beth Sides 5 
and ;for Pla 3. wfitten:for a\ Part Ye. | i(hallfay bothmg.bf 
their:Poets Afﬀettion'to the (Government,>unlels upon an:4b+ 
ſolute and{'an_odions weceſſutyii Bari to return to: the Pre= 

tended. Patallel.. - We Ar > IBS; 
\ E have ſaid ,enough already to convince any: man of 
common.lente; ; That there: nenher;masyawpronld be. any: 
# Paraltet: 
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 Parabel imtended + And "it will farther appear, from:the 
, nature of 'the SybjetF 3 there being 10 Relation betwixt 
 Hexry thei Third and the Duke of Guiſe, except that of the 
Kings marrying into the Family of Lorrain. It a Com- 
pariſon had been delign'd, how eafie had it been either 
to 'have'foimd''a' Story, 'or to have invented one, where 
: the tyes of \nature had been nearer? If we 'confider their 
A@tons or their Perſons, a much leſs proportion will be 
yet found. betwixt them : and if we bate the Popularity, 
perhaps none at all. If we conſider them in reference to 
their -Parties 3 the One was manifeſtly: the Leader, the 
Other, at the worſt, is but »2i/ſed. The Deſigns of the 
One tended openly to Oſarpation + thoſe of the Other 
may yet be. interpreted more fairly 3 and I hope from 
the natural candour and probity of his temper, that it will 
come'.to a perfe&t ſubmiſliton and reconcilement at laſt. 
But that which perfe&ly deſtroys this pretended Parallel, 
is that ozr Picture of the Duke of Guiſe is exattly accord- 
ing to the Original in the Hzitory 3 his Adtions, his Man- 
ners; -nay, ſometimes his very Words, are fo juſtly co- 
pied, that whoever-has read him in Davila, fees him the” 
-ſame here. There is no going out of the way, no daſh 
.of aPen to make any By-feature reſemble him to any other 
Man: and indeed, excepting his Ambition, there was 
-not in Frazce, or perhaps in any other Country, any 
-man. of his Age-vain enough to hope he cou'd bermiſtaken 
:for. him. So that if. we Wowd have made a Paralel, we 
Cord not. And yet I fancy, that where I make 4t my 
buſineſs to draw Likereſs, It will be no hard matter to 
zudg who fate for the PiFure. For the Duke of Guiſes 
return to Paris. contrary to the Kings Order, enough al- 
ready has been faid 3 Twas too confiderable in the Story 
to be omitted, becauſe it occaſion'd the. miſchiefs that en- 
ſued : But in this [heneſs which was only-Caſual, no dan- 
ger follow'd. :I am confident there was none intended ; 
and am fatisfied that.none was:fear'd. But the __—_—_— 
DIY; rawn 


the" Duke of Guile, 7” 
drawn from our evident defign'is yet, if poſſible,; more - 
convincing. The firſt words of the Pro ie ſpake the 
Play to be a Paralel, and then you are immediately in- 
Pim d how far that Parallel extended, and of what it is 
ſo. The Holy League begot the Covenant; Guiſards got the 
Whig, &c. So thenit 1s not, = the ſnarling. Auchon of 
the Reflection tell you) a Parallel of the Mex, but of 'the 
Times, A Parallel of the Fa&ons, and of the Leaguers. | 
And every one knows that. this Prologue was written 
before the ſtopping of the Play. . Neither was. the name 
alterd on any ſuch account as they infinuate, but laid a- 
fide long before, becauſe a Book calld the Paralel-had 
been printed, reſembling the French League, to the Ex- 
gliſh Covenant ; and therefore we thought it not conveni- - 


ent to make -uſe of another mans Title.. The chief 
in the Tragedy, 'or He whoſe diſaſters 1te.theSub 


je#:of 
it, may in reaſon give the Name 3 and ſo-it wascall'd the - 
Duke of Guiſe. Our intention therefore. was' to make. 
the Play # Parallel, betwixt the Holy - League plotted"by 
the Houſe of Guiſe and its- Adherents; with the: Covanent : 
plotted by the *Rebels in the time of: King Charlts: the 
_ Firſt, and' thoſe 'of the' new. Afociation;.whichi was tte 
Spawn ofthe old Covenant. 

But This Parallel is plain, that the Excluſio on of the Law: 
ful Heir was'the main deſign of Both Purties:* and that 
the' endeavours -to yer the: Lientenancy- of::Frazce--eſta- 
bliſhed-on - the Head of the League, is:in effet: the 'ſame 
with offering to--get the Mihtia'out of the: Kings hands 
(as declar'd by Parliament) and conſequently;that the pow- 
cr: of Peace*and: War'ſhould be wholly1n the Peopte. . 

Nis alſo true that the-Tienlts iy the £334. inthe:choice 

of thar: Re RE 'tad-noi finall-;refemblance. with: a - 
Parifier abble.\ And F'am afraid/that both: Their Fat#ior 
and' Ozrs'had the ſame Good Lord.” F believe alſo that if 
Julian had-been writtencand calculatedifor the: Pariſuxs, 
as s't was for our SiG avier, Gne:ofitheir-beriffs mighethave 


nuſtaken:: 
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miſtaken 'thbo , and call'd- him Fulizr, the Apoſtle, I ſup- 
poſe I need-not puſh this Point any+further ,. where the 
Parallel was intended, I am eertain it will reach : But a 
larger account of the Proceedings in the City may be ex- 
pected from a better hand, and 1 have no reafon to fore- 
tall it. 4n the mean time , becauſe there has been no 
AFnal Rebellion , the Faction triumph 1n their Loyalty ; 
which if it were out of Przzcple, all our diviſions would 
ſoon be ended, and we the happy People, which God 
and the Conſtitution of our Government have put us 1n 
condition to be : but ſo long as they take it-for a Maxim, 
that the-K7zzg is: but an Officer in Truſt, that the People, 
or their Repreſentatives are ſuperiour to him, Judges of 
Miſcarriages., and have power of Revocation, *tis a plain 
cafe;: that-when ever they pleaſe they may take up arms; 
and;zaccording td. Their Doctrine, lawfully too. Let them 
3dyatly:renounce this one. opinion, as-i. Conſcience and 
Law. they-are bound to do, becauſe both Scripture and 
AQﬀFof- Parliament oblige them to it, and we will then 
thank their Obedience for our quiet, whereas now. we are 
ohly: bebblding to ithem for;their Fears - Fhe,miſcries of 
the laſt War are:yet-too-freih: in;all mens, memory +. and 
they are ot Rebels only becauſe-they have been- ſo #00 
lately. An Author of theirs has told us .roundly the We/Z- 
Goimtry:Proverbs"\Chad eat mare; Cheeſe «1d chad it Their 
Stomach-is'as!gogd--as:everit wasz-but the miſchief; on't 
353ithey: are eicher- Myzled'or want their Teeth... . If there 
were as many Faratiques now in -Exgland, as there were 
Chriſtians inthe Empire, when Julian reign'd; I'doubt we 
ps not find; them were vid to paſive obedience 3 
and:Carſerge Mara would beofiiicr preach'd:upon', thr 
Gre toCaſariiexcept imthe fehle'M; Havt geans it;;. 1 
»o:Having "clearly! ſhown -whereirt the. Paralet conſiſted, 
Which no man. can miſtake, who.dves not wilfully 5 I need 
petijuſtifie' my-:ſel$;:in»whdteoncerns.the ſacred. Perſgn 
of tis Majeſty.::i\Nettherithe: Breach. Hiftory, nor qur wp 
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[could have ſttpplied me,” nor 'Phutarch* hitafelf, were he 
now alive, could have found a Greek. or Roman to have 
- compared to him,' in that eminent 'vertue of his Clemercy 3 
even his'enemies muſt acknowledge it to be: Syperlative, 
becauſe they live by it. ' Far be'it from flattery, 1f I: ſay, 
that' there 1s nothing under Heaven, which can furniſh 
me with a Payalel; and” that” in his Mercy , he is of all 
men the Trueſt 1»age of his Maker. 


Herry the Third was a Prince of a mix'd CharaGer ;, he 
had, as an old' Hiſtorian ſays of atiother, "Magnas virtutes, 
ec minora vitia + but amongſt thoſe vertues, I do not 
find his forg7virg qualities to be. much celebrated. ' That 
he was deeply engag'd in the bloody: Maſſacre of St. Bar- 
tholomew, is notoriouſly known : and-if the relation print- 
ed in the Memoires of Villeroy betrue, he confeſles there 
that the” Admiral having brought him and the Queen Mo- 
ther into ſaſpition with his Brother then reigning, -for.en- 
deavouring to leffen his Authority, and draw it to them- 
ſelves, he firſt defign'd his Acculers death by Manrezel, 
who ſhot him with a Carabize, but faiPd to kill him ; after - 
which , he puſh'd on the Kizg to that'dreadful. Reverge, 
which immediately ſucceeded. *Tis true,the Provocations 
were high, there had been feiterated Rebellions, - but a 
Peace was now concluded ; it was ſolemnly Sworz toby 
both Parties, and as great an aſſurance of Safety, -givento 
| the Proteſtarts, as the Word of a King and Publick, Inſtru- 
2ents could make it. Therefore the Puniſhment was ex- 
ecrable, and it pleaſ'd God, (if we may dare to judge 
of his ſecret Providence) to cat offthat King in the very 
flower of his Youth, to blaſt his Succeſlor in his Under- 
takings, to raiſe againſt him the Dake of Guzſe, the Com- 
plotter and Execationer of that intiumane Attion (who-by 
the Divine Juſtice, fell afterwards Into the ſame ſnare 


which he had laid for others) and finally, to dye a violent 
Death himſelf; 'murder*d by a Prieſt, an Exthuſrait of his 
— B 


own 
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own Religion, . From theſe Premiſles, let. it be.concluded, 
if reaſonably. it can, that we could draw a Paralel, where 
the lines were ſo diametrically oppoſite. We were indeed 
obliged by the Laws of Poetry, to caſt into Shadows the 
vices of this Prizce-; for an Excellent Critique bas latel 

told us," that whey a KI NG 3s nawd, a HERO 

. 3s ſuppoſ*d © "Tis reverence due to:Majeſty,.to, make the 
Vertuies as conſpicuous, -and the Vices as obſcure as we 
can poſſibly. And this we own, we have either perform'd, 
_ or at. leaſt endeavourd. But if we were more favourable 
to that CharaGer than the exa&neſs of Hiſtory would al- 
_ low, we haye been far from diminiſhing a Greater , by 
drawing it into compariſon. You may ſee through the 
whole condud& of the Play, a Kizg naturally ſevere, and 
a reſolution carried on to revenge himſelf to the uttermoſt 
_ on the Rebe/hous Conſpirators. ' That this was ſometimes 
ſhaken by reaſons of policy and pity, 1s confell 'd 3 but.it 
always return'd with greater force, and ended at laſt in 
the ruine of his Enemies. In the mean time, we cannot 
but obſerve the wonderful Loyalty on the other Side 
that the Play was to be ſtopp*d ,, becauſe the K77g was 
repreſented. May we have. many ſuch proofs of their Duty 
and reſpect : but there was no occalion for them here. 


'Tis to be ſuppoſ*d, that his Majeſty himſelf was made ac- 


quainted with this objection.z 1f he were ſo, he was the 
fipream and only Judg of itz and then the Event juſtifies 
us : If it were inſpetted only by thoſe whom he com- 
 manded, tis hard if his own Officers and Servants ſhould 
not fee as much 1!l in it as other men, and be as willin 
to prevent it 3 eſpecially when there was no ollicitation 
. uf*d to. have it afted. 'Tis known that noble perfon to 
whom. it was. referr*d, is a ſevere Critique on good Senſe, 
Decency, and Morality ; and'T can aſſure the World, that 
the Rules of Horace are more familiar to him, taan they 
are to ze. He remembers too well that. the vetus Come- 
dia was batiilh'd ' from the Athenian. Theatre for its too 
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the Duke of Guiſe, - 11- 
much licence in” repreſenting perſons , and would never 
have pardon'd it 1n this or any Play.” + We | 


What opinion Herry the Third had of his Sxcceſſor, is 
evident from the words he ſpoke upon his Death-bed : He 
exhorted the Nobility ( fays Davila) ts acknowledge the 
King of Navarre, to whone the Kingdom of right belongd ; 
and that.they ſhould not ſtick at the difference of Religion - 
for both the King of Navarre, a man of a ſincere noble na- 
ture, would in the end return into the boſom of the Church, 
and the Pope being better inform d, would receive him into 
his favour to prevent the ruine of the whole Kinedom. I 
hope I ſhall not need in this Quotation to defend'my ſelf. 
as if it were my opinion,that the Pope has any right to diſ- 
poſe of Kingdoms : my meaning 1s evident, that the Kings 
judgment of his Brother-in-law , was the ſame which I 
have copied : and I muſt farther add from Davila; that the - 
Arguments I have uſed in defence of that Succeſsz0, were - 
chiefly drawn from the King's -anſwer to the Deputies, 
as they may be ſeen more at large in page 730. and 731. 
of the firſt Edition of that Hiſtory in'Ezgliſh : There 
the three Eſtates, to the worder of all men joyntly con- - 
curr'd in cutting off the Swcceſſzon 3 the Clergy, who were 
manag'd by the Arch-biſhop of Lyons, and Cardinal of - 


Guiſe, were the firſt who promoted it 5 and the Commons 


and Nobllity afterwards conſented, as referring themſelves 
(fays our Author) to the Clergy; ſo that there was only 
the King to ſtand in the Gap ;-and he'by artifice diver- 
ted that Storm which was breaking upon Poſterity, © 
The Crown was then reduced to the loweſt Ebb of its 
Authority 3*and the. King, int a:manner, ſtood fingle, and 
yet preſerv'd his Negative'entife- -- but if the Clergy and 
Nobility had been-on his part of the Ballance, it might 
reaſonably be ſuppof'd,'that-the meeting; of thoſe Eſtates 
at 'Blois, had heal'd the breaches of the: Nation, _ oe 
Peg B 2 orc 
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foccd. him to. the: ratio. ultizee Regum, which is never to 
be prazſd, nor is it here, but. only excuſ'd. as the laſt re- 
ſult of his neceſſity. As for the Paralel betwixt the King 
of Navarre, and'any other Prince now living, what like- 
neſs the God of Nature, andthe deſcent of Vertues in the 
ſame channel have produced, is evident ; I have only to 
ſay: thac the Nation certainly is happy where the Royal 
omg .of the Progenitors are deriv'd on their Deſcen- 
ants. 


Ia that Scene, 'tis true, there is but oze of the Three 
Eitates mention d; but the Other twe are virtually izclu- 
ded ; forthe Arch-biſhop and Cardinal are at the head of the 
Deputies : and that the Ee are mute perſons, every Cri- 
tique underſtands the reaſon, ze quarta loqui perſona labs- 
bores-z 1 am never willing to cumber the Stage with many 
Speakers, when'I can reaſonably avoid it 3 as here might. 
And, what. if I had a mind to paſs over the Clergy and 
Nobility of  Frazce in filence , and to excuſe them from 
joyning,-in ſo iJegal and fo xnged)y a Decree? Am TI ty'd 
in.Poerry, tothe ſtrik rules of Hiſtory I have follow'd. 
it.in-this Play more; cloſely , than ſuited with the Laws 
of-the Dreme, and a'great Vidory they, will have, who 
{hall'difcover to the. World thif wonderful Secret; that 


 Thavenot obſerv'd the Unities of place and tive 3 but are 


they {better kept in.the Farce of the- Libertine deitroy'd 2 
*Twas our common. buſineſs here to: draw.the Paralle of- 
theTimes, and not to make an Exa&# Tragedy - For:this . 
once we wererrefoly'd to crre with honeſt Shakeſear - nei- 
ther can Catilize or Sejanxs, (written by the great Maſter 
of: our Art) ſtand 'excuſ'd any more than we, from. this 
exception. : but:if we: muſt. be critici/ *d, ſome Plays of. 
onr: Adverſaries ' may; be expol-d ,.and;/let them reckon. 
their:gains vvhen the diſpute is ended. I am accuſ?d;of 
J#gnoranee, for ſpeaking of the- Third Eſtate, as not ſitting. 
inthe ſame Hauſe with the other #wo.c Let not-thoſe Gentle» _ 
men 


the. Duke of Guile. I3 
men, miſtake themſelves, there: are. many :things- in Plays 
to be accommodated-to- the Country in- vyhich vvelive.; 
I ſpoke to - the. underſtanding. of :an-Ergliſs Audiences 
Our three Eſtates novv fit, and haye long done ſo in-7 wo 
Houſes ; but our Records bear witneſs, that they; accord- 
ing to the Frezch. Cuifom, have ſate-in one 3 that-is the 
Lords Spiritual and Temporal. within. the. Barr, and- the: 
Commons without it. If that Cuſtom had been ſtillicon- 
tinued here, it ſhould have- been; ſo repreſented 3 -but be- 
ing otherwiſe, I was forc'd to write ſo as to be-under- 
ſtood by our own Country-men. If theſe be Errours, a: 
Bigger Poet than either of us two has fallen-into' greater, 
and the Proofs are ready, whenever the Suit ſhall be-re-. 
commenc'd. 


Mr. Hunt, the Jehu of the Party, begins very furiouſly 
with me,and ſays I have already coudemn'd the Charter and 
City, and have executed the Magiitrates in Effrgie upon-the 
Stage, in a Play calPd the Duke of Guile, frequently aFed, 
«nd applauded, &*c. | 


Compare the latter end: of this Sentence with what the 
Two Authers of the Refle&jons, or perhaps the- Afociating- 
Clubb of the Devil-Tavern write in the. beginning of their 
Libel. Never was Mountain deliver d of ſuch a Mouſe; 
the. fierceſt Tories have been aſham'd to defend this Piece c 
they who: have any ſparks of wit ' among them are-ſs-true-to 
their pleaſure, that they will- not ſuffer dulneſs to-paſs upon- 
them for. wit, nor tedionſneſs for _— : which is the 
reaſon. that. this Piece has not met with the expeFed applauſe - 
I never ſaw; a. Play more- deficient in Wit, good Chargers 


or. Entertainment, than-this is. 


For ſhame, Gentlemen, pack: your Evidence: a- littte- 
better. againſt: another: time: Yolhiſee; My Lord Chief 
Baron, has delivered-bis Opinion, that: the Play wes fre-- 
quently 
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uently aFfed and applauded; but you of the Jury, have 
Lund Tenorams, on the Wit and the Succeſs of 1t. Oates, 
Dugdale and Tarbervile; never diſagreed #zore than you 
do; let us know at laſt, which of the Witneſles are true 
Proteſtants, and which are Triſh. But it ſeems your Au- 
thors had contrary Deſigns: Mr. Hurt thought fit to ſay, 
it was frequently aFed and applauded, becauſe, lays he, it 
45 Intended to provoke the Rabble into Tumults and Dif- 
order. Now if it were not ſeen frequently, this Argu- 
ment would loſe ſomewhat of its force; the RefleFors 
buſineſs went another way, it: was to be allow'd zo Re- 
putation, no Succeſs, but to be damn'd Root and Branch, 
to .prevent the Prejudice it might do their Party ; ac- 
cordingly, as much as in them lay, they have drawn a 
Bill of Excluſcor for it on the Stage; But what Rabble 
was it to provoke ? Are the Audience of a Play-houſe 
(which are generally Perſons of Honour, Noblemen and 
Ladies, or at worſt, as one of your Authors calls his 
- Gallants, Mex of Wit and Pleaſure about the Town) are 
theſe the Rabble of Mr. Hunt ? I have ſeen a Rabble ar 
Sir Edmundbury Godfreys Night, and have heard of 
ſuch a name, at #rue Proteſtant Mecting-houſes but a 
Rabbls is not to be provoked, where it never comes. 
Indeed, we had one in this Tragedy, but it was upon the 
Stage; and that's the Reaſon, why your RefleFors. would 
break the Glaſs, which has ſhewed them their own Faces. 
The buſineſs of the Theatre, is to expoſe Vice and'Folh ; 
to diſſwade men by Examples from one, and to ſhame 
them out of the other. And however you may pervert 
our good intentions, it was here particularly. to reduce 
men to Loyalty, by ſhewing the pernicious conſequences 
of Rebellion, and Popular Inſurreftions. I believe no 
man, who loves the Government, would be glad, to ſee 
the Rabble in ſuch a poſture, as they were repreſented 
in. our Pla; : But i the Jrageay had ended, on your 
fide, the Play had been a Loz.' 7 7ity Poem, the 'Suc- 
| ceſs 
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-c&&6 of it, ſhould have been! recorded by immortal Og or 
. Doeg, and the Rabble Scexe, ſhould have been true Pro- 
. teſtant, though a Whig Devil were at the Head of it. 


In the.mean time, pray, where lies the Relation, be- 


© twixt the Tragedy of the Duke of Guiſe, and the Charter 


of London 9 Mr. Hunt has found a rare connexion, for 
he tacks them together, by the kicking of the Sheriff : 
That Chain of thought was a little ominous, for ſomething 


like a kicking, has ſucceeded the Printing of his Book 5 
and the Charter of London was the Yuarrel. For my 
. . part, I have not Law enough to ſtate that queſtion, 
 muchleſs decide it let the Charter ſhift for it (elf in Weſ#- 


minfter Hall, the Government is ſomewhat wiſer, than 
to 1mploy my ignorance on ſuch a Subject; my pro- 
miſe to honeſt Nat. Lee, was the only Bribe I had, to 
ingage me in this trouble z for which, he has the good 
fortune to eſcape Scot-free, and I am left in pawn for the 


. Reckoning, who had the leaſt ſhare in the Entertzin- 


ment, But the _ it ſeems, ſhould: have been- on 
the true Proteſtants ſide, for he has tryed, ſays ingenious 
Mr. Hunt, what he could do, towards making the Charter 


forfeitable, by ſome Extravagancy. and Diſorder of the Peo- 


ple. A wife man I had been doubtleſs for my pains, to 
raiſe the Rabble to a Tumult, where I had been certain- 
ly, one of the firſt men, whom they had [z»»d or drag d. 
to the next convenient Sign-Poſt, 

But on ſecond thought, he ſays, this- ought not to 
move the Citizens : he is much in theright z for the Rab- 
ble Scene was written on purpoſe, to keep his Party. of 


' them in the bounds of Duty. *Tis the buſineſs: of facti- 


ous men to ſtir up the Populace : Sir Edmond 0 Horſe- 


back, attended by a Swindging Pope in Effigie, and forty 

_ thouſand true Proteſtants for his Guard to Execution, are 
. a Show more proper. for that deſign, than. a #hox-ſard. 
_ Vtage- Bays. 


Well, 
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\'Well, he” has - fortified ' his Opinion ''with -a Reafon”, 
however, why the People ſhould: not 'be moved ; 'be- 
cauſe I have ſo" malicionſly and" miſchievonſly repreſented the 
King, and the Kings Son; nay, and his Favourite (faith 
he) the Duke too 3 to whom I give the: worſt ſtrokes of my 
*wrintky Fancy. 


'This-need not 'be' anſwered, for 'tis already: manifeſt, 
that neither the 'King, nor the' Kings' Son are repre- - 
ſenited, ' neither that Son, he means, nor any 'of the 
"Feſt, God bleſs them all. What ſtrokes of my unlucky 
Fancy, I have: given to his Royal Highneſs, will 'be 
ſeen, and it will be ſeen alſo, who'ſtrikes him worſt and 
moſt unluckily. 


The Nuke of Guiſe, he tells us, ought to have repre- 
ſented a. great Prince, that had inſerv'd to ſome moſt de- 
teſtable Villany, to pleaſe the Rage or Luſt of a Tyrant 3, ſuch 
great Courtiers have been often ſacrificed, to appeaſe the. 
Furies of the Tyrants guilty Conſcience ;, to expiate for his 
Sin, and to attone the People. For a 1yrant naturally ſtands 
in fear of ſuch wicked Miniſters, is obnoxious to them, aw'd 
by them, and" they drag hinz to greater evils, for their own 
zmpunity , than they perpetrated for his Pleaſure, and their 
own Ambition. 


Sure, he faid not all this 'for nothing, I would know 
of him, on what perſons he would fix the Sting of this 
ſharp Satyr 2 What two they are, whom, to uſe his own 
Words, he” ſo maliciouſly and miſchievouſly would repreſent ? 
Fot my part, I dare not underftand the villany of his 
meaning 3 but” fome*body was to have' been ſhown a 
Tyrant, and ſome other 4 great Prince, inſerving to ſome 
aeteſtable' Villany, and" to that Tyrants Rage and Luft ; 
this great ' Prince or Conrtier ought to be ſacrificed, to 
attone the People, and the Tyrart 1s perſwaded, for his 
own intereſt, to give him up to prblick Fuitice, I fay 

no 


| _— 
the Duke of Guile. == = hi 
no more, but that he has ſtudied the Law to good pur- 
poſe. He is dancing on the Rope without a Metaphor, 
his knowledge of the Law is the Staff that poizes him, 
and ſaves his Neck. The Party indeed ſpeaks out fome- 
times, for wickednels is not always ſo wiſe, as to be ſe- 
cret, eſpecially when it 15 driven to defpair. By fome of 
their Diſcourſes, we may gueſs at whom he points 3 but 
he has fenc'd himſelf in with ſo many Evaſions, that he 
ts ſafe in his Sacriledge; and he who dares to anſwer him, 
may become obnoxtous. 'Tis true, he breaks a little out. 
of the Clouds, within two Paragraphs; for there he tells 
you, that Caizs Ceſar (to give unto Cxlar, the things that 
are Cxſars) was in the Catiline Conſpiracy 3 a fine infinu- 
ation this, to be ſneer'd at by his Party, and yet not to 
be taken hold of by publick Juſtice: They would be 
glad now, that I or any man, ſhould bolt out their Co- 
vert Treaſon for them: for their loop-hole is ready, that 
the Ceſar here ſpoken of, was a private man. But the 
application of the Text , declares the Authors to be 4- 
other Ceſar, which 1sſo black and ſo infamous an aſperſion, 
that nothing leſs than the higheſt clemency can lcave it 
unpuniſh'd. I cou'd reflect on his ignorance in this place, 
for attributing theſe words to Ceſar, he that 3s not with 
#5, 7s againſt us : He ſeems to have miſtaken them, out 
of the New Teſtament, and that's the beſt defence I can 
make for him ; for if hedid it knowingly, *twas impiouſly 
done, to put our Saviours words into Cefar's mouth. 
But Hs Law and Our Goſpel, are two things ; this Gentle- 
man's Knowledge 1s not of the Bible, any more than his 
Pradice is according to it. He tells you, he will give the 
world a taſt of my Atheiſm and Impiety; for which he 
quotes theſe following Verſes, in the ſecond or third At 
of the Duke of Guiſe. 


For Conſcience or Heavens fear, religious Rules 


Are all State-bells to toll in pious Fools. | 
C OP In 
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In the firſt place, he is miſtaken in his Mar, for the 
Verſes are not #27e, but Mr. Lees : I ask'd him concern- 
ing them, and have this account, that they were ſpoken. 
by the Dezz/; now, what can either Whig or Devil lay, 
more proper to their CharadFer, than that Religion 1s on- 
ly a Name, a Stalking horſe, as errant a Property as Godl!z- 
eſs, and Property themſelves are amongſt their Party 2 
yet for theſe two lines, which in the mouth that ſpeaks 
them, are of no offence, he hallooes on the whole pack, 
_ againſt me: Judge, Juſtice, Surrogate, and Official are to 
be employed, at his Suit, to direct Proceſs, and boring 
through” the Torgue for Blaſphemy, 1s the leaſt Puniſh- 
ment his Charity will allow me. 


T find "tis happy for me, that he was not made a 
Judge, and yet I had as lieve have him my Zudge as my 
Council, if my Life were at ſtake. My poor Lord Staf- 
ford was well helpt up with. this Gentleman for his Solici- 
tor; no doubt, he gave that unfortunate Nobleman, 
moſt admirable advice toward the Saving of his life 3 and 
would have rejoycd exceeding]y, to have ſeen him clear'd. 
I think, I have diſprov'd his inſtance of my Atheiſzr, 
it remains for him, to juſtifie his Religion, in putting the 
words of Chriſt into a Heathers mouth ; and much more 
in his prophane alluſion to the Scrzpture,in the other Text ; 
Give unto Cxſar, the things that are Cxlars ; which, if it 
be not a profanation of the Bible, for. the fake of a fly 
Witticiſae, let all. men, but his own Party judge. I am 
not malicious enough to return him the names which he 
has call'd me 3. but of all fins, I thank God, I have al- 
ways abhord Atheiſm : and I had need be a better Chriiti- 
ex: than Mr. Huzt has ſhown himſelf, if I forgive him fo 
infamous a Slaxder. 


But as he has miftaken ozr Saviour for Fulizs Ceſar, fo 
he would Pompey too, if he were lt alone : to him, and 
T TO 
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to.his Cauſe, or to the like Cauſe it belong'd, he ſays, 
to uſe theſe words, he that 3s not with #4 7s againſt ws, 1 
find he' cares not whoſe the Expreſſion is, ſo it be not. 
Chriſts. But how comes Pompey the Great to be a Whig 2 
He was indeed, a Defender of the ancient eſtabliſh'd Ro- 
man Government ; but Ceſar was the Whig, who took up 
Arms unlawfully to ſubvert it. Our Liberties and our 
Religion both are ſafe, they are ſecurd to us by the 
Laws, and thoſe Laws are executed under an eſtabliſh'4 
Government, by a Lawful King. The Defender of our 
Faith, is the Defender of our Common Freedom ;, to Ca- 
bal, to Write, to Rail againſt this Adminiſtration, are all 
Exdeavours to deſtroy the Government, and to oppole 
the Swcceſſion 1n any private man, is a Treaſorable PaFice 
againſt the Foundation of it. Pompey very honourably 


 maintain'd the Liberty of his Country, which was go- 


vern'd by a Commmon-wealth : So that there les no Pa- 
rallel betwixt his Cauſe and Mr. Hunts, except in the bare 
notion of a Commmon-wealth, as it 1s oppol 'd to Monarchy: 
and that's the thing he would obliquely flur upon us. Yet 
on theſe Premiſles, he is for ordering my Lord Chief 

Tuſtice, to grant out Warrants againſt all thoſe who have 
applauded the Duke of Guiſez as if they committed a Rzot 
when they Clapp'd : I ſuppoſe they paid for their Places, 
as well as he and his Party did, who Hiſsd. If he were 
not half DiſtraFed, for not being Lord Chief Barox, me- 


thinks he ſhould be Lawyer enough, to adviſe my Lord 


Chief Juſtice better. To Clap and Hiſs are the Priviledges 
of a Free-born Subjed in a Play-houſe : they buy them with 
their Money, and their Hands and Mouths are their own 
Property : It belongs to the Maſter of the Revels,to ſee that 
no Treaſon or Immorality be in the Play 3 but when ris 
aFed, let every man like or diſlike freely : not but that 
reſpe& ſhould be usd too, in the preſence of the King, 
for by his Permiſſion the AFors are allow'd : *Tis due to | 
his Perſor,, as he 1s Sacred, _ to the Succeſlors, as being 

2 next 
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next related to him : there are opportumities enow for 
men to: hiſs, who are ſo difpof'd, m their abſence: for 
when the King is in fight, though but by accident, a Ma- 
tefaQor is reprievd from death: Yet fuch is the Duty, 
and good manners of theſe good Subjects, that they for- 
bore not ſome rudenefs in his Majeſttes prefence 3 but 
when his Royal Highneſs and his Court were only there, 
they puſh'd it as. far as their malice had power; and if 
ther Party had been more numerous, the Afront had 
been greater. 


The next Paragravh of our Authors, is a Panegyrique 
on the Duke of Monmonth, which concerns not me, who 
am very far from detrafting from him : the Obligations 
E have had to him, were thoſe, of his Countenance, his 
Favour, his good Word, and his Eſteem ; all which Ihave 
likewiſe had in a greater meaſure from his excellent 
Dutcheſs, the Patroneſs of my poor unworthy Poetry. 
If T had not greater, the fault was never in their want of 
goodneſs to me,” but in my own backwardneſs to ask, 
which has allways, and LI believe will ever keep me from 
rifing in the World. Let this be enough, with rea- 
fonable men, to clear me from the imputation of an un- 

ateful man, with which my enemies have moſt unjuſtly 
raxd me. If F ama mercenary Scribler, the Lords Com- 
miſſioners of the Treaſury beft know : I am ſure, they 
bave found me no importunate Solicitor: for Iknow my 
elf, I defervd little, and therefore have never defird 
much. T return that flander with juſt difdam op my ac- 
cuſers 3 'tis for men who have 1ll Conſciences to fuſpe& o- 
thers: I am reſfolv'd to ſtand or fall with the Cauſe of 
God, my King and Country ; never to trouble- my ſelf 
for any railing aſperſions which I have not deferv'd, and 
to keave it as a Portion to my Children, that they had a 
Father, who durſt do his duty, and was neither Cove- 
wus ror Mercenary. 

| AS 
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As little am I concern'd at that imputation of my back: 
friends, that I have confeſs'd my felf to be put on to write 
as I do : If they mean this'Play'in particular, that is no- 
toriouſly prov d againſt them to be falſe : For the reſt of 
my- Writings, my hatred of their Practiſes and Principles, 
was cauſe enough to expole them, as I have done, and will 
do more. I do not think as they do; for 1fI did, I muſt 
think Treafor - But T muſt in confcence write as I do, be- 
cauſe I know, which is more than thinkzy, that I write for a 
lawful eftablifd Government againſt Anarchy, Immovation,, 
and Sedition = But theſe Lyes (as Prince Harry faid to Fal- 
ftaffe) are as groſs as he that made them. More Tnieed not fay,. 
for I am accuſ'd without witneſs. 1 fear not any of their 
Evidences ; not even him of Salamanca; who though he has: 
difown'd his Do@orfhip in Spain, yet there are ſome allow 
him to have taken a certain degree im [#aly; a Climate 
they ſay more proper for his Maſculine Conſtztntion.. To: 
conclude this ridiculous Accuſation againſt me, F know 
but four men in their whole Party to whom [I have ſpo- 
ken for above this year laſt paſt 3 and with them-neither- 
but caſually and curforily. We have been acquamtance 
of a long fandlitg, many years before this accurſed Plot: 
divided men into feveral Parties : I dare call them to wit- 
neſs, whether the moſt F have at any time faid , will a- 
mount to more than this, that [ hop'd the time wonlg. come 
when theſe names of Whig and Tory would ceaſe among 
as; and that we might tive together, as we had done 
formerly. T have fince this Pamphet met accidentally with: 
two of them; and F am ſure they are fo far from being 
my Accufers, that they have ſeverally own'd to me, that. 
all men who: eſpouſe a Party , muſt expe@ to blackend: 
by the contrary Side :. that themſelves knew nothing of 
Kt, nor of the Authors of the RefleFions. It remains there- 
fore to- be conſider'd, whether, if F were as much a Kve- 
as they woug make me, T. am Fool enough to be gui 
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ty of this Charge : and whether they who raif*d it, wou'd 
have made it publique, if they 'had thought I was theirs 
inwardly, For'tis plain they are glad of worſe Scriblers 
than I am, and maintain them too, as I could prove, if I 
envy d-them their miſerable ſubfiſtance. I fay no more, 
but let my [Actions ſpeak for me : ſpeFermur agends, that's 
the trial. +; 


Much leſs am I concern'd at the noble name of Bayes; 
that's a Brat ſo like his own Father, that he cannot be 
miſtaken_for any other body : they might as reaſonably 
have calld Tom Sternbold, Virgil, and the reſemblance 
would have held as well. 


Asfor Knaveand Sycophart, and Raſcal, and Impudent, 
and Devil, and old Serpent, and a thouſand ſuch-Good- 
morrows, I take them to be only names of Parties : And 
cou'd rerurn Myrtherer and Cheat, and Whig-napper, and 
Sodomite; and 1n ſhort the goodly number of the ſeaver 
| deadly Sins, with all their Kindred and Relations, which 
are Names of Parties too 3 but Saizrts will be Saints in 
ſpight of Villainy.l believe they wou'd paſs themſelves upon 
us for ſuch a Compound as Mithridate, or Venice-Treacle ; 
as if Whiggiſm were an admirable Cordzal in the Maſs, 
though the ſeveral {zgrediexts are ranck Poyſors. 


- But if I think either Mr. Hunt a Villain, or know any 
of my RefleFors to be ungrateful Rogues, I do not owe 
them ſo much kindneſs as to call them ſo; for I am ſatisfied 
that to prove them either, would but recommend them 
to their own Party. Yetif ſome will needs make a merit 
of their infamy, and provoke a Legend of their ſordid 
lives, I think they muſt be gratify'd at laſt; and though 
I will not take the Scavergers employment from him, yet 
I may be perſwaded to poirt at ſome mens doors, who 
have heaps of filth before them. But this m_ be when 

they 
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they have alittle angerd me 3. for hitherto I am provok'd: 
'no further than to ſmile at them. ' And indeed, to look 
upon the whole Faction. in a lump, never was a more plea- 
fant ſight than to behold thefe builders of a new Babel, 
how ridiculouſly they are mix'd, and what a rare confu- 
fjon there is amongſt them, One part of them is carry- 
ing Stone and Mortar for the building of a Meeting-houſe, 
another ſort underſtand not that Language 3. they are for 
ſnatching away- their Work-fellows materials-to ſet up a 
Bawdy-houſe + ſome of them blaſpheme, and others pray 
and both I believe with equal godlineſs at bottom : ſome. 
of them are AtheiiFs, ſome SeFaries, yet ALL True 
Proteſtants. Moſt of them love a Whores , but her of 
Babylon. In few. woxds, any man may be what he will,. 
ſo he be one of Them. Tis enough to deſpiſe the Kirg, 
to hate the Duke, and rail at the Succeſſzox < after this 'tis 
no matter how a man lives; he is a Sazrt by infeFion-z 
he goes along with the Party, has their zarkupon hm ; 
his wickedneſs 18 no more than frailty 3, their righteouſneſs 
1s zzputed to him : So that as ignorant rogues go-out Do-- 
Gors when a Prince comes .to.an Univerſity, they hope: 
at the 145 day, to take their Degree in a Crowd of True: 
Proteſtants, and thruſt unheeded into Heaven. 
Tis a credit to:be.rayl'd. at by ſuch men as-theſe.. The: 
Charter-m1an 1n.the &#: Title-page ,. where he hangs out. 
the Cloth. of the City before his Book, gives it for his: 
Motto, Si populus vult decipi, decipiatur 5 as if he ſhou'd. 
have ſaid, you have a mind to be couzen'd, and the Devil 
give you good ont - [ft cry a. Sirreverence , and-you take: 
it for Hoey, make the beſt of your bargain. For.ſhame,. 
good Chriſtians, can you ſuffer ſuch a man to ſterve, when 
you ſee his-deſign 1s: upon your Lure ? He 1gcontented 
to expoſe the Ears repreſentative 'of your Party. on a Pil- 
lory, and is in a, way of doing you more ſervice than a- 
worn out Witneſs, who can hang no body hereafter but: 
himſelf. He tells you #he Papiits clap their bands ral 
| 3#B8- 
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the hopes they conteive of the ruing of your Government : 
does not this agile pie: YO OUR deſerve a Pention, if 
he can prove the Government to be Torrs, and that the 
Kine has nothing to do in your Republick? he continues, 
as if that were asſure and certain to Them, as it is to Us, 
without doubt; thatthey (the Papiſts) once fired the City, 
Juſt-as certain in your own Conſctences. I wiſh the P:.- 
piſts had no more to anſwer for , than that accuſation : 

_ pray let itbe put to the Vote, and reſolvd upon the = 
ſtion, by your whole Party, that the North-eaft Wind, is 
not only z-affeFed to Man and Beaſt, but 1s alſo a Tory 
or Tantivy Papiſh in Maſquerade. I am fatisfy'd, not to 
have ſo much art left me as to frame atty thing agreeable, or 
veriſmilay, but 'tis plain that he has, and therefore, as I 
ought in juſtice, I reſign my Lavre!, and my Bayes too, to 
Mr. Hunt; 'tis he ſets up for the Poet now; and has the 
only art to 4#2»ſe and to deceive the people, You may ſee 

how-profound his knowledg is in Poetry; for he tells you 

jaſt before, that »wy Heroes are commonly ſuch Monſters as 

Theſeus ad Hercules; renown'd throughout all Ages for 
deſtrozing. Now Theſews and Hercules you know have 

been the Heroes of al/ Poets, and have been renown'd 

through all Ages, for deſtroying —_— for ſacconring 

the DiziFreſt, and for putting to death inhumane arbitrary 
Thrants. - Is this your Oracle? If he were to write the 

Ads and Monuments of Whig Heroes, I find they ſhowd 

be quite contrary to mine :: deſtroyers indeed, but of a 

Lawfult Government 3 Murtherers, but of their fellow Sub- 
Jjei#s ; Lovers as Hercules was of Hylas ; with a journey 
at laſt to He/, like that of T heſexs. | 


But mayk thewiſe Conſequences of our Author. I have 
not, he fays, /o much art keft-me to make any thing agree- 
able, or veriſpmilar , wherewith to amuſe vr deceive the peo- 
ple - and yet in the very next Paragraph, my Province is 
to corrupt the Manners of the Nation, and lay waſte their 
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Morals, and my endeavonrs are more happily apply d; to ex- 
tinguiſh the little remainders of the Vertue of the Age. Now 
I am to perform! all this, it ſeems, without making any 
thing veriſimilar or agreeable: Why, Pharaoh never ſet 
the Iſraelites fuch a Task, to build Piramids without 
Brick,or Straw. If the Fool knows it-not, veriſemzlitude 
and agreeableneſs, are the very Tools to do it 3 but I am 
willing to diſclaim them both, rather than to ule them to 
{o 1ll purpoſe as he has done. | 


[Yet even this their celebrated Writer, knows no. more © 
| of Style and \Ezgliſh, than the Northern  Deditator. As 
if Dulneſs and Clumſineſs were fatal to the Name of 
TOM. Tis trae, he is.a Fool in three Languages more 
than the Poet, for they ſay, he underſtands | Latize, 
Greek and Hebrew, from all which, to my certain know- 
ledge, I acquit the other. Og may write againſt; the 
King if he pleaſes, ſo long as he Drinks for him; and 
his Writings will never do the Government ſo much hare, 
as his Drinking does it good - for true Subjefts, will not 
be much perverted by his Libels; but. the Wine Duties 
riſe conſiderably by his Claret. He has often call'd me 
an Athezi? in Print, I would: believe more charitably of 
him ; and that he only goes the broad way, becauſe the o- 
ther is too zarrow for him. He may {ſee by, this, -I do 
not delight to meddle with his courſe of Lzfe, and his 
 Trmoralities, though I havea long Bead-rol/: of 'them. I 
have hitherto contented my felf with the R7azculons part 
of him, which is enough in all conſcience to -emplo 

one man: even without the ſtory of his late fall at the O!a 
Dewil, where he broke 20 Ribbs,becauſe the.hardneſs of the 
Stairs coud reach wo Boxes 5 and for my.part, Ido nat 
wonder 'how he came to: fe/,: for: I have always knowh 
him heavy 3: the Miracle 1s; how he'got xp; again: I have 
- heard of a Sea-Captain as fat as he, who .to {cape Arreſts, 
would lay himſelf flat-upon the ground, and/let the Bay- 
20 D liffs 
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liffs carry him to' P+iſor, if they cou'd. If a Meſſenger 
or two, nay,' we may put in threg or four, ſhould come, 
be has friendly Advertiſement | how to ſcape them. But 
to leave him, who 1s not worth any further conſiderati- 
en, now I have done laughing at him, Wou'd every. man 
knew his own Tallent, and that they who are only born 
for drinking, woud let both Poetry and Proſe alone. 


_ I am weary with traceing the Abſurdities and Miſtakes 
of our great Lawyer, ſome of which indeed are wilful; as 
where he calls the 717-rmers, the more moderate fort of 'T 5- 
ries. It ſeems thoſe Polliticians are odious to both fides ; 
for neither own them to be theirs. We know them,: and 
fo does he too. in his Confcience, to be ſecret Whigs, if 
they are any thing. But now the deſigns of Whiggi/n arc 
openly diſcover?d, they tack about to fave a Stake, that 
*,. they will not be villains to their own ruine. Whyte 
the Government was to- be. deſtroyed, and there was 
probability of compaſliing it, no men were ſo violent as. 
they ; but ſince thew Fortuzes are in hazard by the Law, 
and their Places at Court by the Kings dijpleaſure, they 
pull intheir horns, and talk-more peaceably ; in order, F 
fuppoſe} to their vehemence on ' the right fide, if they 
were to be believ'd. For in laying of Colours, they ob- 
ſerve a 24; Black and white are too far diſtant, to 
be plac'd diretly by one another, without ſome ſhadow- 
ings to. ſoften their contrarieties *Tis Mariaza I think 
(but am not certain) that makes the following rektion.; 
and Jet 'the noble Family of Trimmers, read their own 
Fortune in it. . Do Pedro, King of Caſtile, S7rnanm'd 
the Cruel, who- bad. beer reſtor'd: by the. Valour- of -our 
Edward. the Black Prince, war: finaly. difpofeſ 'd by Don 
Henry the''Baſtard, [azd; he erjoged. the Kingdine quietly, 
zill bz Death ;_ which, when: be.-felt. approaching, he. celt 
bis Son- to him, and gave him this bis | laſt. Counſel, T 
five, faid he, gain'd. this Kingdps,: which. Siltave you; by 
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the Sword 3 for the Right of Inheritauce was in Don Pe- 
dro 3 but the favour of the People, who hated my Brother 
for his Tyranny, was to me inſtead of Title, Ton are now to 
be the Peaceable Poſſeſſor of of what I have unjuſtly gotten - 
and your Subjets are compos d of theſe three 000 of men. 
One Party efpous'd my Brothers Yuarrel, which was the un- 
doubted Lawfnl Canſez thoſe, though they were my Enemies, 
were men of Principle and Honour : cheriſh them, and ex-_ 
alt them into Places of truit about you, for in then you 
#tay confide ſafely, who prigd their Fidelity above their 
Fortune. - Another ſort, are they who fought my Cauſe a- 
 gainſt Don Pedro, to thoſe you are ndleed] oblig d, becauſe 
of the accidental good they did me, for- they intended only 
their private Benefit, and help'd to raiſe me, that I might 
afterwards promote them : You may continue them in their 

frees, if yon pleaſe 5 but truſt them n0 farther than you are 
forc'd, for what they did, was againſt their Conſcience. - 
But there is a third fort, which during the whole Wars, 
were Neaters 3 letthem be cruſht on all occaſions, for their bu- 
fineſs was only their own Security. They had neither Con- 
rage enough to ingage on my Side, nor Conſcience enongh to 
help their Lawful Soveraign : therefore let them be mave 
Examples, as the- wozſt \ozt of intereſſed -men, which 
pee are. Enemies to both, and'would be profitable 


_ I haveonly a dark remembrance of this Story, and have 
not.. the Spariſþ Author  by' me,- but I *think, Iam not 
mich. miftaken in 'the main'of it :-and\ whether true or 
falſe, the Counſel given, '['am ſure;'is ſuch; as ought in 
common prudence, - to. be_ praQtie*d againſt Trimmers, 
whether the Lawful or Unlawful Cauſe prevail. Loyal. 
men may juſtly be difplea{*d with this Party, -not for 
their Moderatzon, as Mr. Aunt. infinuates; but becauſe, 
under that Maſque of ſeeming mildneſs, there lies hidden 
either a deep treachery , or at beſt, an' i-erreſſed luke- 
2 warmneſs 
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warmmeſe. But he.runs riot into almoſt treafonable-Ex-- 
preflions ,- as if: Trimmers were hated becauſe they are net - 
perfetly wicked, orperfet1ly deceiv'd, of the Catiline make, 
bold, and without underftanding , that can adhere to men 
that publickly profeſs Myrthers, and applaud the deſign : By 
all which villanous names, he opprobriouſly calls His Ma- 
jeſties moſt loyal SubjeFs 3. as if Men muſt be perfe#ly 
wicked who endeavour to: ſupport a. lawful Government 5 
or perfetly deceivd, who on no occaſion dare take up: 
arms againſt their Soveraign - as if acknowledging the right 
of Succeſſion, and reſolving to maintain it in the Line, were 
to be in a Catilize Conſpiracy. ; and at laſt, (which 1s rid1- 
culous enough, after ſo much ferious Treaſon) as if to- 
clap the Duke of Guije, were to adhere to men that pub- 
lickl profeſs Murthers, and applaud the deſign of the Aſſaſ- 


 ſenating Poets. 


Brit together with his V7/anes, pray Tet his incoherences 
be obſery*'d. He commends the 1r:zmers (at lea tacitly 
excuſes them) for men of ſome moderation; and. this in 
oppoſition to the inſtruments of wickedneſs of the Catiline- 
make, that are 7e/olnte and forward, and without conſidera- 
tion. But he forgets all this in the next twenty lines 3 for- 
there he gives them their own, and tells them roundly, 
in internecino bello medii pro hoſtibus habentur. Neutral 
men zre Traytors, and atlift by their indifferency to the 
deſtruftion of the Government. The plain Ezg/zþ of his. 
meaning, is this;; while -. matters. are. only. in diſpute, 
and in z-achination, he: 1s contented they ſhowd be mo- 
derate ;, but when once. the FaGtion: can bring about a- 
Civil War, then they are Traytors, if they. declare not o-- 
penly for them. h 


But 3t 3s not, he ſays, the Duke of Guile, . who 3s to. be. 
eſſa(ſmated, a turbulent wicked and haughty Courtier, but an 
#zo0cent and gentle Prince : By his favour, our Duke. of 
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{(niſe, was- neither [zocent nor Gentle, nor a Pringe of 
the Blood Royal, though he pretended to deſcend-4rom 
Charlemaign, and a Genealogy was printed to that pur- 
poſe; for which-the Author was puniſhd, as he deſerv'd ;;: 
witneſs Davila , and the Journals of Henry the Third, 
where the Story 1s at large related. Well, who is it then > 
why, 'tis a Prince who has 20. fault, but that he is the 
Kings Son: Then he has no fault by confequence 5 for [ 
am certain, that's no fault of his. The reſt of the Com- 
plement, is ſo lilly, and fo fulſome, as if he meant i all 
7inridicule. And to conclude the Jeaft, he ſays, that #he- 
beiF People of England; * have no other way left, to ſhow 
their Lojalty to the King, their Religion and Government, 
in long intervals of Parliament, than by proſecuting his Son, 
for the ſake of the King, and his own merit, with all the 
Demonſtrations of the higheſt eſteem. _ Yes, I can tell 
them ons other way to expreſs their Loyalty, which is, 
to obey the King, and to reſpe# his Brother, as the next. 
L awful Succeſſor, their Religion commands them borh, 
and the Government 1s fecurd in ſo doing: But why iz 
Intervals of Parliament ? How are the more oblig'd to. 
honour the Kizgs So out of Parliament, than in it >?- 
And: why'this proſecution of Love for the Kings Sake 2. 
Has he arderd more Love to: be ſhown to one Son, than: 
to another ? Indeed; his own quality, 1s caufe ſufficient: 
for all men to reſpe& him, and I am' oP their number, 
who truly honour him, and: who-with him better than: 
this -iſerable Sycophant ; for I wiſh him, from+his Fathers. 
Royal Kindneſi what Juſtice can make him, which: 
is a greater Honour, than: the. Rabble. can confer upon: 
him. 


But our. Author finds, that Commendation 1s no more. 
his Talent, than Flattery was that of Eſops Aſs » and-there- 
fore falls immediately, from pawing with his fore-feet, and: 
Srinmms: 
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gringing upon one Prince, to downright braying againſt 
 anotger. bo 


He ſays I have not uſ 'd »»y Patron» Duke much better - 
for T have put him under a moſt diſmal and unfortunate 
Chara@er, of a Succeſſor, excluded from the Crown by AGF 
of State, for his Religion; who fought his way to the Crown, 
chang*d his Religion, and died by the hand of a Romars 


Aſſaſſenate. : 


If it pleaſe his Royal! Highneſs to be my Patron, I have 
reaſon to be proud of it 3 becauſe he never yet forſook 
any man, whom he has had the goodneſs to own for his. 
But how have I put him under a» unfortunate Charader 2 - 
the Authors of the RefleFions, and our John a Nokes, have 
not layd their noddles together about this 'Accuſation. 
For *tis their buſineſs to prove the King of Navarre to have 
been a molt-ſucceſsful, mragnanimons , geniie, and grateful 
Prince -'in which CharaGer they have follow'd the ſtream - 
of all Hiſtoriaus, How then happens this jarring amongſt 
friends, that the ſame man is put under, ſuch dipmal cir- 
cumſtances on oze lide , and ſo fortunate on the other, by 
the Writers of the ſame Party £ The anſwer 1s very plain, 
that they take the cauſe by ſeveral handles. They who 
will not have the Dzke reſemble the Kyng of Navarre, 
have xzagnify'Þthe Character of that Prince, to gdebaſe his 
Rozal Highneſiz and therein done what they can to ſhow 
the diſparity. Mr. Hurt, who will have it to be the Dukes 
Charader, has blacken'd that King as much as he is able, 
to ſhow thelikeneſs. Ngw this woud be ridiculous plead- 
ing at a Barr, by Lawyers retaind for the ſame Cauſe ; 
and both fides wow'd call each other fools, becauſe the 
Jury betwixt them wou'd be confounded, and perhaps the 
Judges too, PY — 


Eut 


the Duke of Guile. | 7's 
' Bar this it is to have a bad Caufe, 'which puts-men of. 
neceſſity upon knavery ; and that knavery is commonly 
found out. Well Mr.-Huzt has in another place confeſT'd 
himſelf to be in paſſrorr, and' that's the reaſon he is ſo grofly 
miſtaken in opening of the Canſe. For firſt the King of 
Navarre was neither under diſmal/ , nor unfortunate cir- 
cumitayces. Before the end of that very Sentence, our 
Lawyer has confeſl'd that he fought his way to the Crown ; 
that 1s, he gloriouſly vanquiſh'd all his Rebells, and hap- 
pily poſſeſt his Inheritance many years after he had re- 
gaind .it. In thenext place, he was zever excluded from: 
the Crown by AG of State, He changd his Religion indeed, 
but not till he had almoſt weather?d the Storm, recoverd.- 
.the belt part of his EfZate, and gain'd ſome glorious Vz- 
Gories 1n pitclfd Battels; fo that his changing cannot with- 
out 1njuſtice be'attributed to his fear. Monſfenr Chiverny, 
in his Mez0zrs of thoſe times plainly tells us, that he 0- 
Emnly promiſ'd to hzs Predeceſſour Henry the Third, #her 
dying , that he wou'd become a Romaniſt; and Dawvila. . 
though he ſays not this dire#ly, yet denyes it not. By 
whoſe hands fot the fourth died, is notoriouſly. known; - 
but it is-invidioufly urg'd; both by Mr. Huzt and the Re- 
fieFors - for we may, to our ſhame, remember, that a. 
King of our own Country was barbaronſly murther'd by 
his SubjeFs, who profeli'd the ſame Religions though I 
- believe that neither Jaques Clement , nor  Ravillac, were: 
better: Papiſts, than- the Independents and Presbyterians: 
were Proteifants : So that their Argument: only proves 
Chat there are Rogues of all Reh7ions : Ihacos intra mus 
ros peccatur & extra, But Mr. Hunt follows bs oy, a-- 
gain, that I have offer 'd a Juſtification of an Adt of. Ex- 
cluſton againſt a Bt LR ; a Protein Kingdom; 
by remembring what was done againit the Kg of Navarre. 
who: was de facto excluded by an AF of State. My Gentle-- 
man, I perceive, is very. willing to call: that an _ ot. 
xclus*- 
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Excluſion, and an Att-of State, which is only in-our Lan- 
guage, call'd a Bi/l - for Henry the third cou'd never be 
gain'd to.paſs it, though it was propoſ*d by the #bree E- 
ſtates at Blojs. The ReflieFors are more modelt 3 for 
"they profeſs, (though I am afraid it is ſomewhat againſt 
the grain) that a Vote of the Houſe of Commons 1s not an 
A& © But the times are turn'd upon them, and they dare 
ſpeak no other Language. Mr. Hunt indeed is a bold 
Republican, and aells you the bottom of their meaning, 
Yet why ſhould it make the corrage of his Royal Highneſs 
.quail, to find himſelf under this repreſentation £ which by 
our Authors favour, is: neither diſmal, nor diſaitroxs. 
Henry the Fourth eſcap'd this dreadful Machine of the 
League : 1 ſay dreadful; for the three Eſtates were at that . 
time compoſ'd generally of Griſards, factions, hot-headed 
rebellious interreſſed men : The King in poſſeſſzor, was but 
his Brother-in-Law ; and at that time publickly his Eze- 
my; for the King of Navarre was then in arms againſt 
him : and yet the {Ge of Common Juſtice, and the good 
of his People ſo prevail'd , that he withſtood the Proje& 
of the States, which-he alſo knew was levelPFd at h:mſelf; 
for had the Excluſion proceeded, he had been immedi- 
ately lay'd by, and the Lieutenancy of Frazxce conferr'd 
on Guiſe : after which the Rebel wau'd certainly have 

put up his Title for the Crown. In the Caſe of his Royal 
Highmeſs, only one of the three EStates have offer'd at the 
Excluſion 3 and have vw conſtantly oppoſ'd by the 
other two, and by his Majeſty : Neither is it any way 
probable , that the like will ever be again attempted *: 

For the fatal Conſequences, as weli as the Illegality of 
that Delign , are ſeen through already by the People. 
So that inſtead of offering a juſtification of an A of 

Excluſion , [ have expol*d a rebelliows, impious, and 

fruitleſs contrivance tending to it. If we look on the 
Parliament of Paris, when they were in their right wits, 
before 
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before they were iztoxicated by the League, (at leaſt whol- 
ly) we ſhall find thems addreſſwzg: to King: Henry the third 
in another Key, concerning the King of' Navarr's Szcceſe 

fton, though he was at that time (as they calPd it) a re- 
lapſ®d Heretique. And to'this purpoſel will quote a paſ- 
ſage ont of the Fournals of Henry the Third, fo. much 
magnify's by my Adverſaries. | 


- Towards the end of September, 1585. there was pub- 
liſhed at | Paris, a Bull. of Excommunication, againſt the 
King of Navarre, and the Prince of Conde : The Parlia- 
ment of. Paris, made theis Remoxſtraxnce'to the King up- 
ot it, . which was both* grave, and worthy. of the Place 
they held, and of the Authority they have 1n this King- 
dom. Saying, for concluſion, that #heir Court had # --20m 
the Style of this Bull, ſo full of Innovation, and ſo diſtaxt 
from the Modeſty of antient»Popes, \that. they cond not un- 
derſtand in it, the voice of art Apoſtles. Succeſlor 5 foraf 
much, as they found not in their Records, nor in the ſearch 
of all Antiquity, that the Princes of France, had ever beer 
ſubje# to the Juſtice or FuriſdiFion of the Pope, and they 
cond not take it into conſideration, till firſt be'made appeapy 
the Right which he pretended in the 'Tranftation of King- 
dons, eſtabliſh d' and ordain'd by Alwighty God, before the 
Name of Pope was heard of in the World. *Tis plain by 
this, that the Parliament of Paris, acknowledg'd' an in- - 
herent Riphe of Succeſſion in the King of Navarre, though 
of a contrary Religion' to their own: And though aftey 
the Dake of Guiſer Murther 'at  Blois, the City of1Purds 
revolted from their Obedience to their Kz#g; pretending 
that he was fallen fron the Crown,” by reaſon'of' that 
and-other Actions,: with. which they -oharg'd him z/yet 
the fm of all their- Power to zenounce him, and create 
the Dukeof Myzenne Lieutenant General; depended{ wl- 
timately on the Popes authority 3 which ' as you fee, but 
three years before, they had ans denied. - 


c 
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The Colledg of Sorboxne began the Dance, by their 
Determination, that the K7zgly Right was forfeited ; and 
ſtripping him of all his Dzgnztier, they calld him plain 
Henry > Valojs : after this, ſays my Author, ſexteerz Raſ- 
cals (by which he means the Council, of that Number ) 
baving adminiſtred the Oath of Government to. the Duke 
of Mayenne, to take in quality of Lievtenant General of 
the Eſtate and Crown of France 3 the ſame ridiculous Dig- 


 wity, was confirwd to him, by an imaginary Parliament, 


the true Parliament being detajrn'd Priſoners, in divers of 
the City-Gaols, and two new Seals were order'd to be iname. 
diately made, with this Inſcription : The Seal of the King- 
dom of France. I need not inlarge on this Relation, 
*s evident from hence, that the Sorboniſts were the 
Original, and our Scþiſeratiques in England, were the 
4 of Rebellion, that Paris began, and Loxdor 
How'd. 


The next Lines of my Author are, that 4 Gentlewar: 
of Paris, made the Duke of Mayenne's PiFare to be drawn, 
with a Crown Imperial oz his Head, and I have heard of 
an Exeliſh Noblemar, who has at this day, the Picture 
of Old Oliver, with this Motto underneath it, Utanane 
wxeris, All this while, this cannot be reckon'd an A& 
of State, for the Depoſing King Henry the Third; becauſe 
it was an AQ of OQzvert Rebe//ror m the Pariſgans : nei- 
ther could the holding of the three Eftates at Parzs, af- 
terwards, by: the ſame Duke of Mayenne, devolve any 
Right on him, in prejudice of King Henry the Fourth ; 
though thoſe pretended States, declar'd his Title: void, 
dings of account of his Religion : becauſe thoſe Eſtates: 
could neither be calPd nor holden, but by and ynder the: 
Anthority of the Lawful. King. It wou'd take more time 
than I bave allow'd, for this Vindication, or I _ 
EANIY 
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eaſily trace from the French: H:z#ory, what Misfortunes at- 
tended France, and how near it was to Ruine, by the En- 
deavors to alter the Succeſſion. For firſt, it was actually 
Diſmembred, the Duke of Mercexr ſetting up.a Principa- 
lity. inthe Dutchy of Bretagne, {udependant of the Crown : 
the: Duke of :Mayerre had aneyident: defign to: be elected 
K32g; by the favour;'of the People' and: the: Pope: | the 
young Dukes of Gzzſe: and of Newonrs, .aſpir'd with the 
intereſt of the Spzniards,:to be choſen, by their Marriage 
with the Jufanta Tzabela. The: Duke! of :Lorrain, was 
foricantling out ſome: pat of: France, which lay next his 
ere ar'T" iu the: Duke: ofi Savoy, had:: before the 
Death -of Henrythe Third, -dttually pofieſsd himſelf of the 
Margquiſate of Saluces. | But above: all, the | Spaniards fo- 
mented theſe Civit Wars, in hopes.to-reduce that flou- 
riſhing Kingdom, ,under-their :own' Maxarchy.” To as 
many; and'as great :Miſchiefs, ſhould we be evidently 
ſubje& ; if:we ſhould madly : irigage our. felves, in the 
like - Praiſes 'of altering the Sxcceſſzor, -which our Gra- 
cious King, in his Royal Wiſdom well forſaw 3 and has 
cut upithat accurſed: Proje&t bythe. Rootsz which will 
render.;the memory of his Juſtice and Prudence, Inemortal 
and Sacred to future Ages, for having' not. only preſerv:d 
our preſent quiet, but ſecur'd the Peace of our Poſterity. 


'Tis clearly manifeſt, that no A& of State paſs'd, to the 
Excluſox ' of: either, the King. of Navarre, or of Heary 
the Forts conſider him, in either of the two circum- 
ſtalls : but Oracle Hunt, taking this for : granted, 
wou'd prove 4 7 pr ocnany that if 4 2g Prince, were 
aFually excluded from a Popiſh Kingdom, then a Popifo 
Succeſſor is more reaſonably to be excluded from a Prote- 
Stant Kingdom 5, _—_ ſays he, a Proteſtant Prince, is 
under no Obligation to deſtroy his Popiſh Subje@&s, but a Po- 
piſh Prince, is to deſtroy bis Proteſtant Suhbje&s : upon 

t : E 2 which 
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which bare; ſuppoſition, without: farther Proof; he calls 
MA ret Et T: _ and the worlt of. er, bes 


Now I: rake the matter quite" orbettrie and windy 
felf: GO that: there-1 __ nor no any'Obli- 

tio, r-a Gmg>to:deft OV: I Subyects:. iX- CONTIATY 

Pl eb he abbiſh'+ Religion of his Country vfor 
quatenus Subjetts, of what Religion: foever; be wafalibh 
bound 0. preferve/and oherith, 'and not to deſtroy them : 
and this-is the firſdduty-of | a Lawful-Soveraign,; Rd tuch, 
antecedent! 10/any tye: on contideration! of . tys: 
indeed; im tho Countries where'the: Tuquiſition: is intro- 
dacd, it 'harder : with Proteſtants,” and the: is 
manifeſt, becauſe the Proteſtant Religion has not-gotten: 
footing len;/ond ſeverity 35 the means to keep It out - 
But-to make this '\inftance; 'reach Eng/and, our Religion 
muſt \not - only be. 'chang'd (which mit {@lf/is almoft 

ble 'to 1magine):;. but the Council of Trent-receio'd 

and the Jrquiſition adnritted, which many  Popiſh Commtries 
bave reje Lforget not the Cructtes,' which weve exer- 
eifid:im Queen-Maries time, againſt:the Proteſtantsi;' nei- 
ther doT any way excuſe __ But it foHows nor;''that 
Every - Popiſh: Succeſſor ſhowd take example by them, for 
every. ones Conſcience ofthe ſame Religion,” s not guided 
by the ſame Diftates in his Government : Neither does tt 
Glow, that ' ifrone be /cruel, -danather'!maſti;, elpodklly, 
when there is a 'ftronger Obligation, .and'igreaterkinereſt 
tothe conttary : !Forif a Popyhi Kinrgim Englarddhgud: 
be: bound: to deſtroy his Proteſtazt People, 1 wouUMnk 
the Queſtion, over whom he meant to:Reign alterwards 2 
wad how many Subjedts woutd'be left # 


+ In« Queens Marks time, the Proteſtant Religives had 
fraroehy taken root :-And"it is realonable to be ſuppos, 
___ the: fanned. the-number- -af Papifts,. equalling+ that -a 
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the Proteſtants, at her entrance to the Kingdom ; eſpeci- 
ally if we. reckon into the account thoſe who were the 
Trimmers of the times 3 I mean ſuch, who privately were 
Papiſts , though under her Proteſtant Predeceffour they 
appear'd otherwiſe. Therefore her ditliculties in perſe- 
cuting her reform'd Subjefs, were far from being ſo in- 
ſaperable, as ours now are, when the ſtrength and num- 
ber of. the Papiſts is ſo very inconfiderable. They who 
caſtinthe Church of England as ready to-embrace Popery, 
are either Kxeves enough to know they Jze, or Fools e- 
nough nat to have confider'd the Tenemts of that Church, 
which are diametrically oppofite to Popery 3 and more 1o- 
than any of the SeFs. 


Not to inſiſt on the quiet and ſecurity,which Proteſtant 
Subjecs at this.day enjoy in ſome parts of Germany, under 
Popiſh Princes; where I bave been affur 'd,that Maſs is faid,, 
box a Latheran Sermon preact'd in different parts of the 
ame Church, on the ſameday, without diſturbance on 

either fide 3. nor on the Priviledges granted by Herry the 
Fourth of France to-his Party, after he had forſaken their 
Opinions, which they quietly poſſe]. d for a long time af: 
ter hisdeath.: pee HR 


The French Hiſtories are fall of Examples, manifeſtly 
proving,.. that the fierceſt of their Popiſh Princes have not 
chought themſelves bound to deſtroy their Proteſtaxt. Sub- 
jeFs: andthe ſeveral Edi&s granted under themjnfavorotf 
the Reform'd Religion, are pregnant inſtances of this truth. 
Lam not much given to: Quotations, but Davilalies open 
for every .man-to read. lolerations, and free exerciſe of” 
Religjon,. granted more amply in ſome, more reſtraixdly in 
others, ate no fign..that-thoſe Princes held themſelves ob» 
lig'd m Conſcience to. deftroy men. of a different Perſwa- 
fon, It will be faid: thaſeTolerations were gain'd by _ 
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of Arms : In the firſt place 'ris no great credit tothe Pro- 
teſtant Rehgion, that. the Proteſtants in France were aCtu- 
ally Rebels. But the truth is, they were only Gezeva Pro- 
teifants, and their opinions were far diſtant from thoſe of 
the Church of Exglard, which teaches paſſzve obedience to 
all her Sons, and not to propagate Religion by Rebe#ion. 
But 'tis further to be confider'd, that thoſe Frexch Kings, 
though Papiſts, thought the preſervation of their Subjects, 
and the publick Peace, were to be confider'd, before 
the gratification of the Court of Rome 3 and though the 
number of the Papiſts, exceeded that of the Proteſtants,in 
the proportion of three- to one; though the Proteſtants 
were always beaten when they fought, and though the 
Popes preſsd-continually with Exhortations and Threat- 
nings to extirpate Calviniſze, yet Kings thought it enough 
to continue in their own Religion themſelves, without for- 
cing it upon their Subjecs, much leſs deſtroying them who 
profe(1*d another. But it will be objected thoſe Edits of 
Toleration were not kept on the Papiſts ſide: They wou'd 
anſwer, becauſe the Proteſtants ſtretch'd their Privileges 
further than was granted : and that they often relapſ*d 
into Rebe/ion : But whether or n# the Proteſtarts were in 
fault, Tleave Hiſtory to determine : 'tis matter of faF, that 
they were barbarouſly --aſſacred, under the proteQion of 
the. Publick, Faith : Therefore to argue fairly, either an 
Oath from ' Proteſtants is not 'to be taker by a Popifh 
Prince; or if taken, ought inviolably to be preſerv'd. f Or 
when we oblige our ſelves to any one, tis not his perſon 
we ſo much conſider, as that of the moſt high God, who 
is call'd to witneſs this our a&tion :*and 'tis to him we are 
to diſcharge our Conſcience. Neither 1s there, or can be 
any tye on humane Society, when that of an Oath is no 
more regarded : which being an appeal to God, he is im- 
mediate Judge of it 3 and Chronicles are not ſilent how 
often he has puniſh*d perjurd Kings. The inſtance of 
Vladif- 
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Pladiſiaus King of Hubgary, breaking hisfaith with Ana 
rath the Turk, at the inſtigation of Julian the Popes Le- 
gate, and his miſerable death enſuing it, ſhows that even - 
to Infidels, much more to Chriſtians, that obligation ought 
to be accounted facred. And the rather urge this, becaufe 
it is an Argument taken almoft verbatize from a. Papiſt, 
who accuſes Catharine de Mediczs for violating her word 
given to the ProteiZants during her Regency of France. 
What ſecurities in particular we have, that our own. Religi 
on and Liberties wou'd be preſerv'd, though under a Po- 
piſh Succeſſour, any one may inform himſelf at large in a 
Book lately written by the Reverend and learned or 
Hicks, calld Joviar, 1n anſwer to Jem the Apoſtate : in 
which, that truly Chriſtian Author has fatisfy'd all ſcruples 
which reaſonable men can make, and prov'd that we are 
in no danger of loſing either 3 and wherein alſo, if thoſe 
aſſurances ſhon'd all Fil (which is almoſt morally impoſ- 
fible) the Dodrine of Paſſzve- Obedience is unanſwerably 
demonſtrated : a Noarine deliver'd with ſo much fince- 
rity, and reſignation of ſpirit , that it ſeems evident the 
 Aſſertor of it 1s ready, if there were occaſion, to ſeal it 
with his blood. 


I have done with mannerly Mr. Hazt, who isonly wages 
#0minis umbra 5 the moſt maliciows, and withal, the moſt 
zncoherent ignorant Scribler of the whole Party. I inſult 
not over his misfortunes, though he has himfelf occafion'd 
them : and. though I will not take his own excuſe,. that 
he is in paſſion, I will make a better for him 3 for I con- 
clude him crack*d : and it he ſhould return to'Erg/ard, 
am charitable enough to wiſh his only Priſon might be 
Bedlam. This A is truer than that he makes for 
me : for writing a Play, ag I conceive, 1s not entring into: 
the Qbſervators Province; neither 1s it the Obſerwators man- 
ner to confound. truth with falſehood, to put ont the eyes-of 
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ds and leave them without underſtanding. The quarrel 
Of the Patty to him, is that he has andeceiv'd the ignorant, 
4nd laid open the ſhameful contrivances of the ew 2ampt 
Aſfociation: + that though he is oz: the wrong 2 of life, as 
he calls it, yet he pleads not his Aye to be Emeritus : that 
in ſhort; he has left the Fa&ion as bare of Arguments, as 
Eſops Bird of feathers ; and plum'd them of all thoſe fal- 
hes and evations which they borrowed from Feſaits and 
Presbytertans. © | 


Now for my Templar and Poet in aſſociation for a Libel, 
hke the ConjunQion of Star» and Jupiter in a fiery Sign: - 
what the oze wants in WF, the other muſt ſupply in Law. 
As for Malice, their quota's are indifferently well*ad- 
jafted : the rough Draught I take for granted, is the 
Poets, the frriſhings the Lawyers. They begin, that in 
order to one Mr. Friend's commands, one of them went to 
ſee the Play. This was not the Poee, I amcertain, for no 
body ſaw him there, and he is not of a Size to be con- 
ceaPd. But the Monntain, they lay, was deliver'd of a 
Monſe : 1 have been Goſſip to many ſach Labors of a dull 
fat Scribler, where the Mountain has been bigger, and the 
Mouſe leſs. The next Sally, is on the City EleF7ons, and 
2 Charge is brought againſt my Lord Mayor, and the 
two Sheri for Fechiiag true EleFors, I have heard, 
that a Whig Gentleman of the Temple, hired a Livery. 
Gown, to give his Voice among the Companies at Guild- 
Hal : let the queſtion be put, whether or 20, he were 2 
true EleFor ? Then their own Juries are commended 
from ſeveral Topiques ; they are the W:ſeft, Richeſt, and 
moſt Conſcientious : to which is anſwer'd Igzoramus. But 
our Jurtes give moſt prodigiows and unheard of Damages. 
Hithero there is nothing 6ut Boys-play in our Au- 
thors: 'My MZ grinds Pepper and Spice, your Mill grinds 
Rats and Mice. They go on, if I may be ans 70 

.: | JHAYE 
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judge (as men that do not Poetize, may be Judges of Wit, 
Humane nature and Common Decencies : ). So then the Sen- 
tence is begun with I : there is but 'ohie of them puts 

in for a Judges Place : that's he inthe Gray - but preſently 
tis men; #wo more in Buckram , wow'd be Judges too. 
Neither of them it ſeems, Poetize ; that's true, but both 
of them are in at Rhzme Doggrel; witneſs the Song. a- 
gainſt the Biſhops, and the Tunbridge-Ballad. By the 
way, I find all my Scriblimg Enemies have a mind to 
be Judges, and Chief Barons: proceed Gentlemen, This 
Play (as 1 am inform d by ſome, who have a nearer Com- 
munication with the Poets and the Players, than I have.) 
Which of the two Soſ#2's is it that now ſpeaks? If the 
Lawyer, 'tis true, he has but little Communication with 
the Players : if the Poet, the Players have but little Com- 
zmnication with him. For 'tis not long ago, he. ſaid to 
ſonie'body, By G— my Lord, thoſe Tory-rogues will att 
zone 'of my Plays, Well, but the Accuſation, that this 
Play was once written by another, and then twas &all'd 
the Pariſian Maſſacre : Such a Play, I have heard indeed 
was written; but I neyer ſaw it. Whether this be any: 
of it or'na, F'carrfay no more, than for 'my own part of 
it But pray, who denies 'the'pnparalleld villany-of the 
Papiſts, in'that bloody' Maſſacre ? T have enquired, why 
it was not Aced, and heard 1t was ſtopt,by the interpoſitt- 
on of an Ambaſſador, who, was willing to ſave the Credit 
of his Country; and not to'have'the'Memory of an" AQt: 
on ſo barbarous, reviy'd. But that I tempted my Friend 
to alter it, is a notorious  Whiggiſne. to ſave the broader 

Word. The. Sicilian Veſpers | have had Plotted by me 
above theſe ſeven years: The Story of it,” T found under. 
borow'd Namesin Giraldo Cinthio; but.the/Rape mmy 
Tragedy of Amboyna, was'ſo ike it, that I forbore the 
Writing. But what had this t6 do with Proteſtats2: for 


the-Maſſacres and the Maſarred were all Papiſts. 
: F But 
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'Bat 'tis obſervable, they ſay, that though the Mafecre 
cond not be afed, as it was fas writtex againſt Papiſts, yet 
a 


when it was turnd upon Proteſtants, it found reception. 

" Now all's come out,the Scandal of the Story,turns at laſt 
upon the Government : that Patroniſes Fopy Plays, and for- 
bids Proteſtant. Ours is taube a Popiſb Play, why ? becanſe 
it expoſes the Villany of SeFarzes and Rebels? Prove them 
firſt to be Proteſtants, and fee what you will get by it 
when you have done ? your Party are certainly the men 
whom the Play attaques 3 and-fo far I will help you : the 
Defigns and Ations repreſented in the Play, are ſuch as 
you have Copyed from the League ; for though you have 
wickedneſs enough, yet you wanted the Wt to make a 
ew Contrivance. But for ſhame, while you are carrying 
on: ſuch. palpable villany, do not aſſume the 'name 
of, Proteſtants, You will tell us, you are friends to the 
Government, and the Kings beſt Subjets; but all the 
while, you are aſperſing both zt and þzze. Who ſhalt-be 
Judges, whether you are Friends or not? the Govern- 
z#et-or you £ Have not. all Rebels always ſung the ſame 
Song ? Was ever. Thief pr Murtherer. Fool. enough to 
plead Griltz? For. your. Love and Loyalty to the King, 
they. who mean him beſt amongſt you, are no better. 
Subje&s than Dake Trizculs : They wou'd. be con- 
I. he ſhou'd be. Fzceroy, . ſo they - may be Yiceroys over 


The next Accuſation is-particular- to me, that { ihe 
faid. Bays, wou'd falſly and felloniouſly, have, robbd Nat.. 
Lee, of his ſhare in | the: Reputation: of Oedipas : Now. T 
atn Clprit 3, 1 writ the firſtand third. Ads.of Qedipw,and 
drew. the Scerary of the mbale. Ply : when ever. I-have 

ewnd a farther Proportion, let my Accuſers ſpeak ': this. 
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was meant raiſchievouſly, to fet usrwo at variance: Who 
is the old Serpent and Satan now ? When my Friends help 
my barren Fancy, I am thankful for it : I do not 
uſe to; receive aſliſtance, and afterwards ungratefully dif- 
— Not long after,” Exemplary Puniſhment is' due tb me, 
for this moſt devilifh ParaBel. Tis a deviliſh one indeed ; 
but who can help jt, if 1 draw Devils like one another, 
the faytt is in; themfelves;for being fo: I' neither mgde 
their” Horns *nor Clawy, nor 'cloven Feet:'T know 'gor 
what I ſhow'd have done, unleſs I had drawn the Dev#! 
a handſam proper Gentleman, like the Painter in the Fable, 
to have made a Friend of him ; but I ought to be exem- 
plarily puniſfd for it ; when the Devil gets uppermoſt, 1 
ſhall expeF it. I» the mean time, let Magiſtrates (that 
reſpe& their Oaths and Office) which words you fee, -are 
put into a Parertheſgs . as (if God help us) we had 
none ſuch now; let them put the Law in execution, a- 
gant leud Scriblers, the Mark will be too fair upon a 
P:Yory, for a Turnip or a rotten Egg to miſs in. But for 
my part, I have not Malice enough, 'to with him fo much 
harm 3; not ſo much as to have a Hair of his head periſh, 
much leſs, that one whole ſide of it fhofd be diſmantled : I 
am no Informer who writ fuch a Song, or ſuch a £2bel, 
if the Dulneſs betrays him not, he. is ſafe 'for. »e. © And 
may the fame dulzeſy preſerve him ever "from publick 
Tote *tis a ſufficient thick Myd-wal, betwixt þ:z and 

w : *tis his Guardian Angel, that protets him from Py- 
niſhment, becxuſe'in ſpight"of him, he cajinot deſerve it. 

"Tis that which preferyes him innocent, when he means 
moſt miſchief; and" makes him a Szzt, when he intends 
to be a Devil” He cn neyer offend enough, to need 
the Mercy. of the Governmezt 3 for "tis beho/ding to him, 
that he writes againſt it: and he never- offers at a. 

hs F 2 Satyr, 


Satyr, . but ;he, converts his Readers tothe contrary Q- 


Some of the ſucceeding Pargraphs, are intended for 
very Ciceronian : There the Lawyer flouriſhes in the Pyl- 
pf, and the Poet ſtands in Socks amongſt the Crowd to 
hear him. .: Now.. for.. Narration,.. Refutation, Calumniati- 
6, Aggravation, and the - whole Artiſery of: Tropes and 
Figures, to-defend the Proceedings at Guzld-Hal: the 
moſt minute circumſtances; of ;the Eleftions, are deſcrib'd 
ſo lively, that. a man, who had not heard he was there in 
a Livery-Gow,* might ; ſuſpect, there was a quorum. pars 
z2agna fui in the Caſe : and multitudes of Electors, 
Juſt as well qualified as himſelf, might give their Party 
the greater Number: but throw back their guzlt Shilling, 
which were told for Gxi:»jes, and their true Summ was 
conſiderably leſs. Well, there was no Rebellion at this 
time, therefore ſays my Adverſary, there was no Parallel. 
Tis true, there was no Rebe/onr ; but whoever told him, 
that I. intended this Para/e! fo far? if the likeneſs had 
been throughout, I may gueſs by their good will to.me, 
that I had never liv*d to write it. But to ſhow his mi- 
ſtake, which I believe wilfu], the Play was wholly writ- 
ten a month or two before the laſt Ele&ion of the She- 
riffs, Yet, it ſeems, there was ſome kind of Propheſie in 
the Caſe: and till the FaCtion gets clear of a Rzot, a part 
of the Compariſon will hold. even there; Jets if he plea- 
ſes toremember, there has been a King: of Ezgland forcd 
by the Inhabitants from his Zzperial Town. *Tis true, the 
Son has had better fortune than the Father 3 but the rea- 
fon is, that he has now. a-ſtronger Party in the C3#y, than 
his Enemies : the. Government of it 15 ſecurd in Loyg- 
 @ and Prudent Hands, and the Party is to weak to puſh 
their deſigns farther. They reſcued 10t- their beloved Sheriffs, 
«4: a time (he tells you) when they had moſt important 


uſe 
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uſe of theme... . What the importancy of the! occaſion was, 
I will not ſearch 3 'tis well if their own Conſciences will 
acquit them. But let them be never ſo much beloy'd, 
their Adherents knew it was a Lawful Authority that 
ſent them to the Tower z and an_ Authority, which to 
their ſorrow, they were not able to reſiſt : ſo that if four 
men guarded them without diſturbance, and to the con- 
tempt of their ſtrength, at broad-noon day, and at full 
Exchange time, it was no more their honeſty, to ſtand: 
looking on with their hands in their Pockets, than it is of 
a ſmall Band of Robbers, to let a Caravan go by,. which is 
too ſtrong for them to aſſault. 


After this, I am call d after the old rate, looſe 2nd in> 
famous Scribler, and. *tis well I ſcape ſo cheap : bear your 
good fortune moderately, Mr, Poet-:. for as looſe and as in 
famous as I am, if I had written for your Party, your Pen- 
tion wou'd have been cut off, as ufeleſs. But they muſt 
take up with Sertly, and ſuch as they can get : Barthols- 
mew-Þ aix Writers, and Bartholomew-Cloſe Printers; theres 
a famine of Wit.amongſt them, they are forc'd to giveun- 
conſcionable rates, and after all to have only. Carrion for 
their money. 

Then I am an ignorant fellow for not knowing there were. 
7270 Turies in Paris : 1do not remember I have written. 
any ſuch.thing : but whoever did, I am confident it was 
not his ignorance, Perhaps he had a mind to bring the caſe 
a little nearer home : if. they had not Jwurzes in Paris, we 
had them from the Norw2ans, who were French-men « and 
as you manag'd them, . we had as good'have had none in 
London : Let it ſatisfie you we have them now 3 and-{ome 
of your looſe and infamous Scriblers may. come to under- 
ſtand it alittle better. | — 

The next is the Juſtification of a-Noble Peer deceaſd-- 
the Caſe is known, and Lhave no quarrel to his oy :. 
4 
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let it fleepz he is now before another Judge. Tmmedi- 
ately- after I am ſaid to: have- intended aw abuſe to the 
Houſe of Commons 3 which is call'd by our Authors, the 
-moſt Auguſt Aſſembly of Exrope. They areto provell have 
abuſ*d that Houſe ; but 'ris manifeſt they have leſſen'd 


the Honſe of Lords, by owning the Commons to be the - 


more Anguit Aſſembly. "Tis an Houſe choſen (they ſay) by 
every Proteſtant who has a conſiderable Inheritance in 
England; which word conſiderable ſignifies forty ſhil- 
lings per an#ume of free Land. For the intereſt of the loyal 
Party, ſo much undervalued by our Authors, they have 
long agoe confeſs'd in print, that the Nobility and Gentry 
have diſown'd them : and the Yeomanry have at laſt con- 
fider'd, queis hec conſevimn arva ? they have had enough 
of unlawful and arbitrary power; and know to their coſt, 
what an Auguit Aſſembly they had once without a King 
and Houſe of Peers. - 


But now they have me in a burning ſcent, and run af- 
ter mefull cry : Was ever ſuch licence conniv'd at yet, in ar 
impious Libeller and Scribler, that the Succeſſion, ſo ſolemr: 
« matter, that is not fit to be debated of but in Parliament, 
ſhou'd be profar'd ſo far as to be playd with on the Stage * 


Hold a little, Gentlemen, hold a little (as one of your 
F:llow Citizens ſays in the Duke of Griſe: ) Is it fo #- 
lawfil for me to argue for the Succeſſion in the right Line 
upon the Stages and 1s it fo very lawful for Mr. Hut, 
.and-the Scriblers of your Party, to oppoſe it in their Libels 
offthe Stage ? Is it fo ſacred, that a Parliament only 
is ſuffer'd to debate it, and dare you run it down both in 
Four Diſcourſes and Pamphlets out of Parliament ? In con- 
ſcience what can you urge againſt me, which T cannot re- 
turn an hundred times heavier on yon? And by the way 
you tell me, that to affirm the contrary to this, is a Pr#- 
| munire 


- 
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21nire againſt the Statute of the 13. of Ez. If ſuch 2 

Premunire be, pray anſwer me: who has moſt incurrdit 2 

In the mean time do me the favour to look into the Sta- 

#ute-Book, and'ſce if. you can find the Statute -. you know- 
your ſelves, or you have been told it, that this Statwre is. 

virtually repeal'd, by that of the firſt of King James, . ac- 
 knowledging his immediate lawfull and nndoubted right to 
this Imperial Crown , as the next lineal Heir :thole laſt 
words are an. implicit amti-declaration to the Statute 
11 Queen Eſzabeth, which for that reaſon is now omitted: 
in ourBooks. The lawful Authority of an Houſe of Com- 
mons I acknowledge z. but without fear and- trembling, 
as my RefleFors woud have it : For-why ſhoud I fear my- 
Repreſentatives £ they are ſummon'd to conſult about the 
publick good, and not.to frighten thoſe who choſe them. 
'Tis for you to tremble who hbel the ſupream- Authority, of 
the Nation. But weknaviſh Coxcombs and Villains are to 
know, ſay my Authors, that 'a Vote 5s the opinion of that: 
Houſe. Lord help our underſtandings that know not: 
this without their telling! What Engliſþ-max do you 
think does not honour his Repreſentatives, and -with a- 
Parliament void'-of+ heats and animoſities. .. to ſecure - 
the quiet of the Nation ? You cite his Majeſties laſt De- 
claration againſt thoſe who dare trifle with Parliaments: : 
(a Declaration by the way, which you endeavour'd not. 
to have read publickly 1n Churches, with a threatning to. 
thoſe that did'it.) But we ſt:{ dedlave (lays his Majeſty) 
that no irregularities of Parliament ſhall. neake 'ws out of love. 
with them.: Are not-you unfortunate Quoters why now. . 

ſhou'd you rub up the remembrance-ofthoſe irregularities: 

mention'd im that Declaration, which cauf d, as the kang- - 


£ 


informs us, its difſotation ?. 


| The next Paragraph is already. anſiverd 3:*tis only-a 
clumſey Commendation of 'the D. of M- copied after Mer. . 
Hurt, and a proof that he ts unlike the Duke of _ 
| | err 
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. After having donemy drudgery for me,and having moſt 
officiouſly prov'd that the Ergi;ſp Duke, 1s no Parallel for 
the French 3; which Iam ſureheis not, they are next to do 
their own buſineſs, which 1s, :that I meant a Parallel be- 
twixt Hezry the Third, and our moſt gracious Sgveraigy. 
But, as fallacies are always couch'd in general Propofiti- 
ons, they plead the whole courſe-of the Drama, which, 
they ſay, ſeems to inſinuate my intentions. One may ſee 
ro-what a miſerable ſhift they are driven : when, for 
want of any one inſtance, to which I challenge them, _ 
have only to alledge, that the Play SEEMS to infi- 
nuate it. I anſwer, it does not ſeem, which is a bare 
Negative to a bare Affirmative ; and then we are juſt 
where we were before. Fat Falſtaffe was never ſet har- 
der by the Prince for a Reaſor, when he anſwer'd, that 
that zf Reaſons grew as thick, as Black-berries, he wox'd 
 w20t give oe, Well, after long pumping, leſt the lie 
 ſhou'd appear quite barefac'd, they have found, I faid, 
that at King Henry's Birth, there ſhone a Regal Star : fo 
there did at King Charles the ſeconds: therefore I have 
made a Parallel betwixt Henry the third, and Charles the 
ſecond. A very concluding Siogiſmr, 1t I ſhou'd anſwer 
it no farther. 


Now let us look upon the Play, the words are in the 
fourth AF. The Conjurer there is asking his Devil, 
what Fortune attended his Maſter, the Guile, and what the 
King 2 The familiar anſwers concerning the King. 'He 
cannot be Deposd,*he may be killd 3 a violent Fate attends 
him : but at his Birth, there ſhone a Regal Star, (Conj.) 
My Maſter had a ſtronger, (Devil) no not a ſtronger, but 
ore Popular. Let the whole Scene (which is one of the 
beſt in the Tragedy, though murder'd in the 4&ing ) 
be read together 3 and it will be as clear as day-light, 

that 
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that the Devil. gave an Aſtrological account of the French 
Kings Horoſcope: that the Regal Star, then culminating, 
was the Su 1n the tenth Houſe or Mid-heavens which 
Ceteris paribzs is a Regal Nativity in that Art. The ret 
of the Scene confirms what I have ſaid: for the Devil has 
taken the Poſition of the Heaven's, or Scheam of the 
World, at the point of the Suns entrance into Aries : I 
diſpute not here the 77th or Lawfulneſs of that Art ; but . 
'tis uſual with Poets, eſpecially with the {ta/zars, to mix 
Aſtrology in their Poems : Chawcer, amongſt us, is frequent ' 
10 itz but this Revolution particularly-I have taken out of 
Luigi Pulci, and there is one almoſt the ſame in Bozar- 
do's Orlando Inamorate. Now if theſe Poets knew, that 
a Star were to appear at our Kings Birth, they were bet- 
ter Prophets than Noitradamms, who has told us nothing 
of it. Yet this they ſay is Treaſon with a Witneſs, and 
one of the Crimes for which they condemn'd me to be hang'd 
drawn and quarterd : I find they do not believe me to 
be one of their Party at the bottom, by their charitable 
wiſhes to me; and am proud enough, to think I have 
done them 'fome little miſchief, becauſe they are ſo deſi- 
rolls tobe rid of me. But if Fack:Ketch muſt needs have 
the handling of us Poets, let him begin firſt where he may 
take the deepeſt Say - let we be hang 'd, but in my turn ; for 
I am ſure I am neither the fat#eſ# Scribler nor the worſt z 
Tle be judg'd by their own Party. But for all our Com- 
forts, the days of hanging are a little out of date : and 
I hope there will be no more Treaſor with a Witneſs, or 
Witneſſes ; for now there is no more to be got by Sweer- 
ing, and the Market #« over-ſtockd beſides. 


But are you in earneſt, when yo lay I have made 
Henry the Third fearful , weak, bloody, perfidious , hypo- 
critical and fawning in the Play £ I am ſure an unbi- 
affd Reader will find a more favourable image of him 
G n 
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in the Tragedy 3. what ever. he was ouf: of it.-, You 
woud not have told a lye ſo ſhameleſs. but that you were 
reſolv'd to ſecond it with a worſe 5 that I made a Paral. 
ſel of that Prince. And now it comes to my turn, pray 
let me ask you, why you ſpend three Pages and a half, in 
heaping-up all the villanies true or falſe, which you can 
rake together, to - blaſt his memory? Why 1s all this 
pains taken, to expoſe the Perſoy of King - Henry the 
Third 2 Are you Leagners, or Covenanters, or Aſſociators > 
What has the poor dead man done to nettle you ? Were 
his Rebels your Friends, or your Relations 2 Were your 
Norman Anceſtots of any of thoſe Families, which were 
Conſpirators in the Play ? I fmell a Rat in this buſineſs : 
Hemry the Third is not taken thus to task for nothing. 
Let me tell you, this 1s little better than an 1mplicite con- 
feſſton of the Parallel which I intended. This Gentle- 
man of Valois ſticks in your '{tomacks : and though I 
do not defend his Proceedings in the States, any other- 
wiſe, than by. the inevitable neceſlity which caus'd them, 
yet acknowledging his Crime, ; does not extenuate thezr 
Grilt, that forc'd him to it. *Twas bad: on. both ſides, 
but the Revenge was not ſo wicked as the 1reaſor: Tor 
'twas a'voluntary at of theirs, and a_compel*d one of his, 
The-ſhort on't 1s, he took a violent courſe to cut up 
the Covenant by the Roots3 and theres your quarrel to 


_ Now+for a long-winded Panegyrique: of the King of 
Navarre - and here I am ſure they/are in-earneſt, when 
they take ſuch over pains, to prove there 1s no likeneſs, 
where they ſay I intended it. The Heroe at whom their 
malice 15 level'd, does but laugh: at 16 |, beheye.: And a- 
moneglt the'other vertues of. that Predecetlor, wants ner 
ther his Z#ſtice nor .his Clewercy, to. forgive all the 
Heads of the Leagne, as faſt as they ſubmit. ; As, for. 
* 3 obliging 
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obliging them, (which our Authors wou'd fn hook i in for 
an Ingredient) let them be ſatisfied, that no'more Ene- 
mies are to be bought off with Places and Preferments: 

the Tryal which has been made in two Kings Reigns, will 
warn the Family from ſo fruitleſs and dangerous an Ex- 
pedient. The reſt is already anſwer'd, in. what 1 have 
ſaid to Mr. Hunt; but T thank them by the way, for their 
inſtance of the fellow, whom the King of Lorre had 
pardon'd, and done good to, yet he wor'd 7 not love him < > 
tor that Story reaches home ſomewhere. 


L muſt make haſte, to get out of hearts from this Bit: | 


ling ſgate Oratory 3 and indeed, to make anend with theſe 
Authors, except I could call Rogue and Raſcal as faſt as 


they. © Let us examine the little | reaſon they 7 an, 


concerning the Excluſton.” 

Did the Pope, the Chingy: the Nobility - and Commo- 
nalty of France think it reaſonable to exclude a Prince 
for profeſſing a different ' Religion, and will the ,Papiſts be 
angry if the oor aye" be, of the ſame Opinion? ? N: fare, 
they cannot have t ence. 

E irſt, here's the different Religion taken for granted, 
which was never prov'd' on oze'fide: though in the King 
of Navarre, it was openly profeſſ'd. Then the Pope, and 
the three Eſtates of France "had , no power to alter the 
Succeſſion, neither did the King in bein conſent . it : 
or afterwards, did the greater Sk of t vp Ns lergy 


and Gemtry adhere to the Exoluſtor, Yar maintain'd the 
lawful King ' ſuccesfully againſt" it"; as "we Are bound 
to do in Erglard, by the Oaths'of Al; Jegiance and. Sy 
may; made for the-benefit of” our Kings, nd. their | Y 
cellors : The Objeftions concerniti; which 'o, 

anfiverd by Door Hicks, 1n tis Þ 

_ I-refer the Reader. 


ath, are fully. 
reface,to Jovian, and 
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They tell us, that what it concerns Proteſ#ants to do 
in that caſe, enough has been heard by us in Parliament 


Debates. 


I anſwer, that Debates coming not by an A@ to any 
Tſe, conclude that there is nothing to be done againſt a 
Law eftablifhd, and fundamental of the Monarchy. They 
dare not infer a Right of taking up Ars, by vertue of a 
Debate or Vote, and yet they tacitly infpxuate this : I ask 
them, what it does concern Proteſ#ants to do in this caſe, 
and whether they mean any thing by that expreſſion ? 
They have hamper'd themſelves before they were aware ; 
- for they proceed in the very next lines to tell us, they 
believe the Crown of England being Hereditary, the next 
in Blood, have an undoubted right to ſucceed, unleſs God 
make them, or they make themſelves incapable of Reigning : 
So that according to them, if either of thoſe two Impe- 
diments ſhall happen, then it concerns the Proteſtants of 
Ezgland to. do that ſomething, which if they had ſpoken 
out, had been dire& Treaſor: Here's fine Legerdemair 
amongſt them 3 they have acknowledg'd a Vote to be no 
more'than the Opinion of an Hoxſe,and yet from a Debate, 
which was abortive before it quickend into a Vote, they 
argue after the old Song, that there's ſomething more to be 
done, which you cannot chuſe but gueſs. In the next place, 
there's no ſuch thing as Izcapacity to be ſupposd, in the 
immediate Succeſſor of the Crown ; That is, the rightful 
Heir cannot be made uncapable on any account whatſoe- 
ver to ſucceed. It may pleaſe God, that he may be 3»- 
habilis, or inidonews ad gerendam Rempublicam, unfit or 
#rable to overn the Kingdom ;. but this is no impediment 
to his right of reigning ; he cannot either be excluded or 
depoſ*d for ſuch imperfetion: Forthe Laws. which have 
provided for private men 1n this taſe, have alſo made 
provifion ' for the Soverazgr and for the  Publick : and. 


the 
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the Council of State or the next of Blood, is to admi- 
niſter the Kingdom for him. Charles the ſixth of France 
(for I think we have no Ezgliſh Examples which will 
xeach it) forfeited not his Kingdom by his Lamacy, though 
a victorious King of Foals was then. knocking at his 
Gates 3 but all things under his Name, and by his Au- 
thority, were manag'd. The caſe is the fame, betwixt a 
King 07 compos mentis, and one who is #ondum compos 
mentis, a diſtracted or.an Infant King. Then the Peo- 
ple cannot incapacitate the King , becaufe he derives 
not his Right frum them, but from God only : nei- 
ther can any A&70z, much leſs Opinion of a Soveraign, 
render him #xcapable for the-ſame reaſon ; excepting only 
a voluntary Reſegnation to. his immediate Heir, as 1n the 
caſe of Charles the fifth : for that of our Richard the ſecond 
was invalid, becauſe ford; and not made to the zext 


Succeſſor. | 


Neither does. it follow, as our Authors urge, that az 
analterable Succeſſion ſuppoſes England to be the Kings E- 
ſtate, and the People his Goods and Chattels on it : For-the 
preſervation of þi* Right, deſtroys not our Propriety, but. 
maintains us in it. He has ty'd himſelf by Law,not to in- 
vade our Poſleſſions, and we have oblig'd our ſelves as. 
SubjeFs to him and all his lawful Szcceſſors : By which. 
irrevocable 4d of ours, both for our ſelves and our Po- 
ſterity, we can no more exclude the Szcceſſor, than we 
can depoſe the preſent King. The Eſtate of Exgland. is 
indeed the Kings, and I may ſafely grant their ſuppoſiti- 
on, as. to the '. Sena of England: but it follows not, 


that the People are his Goods and Chattels on it; for then. 

he might fell, alienate, or deſtroy them as he pleag'd, 

{jon all which he has.ty'd himfelt by the Lbertzes and: 
riviledges which he has granted us. by Laws. 


There's 
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- There's little elſe material in this Pamphlet: for to fay, ' 
T woud inſinuate into the King, 4 hatred to his capital City, 
is to ſay, he ſhow'd hate his beſt friends, the laſt and the 
preſent Lord Mayor, our two Honourable Sheriffs, the 
Court of Aldermen, the worthy and Loyal Mr. Common 
Serjeant , witt the reſt of the Officers, who are generally 
well affected, and who have kept out their fafttous Mem- 
from its Government. To ſay I wou'd infinuate a ſcorn 
of Authority in the City, is1n effect, to grant the Paralel 
in the Play : For the authority of 1»mults and: Seditions 
1s only ſcorn'd in it : an Authority which they deriv'd not 
from the Crown, but exercisd againſt it. And forthem 
to confeſs I expos'd this, 1s to confeſs that Lordoz was like 
Paris. | | 


They conclude with a Prayer to Almighty God: (in 
which I therefore believe the Poet did not club:) to li- 
bel the King through all the Pamphlet, and to pray for 
him in the concluſion , is an action of more prudence 
in them than of piety : perhaps they might hope+to-be 
forgiven, as one of their Predeceſfors was by King Fames ; 
who after he had rail'd at him abundantly, ended his 
Lampoon with theſe two Verſes. | 


Now God preſerve our Kine, Sueen, Prince aid Peers, © 
And grant the Author long may pear his Ears, 


the Duke of Guile,” 55 


To take a ſhort review of the whole; "Tis 
manifeſt, that there is no ſuch Parallel jn the 
Play, as the Faftion haye pretended : that the 
Story wou'd not bear one where they have plac'd 
it ; and that I cou'd not reaſonably intend one, 
ſq contrary to the nature of the Play, and (o re- 
pugnant to the Principles of the Loyal Party. On 
che other ſide, 'tis clear, that the Principles and 
Praffices of the Publick Enemies, have both formerly 
reſembled thoſe of the League, and continge to hold 
the ſame Reſemblance. Ic appears by the outcry of 
che Party before the Play was aFed,chat they dread- 
ed and foreſaw the Wks of the Faftion upon 
the Stage : and by the haſty printing, of Mr. Hunts 
Libel, and the Refle&ions, before the Tragedy was 
publiſh? d, that they were infinitely concern'd to 
prevent any farther operation of ic, It appears 
from the general conſent of the Audiences, that 
Their Party were known to be repriſented ; and 
Themſelves own'd openly by their hiſsing, that 
they were incenl *d at-it, as an Object which 
they cou'd not bear. *Tis evident by their en- 
deayours to ſhift off this Parallel from T bei Side, 

that their Principles. are too ſhameful to be 
maintain'd : *I is natorious,that They, and They on- 
ly have made the Parallel betwixt the Diike - of 
Gn/eA and the Duke of M. And that in Revengg 


for 


56 The Vindication of 
for the manife#t likeneſs they find in the Parties 
themſelves,they have carried up the Parallel to the 
Heads of the Parties, where there is no Reſemblance 
at all. Under whichtolour, while they pretend ro 
advert upon One Libell, they ſet up Another : For 
what reſemblance cou'd they luggelt betwixr two 
perſons fo unlike in their deſcent, the qualities of 
their minds, and the diſparity of their war-like 
AFions, if they grant not, that there is a Faftton 
here, which is like that other that was in France ? 
ſo that if they do not farſt acknowledge on? Com- 
mon Cauſe, there is no foundation for a Parallel. 
The Dilemma therefore lies ſtrong upon them ; 
and let them avoid it, it they can : that either 
they muſt avow the wickedneſs of their deſigns, or 
diſown the likeneſs of thoſe two perſons. 1 do fur- 
cher charge thoſe audacious Authors, that they 
themſelves have made the Parallel which they call 
Mine, and that under the covert of this Parallel 
they have odiouſly compar'd our preſent King 
with King Henry the Third. And farther, that 
they have forc'd this Parallel expreſly to wound 
ke "ae 1p in the Compariſon. For ſince there is 
a Parallel (as they would have it ) it muſt be 
either Theirs or Mine. I have-prov'd thatit can- 
not peſlibly be .2Aie ; and in ſo doing, that it 
muſt be Theirs by conſequence. Under this 
ſhadow all the Yices of the French King are 

charg'd 
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charg'd by thoſe Libellers (by a ſide-wind) 1e2- 
on Ours : And-'tis indeed the bottom of their 
deſign to-make the' King, cheap; his Royal Bro- 
ther, odious ; and to alter the courle of the Suc- 


ceſfron. 


Now after the Malice- of this [putterme Trium- 


virate (Mr. Fiunt, and the Two Refleftors) againſt 
the Perſon and Dignity of the King, and againſt 
all. that” engeavour to ſerve him (which makes 
their hatred to his Cauſe apparent,) the very 
charging of our Playto be a Libel,'and fuch a Paral- 


lel as thele Ignoramus's wou'd render it, is almoſt 


as great an affront to his Majeſty, as the Libellous Pi- 
Flare it ſelf, by which they fake expos.d him to his 


Subjefts : for it is no longer our Parallel, but the 
Kings, by whole Order. it was Afed, without any 


Aing. or importunity from the Poets ; The Tra- 
gedy (cry'd the Faction) is a: Libel againſt ſuch and 
ſuch Ilkuftrions: Perſons, Upon this the: Play was 
ſtopt,examin'd, acquitted, and'order'd to be brought 
uipon the Stage : Not one ſtroke in't, of a Reſen- 
blance to anſwer the Scope and intent of the Com- 
plaint. There were ſome Features indeed, that 
the Huſtrious Mr. Hunt, and: his brace of Beagles 


(the Refleors) might lee. reſembling theirs. And: 


n0 other Parallel either found or meant, but berwixt 


the French Leaguers and Ours : and\ ſo far:ther A»: 


Bl greement 
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greement held from Point to Point, as true as 
a couple of Tallies. But when neither the 
Kinz, nor my Lord Chamberlam, with other ho- 
nourable Perſons of eminent Faith, Integrity 
and Underſtanding, upon a ſtrict peruſal of the 
Papers, con'd find one ſyllable to countenance 
the Calumny ; up ſtarts the Defender of the Char- 
ter, Cc. opens his Mouth, and ſays; What d'ye talk 
of the King ? he's abus'd, he's impos'd upon. Ts 
my Lord Chamberlain and the Scrutineers that ſuc» 
ceed him, to tell US, when the King and the 
Duke of Vork are abus'd * What lays my Lord 
Chief Baron of Ireland co the buſineſs > What ſays. 
the Livery-man Templer > What ſays Og the King of 
Baſan to't 2 We are men that ſtand up for the 
Kings Supremacy in all Cauſes, and over all Perſons, 
as well Ecclefiaſticat as Civil, next and immedi- 
ately under God and the -PEOPLE. We 
are for eaſing his Royal Highneſs of his Title to 
the Crown, and the Cares that atrend any ſuch 
Proſpect ; and ſhall we ſce the King and the 
Rozal Family parallel'd at this rate, and not refleft 
upon t ? $2 


But to draw to an End. Upon the laying of 
matters fairly together, what a King have theſe 
Balderdafh Scriblers given us, under the-Reſonm- 
blance of Henry. the Third? How ſcandalous a 
Character 
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Character again, of his Majeſty; in:telling the 
World that he is LibelFd, and Affronted'to his face, 
told on't', pointed'to't, 'and yet neicher He , "nor 
Thoſe about him can be brought tor ſee or unders 
fland its "There needsno more to expound the 
meaning of thele- People, than'to:compare them 
with Themfelves : when it will evidently ap- 
pear, that their Lives and Converſations , their 
Writmgs and their Pra#ices do all take the fame 
Biaſs : and when they dare not any longer re- 
vile his Majeſty oor his Government point blank, 
they have an intention to play the Libellers in 
Maſquerade, and do the {ame thing in a way of 
Myſtery and Parable. This is ws, the Caſe of 
the Pretended Parallel. They lay their Heads to- 
gether, and compole the Lewdeſt Character of 
a Prince that can be imagin'd, and then exhibit 
that Monſter to the People as the Pifure of the 
King in the Duke of Guiſe- : Sothat the Libel paſles 
for current with the Multittide, whoever was the 
Author of it : And it will be but Common TJu- 
ſtice ro give the Devil his due. Bur, the truth 
is, their contrivances are now {o manifeſt, that 
their Party moulders both in Town and Coun- 
cry : (for | will not ſuſpect that there are any 
of them left in Court.) Deluded well-meaners 
come over out of honeſty, and ſmall: offendors 
out of common diſcretion, or fear. None will 


ſhortly 
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ſhortly remain wich them, but -men of deſperate 
fortunes or Enthuſiaſts : thoſe who dare not ask 
pardon, becauſe they. have tranggreſs'd beyond it, 

and: choſe who gain by Confuſion, as Thieves do 
by Fires : to whom forgiveneſs were as vain, as 
a: Reprieve to condenin'd- Beggars, who- muſt hang 

— Without it, or ſterve with it. 
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'F Micha aa 1a Prop of Thoughts and Words, 
HE that Definition will” en ts ſorts of Poetry ; and a» 
maonglt he reſt, corhis þ reſent Entertainment of an Opera. Pros 
Th ought is that' Fancy which ariſes naturally from the 
Propriery of Words, is the 
, as ave naturally 


priety_ 0 
Subject, or which the Poet apes tot. 
cloathing of thoſe Thoughts with ſuch 
proper. to them : And from both theſe; i they ar 
form; an the delig gilt of Fvetty _ An 

or Fiction, .repreſent ocal an 
Maſe Our rl Wa LO - The _— Perſons of- this 
fic ial Dram, ar generally  fupernatural, as Gods,and Goddefles, 
eroes, which at leaſt he "deſcended from'therty, and are indue 
m__ he be adopted into their Number. The 'Sabject therefore being 
extended beyond the Limits of Humane Nature, admits of that fort 
of marvellous, and farprizi ow Þ 2, which is rejeQed in other 
_ Plays-Hymane Tpoſitic 2X6 be receiv'd, as they arce'in Faith 
ber Ab} ont are 1ntrodacd,:'a Snpreme- Power is'to be uns 
derſtood;. and ſecond Cafes are? otit of dodre+ Yet Propriety is 
to be obſery'd even here. The Gods are all 't6 manage their peculiar 
Provinces; and what was arrributed by the:Heathens to one Power, 
ought not to be perform! by's AM otlck Phebus maſt foretel, Mer- 
ucets, ind Juno muſt reconcile the 


cary muſt charm with 
Quarrels of the Mitel -B&d. Ts conclude; chey muſt alla 


according, to their _ {vette Claret" Tf-the Perſons 


repreſented were to. a healers U Stage, it wou'd follow of neceſ- 
ſity, That the Exp So tes Lofty, Figurative, and Majeſti 


cal : But the We of an Opera denies the froquent uſe of thoſe 
A's - Pocticdl 


— 
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Poetical "CRYINEM For Vocal Muſick, though it often admits a 
Loftineſs of Sound ; yet- always..exacts an harmonious Sweetneſs : | 
or to diſtinguiſh yet more juſtly, The recitative Part of the Operq / 
requires a more Maſculine Beauty of Expreſſion and Sound : The 
other, which ( for want of & Engliſh Word ) I muſt call 
The Songiſh -$5s muſt abound in'th Sofineſs and Variety of Num- 
bers ; its principal Intention, being to pleaſe _ home, = 


than to.gratifie th _ ; pacing, ta 
{t 11 he, gr "—_— = = be 
of x eaſon. 2% gr 0 _reP P ray tal 


Propoſition aſt be ſetled, That the ft mean Me of any Art or- 
Science, provided they have brought it to perfection, are, in rea- 
ſon, to give Laws to it; and. according to their Model, all aft 
undertakers are to. build. Thus in Epic 6 5 Poetry, .no Man oughe 
to diſpute. the Authority of ZHower, who: gave -. le firſt Fake: 
that Maſter-picce of Art, and. pers $1 1t; = that Form, ff Perfecti- 
on/in all its 'Parts , | that nothing ,was, wanting to its excellenc) 
Virgil therefore, and; thoſe very tew who have ucceeded” him,” eh 
deayour'd not to introduce or innovate any thing i ing 'Delrp n Ufrea- 
dy-perfected, but imitated the Plan of the Inventor ; and'are only 
£ far true Heroick. Poets, .as they have built on the Foundations of 
Homer. Thus Pindar, the;Author of- thoſe OFs ( Which' Are fo 
adivitably reſtor'd by Mr.'Couley in our, Language, ) ought thr ever 
to be the Standard,of thems;.and we are Food according to the 
practice of Horace and/Mr. ' Cowley , x0 Copy him. Now, to' pply 
this Axiom to our | ce Parpolh, whoſoever Bogner ord the 

tzng of art Opera, ( which is ern, invention, thou He in 
Jerk on.the Foundatians of Ethaick Work wy 15 ONE 467 im 
rate the Deſign of: the, /talians, [who have not 4H invented; bur. 
brought-r9 perſecion,. this, ſort © . Dramatick Maficdt Entertain» 
ment. [have not been able, by any earch, to-get any: light either: 
of the time, -when it: began, os of the. firſt Author. But T have pro» 
bable Reaſons, which induce me to. believe, that. ſome {talians ha-- 
ving coriouſly,obſerv.q the, Gallantries oi [the aniſh Moors at their 
Zambra's, or Royal Feaſts, where: Wpck wh ane and' Danci 
were. in perfection; together with their Machines, Which are iſoa? 
at their Sort4ta's, or running, at the Ring, and other Sofemniries: 
may poſhbly have refin d-upon thoſe. 'Marefque Divertiſements, and 
produc'd this delightful Entertainmenc, by ee out the warlike 
Part of the Carouſels, and forming a Poetical : Poctical Deſign for. the uſe o_ | 
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the. Machines, the Songs, and Dances, But however: it began, 
( for this is only conjectural,.) we know that. for ſome Centuries, 
the knowledge of Muſick has flouriſt'd-principally-in//zaly, the Mo- 
ther-of Learingjand of Arts; that Poetry: agd Painting have been 
there reſtor'd | and.fo cultivated by /a/ia# Maſters, That all Exrope 
has been enrich'd qut: of; their, Treaſury, aud the, other Parts of it 
in relation to thoſe "delightful Arts, are ſtill asmuch Provincial to 
Haly, as they were in the time of the Roman Empire. Their firſt 
Operd's, ſeem to have: been. intended forthe Celebration of the Mar- 
riages'of their Princes, .or far the Magnificence of ſome general time 
of Joy..; Accordiogly the, 'Expences of them, were from the. Purſe 
of the Sovereign, or of the Republictc, as they are ſtill pradtis'd ar 
Fenice, Rome, and other Places at their Catnivals. Savoy and Flo- 
rence have often vs'd them in.their Courts, at the Weddings of their 
Dukes: Andat 7urin particularly, was. perform d the Paſtor Fido, 
written by-the famous Guarizz, which is a Paſtoral Opera made to: 
 Jolemnize the Marriage of a Duke of Savvy. The Prologue of it has: 
given,.the Deſign to all the French ; which is a Complement. to the: 
Sovereign Power by ſome God or Goddelles ; fo that it looks no leſs. 
than a kind of Embaſlie from Heaven ta Earth.l faid in|the beginning, 
of this Preface, that the Perſonsrepreſented in Opera's, are general- 
ly Gods , Goddeſſes, and; Heroes deſcended from them, who are: 
{upposd. to..be their peculiar Care; which: hinders nor, but that: 
meaner. Perſons may. ſometimes gracefully be introduc'd, eſpecially 
if. they have relation:to thoſe firſt Times, whicl Poets eall the Go/- 
dey A4ge:: wherein by reaſon of their Innocence, thoſe happy Mor-- 
tals were ſuppos'd to-have had a more familiar Intercourſe with Su-- 
periour-Beings ; and, therefore Shepherds might reaſonably be ads 
mitted, as of all Callings, the moſt, innocent, the moſt.happy,. and: 
who by reaſon of. the ſpare Time ,they had, in their almoſt idle: 
Employment, had moſt leiſure to-make Verſes, and to be in Love ;: 
without. ſomewhat of which Pafſion , no Ogera can. pollibly ſub» 


filt.. | > 
'Tis almoſt neecleſs to ſpeak any thing, of that. noble Languege,. 
in which this Muſical Drama was firſt.invenied and perform'd. All, 
who are, converſant .in..the ralian, cannot but. obſerve, that it is. 
the ſoitelt, the ſweeteſt, the moſt harmonious, not..oaly. of any 
modern Toggue, but even beyond any., of the Learned... It ſeems. 
indeed to have been. invented. tor the fake. of Poetry and Mulick ;; 
the Vowels are.ſa.abounding in all. Words, efpeciatly in the Terms 
NATLOAS: 


\ 
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nations of them, that'excepting fome few Monoſyllables, the whole 
Language ends in them. Then the Pronunciation is ſo Manly, '#nd 
ſo Sonorous , that their very Speaking has more'-of Muſick "i i 
than Dutch Poetry, and Sovg. It has withal deriv'd fo much'Co- 
uſneſs and Eloquence from the Greek and Latin; in the Compo- 
fition of Words, and the Formation of them, that 6g after all we 
muſt call'it Barbarous *) 'tis the moſt Beautiful and moſt Learned 
of any Barbariſm in Modern Tongues. And we may, at leaſt, © as 
juſtly praiſe it , as Pyrrheus did the Roman Diſcipline and” Martial 
Order, that it was of Barbarians, ( forſo the Greeks call'd all other 
Nations, ) but had nothing in it of Barbarity. This Language has 
in a manner been refin'd and purify'd from the Gothich, ever ſince 
the time of Dante ; which is above Four Hundred Years ago ; and 
the French, who now caſt a longing Eye to their Country, are not 
leſs ambitious to pies their nce in Poetry and Muſick; in 
both which they labour at Impoſlibilities. Tis true indeed, ' they 
have reform'd their Tongue, and brought both their Proſe and Poe- 
ery to a Standard ; the Sweetneſs, as well as the Purity is much in» 
prov'd, by throwing off the unneceſlary Conſonants, which made 
their Spelling tedious, and their Pronunciation harſh : But after all, 
as nothing can be improv 'd beyond its own Speczes, or farther than 
its original Nature will allow; as an ill Voice, though never 6 
throughly inſtruted in the Rules of Muſick, can never be brought 
to ſing harmoniouſly, nor many an honeſt Critick ever arrive to 
be a good Poet ; ſo neither can the natural Harſhneſs of the French, 
or their perpetual ill Accent, be ever refin'd into perfet Harmony 
like the /ra/iavn. The E»g/iſh has yet more natural Diſadvantages 
than the French ; our original 7eutonick conſiſting moſt in Mono- 
ſyllables, and thoſe incumbred with Conſonants, cannot poſlibly be 
reed fromthoſe Inconveniences. The reſt of our Words, which 
arederiv'd from the Latis chiefly, and the French, with ſome ſmall 
Sprinklings of Greek, 72a/ian and Spaniſh, are ſome Relief in Poetry, 
and help us to ſoften our uncouth Numbers ; which rogether with 
our Engliſh Genius, incomparably beyond the trifling of the French, 
in all the nobler Parts of Verſe, will juſtly give us the Prehemi- 
nence. But, on the other hand, the Efferninacy of our Pronuncia- 
tion, ( a Defet common to us, and to the Davres,) and our Scar- 
city ot Female Rhimes, have left the Advantage of Muſical Com- 
poſition for Songs, though not for Recitative, to our Neighbours. 


Through 


The ®refece. 


' Through-thele Difficulties, I have madea ſhift to ſlruggle, in ty 
rt of the performance ofthis Opera; which, as mean ui obr4 
at leaſt a Pardon, becauſe it has attempted a Diſcovery be- 
- any former Undertaker of our Nation ; only remember, thae 
there be no North-Eaſt Paſſage to be found, the Fault is in Na- 
cure, and not in me. Or, as Ber. Johnſon tells us in the Alchywiff, 
when Projedtion had fail'd, and the Glaſſes were all broken, there 
was however in the Bottoms of them to cure the Itch ; fo 
FE may thus be poſitive, That if I have not ſucceeded, as I deſire; 
yet there is fomewhat ſtill remaining, to fſatisfic the Curioſity or 
ch of Sight and Hearing. Yet I have no great reaſon to deſpair ;: 
for TI'\may without vanity, own ſome Advantages, which are not 
evmmon to every Writer ; ſuch as are the knowledge of the /ralian 
and French Language, and the being converſant with ſome of their 
beſt Performances in this kind ; which have furniſh'd' me with fuch: 
variety of Meaſures, as have given the Compoſer Monſieur Grabur 
what Occafions he cou'd wiſh, - to ſhew his extraordinary Talent, in 
diverſifying; the Recitative,the Lyrical Part, and the Chorus : Ia all 
which, (not to attribute any thing to my own Opinion, ) the: beſt 
Judges, and thoſe tor of the beſt Quality, who have honour his. 
Rehearſals with their Preſence, have no leſs commended the Hap- 
pines of his' Genius than his Skill. And let me have the Liberty: 
to-add one thing ; that he has ſo: exactly expreſs'd my Senſe, inall: 
Places, where I intended to move the Paſſions, that he ſeems. to: 
have enter'd into my Lag and:to have been the Poet as well! 
as the Compoſer. This I ſay, not to flatter him, but to- do him: 
Righr; becauſe amongſt ſome Eng/i/b Mullicians, and their Scho-- 
lars, ( whoare ſure tojudge after them, ) the imputation of being, 
a French-man, is enough to make a Party, who maliciouſly endea-- 
vour to decry him. But the knowledge of Latin and 7talia Poets,. 
both which he-poſleſſes,. beſides his Skill in Muſick, and his being 
acquainted with all the Performances/of the Frexch Opera's, 
ding to theſe the good Senſe to which he 1s born, having raisd him: 
ro a d above any Man, who ſhall pretend to be his Rival on 
our Stage. When: any of our Conntrey-men cxcell him, I ſhall be 
glad, for the ſake of old Evg/avd, to be (hewn my Errour; in the 
mean time, let Vertue be commended, rhoughin the Perfon: of a: 


ger. /: 
If thought it convenient, I cou'd here diſcover ſome Rulcs+ 


which 1 have givea' tomy ſelf in: writing of'an Opers in general ;. 
angi 
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and of this Opera in particular : But I confider;that the Efiet would 
only bezto have my own performance meaſur'd by the Laws I gave; 
and conſequently to fet up ſome little Judges, who not- underſtan- 
ding throughly, wou'd be fure to fall upon the Faults, and not-to 
acknowledge any of the Beauties ; (an hard meaſure which I have 
often found: from falſe Criticks.) Here-therefore, if they i will Cri- 
ticize, - they ſhall do _it out of sheir' own Fond ; but let them be firſt 
aflur'd;that their Ears are nice ;*for their is neither writing nor judg- 
ing on this Subje, without that good quality. 'Tis no caſte Mat- 
ter in our Language to wake Words ſo ſmooth, and Numbers fo 
harmonious, that they ſhall almoſt ſet themſelves, and--yet: there 
are Rules for this in Nature: and as'great a certainty of Quantity 
in our Syllables, aseither in the Greek or Latin: But let Poets and, 
Judges underſtand thoſe firſt, and then let them begin to ſtudy Ex- 
gliſb. When they have chaw'd a while upon theſe Preliminaries, it 
may be they will ſcarce adventure to tax me with want of Thought, 
and Elevation of Fancy in this Work; for et will ſoon be ſatisfied, 


That thoſe are not of the nature of this fort of Writing : The ne- 
ceſſity of double Rhimes, and ordering of the Words and Numbers 
for the ſweetneſs of the Voice, are the' main Hinges on: which 'an 
Opera muſt move ; and both of theſe are without the compaſs of 
any Art to teach another to perform;unleſs Nature in the firſt place 
has done her part, by enduing the Poet with that nicety of hearing, 
that the Diſcord of Sounds in Words ſhall as '\much offend him, as a 
Seventh in Muſick wou'd a good Compoſer. I-have therefore no 
need 'to make Excuſes for Meanneſs ot Thought in many places: 
The /talians, with all the Advantages of their Language, arc con- 
rinually forc'd upon it ; or rather they affect it. The chief Secret 
is in the choice of Words ; and by this Choice I do not here mean 
_— of Expreſſion ; but Propriety of - Sound, to be varied ac- 
cording to the Nature of the Subject. . Perhaps a time may come, 


. when I may treat of this more largely, out of ſome Obſervations 


which I have made from ZHomer and Yirgi/, who amongſt all the 
Poets, only underſtood the Art of Numbers, and of that which 
was properly call d Rithmus by the Ancients. 

The ſame Reafons which depreſs Thought in an Opera, have a 
ſtronger Effe& upon the Words ; eſpecially in our Language : For 
there is no maintaining the Purity of E»g/:/þ in ſhort Meaſures, 
svhere the Rhime returns ſo quick, and is ſo-often Female, or dou- 
ble Rhimey which is aot natural to our Tongue, becaule it confiſts 


The Preface. 


too much of Monoſyllables, and thoſe roo, moſt commonly clogg'd 
with Conſonants ; for which reaſon I am often forc'd to Coin new 
Words, revive ſome that are antiquated , and botch others ; as if 1 
had not ſerv'd out my Time in Poetry, but was bound 'Prentice to 
ſome Doggrel Rhimer, who makes Songs to Tunes. and fings them 
for a Livelihood. "Tis true, I have not been often put to this Drud- 
gery ; but where I have, the Words will ſufficiently ſhew, that I 
was then a Slave to the Compoſition, which I will never be again : 
"Tis my part to [nvent, and the Muſician's to Humour that Inven- 
tion, I may be counſelVd, and 'will always follow my. Friend's Ad- 
vice, where I find it reaſonable ; but will neyer part with the Power 
of the Militia. : ; 

I am now to acquaint my Reader with ſomewhat more particu- 
lar concerning this Operaaiter having begg'd his Pardon for fo long 
a Preface to ſo ſhort a Work. It was originally intended only for 
a Prologue to a Play, of the Nature of the Tempe; which is a 
Tragedy mixd with Opera; or a Drama written in blank Verſe, 
adorn'd with Scenes, Machines, Songs and Dances : So that the 
Fable of it is all ſpoken and acted by the beſt of the Comedians : 
the other part of the Entertainment to be perform'd by the fame 
Singers and Dancers who are introduc'd in this preſent Opera. It 
cannot properly be calld a Play, becauſe the Action of it is ſup- 
pos d to be condutted ſometimes by ſapernaturaj Means, or Ma- 
gick; nor an Opera, becauſe the Story of it is not ſung. . But more 
of this at its proper time : But ſome intervening Accidents having 
hitherto deferr'd the performance of the main Deſign, I propos d 
to the Actors, to turn the intended Prologue into an Entertainment 
by it ſelf, as you now ſeeit, by adding two Acts more to what [ 
had already written. The SubjeCt of it is wholly Allegorical ; and 
the Allegory it {elf fo very obvious, that it will no ſooner be read 
than underſtood. Tis divided according to the plain and natura?! 
Method of every Attion, into Three Parts. For even Ari/torle 
himſelf is contented to fay ſimply, That in all Actions there is 2 
Beginning, a Middle, and an End ; after which Model, ail the Spas 
ziſh Plays are built. | 

The Deſcriptions of the Scenes, and other Decorations of the 
' Stage, I had from Mr. B#:ter ton, who has ſpard neither for Indu» 
ſtry, nor Coſt, to make this Entertairiment perfe&t, nor for In- 
vention of the Ornaments to beautifte it. 


B To 
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- To conclude, Though the Enemies of the Compoſer are not few, ' 
and that there is a Party form'd againſt him , of his own Profeflion, 
I hope, and am perfuaded, that this Prejudice will tern in the end 
to his Advantage. For the greateſt part of an Audience is always 
unintereſy'd, though ſeldom knowing ; -and if the Muſtck be well 
compos'd, and well perform'd, they who: find themſelves pleas'd, 
will be ſo wiſe as not to be impos'd upon, and foot'd our of their 
fatisfaticon. The newneſs of the Undertaking is all the hazard :. 
When Opera's were firſt ſet up in France, they were not follow'd: 
over eagerly ; but they gain'd daily upon their Hearers, tilt they 
grew to that height of Reputatton, which they now enjoy. The 
£»2liſh 1confels, are not altogether ſo Muſical as. the French; and 
yet they have been pleas'd already with the Zempe#, and fome 
Picces that follow'd, which were neither much better Written, nor 
fo well composd as this. If it finds encouragement, I dare pro- 
miſe my ſelt to mend my Hand, by making a more pleaſing Fable : 
In the mcan time, every Loyal Enz///5max cannot but be ſatisfy'd 
with the Moral of this, which fo plainly repreſents the double Re-= 
ttoration of his Sacred Majeſty. 


POST-SCRIPT. 


"FT" 71s Preface being wholly Written before the Death of my late 

B Aoyul Maſter, (quem ſemper acerbum, ſemper honoratum, 
fie Dii yoluiſtis, habebo,) 7 have nom, /ately reveiw'd it, as fuppo- 
ting Þ ſhou'd find many Notions init,that wou'd require correftion on coo: 
er Thoughts. After Four Months lying by me,T look d on it as uo lon- 
ger mine, becauſe I had wholly forgotten it; but, 7 confeſs with ſome 
Jati:fattien, and perhaps a little Vanity, that 1 found my ſelf enter- 
rain'd by it ; my own Judgment was new to me, aud pleas'd me when 
7 Iootd on it as anorher Man's. TI ſee no Opinics. that I wou d re- 
iratt or alter, unleſs it be,. that peſſibly the Italians went not ſo far as 
Spain, fer the Invention of their Opera s. They might have it in 
their own Country; and that by gathering up the Shipwrecks of the 
Athenian and Roman Theatres ; which we know were adorn d with 
Scenes, Maufick, Dances and Machines, eſpecially the Grecian, But 
cf this the Learned Monjfjenr Vofiius, who has made our Nation his 
fecond Country, is the beſt, and perhaps the only Judge now living: 
AS. 


The Preface. 
As for the Opera it ſelf, /t was all compes d, and was juFf? ready t» 


have been perform'd, when he, in Flonour of whom it was principatly 
made, was taken from us. 

He had been pleas'd twice or thrice to command, that it ſhou'd be 
pradlis'd before him, eſpecially the Firit and Third Adts of it ; and 
publickly declar d more than once, That the C ompoſition and Chorus's 
were more Just, and more Beautiful, than any he had heard in Eng- 
land. FHfow nice an Far he had in Muſics, uv jſaffciently known; ts 
Praiſe therefore has eſtabliſh d the Reputation of it, above Cenſure, 
and made it in a manner Sacred. *'T:is therefore hnmbly and religi- 
ouſly dedicated to his Memory, | 4; 

It might reaſonably have been expected, that his Death mxFfF have 
chang'd the whole Fabrick of the Opera ; or at leaFt a great part of 
. if, But the Defigw of it originally was ſo happy, that it needed 
- mo alteration, properly ſo call'd;; for the Addition vf Twenty or This- 
ty Lines in the Apotheofis of Albion, has made it entirely of a Pvece. 
This was the only way which con'd harve been invented, to ſave it from 
a Botch'd Ending; and it fell luckily buto my Imagination : As if 
there were a kind of Fatality, even in the moſt tiivial things Concer 
ning the Succeſſion; 4 Change was made, and not for the worſe, wit{- 
out the leaft conſufion or diſturbance : And thoſe very Cauſes which 
ſeem'd to threaten us with Troubles, conſpir d to produce our hiſting 


Happineſs. 


Names of the Perſons, Repreſented in the 
ſame Order as they appear firſt upon the. 


STAGE. 


Anguſta. 


Thameſis is, 


on, 
Albanius. 
Pluto. 
Alefto. 
Apollo. 
Neptune. . 


Lond on.- 


Democra CY. 


Zelota, Feig nd Zeal. 
Archm. 


Tho General. 


Ner eds, 
Acacia, 
Tyranny. 
Aſebia- 
Proteus. 
Penus. 
Fame. 
A Chorus of | Cities: 

A. Chorus of Rivers. 

A Chorus of the People. 

A Chorus of Furies. 

A- Chorus of Nereids and Tritons... 
A-Grand Cheri of Heros, Loves, and. 


Innocence. 


Atheiſm, or Uneodlineſs: 


Graces.. 


n_—_— rr MPF” Auer Hr oa. -—_ 
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The FRONTISPLTECE: 


H E Curtain rijes, and a new. Frontiſptece is ſeen, joyn'd 

to the great Pylaſters , which are on each fide of the 
Stage : On the. Flat of _ Baſis in: Shield, adern'd with Gold : 
Tn the middle of the Shield. on one file, are to Hearts, a ſmall. 

Scrowt of Gold over 'em,and an Imperial (r0n over the Scrowl ; 
on the other, in the Shield are two Qwivers full of Arrows Sal- 

tyre, &c.. Upon each Baſis ftands a Figure bigger than the Life ; 
one repreſents Peace, with a Palm in one, and an Olive-Branch 
in the other hand "other Plenty, holding a Gornucopia, and reſting . 
on a Pillar. , Behind thefe Figures are large ( o.umns of the Co- 
rinthian Order, adorn'd with Fruit and "Flowers : : Over one of © 
the Figures 0n the Trees is the King s Cypher, over the other, the- 
Queen's : Over the Capitals, on the Cornice, ſus a Figure on ; each 
fide ; one preſents Poetry, crown'd with Laurel, holding a Scrowl : 
m one Hand, the other with a Pen m it, and reſting on a Book ; 
the other, Painting, with a Pallat and Pencils, &c. On the 
Sweep of the Arch lies one of the Muſes, playmg on a Baſe Voy- 
al ; another of the Muſes, on. the other fe, .bolding a . Trum-: 
pet in one Hand, and the other on a Harp. Between theſe Figures, 
in the middle of the Sweep .of the Arch, is a very large Pannel in a 
Frame of Gold ; m this Pannel is painted on one. ſide a Woman repre- - 
ſents the City of London, leaning ber Head on her Hand im a - 
de fled poſture, ('ſhewing FR Sorrow and Penitence for - ber Ofs' 
Fi ;) the other Hand belds the. Arms of the City, and a Mace - 
lying wnder it ; Qu the other fide, is: a Figure of the Thames, 
with bis. Legs ſhack{d, and leaning on an empty Urn : Behind © 
theſe, are. Two Imperial Figures ; one repreſenting His preſent-- 
Majeſty; 


Majeſty ; and the ether the Queen : By the King ſtands Pallas, 
(or Wiſdom and Valour,) holding a Charter for the City, the 
King extending bis Hand, as raiſing ber drooping Head, and re- 
ſtoring her to ber ancient Honour and Glory : Over the City are 
the envious devouring Harpies flying from the Face of Majeſty : 

- By the Queen ſtand the Three Graces, bolding Garlands of Flows 
ers, and at her Feet Cupids bound, with their Bows and Arrows 
broken, the Queen pointing with her Scepter to the River, and come 
manding the Graces to take off their Fetters. Over the King, in a 
Scrowl, i this Verſe of Virgil, 


Diſcite Juſtitiam, moniti, & non temnere Divos. 
Over the Queen, this of the ſame Author, 


Non ignara mgli, miſeris ſuccurrere diſco. 
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AND 


ALB ANIUS; 
An Opera. 


Decorations of the: Stage in the Firſt Act: 


4 | \ E Curtain riſes, and there appears on either ſide of 
| the Stage, next to the-Frontiſpiece, a Statue on Hor ſe- 

back of. Gold, on PedeFtals of Marble, enrich'd with 
Gold, and bearing the Inperial Arms of Enpland . One of theſe 
Statues is taken from that of the late King, at Charing-Croſs ; 
the other, from that Figure of his preſent Majeſty (done by that 
noble artiſt AAr. Gibbons) at Windfor. 

The Scene, is a Street of. Palaces, which lead to the Front of 
the Royal Exchange ; ; the great drch is open, and the view is 
continued threuob the open part of. the Exchange, to the Arch on. 
the other fade, and thence to. as much of the Street beyond, as. 
could properly be taken. 


Mercury: 


(2) 


.Hercury deſcends:in a Chariot drawn by Ravens. 


He comes to Auguſta, and Thameſis. They lie on Cou- 
 ches, at a diſtance from each -other in dejefied poſtures ; She at- 
tended by Cities, He by Rivers. 1 

On the ſide of . Auguſta's Couch are Painted Towers falling, 
a Scarlet Gown, and Gold Chain, a Cap of Maintenance thrown 
down, and a Sword in a Velvet Scabbard thruft through it, the 
City Arms, a Mace with.an old uſeleſs ( harter, and all. in difors 
der. Before Thameſis are broken ;Reeds, Bull-ruſhes 
Sedge, &Cc. with his Urn Revert. | 


ACT I 


Mercury Deſcends. 


Ys: glorious Fabrick ! ſtand for ever, ſtand: 
| Well Worthy Thou to entertain 
The God of Traftick, and of Gain, 
To draw the Concourſe of the Land, 
And Wealth of all the Main. 
But where the Shoals of Merchants mceting ? 
Welcome to their Friends repeating, 
Buſie Bargains deafer ſound! 
Tongues Conſusd of every Nation ? 
Nothing here but Deſolation, 
Mourntul filence reigns around. 
Aug. O Hermes / pity me! 
I was, while Heav'n did ſmile, 
[The Queen of all this Iſle, 
. Europe's Pride, 
. And 41b:0x's Bride ; 
: But gone my Plighted Lord ! ah, gone is He! 
O Hermes! pity me! 


(3? | 
Tham. And I the Noble Flood, whoſe tributary Tide 
Does on her Silver Margent ſmoothly glide ; 
But Heav'n grew jealous of our happy ſtate : 
And bid revolving Fate, 
Our cog ; - 
No more the King of Floods am I, ? Theſe zwo Lines are ſuns by Rex 
No more the Queen of 4/4iox, She! por. ve Au THe 
Aug. O Hermes / pity me!  \ Sung by Auguſta and Thameſis 
Tham. O Hermes / pity me! together. 
Aug. Behold ! 
Tham. Behold ! 
Aug. My Turret's on the ground . 
That once my Temples crown'd ! 
Tham. The Sedgy Honours of my Brow's diſpers'd ! 
My Urn reversd ! 
Merc. Riſe, riſe, Auguſta, riſe ? 
And wipe thy weeping Eyes : 
Auguſta ! for I call thee fo! 
*Tis lawful for the Gods to know 
Thy future Name, 
And growing Fame. 
Riſe, rife, Auguſta, riſe. 
Aug. O never, never will I rife! 
Never will I ceaſe my mourning, 
Never wipe my weeping Eyes, | 
Till my plighted Lord's returning! 
Neves, never wlll I riſe ! | 
Merc. What brought Thee, Wretch, to this Deſpair ? 
The Cauſe of thy Misfortune ſhow. 
Aug. It ſeems the Gods take little Care 
Of Humane Things below, 
When even our Suftrings here they do not know ! 
Merc. Not unknowing came I down, 
Diſloyal Town ! 
Speak! didſt not Thou 
Forfake thy Faith, and break thy Nuptial Vow ? 
Aug. Ah 'tis too true ! too true ! 
But what cou'd I, unthinking City, do? 
Faction ſway d me, 


Zeal allur'd me, | 
C Both 


Both aſſur'd me, 
Both betray'd me! 
Merc. Suppoſe mefent- 
Thy Alon to reſtore, 
Cant thou repent? | 
Aug. My Fatfhood I deplore ! 
Thaw. Thou feeft her mourn ; and I. 
With all my Waters, will her Tears ſupply. 
Merc. Then by fome Loyal Deed regain.. 
Thy long loſt Reputation, 5 
To waſh away the Stain 
That blots a: Noble Nation! : 
And free thy famous Town again - 
From Force of Uſurpation. 
Chor. I We'll waſh away the ſtain 
of all.  Thatblots a noble Nation. 
And tree this famous Town again-- SEARS es Seder ah 
From force.of Uſurpation.. [ Dance of the Followers of Mercury. 


wW 


Aug. Behold Democracy and Zeat appear ; 
She that aflur'd my Heart away, . 
And He that after made a Prey. 
Merc.. Reſiſt, and do not fear | 
Chorus of all.] Reſiſt, and do not fear! f EnterDemocracy\and Zeal 
atttxded by Archon. 
Democ.. Nymph of the City ! bring thy [Treafures, 
Bring me more 
To walite in Pleaſures. | '' 
Aug. Thou haſt exhauſted all my Store, - 
And I Can give no more. IG 
Zeal. Thou Horny Flood, for Zeal provide - 
A vew. Supply ; And ſwell thy Moony Tide, * 
That on thy buxom Back the floating Gold may-glide. _ 
Tham. Not all the Gald the Southern Sun pfoduces, .- 
Or Treaſures of the fam'd Levant, 
Suffice for Pious Uſes, 
To feed the facred hunger of a Saint ! 
Democ. Woe to the Vanquyh'd, woe | ' 
Slave as thou art, FEE 7. 
Thy Wealth impart, 
And me thy Victor know:! 


Leal 


Zeal. And me thy Vitor know, 
Reſiſtleſs Arms are in my hand, 
Thy Barrs ſhall burſt at my Command, 
Thy Towry Head lye low. "in 

Woe to the Vanquiſhd, woe ! 

Aug. Were I not bound by Fate 
For ever, ever here, 

My Walls I would tranſlate 

To ſome more happy Sphere, 

Remov'd from ſervile fear. 

Tham. Remov'd from ſervile fear, 

. Woud 1 could diſappear 

And fink below the Mayn ; 

ror Common-wealth's a Load 

My old Imperial Flood | 

Shall never never bear again. 


A Common-wealth's a Load er 


Our old Imperial Flood hameſis aud Auguſta toge- 


Shall never never never bear again. ther. 
Dem. Pull down her Gates, Expoſe her bare ; 
I muſt enjoy the proud, difdainful Faw. 
Haſte, Archoxy, Haſte R 
To lay her waſte ! | 
Zeal. T'll hold her faſt 
To be embracd! 
Dem. And ſhe ſhall fee 
A Thouſand Tyrants are in thee, 
A Thouſand Thouſand more in me! 
Archoy |] From the Caledonian Shore 
to Aug. { Hither am I come to fave thee, 
Not to force or to enſlave thee, | 
But thy A4/42en to reſtore : 
Hark ! the Peals the People ring. 
Peace and Freedom and a King, 
Chor.] Hark:! 'the Peals the People ring, 
Peace, and Freedom, and a King. 
Aug. Tham. to Arms ! to Arms! 
_ Archos. Tlead the way | 
. Merc, Ceaſe your Alarms ! 


Cz And 
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And ſtay, brave Archon, ſtay ! 
"Tis Doom'd by Fates Decree! 
"Tis Doom'd that 41bion's Dwelling, 
All other Iſles excelling, 
By Peace ſhall Happy be ! 

Archon. What then remains forme ? | | 

Merc. Take my Caduceus | Take this awful Wand, 
With this th' Infernal Ghoſts I can command, 
And ſtrike a Terrour thro' the $:3g/an Land, 
Common-wealth will want Pretences, 
Sleep will creep: on all his Senſes ; 7 
Zeal that lent him her Aſſiſtance,y Archon 7ozches Democracy: 
Stand amaz'd without Reſiſtance. b with a Wand. ge] 

Dem. | feel a lazy Slumber lays me down ! 
Let 4160s ! let him take the Crown ! 
Happy let him reign, 


Till I wake again ! i fails aſleep. 
Zeal, In. vain rage, In vain, Een SH 
I rouze my Powers ; i 
But I ſhall wake again ; 
I ſhall to better Hours. 
Ev'n in Slumber I will vex hums 
Still perplex him, 
Still incumber : 
Know you that have ador'd him 
And Sovereign Power afford him, 
| Welll reap the Gains 
Of all your Pains, 
And ſeem. to have reſtor'd him! 


[ Zel.. falls aſleep. 
Aug. and Tham. A ſtupifying fadnelſs. SE 
Eeaves Her without motion ; 
But Sleep will cure her Madneſs. 
And cool her to Deyotion. 


(2) 


A double Pedeſtal riſes: On the Front of it us painted in Stone-Co- 
lour, T'wo Wemen ; One holding a double-fac'd Vizor ; the other 
a Book, repreſenting Hypocriſie and Phanaticiſm ; when 
Archon has charmed Demacracy and Zeal with the Ca» 
duceus of Mercury , they fall aſleep on the Pedeſtal, and 


it ſinks with them. 


Merc. # \Eaſe, Augu/ta / Ceaſe thy Mourning, 
| Happy Days appear, 
God-like 44470 1s returning, 
Eoyal Hearts to Chear ! 
Every Grace his Youth adorning, 
Glorious as the-Star of Morning, 
Or the Planet of the: Year. 
Chor. God-like 4/4:0n is returning, &c. 
Merc. toz Haſte away, Loyal Chief, haſte away. 
Arch. I No Delay, but obey : | 
To receive thy Lov'd Lord! haſte away. [. Exit Arch. 
Tham. Medway and His, you that augment me, 
Tides that encreaſe my Watry Store, 
And you that are Friends to Peace and Plenty, 
Send my Merry Boys all. aſhore ; 
Sea-Men Skipping, 
Mariners Leaping, Aa 
Shouting Tripping, | 
ygend my Merry Boys all aſhore ! 


A Dance of Water-men in the King s and Duke's Liveries.. 


- Merc. * H E Clouds divide, what Wonders, 
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The Clonds divide, and Juno appears in a Machine drawn by 
Peacocks ; while a Symphony is playing, it moves gently for» 
-ward, and as it deſcends, it opens and diſcovers the Tail of the 
Peacock, which is ſo large, that it almoſt falls the opening of 
the Stage between Scene and Scene. 


What Wonders dolT ſee ! 
['The Wife of Fove! Tis She, 
That Thunders, more than Thundring He! 
Funo, No, Herme, No; 


Tis Peace above 


As *tis below : 


'For Fove has left his wandring Love. 


Tham. Great Queen of gathering Clouds 5 
Whoſe Moiſture fills our Floods, 
See; we fall before Thee, 
Proſtrate we adore Thee ! 

Aug. Great Queen of Nuptial Rites, 


_ *Whoſe Pow'r the Souls unites, 
And fills the Genial Bed with chaſte Delights 


See; we fall before Thee, 


:Proſtrate we adore Thee! 


Juno. Tis ratify d above by every Ged, 
And Fove has firm'd it with an Awtul Nod ; 
That 4/6;0z ſhall his Love renew : 

But ob, ungrateful Fair, 
Repeated Crimes beware, 
And to his Bed be true! 


(9): 

Itis appears 01 a very large Machine: This was really ſeen the 
18th, of March 1684. by Capt. Chriſtopher Guaman, 
on Board bis R. H; Yacht, then in Calais Pierre :® He drew 
it as it then appeard, and gave a Dranght of it to us, We- 
have only added the Cloud where the Perſon of Iris ſits. 


Fano. QC) Peak 7ris, from Batavia, ſpeak the.News ! 
Has ſhe perform'd my dread Command, 
Returning 414on to his longing; Land, 
Or dares the Nymph refuſe ? 
Iris. Aibion, by the Nymph attended,: 
Was to Neptune recommended, 
Peace and Plenty ſpread: the Sails : . 
PYenus in her Shell before him, 
From the Sands in- Safety bore him, 
And ſfupply'd Ete/:an Gales- [ Retoryelba:, 
Archon on the Shore commanding, 
Lowly met him at his Langing, 
Crowdsof People ſfwerm'd around ; 
Welcome rang like Peals of Thunder ; 
Welcome, rent the Skies aſunder ; 
Welcome, Heav'n-and Earth reſound. 
Juno. Why ftay we then on Earth 
When Mortals, laugh and love ? 
'Tis time to mount above 
And ſend 4/trea down, . 
The Ruler of his Birth, 
And Guardian of his Crown. 
"Tis time to mount above, 
And ſend 4/?rea down. 
Me. Fu. Ir. *Tis time to mount above, 


And fend 4//rza down. [Mer. Ju. and Tri : 
Aug. and Tham. The Royal Squadron marches, \pinny 
Erect Triumphal Arches, 


For 1b;on and Albanius : 
Rejoyce at their returning, 
The :Paffages'adorning : 

The Royal Sqadron marches... 
Erect Triumphal Arches 
For A/bjonand 41banius. 


(:19) 


Part of the Scene T/appears, and the Four Triumphal Arches ere- 
Tied at His MajeSties Coronation are ſeen, 


Albion appears, Albanius &y hi Side, preceded Ly Archon, 
followed by a Train, QC. 


Full Ail, Royal 41/4/on, Hail. 
Chor. Ang. Hail Royal 4/4iov. Hail to thee, 
Thy longing Peoples Expectation -: 

Tham. Sent from the God's to ſet us free 
From Bondage and from Uſurpation |! 

Aug. To pardon and to pity me, 
And to forgive a guilty Mation | 

Tham. Behold the differing Climes agree, 
Rejoycing in thy Reſtauration. 


Entry. Repreſenting the Four Parts of the World, rejoycing at 
the Reſt auration of Albion. 


DL —_— 


The Scene 1 a Poetical Hell. The Change is Total. The 
Upper Part of the Houſe, as well as the Side Scenes, There 
is the Figure of Prometheus chaind to: a Rock, the Pulture 
gnawing bis Liver. Siſiphus rowling the Stone, the" Beli- 
des, &c. beyond, abundance of Figures m various Torments. 
Then a great Arch of Fire. Behind this three Pyramids of 
Flames m perpetual Agitation. Beyond this; glowing Fire , 
which terminates the Proſpect. 


Pluto, the Furies; with Aledto, Democracy, 
and Zelota. 


Debarr'd of Heav'n your Native Right, 
And from the glorious Fields of Light, 
Condemn'd in Shades to drag the Chain, 
And fill with groans the gloomy Plain ; 
Since Pleaſures here are none below, 
Be Ill our Good, our Joy be Woe ; 
Our Work t'embroil the Worlds above, 
Diſturb their Union, difunite their Love, 
And blaſt the Beauteous Frame of our Victorious Foe. | 
Democ. & Ze- g Oh thou for whom thoſe Worlds are made, 
lot. together. 3 Thou Sire of all things and their end, 
From hence they ſpring, and when they fade, 
In ſhuffled Heaps they hither tend; *' 
Here Humane Souls receive#their Breath,  * 
And wait for Bodies'after Death. s 
Dem. Hear our Complaint, and grant our Pray'r. 
D 


Plut. =% Offspring of the Night, 


Pluto 


(12) 
. Pluto, Speak what you are, 
And whence you fell ? 
Democ. T am thy firſt begotten Care, 
Conceiv'd in Heav'n ; but born in Hell, 
When Thou didſt bravely undertake in fight 
Yon Arbitrary Pow r, 
That rules by Sovereign M1 at, 
To ſet thy Htav'n-bottt Fellows free 
And leave no difitrence in Degree,  ' a 
In that- Auſpicious Hour: Pn TN 
Was.I begot by Thee. . | 
Zelota, One Mother bore tis at 4 Birch,, R 
Het Natne was Z2a! before ſhe fell ; 
No fairer Nymph it Heav nor Earth. 
Tilt Saintſhip taught her 46 rebel:. 
But loofing Fame, 
And changing Name, 
She's now the Good Old Cau "7 in Hell. 
Plar: Near Pledges of 2 Flatne nat yet forgor; 
Say, what on Earth has been your Lot ? 
Dem.& Zel. The Wealth of: 2850's Ifte was our: 
Auguſta ſtoop'd with all her ſtately Tow'rs ! 
Dem. Democracy kept Nobles under. 
Zel. Zeal trom the Pulpitroar'd liko Thunder, 
Dem. [trampled on the State. 
Zel. I Lorded o'er the Gown. 
Dem. & Zel. We both in Triumph fate 
Uſurpers of the Crown. 
But oh prodigious Turn of. Fate ! 
Heaven controuling, 
Sent us rowling, rowling, down. 
Plut. 1 wonder d how of late our Acherontick Gln 
Grew thin, and Hell unpeop1'd of her Stare; 
Charon, for wane of Ule, forgot his Oar. 
The Souls of Bodies Dead flew all ſublime, 
And hither none return'd- to purge a Crime : 
But now I ſee ſince 414jon is reſtor'd, .. 
Dearh has no Bus'neſs, nor the vengeſul Sword. 
'Tis too too-much that here I ye. 
From glorious Empire hurP'd.; 


{ 13 P, 
By Jove excluded from the Sky, 
By 41bioz frem the World. .. 


Dem. Were Common- Wealt reſtor d 2gain, 


* 


Thou ſhould have Millians of the ſlain 


To fill thy dark Abage. 

Zel. For He a Race of Rebels ſends, 
And Zeal the Path of Heav'n pretends ; 
But ſtill miſtakes'the Rode. 

_ Pluto. My labring Thought 
At length hath wrought 
A bravely bold Deſign, 
In which you both ſhall joyn ; 
In borrow d Shapes to Earth return ; 
Thou Commonwealth, a Patriot ſeem, 
Thou Zeal, like true Religion burn, 
To gain the giddy Crowd's Eſteem. 
Aletto, thou to fair 4uga/ta go, 


And all thy Snakes into herBoſom throw. 


Dem. Spare ſome to fling 
Where they may ting 
The Breaſt of 4/4:px's King. 

Zel. Let Jealouſies fo well be mix d, 
That great A/banius be unfix'd! 


Pluto. Forbear your vain Attempts, forbear ; 


Hell-:can have :no admittance there : 
| The Peoples Fear will ſerve as well, 
Make him fuſpeQed, them rebel. 

Zel. Y'haveall forgot 
To forge a Plot 
In ſeeming Gare of Aidor's Life ; 
Inſpire the Croud - — 
With Clamours loud | - 
T*involve his Brother and his Wife. 


Alefo. Take of a Thouſand Souls at thy Command, 
The baſeſt, blackeſt of the Stygian Band: 
One that will ſwear to all they can invent, 
So throughly Damn'd that he can ne'er repent: 


One often ſent to Earth, 
And ftill at every Birth 


D 2 


One 


(14) 

He took a deeper ſtain : 

One that in Adams time was Cain; 

One that was burnt 1 in Sodom's Flame, © 

For Crimes ev'n here too black to name : 

One, who through every form of ill has-run: 

One, who in Na#orh's days, was Belial's Son - 

One, who has gain'da Body fit for Sin ; 

Where all his Crimes 

Of former Times 

Lie crowded in a Skin. 

Pluto. Take him ; 

Make him 

What you pleaſe ; 
For He 

Can be 

A Rogue with eaſe. 

One tor mighty Miſchief born : 

He can Swear and be Forſworn. 
Pluto and AleftogTake him, make him what you pleaſe J 

take him, &c. Seor he can be a Rogue with eaſe. 

Pluto. Let us laugh, let us laugh, letuslaughat our Woes, 

The Wretch that is damn'd has nothing to loſe. 
Ye Furies advance 
With the Gho/ts in a Dance, 

"Tis a Jubilee when the World is in Trouble: 
When People rebel A ſingle Entr » >fin 
We frolick in Hell ; $ Devil follov'd by an 
But when the King falls, the Pleaſure is double : 2 Fry of 12 Devils, 


Chorus. Let us laugh, letus laugh, let us laugh at our Woes, 
The Wretch that is damn'd hath ung to loſe, 


( 15) 


The Scene changes to a a Proſpett taken from the middle of the 
Thames ; one ſide of it begins at York-Srairs, thence to 
White-Hall, and the Mill- Bank," &&c.- ' The ather ' from 
the Saw-Mill, thence to.the Biſhops s Palace, and on af far 


as can be ſeen in a clear Day, 


— 


Enter Auguſta ; Sbe bas a Snake in her —_— hanging <0 down. 


Aug. Jealouſie, thou raging 1Il, 
Why haſt thou found a Room in Lovers Hearts, 
AMidting what thou canſt not kill, 
And poylſoning Love himſelf, with his own Darts 2? 
I find my A41bion s Heart is gone, 
My firſt Offences yet remain, 
Nor can Repentance Love regain ; 
One writ in Sand, alas, in Marble one: 
I rave, I rave, my Spirits boyl 
Like Flames increas d, and mounting, high with: pouring Oyl: 
Diſdain and Love ſucceed by turns ; | 
One freezes me, and t other burns ; It burns. 
Away ſoft Love, thou Foe to reſt, 
Give Hate the full Poſſeſſion of my Breaſt. 
Hate is the nobler Paſſion far = £4 
When Love is ill repay'd ; | 
For at one Blow it ends the War, 
And cures the Love-ſick Maid. 


w_—_ Mt... _ 
- ll tm 
_— __— 


——_—. 
— 
— —— 


| Enter Democracy and Zelota ; one repreſents & Patriot, the 
other Religion. 


Dem. | Et not thy generous Paſſion waſte its Rage, 
But once again reſtore our Golden. Age ; 

Still to weep and to complain, 

Does but more provoke Diſdain. 

Let Publick Good 

Inflame thy Blood ; 


With: 


Wares nn en — - . 
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"With Crowds of Warlike People thou art ſtor'd, 
And heaps of Gold ; © 

Rgect thy old, | | 

And to thy Bed receive anather Lord. - 

Zel. Religion ſhallthy Bonds releaſe, 

For Heav'n can looſe, as well as tie all ; 

And whea tis for the Nation's peace 

A King is but a King on Tryal ; 

When Love is loſt, let Marriage end, 

And leavea Husband for a Friend. 

Dem. With Jealouſie ſwarming 
The People are Arming 
And frights of Oppreſſion invade them 

Zelot. It they fall to relenting, 
for fear of repenting, 

Religion ſhall help to perſuade 'em. 

Aug. No more, no more Temptations uſe 
Tobend my Will ; | 
How hard a Task tis to refuſe 
A pleaſing Ill ? 

Dem. Maintain-the ſeeming duty of a Wike, 
A modeſt ſhow will jealous Eyes deceive, 
Aﬀect a fear for hated A1bjor's Life, 

And for imaginary Dangers grieve. 

Zelot. His Foes already ftand prateRed, 
His Friends by publick Fame ſuſpected, 
Albanius muſt forſake his Iſle : 

A Plot contriv'd in happy hour 
Bereaves him of his Royal Pow'r, 
For Heav'n to mourn and Hell to ſmile. 


—_—— _ —_ 
_ md _ —_—— ” Wo 
— L — "_ _ iO. A... 


np 


The former Scene continues. 


Enter Albion ard a+ ; 'Hen Zeal and Common-w ealth inteſt 


banius with a Train. . | My Land again . 
The fumes of madneſs that poſſeſt 
The Peoples-giddy Brain, 


— _—_— 


"I Onee 
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Once more diſturb the Nation's reſt, 
And dye Rebellion in a deeper Stain. 


2. m3." 


Will they at length awake the ſleeping Sword, 
And force revenge from their offended Lord ? 
How long, ye Gods, how long. 

Can Royal Patience bear 


Th' Inſults and Wrong 
Of mad Men's jealoulies, as cauſelefs fear ? 


- 


T'thougtit their Jove by mildneſs might be gain 'd, 
By Peace I was reſtor'd, in Peace I reign'd :. 

But Tumults, Seditions, 

And haughty Petitions, 

Are all'the efteQs of a-mereiful Nacure 5 & 
Forgiving and granting, 

Eer Mortals are wanting, 

But leads to Rebelling againſt their Creator: 


——_—_ —_— 


— — 


Mercury deſcends. 


Merc. With pity Jove beholds thy State, 
But Jove | is circumſcribd by Fate; _ 
Th' oerwhelming Tide rowls-on fo faſt,. 
It gains upon this Iflands waſt: iz 
Andis oppos'd too late ! too late ! 
Albion. What then muſt helpleſs 430» Jo; 2 
Merc. .Delude the fury of the Foe; 
And to preſerve Albanius, let:him 80; 
For 'tis decreed, 
Thy Land muſt bleed, 
For Crimes not thine, by wrathful Jore ;.. 
A-Sacred Flood. 
Of Royal Blood, | 
Cries. Vengeance, Vengeance loud-above. 


Cab) 


Mercury aſcends. 


Albion. Shall I, t' aſlwage 

LThetr Brutal rage, 

The Regal Stem deſtroy ; 

Or muſt I loſe, 

( To pleaſe my Foes, ) 

My ſole remaining joy ? 

Ye Gods what worſe, 

What greater Curſe, 

Can all your Wrath employ ? 
Alban. Oh Albion | hear the Gods and me ! 

Well, am loſt in ſaving Thee. 

Not exile er danger can tright a brave Spirit 

With Innocence guarded, 

With Vertue rewarded ; 

I make of my ſufferings a Merit. : 
Albion. Since then the Gods, and Thou wilt have it fo ; 

Go: ( canT live once more to bid Thee 2) go, 

Where thy Misfortunes call Thee and thy Fate : 

Go, guiltleſs Victim of a guilty State, - 

In War my Champion to defend, 

In peaceful Hours, when Souls uthbend, -- 

My Brother, and what's more my Friend ! 

Born where the Foamy Billows roar, ' © _ 

On Seas leſs dang'rous than the Shore : 

Go, where the Gods thy Refuge have aſſignd: 

Go from my ſight ; but never from my Mind. 
Alban. Whatever Hoſpitable Ground 

Shall be for me, unhappy Exile, found, 

Till Heav'n vouchſafe to ſmile ; 

What Land ſo er, 

Tho none ſo dear, 

As this ungrateful Iſle ; 

O think ! O think! no diſtance can remove 

My vow'd Allegiance, and my loyal Love. 
Albion. and 41ban. The Roſie finger'd Morn appears, 

And from her Mantle ſhakes her Tears, 


(19) 


In promiſe of a glorious Day : 

The Sun, returning, Mortals chears, 
And drives the Riſing Miſts away, 

In promiſe of a glorious Day. . ( Ritornelle. 


_—_— th 
RET 
—— 
v __ 


The farther part of the Fleaven opens and diſcovers a Machine ; 
as it moves forwards the Clouds which are before tt divide, and 
ſhew the Perſonof Apollo, holding the Reins in his band. 4s 
they fall lower, the Horſes appear with the Rays and a great 
Glory about Apollo. 


LL Hail ye Royal pair ! 
The God's peculiar care : 

Fear not the Malice of your Foes ; 

Their dark deſigning 

And combining, 

Time and Truth ſhall once expoſe: 

Fear not the Malice of your Foes. 


Apoll. 


2. 


My facred Oracles aſſure, 
The Tempeſt ſhall not long indure ; 
But when the Nation's Crimesare purg d away, 


Then ſhall you both in Glory ſhine ; 
Propitious both, and both Divine : Apollo goes forward out 
In Luſtre equal to the God of Day. of (ight. 


A——— h— 


Neptune riſes out of the Water. and a Train of Rivers, Tri- 
tons, and Sea-Nymphs attend him: 


Thames. Nd Father Ocean calls my Tyde: 
Come away, Come away z 

The Barks upon the Billows ride, 

The Maſter will not ſtay ; 


E The 
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The merry: Boſon from his ſide, 

His Whiſtle takes to check and chide 
The lingring Lads delay, 

And all the Crew aloud has cry'd, 
Come away, come away. 


See the God of Seas attends Thee, 
Nymphs Divine, a Beauteous Train : . 
All the calmer Gales befriend Thee. 
Tn thy paſſage o'cr the Main : 

Every Maid her Locks is binding, 
Every 7riton's Horn is winding, 
Welcome to the watry.Plain. 


i _ EY —_— DM 
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 Chacon. 
Two Nymphs and Triton: fajg. 


VV E Nymphs, the Charge js Royal, 

| Which you muſt convey; . 

Your Hearts and Hands employ all, 

 Haſten to obey.;_ | 

When Earth is grown diſloyal, 

Shew. there's Honour 1n the Sea, 
The Chacon continues. 

The Chorus of Nymphs and 'Tritons repeat the ſame Verfes.: 

The Chacon continues. 
Two Nymphs and Tritons. 


Sports and Pleaſures thall attend you 
Through all the Watry Plains,.. 
Where Neptune Reigns: 
Yenus ready to defend you, 
And her Nymphs to-caſe your. Pains. . 
No ſtorm-ſhall offend you, 
Paſſing the Main ;* 
Nor Billow threat in- vain; 
; So Sacred a Train, 
Till 


(fat) 
Till the Gods that defend you, 
Reſtore you again. 
The Chacon continues. 
The Chorus repeat the ſame Yerſes, Sports and Pleafyre, &$<c. 
e Chacon contzunes. 
The two Nymphs and Triton Sing, 


See at your bleſt returning 
Rage diſappears ; 
The Widow'd Iſle in Mourning 
Dries up her Tears, 
With Flowers the Meads adorning 
Pleaſure appears, 
And love diſpels the Nations cauſeleſs fears. 
The Chacon continues. | 
The Chorus of Nymphs and Triton repeat the ſame Verſes, See at 
your bleſt returning, . &c. - 
| The Chacon continues, 
Then the Chorus repeat, See the God of Seas, &c. And this Chorus 
concludes the Ad. 


. 


ACT. 1. 


Po EEG 


The Scene is a view of Dover, taken frbm the Sea : a rowof 
.uffs fill up each ſide of the Stage,- and the Sea the middle of it, 
Which runs into the Peer : beyond the Peer, is the Town of Do- 
ver : on each ſide of the Town, is ſeen a very high Hill ; on one 
of which is the Caſtle of Dover ; on the other, the great Stone 
Which they call the Devils drop. Behin:4 the Town ſeveral Hills 
are ſeen at a great diſtance which finiſh the view. 


Enter Albion bare-headed : Acacia or Innocence with him. 


Allion. TD Ehold ye Powers! from whom I own 


A Birth immortal, and a Throne : 
E 2 Se 


CBE) 


See a Sacred King uncrown'd, 

See your Offspring, A/b:on, bound : 
The Gifts you gave with laviſh hand, 
Are all beſtow'd in vain : 

Extended Empire on the Land, 
Unbounded o'er the Main. 


Acacia. 


Empire o'er the Land and Main, 
Heav'n that gave can take again ; 
But a mind that's truly brave, 
Stands deſpiſing, 
Storms arifing, 
And can neer be made a Slave. ' | 
Albion. Unkelp'dI am, who pity'd the diſtreſs'd, - _ [ 
And none oppreſling, am by all oppreſs'd ; | 
Betray'd, forſaken, and of hope bereft: 
Acacia, Yet {till the Gods and Innocence are left. 
Albion. Ah | what eanſt thou avail. 
Againft Rebellion arm'd with Zeal, + -- 
And fac'd with Publick Good ? 
O Monarchs ſee ' 
Your Fate in me ! 
To rule by Love, 
Toſhed no Blood, 
May be extoll'd above ; 
But here below, 
Let Princes know 
"Tis fatal to be good. 
Chorus of both: To rule by Love, &c. 
Acacia. Your Father Neptnne from the Seas, 
Has Nereids and blue 7r:iton's ſent, 
To charm your Diſcontent. 


« 


Nereids 
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Nereids riſe out of the Sea and fing, Tritons dance. 
If cndes + het? amy an. — | 
4 437 | 2: bo 410851 Vi GHLIS of © "SV 
Rom the low Palace of old Father Ocean, 
' come we in pity your Cares to Geplore : 
Sea-racing Dolphins are train'd for our Motion, 
Moony Tides ſwelling to rowl us a-ſhore. 


2. 


Ev'ry Nymph of the Flood, her Treſles rending, 
Throws off her Armlet of Pearl in the Man ; 
Neptune in anguiſh his Charge unattending, ; 
Veſſels are foundring, and Vows are in vain. 


——— 


dt. 
lt 
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Enter Tyranny, Democracy, repreſented by len, attended bY 
Aſebia, Zelota, Women. 


Tyran. A, ha, 'tis what ſo long I wiſh'd and vow'd, 
Our Plots and Deluſions, þ 
Have wrought ſuch Confufions, 
That the Monarch's a Slave to the” Croud. ' 
Democ. A Deſign we fomented, 
Tyr. By Hell it was new ! 
Dem. Afalſe Plot invented, 
Tyr. To cover a true. 
Democ. Firſt with promis'd Faith we flatter d, 
Tyr. Then Jealouſies and Fears we ſcatter'd. 
Aſebia. We never valu'd right and wrong, 
But as they ſerv'd our Cauſe ; 
Zelot. Our Buſineſs was to pleaſe the Throng, 
And court their wild applauſe: 
Aſebia. For this we brib'd the Lawyers Tongue, 
And then deſtroy'd the Laws. 
Chor. For this, &c. | 
ZTyran, To make him fafe, we made his Friends our Wer -- 53 
Dem. To make him great we ſcorn'd his Royel Sway, | 
Tyraz. Axgd to confirm his Crown, we took+his Heir away. Y 
; ES. Dems. 
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*Democ. T'encreaſe his ſtore, 
We kept him poor : | 
t 7yrar. And when to wants we had betray d him, 
To keep him low, 
Pronounc 'daF oC, 
\Who cer preſum'd to aid him. 
Aſebia. But you forget the nobleſt part, 
And Maſter-piece of all your Art, 
'You told him he was ſick at Heart: 
Zelot. And when you could not work belief 
In 4/410 of th' tmagin'd Grief ; 
Your perjur d hers] ina Breath, | 
Made Oath that he was ſick to Death ; | PR SVRG 
And then five kundred Quacks of Skill 
:Reſolv'd 'twas fit he ſhould be ill. 
Aſebia. Now heigh for a Common-wealth, OE: 
'We merrily Drink and Sing, | 
?Tis to the Nation's Health, 
'For.every Man's a King. 
Zelot. Then let the Mask begin, 
'The Saints advance, 
To fill the Dance, 
:And the Property Boys comes in. 


The Boys in White begin a Fantaſtick Dance 


Chor. Let the Saints aſcend the Throne. 

Dem. Saints have Wives, and Wives have Preachers, 
$Guiſted Men, :and able Teachers ; 
"Theſe to.get, and thoſe to own ; 

Chor. Lerthe Saints aſcend the Throne. 


Aſebia. Freedom 1s a bait alluring ; 
Them betraying, us ſecuring, 
While to Soverign Pow'r we ſoar. 
Zelota. Old Deluſions new repeated, 
'Shews them born but to be cheated, 
As 'their-Fathers were betore. 
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Six. Seftaries begin a formal affefied Dance, the two grave 
whiſper the other Four, and draw em into the Plot : They pull - 
out and deliver Libels to them, which they receive, 


Democr.C © EE Friendleſs- 4/4:i0x there alone, 
Without Defence 
But Innocence ; 
Albanius now 1s gone. . 
Tyran. Say then, What muſt be done? 
" Dem. The Gods have put him in our hand.” 
Zelota. He muſt be ſlain} 
> Z7yran. But who. ſhall then'-Command 2 . 
Dem. The People: for the Right returns to thoſe, 
Who did the Truſt impoſe. 
Tyran. *Tis fit another Sun ſhou'd riſe, 
To cheer the World, and light the Skies-- 
Dem. But when the Sun, 
His race has run, 
And neither cheers the World, nor lights the Skies ;-1 
Tis fit a Common-wealth'of Stars ſhou'd riſe. | 
Aſebia. Each noble Vice, - 
Shall bear a Price; 
And Vertue ſhall a Drug become: - 
An empty Name- 
Was all her Fame, 
But now ſhe ſhall be-Dumb.. 


Zejota. I apen Vice be. what you-drive at, . 
A:Name ſo broad we'll n&er connive at. 
Saints love Vice; but more refin'dly, 

Keep her cloſe, and ufc her kindly. 

Tyran. Fall on. 

Dem. Fall on: Eer 4/4j0#'s Death well try; 
If one-or many ſhall his room. lJupply... 
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The white Boys dance about the Saints : The Saints dra out the 
Aſſociation, and offer it to them : They refuſe it and quarrel 
about it : Then the white Boys and Saints, fall into a_confus'd 
Dance, imitating fightin - The white Boys at the end of the 
Dancc, bemg driven out by the Seftaries with Proteſtant Flails. 


Alvion. CX EE the Gods my Cavfe defending, 
\ 3 When ell humane help was paſt ! 
Acacia, FaQtions mutually contending, 
By each other fall at laſt, _ 
Altion. But is not yonder Proteus Cave, 
Below that Steep, 
Which riſing Billows brave 2 
Acacia. It is: And in it lies the God aſleep: 
And ſnorting by, 
We may deſcry, 7 HY 
The Monſters of the Deep. 
Albion. He knows the paſt, 
And can reſolve the furure too. 
Acacia. Tis true ! 
But hold him faſt, 
For he can change his Hew. - 
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The ( ave of Proteus riſes out of the Sea, it conſiſts of ſeveral 
Arches of Rock-work, adorn'd with Mother of Pearl, Coral, and 
abundance of Shells of various kinds : Thbro the, 4rches is. ſeep 
the Sea, and parts of Dover-Peer : In the middle of the Cave is 
Proteus aſleep on a Rock adomn'd with Shells,” &c. Like the Cave. 
Albion and Acacia ſeize on, bim'; and while Symphony is 
playing, he ſinks as they are bringing him forward, and changes 
himſelf into a Lyon, a Crocodile, a Dragon, and then to his. own 
fhape again : He comes towarth the: front of the Stage, and Sings. 


Proteus, A Lbion, lov'd of Gods and Men, 
Prince of Peace too mildly Reigning Ceaſe 
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Ceaſe thy Sorrow and complaining ;_ 
Thou ſhalt be reſtor'd agen : 
Albion, lov d of Gods and Men. 


%, 


Still thou art the Care of Heav'n, 

In thy Youth to Exile driv'n : 

Heav'n thy ruin then prevented, 

Till the guilty Land repented : 

In thy Age, when none could aid Thee, 

Foes conſpir'd, and Friends betray d Thee ; 

To the brink of Danger driv n, 

Still rhou art the Care of Heav'n. 
Albion. To whom ſhall I my Preſervation awe 2 
Proteus. Ask me no more! for 'tis by Neptune's Foe. 


Proteus deſcends. 


Democracy and Zelota return with their Faftion. 


Democ. Our ſeeming Friends, who join'd alone, 
To pull down one, and build another Throne, 

Are all diſpersd and gone: 
We brave republick Souls remain. 

Zelet. And 'tis by us that 4/670» mult be Slain : 
Say, whom ſhall we employ 
The Tyrant to deſtroy ? | 

Democ. That Archer is.by Fate deſign'd, 

With one Eye clear, and tother blind. _ 

Zelota. He ſeems inſpir'd to dot.. 

Omnes, Shoot Holy C -yclop, ſhoot. 


The one Eyd Archer advances, the reſt follow : 4 Fire ariſes 
betwixt them and Albion. _ [ Ritornel, 


Demec, Lo! Heav'n and Earth combine, 
To blaſt our bold Deſign. 


F 
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What Miracles are ſhown ? 
Nature's alarm'd, 
And Fires are arm'd, 
To guard the Sacred Throne. 
Zelota. What help, when jarring Elements conſpire 
To puniſh our audacious Crimes. 
Retreat betimes, | 
To ſhun th: avenging Fire. 
Chor. Toſhun the avenging Fire. FRitor. 


As they are-going back a Fire ariſes. from behind : They aft fink to- 
gether. 


Albion. Let our tuneful Accents upwards move, 
Till they reach the vaulted Arch of thoſe above ;. 
Let us adore 'em ;. 

Let us fall before 'em :- 

Acacia: Kings they made, and Kings they love. 
When they protect a rightful Monarch's Reign, 
The Gods in Heav'n, the, Gods on. Earth maintain. 

Both. When they proted, &c. 

Albion, But ſee what Glories guild the Main. 

Acacia, Bright Yenus brings 4/baxius back again, 
With all the Loves and Graces in her. Frain. 


—— 
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A Machine riſes out of the Sea : It opens and diſcovers Venus 
and Albanius fitting in' 4 great Scallep-ſbell, richly adorn'd : 
Venus is attended by the Loves and Graces, Albanius by Heroes . 
The Sbell is drawn by. Dolphins : It moves forward, while a Simpho= 
ny of Fluts-Doux, 8&c.. is playing till it Lands 'em.on.the Stage, 
and. then it clafes and ſwks.. : 


Venns SINgs. 
' A £10, Hail ;. The Gods -prefent Thee,. 


All the richeſt of their Treaſures, . 
Peace and Pleaſures, 
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To content Thee, Graces and Loves 

Dancing their eternal Meaſures. 3 Dance an Entry. ; 
Venus. But above all humane Bleſling ; 

Take a Warlike Loyal Brother, 

Never Prince had fuch another : 

Condu@, Courage, Truth expreſling, Here the Heroes 

All Heroick Worth poſſeſling. Dance is performed. 


Chor. of all. But above all, &c. [Ritor. 


oth, _Y IF" | PS 
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Whilſt a Symphony is playing ; a very large, and 4 very glorious 
Machine deſcends : The figure of it Oval, all the Clouds ſhi- 
ning with Gold, abundance of Angels and Cherubins flying a- 
bout 'em, and playing in 'em ; in the midſt of it fits Apollo 
on a Throne of Gold : be comes from the Machine to Albion. 


Pheb. From Fove's Imperial Court, 
Where all the Gods refort ; 
In awful Council met, 
Surprizing News [I bear : 
Albion the Great, 
Muſt change his Seat, 
For He's adopted there. 
Yen. What Stars above ſhall we diſplace 2 
Where ſhall he fill a Room Divine? 
Nept. Deſcended from the Sea God's Race, 
Let him by my 0r:0# ſhine. 
Phezb. No, Not by that tempeſtuous Sign : 
Betwixt the Balance and the Haid, 
The Juſt, 
Auguſt, 
And peaceful Shade, ET 
Shall ſhine in Heav n with Beams diſplay d, 
While great 1hanius is on Earth obey d: 
Yen. Albanius Lord of Land and Main, 
Shall with fraternal Vertues Reign ; 


Fa 
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And add hisown, -. 
To fill the Throne; 
Ador'd and fear'd, and lov'd no leſs : 
In War Viktorious, mild in Peace, | 
The Joy of Men, and Fove's increaſe. ho 
Heacia, O Thou! Who mount'lt ch! Echercal Throne.” 

Be kihd and happy to thy own; | 

' Now 41410n 1s come, | 
The People of the Sky, m_ 
Run gazing and cry, ED D 
Make Room, make Room, \ 
Make Room for our New Deity. I 


Here Albion mounts the Machine, which moves upward ſlowly: 
| 4 Full BN Dru of all that Acacia Jung. 


Ven, Behold what Triumphs are prepard to grace : 
Thy glorious Race, 

Where Love and Honour claim an equal place; 

Already they are fix d by Fate, 

And only ripening Ages wait. 


The Scene changes to a walk of very high Trees : Ht the end rf the 
Walk is a view of that part of Windfor, which faces Eaton: 7» the 
midſt of it is a row of ſmall Trees, which lead ro the Caſele-hill : Tn 
the firſt Scene, part of the Tt own and part of the Hill : In the next 
the Terrace walk, the King's Lodgings, and the upper part of 
St. George's Chappel, then the Keep z, and laſtly, that part of the 
Caſtle, beyond the Keep. 
1n the Air is aVifion of the Honours of the Garter ; the Knights 
in Proceſſion, and the King under a Canopy : Beyond this, the upper 
end of St. George's Hall. 

Fame riſes our of the middle of the Stage, ſtanding on a Globe ; 
e4 which is the Arms of England - The Glite reſts on a Pedeſtal: 0s 
the Front of the Pedeſtal is drawn a Man with a long, lean, pale Face, 
with Fiends Wings, and Snakes twiſted round his Body: Fe is in- 
compaſs'd by ſeveral Phanatical Rebellious Heads, who ſuck Poiſon 
from him, which runs out of a Tap in his Side. 


Fame, 
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Great Albion s Najme fig F "Sa | 
The Theme of Fame, Thall be great bio gl 
Great 7#70n's Name; Great Albiow s Name. | 


Record the Garters Glory : 

A Badge for FRves, and for Kings to bear : 
For Kings to bear! _ . | 

And ſwell thImrmortal Story, | 
With Songs of Gods, and fit tor Gods to hear 5 3 
And ſwell th lmmortaF Story, - + 

With Songs of Gods, and-fit for Gods to; bear; g- 
For Gods to hear. | 


A full Chorus of all the Poices and Inſtruments rangets an 
Ho-Boys make Ritornelloes of all Fame'ſf gs ;-and Twenty four 
Dancers are all the time in'a-C borus, and Dance ye Te: 'of: 
the Opera.. | Ne - 
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PROLOGUE 


To ths OPERA 


Our Poets, the John. Ketches of the Nation, 


\Tis England s Credit to be cozen 1 laſt. Free 


By Hr. Dryden. 


Hll twenty years and more, our lab' rong Stage 
Has loſt, on this, incarrigible Age: 


Have ſeem 'd tolaſh ye, evin to Excoriation : 
But ſtill no-fign remains ; which plainly notes, 


Jos bare like Heroes, or you la d like Oates. 


Will wel leave you what your Maker meant you. 
Satyre was once your Phyſick, Wit your Food ; 


'One nouriſh d not, and t'other drew no Blood. 


We now preſcribe, like Doftors in Deſpair, 
The Diet your weak Appetites can bear. 


Since:hearty Beef and FAutton will not do, 
Here's Julep dance, Ptiſan of Song and Show : 
Give you ſtrong Senſe, the Liquor is too heady ; 


Tou're come to Farce, that's Aſſes Milk, already 
Some hopeful Youths there are, of calow Wit, 

Who one day may be Men if Heav'n think ft; 

Sound may ſerve ſuch, &er they to Senſe are grown ; 
Like Leading+ſtrings, till they can walk alone . 

But yet to keep our Friend in Count nance, know, 

The Wiſe Iealians firſt mvented Show ; 

Thence, into France the Noble Pageant pat ; 
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Freedom 'and Zeal have chous'd you ver and o'er ; 
'Pray give us leave to bubble you once more ; s 
You never were ſo cheaply fool'd before ; 

We bring you Change, to bamour your Diſeaſe ; 

Change for the worſe has ever\us'd to pleaſe : 

Then tis the Mode of France, without whoſe Rules, 
None muſt preſume to fet up here for Fools : 

In France, the oldeft Ian is always young, . 


See Operaes daily, learns the Tunes ſo long, 
Till Foot, Hand, Head, keep time with ev'ry Song... 
Each [mgs bis part, ecchoing from Pit and Box, 

With his hoarſe Voice, balf Harmony, balf Pox, 
Le plus grand Roy. du Monde, is almays ringme ;;: 
They ſhow themſelves good Subjefti by their ſmging, 
On that condition, ſet up every-Throat'z 
You Whigs may fo mg, for you have chang 'd your Note; 
Cits and Citeſſes, raiſe a jayful ſtrain, 

*Tis a good - Omen-to begin a Reign : 
Voices may belp your Charter-to reftoring , 


And get by ſinging, what you loft by-roaring.;. 


E PIL OG E 


To the 7 Pp. E R A. 
S. hr Dryden. | 


—_— 


. Fter our-Eſop's Fable ſhownito-day, 
T come to give the Moral of the Play; 
Feign'd Zeal, you ſaw, ſet out the.ſpeedier pace ; 
But, the laſt Heat, Plain Dealing won the K ace : 
Plain Dealing for a Jewel bas been known  . 
But. neer till now. the Jewell.of a Crown... When: 
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When Heav'n made Man;. to (how the Work Divine, 
Truth was his Image, ftamp'd upon the (om: -\ © 
And, when a King is to a God refind, - 
On all be ſays and does, -.-be\ftamps bis Mind : 
This proves a Soul without allay, | and pure 5 © © 
Kings, like their Gold; ſhould: every touch endure, 
To dare in Fields is Valour ; but bow few 

Dare be ſo throughly aiant to be true ? 

The Nameof Great, let other K; Kings afjeft : 
He s Great the Prince that is direR. 

His Subjetts know him now, and truſt him more, 
Than all their Kings, and all their Laws before. 
What ſafety could their publick Afis afford? 
Thoſe be can break ; but-cannot break bis Word, 
So great a Tru$t to bim alone was due ; _ + 
Well have they truſted whom ſo well they knew, 
The Saint, who walkd on Waves, ſecurely trad, 
While he believ'd the beckning of bis God z + 
But, When his Faith no longer bore bins: out. 
Began to fink, as be began to doubt... 

Let us our native Charaffer maintain, 

"Tis of our growth, to be ſincerely = M 

T excel in Truth, 'weeBoyalty may ſtriv 

yet Privilege againſt Prerogativt : .-o c ] 

He plights his Faith, and we believe him Juſt ; ; 
His Honour is to promiſe, ours to tru$t, 

Thus Britain's Baſis on a Word 5 laid, © 

As by a Word the World it ſelf was taade. 
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When Fieav'n made Mi, ro {how the Work Divine, 


Truth was bis Image, ftamp'd upon the ( om : 
And, when a Kins 13 to a God ref d, 

On all be ſays and dues, be ft:mps his Mind : 
This proves a Soul without allay, and pure ; 
Kings, like their Gold, ſhould "ab touch endure, 
To dare mn 4 egy is Valour ; but how few 
Dare be ſo throno!!y / Aliant to be true © 

The Name of Gre at, let other Kings affett : 
He's Great indeed, the Prince that is diref. 

His Subjefts know him now, and truſt him more, 
Than all their Kings, and all their Laws before. 
What ſafety could their publick AGs afford ? 
Thoſe he can break ; but cannot break his Word, 
So great a Truit to him alone was due ; 

Well have they truſted whom ſo well they knew. 
The Saint, who walk d on Waves, ſecurely trod, 
While he beliey d the beckning of his God ; 
But, when his Faith no longer bore him out, 
Began to fink, as be began to doubt. 

Let 1s our native Character maintan, 

"Tis of our growth, to be ſmcerely plam. 

T* excel m Truth, we-Loyally may ſtrive ; 
Set Privilege azainſt Prerogative : 

He plights his Faith, and we believe Dim Tuſt ; 
His Honour is to pr omiſe, ours to trust, 
Thus Britain's Baſis on a Word is laid, 

As by a Werd the World it ſelf was made. 
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"Don SEB AS: TIAN, King of Porege 
"ef Tragedy. 


Perſons Repeſned. - 


1 : x Don Sebaſtian King of Ponugd,—<By Mr, & iams. 
[ -2 Muley-Moluch Emperor of Barbary, —Mr. K yRaſton. 
j - 3 Dorax, a Noble Portugueſe now ,a' Renegade,” for- 
| merly Don Alonzo de Sylyera"Alcalde, or: Goyernor 


of Alcazhr, TT —————t, tg, - 
. 4 Fendugar, Chief Viikfiet. and: Favoutite to. the 
Emperor; ——M..s:lf 
5\ The Mnf Abdalla, nee role: Underbill, A 


W. Muley-Zeydan Brother tro the Emperor, Mr. Powel/Jun. 
7 Don Antonio, a. Young Noble” amorous Portugueſe, 


now a Slave, — en -Mr. Montford. ; 
+8 Do Alvagez ,anol8 Copgle)lor £0 Jon S@aitian, }F 
-navy 2 Sls. Af, ————%O : eman. 


-9 Maſtapha Qaprain of the Reeds. Leigh. 


it JO Almey da cY CaptiveQueen of Barbary, —Mrs. Bowy. | 
i 1.1 Tageay ma, aig to the. My? Mrs, _— 4 


7 ads | 
—_— _ 
A Servant co Benducar. —_ 
| « A Servantto-the Maſti, 
[. -Scene in the Caſtle of Alcazar. 


| T0 Tak 
Righe Honourable 
PHILIP Earl of LEYCESTER, &c. 


| Shot be it from me, (My moſt Noble Lord |} to think, that 
 &L. anything which my*meanneſs can produce, ſhou'd be wor- 

_ thy tobe offter'd to your [Patronage ;,or that ought which I can 
' ſay of you ſhou'd recommend you farther, tothe eſteem of good 
men inthis preſcat Age, or to the veneration which will cer- 
tainly be paid you by Poſterity. On the other fide, -I muſt 
rac aha", - it a great preſtimprion in me, to make you this Ad- 
dreſs; and ſo mycl the. greater, becauſe by the common ſuf- 
frageeven ofcontrary parties, you have been always regarded, 
as one of the firſt Perſons of the Age, and yet no one Writer has 
dard to tell you ſo: whether we have been all conſcious to our 
ſelves that it was a needleſs labour to give this notice to Mankind, 
asall men are aſham'd to tell ſtale aews, or that we were juſtly 
diffident of our own preformances,. as even Cicero is obſery'd to 
be in awe when he writs to Atticus; where kngwing. himſelf 


\ overmatch'd in goodsenſe, aud truth of knowledge, he drops the: 


gawdy trainof words, and is no longer the vain-glorious Ora- 
tor. From whatever reaſon it may be, Iam the firſt bold offen- 
der of this Kind: 1 have broken down the fence, and ventur'd 
iato the Holy Grove ; how I may be puniſh'd for my prophane 
attempt, 1 know not;. bur I wyh it may not be of ill Omen to 
yaur Lordſhip; and that a-crowd of bad Writers, do not ruſh 
mto the quiet of your receſſes after me. Fyery man in all changes 
of Government, whighy have been, or may poſlibly arrive, 
will agree, that I cou'd not have offer'd my Incenſe, where it 
cou'd be ſo well deſerv'd. For you my Lord, are ſecure in 

your own merit; and all, Parties, as they riſe uppermoſt, are 
| ; ſe court you in their turas; tis a tribute which has ever 
| been paid your virtue : The leading men till bring their bul- 
lion to your miat, to receive the Ramp of their intrinſick value: 

that they may. afterwards hope to _ with hugan kind, 'They 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
- riſe and fall in the variety of Revolutions 3 and are ſometimes 
- preatzand therefore wiſein mens opinions, who muſt court them 
or their-intereſt : But the reputation -of their parts moſt com- 
monly follows their ſucceſs ; few of 'em are wiſe, but as they 
are in power : Becauſe. indeed, they have no ſphere of their own, 

but like the*Moon in the Copernican Syſteme of the World, are. 
whirl'd about by the motion of a greater Planet. ' This it is to 
be ever buſie; neither to give reſt to their Fellow creatures, nor, 
which is more wretchedly rediculous, to themſelves; Tho! 
rrely, the latter is a kind. of juſtice, and giving mankinda due 
revenge, that they will gor permit their own heartsto be at qui- 
et, who diſturb the repoſe of 'all beſide them. Ambitious Me- 
reors! how willing they are to ſct' themſelves upon the Wing ; 
and taking overy occaſion of drawing upward tothe Sun: Not 
conſidering that they haye no more time allow'd them for their 
mounting, than the. ſhort revolution of a day ; and that when 
i light goes form them, they are of neceffity to fall. How 
much happier is he, (and who he is I need not ſay, for there 
is but one Phenix in an Age, ) who centring on himſelf,remains 
-{mmovable, and ſmiles at the madneſs of the dance about him. 
He poſſeſſesthe midſt, which is the portion of ſafety and con- 
rent : He will not be higher, becauſe he needs it not ;but by 
the prudence of that choice, he puts 'it out of fortunes power 
to throw him down. | *Tis confeſt, that. if he had not ſo been 
born, he might have been too high for tappineſs; but rt 'en- 
-deavouring to aſcend,-he ſecures the native height of his itation 
from envy ; and cannot deſcend from what he is, becauſe he 
depends not on another. What a glorious CharaQer was this 
once in Rome Iſhou'd ſayin hens, when in the diſturbances 
of a Stateas mad as ours, the wiſe Pomporins tranſported all 
the remaining wiſdom and vircue of his*Country, into the San- 

Quary of Peace and Learning. But I wou'd ask the World, 
.(C for you my Lord, are too gearly concern'd to judge this 
Cauſe ) whether there may not yet be found, a Charattter of a 
Noble Engliſhman, equally ſhining with that illuſtrious Rowar 
Whether I need to namea ſecond Atticas; or whether the World 
has not already prevented me, and ffx'd it there without my 
| naming. Notes ſecond with alozgo ſed proximn: intervallo; not 
| ; a Young 
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a Young Marcellus," flatterld by a Poct, into a reſemblanee of 
the firſt, with a frons Leia parum, & deje@#o lumina wilts, and the 
reſt that follows, que fate aſpera rumpes Ty' Mercellas eris : But 
a Perſon of the ſame ſtampand magnitude; who owes nothing 
to the former, beſides the Word Roman, and the Superſtition 
of reverence, devolving on him by the precedency of eighteen 
hundred years. One who walks by him with equal paces, and 
ſhares the eyes of beholders with him: One, who had been fir 
had he firſt liv'd ; and in fpight of doating veneration is ſtill his 
ual, Both of them born of Noble Families in unhappy Ages, 

of- change .andtumult ; / both of: chem” retiring from Afﬀairs of 
State; Yet not leaving the Common-wealth, tilt had left ic 
ſelf; butmmever returning to publick buſineſs, when they had 
- once quitted it ; tho courted by the Heads of either Party. Bur 
who..wou'd rrult the quiet of their lives, with the extravagan- 
cies bf rheir Countrymen, when they were juit in the giddineſs 
of their turning 3 When the ground was tottering under them 
atevery moment; and none cou'd gueſs whether the next heave 
of the Earthquake, wou*d ſettle them on the firit Foundation, 
- or {wallow it? Both of 'em knew Mankind exactly ' well ; for 
' both of them began that ſtudy in themſelves; and there they 
found the beſt: part of hamane compdſition, the worſt they . 
learn'd by long experience of the folly, ignorance, and immo- 
_rality of moſt beſide. them.. «their Philoſophy on both ſides, 
was gtot wholly ſpeculative, for that is barren, and produces 
nothing bur vain Ideas of things whesch cannot poſſibly be 
known3z orif they cou'd , yet wou'd only terminate in the un- 
derſtanding ; but it wasa noble, vigorous, and prattical Philo- 
fophy, which exerted ic ſelf. in all the offices of pity, to thoſe 
who, were unfortunate, and deſery'd not ſo to be. The Friend 
was always tnore conlider'd by them than” the cauſe: Andan 
Oftavim, or an Antheny in- diſtreſs, were reliev'd by them, as 
well as a Brutus Or a Caſſie. . For the lowermolſt party to a 
noble mind. is -eyer the fitteſt objeft of good will. - The eldeft 
of them, I will ſuppoſe for his - honour, to have been of the + 
 Academick'SeQ, neither'Dogmatift nor Stoick ; if he were not, 
I am ſure he ought in common juſtice, to yield the precedency 
- to his younger Brother. For ſtiffneſs of Opinion is the effect 
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of Pride; and not of Philoſophy: ?Fis a miſerable Preſump- 
tion of that knowledg which humane Nature is too narrow to 
contain: And the ruggednelſs of a Stoick is only afilly affeRation 
of being a God: To wind himſelf up by pulleys, to an inſen- 
ſibility of ſuffering; and at the ſame time to give the lye to 
his own Experience, by ſaying he fufters not, what he knows 
he feels. True, Philoſophy is certainly ofa more pliant Nature, 
and more accommodated to human uſe ; ' Homo ſum, humani” a me 
wihil alienum pato. A wiſe man will never” attempt an impoſſi- 
bility ; and ſuch it1s to ſtrain himſelf beyond the nature of his 
Being ; either to become a Deity, by being above ſuffering, or 
to debaſe himſelf into a Stock ar Stone, by pretending not to 
feel it. - Tofind in our ſelves the” Weakneſſes and Imperfeions 
of our wretched'Kind, is ſurely the moſt reaſonable ſtep we 
cap make towards the Compaſſton 'of our fellow Creatures. I 
cou'd give Examples of this kind in the- ſecond tzcas. In every 
turn of State, without meddling on cither ſide, he has always 
; been favourable and aſſifting to oppreſt Merit. The Praiſes which 
were given by a great Poet tothe late Queen Mother on her re- 
building S-merſer Palxce, one part of which was fronting to the 
mean Houſes on the other fide of the Water, are as juſtly bis: 


For, the diſtreſt, and the afflifted he 
Moſt in his Thoughts, and always in bis Eye. 


: . EW, | 
Neither has he: ſo far forgot a poor Inhabitent of his Suburbs, 
whoſe beit -proſpe& is on the Garden of Leiceſter-Houfe ; but 
that more than ohce he has Leen offering him his Patronage, 'to- 
reconcile him toa World, of which his Misfortunes have made 
him weary. There is another Sidney ſtill remaining, tho' there 
can never be another Spencer to deferve the Favour. But one 
Sidney gave his Patronage to the applications of a Poet; the 
other offer'd it unask'd. Thus. whecher aw a ſecond 4tticas, 
or a fecond Sir Philip Sidney,the latter in all refpeQs, will'not 
have the worſe of the Compariſon; and if he will take up with 
the ſecond place, the World will. not ſo far flatter his Modeſty, 
as to feat him there, unleſs it beout of a deference of Manners, 

that he faay place himſelf where he pleaſes at bis own _ 
— - may 
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l may therefore ſafely conclude, that he, who by the con- 
. ſeat ofgll men, bears ſo eminent g Charater,. will oug of his 
inbora Nobleneſs, forgive the Preſumpftion of. this Adggels- 
*Fis an unfhnilh'd PiQure, Iconfefs, but the Lines and Features 
arg ſo like, rhat it cannot be miſtaken for any other ; and with- 
out writing any name vnder it, every beholder muſt cry out, 
at the firſt ſight, this was defign'd'for Atticus ; but the bad Art- 
iſt, ha# caſt too muck of him into ſhades. But I have this Ex- 
cule, that eyen pe i Maſters commoaly fall ſhore of the 
beſt Faces-.. They nt flatter ag. indiffereat Beauty; but the 
excellencies of Watt, Gan have no*right done to them : For 
there both the Pencil'and the Pen are overcome by the Digni- 

ty of the Subje&'; asour admirable Waller has exprels'd it; 


+ is Hero's Race trapſcends the Poet's Thourbt. 

There are few.in any Age who can bear the load ofa Dedica- 
tion; for where Praiſe is undefery'd, *tis Satyr; Tho Satyr on 
Folly is now no longer a Scandal to any one Perſon,where a whole 
Age is dipt together; -yet I had rather imndertake a Multitude 
one .ivay, than a'fligle £:c95 the other ; for *tis eaſier todeſcend, 
than *ris to clinth...'1 ſhould, Have gone aſham'd out of the 
World, if 1 had notat leaffettempred this Addreſs, which I have 
long thought owing: andif [ had neyer attempted I mighthave 
been vain. cnoughtathiak I might' Have, facceeded in it: :now 1 
Have made. the 'Experiment,-and have taiPd, through my Un- 
worthineſs. T may reft ſatisfi'd, that either.the' Adventure is nor 

£0 be atchicydor that it is reſerv*d for ſome other hand. 
- - Re. pleas?d" therefore, ſince the Family: of the Artic: is and. 
- oughr to; be* above the common Forms of Concluding Letters, 
that..I may rake my leave in the Words of Cicero tothe firit of 
them : Me, 0 Portions, walae penitet wivere : tantum te 0r0, ut 
 quonians meggpſe ſemper amraſti, ut, codem amore ſis 5 ego nimirum, 
idew ſum. "Inimici met mea mini non meipſum ademerunt., Cura, 
Altice, 'vt valees. OY 
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V Eether it happen'd through a long diſuſe of Writing, that 

{ forgot the uſual compaſs of a Play ; or that by crowd- 
ing it, with Charaiters and Incidents, I put 4 neceſſity upon my 
ſelf of lenghthning the main Aion, I know not , bat the firſt days 
Audience ſufficiently convins'd me of my error ; and that the Poens 
was inſupportably too long» *Tis an ill ambition of us Poets, to 
pleaſe an Audience with more then they can hear : Ana, ſuppoſing 
that we wrote as well as vainly we imagin our ſelves to write ; yee 
we ought to. conſider, that no man can bear to be long tickled, 
There is 4 nauſeouſneſs in a City feaſt when we are 10 fit four hours 
after we are cloy'd. I am, therefore, in the firſt place, to acknow- 
leds with all manner of gratitude, their civility ; who were pleas'd 
to endure it with ſo much patience, to be weary - with ſo mmch good 
nature and ſilence, and not to explode an entertainment, which was 
defign'd to pleaſe them; or diſcourege an Author, whoſe mifortunes 
have once morye brought him againſt hu will, upon. the Stage. While 
7 continue in theſe bad circumſtances, ( and truly T ſee very little 
probability of coming out: )1 54 be oblig'a to write, and if 7 
may ſtill hope for the ſame kind uſage, T ſhall the leſs repent of that . 
hard neceſſity. 1 write ngt this ont of any expettation to be pityed : 
for 1 bave Enemies enow t9 wiſh me yet in a worſe condition ; 
but give me leave 10 ſay, that if T can pleaſe by mriting, as T ſhall 
endeavour it, the Town may be ſomewhat oblig'd to my misfortunes, 
for a part of their diverſion. Hauing been longer acquainted with 
the Stage, than any Poet now living, and having obſerv'd how dif- 
ficult it was to pleaſe ; that the humoars of Comedy wore almoſt ſpent, 
that Love and Honour { the miſtaken Topicks of Tragedy ) were guite 
worn out, that the T heaters cou'd not ſupport their charges, that the 
Audience forſook them, that young men without Learnmg ſet up for 
Fudpes, and that they tal*d loudeſt, who anderſtood the leaſt : all. 
theſe diſcouragements had wot only wean'd me from the Stage, but 
bad alſo given me a loathing of it, But enongh of this « the fe 
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culties continue ; they increaſe, and IT am ſtill condemn'd to dio is 
thoſe exhauſted Mizes, whateuer fault 7 next commit, reſt allur'd 
it [ball not be that of t90 much lengti: Above twelve hunted tner 
have been cut off from this Tragedy, ſince ui was firſt deliver to the 
Ators. They were indeed ſo judiciouſis lope by My, Petterton, to whole 
care ana excefjent ation, { am equally oblig'd, that the connuexioa of 
the ſtory was not loſt; but on the other fide, it was impoſſible ro pre- 
vent ſome part of the ation from being precipitated and coming 0: 
without that due preparation, which is requir'd to all gre:t events: =: 
in particular, that of raiſſg the Mobile, inthe beginnins of the fertis 
Att; which a man of Benducar's Cool Charadter, con'd not naturi!!'y 
attempt, without taking all thoſe precautions, which ke foreſaw» won'd 6+ 
receſſary to render his deſign ſucceſsful, On this conſideration, I have 
replac'd thoſe lines, through the whole Poems ; ana thereby reſtor'd 
it, to that clearneſs of conception, and ( if Imay dare to fey it ) that 
luſtre, and maſculine vigour, in which it was firſt writien. *7# obvious 
zo every underſtanding Reader, that the moſt Poetical paris, mhich arc 
Deſcriptions, Images, Similitudes, and Moral Semtences ; are thoſe 
which of neceſſity were to be par*d away, when the body was ſwoln into tov 
large a bulk for the repreſentation of the Stage. But there # a vaſt diffe- 
rence betwixt a publique entertainment on the Theatre, and a private 
reading in the Cloſet : Tnthe firſt weare confin'd to time, and though 
we talk not by the hour-glaſs, yet the Watch often drawn ont of the pocket, 
warns the Attors, that their Audience is weary; in the laſt, every 
Reader is judge of his own convenience ; he ca take ap the book, and 
lay it down at his pleaſure 5 and find out thoſe beauties of propriety, is 
thought and writing, which eſcap'd him in the tumult and hurry of repre- 
ſenting. Aud I aare boldly promiſe for this Play, that in the rough» 
meſs of the numbers and cadences, (which 7 aſſure was not cafurl, but 
fo deſign'd ) you will ſee ſome what more maſterly ariſing to your view, 
thin in moſt, if not any of my former Tragedies. There s « more :0- 
ble daring in the Figures and more ſuitable to the loftinefſof the Snozett; 
and beſides this ſome newneſſes of Engliſh, tranſlated from the Beau- 
ties of Modern Tongues, as well as fro: : the elegunries of the Latin ; and 
here and there ſome old words are ſpr:nkicd, wich for their ſignificance 
and ſound, deſerv*d not t0 be antiquated; ic as we often find in Saluſt 
amonzſt ihe Roman Authors, and in Milcon's Paradiſe amongſt onrs ; 
though perhaps the latter inſtead of fprinkling, has dealt them with too 
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free 4 hand, even ſomet imes to the obſcur ing of his ſenſe : 


Ads for the ftory or plot of the Tragedy, "tu purely fition ; for 7 take 
it up where the Hiſtory has laid it down, We are aſſur'd by all Fricers 
of thoſe times, that Sebaſtian « young Prince of great courage arid ex- 

eFation, undertook that War partly upon 4 religious account, partly at 
the ſolicitation of Muley-Mahumet, who had been driven out of his Do- 
winions, by Abdelmelech, or as others calf him Muley-Moluch his nieh 
Kinſman, who deſcended from the ſame ' Family of the Xerift's ; whoſe 
Fathers Hamet avd Mahomet had conquer'a that Empire with joynt 
Forces ; andſhar'd it betwixt them after their Fiftory : That the body of 
Don Sebaſtian was never found in the Field of Battle ; which gave 06- 
caſion for many to believe, that he was not ſlain; that ſome" years after, 
when the Spaniards with 2 pretended title, by force of Arms had Uſurpd 
the Crown of Portugal, from the Houfe of Bragamza, a certain Perſon 
who call” d bimfelf Don Sebaſtian, and had all the marks of his body and 
features of his face, appear'd at Venice, where he was own" by ſome of 
his Country men ; but being [eiz'd by the Spaniards was firft Impriſon'd, 
then ſent to the Gallies, and at liſt put to Death in private. *Tis moſt 
certain, that the Portugueſes expected his return for almrſt an Ape to- 
gether after that Battel ; which is at leaſt a proof of their extream love to 
his Memory ; and the ufage which they had from their new Conquerors, 
might poſſibly make them ſo extravagant in their hopes and wiſhes for 
iberr ola Miſte?. : | 

This ground work the Hiflory afforded me, and 1 adefire no better to 
build a Play upon it : For where the event of a great attion «left doubt- 
fall. there the Poet is left Maſter: He may raife what he pleaſes on that foune 
aation,provided he makes i: of a piece, and according to the rule of probabi- 
lity. From hence Iwas on!y oblio'd, that Sebaſtian ſhou'd retars 10 Portu- 
gal 19 mire 5 but at the ſame time Thad him at my own diſpoſal,whether 
19 veftow him in Aﬀrick, or in any. other corner of the World, or to 
have los ihe Tragedy with his death; and the laſt of theſe was certain- 
ly the n:5ji eafie, but for the ſame en, the leaft artful ; becauſe is 
Thrive ſomewhers ſaid, the purſon and thedazger are ſtill at hand, to 
utc: r 4 Feyoe when « Pozt wants the brains to ſave him, It beingthere- 
fore only neeeſſary acc:raine tothe Lews of the Drama, that Sebaſtian 
ſho4'a no more be ſeen np"n the Throne, T leavett for the World to judge, 
whether or no 7 have aifpos of hing according to art, or have by.)g ted up 
zhe concls0n of hug aaventire, Tn the drawins of his Charatter Þ for- 
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got not piety, which any one may obſerve to be oze principsl gugrearent 
of it ; even ſo far as to be a babit in bims, though I ſhrw tim 9:0 
fo be tranſported ſrom it oy the wiolence of a ſudden Paſſicn, to c- 
deauour « ſelf murther. This being preſuppos's, that he was Religious, 
the horror of his Inceſt, though innocently con:mittea, was the beſt rea- 
fon which the Stage cou'd give, for hindering his retury. *T 1s trac 1 
have no right to blaſt his Memory, with ſuch a crime: bat declaring 
it to be fittion, [acfire my Audience to thith it no lonoer true, 14:54 
while they are ſecing it repreſemtea: For that once endet, he may be 
a Saint for ought 1 know ; and we have reaſog 10 preſume he 13. © On 
thes ſuppoſition, it was unreaſonable to hat#f@ kil”d4 liz? for tle 
Learned Mr. Rymer has well obſeru'd, that in all puniſhments we 
are to.rcgulate our ſelves by Poetical juſtice ; and according to thoſe 
meaſures an involuntary ſin deſerves not death; from whence it fol- 
lows, that to divorce himſelf from the beloved whjeit, to retire into 3 
deſert, and deprive himſelf of a Throne, was the utmoſt puniſhment, 


F. which a Poet cou'd inflitt, as it was alſo the utmoſ# reparation, which 


” Sebaſtian cou'd make. For what relates tio Almeyda, her part ts 


wholly fictions : I know it is the ſurname of a noble Family in 
Portugal, n hich was wery Inſtrumental in the Reſtoration: of Don 
John de Braganza, Father co the moſt 1//uſtrious and moſt} Pious 
Princefi our Queen Dowager. The French Author of a Novel 
call'4 Don Sebaſtian, has given that name to «n Aﬀrican Lady of 
his own invention, and makes her Siſter to Muley-Mahumet. But 
Thaeve wholly chang'd the accidents, and borrow'd nothins but the 


| - - oppoſition, that ſhe was belov/d by the King of Portugal. Tho, if 


T had takers the whole ſtory, and wrought it up into a Play I might 
have done it exattly according to the prattice of almoſt all the Ayci- 
ents ; who were never accns'd of being Plaguaries, for building their 
" Tragedies 0n known Fables. Thus Auguſtus Cazler wrot an Ajax, 
which was not the lefi bis own, becauſe Euripides had written a Play 
before him on that . Subjeff. Thus of late years Corneille writ as 
Ocdipus «fter Sophocles 3' and 7 have defign?d one after him, which 
7 wrote with My, [.ce, yet neither the French Poet ſtole from the 
Greek, xor we from the French-man. *7is the contrivance, the 
new turn, and new Charadters, which alter the property and make 
it ours, The Materia Poetica i as common to all FPriters, 4s the 


Materia Medica #9 a# Phyſicians. This in our Chronicles, _ 
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niels Hiftory i ftill bis own though Matthew Paris, Stow and 
Hollingſhed writ before him, otherwiſe we muſt bave be-n- content 
with their dull relations, if a better Pew had not been allow'd to 
COME after them, ani write his own account after 4 new and better 
mANREr. | : 

T muſt farther declare freely, that 1 have not exattly kept to the 
three Mechanick rules of unity : I knew them and. had them in my 
exc, but follow'd them only at 4 diſtance for the Genius of whe En- 
gliſh cannot bear roo regular a Play; we are gives to variety, ever 
70 4 debauchery of Pleaſure. My Scenes are therefore ſometimes bro- 
ten, becauſe my UnaerPlot' requir'd them fo to be; . though the Ge- 
neral Scene remains of the ſame Caſtle; and I have taben the time 
of two days, becauſe rhe variety of accidents, which axe here, repre- 
ſented, cowd not naturally be ſuppos'a to arrive in one: Buttogain 6 
greater Beauty, 'tis lawful! for a Poet to ſuperſede a leſs. 

1 muſt likewiſe own, that I nave ſomewhat deviated from the » 
known Hiſtory, in the death of Muley-Moluch, who, by all relations \ 
dyed of a feaver in the Battle, before his Army had wholly amen the 
Field ; but if 7 have allow'd him another day of Life,. it was becauſe 
7 ſtood in need of ſoſhining a Charadter of brutality, «s 7 have given 
hime ; which is indeed the ſame, with that of the preſcnt Emperour 
Muley-Iſhmae!, «s ſomeef our Engliſh Officers, who have been in 
his Court, have credibly inform'd me. . Eh 

T have been l:lying what objettions had been made, apainſt the 
conduct of the Play, bat found them. all fo trivial, that if 7 ſhou'd 
name them, atrue critick wowd imagin that Tpley'd booty, and 0n- 
ly rais'd up fantoms for my ſelf to conquer. Some ave pleagfd t& 


fay the Writing is dull; but '#tatem habet de ſe loquatur. Others 
that the double poyſon is unnaturall; let the common receiv'd opinion,- 


and Aolonius his famous Epigram anſwer that. Laſtly « more ig- 
wori9?t fort of Creatures 'than either of the former, mnaintain that 
the Charatter of Dorax, 1s not. only unnatural, but inconſiſtent 
with it ſelf; let them tread the Play and think again; and if yet 


 Zhey are not fatisficd, caſt their eyes ow that Chapter of the HFi{e 


Moataigne, which 15 intitled de I Inconſtance des ations hu- 


-maines. A /onger reply, is what thoſe Cavillers deſerve not; but I' 


will give then arts their fellows to underſtand, that the Farl of 
Dorlec, mas pleas's to read the Tragedy twice over: before it was 
Atea 
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Aﬀed ; and did me the favour to ſend me word, that 7 had writ- 
zen beyond any of my former Plays ; and that he was diſpleas'd any 
thing ſbou'd be cut away. If 1 have not reaſon to prefer hi ſingle 
judgment to 4 whole Fattion, let the HYorld be judge; for the oppo- 
fitionwts the ſame with that of Lucan's Heroe againſt an Army ; con- 
currere betlum, atque virum. 47 think I may modeſtly conclude, 
that whatever errors there may be, either in the defign, or writing 
of this Play, they are mot thoſe which have been objetted roit, Tt 
think alſo, that I am ot yet arriv'd to the Ape of doating; and that 
1 have given ſo much application to this Poem, that 7 couwd not pro- 
bably let it 'run into many grofi abſurdities ; which may caution mv 
Exemies from to raſh a cepſure ; and may alſo entourage ny 
Friends, who are many more then 7 cond reaſonably have expetted, 
70 believe their kindnefſ has not been very undeſervedly befton'd on 
me. This is not a Play that was huddd up in haſt; and to ſhew 


WW. # was rot, I willown, that beſide the generall Moralof it, which is 


' givey inthe four laſt lines, their is alſo another Moral, couch'd us- 
der every one'of the. principal Parts and Charatters, which a juai- 
cious Critick will obſerve, though I point not to it in this Preface. 
And there maybe alſo ſome. ſecret , Beauties in the decorum of parts, 
and uniformity of deſign, which "my puny Jnages will not eaſily find 
out ; let them conſider in the laſt Scene of the fourth Ai, whether 


*  T have not preſerv'd thewule of decency, in giving all the advantage 


to the Royal Charatter ; and in making Dorax firſt ſubmit: Per- 
 baps. too they may bave thought,- that it was through indigence of Cha- 
ratters, that I have given the ſame to Sebaſtian and Almeyda;. 
 azd conſequently made them alike in all things but their Sex. But 

tet them look a little deeper into the matter, and' they will find that 
this identity of Charafter in the greatneſs of their Souls; was in- 
tended for 4 preparation of the final diſcovery, and that the likeneſs of 
their nature, was 4 fair hint to the proximity of their blood. 

To avoid the impntation of too much vanity ( for all Writers, and 
efpecially Poets will have” ſome ) T willgive but one other inſtance, 
in relation to the Uniformity of the deſien. T+ have obſery*d, that 
the Engliſh will not bear a thorough Tragedy ;, but are pleas d, that 
it fhoud be lightned with underparts of mirth. It hid been eafie for 
me to have given my Audience a better courſe of Comedy, 7 mean « 
Wore diverting, than that of Antonio avd Moxzayma. Buz I dare 

no aÞPeas 


The PREFACE. 
appeal even to my Enemics, if 1 or any man cou'd have invented one 
which had been more of a peice, aud more depending, on the ſeriou 
part of the deſion. For what cou'd be more wniform, than to draw 
from out of the members of a Captive Court, the Subjett of a Comi- 
cal entertainment ? To prepare this Epiſode, you ſee Dorax giving 
the Charatter of Antonio, in the beginning of the Play, upon his firſt 
foeht of him at the Lottery ; and ro make the acpendence, Antonio 
i ingag'd in the Fourth AF, for the deliverance of Almeyda ; which 
is alſo prepar'd, by his being- firſt made a Slave to the Captain of the 
Rabble. | 

I ſhou'd beg pardon for theſe inſtances ; but perhaps they may be of uſe 
to fature a9 wi the conautt of their Plays : At leaſt if 4 _ 4 
poſuive ; I am growing old, and thereby, in poſſeſſion of ſome experi- 
ence, which men in years will always ſome for a right of talking. Cer- 
tainly, if a Man can ever have reafon to ſet a valve on bimſelf, "tis 
|. when hu ungenerous Enceics are taking the advantage of the Times 
| wpon him, to ruin him in bis reputation. nd therefore for once, I 


will make bold to take the Counſel! of my Old Maſter Virgil. © 


Tu, ae cede malis ; {cd contra audentior ito, 


PROLOGUE. 


PROLOGUE 


T © 


DON SEBASTIAN King of Portugal. 


Spoken by a Woman. 


FT" HE Judge remov'd, tho he's no more My Lord, 
May plead at Bar, or at the Council-Board : 

So may caſt Poets write ; there's no Pretenſion, 

To argue loſs of Wit from loſs of Penſion. 

Tour looks are cheerful; and in all this place 

T fee not one, that wears a damning face. 


_ The Britiſh Nation, is too brave to ſhow, 


Tonoble vengeance, on a vanquiſh'd foe, 

At leafs be civil to the Wrach imploring : 
And lay your Paws upon him, without roarine : 
Suppoſe our” Poet was your foe before ; 

Zet now, the bus neſs of the Field is ver : 

*Tis time to let your Civil Wars alone, 

When Troops are into Winter-quarters gone, 
Tove was alike tc Latiam and to Phrypian ; 
And jou well know, a Play's of no Religion. 
Take good advice, and pleaſe your ſelves this day 3 
Wo matter from what hands you have the Play. 
Among good Fellows ev'ry health will = ah | 


That ſerves to carry round another glaſs: L 


When, with full bowls of Burgundy you dine, | 
Tho at the Mighty Monarch you repine, 
Zou grant bim' ftill moſt Chriſtian, in his Wine. 


Thus far the Poet, but his brains grow Aadle; 
[And all the reſt i purely from this Nodale, 
Zoave ſeen young Ladics at the Senate door, 
Prefer Petitions, and your grace implore ; 
Adowever grave the Legiſlators were. 


' Theix Cauſe: went ne'rethe worſe for being fair, 
* Reaſons acweak as theirs, perhaps { bring; - 
But T cou'd bribe you, with as good a thing, 
T heard him make advances of good. Nature ; 
That he for once, wowd ſheath his cutting Satyr : 
Ston but his peace, he vows he'll ue'er again _ 
' The Sacred Names of Fops and Beaus profane. 
Strike up the Bargain quickly ; for 7 ſwear, 
As Times go now, heoffers very fair. 
Be not to hard on him, with Statutes neither, 
Be kind ; and do not ſet your Teeth together, 
To ſtretch the Laws as Coblers do their Zeather. 
Horſes, by Papiſts are not to be ridden; | 
But ſure the Muſes Horſe was nere fr bidden, 
For in no Rete-Book, it was ever found 
ThatPegaſus was valued at Five-pound : 
Pine him 10 dayly Drudging and Inditivg ; 
_ Mud let him pay bis T axes out in FPriting. 


C1) : 
Don Sebaſtian, 


King of Portugal. 


ASCT..E.SCENES 
The Scene at Alcazar, repreſenting 4 Market- Place under the Caſite, 
: Mutey Zeydan, = Beraucar. 


Myul. Zeyd. OW Ffrice's long Wars areat an end ; 
| And our paretd earth is drenach'd in Chri- 
-.ſtian'Blood, 
My conqueringBrother will havellaves enow, 
Topay his cruel Vows tor Victory. BEL! 
W hat here you of Sebaſtian,' King of Portugal? | 
Benducar. He tell among a heap of flaughter'd Moors ; 
Though yet his mangled Carcaſe is not found. 


. The Rival ofour, threatned' Empire, Mahumer, 


Was hot purſued 3 *”and in the general rout, 
 Miſtook a ſwelling Current for a Foord ; 

And in Mucazer's Flood was ſeen to riſe ; 

Thrice was he ſeen ; at length his: Courſer plung'd, 
And threw him off; the Waves whelm'd over him, 
And helpleſs in his heavy arms-he drownd. 

Mul. Zeyd. Thus, then, a doubtful Title is extinguiſh's : 
Thus Molach,. {till the Favourite of Fate. 
Swims,10-a ſanguinetorrent to the Throne. 

As if our Prophet only work'd for him; | 
The Heavens and all the Stars; are :his hir'd Seryants. 
As Muley-Zeyaden were not' worth their. care, 

And younger Brothers but the draff of Nature. 

Bexd. Be till, and learn the ſoothing Arts of Court ; 
Adore his fortune, mix with flattering Crowds, 

And when:they praiſe ,bim moſt,” be you the lowdeſt ; 

Your Brother is luxurious, cloſe, and cruel, 

Generous by fits, but permanent in miſchief. _ ' 

The Shadow of a diſcontent wou'd ruin us; 

B---* we 


© LES oi 
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We muſt be ſafe before we can begreat: 
Theſe things obſerv'd, leave me to ſhape the reſt. 

 Aul- Zeyd. You have the Key, he opens inward to you. 
Bend. So often try'd, and ever foynd ſo true, 

Has given me truſt, and truſt has given me means 

Once ta be falſe tor all. Itruſt nor lym: bw” 

For now his ends are fſerv'd, and he grown abſolute, 

How am [I ſure to. ftand who ſerv'd- thoſe ends ? 

I know your nature open, mild, and grateful; 

In ſuch a Prince the People may be bleſt, 

AndI be ſafe, 
Maul. Ze. My Father ! [Embracing him. 
Bend. My future King? (auſpicious Mmey- Zedan: ) 

Shall I adore you.? No, the place is publick ; 

L worſhip you within ; theoutward a@& - 

Shall bereſery'd till Nations follow me, 

And Heaven ſhall envy you the kneeling World. 

You know th Alcade of Alcazar, Dorax? + * | 
Mul. Zeya, The gallant Renegade you mean? Bexd. The ſame : 

That gloomy outſide, bke a rufty Cheſt, 

Connains the ſhining Treaſure of a -Soul, 

Reſolv'd and brave; he has the Souldiers hearts, 

And time ſhall make him ours. M4; He's juſt.upon us. 
Bezd. 1 know him from a far, x 

By the long ſtride and by the ſullen port : 

Retire my Lord. 

Wait on your Brothers Triumph, yours is next, 

His growth is but a wild and: fruitleſs Plant, 

Ill cut his barran- branches to the ſtock, 

And'graft you on to bear. : 
Mul- Zeyd:; My Oracle! [Exit Muley-Zeyd 
Bend. Yes to delude your hopes, poor credulous- Fool, 

To think that I wou'd give away the- Fruit- 

Of ſo much toil, ſuch guilt and ſuch damnation; 

If Tam damn'd it ſhall 'be for-my felf- 

This eaſy Fool muft: be my Staje, ſet up- | + 

To catch the Peoples eyes; he's tame and merciful, 

Him 1 can manage, til-I'make him odious 

By ſome unpopularact, and then dethrone him- Enter Dorex:- 

Now. Dorax! | | | 2007, | 
Dorax, Well Bemboncar ! 
Bend. Bare Bemboucar | 

+ Dore 


— 
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Dor, Thou wouldſt have Titles, take 'em then, Chief Miniſter, 


Firſt Hangman of the State. | 

Bend. Some call me Favourite. 

Dorax, What's that his Minton ? 
Thou art to old to be a Catamite! 
Now prithee tell me, and abate thy Pride, 
Is not Bexaucar Bare, a'better Name 
In a Friend's mouth, then all thoſe 'gawdy Titles, 
Which I diſdain. to give the Man I love? 

Bend, But always out of humour, — 

Dor. 1 have cauſe: 

Tho all mankind is cauſe enough for Satyr. 

Bend. Why then thou baſtreveng'd thee on mankind, 
They fay in fight, thou hadfta thirfty Sword, » 
And well *twas glutted there. ? 

Dor. I ſpitted Frogs, I cruſh'd a heap of Emmets, 
A hundred of 'em toa ſingle Soul, | 
And that but ſcanty. weight too: the great Devil 
Scarce thank'd me for my pains3 he ſwallows Vulgar 
Like whip'd Cream, feels *em notin going down. | 

Bend. Braye Renegade! coufdſt thou not meet S#baſtien? 
Thy Maſter had been worthy of thy Sword. 

Doy. My Maſter? By what title, 

Becauſe I happen'd to be bora where he 
Happen'd to be King? And yet I ſerv'd him, 

Nay, I was fool enough to love him too. 

You know my. ſtory, how I was rewarded, 

For Fifteen hard Campaigns, ſtill hoop'd in Iron, . 
And why Iturn'd Mahometan : I'm grateful, 
But whoſoever dares to injure me, 

Let that man know, I dare to be reveng'd _. 

Bend, Still you run off from blials ; ſoy what moves 
Your preſent ſpleen ? | 

Dor. You mark'd not what I told you; 

Ikill'd not one that was his Makers Image; 

I met with none but vulgar two-leg'd Brutes. 

Sebaſtian was my aim; he was a Man : 

Nay, though he hated me, and Ihate him, 

Yet I muſtdo him right; he was a Man, 

Above mans height, ev'n towring to Diviny. 

Brave, Pious, generous, great, and liberal: 

Juſt as the Seales of Heaven that weigh the Seaſons, 
: B2 


(4) 
Heloy'd his People, him they Idoliz'd : 
And thence proceeds my mortal hatred to o him, 
That thus unblameable to all beſides 
He err'd to me alone: 
His goodneſs was diſus'd to human wind; 
and all his cruelty conhn'd. to me. | + 
Bexd. You cou'd not meet him- then? .,./ 
- Dor. No, though 1 lought,). | 
here ranks fell thickeſt; *rwas indeed the place 
o ſeek Sebaſtiaz: through a track of Death 
I follow'd him by Groans of dying Foes, 
But {till I came tolate, for he was flowm 
Like Lightning, ſwift before me ;to new Slaughters, - 
I mow'd acrpls, and made! Irregular. Harveſt. 
Defac'd the pomp of Battel, but in vain, * 
For he was ftill. ſuplying Death elſewhere -. 
This mads me that perhaps 1gnoble: hands. 
Have overlaid him, for they cou'd not conquer : 
Murder'd by 'Multitudes, whom. I alone 
Had right toſlay ; I too wou'd have been (lain,.. 
That catching hold upon his flitting Ghoſt 
I might have rob'd him of his opening heavin;—_ 
And drag'd him down with me, ſpight of Predeſtination. 
Bend. "Tis of as much import as Africa's worth: 
To know what came of .him, and of Almeyda. 
The Siſter of the Vanquiſh'd Mabumet, 
Whoſe fatal Beauty to her Brother drew 
The Lands third part, as Lucefer,did Heav'ns.. 
Dor. I hope ſhe dy din her: own Female calling, 
Choak'd up wich Man, and gorg'd with Circumciſion.. 
As for Sebaſtian we mult ſearch the Field, 
And where we ſee: a- mountain of. the Slain, ; 
Send one. to climb, and looking down below. 
There he ſhall find him at his Manly length. R 
With his face up to. Heay'n; inthe: __ Monument, Ts 
Which his true Sword, has digg'd:: aw © 
Bend, Yet we may poſſibly here fart ther news: 
For while our ffricens,purſu'd the Chaſe, 
The Captain of the Rabble -ifſued: out; '.' 
With a black ſhir-leſs. train to ſpoilthe dead, 
And ſeize the living: 


Dor. Each of '*em an Hoaft, 


A Million 
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A Million ſtrong of Vermine ev'ry Villain :- 
No part of Government, but Lords of Anarchy, 
Chaos of Powe, andpriviledg'd deftruQion. 

Bend, Yet I muſt tell you Friend, the Great muſt uſe 'em; 
Sometimes as neceſſary tools of tumult. 

Dory. T wou'd- uſe 'em- | 
Like Dogs in times "of Plague, out-laws of Nature, 
| Fit to. be ſhot and brain'd: without a proceſs, 
__Toſtop infeQtion, that's their proper death. 

Bend, No more, * © 

Behold the Emperor coming to ſurvey ; 
- The: Slaves; 1n'order to perform his Vow. 


_ Exter Muley-Moluch the Emperor, with Attendants.” ' 
=: The Mufty, and © Muley-Zeydan. | 
 Moluch. Our Armours:now may ruſt, our idle Scymiters -. 

Hang by our*ſides, for Ornament not uſe : 
Children ſhallbeat our Atabals and Drums, 
And all the noifie trades of. War, no more | 
Shall wake the peaceful morn : the Xerifs blood - 
No longer in divided Channels runs, 
The younger Houſe took end in Aahumer. 
Nor ſhall $ehaf5a's formidable Name, 
Be longer us'd to lull the crying babe ! 
Mafty. For this Victorious day our mighty Prophet - 


\ . Expe&s your: gratitude, The Sacrifice 


Of Chriftian Slaves, devoted, if you won. 
Mo!. The purple preſent ſhall be richly paid: 
. That Vow perform'd, faſting ſhall be aboliſh'd : 
None ever {eryv'd Heav'n well with a ſtarv'd face: 
Preach Abſtinence no more';; I tell thee Mufty - 
Good feaſting is devout: and thou-our Head, - 
Haſt *a Religious, ruddy Countenance : 
We will have learned-Luxury : our lean Faith 
Gives ſ{candal to the Chriſtians; they feed high: 
Then look for ſhoals of Conyerts, when thou haſt. 
Reform'd us into feaſting. | 
Myf. Faſtihg is but the Letter of the Law: 
Yet it ſhows well to Preach 'it to the Vulgar. . 
Wine is againſt our Law, that's literal too, 
But not deny*d to Kings and to their Guides, - 
Wine 1s a Holy Liquor, for the Great. [ Dorax aſia 
This Myfty in -my Conſcience is ſome Eng/iſh 


This 


£6) 
'Renegade, he talks ſo ſavonrly of -toping. | 
Mol. Bringforth th' unhappy Relicks of the War. 
Enter Multapha Captain of tht Rabble with hig, followers of the 
Black Gaurd, &c. and other Moors: with them « Company of 
Portugueſe Slaves without any of the chief Perſons. 
M. Mol Thele are not fit to pay an Emperours Vow ; 
Our Bulls aod Rams had been more noble Yictims 5 
"Theſe are but garbidge not a Sacrifice. | 
Myf. The Prophet muſt not pick and chooſe his Offrings ; 
Now he has given the Day, 'tis paſt recalling- 
And he muſt be content with ſuch as theſe. 
M. Aol. But are theſe all? Speak you that- are their Maſters. 
M«sſtz. All upon my Honour : If you!l:take *em as their Fathers 
ot *em, ſo. If not, you muſtſtay till they get a better generation : 
T heſe Chriſtians are meer bunglers ; they procreate nothing bur 
out of their own Wives ; and theſe have all the laoks of eldeſt Sons 
| M. Mol. Pain of your liveslet none conceal a Slave. + 
Muſt. Letevery man look to his own Conſcience, Iam ſure 
mine ſhall never hang me. 
Bend, Thou ſpeak*tt as if thou wert privy to concealments : 
then thou art an Accomplice. $14 2 


* Muſt, Nay, if Accomplices muſt ſbffer, it may go hard with 
me; but here's the Devil om, there's a great Man and a Holy 
| Man too, congern'd with me. Now if 1 confeſs, he'l be fure to 
icape between his Greatneſs and his Holyneſs, and I [ba)l be 
murder'd, becauſe .of my Poyerty and Raſcality. 17 


65 


Mufty winkine at him. *© | 

Then it thy Glence fave: the Great and Holy, 

FT is ſure thou ſhalt go ſtraight to Paradiſe. 

Muſt. 'Tisa fine place they ſay ; but DoQor I am not worthy 
on't : Tam contented with this homely World, *tis good enough 
for ſucha poor raſcally Mufulman as I am : Befides I have learat 
ſo much good manners, DoQor, as to let my Betters be ſerv'd 


%. 


belore me. 

M7. Mol. Thou talk*ſtas if the: Aufty wereconcern'd:: 

uft. Your Majeſty may lay your Soulon't: but for my part, 
though T am a plain Fellow, yer ſcorn toberrick*d4nto Paradice, 
T wou'd he ſhou'd know it. The troth on*t is an't like you, his 
Teverence bought of me the flower of all the Market 3 theſe— 
theſe are but Dogs meat to%em, and a round price hepay'd me too 
PII fay that for him; but not enough for me to venture my neck 
for : If I'get Paradice when-my time comes 1 can't help my ſelf ; 

| ; Bug 


but II! venture nothing before-hand, upon a blind Bargain. 


> 


M. Mol. Where are thoſe Slaves? produce *em. 


Muf. They are not what he: ſays. 
M. 101. No more excules. 
Know thou may'lt better dally 


With a dead Prophet, then. a living King. 
Muf. 1 but relerv'd/em. to preſent thy Greatneſs 


An Offiring worthy thee. 
Muſt. By the ſame token t 


\ 


[Ont goes out: to fetch them. 


heir was a dainty Virgin, ( Virgin ' 


ſaid I! bur I won't, beto poſitive of that neither ) with a Ro- * 
uiſh leering eye! he paid me down for her upon the nail a + 
thouſand golden. Saltanixs; or he had never had-herT can tell 
 him:that: Now is it: very. likely he would pay ſo dear for ſuch 
a delicious Marſel,. and give 1t away OUr. of his own mouth 3 : 
 when' #'had luch a farewel. with it too? ' _- 
Enter Sebaſtian conduffed in mean habit, with Alvarez, Anto- 


nio «vd Almeyda : hey-faceveild with aBarnus. _. 
A. Mol. Ay; Theſe look: like the Workmanſhi 


This is the porcelain clay of humane kind, 
And therefore cafſt_into. theſe noble moulds; 
Dorax «fide while the Emperonr- whiſpers Benducar. 
By all my wrongs. ; 
'Tis he; damnation ſeize me but ris he! 
My heart heaves up;and ſwells; he's poyſonto- me; 
' My injur'd honour,. and .my raviſhd love,-. | 


Bleed at their Murderers ſight. 


pof Heav'n: 


The Emperor wou'd. learn theſe Pris,ners: names : 
You know "ems: 


Dor. Tell him, no. * 
And trouble me no more, —T 


will not '-know -*em, 


Shall I truſt Heav'n, that Heav'n which IT renounc'd, 
With: my revenge? then, where's my fſatisfaQion ?. 
Now It Ih be.my own ; I ſcorna Proxy. - 


*Tis: decreed, '. 


Theſe; ofa better aſpeQ, with the-reſt 
Shall ſhare one common -Doom, and Lots decide it.:... 
For ev'ry number'd Captive put a ball: 

Into an: Urn ;: three only black be there,.-. 

Fhe. reſt,: all white, are ſafe. -. 

Aef. : Hold: Sir; the . Woman: muſt not draw.--. 
Af. Mol. O-Moft). : 


We 


. 
* 


I" 


know. your reaſon;; let her- ſbare the:davger.”: 


\ 
+ 


[ Bend. ts Dor, 


! wn. > 
- & 
Wm . 2 


aſides T « 


[afidp. 
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| Hef. Our law ſays plainly Women have no Souls : 
| M. Mol. 'Tis true 3 their Souls are mortal, ſet her by : 
= Yet were Ameyda here, though Fame reports her 
The faireſt of her Sex, ſo much unſeen, 
| _ I hate the Siſter, of our Rival Houſe, 
| Ten thouſand ſuch dry Notions of our Alcorar 
| Shou'd not protect her life ; if not Immortal : 
6 Dye as ſhe cou'd, all of a piece, the better, 
t Fhat none of her remain. 


 cernment; and amongſt the reſt Sebaſtian, Alveresz 
Antonio; 5 who come more cherefully. 
' Dor, Poor abject Creatures how they. fear to aye! 
Theſe never knew one happy houf in life, - 
Yet ſhaketo lay it down : 1s load ſo pleatant? 
Or has' Heav'n hid the happineſs of Death 
That men may bare to live ?: Now tor our Heroes, 
The three approach. 
O, theſe come up with Spirits more reſolv'd! 
Ma venerable Alvarez, well I know: him, 
The Fav'rite once of this Sebaſtian's Father; 
Now Miaiſter ; (too honeſt for his Trade ) 
Religion bears him out, a thing taught young, 
In Age ilFprattis'd, yet his prop in Death. z 
O, he has drawn a black; and ſmiles upon't, 
As who ſhould fay my bgich and Soul are white 
Tho my Lot ſwarthy : Now if their be hereafter 
He's bleſt ; .if not, well chcated, and dyes pleas'd. 
Anton. holding his Zot in his Cloned band. 
Here I have thee, | B 
Be what thou wilt : Iwill nut look to' ſoon: 6:7 
Thou haſt a colour; if thou prov'ft not right, 


Now, Let me rowl, and grubble thee,. - - - TY 

Blind Men ſay white feels ſmooth, and-/black feels Tough; 
| Thou haſt a rugged skin.; I do not like'thee. 
| ' Dor. There's the Amorous airy ſpark, Antonio; 
'The wittieſt Womans tay in- Poringal. 
# Lord whata loſs of Treats and Serenades'! 1 
The whole She Nation willbe in mourning for him. ' 

Antonio. T've a moiſt ſweaty palm ; the more Sy Sins wh 

Tf.1t be black, yet ofly*Uy'd, not odious 


Here an Urne # brought in: the Pris'ners approach with preat cou- 


and 


 [afpae 


1 havea minute good ere I behold thee- T « : x | 


f - Mo 


"Damn'd. 


2 rr ore - 


to). 


Damn'd Natural Ebony, TDN hope in rubbing | 

+ To waſh this Ethiope white, —{ Looks) Pox of the Proverb! 
. - As black as Hell: another lucky ſaying! _ , Sn 
'  1think ths Devils in me : ——good again, | 
1 cannot ſpeak one ſy}Hable, bur tends .. 


* * To Death or toDamnation. | Lats his ball. 
| Dor. He looks uncalicat is future Journy : [| dfpde... 
And wiſhes his Boots off again; for fear © 


| Of a bad Rozd, and a worſe Inn ati night. 


Goto bed fool, and take ſecure reign | 
For thoti ſhalt wake no more. { Sebaſtian comes ap to fo ) 
_ -2M. M.to Ber. Mark-him who now approaches to rag hoc rs 


| He looks ſcoure of Dearth; ſuperior greataeſs, - 


Like Fove when” he made Fare, and ſaid thou art a> |. 
The Slave of my Creation; I admire Bm. at 
 Bexd. He looks as Man way malte, with fage ere,” 
That ſcorns his brittle Corps, and: ſeems aſham'd : 
He's not all Spirit,” his eyes witha dumb Pride,” 
 Accufing Fortune that he tell 1 not warme .- | 3 
Yer now di{dains tolive.” ” Schaſt-riraws black ) 
. _ © 24. Mol. He has his wiſh; 
" And I have fail'd of mjne1-* | 
jd of my Venckeanghs by: a ccigfat change!” Lai 


| Eine work abovg, that their anvigred care , - - 


- Shon'd dye ſuch lictle Death : or. did his Genius ” 

Know mine the ſtronger Demon, fear'd the þ apple, 

And looking round him, found this nook of fats 

Toskulk behind my-;Sword; ſhall I diſcover him ? 

Still he wou'd nut dye. tine: no thanks to. my _ 

| Revenge: referv'd butto more ro raps Banble” >= ©: 

*T'were baſe ro0.3, and below thoſe Vulpar Souls, > 9 

© 'Fhat ſhar'd his dariger, yet not one diſclos Us: ""—- 

Bur-ſtruck with. pennieche Rope an awful ſilence. ; - 

Til fee NO, more of this: Dog of a Prophee! -- [Exit Doxas. 

37ol. One of theſe" Three. is:a wholeHecarombs, 4 

| And therefore only one 'of ?em ſhall { 

,The,Reft are but mute: Cattle; and en [Death 

*Comes, like a ruſhing Lion, couch like Spaniels, 

With-lolling congues, and tremble at the os.” 
Let Lots again decide it. 


; OEM Three Araw TO: end the Lot Als. on Schatz TIP 
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m 


"Wyos., ———— "YE - — 
A een Md Ons 51 


TOO en ago gr tr Or wan Eon re A Pe 
* 


” LE es apt as, £0 ations 
. 
o 


. 
y — 
x * 


FA- 
# 


( _ 
Sebafh. Then*there's no more- to manage / if Ifall”. 
It ſhall be like my (elf ;-a ſetting Sun 
Shou'd leavea track of Glory 1n the Skies, 
Behold Sebsftian King of Portagal. od 
A. Mol. Schaſtian | !/. ba! it muſt be he ; no: other 
Cou'd repreſent ſuch ſuffering Majeſty : -'. -» 


© faw bi as he terms birnfe1f a Sun. © 


Strugling in dark Eclipſe,” and ſhooti 
On either fide of the black Orb that veiPd _ TT 

| Sebaſt. Not leſs ev*n in this deſpicable now, 
Than when my name fili'd Aﬀrick with effrights, 


And froze your hearrs beneath your torrid. Zone. 


Bend. to M. Mol. Extravagantly UrEVENETEHe> to ag a Irapudenes 

Of Greatneſs. 
Scbefl. Here Satiate all your fury ; : 

I haye a Soul, hat like.an a Shield 

Can take in all3*and verge enough for more. 

I wou'd have. conquer'd you; and ventur'd nay 

A narrow neck of Land for a third World ; 

To give my looſen'd Subjects room to. play. 

Fate was not mine, 


Notam 1 Fates:: Now Thave oleas'd my longing, 


And trod the ground which, I beheld from far, Fo 


'1 beg no pity tor this' mouldring Clay : 


For if you give it burial there it | taltes 


Poſſeſſion of your Earth : 


If burat and ſcatrer'd in the air : the” Winds 


That ftrow my. duſt, diffuſe my Royalty, 


And ſpread ky re your Clune: for whete ne Atome OL 


Of mine ſhall light ; know''there. Sebaſtien Reigns. 


AT. Mot. What ſhall I do to TORI thee ? E- 
'Seb. Impoſlible ! ORG 2 


hag 1 know no Conquerors. 


1. 45." Vil-ſhew thee for a Monitzethrough my Ach. 
| $6. Nothou canſt oily ſhew me fora Man: | 
Afﬀerick is ſtor d' with Menſers: ; Mags Troy: * So Ben 


Thy SubjeRs have. not feen- | PL ws | 


_ M."Mol. "Thou talk®ſt as if * 
Still at the head of Battel. 
Seb. A and 


_ For 


north 
For then I would. not talk:. 
| Bend, Sure he wou'd ſleep. 
Sebaft. Till Dooms-day; when cheTrumper ſounds to rite; 
For that's a Soldiers call, 
. 24. Mol. Thou rt. brave too late: 
Thou ſhowdft havedy'd in battle like a Soldiay,. 
_ $eb. I fought and. £1 like oge; but Death deceiv'd me, 
I wanted weight of teeble Moors upon me, 
To cruſh my Soul our. 
A. Mol. Still untameable! 
In what a ruine has thy head-ſtrong Pride, 
And boundleſs thirſt of. Empire plung'd thy People. 
Shaft. What ſay'ſt thay ha! No more of that-. 
4. Mol. Bebold, NES 
What Carcaſes of thine thy Crimes bad firew's, 
And left vur Aﬀeick Vultures ro devour- - 
Bend. Thoſe Souls were thoſe thy God intruſted with thee, 
Ti o cheriſh not deſtroy. =—_ 
 _ Sthefb., Witneſs, © Heayen, how much : 
', This fight concerns me! Wouf'd | had a Soul 7 
- For each of theſe : how gladly. wou'd .I pay - _ >, 
The Ranſom down : but: ſince'I have but one, 
'Tis a Kings life, : and freely *tis beſtow'd, 
Not four falf Prophet, but eternal Juſtice 


| _ . - Has deſtin'd me the Lot, to dye for theſe : 


- Tis fita Soveraign ſo ſhon'd pay ſuch SubjeQs; 
For :SubjeQs ſuch as they are ſeldom ſeen, 
- Who not forſook me at my-greateſt peed ; 
Not for baſe lucre ſold their Loyalty, _ 
- But ſhar'd my. > to the laſt eyent, 
And fenc'd *m wit their own.: Theſe flanks [rmirgas : | 
a hat when 5 ng 
An know, that w n Siva we $, is. Lears 
Come harder than his rbefhe T 
4. Mol. They plead too:ſtrongly 


To be withſtood :. My THE Gn a 
In kindly mixture. with: his Roy howr «| | 


Be ſafe, and. owe thy Life, notto m 
But tothe greatueſs of thy. mind, Selafl : 


Thy Subjects. too ſhall-live; a due reward -. 
For their untaimed Fad; in hy comment. 


| F659 
Mufty. Remember, Sir, your Vow: Bd general four 
M. Mol. Do thou: remember | 
Thy Fun&ion; Mercy, and provoke not blood. : 
Mal Zeya. One of his generous Fits,. too ſtrong to laft. 
. Aſide to Batlberr, k. 
Bend. The Mafty reddens, mark. that tioly Cheek. | [To him. 
He frets within, froths Treaſon at his mouth, - 
Aad churas it through his teeth 3 leave me to work, him. | 
Sebaſt. A-mercy unexpeQed, undeſir'd,.. 
_ Surprizes more.: Yowve learat the. art to vanquiſh: 
You :cou*d not {a me leaye to tell. you: Sir} - 
"Have giv*a melife bur-in. my-Subjes lafecy: 
Kings, who are Fathers, live'but. inatheir People. 
Mz. Mel. Still great,and grateful that's thpcharaQer-.. 
Unveil the Wotnan ; I wouw'd view. the- Face - 
That warm'd our Muft?s: Zeal: irene 
Theſe pjous Parrots peckthe faireſt Fruit : - 
 Soch aſters are for Kings. 
7 [Officers g 080 Ha 10 unveil ber, . 
2 Ameyaa. Stand offyeStaves, I will Ti oe-be neal. G | 
A. M9. Slave is-thy. Title :. Force NET. 
_ Sb. On your lives: approach her.not- 
+ M. Met. How's this! 
Seb. Sir. pardon me; .. 
And hear me ſpeak ——- . | 
Almezds. iteap me ; 1 wall be -heard © © 
I:am-.no - Slave; the nobleſt blood of Affic: i 
Runs in imy Veins; a purgr-ſtream-than thine ;- - 
. For, though deriv'd from the ſame Sou8ee, thy Current + 
Is puddPd and defil'd with; Tyranny. - 
M, Mol.. Wheat Female Fury have- we- here! 
Almeyda, 1 ſhou'd. be one, 
Becauſe of kin to thee: .Wou'dſt thou be couch'd 
By the preſuming hands. of ſawcy Grooms 2: 
The fame reſpet, nay more; is due :to me: - 
More for my Sex; the. ſame fpr-my deſcent, - 
Theſe hands are only fic to'draw the-Cureain. 
Now, ifthou dar'ſt bebold Almeyda's face- [Ones ber elf 
Bend. Wou'd I had neverſeen it! .. - IH ide- 
Almezda. She whomchy Hhfiyxax'd to have > no Soul; - 
Let auth now be 100g; | 
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"B Benaucar do the reſt. - 
' © Bend- -$trange : ; in ful health! This pan 
The: Body's unconcern'd:: PH think her 
Condutt theſe Royal Caprives to the Caſtle ; 


ny 


 Perha thou think'® I meanly hope. to (cape, : 


As di 


Sebaſtian when he own'd' his greatneſs. 


| But to remove, that feruple know; baſe. Man, 
My murther'd Father, and my-Brother's Ghoſt 

Snll haunr;this-Breſt, and prompr it. ro reyenge. 

| Think not I cou'd forgive. nor date thou” pardon. 
 M. M.”Woud'it thon'revenge thee; Trait'reſs,had'ſt thou Power: ? 


Alm. Traitor, I wou'd* the Name's more 
Thy Father was not more than mine , the 


Of chi large Empire ; bar with arms united - 


jufily OE” 


© They foughtcheir- way, and ſeiz?d the Crowri by foros: 
"ms And equal as their danger was their ſhare: 
For where was Elderihip Where none had right }. 
' But thar which Conqlieſt *gave? *Twas thy. ambition 
© PulFd from my peacefal Father what his Sword ' | 

' Help'd thine rogain :. Surpriz'd him and his an. 665 . 
 Neoprovocation given, no War declaid? 


. Mol. Vil hear no-more- 


Alm. This is tho living Coal. that burning ir in me-. 


Wou'd flame to vengeance, cou'd- it find avent | 


My Brother too, -that lies yer fearcely cold. 


Tn his deep watry« bed: My- windring Mother, k 
Who in exile died. 
Orhar I had the fruicfuf' Heads of Hydra, 


That onefnight bourgeon where another fell.! 


| 5  Scill* wou'd I: give thee work ;; ill, ftill,' tbou Tyrant, - 


And hiſs thee with the laſt- 


Whether the Toyls of-Baztel, unrepar'd 


duz repoſe, or other ſudden 


alm: 


[ Goes off, 


Bid Dorax uſe*em well, till farther. -order: 
The inferior Captives their firſt owners rake, | 
To ſell, or, to diſpoſe —=Yoen Muftapha, 

Set ope the Market for the ſale! af Slaves" 


{ 


Maſter 


_ make their Slawves-do Tricks. . 


"M.-Mol. Something,Iknow not-whatzcomes over me 2. \ 


b the Court oloov bim. - 
" = theSoul; 


Going offer | 


[Exit "IEP I | 


s and Sleves. come forward, ind, Buyers of ſeveral + 
Oualities tome in and chaffer —_ the ſeveral OF 4. wha 


Moſtagha 


F ""Fx4) Oy 
 HMuſtapha, My Chattels are come into my. hands againy and | 
my Conſcience will ſerve me to ſell'em Twice overs any: price 


How, before the Mofty comes to claim em. 
Firſt Merchant to Muſtapha, 


"What do'lt hold that old fellow at ? [ Pointing 1 to Alvarez. 
t He? s tough, and has no "ſervice in bis limbs: 


. Muſt. 1 confeſs he's ſomewhat tough ; 'but I ſuppoſe you | 


| - wou'd not boyl him. Iask for bim 2 thouſand, Crowns. 
\ Tf. Mer. Thon meat a thouſand; Marvedi's. | 
i Muſt. Prithee Friend, give mg,leave to know my own meaning. 
Res _ What virtues has he to deſerve that price? - 
. Marry come, up Sir:!' Virtues quoth ah ! Ltook him in 
he Kings Company ; he's of a great Family, and rich, What | 
other Virtues wou'dſt thou have in a Noble mane? _. | 
rf. Mer. 1 buy him with another man's Purſe,thass niy comfort. 
My Lord Dorax the Governer ws have him at any ratoi— 
There's Handel. | 2 
Conte old Fellow, to the Caflle.  magtr. 1 | | £ | 

Alver, To what 'is miſerable Age reſcrv ut Fro Jr 
"But oh the King ! andoh. the fatal Secret | HH 
"Which have kept thus long'to timer better, 

And nowI wou'd diſcloſe, "ris paſt my Power.\ Exit with his Maſter. 

- uſt. Something of a Secret, and of the- King 1 keard bim 
' mutter « A Pimp'I warrant him;for Lam ſure he is an-old-Courrier, 
*Now to pur off other remnant of my Mercbandize,— * 

. Stir_up Sirrah © - — Aitonio. 

Anton. Dog, what wou"dſt thou have! 

Muſt. Learn better manners, or I ſhall ſerve you a Dog:-trick; 
come down upon all four: immediately 3 
Vi make you know -your' Rider. 

- Ant. Thou wilt not- make a Horſe of me ?: 

Mut. Horſe or Aſs, that's as thy Mother made thee :—— 
Bur take earneſt inthe firft place for thy Sawcineſs. 

- | Laſhes him with his hip, 6 
Be advis'd Friend, and þnckle to thy Geers: behold my —_— | 
Royalcy diſplay over rhee,' 

Ant. Thope oneday i uſe thee worſe in Portagul. 

Mufti ay, and goodreaſon, Friend; if thou cateheſt me a con- 
quering on thy fide of the» water, lay mean luſtily, Vu take'Ic 
as Kin yas theu doſt this —— - [Holds ap. his GY: 

1 Antonio T3ing dewn-. _ 
OL * 


Ct Eo; oe 5 5” 

Hold my dear Thrum- cap: I obey thee cheerfully, EE 
Iſce the Doarineof. Non-Reliſtance is never —— through- 
ly bur when a Man'Can 't belp himſelf. 

ter « Second Merchant. + - | 
24, Itfev. You, Friend, I wou'd ſee that Fellow do his Poſtures. 
| Muſlta Ro: bridling . Antonio. - | 
| -Now Sirrah follow, f& you have rope enough: 

To your paces villain, amble, | trot, and gallop = 

Quick abaut there.—Yeap, the'more Money's 2 den for you, 
the more your credit.” « 

- Antonio follows at the end of the Bridle on bis hands and feet, 

' and does all bis Poſtures., 

24, Merch... He's well chin'd, and has a tolerable good heck 'L 
that's half in half: | 70 Muſtapha, | [- Wore ſes bim (trip, | 
has hs no Diſeaſes about him? _ 
 Myft. He's the. beſt peice of Man's fleſh in the Market, not - 
an. Eye-ſore in his whole body. Feel his Legs, Maſter, ncither 
oli Spavins nor Wind gall... [Claps him on the ſhoulder.” 

Merchant feeling about him, and then pitting his hand to his frac. 

Out upon him, how his flank Heaves!. The- Whorſon's 
broken winded. | 
__ Mef. Thick breath alittle: Nothing but a ſorry cold with - 
- lying. out a nights in. Trenches; a ſound. Wind and. Limb, . 
I'warrant him; | | 
'Try him at a looſe trot, a little. -: 

Pats the Bridle into his hand, be Proake bim-. 

| Anton, For Heaven's lake Owner ſpare me.; you know-I am -. 
but.new broken.- 

2d. Aerch, *Fis but a waſby Jade, I ſee: What. do you asle ©: 
for this Bauble? - 

Miaft. Bauble do you call him- ; he's a ſubſtantial txue-bred 


Beaſt ; bravely forehanded; mark but the cleanneſs of kis ſhapes. 


- too ; his Dam may be a Spaniſh. Gennert, ted: a- true Barb het 

_ the Sire, or I have no $skill in: Horſe fleſh. 

Marry I ask- Six Hundred' Xeritts for him... 
Emer Mufti- 

Mqfti. Whats that. you are asking;Sirrah > ' 

_ Maps, Marry I ask your Reverence , Six. Huadred Pardons; 

*I was doing youa ſmall piece | of ſervice here, putriug off your -- 

Chartle for you 

Maſti. And putting the ny into your own Pocket. - 


—__ 


fe and emolument. What wroz 


'_ -GHme othertime. 


(36) ) 


Muff. Upon vulgar reputation,no my Lord; it was for your pro- 
the Head of my Religion ? I was 
jenſible you wou'd have damn'd-me, or any man that ſhou'd have. 
1njur'd you ina: GogleFarthing - for Iknewghat was Sacrifice. 

«+Mufti.- Sacriledge you mean, Sir1ah,—and damning. ſball be 


__ - the lealt part of your: ptniſhment-; - Thave taken you in the man- | 
- ner,.and will have the. Law upon you. 


Muft. Good my-Lord, take pity IPO s poor man Trl this 


© World, and damn-me in the-nexr. 


Mufti No Sirrah, ſo you may. repent, and ſcape puniſh- | 
ment - Did not you fell this very Slave amongſt: the reſt 'to me, | 
andtake Mony for him. Aſs. Right my Lord-' 

 d«fti. And-felling him again ? rake Mony twice far che fame | 
Commodity # Oh,. Villain! 


- But did you not know him to be my Slave Sri, ? 


- Muſt. Why: ſhou'd Ilye to your Honour, I did know. him 3 and | 
thereupon ſeeing him wanderabaut ; took him.up for a ſtray,&im-- 
pounded him, with intention to reſtore him to the right Owner. 

+2ufts. And yet at the ſame time was lelling him to another: 


How rarely-the ſtory hangs - together. 


Muſt. Patience, my Lord, 
I took him up, as your Herioc, with intention t6 have made the + 
beſt of him, arid-then have brought the whole produC of him in * 
a Purſe ta-you;. for Iknow you wou'd have ſpent, half of it upon 
your Picus Pleaſures, have hoardet up the other alf, and given K 


- the remainder in Charities 'to the Poors , 


- Mafti. And: what's become of my other Slave? Thou haſt | 
fold him him tooI bavea villainous ſuſpition. * 


Aft, I know you have my Lord; but whileT was managing 2 


this Foung robuſtious Fellow, that old Spark who was nothing 
bur Skin and Bonezandby confequence, very nimble;{lipt through 
my fingers. like an Fel, for there was ho holdfaſt of him, and 
Tran away to'buy himſelf = new Maſter. 0 
Mufti ro Antomo .. 

Follow me home Sirrah: [40 Muſt. ] I ſhall remember you | 
| FExit Muſti with Antonio. 

Muſt, I never doubted yourLordſhips memory;for an ill turn: . 
And1ſhallremember him too in the next riſing of the Mobile;for 
this a& of Reſymption';:and more eſpecially -for the. Ghoſtly 


Counſel he gave me before the EMiperor, to have bang'd my felf 
4n litenee, to liave ſav'd his Reverence. The beſt on't is, I am _be- 


fore 


(xx) LO 
forehand with him, . for ſelling one of his Slaves twice over. — - | 
And ifhe had not come juſt .1n,the nick, I might: kaye pocket- 
 edupt'other: For what ſhould T'poor: Man do, that gets his li- 
ving by hard labor,. but pray for.bad times when he may get it ca- 
ſily. O, for ſome incomparable Tamult! Then ſhou'd Inatural- 
ly wiſh, that the beaten Party might" prevail, becauſe we. have 
 plunder'd r'other fide already,& there's nothing more toget of 'em. 

Both.rich and poor for their own intereſt pray, —_ 


'Tis ours to make our Fortuns while we may; 
For Kingdcms are not. conquer,d every day.  _ * 
| Wh ter oh _ L Exit Muſtapha. 


_AcETSCENER 
Suppos'd to be a Terrace Walk, on the fide of the Caſtle of Alcazer, 


Emperour. Benducar. 


Emper. 


- 


" Send. NS: *--- on an x 0s 

The thoughts of Kings are like religious Groves, 

The walks of muffled Gods: Sacred fetreat, 
Where none but whom they pleaſe t'admit, approach. . 
Emp, Did not my Conſcious Eyes flaſh out a Flame 
To lighten thofe brown | horrors, and diſcloſe 

"The ſecret path Itrod ? = 045 os > 

. Bend. Icou'd not findit, *till you lent a Clue 

To that cloſe Labaryath ; how then ſhou'd they? 

_ Emp. 1 wougd be loath they ſhou'd:. it breeds contempt 
' For Herds to liften,. or prefume to pry, ... 
When the hurt. Lyon groans. within his Den: 

But is't not ſtrange? _. K 


ND think(ſt thou not it was diſcover'd ? - 


Bend. To love? not more: than *cis to live; a Tax © 
Impos'd on all by Nature, paid in kind, _ | 
Familiar as our being. UE ted; 
_ Emp. Still 'tis ſtrange *-- I 
To me: I know my Squl as wild as Winds, 
That Sweeps the Deſerts of our moving Plains; 
Love might as well-be ſow'd upon - our Sands, 
- Asin a breſt ſo.barren : . — | 
Ta love an Enemy, the okly, One 


= Reauiniog 


OW \ 


(28) 
Remaining too, whom: yeſter Sun. behefd, 
Muft ring Charms, and glling as ſhe paſt, 
By every- Squardron her allurihp eyes - | 
To edge her Champions Swor 
The ſhouts of Soldiers, and the burſt of Cannon, 
Maintkio even ftill a deaf and murm'ring noiſe ; 


| Nor is Heay'n yet Tecover*dofthe ſound 


” Her Battle rows;d : Yet ſpite of me TI love. 

Bend, What Then comtrols you ?: 
Her' Perſon is as proftrare-as her Party. 
_ Emp. A thouſand things controul this Conqueror, 
- My native pride to own th* unworthy paſſion, - 
Hazard of Int'reft, and my Peoples love : 
To whata Storm of-Fate am I expos'd ! 
What if I had her murder'd? *cis but what 
My Subjefts all expe, and ſhe deſerves. 
Wou'd not the impoſhbitity | 
Of ever, ever ſeeing, or poſſeſſing ' 
Calmall this rage, fs Hurrican of Soul? 

Bend. That ever, ever, - 

I mark'd the double, 'ſhowes extream reluQtance 
To # 19% with her for &ver. 
Emp. Right thou hiſt rhe, | 
1 wou'd bur 'cahnockill: 11 taut enjoy ber: : 
I muft and what 1 mwſt be fure 1 will. 
What's Royalty but power to pleaſe my. ſelf? ? 
And if I dare not, then/am 1 the Slave, 


And my own Slaves the Sovereigns,—' tis 'reſoly'sd, 


Weak . Princes fatter when they wat the power 
To curb their People ; tender Plants -muſt bend, . 
But when a Govertiment isgrown to th, 
Like ſome old Oake, rough with, its armed Bark, 
It yields 'not 'to the tip, ” Bile only nods, 
And turns to ſullen $ 
Bend. Then you reſolve  - 

T'implore her pity, and to beg relief: 7 

Emp. Death, muſt -I beg the pity of my Slave? 
Muſt a King beg? Yes, Loves'a greater 'King ; 
A Tyrant, nay « Devil that 'poffeſſes me : 

| He runes the Orgays of my voice, ant ſpeaks. 

b Unknown to Mc within me; puſhes: me, 


ds, and urge my Tun. 
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And drives me on by PR, 
Say 1 ſhou'd wed her, wou'd' not my we Subjeds 


Take check, and think it firange?- perhaps "YIAGT 
Bend, 1 hope they wou'd nor'®” | 
Emp. Then thou dophrit chey you'd? > 
Bend, To whom. 
Emp. To her  ». | 
Perhaps, or to my Brother, « or to thee. 
[Bend. in diſordar. | 
To me! me did you mention 2 how i tremble! 
The name of Treaſon ſhakes my honeſt Soul. 
If-I'am doubted, Sir, 
Secure your ſelf this moment, take my life, 
Emp. no more: If I ſuſpeAed:thee—=1 wou'd. 
Bead. I thank your kindneſs: Guilt had almoſt loſt me! [of de. 
' Emp. But clear my doubts: think't thou they may rebel. 
Bend. aſide _ 
' This goes asT wou'd with ts 8 Emp. )'Tis PRyes 
'- A ſecret Party till remains, that ks | 
_ - Like Embersrak'd in aſhes——wanting but 
A_breath to blow aſide th? -” rad duſt, 
'* And then they blaze abroad. 
. - Emp. They muſt be trampled: ouc, ©. 
Bexd. But arſe be known. TR 
- Exp. Torture ſhall fogge'it from ern. 
: - Bexd, You wou'd not- put a Nation to the Rack ? ? 
' Emp. Yes the whole World ; ſo Ibe ſafe, I care not. 
Bend, Our Limbs and Lives 


B Are yours, but mixing Friends with Foes is hard. 


Keg All may be Foes; or how to be diſtinguiſh'd, 
If ſome be Friends? 
 * Bend. They may-with caſe be winnow w'd: 
Suppoſe ſome one who has deſery'd your cruſt, 
Some one who knows Mankind, ſhou'd be employ'd 
To mix among 'em, ſeem a tent, 
And dive into their breaſts, to try howfar 
| They dare oppoſe your love? 7 4 
Emp. 1 like this well: *tis wholeſome wickedaek, 
Bend. Whomever he ſuſpedts, he faſftens there. 
And leaves no cranny of bis Soul unſearch'd: 
_* Ton like a Bee bag'd with his Dr mY Venome, 


—— 
" _— — —— - 
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He brings 1 it to. your Have : if ſuch Man 
So able, and ſo honeſt may be,found ; 
If. not my projet dye g— 
'. Emp. By all my to | thou: laſt eſirib;a thy oe — 
Thou, thou aloneart fit to play- chat Bangin, 
Thou oaly coud'ſt contrive.” : nb 
Bend. Sure I cow'd ſerve you: 
| Ithink-I cou'd :—bjr here's the difficulty, 
* Pmſo entirely yours, + 
That I ſhou'd [curvily difſemble hate ; 
The cheat wou'd Ke .too groſs. . 
' Emp. Art: thou a Stateſman 
And canft not be a Hypocrite ? Impoſſible : 
Do not diſtruſt thy Virtues. 
Bend, Tf F mu Pehoare this ſeeming Villain, 
Remember *tis to ſerve you. 
£Zmp. No more words: - rv 
Love goads me to. Almeyda, all affairs. ESR. 
' Are troubleſom but that 3 and yet that moſt.  [Gomps © 
Bid Dorex treat Sebe/tian like a King: Ns nn 
T had forgot him3 —bur this Love mars all, 
And takes up- my wholebreſt. - ek [ Exit Emperony- 
Fexd, (to the . Emp.) Be ſure Ple-tell him— age 
With all the aggravating Circumſtances; ; [dlore.: 
I can, to make. him ſwell at that Command,. 
The Tyrant firſt ſuſpeted me: _ 
Then, With a ſudden uſt, he whirld ibour; 
And truſted. me too far: Madneſs of Pow'r?. 
Now, by his own. conſent T ruin him. | 
For, ſhou'd ſome feeble Soul, for_ fear or gain- 
Bolt out Vaccuſe me, ov'n the King, is. cozen 'd; 
And thinks.he's. in the ſecret. 
How ſiyeet is Treaſon. when'the Traytor ; ſafe! 
/Sees'the Mufti and Dorax' entring and ſeeming to confex, ) 
The Myfti, and with him my ſullen Doras,.. pk 
That firſt, 1s. mine already. 
"P'was eaſis work. to gain a covetous mind; ._- 
Whom gaze to looſe his. Pris' ngrs: had: Prepar'd 
Now, caught. himfelf, .. - 
He wou'd ſeduce another”: Wy: miſt help. Kim: 
, For, Ghurch*men, chough they itch to SED all, 


43 Are Gilly, wolal, ewkazg Polititions ; 


— 


- They make kme miſchief, though they mean-i it- well: 
Their Iat'reft is not Finely drawny'-and. bid, 
But ſeams are coarſly bungled- up, and ſeen, - - 
- Af. He'l tell you more, 
Dor. V've heard enough already ' . _ 
To make me loath thy Morals. 
 'Bemd, to Dor. You ſeem warm : 
The good Man's zeal, perhaps has gon too far. 
Dor, Not very far; not farther than zeal goes 


I E: Of courſe; a ſmall days journey ſhort of- Treaſon. 


6: #F. By all that's Holy, Treaton was*hot nam d: 4 
- I ſpar'd the Emperors broken Vows to. fave 
The Slaves from Death ;/ though it. was. GeaxL0l Heay” D, 


b- But I forgave him that. Rs ; * FED 
/ . Dor. And lighted ore: Pee aoond Leorafaly 


S "The wrongs himſelf ſuſtain'd in property : 


t 3 When his bought Slaves wereaſeiz'd by force, no loſs 


BY Of his confider'd, and no coſt repaid., 


Mufti, Not wholly llighted o'er, ht abſolutely : 


FF Some modeſt hints of: private. wrongs I urg'd. 


Dorax. Twothirds of all he ſaid: there he began 

$ To ſhew the fulneſs of his heart;. there. ended. : 

'F | Sotne ſhort excurſions of a broken* You. | 

# He made,indeed, but flat infipid Ruff.:-. 

SH But when he made his loſs the Theme, he fouriſh's,. 

'F  Reliev'd his. fainting Rhetorick with new. Figures, | 

F And thunder'dat opprefing Tyranny.. 

5. Mifth, Why not, when Sacriligious Pow” r: wou'd lids: 

My Property, 'tis an affront to -Heav*ns. 

Whoſe Perſon, though. unworthy, I \uſtain. 
Doras, You've: made ſuch-ſtrong Alliances above, - 

That 'twere Profancneſs inus Laiety ; | 

To offer earthly Aid. - 

[ tell rhee, Afvufti, if the World were wile, _ 

They wou'd not wag: one finger 'in your quarfels. 

. Your Heav'n you promiſe, but our Eartlryou covet. . 


| ' The Phaethons- of mankind; who fire that World, . 


Which you-were ſent by Preaching but to warm. 
Bend; This goes pres the: mark; - 
, Pn No, let Hes rail; Fe 6 


':.He's a'rare Convert.” ' ey hs | 


: To ſee me-burat : » he damns me from his Church, 
; Becauſe I wou'd reftraih him to-his Duty 3 | 


- Are not your:holy ftipends pay'd for this ? 


+ Give. us your whole Employment, all Four care : 


. Poor droaning Truants of unpraftis'd Cells, 


With a'new Scene of yet untaſted Joys, 


714) 


*"His Prophet works within him ; 


Dorax, -Now' his Zeal yearns, 


; Is: nor the: care of Souls a load ſufficient ? 


* Were you not bred apart from worldly. noiſe, * 
 Fo'ſtudy Souls, their Cures and their Diſcaſes ? 7B, 
' If this beſo, we ask you bur our own: 


The Province of the Soul 1s large enough "I 
"To fill upevery, Cranny of. your time, _ 5 
And leave you much to anſwer, if enc Wrezch | 
Be dami'd by your, negleQ, 
Bend.'to the Mufti. He ſpeaks but reaſon. ; 
Doresx. Why then theſe forein thoughts of ture Employmeats, | 3 
Abhorrent to our! FunQion andyour Breeding? ; 


Bred in: the Fellowſhip of bearded . Boys, 

"What wonder is it if you -know not Men? _ 

Yet there you live demure, with -down:caft Eyes, 
And humble as your Diſcipline zequires - | þ 
*Burc,: when let looſe from thence to live at large, | ,.. 
'Your little tinQure of Devotion dyes: " 

_ Then Luxury ſucceeds, iand-fer agog ' .*_ 


'You- fail 'with greedy hunger to the Feaſt. 

:Of all your Colledge Vertues, nothing now 

But your Original Ignorance:remgins ; 

*Bloated with” Pride, Ambition, Avarice, 

'You ſwell, to counſel Kings and:govern Kingdoms. 
4f. He prates as if Kings chad not Conſciences, 

And none requir'd DireQtors but the Crowd. 
Dor, As private men-'they wantſyou ; not as: Kings ; 0 

'Nor wou'd you care Cinſpe& their publick Conſcience, RO 

But thar it draws dependencies of :Pow?'r | = 

And -Earthly Intereſt which you .loag to-ſway. —_ 

Content you with monopoliming Heav'n, 

And let this little hanging Ball-alone ; 

Sa give you but a foot of Conſcience there 


And} 


| We know your thoug 
Lag. Souls, and rubbt 


_ Which Heav'n, of 


03) 


Þ andyor fikb Abkitodes, ;ng the Globe. 


own weary of more + work, - 


OY 


- Set upright with morph of —m— 


_ bid .us paſs for Men. 
2p will not anſwer, _ 


Bake Tout mouth'd Rencgade ; but Vie pray for hes | 
in” [Exit Mufti: 
etinot him who needs it molt | 

: He's gone too foon; _ 


J . To ſhew my Charity. 
F#. Dor. Do; but forpet 
-$ Allow.thy ſelf ſorne 


'B But I ſhall yet akin it:—(t0 


| A creſted : 


/ ; 'That rouls within-my bref, 
; Begd. *Twas my [miſtake : 


\ And your returning'duty had 


The mem'ry of paſt 'iwrongs; 


effac'd 


| E And 1 judg'd you as tame and as f 


Clayy | 


8 I| had to tell him of his Holy juggtings 3 
JB Thiogs that wou'd 'tartle Faith, and make us deem : 
$ _ Not thisor that, but all Religi 
Bend, Our Holy Orator has.loſt the Cauſe : 
x )lethim £03 F 
BY. For I haveſecrer Orders from the Emperour, 
F - Which none but-yau "muſt hear :. I myſt confefs 
$ 1 cou'd havewiſh'd ſome other hand had brought *<m. 
FF. When did you ſee your Pris'ner Great Sebaſtian? 

Dyr. Yau 'might 'as well have ask'd me when: I faw. 
rapgon, OP yl Baſilisk:; | $ --:. 


ons falſe. 


$5 


Both are leſs Poiſon tomy Eyes: and Nature. 
'» He knows not Iam 13 nor:ſhall he:ſee ime 
Till time has perfected: TRETNS Os 


; - 1 gueſs'd indeed that time, and his misfortunes, 


they 'wou ou'd bad at; 
bvi 
Dor. Forgive him | no, 1eft:my fooliſh Faith + 


Becauſe it wowd-oblige :me torforgiveneſs. | 


| | Bend. I can but: grieveto" find Fou 'obſtinate : 
BY For you mult ſee him; GATINEY. Aanana willy, 


'' And firi& Command. 


Dor. 1 laugh at that Command. 
Bend, You muſt domore than ſee; carve, and roſpet him. 


' . Dor. See, ſerve him, and reſpe&, andafter all .. 
| My yet uncancell'd wroggs, I muſt do-this! 


Bye I forge my felf. . 


| Zena. = Ss. DR. 
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Bend. Indeed you do? CWP, ol 
Dor. The Emp' rOur 15. a Granger to. my wrongs ; 

I need but tell my ſtory to'f yoke hh ES 

This: hard *Commiſſion. ' © - 

' Bend. Can you call me Friend, © 

And think I cou'd negle& to ſpeak, at” fall - | Cid 23h 

'Th' Aﬀronts you had from: your uograteful- Maſter? 
Dor. And'yet enjoyn'd my. Service | and Attendance?. 
: Bend. Arid yet enjoyn'd * em_ both : wou'd thatwere all 7 

He ſcrwd his Fece into a harden'd' ſmile, '* 5 


. And ſaid Sebaſtian knew to; govern Slaves. A N7C'S AY _ 
Dor. Slaves are the-growth of: *Africk, not af Earope: + 8 


By Heav*a I willnot lay down my. Commiſſion ; oi 2s 
Not at his foot, I will not ftoopſo-lows to. 
- But if there be a part'in-all his face . LT 
© More facredthan the reſt, Tl ow it there. - | , 
' Bend. You may; but then you looſe all future means - 
of Venggoee 6n- wy, whes's no morg ” | 
Alcalde of. this Fort, «++ 
Dor. .That thought eſcap'd me. TEIN. 
Bend. Keep your Command. and be reveng'd on bath: 
© Nor ſoox yOuT. ſelf; yow havernopow'? t': affront him; 
The Emp'rour's love protes him 'from-inſults..* 
And he who ſpokethar-prond-ill-natur'd word, ” 
' Following the bent of his 1mpetuous temper, 
May force your: reconcilement to Sebaſtian: 
Nay bid you kneel, arid kiſs thoffending foor, 
That kicked you. from: his Preſeace: 
But think not to divide theit puniſhmeat ;- * 
«You cannot toucla hair of-loath'd. __ _— 
Rr Muley-Moluch hyes.. | "if _- £790 02 ; 
© Dor. What means this Riddle? *l 
Bend:"Tis out: there needs no: Oedipus to Gove it. 
Our Emp'rour is a Tyrant, fear'd:and hated; - 
1 ſcarce remember inhis Reign; one day | + 
Paſs. guiltleſs o'er his execrable head. 
He thinks the Sun is loſt that ſees not bloud : 
When none is ſhed wecount it_ Holiday. 
We, whe are.molt in favour, cannot . call 
This hour our owns Wy | | 
Mild Oy Zejhes bo 
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.- Dor. Hold and let me think, . - Os” 
Bend. The Soldiers Idolize you, 

He truſts you with-the*Caſtle, 


4 : The Key of all his Kingdom. 


 Doy. Well and he truſts you tos. 
Bend, Elſe I were mad, _ 
To hazard ſuch a daring Enterprize. .. _ + 
Dor. He truſts us both ; mark that, ſhall we betray him ? 
A Maſter who repoſes Life and Empirs -—< A 
'On our fidelity - I grant heis a Tyrant, 
That hated name my.nature moſt abhors ; 
More, as you ſay, has loaded me with ſcorn : 
Ev'a with the laft contempt, -to ſerve Sebaſtian: 
' Yet more Iknow he vacates my revenge; *_ 
Which bur by this revolt I cannot compaſs : 
But, while he truſts me*were ſo baſe a part 


| [ To fawnand. yet betray, I ſhou'd be hiſs'd 
F - and whoop'd in Hell for.that Ingratitude- 


Bend. Conſider well what I have done for you. 
Dory. Conſider thou what thou wou'd have me do. 
Bend. You've: too much Honour for a Renegade. 
Dor. And thou too little faith to: be a Fay'rite. 
1s not the bread thou eat'ft, the Robe thou wear'ſt, 
Thy Wealth and Honours, all the pure-indulgence 
Of him thou wou'dſt deſtroy ? - _- Fe 
- And wou'd his Creature, nay his Eriend betray him? 
Why then no bond is left on humane kind: - | 
_ Diſtruſts, Debates, immortal] ſtrifes enſue 
Children may murder Parents, Wives their Husbands ; 


Y* All mutt be Rapine, Warsand Deſolation, 


When truſt and gratitude no longer bind. _ 
| Bend. Well have you argued in your own defence: 


; You, who have burſt aſunder all: thoſe' bonds, 


And turn'd a Rebel to your;Native Prince. _ 
Dor, True, I rebel'd: but when did I betray ? 
Indignities, which Man cou'd nor ſupport, 


j '- * Provok'd my vengence to this noble Crime, 


But he had ſtrip'd me firſt of my -Command, 
Diſmiſs'd my. Service, and abſolv'd: my Faith; _ 
And, with diſdainful Language, 'dar'd my worſt. . 
I but accepted War, which he denounc'd. * 

£ | 
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And keep Infetion diſtant. es 2's 


By new Ob 


Where truth is rarely found, 
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Elſe had you ſeen, not LE but VEN 
With his couch'd Lance againi{t your foremoſt Moors 
Perhaps too turn'd the fortune of the Jay; 
Made Africk mourn, and Port4g«l triumph. 
Bend. Let me embrace thee. 
Dor. Stand off Sycophant, 


Bend. Brave and honeſt. 

Dor. In ſpight of thy Temtations. 

Bend. Call em Trials 
They were no more: thy faith was held in | Balance, 
And nicely weigh'd by tone of Pow'r ; 
Vaſt was the truſt of fuch a Royal Charne: 
And our wiſe Emperour, might juſtly tear 
Sebaſtian might be freed and reconcu'd, 

Gckents to thy former loye. 

Dor. T doubt thee ſtill; thy reaſons were tog ſtrong, 
And driven too near the head, to be but Artifice- 
And after all I know thou art a Stateſman, | 


Bend. Behold the Emperour ; 
[ Enter Emp. Seb. and Almeyda. FS: 
Ask him T beg thee to be juſtifi'd, 
If he employ*d me not to foord thy Soul, - 
And try ybe footing. whether falſe or firm. þ | | 
Dor.. Death to my Eyes, Lice Sebaſtian with him ! DE 


Muſt he be ſerv'd!- avid him, if we meet, 


It muſt be.like the cruſh of Heay'n ang Earth, 

T”. involve us both in ruin, | [Exit Dorax, 
Bend. "T'was a bare faving Gamel mage with Doras, 

But better ſo than loſtz he cannot hurt me, 


| 


"That I precaution*d ; I muſt ruin him. 


But now this Love 3. Ay, there's the gath'ring ftorm !: 
The Ty rant muſt not wed! Mmgde; no, 
That ruins all the Fabrick Fam raiſing, 


- Yet ſeeming'to approve it.gave me time; 


And-gaining time gains. all. 
( Benducar gres and. waits behind the Emperour. ) 
"(The Emperour; Sebaſtian ad Almeyda advance to the 
front: of the Stage. Ganrtls aud. Attendants. 
£mp.to Sib; T bad em ſerve you,. and: It they obey i 
| | 


. I keep my Lions keen within their Deas, _ 
To ſtop their maws with diſobedient Slaves. 
| Seb. If I had Conquer'd, . _ \ | 
© They cou'd not have.-with more obſervance waited: -_ 


Their eyes, hands, feet, 5 
Are all fo quick they ſeem t'haye but one motion, 
To catch my flying words. Only the £{cade 

| Shuns me, and with. a grim Ciyility, 

Bows, and declines my Walks. _ 

Emp. A Renegade: £ | 

I know not moreof him: but that he's brave, 

'* And hates:your Chriſtian Se&. If you can frame 

A farther wiſh, give wing to your deſires, - 
And name the thing you want. 

Seb. My Liberty: | 
| For were ev*n Paradiſe it ſelf my Priſon, 

Still I ſhau'd long to leap the Chriſtal walls. | 
| Emp. Sure our two. Souls have ſomewhere been acquainted: _ 
In former beings : or ſtruck out. together,, > 
One ſpark to Africk flew, and one to Portugal. 
Expett a quick deliverance: - ( turning to 4m. ) here's a third, 
Of kindred Soul to-both: pity- our Stars £20 
Have made us Foes! I ſhou'd not wiſh her death. 
 Almezda. lask no pity if I thought my Soul. 
Of kin to thine, ſoon wou'd I rend my heart-ftrings, 


= - And tear out that Alliance: bue thow- Viper 


haſt cancell'd kindred, made a rent in” nature, 

And through her holy bowels knaw'd thy way, 

Through thy own blood-to. Empire. 

Emp. This again; 

And yet-ſhe lives; and only lives t upbraid me. 
Seb, What honour is therein a Womans death ! 

' _ Wrong'd as ſhefays but helpleſs to revenge; - . * 

© - Strong in her Paſſion, impotent of 'Reaſon, 

Too weakto hurt, too fair-to be.deftroy'd. 

Mark her Majeſtick- Fabriek:; - She's a Temple 

Sacred by Birth, and'built by Hands: Divine; * 

Her Soul's the Deity, that lodges their -. | 

| Nor is the Pile unworthy of the God: ; +1! 4 

Emp, She's all that thou canſt ſay or-I.cair think. 

But the perverſneſs of her'clam*rous Tongue 


E 2. Striks 


(28) © 
Striks Pity deaf. - 
$:b. Thea only hear ie: 'Byes; 
Though they are mute they plead ; nay more command ; 
For Beauteous Eyes have Arbitrary Power. 
All Females have prerogative of Sex, 
The She's even of the ſalvage herd are fate: 
All when they Snarle or bite, have no return 
But Courtſhip from the Male. -- 
- Emp. Were She not She, and I not Muley wy 
She's Miſtreſs of Inevitable Charms, 
For all but me; nor am Iſoexempt, 
But that —I know not what I was to lay—— 
But T'am. too obnoxicus to- my Friends 3 
And ſway*d by your Advice. 
 FSebaft. Sir, I advis'd not. 
By: Heav'n, I never Counſel'd, Love but Pity: 
Emp. By Heav*n thou didſt: deny it not thou didſt 
For what was all that prodigality | 
Of praiſe, but to enflame-me ! 
Seb. Sir.,— . | 


* Emp, No more : 
Thou haſt convinc'd me, that ſhe's. worth my Love: 


Seb. Was ever man ſo ruin'd by himſelf! - __. [ aſide; 
' Alm. Thy Loves that odious Mouth was never fram'd © | F- 
To ſpeak a word 1o ſoft : 
Name Death again, for that thou canft pronounce 
With horrid grace, becoming of a Tyrant. * 
Love 1s for humane hearts, and not for thine, 
Where the brute Beaſt extinguiſhes the Man. 
_ Emp. Suchif I were, yet rugged Lions love, 
And grapple, and compel their ſavage Dames.— 
* Mark my Sebestian, how that ſullen frown, [ She fromns. 
Like flaſhing Lightning opens angry Heaven ; | | 
And while it kill delights. But yet, infult not. 
Too ſoon, proud Beauty, I confels no-love. 
S:b. No Sir, I ſaid. ſo, andT witneſs for you, 
Not love : but noble piry mov'd'your mind: 
Jnt'reſt might urge you too to-ſave her life ; 
For thoſe who wiſh her party loſt, might murmur 
At ſhedding Royal:Blood. 
—_ Right, thou inſtruVit me 53: 


JJ The Prodigy of Thebs wou? 
| And my devided flame ſhou'd' break-from thine: 


"Cx 


| Int'reſt of State requires not Death, but artiage; pe 


T'unite the jarring. Titles of our Line.” 

Seb. Let me. be dumb'forever, il! T plead, "[Afde.. 
Like Wild-fire thrown'againſt the Wind, returns” 
With double force to burn me. 

Emp. Cou'd I but | bend to make my beauteous: Foe 

The Partner of' my Throne, and of my Bed.—— 

- . "Am. Still thou LifſembleR; Fs I read thy heart, 

And know the power of my own Charms ; hou lov, 

| ha I ampleas'd for my revenge thou doft. 

Emp. And thou haſt cauſe, '* | 

| Alm. I have; for I havepowerto Sake thee hs. 

- Be ſure I will, and yet deſpair of freedorn. 57+" 
Emp. Well. then,. I love,— 

And "tis below my 'greatneſs to PT RON: it": 


"| Love thee iimplacably, yer hate-thee too ; 


Wou'd hunt thee bare-foot;'in the mid-day Sun, 
4 Through the parch'd Defarts, adthe ſcorehing Sands, . 
 Teenjoy thy Love, and 'once'enjoy'd' to* kill thee. 


im. ' Tis a falſe Courage, when thou threat'neſt me ; © 


4 Thou canf#not tir a hand'to touchgmy Life: 
J. Donot-Iſee thee tremble while thou ſptak\it e | 
* Lay by the Lions Hide, vain Conqueror, 


; '- And takethe Diftaff; for thy Soul's my Slave. 


Emp. Confufion! How' thou vieweſt my very Heart! 


J T1 cou'd as ſoon, 


. Stop a Spring tide, blown in with my bare hand, 

_ As ghis impetuous Love :——Yes, 1 will wed thee . 
- Inſpight of rhee, and of my ſelf: Iwill. © © 
Aim, For what to People " Africk with Monſters, 
Which. that unnatural mixture muſt produce i pf: 
No were we joyn'd, even tho it'were in death, 


' Our: Bodies burning in one Fune eral Pile; 
be renew'd;' © 


Emp. "Serpent I witl'engender Poyſor with thee; 


2 Joyn Hate with Hate, add Venom to the birth ; 


© - Our Off pring, like the" ſeed of Dragons Teeth, 
Shall iſſne arm'd, and fight themſelves 'codeath. 
Alm. Tmiealm again thou canſt riot marry me; 


Emp. As gleams of og ſoften ſtorins to ſliowers; 


Sos: - 


(32) 
S on if you ſmile, the loudneſs of my. rags. 
' In gentle Whiſpers {hall _return, but : lg — 
T he nothing can divert my Aves | but Death. 
. Alm. See how-thou' art deceiv'd, I-am a Chriſtian; 
Tis true unpraQtis'd in my new Belief "ES 
'Wrongs Latin nor pardon/:yet with, caſe: 
Thoſe Fruits come. ach and are of flow increaſe _ 
In haughty hea: i, like, ming: Now tell thy. Rr | 
If this one; Word, deſtroy, not thy. defigns-: | 
Thy Law' permits thee: not to; Marry ms. 11 
Emp. 'Tis but a, ſpecious Tale, to B fr my, EY SN 
And baffle þ picicnſiqns, Speak Fea ſ62, | 
And asa is © Fr Thly 45 7 
Seb. Then,” - wa Eur. 
On a Kings word 'tis.truth, but truth il tim! 4d; 
For her'dear \Life is now, expos'd. DES, - Hi: 
Unleſs you wholly can. put on-Djyinity,. 
And | graciouſ}y, IGIg1NG., FR BP (3 RR: 
Alm. Now learn by his, 
The little. valae 1, haye, left ba life, 
And trouble me no more. . 
Emp. Ithank thee W@nin.; 
Thou haſt xeſtor'd me to, my, native. Rage.z 
And I will ſeize my, happigels by force. 
8eb. Know. Muley-M49 ts ;W] hen, thou dar R attempt... 
Emp. Beware, T wou'd not be -provok'd to uſe _ 
A Conqueror's right, a, oþ +4 char herd ſilane; .. 
If thou wou'ſt, merit to ought 24 Friend 7 
I leavetheeto perſwade Kertocom liageq: x, 
If not; there's a. newgult;1n,; Ravil Gay 
Which I have never..try'd. - | | 
Bend. They muſt-he watchids W 
For ſomething Iobſerv'd creats adoubt. FE king. a2 
$:b. Vve. been too tame, have baſex born; my WroGesr " 
 And.not exerted all, the Kingwith un Mex; - avch | 
T heard hint, O ſweet, Heavens, he. thrg: ned Rape;* . 
Nay inſolently urg'd, me to perſwa: 1s thee 
Ev*n thee, thou I ol.of my,Soul and Eyes.; 
For whom I ſuffer, Life, and, drag.this; being: - 7 
Alm. You tur my;Prilgn, to. a, Paradiſe... .. wn 
But I hayeturn'd your Empure;1to.a-Prlon;. 7 oo 
In all; your Wars good fortune flew before yon; _ Sublime 


' F aa 7 GI <3 I N.. 
F Sublime you ſatein Triumph on her Wheel; 


Till in _ _ Caule! your Sword-was drawn; | 
« The weight of my misfortuns drag'd youdown. - - 
_ Seb. And is't notfirfinge, that Heay'n ſhou'd: bleſs wy Aras 


/ In common Cauſes, and deſert the beſt ? FO . 
$ Now in Four real, laſt. extremity, | 
#. When I wou'd  ayd yow Td tba def Ire ity.” 

4 I bring but Sighs, the:Succors/of a Shave... 

F Aim. Leave then the Luggage of your Fare behind: 

8 To makeyour flight more caſie, leave HMmeds. Y 
_ Nor.think' me-left a baſe pagnatis Pref, © 
Expos'd to this inhuman -Fyrant's Luftz- | 
My - Virtue is a gaurdbeyond: my'4 dhatho® oo» a 
£ And Death, my laft defence, withm my all. 2. Wy" 
BS Se. Death maybe calf'd invain; andcannot Cole ; 8 

K  Tyrants cantye him up from elk 44 wh FT. 6.0 
8 Nor has a Chriſtian privileg | | 
 Alasthou art too young im by: new Fatth; 

S - Bracws and Cato might di their: Souls, - 

F And give Furlo*s for atortier.\ World: 

B But we like Centry's are oblig'd to ſad 
"tin Starleſs nights, and wait the- por 

' . fm, Tf ſhunning ill be good oP 
" To thoſe who cannot ſhun ix bat by: Death : 
'  Divines but peep on-undiſcover'd Worlds, 
And draw the 'diftaut Landſhape as they-pleaſe - | 
BY But who has &re return'd from thoſe Bright I 7 

- To tell their Manners, and: relate their Laws? 

'Y Pll venturelanding.on that happy ſhoar 
- with an unſully'd Body -and white"Mind; © 

If T have wr: ſome kind Filing 
Will pity a ſtray'd Soul, amd take me home: 

Seb. Beware-of- Death, thou-canft' nor dye unperjur's, ; 
And leave an u1 iplifd Love: behind 
BY Thy vows are mines nor will: quit my- claim: 

'" The tye of minds are but imperfect Bonds, 

\ Unleſs the Bodies joyn to Seal the Ce | 
Alm. what Joys can you poſlels oricant nw d:: 
Where groansof Death ſacered: the ſighs of Love.- 

- Our Hymen has not on- his! Safffon. Robe z © © | 
I. But muffled up in NO GTRGES mods: 


» 4 47 


(92). 
His dropping Torch, extinguiſh'd with His. Tears: 
Sebaſt. The Ged of Love ftands "_N revive. it 
' With his etherial- breath. $ 5 
- Alm. Tis late to: joyn, when we ambit fo ſoon.” 
_ Sb. Nay rather let us haſtir,, ere we'part: 
Our Souls for want of that-acquaintance. here, = 7 .' NF 
May wander in the Starry Walks /ab#ve; _ '- #441. 655. 
And, forc'd on worſe:Companions, -miſs our. ſelves. -- ER 
 _ Alm, The Tyrantwill norlongbeablent hence ; SD 
And ſoon I ſhall be:raviſt*d/ from your arms, 
Scheft. Wilt thou thy ſelf become the greater Tyrant, 
And give not Love, while thou haft Love to: ive?” 
Wn dangerous days when: Righes: area Cr rime, | - 
The wiſe betimes make-over their Fftates: 
| Make ofrethy: Honout, by a deed -of truſt, 
And give me ferzure of = mighty wealth.” 
Alm, What ſhall Ido! D teach me. to refuſe! 
'TI wou'd ; and yet I tremble-atthe grant. - 
For dire preſages fright my Soul b p00 edn eh bog wn ol 
And boding: Viſionsþaunt my nig} tly Dicams: Remo Bil 
Sometimes, methinks, Lhear the groans of Ghofts 3 5.5.2 
Thin, hojlow- unds,/ -lamentable ſcreams; . Tn 
. Then like a dying Eccho, from afar, | _ 
My Mothers Voice, : that crys, Wed-not Abmeyds! | 
Forewarn'd Al/mezaz, Marriage is thy Crime. 
Seb. Some envious Demon, to.delude'our joys 3 
Love 1s not Sin, but where *tis Sinful Love. 
Alm. Mine is a'flame :{o holy and-{@ clear, 
| That the whire taper leaves no ſoot behind ; 
'No ſmoak of Luft; but-chaſt- as Siſters love, 
When co!dly they return a Brother's kiſs, 
- _ Without the zeal that meets at lovers mouths. 
. Sb. Laugh then at fond-preſages'; Iliad ſome; _ 
Fam'd Noſtradamus, 'when' he-took' my? Horoſcope, gy 
| Foretold 'my Father I ſhou?d: wed with: Inceſt: 
' Fre this unhappy War my Mother dy'd; 
And Sifters I had none #vain * Augury:: 
A long Religous Life,:a” Holy Ape; | 
My Stars afſign'd:me to9; impoſhble+ 1 og 2 cn 
For how can Inceſt ſuite-with Holineſs, - - & $147 5:7 
'Or EOOP Orders. with. a- Princely State? - ST GET 


- an * 


Alm. Old venerable. fſver 1-———(ighin; ag 2411 
Seb. But ,why. that ſigh-in.; pn ep ee DER: 
Am. Your Father's Counſellor arid: Confident Woe 
Seb. He was; and; if he lives my-ſecond. Father: 
Alm, Mark'd our farewel, when. going to the: fight, IL 
You gave. Almeyas for the word = Battel ; | 
"Twas -if,that fatal momer ne i Pd 
_Thg Love that long we  CONCE | 
-I'know it; though myiey L pe - 
Yet through the miſt.l. _ n tedlaſe GAZE : B 
Then: knock'd his Agel breafl, and inward _ d; 
Like ſome ſad Prophet, that. ww the: doom: © 
Of thoſe whom belt he 1o | 


7's, and cou'd not fave. ; 
J, abhomngs'ss myremembrance, . A 


Seb, It ſartles me 
Thar, when the ſhock of Battle 


' He wou'd have much complain'd* (but had: nottime ) 
Ofour hid p paligns, then, Pick lifted hands, * DES. 
He beg'd me Py my Fathers Sacred Soul, Is 
Nat .ro clpols youz--if hedyed/in 6ght : 

For if he liv and. we. were Conquerours, 


He had ſach. thingsto arge againſt our Marriage, - 2 PR 

- As, now declar'd,:wou* blugs my twoud | in Rattel ; Welt ng 4 

And daſtardize my Courage:1e; ing "* 4:8. 08 } 
F / . My. bloag cr WIUe $05 


And cakes about. my | 
Seb. T1 breat yon warminto hy toſow, _ 
Shall make. Hows 20066 Fay het vove pay: —_ nor 


Th aft thou > 

"Sb. : er {4 "IHRs not Ne 40 43"406 a | 
With that fair moutb, againſtthe: Cauſe of Love ES : 
viii this Caſtle is a Captive Prieſt, BS a/2oull io Wet: 


Con aſeſgn, al 


of ov no the barb? rous Vieors Lave refus'd 


. 
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| —_ 
This happy hour his hands ſhall.make us one; 

Alm. 1 go ; with Love and Fortuge;' two blind Guides, 
To lead my way : half loath. and half conſenting. 


% 


If, as my Soul. forebodes, fome dire event 
Purſue this Union, or ſome Crime unknown, 
Forgive me Heav'n; and all ye Bleft above, 
Excuſe the frailty of - unbounded. Loye:. 


Swppos'd a Garden ; with Lodging Rooms bebind it ; or on the ſides. ; 


L Exeunt Ambo. 


Enter Mufti ; Antonio 45 4 Slave ;; and. Johayma tbe Myfti's Wife. 
Mufti. A Nd how do you like him; look upon him well; he's a 
perſonable Fellow of a Chriſtian Dog, Now I think 
you arefitted, fora Gardiner - Ha what fay*it thou Fohayma? 
- Jobayme. He may make. a ſhift to ſow lettice, raiſe Melons, 
and water a Garden plat, _ HIFCS AY 

But otherwiſe a very filthy Fellow; how -odioufly he ſmells 


_ of his Country garlick | fugh, how he ſtinks of Sogzy. 


Mufti. Why hboney-bird I bought him a- purpoſe for thee ; 
"didſt not thou ſay thou gJong'dit for a Chriſtian Slave? 
_ Foh. Ay, but the fight of ghar loathfome- creature has almoſt 
cur'd me; and how can-I tell rhat he's a- Chriſtian? and he 
were well fearch'd he may. prove a Jemfor ought I know. 
And beſides I haye always long'd for an Eunuch ; for they ſay 
that's a Civil Creature, and almoſtas'harmlefs as your ſelf Hus- 
band: ſpeak fellow, are; not .y ou ſuch akind-of-peaceable thing 2 
Ant. I was never taken for onein my.own Country; and not 
very peaceable-neirher when, Fam welt provok'd. 
Mefti. To your Occupation Dog; bind*up the Jeſfamines in 
yond Arbor, and handle your pruning krife with dexterity; tight- 
ly I ſay, go tightly to,your bufineſs ; you have coſt me much.;and 
muſt carn it in your work ; heres pleneifat provifiin for - you, 
Raſcal, fallating in the Garden, and water-in the tanc - and or 
Holydays the licking of a platter of Rice, when you deferve it. 
Foh. What have you been: bred up to'Sirrah, and what can- 
you perform-to- zecommend:you to my fervice 
E Antonto. making Zers.. ISHII WITH t £2059 OS, 
— Why Madam, I can perform as; tnucli'as #97 Man,.in a faic 


5 : 


J Eadies Service. 


; ; ' ys r ; 
—=—_ « - -— 


__ 


gl A is acurry your Umbrella 
are too hor | 


Ican pla 
and fat -y 


Anton. Yes Kine the has "OY the wink already.—— Clfde 
| Job. The Whelp may come to ſomething in time, when I 
have enter'd him into his bulinels. 
| Maf- Avety malapert Cur, I can tell bim that; -I do not like his 
_ iy Gu reel taught your diſtanceSirrab. , ( Strikes him. ) 
th eN deſerv'd i it T conkt + but” for” Gnee let bis. ignorance 
plead his pardon; we muſt not. diſcourage a beginner. Your 
Reverencel 5 taught us Charity.ey*n to Birds arid Beaſts : here 
you filthy brure you : —take this lirtle Alms to by you plaitters. 
 ( gives hims.@ piece of money.) 
Am. Money and a Laye-pinch in che inſide of my palm into 
the bargain. [Hiae. 


Emer a Servant. » 

_ my Lord Benducar is coming to wait on you, , and is al- 
ready at the Palace Gate. 
#fti Come in Fohayma, regulate the reſt of my Wives and 

Concubines, and leave the fellow to his work. * 
Foh..how ſtupidly he ftares about 'him, Like a Calf new 
come -into the World: 1 ſhall teach you Sirrah to know your 
buſineſs a little berter.-——this way you awkard Raſcal, here lies 


the Arbour, maſtTbe ſhewing you eternally? (turning him about. 


 Mauf. Come away Minion : you ſhall ſhew him nothing. 
Fob. Til but bring him into'the Arbor, where a Roſe-treeand 
a Myrtle are juſt falling for want of a prop ;-ifthey were bognd 
together they wou'd help to keep up one another :>—He's araw 
Gardiner, and”tis but Charity to teach him. 
_ © Muf. No more deeds of Charity to'day ; come in, or 1 ſhall 
think you a little berrer"Uiſpos'd than T cou'd wiſh you. 
Toh. Well- go before, Twall follow my Paſtor. _ 
_— So' you Sawcty caſt a ſheeps eye behind you: In before 
is ll, "mind your” Pruning mw ort may 


(365) 

be made a Muſulman.. For his Wedlock for all her haughtinefs, I 
find her coming: , How far a Chriſtian ſhou'd reſiſt, I partly 
know 3 but how far aJewd: young Chriſtian can reſiſt is another . 
queſtion. She's tolerable, and I am a poor Stranger, far from 
better Friends, and in a bodily neceflity : Now have I a ſtrange 
rernnptation totry what other Females are belonging to this Fami- 
ly: I am-not far from the Womens apartment I am ſure: 
and if theſe Birds are. within diſtance, here's that will chuc- 
" kle 'em together. ({puls out his Flute ) If there be variety of 
Moors fleſh in this Holy Market. *twere madneſs to lay out all 
my money upon the firit bargain, | (Ae plays. 

AGrate opens and Morayma the Mufti's Danghtey appears at jt. 

Anton. Ay there's an Apparition:; This, is a Morſel worthy 
of a Mufti; this is the reliſhing bit in ſecret 5 this is the My- 
ſtery of his Alcoran, thar muſt be relterv'd from'the knowledg 
of the prophane Vulgar. This is his Holyday Devotion ; ſee, 
ſhe beckons too. |  {Þ She beckons to kim. 


- Moy.” Come a lictle nearer and ſpeak ſoftly. 
Azt. 1 come, I come I warrant thef;; the leaſt twinckle had 
brought me tothce ; ſuch another kind ſyllable or two, wou'd 


turn me toa Meteor and d ay me up to thee. 
Mr. 1 dare not ſpeak, for fear'b telng over-heard :- but if 
'you think- my Perſon, worch your hazard, and can deſerve, my 
love —— the reſt this Note ſhall tel] you ——{ throws dowa 
a handkerchirf. ) No, more, my heart goes with you. . —- 
| | Exit from the Grate _ TREE: 
Ant. O thou pretty lictle heart ; art thou flown. bither, 111 
keep..it warm I warrant it, and brood upon it in the new neft : 
but now. for my T1caſure: trove, that's wrapt up in the hand- 
'kerchief: No peeping here, though I long to be ſpelling her 
Ambick icrawls and. por-hooks. But I muſt carry off my prize, 
as Robbers do 3 and. not think of fharing the boxty, before 
I am free from danger, and, our. of eye-ſhot from the- other 
Windows...If her wir, be. as poynant, 2s her Eyes, 1 am a dou- 
ble Slave. .: Our | Northern, Seauties-@re. meer dough to' theſe > 
Inſizid white Earth, meer - Tobaccopipe-clay ; With. os more. 
Soul and Motion in em than a Ely in Winter. - 


L 
. 


Here the warm: Planet, rIpens, and-ſublimes — HIIENER 
Lhe well 'bak*d Beauties of the Sauthern Climes ; ..... 
His keeneſt Arraws. rein A 16K.made.. . - {Exit Altona. 


037). 
ACTI SCORE L 


A Terrac e-walk ; or ſome offer publick, Mas in 
the Ca le of. Alcazar. 


Raga: Mule: Molach * Bendyear.,. gk | 


. Emp. MY 'd! VIl nor. believe: it ; "tis impoſture ; 
Improbable: they ſhou'd preſume t atemPe; 
Impoſſible hos ſhou'd effeR. their. wiſh... - hs 
Bend. Have patience. till I clear, ” als ffs 
Exp. 1 have. none: 
Go bid our moving. plains of Sand. lye ſtill, 
And ftir not, when the ftormy South blows bigh-: | 
From top to bottom thou haſt toſs'd my: Soul, - , - 
And now 'tis in the madneſs of the, Whirl, 
Requir'ſt a ſudden Rop2-unſay thy: lye,. 
That may in time do ſomewhag. : 
Bend. I have w gh 


Nor durſt 6 va my pt back 14 IN 
Bend, Moſt: fure he ought not-; + | ;-; | 
_ . Emp. Then allmeans'were wanti 

No-Prieft, no ceremomies of thei Sy 

Or; grant, we theſe. *defeRs cou'd be upply? "Ia _ 

How cou'd our Prophet: do-an a& ſo baſe, - ../ 

'So to reſume his gifts, and Curſe.my Cogapalts. x 

By making me yBhappy!..No,the..Slave -. 

That told thee-ſo-abfurd:a {&r),.ly'd... .:: wy 
Bead, Yer till (this moment 1 havp found kia Gthful; 

He ſaid he ſaw it too. 

Emp. Diſpatch ; what-ſaw he) 47 
Bend. Truth: is conſidering with,”  whar earneſtnels, - = 
Sebaſtian pleaded. for. Almeyas's life,... -. » - 
Inhanc'd her -beauty, dwele: upon- hep. <p wry 
_ £mp. O ſtppid, -and ubthinking. 2s wasL ty 


1# 


, I might/z 


= £ 38 2) 
{1 might lave” mark'd it too: *twas groſs and palpable ! 
Bend. Methought I trac'd a Love Ht diſpuis'd 5 
And ſent my ſpy, a fp obſerving —_ 
" Tinform me better, if I gueſs'd arig 
. He told me, \that he ſaw Sebaftians Lan 
--Run: croſs the 'Marble Square ; co oon Teturn'd, 
..And after him there lag*d a Levy Frycr; 
+ Cloſe wrap'd .he-bore-jome ſecret umear' 
-Oof Chriſtian Superſtition in his hand: 
- My ſervant follow'd faſt , and through a chink; 
. Perceiv'd the Royal Captives hand in hand: _ 
- And heard the hooded- Father 'mumbling charms, 
That make thoſe Misbelievers'Man -and Wife. 
"Which done, the ſpouſes kiſy'd with ſuch a feryour, 
And gave ſuch furious earneſt of their flames, 
"That their cyes Sparkled, and their mantling blood 
Flew fluſhing o're their faces; * - 
Emp- Hell confound %m! - © 
Bexd. The Reverend Father, with a holy Jay 
Saw he miſe well beſpar'd, and ſoon withdrew: 
This foro'd my Servant to a quick retreat, 
For fear to be diſcover'd ; gueſs the reſt. 
. Emp. I do.' My fane) Figt00 exquiſite, 
And tortures me wit r imagin'd bliſs; 0157 | 
'Some Earthquake ſhou'dhave's fer and rent the ground” - 2 
Have ſwallow'd him, and left the longing. Bride, 
In Agony of unaccompliſh'd Love. [Walks djorderl 
Enter tht Mofti. (21:5 FS: 
Berd. In an valucky- hour i= ve E017 314 [ffde. 
That Fool intrades,' raw in this great fait, ELSE 
And uninſtrutted how to ſtem the tide. 
Coming np ro the Mufti afide, 
The Emp'ror myſt wo 5 = anc {1 _ enjoy ; 
Keep to that Emmy ſtand*firm, ' for all's at ſtake. 
Emperonr ſe ecing him. You, Pwogtreman of Heaven. muſt I. 
attend | 
Your droaning Prayers > Why came'you not before ? 
Doſt thou not 'Know the Captive : wm Har dar'd 
To wed Almezds? Cancel me that PEO]. | 
And make her mine; ab ogg buſineſs, oick, - at 7 
.Expound thy Mabomet make h im ſpeak my fel, $A 


i. 


(39) 
Or he's no Prophet here, and thou no. Mefti,. 5 
- Unleſs thou knowſtthe trick of thy vocation,* 
To wreft andrend the Law to pleaſe thy Prince: 
Mef. Why, verily the Law is' monftrous-plain : 
There's not one doubtful Text in all the Alchoran, 
Which cafi be wrench'din favour to" your Projed. - 
Emp. Forge one, and foiſt"it' into ſome b Ht 
Of ſome old rotten: Roll; do't; T command tt 
Muſt I teach thee thy Trade ? | | 
Mufti. Is cannot be. ; 
For Matrimony being the deareſt point. _ 
Of Law, the People have it all by " heart :- 
A Cheaton Procreation 'will not Paſs, ; 


\ . Beſides the offence 1s fo exorbitant, Wo 4 higher tome: 
To mingle with a misbelieving Race, PI 
That ſpeedy Vengeance wou'd:Þarſue your - Crime, 


And holy ONE launch himfelf from Heav'n, . 


Y Before the yarady Thunderbolt were 'form'd.: 


"Emperor ts ching im by the Throat with one hazd, ſn watches out: his - 
Sword with the other, and points it to his reaft. | 
Emp. Slave, hayel rais'd thee to this potap and pow'e 
To preach againſt my. Will? Know Tam Law ; 
And thou, not Mchomet's Meſſenge r, but'mins : 
Make it, I charge thee, make'my Þ eaſure 4: £4 
Or firſt I trip thee of thy” « holy ecdiaels, Bros =_ 
Then ſend thee: poſt, to tell thy Taleabove; _. 
And- bring thy vain Memorialsto t Propher « 
Of Juſtice done below for Difobedier 
Mufti. For Heaven's fake hold rhe" reſpite 
To:think for you. .* © 4 by 
Emp. And:for thy [I VEE 
Mufti.-For- both.” 
Bend. Diſgraces and Death,and Avgrice: hive oft him \Hpþae. 
Mufti." *Fis true our Law forbids:to wed zCbriftian; 
But it forbids you. not-to Raviſh; her... © +. 
You have a Conquerors right upon'your Stubs; "WM: 
And then, the more delpight you do'a Chriſtian, . 
You ove the Pro het: IROTE wel. logthiSrher Sect. 


as 


r_ i 
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| (49) 
'Wou'd nt er forg rgive 1 af pace Bed-. k; ber; 
Mufti. Ki r then e im.li 
ER ET £1 | 
Emp. How happy is the. Pre who hes. a 'Churchman 
So learn'd and PIYADE tO: EX ct .his Laws. - 
2s. Two ch ings I humbly ar to, your prudence... 
Be brief; but. let not either DS Love-. : 
Bar Firſt,! ſidce our holy Man. has . made ; ape laxefyl, 
'Fxight her withtharz proceed not yet to force 2... 
Why ſhoy'd you pluck the green eo Fruit 
-From the unwilling Bo bn 
When it may ripen of. iſe and: fall? « FIT IE x 
Emp. Grant her a day ; though: that's too much to give, | 
' Qutofa Life which I devote-to love, '. + | + | 
Bend. Then next, to bar _ PE as 


E = future hopes of her deſir'd Sebaſtian, 
et Dorax be enjoyn'd to bring his head. 
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Emperour #0.the Mufti, _. > oe” 
Go Mufti, call him to receive his. Orders.  _..{ Exit Mufti. 
I taſt thy. Counſel, her deſires new rouZz'd, ; © wg 
Andyet "anſlak'd, will Hate 3 her fanſy, 
And make her eager.to' rene Feaſt. 
Bend. aſide. Dorax,. Tao, or oy will Hey. 
There's a Foes head. ot Fog by 
But this hot Love precipitates my Plot; | 
And bring's it to projeQtion.ere- i its time. - _.* 
Enter Sebaſtian. «yd. Almeyda, hand. in. hands upon fel fs the 
Emperonr. t 7 ſeperare. and ſees difturb'd. "Th 
_Almezds. 'He breaks at ars, Upon Wy AEM 
And like a mid-night' Wo Sn th the' old: 
Make ſpeedy Preparation of your. Soul, - 
and bid it arm apace: He come: for anſwer, 
And brutal miſchief ſits upon. his brow;  . ©... R$ 
_ - Seb.” Not:thelafk ſounding.cou'd DArPrigg me. more, |.” 
That ſummons drowzy Morals to their do Als. 5... 
When call'd in baſt they fumble for Fa Limbs,” 
And tremble antaatiet for there "0 
My ſenſe has been-ſo deeply plu 0g pd in Joys,: 
The Soul-out-ſlep;her hour; an ſcarce. awake, naſe 
'Wou'd think too late; cannot?- Bux: Hovy Minds - 


- At worſt can dare their 


| 
| 
' 
; 
| 


- ad 
_ > _— ————_—__ vr 7; we _ 
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To ſtare me into ſtatue ?- 


| , OY Ws | 


Engeren coming wp to them... 
Emp. Have: you. perform'd Ne __- 
Your Embaſly, and treated:with krcetls .. 
Seb. I had not time, _. DE Ln : 
Emp. No, not. for my Affairs, ons 
' But for your own too much... | > 
Seb. You talk in Clonds, explain your meaning, Sir. 
Zm Explain yours firſt: ; What meant you. hand, in hand, 
And when you ſaw me, with a guilty ſtart, 
You loos'd your hold, affrighted at my preſence? 
Seb. Aﬀrighted? | 
Emp. Yer aſtoniſh'd, and” confounded. | 
.. Seb, .What mak'ft thow of thy ſelf, and. what of me? 
Art thou ſome Ghoſt, ſome Demis. or ſome God. 
That I ſhou'd ſtand aftoniſh'd at thy fight ?_ 
If tkou-cou'dſt deem ſo meanly of my Courage, | 
_ ' Why didſt thou not engage me man for man, 
And trythe virtue of that Gorgar Facey 


Emp. Oh, thou art now recover'd, but by Heav' 0, 
Thou wert than at firſt, as if ſurpriz? d 
At unexpeRed baſeneſs brought to light. 
For know ungrateful man, that Kin s like Gods, _ 
Are every where walk-in th* abyſs oP minds, - 
And view the dark receſſes of the Soul, 
| Seb, Baſe and ungratetful never was I chought =: = 
Nor till this turn'of Fate, durſt thou have call'd me; © | 
But, ſince thou boaſt'ſt th' omaiſcience of a God, | ” (1 
Say in what cranny of Sebsftians Soul, _ LS | 
: VESRoWs tome, ſoloath'd a Crime is lodg'd? Sts 1 
Thou haſt.not broke my truſt wee IP in thee? 
, Fr Impos'd but- not receiv'd : Take back that falſchood: 
Emp. Thou art not Marry'd to A 
Seb. Yes. _ 
Emp. And own'ft the wſurpation of my Love? _ 
Seb. Town it inthe Face of Heay'a and thee, 
No Uſurpation but a lawful claim, 
Of which I ſtand poſſeſt. 
Emp. Sh? has halen well, 
Betwixt a Captive and a Conqueror. 


| , lacs. Betwixt a Monfter and thie beſt of Men. 
£ G- 


. « 41 "i 
He was the envy of ay neighb'riag Kings; I 
For him their ſighi 5 Queegs pig'd their Lords; 
And Virgin Dau {© bluſh'd when he was: nam'd. 
. 0 ſhare't his noble Chains is more to me, - - 
Thaa all the lelrage e greatneſs of thy Throne. 
' _ Seb. were Itochoole again, and knew my Fate, 
\ For ſuch a night I wou'dt e what I an. 
The Joys T have polſeſt are ever mine 3 
Out of thy reachbehind Eternity, * 

Hid in the ſacred treaſure of the paſt3 

But bleſt remembrance brings 'em hourly back. 

Emp. Hourly indeed, who haſt but bouts to: liye : 

O mighty purchaſe of a boaſted 'bliſs! 

To dream of what thou'hadt one fugitive night, 

And never ſhalt have more. 

Seb. Barbarian, thon canſt part us but a moment z— 
We ſhall be one again in thy deſpight : =p 
Life is but air, 

That yields a paſſage to the whiſtling Sword, . 
And cloſes when *ris gone. | 

Alm.. How can we better dye than cloſe ITY 
Sucking each others Souls while we expire? , 
Which ſo transfus*d, and mountinggboth 'at once, 
The Saints deceiv'd, ſhall by aſweet miſtake, 
| _ up thy.Soul for mine, "and mine for rhine. 
Emp. No I'll untwift you: = 
_ I have occaſion for your " ay on Earth : To 
__ Let him mount firſt, and beat upon the Wing, - 

And wait an Age for what T here detain. 


'Or ſickea at immortal Joys above,” 
And languith for the Heay*n he left below: 


Alm. Thou-wilt not dare to break what Heavy”, Q has 1 joyn'd? 


Emp. Not break che Chain, butchange a rotten link, 
And rivet one to laſt. 
Think thou T come to yo ve right and wrong? 
h 


Why lingers Dorax thus ? ereare my Guards, 
[Benducar goes out for the Guards, and returns. 


To drag that Slave to. death ? | [Pointing 70 Sebaſtian. 


Now ſtorm and rage, 
Call vaialy on.thy Prophet, then defie him 
For wanting Power To ve thee. © 


6 4) 
Sb. That were to gratifie thy Pride : Ple ſhew thee 
How a Man ſhou'd, and raceway King dare-/dye: 
So even, that my Soul ſhall walk 6+ eaſe 
- Out of its fleſh, and ſhut out yo as calmly 
As it does words without a-figh to note 
- One ſtruggle in the ſmooth diſſolving frame. 
Almeyda #o the Beperour. 
Expet Revenge from Heav*n, inhuman Wretch; 
Nor "a Vaſcend Sebes Fla s holy Be 
| Flames, Daggers, Poyſons, guard the elBcre; 
'- Thoſe are'the Promis'd Pleaſures of ny love. 
# -FZmp. And theſe might fright another, but not me. 
Or me, if I deſign'd to give you pleaſure? 
I ſeek my own and while that laſts, you live. 
Enter two of the Gauras. 
| Go, bear the Captive to a ſpeedy death, 
And jet my Soul at eaſe. 
Alm. F clarks you hold 3 ye Miniſters of geath, 
\ Speak my Sebaſtiap ; 
} Plead for thy life: Oh ask it of the Tyrant : . 
 ?Tis no diſhoner, truſt me, Love, *tis-none : 
I wou,d die for thee, but I cannot plead; 
My haughty heart diſdains'1t, ev*n for thee. 
Still filent ! Will the Kits of Portugal 
Go to his death, like a dumb Sacrifice ? 
Beg him to fave my life in ſaving thine. 
| $+b. Farewell, my life's not worth another word. 
* Empto the Guards. Perform your Orders. 
Alm. Stay take my farewell too : 
| Farewell the greatneſs of Hmezde's Soul! 
# Look Tyrant, what exceſs of Love: can do, 
It pulls me down thus low, as to thy feet; > [&z4els to him. 
Nay to embrace thy Knees with loathing hands, 
Which bliſter when they touch thee; Yet ev'a thus, 
Thus far I can to ſave Sebeftiaw's life. = 
 Zmp. A ſecret pleaſure trickles through my Veins - 
It works about. the inlets of my Soul ! 
To feel thy touch ; and pity tempts the paſs ; 
But the tough mettle of my heart xeſifts3 
 _ *Tis warm'd with the ſoft fire, not melted don. 


Ala. A flood of ſcalding Tears will make it run, 
- G2 | Spare 


? 


Spare bim; Oh ſpare ; can you pretend to JoyEe: | 


"Tae? - 


And have no pity? Love and that are Twins.” 
Here will I grow ; 
Thus compaſs you with theſe ſupplanting Gods” 
And pull fo joke till the proud Fabrick falls. 

Emp, Still kneel, and ſtill embrace ; ?tis double pleaſure 
So to be nugg's and lee Schaftian die., 

Alm. Look Tyrant when' thou nam'ſt Sebaſtions death, 
Thy very Executioners tur -pale, 
Rough: as they are, and harden'd in the-trade 
Of. Death, they ſtart at an anointed Head, 


' And tremble to approach :—He hears me not : 
Nor minds th' imprefſion of a God on Kings 3 


Becauſe no ſtamp on of Heay'n was on his Soul - 
But the refifting Maſs drove back the Seal. 


Say. though thy heart be rock ofAdamant, 


Yet Rocks are not impregnable to Bribes: 
Inftru&t me how to bribe; thee: Name thy price; 
Lo, I rcfign my Title to the Crown ; 
Send me to exile with the Man I love, 
And baniſhmeat is Empire. 
Emp. Here's my claim; [ Cleping his hand to his Sword. 
And this extinguiild thine; thou giv'it me nothing. 
Alm, My Fathcr's, Mothers, Brothers death I pardon : 
Thars ſomewhat. ſure 5 a mighty Sum of Murther, 
Of innocent and kindred blood ſtruck off. 
My Prayers and Pennance ſhall diſcount for theſe, 
And beg of Heav*'n to charge the bill oa me: 


a $ 
wo 


Behold what price I offer, and how dear 


To buy Sehaſtians Life. - 
Emp, 1.et after reck*nings trouble faarful fools 3 E 


Vit ſtand the trial of thoſe trivial Crimes: 


But, fjace thou beg'ſt me to preſcribe my terms, 
The only I can offer are thy love; 
And this one day of reſpite ro reſolve. 
Grant or deny, for thy next word 1 is Fate; 
And Fate is deaf to Pray'r. | 
Alm. May Heav'n be fo [ Riſens up. 


Art thy laſt breath to thine: I curſe thee not, 


For who can betftr curſe the Plague or Devil, 


Than to be whar they a are ? 'That.Curle be thine 
Now: 
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' Now, do not ſpeak Shaftiar, for you need not, 


But dye, for I reſign-your Life : Look Heay'n, 
Almeyda dooms her dear Sebafttax's death ! 
- But 1s there Heav*n, for I begin to doubt; 


| The Skyes are buſh'd ; no grumbling Thunders roul : 


| Now take your ſwing, ye impious ; Sin unpuniſh'd 3 
_ Eternal providence ſeems overwatch'd,  . - 
And with a {lumb'ring Nod afſents to Murther. 


Enter Dorax attended by three Soldiers, 


Emp. Thou niov'lt a Tortoiſe pace tomy relief. 
Take hence that, once a King ; that ſullen pride ' 
That ſwells to dumbneſs3_ lay him in the Dungeon, . 


| *And fink*him deep with Irons 3 that when he wou'd 
'# He ſhall notgroan to hearing, wheg 1 ſend. 
© *'The next commands are death.  _. 


Alm, Then Prayers are vain as Curſes. 
Ex: Neoeh atone oo IEEE 
In a Slaves Mouth, againſt a Monarch's Pow'r. 
This day thou haſt to think;  _ 
At night, ifthou wilt Curſe, thou ſhalt curſe kindly; 
Then PII provoke thy lips ; lay fiege foclole, 
Thar all thy ſallying breath ſhall turn to Bleflings. 
Make haſt, ſeize, force her, bear: her hence. 
Alm. Farewel, my laſt Sebaſtian! . 
I do not beg, I challenge: Juſtice now ; 

O Pow*fs, Tt Kings be your Peculiar care, 

Why plays this wretch with your Prerogative ? 

. Now flaſh him dead, now crumble him to aſhes ; 
Or henceforth live confin'd in your own Palace ; 
And look not idely out upon a World: | 
That is nolonger yours. ._ 

She t carried f 


P 


ſtrugling, Emperour and Benducar folow. 


' Sebaſtian fruggles in his Guards Arms, and ſhekes off one of them, 
but two others come in, and hold him; he ſpeaks not alk the while. 


Dor. I find I'm but a half-ftrain'd Villain yer ; [ Aſide. 
But mungril-miſchievous ; for my Blood boylI'd, | 
To view this brutal a&; and my fterg Soul 522 
Tug'd at my arm to draw in her defence. 

Down thou rebelling Chriſtian in my heart; | 

Redeem thy Fame on this Sebaſtian firft ; [ Falks a tmn. 


Then think on others wrongs, when thino are righted. 


Pn* 
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| (46) 

But how to roſe *m? on a Slave diſarm'd; 
Defenceleſs, and ſubmitted to my rage ? F 
A bale revenge is vengeance on my elf; [walks again, 
I have it-; and I thank rhee honeſt head, x | 
'Fhus preſent to me at my great neceſſity = [ Comes up to Seb: 
-You know me not? + 
> Feb. IT hear men call thee Dorax. 

Dor. Tis well, you know enough for onee: you ſpeak too ; 
* You were ſtruck mute before: 

'Sebaſt.” Silence became me then. 

Dor, Yet we may talk hereafter: 

Seb. Hereafter is not mine : 


' Diſpatch thy work good Exccutioner- 


Dor. None of my blood*were bangmen : add ts falſhood 
To a long Bill that yet remains unreckon'd- 

Seb. A King, and thou can .never have a reck'ning. 

Dor. A greater ſumm perhaps than you can pay. 


Mean timel ſhall make bold thnereaſe your debt, 


. ( gives him his "FX ) 
Take this and uſeit at your greateſt need. 
_ Seb. This hand and this have been acquainted well ; 
(Looks ont.) It ſhou'd have come before into my graſp, 
To kill the Raviſher. 
Dor. Thou heard'lt, the Tyrants Orders; Guard thy life 


When” tis attack'd, and guard it like a Man. 


Seb. I'm ſtill without .thy meaning *but I thank thee. 
.Dor. Thank me when I ask thanks; thank me with that. 
Seb. Such Strly kindneſs-did I never ſee! 

: [Dorax 79zhe Captain of bis Guards] 
Muze, dxaw out a file, pick man'by man, 


-* a6nch who dare dye, and dear will ſell their Death. 
-Guard him toth? utmoſt ; now condutt him hence, 


And treat him as my Perſon. 
Feb. Something like 
That voice methinks I ſhou'd have fomewhere heard : 


But floods of woes have hurry'd it far off; 


Beyond my kenn of Souk Exit Sebaſtian with the Y diers. 
Dor. But I ſhall bring him back ungrateful Man, [_Sols. 


1 ſhall, and ſet him full before thy ſight, 


Whea I ſhall front thee, like Dex ſtaring Ghoſt, 


With all my wrongs about me.——W hat {ſo ſoon Fo 


Returnd' 


@). 


Return'd? this haſt is boding, 
| h Emer tohim Emperour, Benducar, Mu foi. - 
Emp. She's ſtill inexorable, fill Imperious ; 
* And loud, as itflike Bacchus born in thunder. 
Be quick ye falfe Phyſitians of my mind, 

Bring ſpeedy Death or Cure. 


Bend, Whar can be counſclld -while Sehaſtian lives? p- 


"The Vinewill cling, while the tall poplar ftands. 
But that cut down creeps to the next Jupporty 
And twins as cloſely there. 


Fo” That's done with eaſe, I ſpeak him dead-: EO 
Mauf. Proclaim your Marriage. with Ameyda next, ' 


\ That Civil Wars may ccale ; this gains CoOwE; 
* Then you. may fafely4orce- her to For will: 
\ For People fide with ;violegcs jþ99 injuſtice, 
When done for publick good.. | 
Emp. Preach thou that doar 
| Bend. 'Th' uareaſonable Fool t £3 broacki'd a truth 
That blaſts wy hopes; but fince *cis gone ſo far, 
He-ſhall «6-41 Almeyds is 2 Gagan 
Tf that produce no ms I dilj — 
Emp. "Why ſpeaks not Dorax 
Dor. Becauſe my Soul abhors to mix with hjm. 
Sir, let me þluntly ay you' went too far 
To truſt the Preaching Pow'r on State Aﬀairs, 
To him or any Heavenly Demagague. 
*'Tisa limb lopt from your Prerogative, 
And ſo much of Heay'ns Image blotted from you. 
Muf. Sure thou haſt never heard of Holy Men 
(So Chriſtians call*em Jfam'd in» State Aﬀairs; 
Such as in Spain X; ymeues, Alboruoz, 
In England Woolſey ey 3 match me theſe with Laymen. 
Der. How you triumph in one or two of theſe, . 
Born to be Stateſlmen, hap'hing to be Church-men : 
Thou call t'em holy; ſo their funQion was; 
* But tell me M»fii, which of *em were Saints ? 
Next, Sir, to you; the ſumm of all is this; 
Since heclaims power from Heav'n, and not from Kings, - 
When'tis- his.int'reft, he can int'reſt Heav'n 
To preach you down; and Ages oft dehend 
On hours, uninterrupted, in the Chair 
Emp Te truſt his Preaching while eTrile his pay, 


| [Ajide, 


And 
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_ -Buc I may ſend a Meſſage to diſpoſe you. 


(48) 
And I dare truſt my Africans, to hear 
Whatever he dare Preach. 

Dor. You know *em-nor, 


The genius of your Moors is mutiny; | 
They ſcarcely want a Guide to move their madneſs : 


af 


\ Prompt to rebel on every weak pretence, _ 

- Bluſtering when courted, crouching when oppreſt. 
+. Wiſe to chemſelves, and fools to all the World«/ 
- Reſtleſs in change, and perjur'd to a Proverb. © 


They love Religion {Weetn'd to the-fenſe ; 
A. go0d luxurious palatable Faith. 
Thus Vice and Godlyneſs, prepolProus pair, 


- Ride cheek by joul ;* but Ghurchmen' hold rhe Reins: 
And -whenere Kings wou'd lower Clergy greatneſs, -- : 
| They learn to Jate what pow'r the Preachers: have, 


And whoſe the SubjeRs are; the; afti knows it ; - 

Nor dares deny what pals'd betwixt us two. © 3% ys 
"Emp, No more; 'whatere he ſaid was my Cortithand. Js) 
Dor. Why then -no -more, ſince you will hear no more ; $55 + 


© Some Kings are reſolute to their own ruin. 


Emp. Without your medling where you are' not a5k'd, 


- Obey your Orders, and diſpaich Sebaſtian. 


. Doy. Truſt My revenge ; be ſure I wiſh him dead. | 4 4 
Emp.. What meanſt thou! what's thy wiſhingto ny with =— 


* Diſpatch him, rid me of the man 1 loath, 


. Dor, Thear you Sir PTle takemy time and dot 
Emp. Thy time? what's all thy time, what's thy whole life 


"To my one hour of caſe? no more replies, 
; But ſee thou doft it ; Or: 


Dor. Choak in that Cn Tcan ſay Or as loud. 
Emp. 'Tis well, I ſee my words have no. effeQ, 


[7s going off. 
Dor, Expett an anſwe# worthy of that Meſſage. 
Myuf. The Prophet ow'd him this : [_Aſiae. 
And thank'd be Heav*n, he has it. | Fe 
Bend, By Holy Alha, Iconjure you ſay, 
And judge not 1aſhly of ſo brave a Man. 
(Draws the Emperour aſide and whyſpers him 
I'ie give you reaſons why he cannot execute ' 
Your Orders now, and why he will hereatter: 


: '. 
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Zend. He ſhall by + "ml es 
. 'Tis here, the deadly drug Prepar's 
Hot as Hellfire —— ——thenz: cO.DIC: vent] 
From riſing ta revenge thei oe Cf Fn { 
_ Whilehe is: firugplios we is Moi 


The Rabble on,theſudd 
To ſeize the Caſtle. - i POE pes 
't; *cis Ker to 1 Me; - a. % 
Bend. Yet more ;. but C ir, your brow; for be obſerves 
Dir. Whar Oe RT pe. ok runs +1 
or. at willthe vrite r0 my fallin PIE; ! - 
0 Prodigie of Court! _ / P my is <, 
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Tak excule 


Emperour axd: "WED VT Be fo Dorax * | 

"Emp. Your Friend has fully clear'd your . [anocence 3 | 

1 cn to0 m_y to condemn _unheard: | 

An you perhaps too prompt. in. your: re lies. 
As far as ng the Majeſty A Kings þ 09 


Dor, I'm 70 I meant i it Jl | 
Emp. I know you did; ; —this to 'OUr love "= Tr 


_ [Emperour drinks. 
| Bekducar fl tos. Dorax. TEA : 
Fa earhs Fey Mixes « bends in i. 
Dor. Lett go rouhd for all of us have need 
 Toquelihy our heats; 5 "a che Kiogs health Benducar- | 
[He arinks. 


_ And 1 wouth leds eit choukh Lknew 'rwere poyſon. © - 
Bend, FAngtls er Bowl, for wane the Ki boy touch!'s, : 
[Drints out of another Bowl: — 
'g,* is "ſacred to your loves.— 
becomes my calli thus 


Iz me provoke your Es and: Hea 7? 
H 


ov 


- 
—_ 


—— - — __. "4 - — — 
— aro Ir nee moon ers 
20. A , 
” 
. 


Oa that condition we 


| Not the Noe ag uot, nor Lethe's: 


Quick ſhootings. thibugh my- lim 
* Qualms at my eatt; Conrlſidns 


. Shiv"rings of coldg-and burnings of my Entrals: 
Within my lictle World thake medley-War, & 
Loofe' and regain, beat and-are beaten back Ci 
As momentory ViRors . 


Dor. Heay? a mbke hes bonelt;...; Se PTET? £20s 

{hall ſoon. be TGT — 
Mef. Yes, at our thiecting in another. World; 

For thou haſt drpak thy paſport our. of this... +: 


Cou'd ſooner nu nimble faculrigs.. ay 


| Tug this, to ſleep. "viial, 3; | 
woll -Dorax ;. this yras; our firſt quarrel, 


. Now fare! 


ME dare prophe ic our-laft. 


will. prove 


Exit Mein th Bendacap and the Matt,” Fo 


Dor. It may be ſo: I'm ſtran . diſcompoy'd ;\ 


in'my nerves,... 


quit their rod: 
poyſon 'sof ne tenour, 


Can it be poyſont: 
Or hot or cold; 
Some deadly Draight, fottie:enemy. of life +: 
Boils4n my bowels, and works'out my Sopl. - 
Ingratitude's the growth of ev'rſ# Clime;  - 
Aﬀeick, the Sceneremoy'd, is Portugal. M 


Of all-Evurt-fervice ſearnthe - cominon Mo. 


'To'Yay*tis' done to morrow *%is forgot.  - Ee 
Oh were that all! my -honeſt Corps muſt Iye.: . 
Expos £ 2, 
_ My ſhameful Death will be divul; "Jalone'; 
The xo in aan ac ab) | 


\troſeotn, und publick Frf 
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imbs,- and pricking: pins” 


this neither and 'yet both © mM p 


: 


al 
; : , 
yy ll. 
” 
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* knowledge whither 1 
ver my elf! ——- 
4 Husband!- 

S Wives and fix Concubines 
Sg T TORR: him: * 


Þ Sh&devit of Eleſh and-Blded 
* | 2 fitter time to'tegipe'me. 


- 
— 
« 


{8 g Jelicjous Creature, 5a de to torture me with thy” delay ! dariit 
wu # thou -be falſe"to thy: Aﬀſignationt: 


H [ of his Religion... Hark, FORE th the 
4. Now ſhe comes; now ſh 


 wonnor: 


. 
- 11,” Night Scen: of the ſe Garde 
L 87 ſs 4 £ 46 rs eur 
| * 2s - Aotanio.." | 


"a HE FOrIGS < FEY rals.; ; the Meu! 7 'caly Daug 
” ter, and a Virgin! - his is. the time 2d place 
appointed] in her letter, 'yet- ſhe comes, nat- Why tou ſweer 


What, :in. the. cool and: ſi- 
- lence of the night, 'and toa mw; Lover? .Pax-on. OUT | 


thy Father, for' aftrptiing © ors fa little in the ſweeteſt point " 
1 uſtling of her Silk. Meg - 


bang'r, that. way but the 
-- whiſtling of- theawind: through emer Oravge Trees. 'Now again,. 
T hear the. pit apat. of a'pratty foot..through the dark Alley - 
., No, %is.the Sen'of a Mare. that's broken looſe: and: muoohing. | 
". pon the Mclons:—Obfthe. miſery of an expeting Love 

. Well Pl cen deſpair, gearony Arbour, and/tryto foep; in 


-a dream I ſhall © enyoy her in > Jeſpight a hers 9 6h 
wio the Arbour and lyes 


Eater-Johayma He is 4 Mooriſh Mantle. - 
Job. Thus far mploge- has:carry'd. me, almoſt without my - 
ws hs fo Shall I go on, ſhallsI diſco- - 

injury am T doing 0: my old - 
Ives: what /injury,; ſince be's '01d;.and has three We 
befides me'{:*Tis but ftealiog.my— 

p -{ She, corhed'« little nearer the' Arbour. - 
mſelf a little and looking... ©. 
a ie Fong I am ſure: ;-'tis a. f 
{s/n the ou? _ a raken 


= a 


Antonio: 'r, 
At laſt: tis ſhe: 


Job, He's young on or gagy 1 See 
Ant. Yes, well enough I think: nature. | [ Afee. :-Y 
— Fob. AndI am yet neither : old nor ugly: ſure- he wilt not re | 
ule me. / IEEE 

- Aut. No thou mayft* pawn thy Maiden-bead wen 't he » 


- Jobs: The Mufti wou'd: feaſt hindſel a wed other Womens ond | 


hy. 


3. TT HI \ 


tbe wh 


Coogee IT 


Cu IRR EPA a—_— aero as y heir. tHe "> ASA IAEA AB + 


* 


Fg 


. © 


Ant. Moſt divinelyar ar gu 'd; ſhe's the bel 


|  Mufit's Daughter ? 


name ſo, politively ; why are not you Aorayma the Muftis Daugh- 
ter? DidMot I fee you with him, did not-hepreſenct me to you? 


ther Morazme nor the Mufti's Daughter ? » | 


- to be your. Father;. and either Father OT. TU Father, I 
heard you call bim. 


atifwver'd+ me Morayme -and' Johayme ; but: ſhe it ſeems is his. - 


| beauty. 


* \ » Ms 


| | O52 2 | 
keep me faſting- _ ON, 
An. O; the Holy Curmudgeon ! . 746 "I 
ZohWou'd preach abſtineace, and} prali tice loxu pr | 
my Stars I have edify*d more by his examp Erha! pt, 
eft aſuiſt inall Ffich [ofte. 
wibes out and *mbraces her 
LI can hold no- longer fron embracin 6 -y my dear Morayme 
the old unconſcionab Whorſon "thy. Father, cou 'd 24 cxpet 
cold _chaitiryfromg Child of his bly getting? | 
Fob. What nonſenſe” do you calle? _ you- take me tor the 


. % _- - 
—_ Ew  % 
« & 
"7, 5 ; COS.” 
» * 1 


i 
Ant. Why are'you'not Madam 2+ - chaining off her Barnus * # 
' Joh. Ihind you had an appointment with Morezms. * "WW" 
: Ant, By alls, that's. good; the ; nauſeous Wife; [Jie 
ifeſs; to here you deny your 


Joh. What you are confo ed and ſtand niute? . , 
Ant, Sqmewhat nonplu 


Were you not (o charitable as togive me Money ? Ayfant'to tread , 
upon my foot, and ſqueeze my hand roo, If-Imay be ſo Doldeg 
remember you of paſt favours. * = 

Joh. And.you ſeeI am come to make'em good,. but I am nei-- 


Ant. Nay, I know no: that : bur I am ſure he is old enough * 


Fob. -Once again, how came. vole tthne He ma? | 
-nt. Another damn'd aifakeps mine: 'For lag one of my 
fellow Slaves, who were the chict Ladies about. the houſe; he. 


Daughter, with a Pox to: her, and'yo 
2h. Say your beloved Miſtris ifyour eaſe; forthat's the Title 
I gefire. This Moon- eons offenſive tomy Eyes, come,ſhalf - 
we walk intq- the Arbour ?:there wemepecAiip: _ es Feb 
Ant. That's. <loſe and dark-** ! >: - ER 
_ 'Foh. And are thoſe faulrs to Lovers? az - 
Ant. Bufthere 1 cannot pleaſe myſelf with the Gghe & your = 2 


u-are-his beloved Wife. - _ | 


_ Fob, Perhaps: you may do RING =. ES Not An F%y 
"Ant. But there's n breath of air ſtirring. 
| Joh Thebreath of versistho ſweeteſt air; but you ark fearful. 


7 ES? aig "VIE Oe OO I eS : ' PE IO IO" I" = 
6 ne, \- F. 
46 © SO. 


oalideriog indeed, that ifTam taken with you. | 


7 


od 'n--i9to-retic-where. we may got- 


''Þ + 47. where lodges your HuSand? . © . ©: 
++ + Fob. Juſt againftthe' face 'of this open'V 


of U} alk...” 
FF 4»:. Then he has-ſeen us a 


FF 4. Then he dy; tor. ought i know. | © 
© 04h. You make fo mgny difficultics, bear lam diſpleaſing co you, 
'l: ©: 4ntcaffide. If Morgyma comes and takes eas Arbor with 


| her; I have qnadea fineexchan e of that Diamond for this Pebble. - 
'F © Fob. Yoware much fallen off, let me rell you, from the furyeof. 
X * yourfirſt embrace. hs % ve: i. oo SIS. 
"+8; --t. I confeſs, I was ſomewhat too! furious at firſt, but you 
Þ will forgive - the tranſport of my paſſion 3'now I have*conſi- - 
'# derid itbetter, I have a qualm of Conſcience. S a 6 
# - - Fob. Of Conſcience !:why what: has Conſcience to do with 
- twoyoung Lovers that have opportunty? | I 
4 4». Why truly Conſcience is ſomething to blame-for inter- 
FF / poſing in gr matters: but how canJ1 help it, if Thave aicruple - 
'F toberray my Maſter? ; TO 06, «., 3 3. Rn 
|. F6. There muſt be ſomething, more in't; for your Conſcience 
| - was very quiet when you took: me for Moreyme. . '  'S 
' _ Air. Tgrantyou, Madam, whenT took you for bis Daughter? © | 
*For-then I might. have made you..ar. honourable . amends; by-. 
SS Marriage ut 8 3H 6 br WG fs. ot 
| _ Fohb.' You,Chriſtians are ſuch peeking ' Sighers, you tremble - 
- at a ſhaddoWifliy the: Mgon-ſhine.: its 
| Av. And you AﬀricMis arE ſuch Terthagants, you ſtop at no-- 
F thing. I muſt be plain with you, you are matried, and toa Ho- -_ 
# . ly Man, the Head of your Religion : go back#to your Chamber, -- 
#- go back 1-ſay,-andeonfider of it for this.night ; as I will do on. 
FJ; . my part: Iwiltbe-trueto-you, and invent- all the-Arguments I - 
JF can to comply with -you 5. and. who kaows, but at our _ next 
|. meeting, the ſweer Devil may have more power-gver'me: lam 
FF true ach and blood;-1-can:tell-you that. for.your comfort: -. 
 - 0h, Fleſh without blood Ithink thoutart;. or tf any, *"tis-as - 
4. cold asthat. of Fiſhes: Bur Vle. teach: thee, to thy colt, what 
+. Vengeance is in. ftofe for. refuſinga Lady, whio bas offer'd thee - 
\ - her Love!——Helpz. Help, there; will no body--come to-my - 
aſliſtance'?- ' -- -. DOE $7 Lt | | 
' +. Aut. What do:you: mean Madam, fore: 
Your Husband: will. hear you; think: of you 


” 


wen's ſake peace; _ 
r..own danger, if * 
| a. you": 2 


. . 


LO nothing ?, 


" 


awvilt not- thi! ak of " ”, as, Wo 
: | L noiry : Help, Help, 


Fob. Tongrateful Wretch, thou” dy 

$ Husband, = ſhall be raviſh'd: the Vil ain will be too. _ 
: For ' og Help, "help, for pity of & des Diſtraſſed, Cr 

e.- ThenT, have fiet H 


: Ir r | I 
4 takes out his Flite, 1 = 4s loud he CY «19. wy 1 


* ſhe continnts crying ont. 
"Enter the Muft:- in b# Night-gown, WR: , two. actibicncs.. 


Mufti, D thou Villain, what horible -impiety art thou. com- . ' 

* i mitting? What raviſhing the Wife of my Boſam? Take him a: '; 
. way, ganch him; impale him, rid the World of ſuch a Monſter: | 
[Servants ſeize him. _ [} 


"Ant. Mercy dear Miſter, Mercy: How me firſt, and after, i 
'T have deterv'd hanging, {pare me-not : What have you ſeen to. 


provoke you to this cruelty ? 4*- 
Mufti. 1 haye heard the out-crysof my Wife; . theibleatings of - 


the poor* ingocent Lamb : ſeen nothing ſayſt chou'?, 1:ſee he. 


Lamb lye bleeding, and the Butcher by her with ts 
and, bloody, is not thatevidence ſufficient ofrhe Murder ? Teame , 
oF late, and the Execution is already. done. - 

Ant. Pray think inreafon, Sir, is a'Maa ta be put to: —_ for 
a ſimilituide? No, Violence has been committed ; none inteadeds- 
The .Lamb's alive® ang ifl durſt tell you ſo. no more a Lemb | 
than T am a Bur WS > "op : 

_ Fob. How's that, Vi lain, dar A thoy 

"Aut. Bepatient Madam, and ſpeak Þut crath,” and I'll * 
ny thing to ſerve. you : Tay, amo; and ſwear t ta _ do any 


Lo wr ſerye you. 


| nt Him :—=—Pray hear him ſpeak-Husbandz perhaps he. may . 
- Tay JIN for himlf - Tknow not. le - 
 Muf. S alfthon, has he not violated mY: Bed and thy Lendus, 
Zoh.T torgive him freely- for: he has done nothing ; Wha he 
wt do tiers ter, to make: me ſarisfaQion, himſelf beſt-knows. - 
Ant- Any things. any thing, ſweet | "Madans: T ſhall. refuſe ng 


drudgery.” , | A 
Myf. But vid he x mean no iſchief ? Was: he endeavouring | 


AZ 


Fob. "Intay Chi ſe nce, Theghiy to doubr be did at. 


- bs * 
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afae. 1 underftand im; bue 1 fear * tis now toolate to 1 


W774 "TivHapoſMile chen*what meantall tholoaingys? . - 


Foh. 


> 


C35). 


Fr [ kieard. Muſick three Garden, and a Lo Snftafomble 


time of Nights and'I Splaofiy our of -N my as Linggining 
"it might,be he. i; 
 Mef. How * that Fob me? Imagining it Was is lie,de yet you weni? 


wily ? 


Fob. Why: hor, my Lord 2am not1the Miſtris of the. 


. And is it not my placeto ſee goodOrders kept in it? E thought! he "ITY 


mig ohit baveilin *d ſonie ofthe Shee-tayes to flim;; *and was re- 
fal 7 prevetit What might have been betwixt hin -and them; 


| q - when owthe fudden he ruſh'd 'olf upon me, caugl It me in i his | 


- arms with ſuch a fury.—— ; " 
w--; T haye heard enough away with him.— : 
taking me fis doubt, for"orte of: his fellow Slaves: 
aj that, affrighted as I was, I diſcover'd, my 1zlf, and ciy'd 
aloud: But as ſooh asever he knew me, the Villain let me-gog 
-and I muſt neegs fay, he ctey 'back, as ifI were ſome Ser- 
* pent5and was more afraid ofye thanl of him. - 
Auf: Othou corrupter of y Family, that's cauſe enough | 


of Gre as 5 ain away with him. 
Wks ran intended Treſpaſs? No harm has been done, I 


. : ; kD hs may be. He coft you five hundred Crowns Il take it. 


Afof. Thou ſay'ſ true, a very, conſiderable. Sum : He ſhall 
F notdye, tho hehad comhitted folly with aSlave; is $00! much 
F - to: Jools: by him.” — 

Am. My ohly fault has ever been to love apidg i 10 thedark, 
and: the more ſhe cry'd, the more I play'd; that 1 It migh#be 
_ Teen I intend#& nothing "_. 

-Aaf. To your Kenndl, Sirrah, mortify your fleſh, and CON / 
* iter 3 In ties Farhily you =. 
» Foh. And one thing morez: remeinber from henceforth to obey i 


«we, 
| h of. fide For all her finvothneſs, Tam not quite ctir'd of my 
l : | Jealake but I have thou ir of away thawyvill clear my Janes 
J- i; Multy with J hayma and Servants. 
- Hat. lam mortify'd'i 


cently already, -without: the belp 
'B his Ghoſtly Counſel. Fear of | has: gone: farther with me 
/* iatwo Minutes, than my Confcierice won'd have gong: in” two | 
; Months b finde. rig ſelf in a very dejefcd: condition, all over 
zes dormant, Concupliſcence is retir'd to bis win- 

d if M&r4)weſhon'd now We" Tkyao: mare, : 
but e Yar * nlp EL - 
' (Morayttia comes on: of the 4rbour £ they "ay bevind him, an; 
Ox 6 the buck FX | : Dor. 


"os ” 
4+ 4. . 


4 » rh 
- ® Lg - 


Þ "REM and. if Ole: ſhou'd, appears as ſhe does appear, = 
ole you ſay for her and you ?_* + - 
Antonio, Art thou tote my. ſweet: tempration | ? my Eyes, my." 

"Life, my Soul, my*all!' | « 
| Mor. A mighty Complement, when. all thels by your own 
-Confefſion are juſt nothing.  * 
_. At. Nothing till t thay eameſt to new create me; thou: doft 
' * not know the: power of thy own Charms: let me embrace thee 
.and tfiow ſhale ſce how quickly I can turn wicked. _. + 
 Morayms ſtepping back. Nay, if you are ſo dangerous, 'ris beſt 
keeping. youara diſtance; I have no mind to warm a frozen 
Snake-1n my boſom 3 5 he may chance to-recover and ſting me for . 
MY pains. » % 
 "4nt. Conſider hat I have" ſuffer'd for thy Fake Nreany, and. '" 
make-me ſome amends: two "x ak in amghtt, O ) Crue:  ; 
cl Creature! « -<  _ 
Mor.: And yau may chart" YOU erly | 
to the Charge, 'before my time, through the bacl va k be ind -} 
the Arbour; and. yon, like a freſh-water Soldiegf - 
ing the paſs - + if you miſs'd the Enemy, you may thank - 
your own dulneſs.. - = 
Ant. Nay if you will be' uſing Rrarageras, you ſhall: give 
me leave to make uſe of my advanrages, now I have. you in. 
my power : we are fairly met ; I'e ery it out, a and give no |. 
fuarter. * . OY = 
Mor. By your favour, Sir, We mect - 4g cap now, and not 
7p :n defiance. ; -, 
.Ant, If that be all, you ſhall have Carte heathe immediately; 4 
for I long to be raging. 2 Rs. F 
«Mor. Ne, now I think on'c, you"are already enter'd into Ar- | 
ticles with my Enemy Johayme : any thing to ſerve you Madam;  . 
I ſhall refufe no. drudpery : whole words were thoſe Gentleman? 
was that like a' Cavalier of 'honour 2? 
 Ant-" Not yery heroick ; bur KP, preſeryation is a point a-. | 
bove. Honour and Religion: -100.- - Antonid'was a Rogue Imuft -2F 
_ confeſs ; but you muy "= me leave to love; him. + a 
1o#- Xo beg your. life ſo baſely 3 and to preſent your Sword 
' ito. youx Enemy.; Oh Recreant! 
Ant If. 1: -%y died, honourably, my. fame ihadea: wou'd have 
| ſounded-l6ud, but Mhou'd never have heard the blaſt: "Come, 


_ dow c make. your Ay worſe natur d than you. are 7 "ro ſave i = 4 
- "life," 


4 


9 « 
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life, you wou'd be content L Yds 


Mor. Yes ifI were ſure you-wou'd erform norhihe : 
Ant. Can you ſuſpe& I wou'd; leave you for.Fohaywa?  *» 
Mor. No; butTican expet you wou'd have bothof us : Love is 
covetous, I muſt have all of you; heart for heart is an equal truck 
In ſhort, Iam younger ; [think handſomer; and am ſure I love you 


MH 


- - better, ſhe has been my ſtep-mother theſe fifteen years: you think 


that's her face you ſee, but *cis only a dawb,d Vizard : ſhe wears 
an Armour of proof upon't: an igch thick of Paiar, beſides the 
Waſh : her Face is ſo fortify*d that you can make no approaches to 
it, without a Shovel. But for her eonſtancy, I can tell you for your 


comfort, ſhe wilt love till death, I mean till yours : for when 
ſhe has worn you out, ſhe will certainly diſpatch youto another . 
”  world,for fear of telling tales ; as ſhe has already ſery'd threeSlaves, 
-- your Predecefſors of happy memory in her favours. She has 'made 
- my pious Father a three pil'd Cuckold togmy knowledg : and 
 -now ſhe wou'd be robbing meof my ſingle Sheep too. 


_ Ave. Prithee-prevent her then ; and at leaſt takeche ſhearing 


of me firſt.” oy rhe 
 . Mor. No Fl have a Butchers Pen'worth of you ; firſt ſecure 
= the Carcaſe, and then take the fleece into the. Bargain- 


nt. Why ſure, you did not put your ſelf and me to all this 


trouble, for adry come off ; by this hand —( taking it: 


' Mor, I mean you ſhall : but no earneſt, till the bargain. be 


"made before witneſs : there's love enough to be had, aad as much 


as you can turn you to; never doubt, bus. all upon honourable 


terms - , 


Ant.T vow and ſwear by Love; and he's.a Deity in all Religions. 
— Mor. But never to be truſted in any : he has another name too, 
ofa worſe ſound. Shall Itruſt an Oath* when 1 ſee your Eyes lan- 
guiſhing,your Cheeks fluſhing,and can hear your heart throbbing? 
no, ll not come near you: He's a fooliſh Phyſitian who will feel 


© the pulſeof a Patient. that has the Plague-ſpots upon him. 


»+ Ant. Did one ever hear a little Moppet, argue ſo perverſly a- 
gainft ſo\ good a Cauſe ! Come, prithee, let me anticipate a little 
of wy Revenue.” ' a 

= # ES. Moor. 
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; kim), I forgot to'tell you, that I will have a Slave prepar'd at 3 


- w” my wy 4 < J , a © > þ8 wy 4 
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a hatid to ftay your ſtomach. 


Mor. You wou'd feign 'be fingring your Rents before-hand; 
but that makes a manan ill Husband ever after. Conſider, Mar- 


Tiage is, a painfull VYocation, as you ſhall prove it, manageyour 


Incomes as thriftily as you can, you ſhall find a hard task on' 
to make even atthe years ead, and yet ro live decently = 
Apt. I came with a Chriſtian intention? to revenge my ſelf up- 


- - 


on thy Father ; for being the head” of a falſe Religion. +... 
Mer. and ſo you ſhall 3. I offer you his Daughter for your Se- 

cond * but ſince you are fo preffing, meet me undermy Window 

to morrow night, body for body, about this hour; Pil ſlip dowa 


. out of my Lodging, and bring my Father in my hand. 


Avt. How. thy Father ! - 


Mor, t mean all that's good of him ; his Pearls, and Jewels, his 
whole contents, his heart and'Squl ; as much'as everl can carry! 
Pll leave him his Alchoran ; that's revenue enough for him : every 
page of it is Gold af Diamonds. He has theturn of an Eye, a 
demure, Smile, and a godly Cant, that are worth : Millions. to 


the Poſtern gate, with two Horſes. ready ſadled :*no more, for 
fear, I may be miſs'd ; and think I hear 
you have conſtancy and Courage. 


Ant. Never doubt it © and love, inabundance to wander with | 


thee all the World - over. 


"Mor. The value of twelve hundred thouſagd, Crowns. in a 


Casket! | FS ae 
Ant. A\heavy burden Heaven knows ! but we muſt pray for 
paticnce to ſupport 'it. | 


 #tor. Befides a willing Titt that will venture her Corps .with W 
you :—Come, I know you . long to have a. parting, blow with  F. 
me: and therefore to Thy I am in Charity— | He kifſes hex. | 

Pity 3 that 1 may keep: the flavour upon - 


Aut. Once more for 
my tips till we! meet, again, 


have leartit of aFalconer,, never to feed up. a Hawk when I wou'd 


for. No frequent Charities make bold Beggers : and beſides 1 C | 


>J 
: + % 
k Y 459 


*xm calling for me,—if +} 


have'him fly - thar'enough—bur if you will be nibliogghere's 


tov, Thos Conquerd, Iafidels, that ware, may ceaſes! ... 
Areforc'd to give their hands, and Tiga the Peace:..”..;r .,.. 


\ 


For, 


5 Mor. Thus Chiidianenet Kewialing the os: 
You had heriin'your Pow's- and. let her go-; + | 

If you releaſe my hand, the 'fault's not: mine 5, 

You ſhou'd have made me Seal as well as fign. . 


/ 


back LAs and f gots out af the Oher. 


She runs off he Follows her to the dore ; then comes. _ | 


a PR OI | 


"AO TIVY; s © : N E. I. 


—__—— 


 Benducar' 5 Pallece in 5.5 Cafe of Aloias 


3 Bezd. MY future Fate, the colour of my life, 
My all depends ofthis important hour : 
This hour my Lot is weighty] in the. Scales, 

And Heav'n; perhaps, is doubting what to do- 

- "Alazezdas and a Crown, have puſh'd me forward; 
-- >Tis fix'd, the Tyrant muſt not raviſh her : 
3 Heand Sebaſtian ſtand betwixt my hopes; | 
8 He moſt; and therefore firft cobe diſpateh'g., 
Theſe and a thouſand things are to be-done - + 
F Tn the ſhort compals. of this rowling Nigtns - 
'F And nothing yet'perform'd, . 
3 None of my Emiflaries yet return 4. yo 

 demer Haly ——Firſt Servant. 

Oh Haly, thou haft 'beld. me long 10” pain. 
- What haſt thou learnt of Dorax'? is he dead? 


. All doors are ſhut, no Servant peepgabroad ; 
Some Officers with firiding haſt pals'd in, |. 

3 While others outward went.on.quick: diſpatch ; 
TF* Sometimes huſh'd fileace fem'd to reign within ; 

- Then Cries confus'd, and a joyatelamour follow'd ; 
Then Lights went gliding by, from room to room, 
And ſhot like thwarting Meteors croſs the houle: 
Not daring farther to enquwe: 1 came _ ' 
With Tous! to: Ty you this imperſet news. 


I 3 


Y 


| | - Haly. Two hours I warily have watch'd his Palace; 


Bend, 
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_ © Bernd. Hence I conclude him either dead or dying : 
His mournful Friends, ſummon'd to take" their leaves, 
Are throng'd about his Couch, and fit in Council, 
_ What thoſe Caballing 6 nag _ geligh, 
I muſt prevent, _ ORE. 
By being firſt in Attion. 0 
To Mulcy-Zeyden fly with ſpeed, defire him 
To take my laft infirudtions; - tell th importance 
And haſt his Preſence here. [Exit Haly. 
How has this Poyſon loſt its wonted way ?. 
It ſhou'd have burnt its paſſege, not have linger'd 
In the blind Labyrinths: and crooked turnings, 
Of human Compoſition ; now it;moves 
Like a flow Fire that works againſt the Wind, 
As if his: ſtronger Stars had -interpos'd. 
I Emer Hamet. HS 
he Rabble rais'd? 


Well Hamet, are our Friends" 
From Muſt«phs what Meſſage ? 


Hamer, What you wiſh: 5 els of 
The ſtreets are thicker in this noon of Night: > © 03G 
Than at the Mid-day Sun : a drowzy horrour WES LE 


Sits on their Eyes, like fear not well awake, 
All crowd 1n heaps, as at a Night Alarm 
The Bees drive out_upon each others backs, 
T*imboſs their Hives in cluſters ; all ask news: 
Their buſic Captain runs the weary round 
- To whiſper orders; and commanding filence 
» Makes not Noiſe ceaſe ; but deafens it ro murmurs. 
Bend. Night waſts apace : when, when Will he appear ? | 
Hamet. He only waits yout Summons- 
| Bend.. Haſt their coming. 
[. Let ſecrecyand lilence be egjoyn'd 
In their cloſe march: what news from the Lieutenane? 
Hamets | lcit him at the Gate, firm to your Intereſt, 
'k  Padmit the T ownlmen at their firſt: appearance. 
Bend. Thus: far *tis well: go haſten Mvſtephe. - | 
Exit Hamer. 


| Enter: Orchan the _ Servant. 
©, Orebis: did I think thy dili | 
Wov'd lag.behind the.reft? what from: the Maſti? 


_Orchan, Sf ought him round his Palace ; made enquiry 


Of al 


{. (461 J 
+ Of all the flaves: in ſhort, 1 I1 us'd your-name + - 
F And urg'd th'importancehome3/but. had tor anſwer. 

That ſince the ſhut of Evening hone..had ſeen him.. 
1 Bexd. O the curſt- fate of a aſpiracies ! 
4 They move on many Springs, "If one but fail 
| Thereſtiff Machine ſtops. ——In anill hour he's abſcat; þ =; 
| *Tis the firſt time, and ſure will. be thy laſt . | 
3 Thatc'era Myf#i-was not inthe: way, -. 
F When tumultand Rebellion ſhou'd be broach'd. 
# Stayby me; thou art reſolute and faithful; 
FF TI have Employment worthy of thy Arm. [ Palks, 

| Enter Muley- Zeydan.. 


'F Mult Zed. You Iee-me come impatient of my hopes, ., 
F. And eager as the Courſer Tor” hs: Race : 
-$ Is all in readyneſs?. 
Y Bexd, All but the Mefti, - 
Muley-Zezd, We muſt 80.08 without hinr.- 
T FHBevxd. Truc we muſt; £171 
FS For 'tis ill Ropping in the full Career, 4 
'F How Certhe leap be dangerous and wide. 
FF  Orchan looking out. I ſee the blaze of Torches from afar ; 
FF And hear thetrampling of thick betting. feet; 
# This way they move. _ | 
FF Bend. No doubt the: Kmperour: | | 
3 We muſt not be ſ{urpriz'd in Conference: - 4 
S Truſtto my management: the; Tyrants death ; 6 ER 
FF And haft your ſelf tojoyn with Mufefs. $>: 
= The Officer who gaurds the Gate.is yours; . 
* When you have gain'd that Paſe, divide your. Force; * 
' Yourſelf in Perſon head one choſen half, 
And march toppreſs the Faftion in Conſult .. 
With dying Dorex:. Fate has drivga 'em all - 
Into the Net: you muſt be bold afid ſudden: , 
Spare none, and if/you-find:him rvatiag ; 
With pangs of Death, truſt not his rowling Eyes . 
And heaving gaſps; for Poyſon may be falſe, . 
The home thruſt of a friendly, Sword is ſure. . - 
 AMouley-Ziyd. Doubt not my Condu&: they ſhall be ſurpriz'd 
Mercy may wait without the Gate one. N ight, 
At Morn TII” take.her in. — 
Bend. Here lies your way.. . 


” » 


Whoſe parting Soul is labouring at the _ 
That twinkles you to fair Almeyda's Bed. 

. Buthaſt, and make 'em- —_ 

And not a mounting Subſtance made of Fire: 


Your Soul has been beforchand with. your ol pd IT; 
And drunk ſo deep a Draught of _ bliſs, 


You meet your Brother Og SIG 1 yet As, 
Muley Zeya, May oO ord: boot 
For like the twins of Leads, when T: moune f Sift ; 9a, pt a7 
- He gallops down the Skies, w— DF 1 


Bend. He comes now: Heart ' | 
Be ribb'd with Iron for gſvis- one attempt; 
Ser ope thy Sluces, ſen thevigo 'raus blond - 
Through every a&ive Linibifor my-zclief: 
Then take thy reſt within thy quiet Cell, 
For thou ſhalt drum no more- 

Enter Muley Moluch aud Guards attending him. 

Mot: M5. What news of our Afﬀairs,:and. whax < pot) 
Is he no more ſay that, and make:me happy: ef Eu 

Bend. May all your Enemies be like that Dogs. Sar p17 


Maul. Mol.” The People, are they rais'd ? gs POE 
Bexd. And Marſhajl'd too; ey We IVE 

Juſt ready for the March.  _ 0-H 
Mul. Mol. Then I'm at eafe. | 
Bend, The Night isyours, the glitering Hoal of Hear' | 

Shines but for you ;but'moſt the Scar of anc or 37. 8 


Oh there's a joy, to melt in her. embers, .. 
Diflolve in pleaſures; ©: 

And make the Gods curſe Immortality, | 
That ſo they cou'd not dye. | 


Ml. Mol. 1 will ;'and yet + 
A kind of weight hangs Ro at my Homer: 
My flagging Soul flpes under her own pitch; 
Like Fowl 1n air too damp and lugs along, 
As if ſhe were a body'in a 


My Senſes roo are dull and Rtupifid, -- oft 5 on wen” op; 8 
Their edge rebated; ſure ſome ill appiranahes,” 
And: ſome kind Gpithe knocks faftly at wy I : 
To tell- me Fate's at hand. WED 
Bend. Meer Fancies all. 


She 


Þ* Thatovertook me'# 


But of a es -a&-£ xo ah 98 | 
 4ul. Mol.. It ia be Fo Ir ror ſo that 1 Dream 
my waking hour” © 
This Morn ; and Dreams they fay are theft divine, 
When all the balmy Vapours are exhaPd 
And ſome orepowering: God, corflaiies co 
'Twas then methought Almeyda, 1i Fe. came - 
Attended with a Train of all her Rice, . 
Whom. ia the rage of Empire I:had murther'd. 


5 b Pak now, nao longer Foes they gave me Joy 


my new. Congquelt, my. with helping hands 

Ho d me into our H Boe ict's arms, 

Who bore. me in a Purp Cloud t6 Fe vike -- 
' Bend, Good Omen, Sir, I wil 2 you in. that Heay'n 

' Your Dream portends you.” 2 


; F . Whick preſages death —— 4 « [ fide. 


Mul. Mol. Thou too wet there ; « 
And thou methought didft puſh me from below, 
With thy full force to Paradile. 
Beng. Yet DEthar. 
44s1. 1701. Ha! What's that grizly Fellow that attends thee? 
Bend. Why ask you Sir? | 
Mul. 4ol.. For: fie was in my Dream3- 
And help'd to heave me: up. 8 
Bend, With Prayers and Wiſhes | NI 
For I dare ſwear him' honeſt. T 
 MAul. Mol. That may be; Th 
But yet he looks Damnation.” 
'_ - Bend, you forget, | 
The Face wou' "+ pleaſe you better: Do you love,  . , 
And can you thus forbear? "RO 
A1ul. Mol. Tl head-my. People ;. 
Then think of dalliance "whe the danger” $ O're;” 
My warlike Spirits work now, another way ; . 
And my Souls tun'd” to TT; rumPpets. | F-8 | 
Bend. You debaſe your ſelf, ha 
To think-of .miginag.v ith this nobſc Herd. : ED. 
Let ſuch perform;the {i fork of Was, 
Such who have no 4 eyda to enjoy oh ba: 
What _ the People know rheir Go ke? Prins hr 


Skulk'd- : 


w Skulk'd-i in a nightly Rkirmiſh > Stole a Conqueſt, 


And ſtifled with their rank offenſive Swe "i 


v7” 


| Headed a Rabble, obs) prophan'd his. Perfsn 
. Shoulder'd with Filth, born 1n a tide of: Orguz 


— Mul. Mol. Lam off 4 "R I will nor proſtitute 
' The Regal Dignity fo far, to head ,em. 
Bend. There ſpoke a King. 

*Diſmiſs your Gilards to be employ'd elſewhere * 

-In ruder Combats: you will want: no Seconds 
Tn thoſe Alarms you ſeek. 

Myxl. Mol. Go joyn the "Crowd ; | 

_Benducar,thou ſhalt lead 'em inmy lace. 

The God of Love 'once.more has ſhot his Fires 
"Tnto my Soul ; and my wholgHeatT receives him. 
Almoyda now returns with all her Charms; 
-T.feel her as ſhe glides along my. Veins, 

And dances in my. Blood: So when our Pro het '. 
Had long been ham'ring in his lonely Cell,” 
.Some dull, inſipid, tedious Paradiſe, Ay 
A brisk Arabian Girl came tripping -by ; 

Paffing ſhe caſt at him a ſide-long glance, 


(_to the Guards. © 
[Exeumt Guards, \ 


And look'd behind in: hopes to be purſu'd:: 8-227; gs 


He took the hint, embrac'd the fly yiog Fair : 
And having found his Heav' n he fixd it there. 


_ Ex# Muley Mol: | 
Bend. That Paradiſe thau never ſhalt 
His death is eaſy now, his Guards. ape gone; | 
And I can fin but once to ſeize the Throne. 
All after aQts are ſanRiify'd by power. 

Orchan. Command my Sword' and Life. 

Bend. 1 thank thee Orchan, 
And ſhall reward thy Faith: This Maſter Key 
Frees every Lock, aa leads. us to his Perſon - 
And ſhouw'd we mils out. blow, as Heav'n' forbid, 


Secures retreat: Leave open, all behind us ; © 
_ And it fet wide the Mufti's Garden Gate, 
Which is his private paſſage to the Palace - 
_ For there our Mutineers appoint to meet, _ 
| "hi \nd thence we may have aid., Now ſleepy 


4 Stars 
That filently o'rewatch the fate 54 Kings? et 


Be all p:opitious Influecices barr” | | 
« .- . And 


_ 08 


And none but murd'rous Planets mouat the Guard. 
| [Exit with Orchan, 
A Night 'Scen? of the Mufti's Garden 


Enter the Mufti alone, in a Slaves habit, like that of Antonio. 


 Maft. This *tis to have a ſound H ead-picce ; by thisI have 
_ got to be chief of my Religion; that. is, honeſtly ſpeaking, to 


_ teach others what I neither know nor believe my felt. For 


what's Mahomet to me, but that'T pet by him? Now for my 
Policy of this night: I have mew'd up my ſuſpected Spoule 
- in her Chamber. No more Embaſſies to that luſty young 
Stallion of a Gardener. Next my habit of a Slave ; I have 
made my {elf as like him as I can, but all his youth and vigor 


which when I had, Ipafs'd my time as well as any of my Holy 


Predeceſſors. Now walking under the Windows of my. Serag- 


lio, If Fohamay look out, ſhe will certainly take me for Anto- -- 


zio, and call to me; and by that I ſhallknow. what Concupil- 
cence is working in her 3 ſhe eannot come down to commit 
Iniquity, there's my ſafety ; but if ſhe peep, if ſhe put her 


Nole abroad, there's demonftration of her pious Will : And | 


PII not make the firſt precedent for a Church-man to forgive 
Injuries. _ 

Exter. Morayma running to him with a-Casket in her hand, 
and embracing him. | HY Des 

Mer. Now T can embrace you with a good Conſcience ; here 
are the Pearls and Jewels, here's my. Father. 

Muf. I am indeed thy Father ; but how the Devil didſt thou 
know me In this ' diſguiſe? And what Pearls'and Jewels doſt 
thou mean ? ” 
Mor, going back——What have -I done, and what, will now 
be: of me ! a 

#f. Art thou mad Morayma? 
_ Mor. I think you'll make me lo. 


, 


"Mof. Why, what have I done to thee? Recolle& thy ſelf, 


and ſpeak ſenſe to me. 
Mor. Then give me leave to tell you, you are the worlt of 


- 


Fathers. | | 
Moaf. Did 1 think 1 had begotten ſuch a Monſter ? Proceed 


my dutiful Child, proceed, proceed. | 
K. Mor. 


(66) OR 
Mor. You have been raking together a maſs of Wealth, by 
indire& and wicked means; the Spoils of Orphans are in theſe 
Jewels, and the Tears of Widows in theſe Pearls. EE” 

Muf. Thou amazeſt me! | 

Mor. 1 wou'd doſo. This Casket is loaded with your Sins; 
tis the Cargo of Rapines, Simony, and Extortions3 the Ini- , 
quity of thirty Years Muftiſhip, converted into Diamonds. 

Muf. Wou'd fome rictTayling Rogue wou'd fay as much to 
me, that I might fqueeze his purle for ſcandal. 

Mor. No Sir you get more by —_ Fools than Raylers, 
when you infiguate into their Families, manage their Fortunes 
while they live, and begger their Heirs by getting Legacies, 
when they dye. And do you think I'll be the receiver of 
your Theft? 1 diſcharge my conſcience of it Here take again 
jour filthy Mammon, and reſtore. it you had beſt, to rhe true - 
Owners. | | | 

Auf. I am finely documented by my own Daughter. 

Mor and A great credit for me to be ſo: do but think 
how decent a Habit you have on, and how becoming your 
FunCtion to be diſguis'd like a Slave, and eves-dropping un- 
der the Womens Windows, to be ſaluted, as you deferve it 
richly, with a Piſs-pot. If I had not known- you caſually 
by your ſhambling gate, and a certain reverend awkardnels 
that is-haturall to all of your FunQion, here you had been 
expos'd to the laughter of your own Servants ; who have been 
in ſearch of you through the whole Seraglio, Peeping under 
every Petticoat to find you. WE 

 Muf. Prithee Child reproach me no more of human Failings ; - 
they are but a little of the pitch and fpats of the World that 
are ſtill ticking on me; but I hope to feour *em out in time: 
tam hetter at bottom than thou thinkſt; I am not the Man 
thou tak't me for. | 
_ Atr. No tomy ſorrow Sir you are nat. NE 

| Muf. It wasa very odd beginning, tha methought, ta ſee 
thee came running in upon me with fuch a warm embrace ; 
prithee what was the meaning of that violent hot Hug ? 

Afr. Tam fure I meant nathing by it, but the zeal and affe- 
etion which I bear to the Man of the World, whom I may 
love lawfully. | | | 

"4 Burt thou wilt not teach: me at this age the nature of 
Elole Embrace ?: _ 


=. CO. ""- 

Mor. No indeed ; for my Mother in Law complains, that 
you are paſt reaching: But ifyou miſtook my innocent Em- 
brace for Sin, I wiſh heartily it had been given where it wou'd 
have been more acceptable. EH, 

Mef. Why this is as it ſhou'd be now : Take the Treaſure 
again, it can never beput into better hands. 

Mor. Yes to my knowledge butt might. I have confefs'd 
my Soul to you, if you can underſtand me rightly 3 I never 
biſobey'd you till this night, and now ſince through the yio- 
lence of my paſſion, I have been ſo unfortunate, I humbly beg 
your pardon, your bleſſing, and your leave, that upon the firit 
opportunity I may go for ever from your fight; for Heav'n 
knows, 1 never deſire to ſee you more. 7! 5 

 Muf. Wiping his Eyes. Thou mak'ſt me weep at thy unkind- 
. neſs; indeed dear Daughter we will not part: | 

Mor. Indeed: dear Daddy biz we will. ” 
 Muf. Why If I have beean a little pilſering, or fo, I take it 


| bitterly of thee to tell me of it; ſince It was ro make. thee 


rich ; and I hope a Man may make bold with his own Soul, 
without offence to his own Child : Here take the Jewels again, 
take *em I charge thee upon. thy Obedience. 

Mor. Well then, in vertue of Obedience I will take 'em 
but on my Soul, Ihad rather they were ina better hand. 

Mauf. Meaning mine I know it. | 

Mor, Meaning his whom I love better than my Lite. 

Muf. That's me again. | = | 

Mor. Twou'd have you think fo. 

Muf. How thy good nature works upon me3 well I can do 
noleſs than yenture damning for thee, and I rnay put fair for it, 
' | if the Rabble'be order'd to riſe to Night. | 

Exter Antonio iz an Aﬀrican rich Habit. | 

Ant. What do you mean my Dear to ſtand talking in this ſuſ- 
picious place, juſt underneath Johayme's Window 2 (to the Maft:) 
You are well met Comerade, I know you are the friend of our 
flight? are the horſes ready at the poſterg gate? Y 

Mef Azntonio.and in diſguiſe! now I beginto ſmell a rat. 

At. And I-another, that out-ſtinks it ; falſe Moreyma, haſt 
thou thus betray'd me to thy Father ! | Ui, 

| Afor.” Alas, I was betray'd my ſelf : He came diſguis'd like 
| you, and I poor Innocent ran into his hands: i 


Ex Muf. 


0-- || £06) 

Auf. In good time you did ſo ; Laid a trap for a Bitch Fox, 
and a worſe Vermine has caught himſelf in it-: you wou'd'fain 
break looſe now, though you left a limb behind you; but Iam 
yetin my own Territories and in call of Company, that's my 
comfort. Fg 

[Antonio, taking bim by the throat. 


No ; I have a trik left to put thee paſt thy ſqueekin? : * 


I have given thee the quinzey3 that ungracious tongue ſhall - 
Preach no more falſe DoGrin. ; 
Mor. What do you mean? you will not throttle him? con- 
 fider he's my Father. £ 
"Avi. Prithee let us provide firſt for our own ſafety; If Ido 
not conſider him, he will confider us with a vengeance after- 
wards. A | No | 
Mor. You may threaten him for erying out, but for my ſake 
give _ back alittle cranny pf his Wind-pipe, and ſome part 
of Speech. | [Oe Bo 

> wh Not ſo much as one ſingle Interjeaion : Come away 
Father-in-Law, this is no place tor Dialogues, when you are 
in the Moſque you talk by hours, and there no man muſt jin- 
 terrupt you; this is but like for like, good Father-in-Law ; 
now Iamin the Pulpit *tis your turn to hold your tongue. 

4 We [He ſtrupples. 

Nay if you will be hanging back, I ſhall take care you ſhall 

hang forward. ens 
[| Pulls him along the Stage with his Sword at bis reins. | 

© Mor. Tother way to the Arbour with him3 and make haft 
before we are diſcover'd. | 

Azt. If T only bind and gag him there, he may commend 
me hereafter for civil uſage; he deſerves not ſo much favour 
by any aQion of his life. ; 

Mor. Yes, pray bate him one, for begetting your Miſtreſs. 

Anz. I 'wou'd, it he had not thought - more of thy Mother 
than of thee; once more come along in filence, my Pythago- 
rean Father-in-Law. _ | 
Jos. At the Balcony.—A Bird: in a Cage may peepat leaſt ; 
though-ſhe muſt notfly';; what buſtle's there benearh my Win- 
dow? Antonio by all my hopes, I know him by his. habit; but 

what makes that Woman with him,and aFriend, a Sword drawn, 
_ and hafting hence> this 15 no- time for filence: Who's within 
call chere, where are the Servants, why Omar, Abedin, —_— 
an 


( 
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and the reſt, make haſt and run into: the Garden-: there -are- 
Thieves and Villains; arm all the Family and flop * em. 


by [Antonio #uraing beck. ” 


O chat Schreich Owl at the Window ! we ſhall be O'S im- 
mediately ; - Which Say {hall wee take ? 
| | [Morayma giving him the Casket.] 
"Tis impoſſible to. eſcape them; for the way to our Horſes 
lyes back again by. the_Houſe; and then we ſhall meer 'em fuil 


in the teeth ; here rake theſe Jewels; thou may 't leap the 


Walls and get away. 

Ant. And what will become of thee then poor kind Soul? 

Mor. 'T muſt-take my fortune; when you are got ſafe into your 
own Country, hope you will beſtow a ſigh on the memory. 
of her who lov'd you! _ 

Ant. It makes me- Mad, to, think how many a good night 
will be loſt betwixt us! take back thy Jewels ; 'tis an empty 
Casket without thee 3 -befides I ſhou'd never leap well with the 
weight of all thy Fathers. ſins about me, thou and: they had 
been a bargain. 

Mor. Prithee take 'em, "twill help meto be reveng'd on him. 

Ant. No ; ; they'l. ſerve to make thy peace with him. 

Mor. I hear 'em coming\>Thitt for you ſelf at leaft ; remem- 
ber I am yours for eyer. ++ 

[ Servants crying thu way, this way, behind the Ginwes.) 

Axt. And I but the empty ſhaddow of my ſelf without thee! 
farewel Father-in-Law, that ſhou'd have been, if I had not 
_ been curſt in my Mothers belly—Now which way fortune.— - 

[ Runs amazedly backwards and-forwards. 
Servants withia, Follow, Follow, yonder are che Pillrins, 

Ant. O here's agate open 3 but it leads into the Caftle; yer 
I muſt venture it. [ Going out 

[A ſhout behind the Scenes where Aztonio is going out ] 

Ant. There's the Rabble in a Mutiny; what is the Devil 
| upat Midnight i——however tis good herding in a Crowd. 

[ Runs out- - 
Mufti runs #0 Morayma - and lays hold on her, then ſnatches | 
away abe Casket.) 

Muf. Now, to do things in order, firſt I ſoive- upon the Bag, 
and then upon the Baggage :-for thou art but my -flefh and -- 
 bloud, but theſs are my Life and ALE 


Aſtor, '- 
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Mor. "Then let:me follow my fleſh and blood, and keep to 


. your ſelf your Life and Soul. 


Muf. Both or-none come away to durance. 
Mor. Well- if it muſt be fo, agree'd, for I have another trick 


.:40 play-you ; and thank your felf for what ſhall follow. 


[ Enter Servants: 


* Fob. ( From above.) One of them took through the private 


- way into the Caſtle ; follow him. be ſure, for theſe are yours 
- already. 


Mor. Help here quickly Omar Abedine ; I have hold on the 


- Villaia that ſtole ay Jewels 3 but *cis a luſty Rogue, and he 
. will prove too ftrong for me; what help I ſay; do you not know 
your Maſters Daughter £ 


Muf. Now ifI cry out they will know my voice ; and then 


I am diſgrac'd for ever: O thou art a venomous Cockatrice! 


Mor. of your own begetting. [T he Servants ſeize him. 
Firſt Servant. What a glorious deliverance have you had 


' Madam from this bloody-minded Chriſtian ! 


Mor. Give me back my Jewels, and carry this notorious Ma- 


lifaQor tro be puniſh'd by my Father. 


P11 hunt the other dry-foot. _.. (Takes the Fewels and 
runs out after Antonio at the ſame Paſſage.) | 
Firſt Servant. I long to be handlelling his hide, before we 


bring him to my Mafter. 


Second Servant. Hang him for an old Covetous Hyppoerite : 


he deſerves a worſe puniſhment himſelf for keeping us ſo 
hardly. 


Firſt Servant. Ay, wou'd he werein this Villains place: thus 


Iwou'd lay him on, and thus. [ Beats him. 


Second Servant. And thas wou'd | WEEIER my ſelf of my laſt 

Þeating. 
[He beats him too, and then the reſt. ] 
Muf. Oh, oh, oh! 
Firff Servant. Now ſuppoſing you. were the Mafts, Sir,— 
LIT him again. 

Maf. The Devil's in that ſuppoſing Raſcalz'Þ can'bear no 
more ; and Iam the q «Ack Now ſuppoſe your ſelves my Ser- 
vants, and hold your hands; an anointed halter take you all. 

Firſt Servant. My Maſter ! you will*pardon the exceſs of our 


zeal for you, Sir, indeed we all took you for a GOT SOR {o 


We us'd you. 


he 


Moef. . Ay (og feel you did; my back and ſides are abundant - 
teſtimonies of 1 OL Pr nl. Run Rogues, and bring me back my 
Jewels, and my Puginiye- Daughter : run I fay, Ne 


[They runto the Gate and the firſt Servant runs back, agaiv.} 


Firſt Servant. Sir, the Caſtle 19in a moſt terrible combuſtion 3 
you may hear 'em hither. - | 
*Maf: 'Tis a laudable commotion : the voice of the Mobile is 
the voice of Heaven. I mult retire a little, to ſtrip me of the 
Slave, and to aſſume the Afi: ; and thenlI will return : for the 
- piety ofthe People muſt be encouraged; that they may help me 

_ to recover- my Jewels, and my Daughter. 
[ Exit Mufti and Servants, 


The Scene changes to*the Caſtle Yard, 
" : | 


And diſcovers Antonio Muſtapha, avd the Rabble 
ſhouting, they come forward. 42 
Ant. And lo at length, as Iinform'd you, 1 ſcap'd out of his 
covetous clutches.; and now fly to your illuſtrious feet for my 
protection. fore arp ren 
A4sft. Thow ſhalt have it and now: defy the 24ufti. *Tis the 
firſt. Petition. that has .been made to me lince my exaltation ro 
Tumult ; in this ſecond Night of the Month Abi, and in the 
year of the Fegyraz the Lord knows what year"; but*tis no mat- 
ter ; for when I amf{ettled, the-learned are bound to find it out 
for me: for Iam reſolv'dto date my Authority over the Rabble, 
like other Monarchs. ok 
Ant. Thavealways had alonging to be yours again ;thoughT 
cou'd not compals it before, and had defign'd you a Casket of 
my Maſters Jewels too; for I knew the: Cuſtom, and wou'd 
not have appear'd before a Great Perſon, as you are, withont a 
preſent ; but he has defrauded my good-intentions, ard baſely 
robb'd you of *em, 'tisa prize warth a Million of Crowns, and 
you carry your Letters of mark about you- | 
Muſt. 1 ſhall make bold with his Treaſure, for the ſupport of - 


my new government > SIG | es 
CThe, P eople gat her about hizs. BY. 


Whe*t . - 


| (72) s | 
What do theſe vile Ragga-muffins ſo. near our Peyfſon ? your ſa- 
vour is offenſive to us ; bear back there, and make room for ho- 
neſt Men to approach -us ; theſe fools and knaves are always im- 
- pudencly crowding next to Princes, and keeping off the more de- 
. ſerving, bear back I ſay | 
| 4; FT, [ They make a wider Circle. 

"That's dutifully done; now ſhout to ſhew your Loyalty 
| (4 great ſhout.) Hear'it thou that Slave Antonio ? theſe obftre- 

zrous Villains ſhout, and know not for what they make a 
noiſe. You ſhall ſee me manage. 'em that you may judge 
what ignorant Beaſts they are. For whom do you ſhour 
_ . now? who's to Live and Reign? tell me chat rhe wiſeſt of 
- you. | | 

, Firſt Rabble, Even who you pleaſe Captain. 

Huſt. La you their; I told you 1o. 

Second Rabble. We are nat bound. to know who is to Live 
and RON ; our bulineſs is only to rife upon "command -and 
lunder. . 
: Third Rabble. Ay, the Richeſt of both Parties; for they are our 

Enemies. | 

Muft. This laſt Fellow is a little more ſenſible than the reft; 
ke hasenter'd ſomewhar into the merits -of the Cauſe. 

Firſt Rahble. If a poor Man may ſpeak his mind, I think Cap- 
tain, that your {elf are the fitteſt to Live and Reign, I mean not 
over, but next and immediately under the People; and thereupon 
I ſay, A Muſtafa, 4 Muſtafa. 

( AMCry) 4 Muſtafa A Muſtafa. 

Muft. Tmuſt confeſs the ſound is pleaſing, and tickles the ears 
of my ambition; butalas gooe People, it muſt not be : Tam con- 
cented to be a poor ſimple Vice-Roy; but Prince Muley-Zeyden 
is to be the Man : I ſhall take care to inſtru& him in the arts of 
Government; and in his duty to us all : ant! therefore mark 
my Cry A Maley-Zeyden, A Muley-Leydan, 

( ABCry ) 4 Muley-Zeydan, A Muley: Zeydan. 

Muſt. You ſee Slave Axtonio, what I might have been. 
_ - Anti. 1 obſerve your Modeſty: | 

Muſt. But fora fooliſh promiſe I made once to my Lord 
Bendacar, to ſet up any one he pleas'd. = 

[ Re-enter the Mufti with his Servants. | | 

Ant. Here's the Old Hypocrite again ; now ſtand your ground, 


and bate himnort an inch. Remember the Jewels, the Rich and 
| Glorious 


(33). 


Glorious Jewels ; they. are defign'd ro be. yours, by vertus of 


Prerogative, 
. Myſt. Let me alone ropick a quarel, 1 have. an old grudze 


to ade tie _y account." 


(Mukii, wok up fo the Mobile. z 


. Good People, here-you'are met together. - FRE 
Fuſe Rabble. Ay, wekknogy that wit fout your telling, but why 


| arewe met. together, Dottar > for that SIt which no. body here 


can tell, * 
Second Ribble Why to. fn one andrher in, the Dark; and to 
make Holy day at Midnig th. 

Mauf. You are met, as - "A We Muſylmen; z-t0 ſettle the 
Nation; for ,.I muſt tell you; that though your Tyrant is a law- 
fail Emper our, yet your lawful Emperour is-but a "Tyrant. 

Anti, What ſtuffhe talks! 


. Myſt. "Tis eXeellent fine matter ; indeed, "TIES Antonio. he "= 


a rare tongue ; Oh, he 'wou'd move a Rock of Elephant * 


. Ant... Aide: "What a Block: havel to work upon, (To bim. . 


But ſill remember the Jewels, Sir, the Jewels. 


| _ Myſt. Nay that's. trueon other ſides the Jewels muſt be 
'- mine ; but he has a pure fine way of talkingz. my Conſcience 


- goes along with him, but the gouls have let .my. heart againſt 
him. . Ci 
 * Maf, ThatYt 
you were. born to be Tzrks, but he has play'd. the Turk with you; 
ahd Is taking -your Religion away, _ 
© Second Rabble. We'find that in. our decay of Trade: 1. have 


-” ſeen for theſe hundred: Years, that Religion and Trade always _ 


go together. 


Mufti. He Is :now upon the poirtt of Marrying, himfelF, - 


* without your Soyereign: POO{ROry and what are the effects of 
Marriage ? 


Third 7 Rabble.. A. ſcouldings *;; AS ip. "4 Wife, Fa The: rove 


honeſt; and ifa'Whore, a inegawdy Minx, that robs our Coun- 
ters ever { Night;y and then goes Out, and ſpends i it upon.our Cuck- 


_ -old-maker 


ay” No, the natural eff: of Marriage are Children : Now 
.on whom wou'd he. bet theſe. Children? Even upon a Chri- 
tian! Oh horrible 3 how can. you- believe me, though Iam 
ready. to ſwelr i It upon | the Alcoran! Yes, true belicyers, you 

| LE OE 23x - may 


br Emperor i is a Tyrant i is moſt maniſet; for 
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| his enchanting Tongue. 


042. 


"may believe me, that he 1s g6ing to beget a Race of Misbe 


lievers. 
Muſt. That's fine in cart; I cantior fotbear hearkening to 


4 


Ant. But yet- remember. 


Muſt. Ay, Ay,the Jewels! now iodin l hate him; but yet my (1 
Conſtiehce makes me liſten to him. _ © $: 


 Miufji. Therefore to conclude all Miievers pluck up your 
Hearts, and pluck down the Tyrant: Kemember the Courage 
of your Anceſtors ; remember the Majeſty of the People ; remem- 


ber your felves, your Wives and Children 3 and laltly, ibove _ ; : 


all, remember your Religion, and our holy Mahomer ; all thife 
require your timous affiftance,; ſhalll ſay hey beg it ? No they 


claim it of you, by all the neareſt and Karchd Tyes of theſe three + ; 
P's Self-Preferyation, our Property, and our Prophee Now an- | 
{wer me with an unanimous chearful Cry, and paſs me, who = 


aftr your Leader to a: plorious Deliverance. 
( Aery, AMufti, 4 Mofti, aud are folowing him off the Sas CJ 
" Aut. Now you fee what 'comes of your fooliſh Qualms of 
Conſcience: The Jewels are loſt, and they areall Jeavingyou. 


Maſt. What am” I forſaken of my Subje&s 2 Wou'd the Rogue . 4 : 
. putloin my liege People from me! Tchirge you in my own name |} 
cortie back ye "” 


ters and: Here me ſpeak; T 
1/t. Rabble. What will he come with his Baldgrdaſh, after the | 


 Mofti's eloquent Oration? . 


24, Rabble. 'He's our Captain, lawfully pick'd up,andeleAcd 
upon a Stall 5 we will hear him. —__ 
- Omines. Speak Captain for we wilt hear you. 
Mut.” Do- you remember the glorious Rapines and Robbe- 
ries 'y ou have committed? your breaking open,and gutting of 


*Hoults, -Four rutmaging 'of Cellers, your demoliſhing of Chri- 1 3 


tian Temples, and bearing off in triumph choſiperfitions Plate + 
and PiAures, the Ornaments of their wicked Alters, when all 


rich Moveables were ſentencdfor 1dolerrovs, and all that was 1 


idolirrous was Riz'd? Anfwerfirftfer yottr remembrance; of all 


_ "theſe fveetneſſes -of Muffvy ; Tor. Upon thoſe Groungs I Mull 4 5 


Proceed. | 

' Ontres, Yes we: do retertiber,Swe do remember. 

* #14}. Theh takemnchof your rete 
 klyouto thoſe Hony-Cotbs? Your * 


Wofti? No, Beltevers, he. | | 


_ only EY you up to itz but durft not lead you; he was 


ve Faculties. Kg who ' 
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bat your - Coltipinlbes, but I was your Copginryt ; he only locd you 
but *twas I that led you. ©-- 

_ Omnes, That's. true, that's true. -. | 

Ant. There you were with him for his Figures. 
- Msft. I think I was, Slave uromo.. AlasT was ignorant of my 
own Talent —$ay. then, Believers, wilt you have a Captain for 
_ your Mufti? Or a Myfis for your Captain ? And further to in- 
| tru you how- to'ery, Will you have a Mufti, or no nods 
' | Ones, No Mafti, no Mufti. - | 
Muſt. That-I laid in for *em' Slave Avtonio.—— : 


+ - Dol then ſpet upon your Faces ? do; 1 courage RabaMtioe 


Mutiny, Rapine, and Plundrivg ? You may think do believers, 
but Heaven forbid : No, I encourage .yort.to-all theſe laudable 
Undertakings ; you ſhall plunder, -you (hall pulldown the Go- 
vernment%;. but you ſhall do this th my AUEROOTY and not 


T -. by his wicked inſtigation. - 


34. Rabble Nay when his: turn is ſerv'd, be may: mach up Sy 
. Loyalty again, and Reſtiturion, hs he might UAve. another 
Snack .among 1s. _ 

1/f. Rabble... He may indeed; for ? tis but his ſayi ing "cis Sin, and 
then'we muſt reſtore ; and therefore TI wou'd have a new Reli-- 
vi0n, where: balf the Commandments ſhou'd be taken away, 
the reſt molifi'd, and there ſhou'd De little 'or no Sin rematn- 
ing. * 
Omer,” Andiher Religion, A new Religion; hother- Reli- | 

ION. -. * 
: Maſt. And that may eaſily be done, with the help;of a little _ 
_ Inſpiration : For I muſt tell you, Ichave- a Pigeon, at hofhe, of 
Mahomets own breed ;' and when: Thave learnt her to; pick Peaſe 
out of my Ear, reſt ſatisfy'd till then, and- you: ſhall have Ano- 
ther.. But now Ithink- -on't,'I am Inſpir'd alreddy, that tis no 
Sin t@ depoſe the Maufts. -. 
Ant. And good reaſon: for when Kings and Queens are to 
' be diſcarded, what ſhou'd: Knavesdo any-longer in the Roy 
Co He is depos'd, hes depogd, heis depos'd. ' : 
'* Muſt. Nay if he and his Clergy will needs be preaching up © 
| Rebellion, 'and giving us their Bleffing, *tis but juſtice they - 
_ ſhou'd haye the frſt-fruits of it-—Slave £ntonio, Fa him into - 
cuſtody; and doft thidy hear Boy; be ſire to fecure the little. 
tranſitory Boxof Jewels; Ifhe beobftinace, put a civil Queſtion | 


fo hinypon the Rack,-and heſqueeks I warrant him. 
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+ Hot. ſeizing the Myfti, Come my quondem Maſter, you and 1 PF 
muſt change Qualities, 0 Nee a Boba 1% "+. 
Mufti. 1 hope you will not be ſo barbarous to torture me, we © 
may preach Suffering to others, but alas, holy Fleſh is too well _ }] 
pamper*d to endure Martyrdom. | "* Fi: 4.44. 00 
| Muſt. Now, late Mafti, not forgetting my firſt quarrel. to 
+ . you, we. will enter our ſelves with the Plunder-of your Palace : 
"is good to ſanQify a Work, and begin 'a God's. name, + 


1 Rabble. Our Prophet let-the Devil alone with the laſt ob. 
0b. But he takes care of this himſelf. A | 


As they are goinz ' ont enter Benducar- Jeading Almeyda : He with « 
Sword in one hand; Benducar's Save follows with Muly- 
' Moluch's Head «pox 4 Spear. yg Ne 6 BEA RR 
Auſt. Not ſo much haſt Mafters ; come back again : you are ſo- 
- bent upon, miſchief, that: you take a. man upon the frit word of 
_. .Plunder. Here a ſight for you: the Emperour is: come: upon ' 
his head to viſit you. { Bowirg FMoſt Noble Emperour, Now 
Thope. you will not hit us in the reeth, that we have pull'd you 
_ down, for we can tell-you to iyour face, - that we have exalted Þ} 
YOU: FE "> OR [ They all ſhout. = 
- [Benducarzo Think what IT am, and what your-ſelf-may be, Þ 
* Almeyda apar:. In being -mine: refuſe not proffer'd Love © 
; That brings a Crown- Ps... "$4 
 [Almeyda #9* 1] have refoly'd, I 
_ | him. And theſe ſhall know my thoughts. = 
Bend. zo her, On that T build. —— * ( Hecomes np tothe Rabble.Y * .. ; 
Foy- td the People for the Tyrants Death! -,-_ 
Oppreſſion, Rapine, Baniſhment- and. Bloud 
Are. now n9, more.; but ſpeechleſs as that tongue 
That lies for ever fill, 7 © , Dit 
How is my grief divided with my joy, - 
When I muſt own LkilPd him ! bid. me ſpeak, 
For not to- bid me, is to difallow pr 
- What for your ſakes is done, - , Ee 
Muſtafa. In the name of the People we command.you ſpeak : 
But that pretty Lady ſha*I-ſpeak firſt ; for we- have taken ſome- 
what of a likeing to her Perſon, be not afraid Lady. to ſpeak to- 
theſe rude Ragga-muffins : 'There's nothipg ſhall offend you, un-* . 
leſs. it. be their tink, aud pleaſe you. * {| MekingaLegg. 


[Es oe er Almeyds, 
| Ce HS 


|: My peaceful Fgther ſway'd the Scepter long; © _ *. 
1 Andyoy enjoys the Bleſfings of his Reign, 
| While you deſerv'd the name of, Africens. * 
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 Almezda.” Why fhow'd 1 fear to ſpeak who am your Queen? 


Then not commanded, but commanding you, 
Fearleſs I ſpeak:Aknow me for what I am... | 
Bend. How ſhe aſſumes ! I like not this beginning. Laſide. 

Almezaa. T was not bora ſo, baſe, to flatter Crowds, __ 
And move your pitty by a whining tale: 


* * Your Tyrant wou'd have'fore'd me to his Bed;. _ 


F But in tattempt of that foul brutal AA, ©: 


* But what ſpeak Iof payment and reward! 
Ungrateful Woman, you are yet no Queen; 


T'eſpouſe my perſon, and aſſume the Crown, 


"| - Theſe Loyall Slaves fecur,d me. by-his Death-: [. Pointing ?o Ben. 
|: Zend. Makes ſhe no more of me then of a Sltye? = [ aſide. 

+ Madan, I thought Thad inſtrufted you _;- [ro Almeyda. 
'# Toframea ſpeech more ſuiting tothe times :- CREE E 
JF The Circumſtances of that dire deſign, - + 


Your own deſpair, my unexpetted' ayd, 


| My Life endander'd by his bold defence, 


And afterall, his Death, 'and your Deliverance,. 

Were themes that ought not. to. be ſlighted ore __ OS 
_  Muſtsfa, She might have paſs'd over all your petty buſineſſes 
and no great matter :.* But the raiſing of my Rabble is an Ex-* 
ploit of conſequence ; wand. notgto be mumbled up in ſilence for 


all her pertneſs. 


: | _ _. Almezds. When force invades: the itt of Niture, Life, 5; 
' 'Theeldeft. Law of nature bids defend: © © Gs 
And ifin that defence,a Tyrant fall,his Death's his Crime got ours: - 


Suffice itthat he's Dead : all wrongs dy-with: him; 

When he -can wrong no more TI pardon him : 

Thus Iabfolve my ſelf; and him;excuſe, = __ 

Who ſav'd my life, .and honours but praiſe neither. : 
Benducar. *Tis cheap to pardon, whom. you would not pay ; 


Nor more than. a proud haughty Chriſtian ſlave? - 
As ſuch I ſeize my right. & |  . [ going tolayhold on ber. 
{ Almeyda drawing Date not to approach .me; 0 
Le dagger.  *+ Now Africans, FE 


He ſhows himſelf to you ; to me he ſtood * © 


Confeſt before, and own'd, his Infolence- 
. Clay m2d--- 


| M4 "(78). 
| Claji 4 in my Right? for this he flew your Tyrant 
Oh no, he only-chang'd himfor a worſe; + 
 Imbas'd your Slavgry- by. his own vileneſs, 
. And loaded you with: more ignoble bonds: 
Then think me not - ungrateful, not to ſhare; a 
Th” Imperial Crown with a preſuming Traytor. | 
 Heſays Iam-a Chriftien; truc Iam, - | 
But yet noSlave: If .Chriftian: can be SEG, - 
Unfitto Z overn cm of other Faith, Fe 
- "Tis left for you to. judge. 
- Bendugar, I have-not pa atience : ſhe EP the time 
: In Idle tall, and owns her falſe Belief: I | 
Seize herby force; and bear her hence unheard. 
 CAlmeyda #0 the No, Jet me rather dye your Gacrifice 
(People, Than live his Triumph ; ; 25:8 
-I throw my ſelf int my Peoples arme; 22 
- As youare Men' compaſſionate my wrongs, | 
_ And as-good men protect me. .. | 
[Antonio "4 ide Something muſt be done to ſave her. - 
{zo Muſta This is all addreſs'd to-you Sir : She fingled 


| .you out with her Eye, as commander-in- Chief of the Mobility 


Muftafa, Thinkſt thou ſo Slave \Avtonio ?-. gw! 
_ Antonio, Moſt. certainly Sir; and you cihnot -in honour bac "i 
prote& her, nowglook to your hits, and make your fortune. 
Muſtafa. Methought indeed ſhe caſt a kind leer towards me: 
Our Prophet was but -juſt ſuch another Scoundrell as Iam, till 
he rais'd himſelf to power, and; conſequently to Holyneſs, by 
marrying his maſters. Widow': Lam' refoly'd Ple pot forward | 
for myſelf: for why ſhou'd I be my Lord Bexducars Fool” and "== 
Slave, when I may. be my own Fool and his Maſter- | | LY 
Benducar. Take her into poſſeſſion Xhftafs. _ -. 
Muſtafa. That's better Councellthen you meant it : YesIdo 
+take her into poſſeſſion, and into Prenyon) too: what ſay 5ou; 
Maſters, will yau ſtand by me? | 
. Omnes: One and all; Offe and all. 
_Bendwcar. Haſt thou betray'd me Traytor ? | 
Mufti. Speak and mind 'em of Religion: - [Mufti ſbakes bis head. 
Muſtafa. "alas the poor. Gentleman has: gotten a cold with a 
'Sermon of two hours Tong, and a prayer bf four; and befides, 
if he durſt ſpeak,-mankindeis grown wiſer at this time of day 


_ than to cutone anothers throars about Religion. .Our Mufts is 
OEM + OE | a Green | 


WM... the Conquering Troups of Mwulry-Zey4am, come 
1 2 © tell him -thar. When'we have difparch'd with Muley Zeyden, 2 
your Lordſhip ſhall march. in equall proportions of your body, 


- Þþ Quarter of you, - 


F' as Dore #24 Sebaſtian enact by ddican Soldiers ad Por- 


bs Z The Moors and Chriſtians joyn'd'! I thank thee Prophet. - 


3 I Lay down your Arms: fach baſe Plebeian bloud 
. Wouldoaly tain the brightneſs of my Sword, 


lb | Soveraign Lady : thouf#h that Villain Benduar, and that Hypo- 


| And drench'd him with a draughe fo deadly cold 


ES - (38) 6 

a Green coat, ande [1 Chiiftianeis a black coat 3 and we muſt 2 
wiſely go bk. - ether -byMhe: WW whether 8regy. or black ſhall _ .. 
| iweep: our Potts. | | | | 


Drums within ani Booee: 
Beaduckr. Now. we {hill es whoſe numbers will prevail: 


To cruſh Rebellion, and eſpanſe rfiy Cauſe. ** = 
Muſtaafa, We will have a fair Tryall of Skill for” t I can. | 


to the four gates of the City : and every Tower {hall have- a 
LO” drans thems ” and rakes Almeyda by the hand 


« Show's again and Drums. 


tugweſes.. ( Almeyda and Sebaſtian rw» into each others ares. 
«1d both fpeak togerher, ©. 
Seb, and: Alm.- My Sebaſtian! My Rs 
Alw. Do you then live? © 
866. And live-to love thee ever. 
Bend.. How | Dorax aid Sebaſtian Rill A] 


Dor.” The Citadelt is ours ; and Afuley Zeyden 
Safe under Guard, bur as becomes a Prince. 


And blunt it for ſore nobler work behind.” 
Muſt. 1 ſuppoſe you may put it up wichout qlknce to any 
' man: hear preſent > For: my pare, 1 have been' Loyall co my 


crite rhe 2s, would have corrupted me; but if choſ two 
S feape publick Juftice, then, I and all my Jate honeſt SabjeQs | b. 
F-. -here,delerye hanging. - X __ 
C Benducar I'm ture 1 did my part to poyſon thee, _ _—_— 
_ to Dorax.) What Saintfoc'rehas Scdder'd:theeagain, 
A Doſe leſs hot had"burſt through. ribs of Iron.  . 

.  Mif Not knowing that, I poyſbn'd him once more, 


That, had' not thou "aviinn) tad congeal'd 
The channell of his bloud, and froze him dry. 


Bend, A S2 


x 
- 


--:Toend the worſt. of. Fycants.. 
 Gobear him to his Fate.-- 


have'my life ds firſt, and then to be beg 'd for a Fool af. 
.terwards. _ _ (Exit Antonio with the Mufti, aud at ws = 


*Wha truſt revenge with fuch mad. Inſtruments, | 


 Andlike the fire. Commiſſion'd. by. the Winds, * 
- Begins on ſheds, but_rouling'in a round;  - 
+ On Pallaces returns... Away ye skum,-- , - 
- Fhat ſtill riſe upmoſt when the Nation boyls: 3 
"Ye mungrill, work of Heaven, with human ſhapes, . 


Ariſe fair Excellence, and pay no thank} ut | 


(8) CT ina 
Bind, Thou hls Fool to Mangligan 

'Aod think. ro mgad the perfe& work. Hell | "Y 
 Dorax. ThuWhen: Heaven pleaſes, d Suble poyſons cure. 

wilt not tax thee of Ingrititude  . © —_ 

To ine thy Friend, who has betray'd. thy Prince: SE 

Death he "deſery'd indeed but not from thee. 

But fate it ſecms reſery'd the worſt of'r men 


And ſend. him to attend. his Maſters Ghoſt. 
Let ſome ſecure my other Poyſoning Friend,  _ 
Whoſe double dilligence preſerv'd my. life. WO 

Ant. You are fallen into good hands Father in law ;- your 
ſparkling Jewels, and Morayma's eyes may. prove a bercter Bail 
than. you deſerve. * F 

Maf. The beſt that can cone of * me, in*this @ndirion; 1s to 


es, ' Fimc Benducar'ss carry'd off, 

| (Dorax/o You'and your hungry herd depart untouch'd ; 

Muſtapha.) For. Juſtice cannot foop'fo low,' to Teach 
The groveling fin of Crowds; bur'curſt® be they 


Whoſe blindfold#buſineſs: is but'to deſtroy : 


$ 


\Not $0 bedamn'd, orfav'd, but-breath, and periſh, 


"That have but juſt enough of ſence, to know 


T he maſters voice, when rated, to depart. 21 

| (CExeunt Muſtafa ond Rabble =_ 2 

' (Alimeyda kneelhy. to bim. * Ss © 

With gratitude as low, as knees can pay | | . -,  _ 

'To thoſe bleit boly Fires, our Guardian Angels, 
Receive theſe thanks; ill Alters can be rails d. 

. (Dorax raiſing her #- 


Till time diſcover whats Dave deſery'd. 


Þ Is butthy, gift,, make what thou ain of me, 


Sb. More than reward can ;dlaſier: 

ÞF- If Portage/and Spain were joyn'd fo = bY a 

' Andthe main Ocean cruſted 'into Land, ' Rs 

If Univerſail Monarchy were-mine, |» Es « 

Here ſhould the gift beplac'd.  ®: ag 
Dorax. And from ſome hands I ſhou'd refult chat Rift: $5 

Be not too Prodigal of Promiſes; - Fug 

* But ſtint your Bounty'to'one- only grant, 

. Which I can ask with: honour: GIFT Se" | 

Seb. What. Iam - I, 


: F- . Secure of no Repulle.. 
| Dorax to Setbeſtians. Diſmiſs; your: Trait. \ 
' [7o Almeyda. = 0 Madam pleaſe one moment to retire. 


Sebaſtian fe ones to the Porlngeſes fo go. off. "Almiyda bowing 1 fo 

© © bims, goes off alſo: The Aﬀricans ; follow ber. p37: 
TY  Dorax Tothe Captains of bis Guard. . ; 
'" With you. one word in private- _.. fn. { Goes out with the Ceplain. 
F - ScbaſtianSolus. Reſerv*d behaviour, open Noblenels, 
 - A lang miſterious Track of ſtern bounty. Lo 
| But now the hand of Fate is on the Curtain, 
| And draws the Scene. to light. | 


"he enter Dora, havks taken Fla rarbat anda one 
Wake ng and Erevat. oe #71 


/ 


Diu Now do you know me ?. 
Seb. Thou ſhopd'ſt be Alozo.. 
| Dor. So. you ſhou'd be Sebaſtian: 

F But when Sebeſtian ceag'd tob Hinſer, 

+. I ceag'd to be Alonzo. , 

& .  . Seb.” Asina Dream © HTT 

- Iſee thee here, and: ſcarce believe mine > eyes. OTE, 

' - Dor. Isitlo ſtrange to find me where my wrongs, . 
And your Inhumane Tyranny have ſent me? | 25 he ©2300 
Think not you dream: or, if you did, my [ojuries FaeTh - 

'. Shall call ſo loud, that. Lethargy ſhould wake; | 

'- And Death ſhowd' give' ygu. back to anſwer me. - 

; A Thouſand Nights have bruſh'd thety, balmy. wings 
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| —_ theſe eyes but ever Rab clos'd,.. rh 
Your Ty ant Image forc'd 'emope again, - - Dn 
And dry the dewes they brought, . 
"The ls: expeRed houris cognd, 
By manly Vengence tored&m my; Fame : | 7 
And that-once clear'd; ternal ſleep: is. welcome. 
Seb. I have not yet forgot I ani aking'; . 
| Whoſe Royall Office is redreſ5of Wrongs : 
If T have wrong'd thee, charge mp Gora fcs, $1 
T have not yet forgot I am a Soldier. _ Þ 
_ - Dor. "Tis-the firlk Juſtica (thou haſt ever dont te. 
Then though'Tloath this Womans War of a 
Yet ſhall my cauſe of Vengeanc hrth be: T5 
And Honour be thou - Judge. 4 
Sbaft. Honour befriend. hack,” "i 
Beware, L warnrhee yet oY 
1a terms becoming Majelty ro hear ;- "+ 
I warn thus, becauſe L know! thy temper” 
15 Tafolent and: hauphiy to Superiours* Fi 
How often haſt thow brav'd my ul Court, 
FilPd it with noiſy brawls,: nu windy boaſts; 
And, with paſt ſervice,” nauſeouſly Tepeated, 
| Reprozch'd ev'n me thy Prince? , | 
Dor. And well] n might; when' y mes TAL forge retard, 
_ The part of Heav'rr in Kings: for 
_ Is Hangmans work, and'drudyery: Fe Devils. ? 
I muſt and will reproachthee with my 4x2 b 
Tyrant, (itirks me ſo to'call oy Prieey. 
But juſt reſeatmeat and hard uſage. coyr'd 


Th'unwilliag word; and grating 's ir. is- 
Take it, for *cis thy' due. ho br GS 
eb; How Tyrant? | oy AE, ts 22 


* # 


Dor. Tyrant. : oa 
Seb. Praytour ; thar £ hot ; canft norBeetia back: « 
That Robe of Inkmy y, tharCircumcifion © 


FI! hid beneath that Robe, SUR; thee  Trajtr: 
And, if a Name 


More foul then Traytor- he, * cis: * 22 

.. . Dor. If Pm a Traytor, Sine, and Sluſh thou. Tyrant, & 
_ Whoſe Injiries betray'd me into treafon, = 
| Woo 'd my Loyalty, enhing'd my Faitb, 
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Lad hurry'd ab of Ml to Hell. 
- All theſe, and all; my yet uafinith'd. C 
' Whea 1ſhallriſe to plead before 


1 T $ Saints, - 
=. I charge on thee, to niake My Oey ſure... 


Seb. Thy old” reſumpt 


o Boy, , 4 
<4 T. k { 
q 1: | 
_— at. F .my- 7 
© 


Once more. be ws : 7 Fn non on 


Met Nha OR tye 

And the groſs fla ry 7.C 

 Envious NG firſt "ſhow? | catc 

' The Stuffor Royal Nonſence | 4 
My honeſt homely words -were car rp'd, % oj 
For want of Courtly Stile: related” A: 


S. Though modeſtly reported, paſs'd: for” boalts: 


Secure of. Merit. if I ask'd reward, 


Thy buogry Minious thought theirrights invaded, 
ST Andthe bread ſnatch'd ; bFrom and ſpits. oo 


 Exriguez anſwer'd, with a ready-lye, ./ '-* 


_— Swvige | 
% To fave hisKin », the boonwas beg'd: before® 


” $4. What! PR thou of Ranianine now: by Heaven | 
J | Thou moy*ſt me _moreby barely 'naming him, - oF 
Than all thy foul uamanner'd ſcurril taunts. . OO EY 
Dor. 'And therefore .to gaul; thee, that. 'T nam'dhim - 


E | That thing, that nothing, ? but x cringe and ſmile 3 


--. That Woman' but more daub'd -.orif a. man, 

Corrupted to a Woman: thy Min Miſtreſs.” 

! _ Sb. All falkas Hell or thou. _ 

n Dor... Yes; full as falſe. + + | 2 

” As that Iſerv'd theefifteen bard Conklin, nt, 

' Andpitch'd thy Standardin theſe Forreign Fields: - 

” By me thy greatneſs grew; thy years grew With ic | 

But thy Ingratitude outgrew * em both. | 

$:b. 1 ſee to what thou' tend, bur tell-me firſt 

If thoſe great AQs weredone alone for me3 

1f Love produc 'd. not act: andPride the reſt? Ip 


+» And Ipura” thee: "Tron my preſence. 


| (84) .. 
Dor. hy Love does all that's noble here below; "4; 
But all th*advantage of. that Love was thine.. 
For, coming fraughted back, in either hand - 
With Palm-and Olive, ViQtory and Peace, 
I was indeed. .preparid to ask my own: 
{ For YViolante's yows were nyne before). [6 hes 
Thy malice had-prevention,: er'e Lipoke; hah © 
47 ask'd me Yislante for Enrigu 2 F 
» Seb. I meant thee a reward ofigr 'greater worth: - 
Dor. Wherejuſtice wanted, could reward, be hop d? 
Could the. robb'd. Faſſenger expe& a Bounty, 
From thoſe rapitious. ha yvko ſtrip'd him ld 
. - Seb. He had my promiſe, e're I knew err oY 
Dor." My Services deſery'd thou ſhould'd-revoke it. 
Sb. Thy Infolence had cancell'd all thy: Service 5. 
To lads 7 my Laws,even- in; Court, 
Sacred to peace, and fafe from; all affrones ; ,,- 
| F'ven to' my face. as done in my deſpight, i "fs 
Under the wing of awful Maj jeftf* mT" IE 6 Ls £0 
To ſtrike the Man Ilov'd! Net fee 
| Der. E'ven intite face of Heaven, a place more Gacred, A 
Would. F have ſtruck the man, rs propt by - power, 
»Would ſcize my right, and rob me of my Love: 
But, for a blow provok'>by thy Thjuſtice, * 
The haſty. product of a juſt deipair, : on. 
When herefus'd to meet'me in the field, © 
That thou ſhoud'ſt make a'Cowgard's Cauſe OY ons) 3--..-: 4 
Seb. He durſt 3.nay more: delir'd andbegg'd. with tears, | 
' To meet thy. Challe pg fairly; *twas thy” ault y 
To make it " abligne but my duty, then” & 
To interpoſe; on pain of my diſpleaſure, 
Betwixt your Swords, | 
Dory. On'pain of Infamny - 
He ſhould have diſobey'd. 
Feb. Th'Indiggity 6 6 didſt was meant to me wht vie | 
Thy gloomy eyes were caſt on me, with Scorn,. 41H e's 7'F 
As who ſhould ſay the blow was there intended ; - 
But that thou didſt a>t dare to lift thy hands 
Againſt Anointed power - : ſo. was I forc'd 
ro do aSoveraign juſtice to: my felt ; 
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RE Oh 
 _. 'Do7. Thou ltiaſtidar'd + [5 3" 
®  Totctl me, whatlI dutit not tell my ſelf;  —- 
T 1 durftnot think that I was ſpurn'd, and live; _ 

F And. live to hearit boaſted ro my fac. *' _ 

3 All my long Avarice of honour loſt, 
* Heap'd upia Youth, and hoarded- up for Age; 


F- Has honours Feuntain*then ſuck'd back che fiream? . : 
F. He has;-and hooting boys may dry-ſhod pa, 
*. And gather pebbles-from the naked Ford. _ T2 
F Give me my Love,,my- Honour 3*give'em back :!>— - * E. 
F. Give me-revenge ;;While I have broath toask i, ——. iy | 
Seb. Now by#this honour'd Order which I wear, - + 


F More gladly would I give, than thon" dart ask it - | ſ: 
3 Nor ſhall the Sacred C araQter of King nn ot 7h -" 
F © Beurg'd to ſhield me from thy. bold appeal. I 
S 1fI have Injur'd thee, that makes us equall:  —- EE 


a7 Shed - WOW 07 
bel” * A on 
*4 
—_ bu 


®* -” 


F The wrong, if done, debay'd me down'to' thee. . 
S Burt thou haſt-charg'd me with Tngratirude; . -© |}. 
3  Haſtthou not char -d-me."; ipeak SECTOR DRE RE 2 
=  - Dor; Thoiknowft Ihavet ou ohne on _— 
” . If thou diſown'ſt that Imputation, draw: | * "> 'Þ 
-.. And prove my Charge a Iye. = 1 TO Eg Mm} 
| Seb. No; todiſproye that lyeI muſt not draw - - LR 
FT. Be conſcious to thy worthz. aad tell 'thy Soul-* =. "I 
F.. What thou haſt done this- day in my defence: * "I 'I 
# To fightthee;#after this, what were itelſe; : | 
S Than owvingthat Ingratitude chowurgelt? - —. . +| 
. That /fmas ſtands betwixt'two. ruſhing Seas ; -- bog hs |; 
F Which mounting, yiew cach' other, from afar ; oo 8 4 
$9 And ftrive in vain to "meet. Yo: oo 0 & | 
- - Dox. Vlecut that Ifmns. 82 © - [ 
| Thou know'ſt T-meant not to-preſerve thy Life, . It <5 .- 
| Bur to reprieveit, for my own revenge- _ BYE >> oY 
- I fave'd rhee out of honourable malice: '— —- - MEIN 
| Now draw; Iſhould be loathtothink'thou dayſt not:-; © =" "1 
Beware of ſuch another vile excuſe. | 
Seb... O patience Heaven! ERS IRR | 
Fo | 


Dor. Beware of Patience too - | 6 
That's a ſuſpicious word: it had been proper - 
Before: thy foot had: ſpura'd me ; now 'tis baſe: 7 
\Yet, todilarm thee of thy laſt defence, , _ | , 


- 


(86). 


-I have chyOath for: my ſecurity : 
- *The only boon I beg? was this fare. Combar® 
—_ or be Perjur'd now 5-that's all thy .chaice. - 
*-FSebaſt: Now. I can thank chee as thou Ce OT be think: 
. drawing: ] Never was vow of honour better Pay's, | 
If my true Sword but hold, than this | hall bes”; es 
- The "forightly Bridegravm, on his W dd | 
| More gladly enters act the liſts: .of Love. - © 
' Why'tis enjoyment tobe fummon'd: this... 
Go: bear my Meſſage £0 Henfiques:" Ghroſt; 
And fay his Maſter and bis. Friead. Tevet 4 hi 
Dor. His Ghoſt !. then-is any t dead 2 
 $eb. The queſtions befide, our. preſent purpoſe ; 
- Thou {teſt ' me ready ; we: del ay too Jang. 
Dor. A minute is:not much 19. either Life, 
- When there's but one betwixt*us ; throw it in, * 1. 
* And give it him ofus Who is to fall; = = +7 
' Seb. He's dead:; makkghaſt, andthou-may” iyezo're cakohim. - = 
*Dor.. When L was baſty thou a > 204: - 
+1 price let me hedge one-niomenBmore ts "ll 
Into thy promiſe: for #hy life. preſerv'd: * 
- Be kind 3' and tell me bow thac: Rival dy'd, 
--Whoſe Death news thine I wiſh'd.. - | 
Seb. If it would pleaſe thee thay ſhoudR. never r know 2 
But. thou, like Jealouſic, caquirt a.Truch, - 
Which found will ortbo.thees: He dy'd in Fighs: 
*Fought-next-my Perſoa-3.as-in conſort fought : 
Kept . pace for pace, and blow foreyery* blow: So 
-Savs when he- heav'd his $1 tueld 1n'my defences 1 
Andonhis naked ſide receiy 'd my wound. 
Then when he could no'more, he. fell at once: 
'But rowl'd his falling body. Hol their ways '- 
And, made a Bulwark ofat for. bis Prince... .-;. --* 
- Dor. never can forgive 'him ſuch a death! _- 
Seb. -I prophecy'd thy;proud Soul-could not. hear it... 
"Now judge thy Telf, Sho beſt deſerv'd my Love. 
'I knew: you ; view . . {and durſt I ſay )as Heaven” 
-Foreknew.:among the ſhining Angell hot  - 
*Who would ftand-firem, who fall. 
Dor. :Had he:been tempted ſo, ſo Had he- fall' 
'And bo, had I been four, had I ſtood. 


H 


F Alas, -Icannot anſwer to Dinks : 
| No, Dorex cannot anſwer to onzo : 


pes 1 
$6. What had X 5n is unknown; wharix appears: 


"-Dop) Had 'Fbecen Hotn wich his! indulgent Stars; .. © 


3: My fortunc had: bien his, and his been mine. - 
0, TOE than Hell? what Glory. have. L toft, 
3 And what has he" acquir? by ſuck a deach! 
F I ſhould have fall'n. 0..Dy Seoafrigns | EF 155 
My Corps had been. EY : UT work 
> His glorious end} WAS ,a pa 


4 It ſuited better wich. my 53s 8: ks 
F 5o to havedy'd's, mine had been Sol a” | ons. - 
F* Spent in your Service, dyingatyo 


Seb. The more effeminate- and: "Toft vie - life,” 


| The more his Fame, to ſtruggle toche field,” | 


; And meet his glorious fate: Confeſs, proud Spire 
| fort will have it fron thy very: mouth ) 
t better he deſery'd my. love thanithou:” - 
Dor. O, whether would') you drive _me 4T muſt grant 


4 | 1 I muſt grant, but with a ſwelling'Soul; 


exrignez had'your Love. wittt more defert - : 
nk hes he fought, and been fought: oprnt 1 you3 .. 
Through all the mazes of the*bloudy” Y 
* Hun yourSacrett Lifes :whic -rlrar I-miſsd | 
| Was the propitiousertour of my fate, ; 
| Not of: m SOL Soul's.a Regicide. 

Seb: Thou mig hrit havegiven. ita more nite game: 


| 1 'E more calmly:7] - Thou mean'lt to-Klt- a 'T) Oey not a « King: 


Speak didft thou, not, Alozzo?!” 
Dor. Can Iſpeak?! © _ 


Alonzo was too kinda name for me.. 


E iT hen, -when I fought and' conquer with your Arms, 


In that bleſt Age I was the man. gn 


F. Till rage and pride debas'd meinto Dorax ; . _ 
. And loſt like Lucifer my name above. 


Seb. Yet twice this.day I ow'd"my Life to Dorex. 

Dor. Iſay'd you biſtto -kill you; there's my grief. *: 

Seb. Nay, if thow canſt be priev'd, thou canltrepenr: - 
Thou coudſt not be a Yun, Tg thou worn: 
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b: Thou own'lt too epoch in —— en naſk 5 war's :. 
| And. I toq little, who provol”d thy. Crir -- . 
Dor. O ſtop this headlong Torrent of yaltz:goo 
'--* Tr comes to falt upon afeeble. Soul, .* ew" LR 
+ Half drown'd in 'tears, . before; ſpare my confulion:; -. pay 
'>For pitty ſpare, and ſay not, firſt you err'd." . ” 
For yet I have not dar'd, through. guilt and. ſhame, . 


[Far at his Tothrow my ſelfbeneath your Royallfeet. ' * 
feet. ] Now ſpurn this Rebell, Thi proud. Refiegade: 

'Tis juſt you ſhould nor will I mdre complain. . 
- Seb. Indeed thou ſhoud'ſt notask forgiveneſs firſt, 2 
[raking him But chou prevenCft me [till,in all chat $ Aphle, ', 


Yer L will rail e thee ap with better news : 
Thy Yiolente"s heart; was ever. thine 3 _ - 

- Compell'd to wed, becauſe ſhe was my Ward, 
Her Soul was abſent when ſhe gave, her TH 

' Nor &6uld my threats, or. his-purſuing POLLEN 
Effect the Conſumation,pf his Love: 

So, ſtill indulging tears. The pines for thee, 

A Widdow and a Maid. wo . = 

Dor. Have I been curfing Heay 'n while Heavy! leſt me! wt 

'T ſhall run mad with Ee of Joy 3. -... Fs LS} ----,. "+" Fames 

' What, in onemoment,, to. be regancil'd _ 
To Heav'n, and to my King,.ind to, my Love! 

- But pitty is my Friend and ſtops me ſhort, 
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-For my. unhappy Rayal : poor, Henrique? = 
Seb. Art thou ſo generous tooy, to-Pity bim? . © = 


Nay, then I was unjuſt to love him better- | 
- Embrac- Here let me ever.hold' thee in mFarms - 6:4. + -— _ 
-ingbim. Andall.our quarrelsbe but ſuch astheſe, _ 
Who ſhall love beſt, and cloſeſt ſhall embraces © © _Þ|Þ 
Be'what Ernriquez was + be my Alonzo. 
Dor. What, my Alonzo ſaid you? my Alonzo 
'Let my tears thank you 5 for I cannot ſpeak : _,. 
And it I cou'd, 

Words were notmade to vent ſuch thoughts as mine: 
Seb, Thou canſt not ſpeak, andI canne're be filenr. 
Some ſtrange reverſe of Fate muſt, ſateattend 
This vaſt profuſion, this extravagance þ _ 
| hn Heaven, to bleſs. me. thus. *Tis Fog * 
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F tt cannot it bear the "RON ithoun allay. 
# Be kind, ye powers, and take but half + 

JF With caſe theegifts of Fortune Irelign ; 

4 Bur, let wy, Jove; age Friend, be ever -mine. 


Exeunt, z 


A c FT. V. The Scene is - Rabi of State. 


FF Enter Dorax and Antonio, 
I ; :- Dor. FOY 1s -0N every face, without. : a Cloud : 
'" As, in the Scene of opening Paridice, - 
The whole Creation danc'd at their new being : 


j F ME to be what they. were; pleas'd with each other. 


F Such Joy have I, both in my ſelf, and Friends: 
* _ And double Joy, that I have made 'em happy. 
SS 2. Plcafure las been the bus neſs of my life ; 
= And every change of-Fortune caſy. to me, 
S Becauſe I ſtill was eaſy to my ſelf, + 
' The loſsofher I lov'd would touch me neareſt; 

' Yet, if I found her, I might love coo much ; 

And that's uneaſy Pleaſure. by 

F  DLor. If ſhe be fated 
S Tobeyour Wife, your fate willfind her for you : 


| E Predeſtinated ills are never Joſt. 


4. 1 had forgot » 

2 T* enquire before, but long to be tofoim'd: 

| How, poiſon'd and betray'd and round beſet, 

F You could unwind your ſelf from all theſe dangers ; 
" And move ſo ſpeedily to our relief ! | 

© Dor, The double poiſons, after a ſhort Combat, 

- ExpelPd each other in their Civill War, 

By natures benefit: and rous'd my -thoughts 

o Gaurd that life which now. I found Artack'd, 

Ifummon's all my Officers in haſt, . 

On whoſe expeniiace' Faith 1 might rely: 

All came reſoly'd to dye in my defence. 
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Save that one villais who betray*d the __” 


Our diligence prevented: the ſtirprize -- 

We juftly fear'd : fo JMuley-Zeydan fourd us iv 
Drawn-up in Battle, to receive the Charge. Od , 
Ant. But how the Moors and dias _ were > joyn ', 
You have not yet unfolded. | 

Dor That remains. - 
We knew their Intereſt was the Ca with ours: 


And though Ihated more .than Death, Sebeftian 5 - 


I. could not ſee him dye by Vulgar hands : 
But prompted by my age or by his, 
Free*d all the Slaves, and plac'd him next my fer 
Becauſe I would not have his Perſon known. 
I need not tell the reſt, th' eyent declares it. 
Aut. Your Conqueſt came of courſe; their men were raw, 
And yours were diſciplin'd: one doubt remains: - 
Why you induftrioufly conceal'd the King, = 
Who, known, had added Courage to his Men ? 
Dor. I would not hazard civill broils betYixc © 
His Friendsand mine : which might preventour combat: 


| Yet, had he fallen I had diſmis'd his Troops ; 


Or if ViRorious, .order'd his eſcape. 
But I forgot a new increafe of Joy, 
To feaſt him with Surprize*; I muſt about it : 


ExpeQ my ſwift return. Pee yy | _ [Exit Dorax. 


_ Emer a Servant fo Antonio. 


Serv. Here's a Lady at the Hors chat bids me tell you, ſhe 
is come. to make an end ofthe game, that was broken off be- 
twixt you. | ; 

Ant. What manner of Woman is- ſhe ? Does ſhe not want 
two of the four Elements? has ſhe any thing about her. but 
ayrand fire £ 


Servant. Tru 7, the fy flys about the room, as if ſhe had win 


inſtead of legs; Fhelieve ſhe's juſt turning into a bird: a houlſe- 
bird I warrant her: and ſo haſty to fiy to you, that rather than 


_ fail of entrance, ſhe wow'd come tumbling down the Chimney, 


like a Swallow. | es > 


Entex 
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bY | Enter Morayma.” 
[Antonio Tanning to hey and Embracing her, 
Look-if ſhe be not here already : what, nodeniall it ſeems will 
ſerve your turn? why! thou lictle dun, is thy debt fo preſſing ? 
- - Mor, Little Devil if you pleaſe : your leaſe is our, 'good Mr. 
Conjurer; and Iamcometo fetch you Soul and Body ; not an 

' hour of lewdneſs longerin this world for you. 
Ant. Where the Devil haſt thou been : ? and how the Devil 
didft thou find me here? *"_ 

- Moy. I follow'd you into the Caftle-yard : but there was 00- 
thing but Tumult, and Confuſion: and I was. bodily affraid 


'., ofbeing pick'd up by ſome of the Rabble « conlidering 1 had 


-# . a double charge _— me,— 
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—my Jewells and my Maiden- 


head, 
Let. Both of ? em infeades for my Worſhips ſole uſe and | 


| Mor. And what was poor little Lamong: *tm all? 

Ant. Not a mouthful. a Piece: **was top much odds in Con- 

| FR 05G | | 
Afor; So ſeokin for ſhelter, I naturally ran to the old place 

of Affignation, t ag. Garden- houſe : where for want of inſtinQ, 

ou did not follow me. © 

Ant. Well for thy Comfort, I haye fecur'd thy Father; and I 
"is thou haſt ſecur'd his effeRs for us. 

Mor. Yes truly I had che prudent foreſight to confer that 
| wie we grow old, and weary of Solacing one another, we - 
t have, at leaſt, 'wherewithall *to make merry with the 
World : And take up. with a worſe pleaſure of eating and 


| ps drinking, when we were diſabled for a better. 


Aut. Thy fortune. will be een too. good for thee: for thou 
art going into the Country of Serenades, and Gallantries 3 where 
thy ftreet will be haunted every Night, with thy fooliſh Lo- 
vers, and my Rivals; who will be ſighiog, 'and ſinging un- 
der thy inexorable windows, lamentable dities,. and call thee 
Cruel, and Goddeſs, and Moon, and Stars, and all the Poeticalt 
names. of wicked Rhime : while thou and o are minding. our 
- bugneſs,'and jogging on, and laughing at 'em ; at leaſure-mi- 

nuts, which will be very few, take that by way of threat- 
ning, 


No A Mor. 
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Mor: 1 am afraid you are not very valiant, that you huf fo 
much beforehand : but, they ſay, your Churches are fine places 


_ Aut. Temples are there as they are in all other Countries, 
good conveniences for dumb enter-views: I hear. the, Prote- 
-ſtants ar'not much reform'd in that point neither; - for their Se- 
aries call their Churches by the naturall name of Meet- *' 
ing houſes. Therefore I -warn thee in good time, -gaot more + 
of devotioa than needs muſt, good future Spouſe; and always 
in a veile; for thoſe eyes af thine are damn'd enemies tomor-. 


Mor. The beſt thing I have heard of Chriftendom, is that - 
we women are allow'd the priviledge of having Souls: and I 
aſſure you, I ſhall make bold to beſtow mine upon ſome: Lover- 
when ever you begin to -go altray, and if I find no Conveni- - 
exice ina Church, a private Chamber will ſorve the turn. _— 
Ant. When that day comes, I muſt take my revenge and 
turn Gardener again : for I find Iam much given to Plant- 
INg. , 75 fon KT I I 
. "M But take heed, in. the mean timg,. that ſome young 
Antonio does nor ſpring _ up in your own Family ; as falſe as 
bis Father, though of another mans planting. - . _. 


Reenter Dorax with Sebaſtian and Almeyda. Sebaſtian enters 


[peaking to Dorax,' while in the meantime Antonio 
preſents Morayma to Almeyda. '. 


Seb. How fares our Royall Priscer, Matty. Zeydan ? 
Dor. Diſpos'd to grant whatever 1 defire, | 


Of eaſy temper, naturally good. 
And faithfultto his word. : | | 
Seb. yet one thing wants, | . 4 
To 6ll the meaſure of my happyneſs FT 
I'm ſtill in pain for poor Alvarez's life. Ms 
Dor. Releaſe that fear ; the good old man is ſafe, : 


.L pay*d his Ranſome. 


And have already. -order'd his Attendance. 


Sev. O bid him enter for I long to fee him. 


F © That ſhoots'me out again: - 


- -* _ 


EM. 
" Enter Alva rez with a Servant, who departs when 
o « Alvarez # enter'd. 


_ [ Alvarez, falbng down and embracing the Zines knees... 


Þ © Now by my Soul, andy theſe hoary hairs, 
* - Faſodre-whelm'd with pleaſure, that I feet 
-..- Alatrer ſpring withia my with'ring limbs, 


© © [ Sehaftia® raiſing bim.] 
Thou good old Man! - © 


PP 


= Thou haſt deceiv'd me into more, morejoys 5 
3 Who flood brim- full before. OP 


4». O my dear Child!  - 


2 TI love thee fo, I cannot call thee: King, 

3 - Whom I fo oft haye dandled in theſe arms! 

" What, when I gave 'thee loſt to find thee living! 
Tis likea Father, who himſelf had fcap'd. 

3 A falling houſe, and after anxious fearch, 

— Hears, fromyafar, his only Son within: . 

. And digs through rubbiſh, till he drags bim out 

To fee the friendly light, EL s 


Such is my haſt ſotrembling is my joy 


= To draw thee forth from under neath thy Fate: 


Seb. The Tempeſt is ore-blown ; the Skys are clear, 


#$  Andthe Sea charm'd into a Calm. fo ftill,. 
F That not a wrinkle ruffles her ſmooth face. 


 4tv. Juſt fuch ſhe ſhows before a riſing ſtorm : 
And therefore am T-come with timely ſpeed, . 


JI - To warn you iato Port- 


Almeyds. My Soul fore-bodes © [a/de. © 


Some'dire event involy'd in thoſe dark words ; 
And juſt diſcloſing in a birth of fate. - 
Alv. Is there not yet an Heir of this vaſt Empire, 
Who ſtill Survives of Muley-Moluchs branch ? 
Doy. Yes ſuch a 'one there is, a Captive here, 


And Brother tothe Dead. 


Abo. The Pow'rs above to bo 
Be prais'd for that : my prayers for my good Maſtey 
L nope wer haarde. POP: 
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5th. Thou haſt a 1ight in "Heaven, nn Es | = 
"But why theſe prayers for. me? | = 
Atv, A door is open yet for your deliverance, * OE. 
"Now you my Country-men, and you Almeyds, ©... þ 
Now all of us, and you (my all.in one) EY. : 3 
beaph yet be happy in = Captives life. / G5 14. i 
. We have him here an honourable Hoſtage - .- 
For terms of peace : what more hecan, Contribute 48}. 
To make mebleft, I know not. 
Alv. Vaſtly more: 
Almeyda may "be ſettled in the Throne: 5 
And you review your native Clime with fame : TY LIES 
A firm Alliance, and eternal! Peace, - Se os 
( -The glorious Crown of honourable War,) CES 
Are all included in that Princes life: EP 
Let this fair Queen be given to Mwey-Zeyden;' 
And make her love the SanQtion of your. Leag 
Sb. No more of that: his Life's'in*my dif 
And Pris nersare not to infiſt on terms. - ID b 1 
-Or if they were, yet he demands not theſe. Lo ET — 
Atv. You ſhould exa& 'em. "2 ns - ., - 
Aim. Bettex may be made; . © __ Ich F £ 
Theſe cannot : 1 xy the Tyrants race3 -» X 
My Parents Murtherers, my Throne” s Uſurpers- 
But at one blow to cut off all deſpute, 
Know this thou buſy, old; officious Man, 
T1 am a Chriſtian ; now be wiſe no more; © 
Or if thou woud'ſt be Mill thought wiſe, be,filent. 
lv. O I perceive you think your Int'reft. rouch'd * 
?Tis what before the Battail 1 obſer d: | 
-But I muſt ſpeak, and will. | $7 
Seb, I prithee peace; 
Perhaps ſhe thinks they are to near of bloud. 
Alv. T wiſh ſhe may not-wed to. bloud more pur, 
Seb. What if I make her mine ? 
Aly, Now Heav'n forbid ! 
Seb. Wiſh rather Heav*n may grant. 
For, if 1 cou'd deſerve, 1 have deſerv'd her: 
My toyls, my hazards, and my SybjeRs lives, 
{Provided ſhe conſent ) may claim. her love: 
And, that once granted, ] appeal to theſe, 


8 ERR. 
3 Tf better, I cou'd chuſe a E. + Bride. eh 
7  ÞAxt.. The faireſt of her Sex. + p 
FF _ for. The pride of Nature. - * © 3 
F. Dor. He only merits her; ſhe only him. - 
So payr'd, {o ſuited in their minds and Perſons, . | 
That they were frim'd. the Tallyes for each other... 
Tf any Alien love had interpos'd 
_ - It muſthaye been aneyeſore to beholders, 
And to themſelves a'Curle. 
_. | Alt. And C0) themſelves £ 
0 The greieelt Curle that can be, were to joyn. _. 
W. . Seb. Did I not love thee, paſte a change co hate, 
-” That word had been thy ruine3 -but-no more, 
> 1 chargethee on thy life, perverſe old man. * 
= Av. Know, Sir, I wou'd befilent if.I durſt: 
2F--- - But, ifon Shipbord, I ſhou'd ſee my Friend, 
2 Grown frantique.in a raging Calenture, 
> And he, imagining vain” fowry fields, 
= Wou'd headlong plunge himſelf into the deep, ey 
FF Shou'd I not hold him from that mad attempt, «+ C 
S. Till his fick fagcy were by reaſon cur'd ? 
8 Sc. I pardon thee th'efftes. of doting Age ; 
Vain. doubts, and idle cares, and over-cautian ; 
- The fecond Nomage of a: Soul, more wiſez 
© - But now decay'd, and ſunck into the Socket, | OC 
' Peeping by fits and giving feeble light. 
Aly. Have you forgot? 
- Seb. thon mean'lt my Fathers Will, FP OS 
In bar of: Marriage to Almeyda's bed: . : 
Thou ſeeft my faculties are ſtill entire, | Re 
Though thine axe much impair'd, I weigh'd that Will, 
And found *twas grounded on our diff®rent Faiths ; 
yt had he liv'd to ſee her happy change, -—- 
e wou'd have cancelPd that harſh Interdict, | 
And joyn'd our hands himfelf. _- Eg: 
Atv, Still had Be liv'd and ſeen this change, 
He ſtill had been the Same. | 
Seb, T have a'dark remembrance of my Father ; 
His reagaings and his Aftions both were juſt; | 
And, granting that, he muſt have chang'd his meaſures. 
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A'v. Yes, he was juſt, and therefore cou'd. not lags. 
Seb. *Tis a baſe wrong thou offer" lt to the Dead. 
Alv. Now Hea'vn forbid, | 
- That I ſhov'd blaſt his pious Memory ; 
9s | am tender of his holy Fame <- 
- For dying he bequeath'd it to my *y 
-Beleive, I am; and ſeek to know no more, 
But pay a blind obedience to his Will. 
Por to preſerve his Fame I wou'd be ſilent. 
Sb. Craz'd fool, who woud'ſt be thoughtan Oracle. 
Come down from of thy Tripos, and ſpeak plain; 
My Father ſhall be juſtify'd, he ſhall: 
*Tis a Son's part to riſe 1n- his defence 3 
And to confound thy malice, or-thy dotage. | 
Alv. It does not grieve me that you hold me craz'd « 
' But, to be clear'd at my dead Maſters coſt, 
O there's the wound ! .but,let me firſt adjure You, 
By all you owe that dear departed Soul; 
No *more to think of Marriage with Almeyde. 
Seb. Not Hea'vna and Earth combin'd can hinder i it. 
Atv, Then, witneſs Hea*vn and Earth, how loath lam 7 
To ſay, you muſt not, nay yon cannot wed. 
And lince not only a dead Fathers fame, 
*Bur morea Ladies honour mutt be touch's, 
"Which .nice as Ermines will not bear a Soil ; 
_ Lerall retire ; - that you alone may hear 
"What ev'n in whiſpers I wou'd tell your ear. 


W-/4 are £0ing Ont: | 
Alm. Not one of you depart ; Tcharge you ttay.” 
.And, were my voice-a Trumpet loud as Fame, 
”To reach the round of Hea'vn, and Earth, and Sea, 
All Nations ſhou'd be ſummon'd to this. place. 
So little do 1 fear that fellows charge : 
'So ſhou'd my honour like a riing Swan, 
Bruſh with her wings, the falling drops away 
And proudly plough the waves. 
_ $6. This noble Pride becomes thy Innocence: 
And I dare trut my Fathers memory, 
To domar the charge of.that foul forging tongue. 
4! It will be ſoon diſcover'd ifI forge :. 
Bave you rot hear 70 your TEE 4 in his youth, 
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When Ne marry'd, travel'd i980 Spain, 
And made a long abode i 1n- LO0s. Court 2 
 - Seb. Why fo remote a queſtion ? which thy ſelf 
Can anſwer to thy ſelf, for thou wert with him, 

' His Fav'rite, as I oft have heard thee boaſt : 
And neareſt to his Soul. 
 - Atv. Too near indeed, forgive me ; Gracious Heaven 
- * That ever I ſhould boaſt I'was To near. 
The Confident of all his young Amdurs. SS 
-_ . [| ro Almeyda] And have not you, unhappy beauty, heard, 

Have you not often heard, your-Exil'd Parents 
Were retug'd i in that Court, and at that time? _ 
Alm. *Tis-true: and often ſince, my Mother own'd - 
How kind that Prince was, to efpouſe her cauſe; 
” - She CounſelF'd, nay, Enjoyn'd me. on her bleſhog. 


To ſdk the SanQuary of your Court: 


'- And, with my Brother, 


FF. And made me kils 


4 Which gave me firſt encouragement to come, 

| beg Sebeſtians aid.” 

- Secbaſt: Thou help't me. well, to juſtify my, War : 

” to Alm.) My dfiÞg Father ſwore me, then a goY * 

the Croſs upon his. Sword, 
ever to {heath' it, till'that exiPd Queen See 
ere by my Arms reſtor'd. , - | ES. 
Alv. And can you finde «= 

No miſtery, couch'd 1 in this exceſs,of kindneſs! ? 


50, 


* ke Kings ere 'known in this degenerate Age, . 


affionately fond of noble As, 


4 4 wh ere Intereſt ſhar'd not more than half with honour ? 


\. Seb. Baſe groveling. Soul, who know ſt - not- honours worth : 5 
- But weigh'ſt it out in mercenary Scales ; | 
'-. The Secret. pleaſure of. a generous AQ, 
- Is the great, minds great bribe. | 
Av. Show-me that King, and Ple believe the. Phenix. 

But knock” at_your own' breaſt, and ask your Soul 
If thoſe fair fatall eyes, edg*'d not your 'Sword,. 
More than. your Fathers charge, and all your vows ? 
If fo ; and ſo your filence grants it is, 
Know King, your father had, like you, a Soul ; 
And Love 41s your Inheritance from-him. 

Almeyda's Mother too had. eyes, like her, * 
And not. leſs charming,and were charm'd no leſs 

” " 


[Than 
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- 'Than your's are now with her; and her's with you. 
Alm, Thouly'ft Impoſtor, Perjur'd Friend thou ty'ſt. 
Seb. Wa'ſt not enough to-brand my Father's fame, 
But thou muſt load a Ladies memory ? 
- O Infamous baſe, beyond: repair. 
And to what end this 1]| concerted lye, 
Which palpable and groſs, yet Wren true, : 
It barrs not my Inviolable vows. . © 
lv. Take heeg and double not your Fathers crimes; 
To his Adult'ry, do not add your Inceſt. 
Know, ſhe is the produQ of unlawfull Love : 
And 'tis your Carnall Siſter you wou'd wed. 
Seb. Thou ſhalt not ſay thou wert condemn'd unheard. 
Elſe, by my 'Soul, this moment were, thy laſt. X 
Alm. But think not_Oaths ſhall juſtify thy charges : 
Nor Imprecations on thy curſed. head, 2 
| For who dares:lye to Heaven, thinke Heaven rl Jeſt, 
Thou haſt confeſs*'d thy Rifthe Conſcious Panoer | 
Of that pretended paſſion: - 
 ASingle Witnefs, infamouſly known, Ih fn 
Againſt.two Perſons of unqueftion'd fame; - _ 
Atv. What Int'reſt can 1 Have, or what delight 
To blaze their ſhame, or to:divulge.my*own?; 
If. prov'd you hate me, if unprov'd Condemn ? 
Not Racks or Tortures could have forc'd [this ſecret, 
But too much care, to ſave you from a Crime, _ 
Which would have ſunk” you both. For let me fay,. 
Almeyds's beauty well deferves your love : Fer 
Alm. Out baſe Impolture, 1-abhor thy praiſe. Fx 
Dor, It looks not like Irpoſture: but a rroth, 
On utmoſt need reveal'd, 
Seb.” Did I expet from Dorax; this return 7 ? 
Is this the love renew*d ? 
Dorax. Sir, F am filent ; 
Pray Heav'n my fears prove falfe. . 
_ Seb. Away; "you all combine to-tnake one ini 
Av, Bus hear 'the- ſtory of that fatal love; 
Where every "Circulnfaboe Tha} prove another ; 
And truth ſo ſhine, by her 'own ative tight, 
= maſa ye WETe mite: It HOVE Þe Teen: | Bo 


*% 


f 


% 


Vale 
And comeon Earth to ſwear. © I 


b Print near Alena: thou- art moſt CONCeTrn d. 
For Iam moſt in- Thee. 


x 
Sch. No; all may fill by rg, and of apiece. | 
No; Ican credit nothing thou canſt ſay : - 
 Abv. One proof remains and #hat's your Fathers hang : 
Firm'd with his Signet; both ſo fully known, 
That ph Ericonce can hardly be, + 
his Soul wou'd want her Hea'va awhile. 


Seb. Produce that Writing. 
[4/v. Monzo has it inhis Cuſtody. 


And in a friendly viſitown'd himſelf, 


” _ Forwhat he is, T then depokited:: 


And had hisFaith to give it torhe King. 
EOOEE *Dorax giving 4 Seal'd Paper tothe King... 


| Untouck's: and Seal'd, as when intruſted with me, 
Such Ireſtore it, with. a trembling: hand, 
'Leſt ought wygpln difturb your PracEFot Soul. *. 


— 


Sebaſtian tearing . open the Seals. 


Alonzo. mark the Characters: 


Thou knowſt my Fathers hand obſerye it A; 
+ And if th'Impoſtors Pen, have made one flip, 


That ſhews it. Counterfeit, mark. that and fave me: D 
Dor: It looks indeed, too like my Maſters h: hand: 


So does the Signet more I cannot fay ; 


But wiſh *twere not ſo like. | 
Sh. Methinks it owns _ | | 
The black Adult'ry; and Ameyde's birth ; bee Ol 


* But ſuch a miſt of. grief comes o're my eyes, 


I cannot or I wou'd not.read it plain. 
Alm. Heay*n cannot be more true, than this is falſe; 
| Seb. O coud'ſt thou prove it, with the ſame aſſurance! 
Speak, haſt thou ever ſeen my Father's hand ? 
Ales. No but myMothers honour has been read 
By me, and by the world, inall her aQs; 
In Charaters more plain, and legible. 


” Then ghus dumb Evidence, this blotted lye. 


O23 


© to Dorax TThe ſame, which when his noblenefs redeem'd "ws; 


On 


—_— 
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Relating to my Fortunes. 


Bux not each other, I have. forg'd this Ie = 


| « 100 ) 

Oh that I were. a man,as my-SoulP's one, 

To prove thee Traytor, an Afafſinate 

Of her fame : thus mov'd I's tear thee, thus = [Tearing 

And ſcatter o're the field thy Coward limbs, the Paper] 

Like this foul-offspring of thy forging braids” 6; 
(Scatt"ring the Paper) 

Alv. Juſt fo ſbalt. thoube torn” from all thy hopes. _ © 
For know proud Woman, know in thy Gelpight, 

The moſt Authentique proof is till behind.” _ 
Fhou wear'lt ic on thy finger: tis rhar Ring, 

Which match*d to that on his, ſhall clear the doubt. 
Tis nodumb forgery : for that: ſhall ſpeak; *- 
And ſounda.-rattling peal to either's Conſcience: "* 

Seb. This Ring indeed, my Father, with a cold” "EB PEST ol 
And ſhaking hand, juſt in the pangs of Death, #455 #34 Þþ 
Put on my finger ; with a parting ſigh, OD 22 ob ETON 
And wou'd have: ſpoke ; bur falcer'd in his freech DT OT 8 9 | 
_ a a ſounds. , - 7 121i MY 


Frnow te wellt 7 >." | St WOE 
Dy” was preſent : now Almeyda, ſpeak : {int EM 
And, truly.tell us, how you come by yours ? 5 6 OR 
Atm. My Mother, whenl parted from her f ighe WITS blog 
to go to Portugall bequeath'd it to me, CENTS: 
Preſaging. ſhe ſhou'd never ſeeme more: "4 - 
She puil'd it from "her finger, ſhed ſome rears, Fo E5tcY 
Kiſsd it, and told me 'twas a _ pled; S ot Love; 5c ls cen 10 
And hid a Miſtery of great: import Ince ' SI: 2 'Y 


Alv. Mark me. now,. - 
While I difcloſe that fatall. Miſtery _ 
Thoſe rings when you were born on *chongty anothers,. 
Your Parents glowing: yetin finfull love, © 

Bid me beſpeak :. a Curious Artiſt wrought'em :- 
Witch joynts ſocloſe, as not to be perceiv'd: - -* 
Yetare they both: each others Counrerpart- 0 
Her past had Fez znſcrib'd, and his had" Zayds, 


. {You know thoſe names are theirs: ) and in the midft,: 


A heart divided. in two- halves was plac'd;” 
Now 1 the rivets of thoſe rings inclos'd, 


Bur it they 1070, You, ms: for eyer part. 


Wo: 


 ['Seb. pulling off bis Ring Seb: Now life or death: 
" Alm. does the ſame, $a Alm. And either thine, or ours. 


' gives it to' Alv.” who un- Alm. Pmloſt for ever, —{ ſwoans ) + 
 ſcrues both the Rings. & ( The Women and Moray ma take 
| © hs one valf zothe other.) | ber up and carry her off. ; ES 


(566: here - Pender 4maz'd niahkin motion, his enes fixt apward. | 


"Hob. Look to. the Queen my ? 
| Al pow'r of aid, to her or to m 
- - Alv?.His Wike, ſaid he, his Wie! "Ofacall ſound ! 

b *For, had I known it, this unwelgome news. 
© Had never refch'd their ears. 

© So they had ſtill been +bleſt in Ignorances 

{And I wane unhappy. 

Dor. 1 knew it but too lete : and-durſt not ſpeak. 

. Seb. farting one : 1 will nor live : no not a moment more ; 
bf is amazement. | 1 will notadd onemoment moreto Inceſt. Re 
Pl cut it offand end a wretched being. 

2 'or, ſhould I live, my Soul's ſo little mine, 
C and { much hers; that Tſhould ſtill enjoy. 
Ye Cruell Powers +... - 
' Take me ; as you have n m ade me, miſerable : = 
| You cannot make me guiley'3 5 "twas my fate 
E And you made that, not LY " L Draws his Sword,” 


5 For I am paſt. 


| Antonio fo Aly. lay bold o on ey" and. Dorax pref 
| zbe SmarA ont -of his hand. 


"lie For Heav'ns ſake hots, and recolle& your ala. . 
7 Conlider whom you puniſh, and for what; 
© Yourſelf wnjuſtly : Yau have charg'd the : 09 
On Heav'n that beſt may bear it. | 
' Though Inceft is indeed a deadly Crime, 

You are not guilty, fince unknown ? twas done, . 
-Andknown, had been abhorr'd. ys 

Seb. By Heav*n yout Traytors. all, that hold my hands. 

If death be but ceſſation of oor thought, * _ 

Then let me dye, for I would think no more. 
' Ple boaſt my Innocence above; 
| Andlet *em ſee a Soul rhey cou'd not ſally: 


» 4 


Thall. - 
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a | ſhall be there before my Fathers Ghoſt ; 
That yet muſt languiſh long 1n froſts and PRES 
: For making me unhappy by his Crime: 
[ frugg ling Stand off, and let me rake my fill of death: 
ayain.) For I can hold. my breath-in your: deſpight, 
_ And {well my heaving Soul out, when L pleats. 
Atv. Heav'n comfort you! - 
Seb. What art thou giving Comfort! _ 
Woud'ſt thou give comfort tw ho haſt giv'ns deſpair: > 
Thou ſeeſt lozzo lilent; he's a man. 
He knows, that men abandon'd of their hopes 
Shou'd a*k no leave, nor ſtay for ſueing our - , 
A tedious Writ of eaſe, from lingering Heay' n, 
But help themſelves, as timely as they cou'd, 
And teach the fates their duty. 
[Dorax zo Alv. Let him go: © 
and Anto. ] He is our King ; and he ſhall be obey'd d: 
Alv. What to deſtroy himſelf O Parricide! _. 
Dor. Be not Injurious in your fooliſh zeal, 
But leave -bim free ; or by my Sword I ſwear, _ 
To hew that arm away, that. ſtops rhe pallage - 
To his Eternal. reſt | F 
| [Anto. /ettiys Let him be} enilk / of his own Jeard if he 


go his hold. ] pleaſes. for Pie not be Bully” of ARES, by 
Je: holding him. "2 


The King Maher of Alvarez. 
Alvarez, to Dorax. Infernal Fiend, 
Is this a- Subjects Jour 
Dor. *Tisa Friends Office. 
He has convinc'd me that he ought to dye. . 
And rather than he ſhould not, here's my Sword 
To help him on his journey, 
Seb. My laſt, my only Friend, how kind art thou | 
And ow Inbuman, theſe! 
Dor. To make the trifle Death. a thing of moment! 


Seb. And not to weigh the Important cauſe Lhad, 
Torid my lelf of life? - © 


- Dor: True ; for a Crime- 


So horrid in the: face of Men and Angells, 
As wilfull Inceſt 15! 


( 103 ) | 

Seb. Not wilfull neither. _*- SO LT 

' Dor. Yes, if you liv'd: and with repeated Ads, | 
 j Refreſh'd your Sin, and loaded crimes with crimes, : 
- Þ- To ſwell your ſcores of Guilt. NS #4 
BE +» Sb. True; if I livd. . + 
ST Dor. I faid ſo, it you liv'd. 

FF 82 $4. For hitherto was fatall Ignorance: 

FF And no intended crime. _ 

3 \ . Dor, That you beſt know. 

| L - But the malicics World will judge the worſt. 
| Aly.” O what a Sophiſter has Hell eget 
3 o argue for Damnation! . < 

Dor. Peace, old Dotard. 
| Mankind that always judge of Kings wirhqnalic, ; 
- Will thigk heknew cis roaſts and purſu 
= only way to rectify miſtakes, 

- And to redeem her honour, is to dye. : 

Seb. Thou haſt it righty my dear, my beſt Hens - 
| And that, but petty reparation too; 
* But all T have to give. | - ©» 

. Dor. Your pardon, Sir; © 
' You may do more, and ought. 7, 

Seb. What,. more than death # - 

-Dor.. Death ? why that's Childrens ſport : age: Ys Death. 
"We aQ itevery Night we goto bed. 
> Death toa Man in miſery is ſleep, 
 Wou'd you, who perpetrated ſuch aCrime: * 
AS frighten'd nature, made the Saints above 
Shake Heay'ns Eternal pavementwwith their trembling, . 
To. view that a&, wou'd you but -barely dye ? | 
But ſtretch yourLimbs,and tarn'on t'other fade. 

To lengthen out a black volupturus ſlumber, 
| And Dream you had your Siſter in your arms. 

Seb. To expiate this, can I do more then dye? 

Dor- O yes: you muſt do more ; you mult be damn IV 
You-muſt bedamn'd to all Eternity. 2 
| And ſure ſelf-Murder is'the readieſt Ways 

Seb. How, damn'd ? 

Dor, Why is that News? 

Atv, O, "Drag ! horrour ! 


( 104 5 
: Der. What thou a Stateſman; 

And make a bus'neſs of Damnation ? 

In ſucha Worldas this, . why "cis a trade, * 

The Scrivener, Uſurer, Lawyer, Shop keeper, 
And Soldicr, cahnot live but by damnation. 
The Politition does .it by -adyance :. 

 . And gives all gone before-hand. 
Seb. O thou haft given me ſuch = g 'imſe of Hell, | 
So puil'd me forward, eyen to the ok, 
- Of that irremcable burning Guilph, | 

That looking in the 4; idare uot Pg 
' And now [ ſee what good thou meant my Soul, 
"Andthank thy pious fraud : Thou haft indeed 
-Appear'd a Devill, by didſt an Angells work. 

Dor. *T'was the laft emedy, to give you leaſe, 
: For, if you cou'd but thing, I knew you ſafe. | 
Seb. Il thank thee my Alonzo: 1 will live: 
*But never more to Portuga/ireturn* 

For, to go back and reign, that were to ſhew 

Triumphant Inceſt, rely pollute the Throne. 
Alv. Since Ignorahce—— 
Seb. O, palliate not. my wound: 

'When you have argu*d-all youcan is Inceſt : 

No, 'tis reſolv'd, I charge you plead no «niore ; 

I cannot hve without Almeyaa's fight, 

Nor can I ſee {meds but I ſin. 

*Heav'n has infpir's me. with a Sacred chaught; 

To live alone ro Heay'n : and-dye+:to her. 

Dor. Mean you to turn an Anchoret ? ? 
Seb. What elſe? ©. 

The world was once too narrow for my "mind, 

But one poor little nook will ſerve me_ now ; 

To hide me from the reft of human kinde. 
Afrique bas deſerts wideenough to hold 

Millions of Montters, and I am, ſure, the greateſt. 

Alv. You may: repent and' wiſh your Crowa too late- 
Seb. O never, never :I am paſt a Boy, 
- A Scepter's bur a play thing, and a Globe _ 
A bigger bounding Stone. He who can leave 
- -  £lmeyda, may renounce the reſt wich calc: 


| ir, . Ocnily neal: | 
A Soul fix'd high and c apable of Heay? ns: 
Old: as he is/your Uncle. Cardinall,  —- 

Is not ſo far enamour'd,of a Cloyſter, _ WY = 
| But he will thank you for the Crown .you Shiv bg! 2 
Sb. To pleaſe him more let himbelieve me dead: | | 
F - That he may never dream, I may retura.  ' ew np x 
. Alonzo, I am now no: more. thy King, ERR 4 EL C1 | 
ps and by that holy"Name, 
my. laſt requeſts, _ , _ 


© Bur till chy Frien 
F  Adjure thee, to p 


”, Makeour Conitions wi on Captive King, 

” Secure me but my Solatary Cell; 

W Tis all Task him for a crown. 'reſtor'd. 6-6. wie Rb 
E :: Dor. Iwill do more: w 4 > 


EL Pur fear not, #ley- - Zedan; his. ſoft mertall_ SF OTA 
”. Melts down with-cafy warnch 5 runs inthe mould, | 
72 And needs . -Qo fagthor £ EO 


Re enter Alpexda led by Thans, Abd follow's 
| "uy ber Avendanir, be 


I _ $th, See whete ſhe comes again. - | 
6 - By Heay'n when' I betiald-thoſe beauteous eyes, © 
>. Repentance lags and Sin.comes hurrying on 
” im. This 1s too cruell! 
$:b. Speak'ſt thou of Love, of Fortune, or of Death, f 
2 Or zouble Death, for we muſt parte Almeyde.. LE RR 
3 Ale. Iſpcak of all. WE Y 
For all things that belong to us are cruell. 
Y But what's moſtcruell; we.muſft love no more. 
'O *ris too much chat Þ. muſt*neyer. ſee you, 
But not to love youls. impoſſible: | Ks TIEN 
- No, Imuft ove you : Heav'n' may bate: me. Gat, 7% 
And charge that Lage: x. Sympathy of Souls; - 
Upon our Pr they lov'd:too we 


WD - Daw = 


i 
tsy &l peak thine, 


Seb. G va, Hae 127 thovght 

- Nay then Mace 1g our Veg, Souls. 

| For we me form'd too like. - 8.5; 
. Alm. Too like indeed, Rong «ed: 


_ And yet nor for each other...._. oF 7 44P ER 
Sure e When we prox rele yo Oe .- ESTES. 


P 


Tho you FRO TY it firſt;) fe hl Y 


And yet methinks Icannge.chufe but love ; 


"1 Ril) you loy*d? you 
"Siſter and Wiſe are the:tw "2 deareſt Names ;.... 7 


. So happy, chat, forgive: me Heav'ti, ]. wiſh. 


| That: Sin cou'd be: conceal'd in fuch a vlitez_ 


*  Thifs.. the name'® 


Oh 


We ſhall be evcr thinking of each other.” 

And, the ſame moment, for cach other; pray.” bf £5 
Seb. But if a-wiſh ſhou'd come athwait: our progers! | 
Alm. It wou'd do well toeurb it: if we eou'd: 2» 
_$tb. Wecannort:look- upon; ach others face, 

But, when we read our: love, we. read our gutht,* 


Alm. 1 wou'd haye: ak'd oy if I durft for, ſhames. 


Ah why were we-aot born heth: 
For then we etikve lov'd, withour-n 
Why was not I your. Brother >chough that wiſh. " 
Inwlv'd our Parents, we. had net parted z | 5+ Oe 
We hid been Ericnds, and Friend({hip is not laced. 

S:b. Alas, 1 know: not by whae 'name to ell thee! 


Ang I wou'd call thee both and both are Sig. 
Unhappy we! tharflill we muſt confound ' 
The deareſt -namits into a common. Curſe. 
Al». To.love, and be belov'd, and yet , wreighet?" 
Seb. To have but one poor night atall our lives3 5. 
It was indeed a glorious ; guilty night-_. - © 


With all its guilt, 1 wege to comeagain. _. *. © 
Why did we know {6 ſoon, or why acall, NEEDS 


. Mn. 'Men have alarger priviledge of wor IS 
Elle 1 ſhou'd ſpeak : but we mult part. Sebaftigy,, 
That's all the name that Il haveleſy thee. 
E muſt not call thee by the name I would” © 
But when I fay Mara Gear: Stheffieo, WTION Ks WT AAAS 


Seb, We muſt make haſt, we ſhall never pare 


I way'd'fay mcclya g that”: as, dear as thiss . 
Nay, wou'd do more: t fay : " ONie moment. ger, . 
And ſhou'd break through Laws Divine and inane ; 
And think '*em Cobwebs. ſpred for tittle _— 
Which ns the bulky herdof nature breaks. *; 
Thevi oung world . was 4 oorene Fe * 16 


 reftrb "is Te 


=. 
FS if 


on On 7m" 
ky Not more. devout but more bc oa cold; - SIE IIb JF 
All this 1 IS 1MP10Us 3 5 therefore we muſt part: PL IGTnSs 3 Ab -Y 


- For gazingthus, I kindle at thy Gizhe; © 
” And once burat down t0 tinder / he ot 
. Mygh 0008 mS Pon | 2 'L a 


Re exter Deras.” =; 


| 1M £ 2 this Here He thefig! Aires off my fre, 
£5. "To toul the mournfull knell of Sepa paration : | 
8 While Ias on my Deathibed:” JE. the Puhs, 
= That warns me hence for ever. e 72" 
[Satin to Now be'brief—' 
$ 'B - +. Dorax. } And I will try ro/ > lite: '#. 
* -And ſhare the migute that remains, betwinxt - 
Y "The care I owe. my SubjeQs and” my Love 
1 $ Dorex. Your fate has grizify'd\ you all ſhe carts 
FF Gives eaſy, miſery, and' makes Exile pleaſing, TO TERET : 
©  Ifrufted Haley-24 ary, as a” friend,” k 97 Poanthe ©” 
But ſwore bim firft to fecrbfy*” he wepe + ; 
| Your fortune, \and' with tefirs; not ſeaben'd by 4 Art, 
'Y But ſhed from natures. T ke '2 Kindly age ons, 
3 i1nſhort, he proffer'd” mwire than T demanded Yett 23-0 6h 
= A ſafe retreat, agentle Solitnde,” 24:4 
_ Unvex'd with noſe, a & indif rb'd with fot: 
Tchoſe you one——7 Oe. 
Aim. O do norrelfme where:” oh 
For ifI knew the place of His abode, an 
I ſhou'd be tempted] to © nrfue his —_ 4. 
\ Andthen we both were tot Tr nite Mo gany 
| Seb. E'ven paſt re tion. BEET oe TEN On 
' For, ifI knew thou wert on chat deſign, of 
 -(4s I muſt know; becauſe ourSouls-are ane, 
'-  Ihou'd not wander bur 'by ture IaſtinQ; 
 - - Shou'd meet thee juſt half-way; in pilgrimage! - 
Andcfoſe forever: forITknow'my love” > / LON 
More ftrong than thine, and'T'more frail than. ahi | b 
| - Ales. Tell me not that - rTmuſt' boaſt 'my. Crime, 
And cannot bear that” thou ſhoud*ſibettor love. * 
Dor. 1 may inform.you both*' for you muſt -go, | 


Where ts and Winds, at 'Defarts will divide: you: - 
Pa» Vader | 


_ Who. loſt her Lover on-her Bridall day 


| It wou'd be ſtill farewell, A Ia nA By 


(4 


Under the ledge of Alle, lids WG Pozo x. 6,08 
Curt inthe living Rock, by natures hands: 1, A@&| 
*The Venerable Seat of holy Hermites: - . 5 8 17 Tr 
Who there, ſecure in ſeparated: Cells, Þ © |, '*- .Þ 
Sacred ev*a to the Moors, :enjoy Devotion: *® , 1  - WF 
And from the purling Streams and ſavage fgwies, 
Have wholeſome bev'rage, and unbloudy feafts. 
Sch. 'Tis pennance.,too voluptuous, for my Crime. 
Dor. Your Subjeas,. conſcious of your: life-are few: : 
\ But-all defirous to partake your Exile : 
And todo office to yur Sacred Perſon. » - 
The reſt who think you dead, ſhall be diſmis'd, 
Under fafe Convoy till they r&chyour Fleet. 
Alm, But how am wretched I tobe -- <anbt 
A vaia Enquiry, ſince 1 leave my.Lord: 54." 0 
For all the world beſide is:Baniſhment! OV 5 T3 26 - 
Dor. I have a Siſter, Abbelſle: i in Tercers "8 ER 


Alm- There, fate praviged: mea fellow-Turtle v0. 
To mingle fighs with gh $, and tears with rears. IE Ina. 
Dor. Laſt for my 'ſelf, if Lhave. well full6ll'a | ao EP. 
My ſad Commiliion, tet me beg:the BOON: - : 
To Oboe the ſorrows of your laſt recgſs:* 
And mourn thc Common loſſes of our loves: 
Av. And white becomes of. me 2 myf ? — alary 
(As Age and time bad worn. me out. of afe? MET. fo 2 
Theſe Sinews are not yet ſo much \unftrun Ng, : 
To fail me when my A ter how's Was... 5 
And when they are, ten will.I fical co death: © * © 
Silent and unoblery'd, to ſave his tears. © A | 
- Seb. Fe heard you both ; Alvarez have thy wiſh. 
Buc thine 4/020, thine, is to0 unjuſt... 
I charge thee with my laſt. CEnagger refura,. I, 
And bleſs: thy- Violante $755 Weove.7., ji... 3 
Antonio, be thou happy too,. in thine: - wy 0 
Laſt, let me fwear you all to ſeereſy -. 
Andto.conceal 'my ſhame conceal- my TK 
Dor. Anp.; Mor. We ſwear torkeep. it ſecret:.. 
Aim. Now I wou'd-ſpeak-the laſt arewell, I Facet... 
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-< 109) 
n ipea! " 2» C in .- | haghgs chouſand ; 

And beth filent too,my laft beſt 

.*So let us part inthe dumb po ned mp ; 

- Mybe art's.t00 great. ; rau?d-: C& this moment: 

" "But. Death 1than Few: in an hour, has made; 


_ mighty journeys, 2nd I haft;to meerhim. | 
( She faggers and ber Women bold: ber np ) 


"8b, "Hap to ſupport this ſeeble dr ping flower : 2s 
" This tender Sweer, ſo ſhaken by the. orm. 
' For theſe fondarms myſt, thus ſtrexch'd i in vain, 


' And never, never mult embrage her more. + 
_ Tis paſt: ——my Soul goes in that word ;—farewell. . 


. Alvarezgoes with Sebaſtian to one. end; "of the Srage. Women with 
Almeyda go the other, | FEST 


 Dorax coming up to Antonio. and Moray may ph Hind on the 
Middle of the Shage.. ” m ZE. 


Dor. Haſt to attend Amerie ae, your tak 
Your Father is forgiven: butto Antonio 
' He forfeits half his Wealth be hap 
. And let Sebaftien and A/meyds's Fates: | . 
| This dreadfall Sentence tothe Wor Fy N.- 
. Thatuarepented Crimes of Parents dead, 
Are juſtly PET) on ag Cong head” 


A Mes, Moaford wF bite 42 Offer 


2 


_ 
G *. 


Right Beautics who;in ROM Circle 6, i 
And you grave © Synotl of the- dreadfull Y 
. find you" the Tipper-rire of Pope wit, Bn Ve 


ay caſe areof my wonder if 
2 1 this Cant: | barely to ago = 
2 Or.1 Fs vi the Poets Execntion. dey? ? 


Pls "TONY is in your bands 7 will le 
«Bus I adviſe you to defer his doom : - 
©: 1 Sm Hh abuer.in big. Fore. 


And dow t maliciou(s j combine together, : TOVE 
As if in ſpight pig: legn. you were. come bither, 
For he has - Repr-the Per he ſt the _ | 


And on my Honour Leader F avom, 
- Thus play was writ-in. Charity to. 
«For uch a dearth of je mapper; ko 


Sure? is 8 Tudgment calle GP Nai 
. For the abuſe of ſo great Diſpenſation': © 
And cherefors 1 reſoly'd to chay, ge 


| For want of Petti-coat ve put on buff 
' To try what may be got by lying rough : 
—How think "_ Sirs, « it not well enough. 


> ol 


| .Of Bully Cnticks I a Tro romp. won'd Tead's 
B xt ro reply'd, thank you thefe's ino ſuch need, 


1 at Groom-Forters Sir £43 fafer bleed. 


Another who the name of danger loaths, 
:Vow'd be wou'd go, and ſwore me forty HDaths, 


But that bis Horſes were 5 Souy-Noarbs. 
Hobie cry'd Dam n mp blond, Td be content 
{iFihel lament. 


| as; hut recal Cleret from ariſemeas. 


Go "4 4 F: # 


march the he T and fight aid vradee 
It wil fe, mk on 
tin they wil pay Fo Love ” F; ids / 

"entice < ih "2 
Ion gngers bloud and woukds i fought. 


- | Pireue whether fed, or where $.. hy POIs 


"FR bo £418 reveal, at leaft "ris paſt ny tt ng 
Oe Emberkt fer ]nis| cling, 


"0s Carrion tits the 6. Sparks denonnee thtir © whe. 
In boot of wilÞ and Leinſter Freeſe Peake. 
_ What would you do” i ſubs aw Þ 6 


| TheSige of Derry does you Gallans' En. 
'* Not out of Errant ſhame of being beaten, .. 
 Aofear of wauing we? or being caren. on D 


L 7 Wie like Honour t0 WE by Fighting .- 


few ju es would there be of- wriring, 
Then pr nad] ove this Villanous back-bitis . 


Tar Talents kak ro/excpref he 
But where 4 knows how to AA. 5 
"3 . Tow proiſe ble Cowards but vile C "1. 


| Ladies be wiſe, and wean theſe pate Caen 


» Who 1= your Service too are meer f, 


| | Ty Tipe and Wrie and Fight, and rr halow, | 


- * F ”- A E M 4 J 
. . - , G; 
*v < ” Cd P , Y as _- _- 
1 p. ” 4-2 py 6 . l _ , 
: \V ot " 
p ©, : * - 
bo EW | ky | 1 F\ 
. 
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Don Sebaſtian, Mine of: Poreugal, 


Spoken betwixt Antd nio 4nd Morayma.' 
| Mor. Quald at heart far fear the al Zaſbion © | 
Show'd have ſeauc' d'Ds two 40: Seperation: - 
To be drawn in, againſt our. own af I. 
*Poor I bes Nun, poor Zou & Froar. 34.2 
Ant. 1 trembled whea the Old Mars band 445 ; in, 
' He would have prov'd we were too iiear of kin © 
Diſcoveting old Tatrigues of Love, - like #orher, - 
Betwixt my Father and thy ſinful Mother ; Toe 
To make Us Siſter Turk and Chriſtian Brother. | 
 _ Mor. Excuſe me there 3 thas Leagne ſhou'd bave been rather 
4 Batwiext your Mother and my Mufis. Father 5 bg A CLEA 
*Tis for my own and my Relations Credit  ' © : 
Toar Friends ſpou'd bear the Baſtard, mine: ſbou'd gn W-- 
' Ant. Suppoſe. us two AR and SEDRn 


With Taceſt prov'd Kt: Mo —, 


. - Mos. #ithout .queftion + Pi i —_ 
-T heir Conſcience wg #00- ny of F 20 | 


<4 


Ant. Thou kepi .onneell of thy Brother 
. And ſinnd till we he's, of La other, © 
' Mor.. Beaſt as you are on; Nathres Zaws fo ample; - 
2 Twere fitter that we folow'd' their Example _ | 
© Hind ſince all Marriage in Repentance ends, 
Tis good for 6 to pari-while we are Friends. 
| To ſave « Maids remorſes and Confuſions | 
' £" emgfilecve me now before We try Concluſions. 

Ant. To copy their Exemple firſt make certain 
"I one good hour like theirs before our parting 3 
. Make « debaurh &re Night \of Lowe and Madneſs; X 
And marry when. we oa in ſober ſadnef. : 

Mor.  Ple follow 0 new 8etts of your inventing, | 
*One Viet wight coſt .me- nine lon; months repenting: 
Firſt wed, bt; if you. findthet life a fetter, 

Dye whey you; pleaſe, the ſooner Sir the better : 
My wealth I ger me love Ore T cou'd atk it: 
| 1 there's a firange T epptetion in the Caſket : 
Al theſe Touns Sharpers wbu'd my grace iamporth nt, 
, cod axtoaſ ee  Hhundring 4 Pore £# vu ond Cs. 


wo Solas. 


* 


. Y £ 


As it is Acted at the 


Theatre Royal. 


Egregiam vero laudem, © ſpolia ampla refertis ; 
Una, dolo, Divim, fi Pumina vita daorum eft. Virg, 
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than-others would have done. 
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* M the Honourable 


& be: 'Þ je ” 1r F ! « # \ 5 ar * 
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 __ : = ; 


= deed in moſt of the Ancient Families-of this Nation ; they ' are not 


Ti is one kind of. Vertue, which is inborn in the Nobility, and in- 
- apt to inſult on the Misfortunes of their Countrymen. 


But you, Sir, 


1 may tell it you without Flattery, have grafted on this natural Commiſlera- 
+ tion, and rais'd it to.a Nobler Vertue : As you have been pleas'd to honour 
- -ame, for a long time, with ſome part of your Eſteem and your good Will ; 
10 in particular, ſince the late Revolution, you have increasd the Proofs of 
Four kindneſs to me ; and not ſuffer'd the difference of Opinions, which pro- 
.duce ſuch Hatred and Enmity in the brutal Part of Human kind, to remove 
you from the ſettled Baſis of your good Nature and good Sence. This No- 


bleneſs *of -yours, had it been exercigd on an Enemy, had certainly been a 
Point of Honour, and as ſuch I might have juſtly recommended it to the 
World : But that of Conſtancy to your former Choice, and the purſuance of 


Four firſt Favours, are Vertnes not overcommon amongſt Engliſbþ Men, All 


things of Honour have, at beſt, ſomewhat of Oſtentation in- them, and 'Self- 
love ; there is a Pride of doing more than is expe&ed from us, and more 
But to. proceed in the ſame Tract of Good- 
neſs, Favour, and Protectiong, is to ſhew that a Man is. acted by a thorough 
Principle : It carxies ſomewhat of Tenderneſs in jt, which is Humanity in a 
Heroical Degree ; *tis a kind of unmoveable good Nature. z a word which is 
commonly Deſpisd, becauſe it is ſo ſeldom Pragtisd. But after all, *cis the 
moſt generous Vertue, oppos'd to the moſt degenerate. Vice, which is that of 
Ruggedneſfs and Harſhneſs to our Fellow Creatures. BE 1k 

*Tis upon this knowledge of you, Sir, that I haye choſen you, with your - 
permiſſion, to be the Patron of this Poem. And, as ſince this wonderful Re- 
volution, I have begun with the beft Pattern of Humanity, the Earl of Zes- 
ceſter ; 1 ſhall continue to follow the fame Method, in all, to whom I ſhall Ad- 
dreſs ; and endeavour to pitch on ſuch only, as have been pleas*d to own me 
in this Ruin of my ſmall Fortune 3 who, though they are of a contrary Opi- 
nion themſelves, yet blame not me for-adhering to a loſt Cauſe ; and judging 


| for my ſelf what I cannet chuſe but judge ; ſo. long as I am a patient Sufferer, 


and no diſturber of the Government. Which, if it be a ſevere Penance, as a 
great Wit has told the World, *tis at leaſt enjoyn'd me by my ſelf : And Sax- 


cho Panca, as much a Fool as I, was obſerv'd to diſcipline his Body, no farther 


than he found he could endure the ſmart. 
. You ſee, Sir, 1 am not entertaining you, like Ovid, with a Lamentable E- 
piſtle from Pontus ; I ſuffer no more, than I can eaſily undergo ; and fo long as | 
I enjoy my Liberty, which is the Birth-right of an Engliſh Man, the reſt ſhall 
neyer go near my Heart. The Merry Philoſopher is more to my Humour than 
the Melancholick ; and I find no diſpoſition in my ſelf to Cry, while the mad 
World is daily ſupplying me with ſich Occaſions of Laughter. "The more rea- 
ſonable ſort of my Countrymen, have ſhewn ſo much favour to this Piece, that 
they give me no doubt of their "ey for the future. f 
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The Fpiſile Dedicatory. 4 Wp 


As you, Sir, have been pleas'd to follow the Exampte of their-Goodneſs, in-. 
favouring me: So give me leave to ſay," that I follow yours in this Dedicatiop, . 
to a Perſon of a different. Perſ{waſjon. - Though I muſt confeſs. withal, that I 
have had a former Encouragement from you for this Addreſs; and'the warm 
Remembrance of your noble Hoſpitality-to me at Trentham, when ſome years 
ago I viſited my Friends and Relations in your Country, has ever fince giver. 
me a violent Temptation to this boldneſs. RE | 

"Tis true, were this Comedy wholly mine, I ſhould call it a Trifle, and.per-- | 
haps not think it worth your Patronage 3 but when the Names of Plautus and - 
Moliere are joyn'd in it; that is, the two greateſt Names of Anclent and Mo-: 
dern Comedy, I muſt not preſume ſo far on their Reputation, to think their. 
beſt and moſt unqueſtion*'d Productions can be term'd Little, I will-not give- 
you the trouble, of acquainting you what. I have added, or alter'd in either of 
them, ſo much it may be for the worſe ; but only that the difference of our 
Stage from the Roman and the French did ſo require it. But'I am afraid, for 
my own Intereſt, the World will too eafily diſcover, that more than half of 
it is mine; and that the reſt is rather a lame Imitation of their- Excellencies, | 
than a juſt Tranſlation. ?Tis enough, that the Reader know by you, that I 
neither deſerve-nor deſire any Applauſe from-it : If I have perfornvd any thing, . 
*tis the Genius of my Authors that inſpired me ; and if it has plead in Repre- 
ſentation; let the Actors ſhare the Praiſe amongſt themſelves. As for Plautus 
and Mohere, they are dangerous People ;z and I am too. weak.a Gameſter to put 
my ſelf into their Form of Play. But what has Ygen wanting.on my. Part, has 
been. abundantly ſupplied by the Excellent Compoſition of Mr. Purcell; in - 
whoſe Perſon we have at length found an Engliſh-man, equal with the beſt a-. 
broad. At leaſt my. Opinion of him has been ſuch, ſince his happy and. judi- 
cious Performances in the late Opera; and the Experience I have had of him, _ 
in the ſetting my three Songs for this Amphitryon. : To all which, 'and:particu- 
larly to the. Compoſition of the- PaſtoraF Dialogue, the numerous Quire of Fair 
Ladies gave fo juſt an Applauſe on the Third Day. T am only ſorry, for my - 
owr. ſake, that there was one Star wanting, as Beautiful as any in. our Hemi- 
ſphere;that young Berexnice,who is miſimploying all her Charms on:ſtupid Coun- 
try Souls, that can never- know the. Value of them; and loſing the Triumphs, | 

which are ready prepar'd for her in the Court. and Town. And yet I know 
not- whether. I am ſo much a loſer by her abſence ; tor: have reaſon to appre- - 
hend the ſharpneſs of her Judgment, if.it were not allay*d with the ſweetneſs . 
of her Nature; and after all, I fear ſhe may come time enough, to. diſcover a- 
Thouſand ImperfeQtions in my,Play, which might have paſs'd on: Vulgar Un- 
derftandings. Be pleas'd: to uſe the Authority of a.. Eather, over- her, on my 
behalf; enjoyn her to keep her own Thoughts.of Amphitryor to her ſelf ; or at 
leaſt not to compare him too ſtriatly. with Aolere's. . *Tis true, I have an Inte- . 
reſt in this Partiality of hers; but withal, I plead ſome fort of- Merit for it, in-. 
being ſo Particularly as I am, 


SI R; 


Your moſt obedient, bunle Servant, 
1699... JOHN. DRYDEN. 
| Rs P RO... 


Ofober 24. 
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 Amphitryon ; or, The Two Sucia's. 


. Spoken by Mr. Bracegirdle. 


HE lab ring Bee, when his ſharp Sting is gone, 
Forgets his Golden Work, and turns a Drone: 
Such is-a Satyr, when you take away 
= That Rage, in which hisgNoble Vigour lay. 
080 What gain you, by not ſuffering him to teize ye? 
He neither can offend you, now, nor pleaſe ye. 
” The Honey-bag, and Venome, lay ſo near, 
That both, together, you refols'd to tear ; 
” And hft your Pleaſure, to ſecure your Fear. 
|. How can he ſhow his Manhood; if you bind hint 
* To box, like Boys, with on& Hand 1y'd behind him? - 
|. This is plain levelling{$Wit 4 in which 
” - The Poor has all th' aFantage, not the Rich. 
* 7he Blockbead ſtands excus'g, for manting Senſe; 
* AndWits turn Blockbeads in their own defence. . 
S 7Zer, though the Stages Traffick, is undone, 
Still Juhan's interloping Trade goes on: 
Though Satyr on the- Theatre you ſmother, 
' Yet in Lampoons, you Libel one another. . 
The firft produces ftill, .a ſecond Jig ; 
Tou whip 'em out, ltke $ choot-boys, till they gig: 
T Ard, with the ſame ſucceſs, we Readers oueſs ; 
? ; XP Hor, evry 07NeC, ſtill dwindles ro a leſs. 
” And much good Malice, is ſo meanly dreſt, . 
That we wou'd laugh, but cannot find the Zeſt, 


Py 


fn m0 addtce your ir Rhiming FW can 2" 
Let not-the Ladies ſuffer in the Fray. 
Their tender Sex, is priviledg d from War , 
Tis not like Knights, to draw upon” the Fair. 
What Fame expect you from ſo mean a Prize? 
IWe wear no murd ring Weapons, but our Eyes. . 
Our Sex, you know, was after yours defigh d ; 
| Thelaft Perfettion of the Maker's mind: _ -— ny 
Heav n drew out all the Gold for us, and left yourDroſs z A 1: 
'Beauty, 'for: Valour's beſt Reward, He choſe. ; 
Peace, aſter War ; and after Toil, Repoſe. 
Hence ye Prophane ; excluded from our ſights; 
And. charm d by Day, with Honour s vain delights, 
Go, make your beſte of ſolitary Nights. 
'Recant betimesx _ tis prudence to ſubmit : 
Our Sex, is ſtill your Overmatch, in Wit: 
We never fail, with new, ſucceſsful Arts, 


To make fine Fools of you; and all - nai Parts 


DRAMATIS P@&RSONE 


JUPI T E R, | Mr. Betterton. 
MERCURY, Mr.- Lee. 
PHOEBUS, Mr. Bowinan. 
AMPHITRYON, Mr. Williams. 
SOSIA, | Mr. . Nokes. 
-GRIPUS, Mr. Sandford. 

_ POLIDAS. Mr. Bright. 
TRANIO,- Mr. Bowen. 


_ALCMENA, _ Mrs. Barry. 
 PHADRA, Mrs. Mountford, 
BROMIA, Mrs. Coreg. 
AIGHTI, | Mrs. Buther. 
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Or, The Two 


The Scene T HEB E $- 


— 


Mercury and Phzbus deſcend in ſeveral. Machines.- 


NOW you the Reaſon of this: preſent Summons ? . 
"Tis. neither Cougcil-day, nor is this Heavn ; . 
| What buſineſs has our-Fupter on Earth ? 
\ .. Why. more Thebes than any other Place ? - 
And-why we two of. all thetWerd of Gods. 
Are choſen out, to meet him in Conſult ? - - 
They call me God of Wiſdom, .  - 
' But Mars and Yulcan,. the two: Fools of Heav?n;.. 

Whoſe Wit lies in their Anvil-and their. Sword, 
Know.-full as much as I. - 

Merc* And Venus may know .more than both of us, . 
For *tis ſome Petticoat Afair I guels, . SE mx 

I have diſcharg'd my - Duty ;...,which was to ſummon you,” Phebus ; we : 
ſhall know more'anon, when the 'Thunderer. comes down: ?Tis our Part to. - 
obey our Father ; for, to confeſs the Truth, we two are little better than Sons - 
of Harlots : and if Fupiter had'not been pteas*d- to take a little pains with our -- 
Mothers, inſtead: of being Gods, we might have” been a_ couple of Linck- 

Boys. | IG | 

Pheb, But-know you nothing farther, Hermes? What news in Court ? * 
. - Merc, There has been a deviliſh Quarrel, I can tell -yov, betwixt Fupiter © 
and Funo - She threaten'd to. fre him in the Spiritual” Court, for ſage Ma- 
trimonial Omiſſions ;. and.. he ſtood upon his Prerogative.. . Then. ſhe hit him 
on the Teeth of all his Baſtards ; and your-Name'and mine were us'd:with leſs 
reverence than became our Godſhips. They were both in their Cups; and - 
at the laſt the matter grew fo. high, that they were ready to throw Stars at - 
one anothers Heads.. ; 


ÞP 1200 b, "I'was:. 2 
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Phe. *T'was happy for me that I was at my Vocation, driving Day-light 
about the: World 3 but I had rather ſtand my Father's Thunderbolts, than my 


* - 


2 


* Step-motker's Railing. ET; 
Merc. When the Tongue-battle was over, and the Championeſs had har 
 neſs'd her Peacocks, to go'for Samos, and hear the Prayers that were made to 


her : | 
Phxb. By the way her Worſhippers had.a bad time on't; ſhe was in a dam- 


' nable Humour for receiving Petitions -——— | | | 
$ me aſide ; and charges me, - that as ſoon 


Merc. Jupiter immediately. be: 
as ever you had ſet up ar 902 6a you and I ſhow'd meer him here at Thebes ; 
row, putting the Premiſes together, -as dark as 1t 1s, methinks I begin to ſee 
-Day-light. ; 
Beams ; ſhe has made him uneaſie at 


Pheb. As plain as one of my ow | 
.home, and he is going to ſeek his Diveriion abroad : .I ſee Heav*n it ſelf is'no 


_ priviledg'd Place for happineſs, if a Man muſt carry his Wife along with 


. 
* 


m. | . . | 
Merc. Tis neither better nor worſe upon my Conſcience : he is weary -of 


hunting in the ſpacious Forreſt of a Wite, and is following his Game incognito, 
in ſome little Purliew here at 7hebes ; that's. many an honeſt Man's Caſe on 
\ Earth too. Jove help ?em ; as indeed he does to make 'em Cuckolds. 
Pheb. But it ſo Mercury, then I, who am a Poet, mult indite his Love-let- . 
ter; and you, who are by Trade a Porter, muſt convey 1t. | - 
Merc. No more, he's coming down ſowie upon us, and hears as far as he 
can ſee too; he's plaguy hot upon the biffineſs, I know it by his hard: dri- 
vIng. . Ce _ | [Jupiter deſcends. 
Fupiter. What, you are deſcanting upon mMtions * 
Much good may do you with your Politicks.: © 
All Subje&s will be cenſuring their Kings. 
Well, I confeſs I am in love ; 'what then? 
Pheb. Some Mortal, we preſume, of Cadmu?s Blood': 
Some Theban Beauty ; ſome new Semele, 


Or ſome ay 7 | | | 
that for my Father, he*s conſtant to an handſome Family .: He 


Merc. I'll fay 
knows when they have a good ſmack with *em ; and ſuffs up Incenſe fo favourly, 


when 'tis offer 'd him by a fair Hand. | 
Fup., Well, my familiar Sons, this ſawcy Carriage 
I have deſerv'd; for he who truſts a Secret 2 
Makes his own Man his Maſter. | 
I read your Thoughts; * 
Therefore you may as ſafely ſpeak as think. | 
Aerc. Mine was a very homely Thought : I was conſidering into what form 
[your Almighty-ſhip would be pleas'd to transform your ſelf to night. Whe- 
ther you wou'd fornicate in the Shape of a Bull, or a Ram, or an Eagle, or a 
Swan : What Bird or Beaſt you wou'd pleaſe to honour, by tranſgreſſing your. 
own Laws, in his likeneſs ; or in ſhort, whether you wau'd recreate your ſelf 


in Feathers, orin Leather ? 


AMP HITRTYOM.. 
Pheb. Any diſguiſe to hide the King of Gods. 
Fup. I know your Mace, Phebus, you wowd ſay 
That when a Monarch fiffs:it ſhowd be ſecret ; 
To keep exteriour ſhow of Sandity ; 
Maintain Reſpect, and cover bad Example : 
For Kings and Prieſts are 1n a manner bound 
For Reverence fake to be cloſe Hypocrites. 
Pheb. But what neceſſitates you to this Love, 
Which you confeſs a Crime, and yet commit ? 
For to he ſecret makes not {in the leſs : 
*Tis only hidden from -the vulgar view : 
Maintains, indeed, the Reverence due to Princes, 
But not abſolves the Conſcience from the Crime. 
Fup. I love, becauſe *twas in the Fates I ſhou'd. 
Phxb. With reverence be it ſpoke, -a bad excuſe : 
Thus every wicked A& in Heav'n or Earth, 
May make the ſame defence ; but what is Fate ? 
Is it a blind contingence of Events ? 3 
Or ſure neceſſity of Cauſes linck?d, E9, 
That mult produce EffeRs ? or is't a Pow?r 
That orders all things by Superior Will, 
:ieeghis Work, and works in that foreſight ? 
te is, what 1 
Tot Omnipotence have made it : 
And Pow'r omnipotent can do no wrong , 
- Not to my ſelf, becauſe I will'd it fo : 
; Nor yet to Men, for what they are is mine. 
# This night I will enjoy Amphitryon's Wife : 
For, when I made her, I decreed her ſuch 
As I ſhow'd pleaſe to love. I wrong not him 
Whoſe Wife ſhe is; for I reſerv'd my Right, 
To have her while ſhe pleasd me; that once palt, 
She ſhall be his again. | | 
Merc, Here's Omnipotence with a Vengeance, to make a Man a Cuckold, 
and yet not to do him wrong. Then I find, Father Fupiter, that when you 
made Fate, you had the wit to contrive a Holy-day for your ſelf now and 
then. For you Kings never -Enact a Law, but you have a kind of an Eye to 
your owrr Prerogative. | | | | 
Pheb. If there be no ſuch thing as right and wrong, 
Of an Eternal Being, I have done————— 
But if there be———— 
Jup. Peace, thou diſputing Fool : 
Learn this ; if thou could'ſt comprehend my ways, 
Then thou wert Fove, not I: yet, thus far know, 
That, for the good of Human-kind, this Night 
I ſhall beget a future Hercules : 
Who ſhall redreſs the Wrongs of injur'd Mortals, 
| B 
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Shall conquer Monſters, and reform the World,  _ | 
Merc, Ay, Brother Phebus ; and our Father made all thoſe Monſters for 

Hercukes to Conquer, and contriv*d all thoſe Vices on purpoſe for him to re- 

form too, there's the Jeaſt owt. = 
Ph#b. Since Arbitrary Pow'r will hear no Reaſon, *tis Wiſdom to be- ſis 
lent. 

Merc, Why that's the Point; this ſame Arbitrary Power is a knock-down 
Argument 3 *tis but a Word and a Blow ; now methinks our Father ſpeaks 
out like an honeſt bare-fac'd God, as he is; he lays the ſtreſs in the right 
Place, upon abſolute Dominion : I conteſs- if he had been a Man, he might 
have been a Tyrant, if his Subjects durſt have calPd him to account : But you 
Brother Phebu, are but a meer Country Gentleman, that never comes to Court ; 
that are abroad all day on Horſe-back, making Viſits about the World ; are 
drinking all Night, and in your Cups are {till rayling at the Government : O 
theſe Patriots, theſe bumpkin Patriots, are a very ſilly ſort of Animal. 

Fup. My preſent Purpoſe and Deſign you heard : | 
T? enjoy .Amphitryon's Wife, the fair Alcmena - 
You two muſt be ſubſervient to my Love. 
Merc. to Pheb. No more of your Grumbletonian Morals, Brother ; there's 
Preferment coming, be advis'd and Pimp dutifully 
Jup. Amphitryon, the brave Theban General 
Has overcome his Country?s Foes in Fight ; 
And in a fingle Duel ſlain their King : 
His Conquering Troops are eager on their march 
Returning home ; while their young General 
More eager to review his beauteous Wife, 
Poſts on before, wing'd with impetuous Love, 
And, by to Morrow's dawn will reach this Town. 

Merc. That's but ſhort. warning, Father Fupiter - having made no former 
- advances of Courtſhip to her, you have need of your. Omnipotence, and all 
your Godſhip, if you mean to be beforehand with him. 

Pheb. Tfien how are we to be employ*d this Evening ; 
Time's prectous, and theſe Summer Nights are ſhort; 
I muſt be early up to light the World. : 
Fup. You ſhall not riſe ; thetT ſhall be no to morrow. 
Aerc. Then the World's to be at an end, I find. 
Pheb. Or elſe a Gap in Nature, of a Day. 
Fup. A day, will well be loſt to buſie Man: 
Night ſhall continue ſleep, and care ſhall ceaſe. 
So, many Men ſhall live, and live in-peace, 
W hom Sun-ſhine had betray*d to envious Sight, 
And Sight to ſudden Rage, and Rage to Death. 
_Now, I will have a night for love and me : 
A long luxurious Ntght, fit for a God 
* Toquench and empty his inmortal Heat. by | 
Mere. FI lay on the Womans ſide for all that ; that ſhe ſhall Iove Iongeft to 
night, in ſpight of your Omnipoteace. _ 
Pheb.. T 
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Phe&b, I ſhall be curs'd by all the lab'ring Trades, 
That early riſe, but you muſt be, obey'd., 
| Fup. No matter for the cheating part of Man ; 
They have 'a day's ſin leſs to anſwer for. 
Phe#b,. When wou'd you have me wake? 
Fup.. Why, when Fove goes to ſleep : whea I have finiſh'd, 


Your Brother Mercury ſhall bring you word. CExit Phoebus on b15 Chariot, 
To Merc. Now, Hermes, I muſt take Amphitryor”s form. | 
T? enjoy his Wife ; 


Thou muſt be Sofia, this Amphitryor's Slave 
Who, all this Night, is travelling to Thebes, 
To tell Alcmeng of her Lord's approach ; 
And bring her joyful news of Viory. 

' Merc. But why muſt I be Spa? - _ 

Fup. Dull God of Wit, thou Statue of thy ſelf ! 
Thou muſt be S922, to keep out Sofia - 
Who, by his entrance,” might diſcover Fove, 

Diſturb my Pleaſures, raiſe unroly Noiſe, 

And fo diſtract Acmend's tender Soul, 

She wowd not meet my warmth, when I diffolve 
Into her Lap, .nor give down half her Love. 

* _ Merc. Let me alone; Pll cudgel him away : 

But I abhor ſo Villanousaa ſhape. 

Fup. Take it ; I- charge thee on thy Duty, take it : 
Nor dare to lay it down, till I command. | 
I cannot. bear a moments loſs of Joy. | 

| Night appears above 1m ber Chariot. 
Look up, the Night is in her ſilent Chariot ; 
And rouling juſt o're Thebes : bid her drive ſlowly, 
Or make a double turn about the World ; 
While I drop Fove, and take Amphityyows Dreſs, 
To be the greater, while I feem the leſs. [Ext Jupiter. 

Aterc. to Night. Madam Night, a good Even to you : fair and ſoftly, I be- 
ſeech you, Madam : I have a word or two to you, from no leſs a God than 

uptter.. © - 

1 Niels. O, my nimble finger*'d God of Theft, what makes you here on Earth, 
at this unſeaſonable hour ? what Banker*s Shop is to' be broken open to Night ? 
or what Clippers, and Coiners, and Confpirators, have been invoking your 
Deity for their aſſiſkance. 

Merc. Faith none of thoſe Enormities ; and yet I am ſtill in my Vocation : 
for you know I am # kind of Jack of all Trades : at a word, Fupiter is indul- 
ging his Genius to night, with a certain noble ſort of Recreation, calld 
Wenching : The truth owt 1s, Adultery is its proper name. os 

Night. Fupiter wow'd do well to ſtick to his Wite Juno. 

Merc. He has been marry*d to her above theſe hundred years ; and that's lons 
enough in conſcience to ſtick to one Woman. 4 

Night. She's his Sliter too, as well as his Wife; that's a double tye of af- 
fection to her. B 2 Merc. Nay. 
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Merc. Nay, if he made bold with his.own Fleſh and Blood, tis likely he 
witl not ſpare his Neighbours. <0 ” 

Night, If I were his Wife, I would raiſe a Rebellion againſt him, for the 
violation of my Bed. p | | +: 

Merc, Thou art miſtaken,” Old.Night + his Wite cow'd raiſe no fation : all 
the Deities in Heav'n wou'd take the part of the Cuckold-making God ; for 
they are ail given to the: Fleſh moſt darhnably. Nay the very Goddeſſes 
wou'd ſtickte in the cauſe of Love ; ?tis the way to be Popular to Whore and 
Love. For what: doſt thou think old Saturn was depos*d, but that' he was 
cold and impotent; and made no court to the fair Ladies. Pallas and Juno 


themſelves, as chaſte as they are, cry'd ſhame on him. T fay unto thee, Old ©" 


Night, Wo be to the Monarch that has not the Women on his fidg. = 

Night, Then by your rule, Mercury, A king who wow'd live happily, muſt 
debauch his whole Nation of Women. 

Merc, As far as his ready Money will go. I mean ; for Jupiter himſelf can't 
pleaſe all of %m. But this is beſide my preſent Commiſſion ; he has ſent me 
to will and require you to make a ſwinging long Night tor him : for he hates to. 
be ſtinted in his Pleaſures, - | | 

Night. Tell him plainly, Pil rather lay down my Commiſion : What wou'd 
he make a Bawd of me?! 


Merc. Poor Ignorant !: why he meant thee for a Bawd when he firſt made 


thee. What art thou good for, but to be a Bawd ? Is not Day-light better 
for Mankind, I mean as to any other uſe, but only for Love and Fornication ? 
Thou haft been a Bawd too, a Reverend, Primitive, Original Bawd, from the 
firſt hour of thy Creation ! and all the laudible actions of Love, have been 


committed under thy Mantle. © Prithee for what dolt thou think that thou art . 


worſhipp'd !? FN 
Night, Why for my Stars and Moonſhine. .- LE, 
Merc. That is, for holding a Candle to iniquity : but if they were put out, 
thou wowdlſt be double worſhipt, by the willing baſhful Virgins. 
Night. Then for my quiet, and the {ſweetneſs of my ſleep, 


Mere. No, for thy ſweet waking all the Night - for ſleep comes not upon | 


Lovers till thou art vaniſh'd. ; iS 

Nizbt. But it will be againſt Nature, to make a long Winters Night at Mid- 
ſummer. | | _ | 

Merc. Trouble not your ſelf for that : Phwbus 1s order'd to make a ſhort 
Summers Day to Morrow : ſo in tour and twenty Hours a!l will be at rights 
22aln, | | 
"Night. Well, I am edified by your diſcourſe ; and my comfort is, that what- 
ever work is made, ] fee nothing, : | C | 

Merc. About your buiineG then : put a Spoke 2nto your Chariot W heels, 
and order the Seven Stars to halt, while I put my felt into the habit of a 
Serving man ; and dreſs up a falſe So/3a, to Wait upon a falle dmphitryon, Good 
night, Night. 


Night. My ſervice to Jupiter. Farewell JMeroury. \ : 
| {Night goes backward. Exit, Mercury. 


Scene: 


, 


 _AMPHITRYOM. 
SCENE II. 
-  Amphitryon's Palace. 


Enter Alcmena alone. 


Alm, Hy was I marrrd to the Man I love ! 

: For, had he been indifferent to my choice, 
Or had been hated, abſence-had been pleaſure : 

But now 1 fear for my Amphitryor?s life : 

At home, in private, and ſecure from War, 

I am amidſt an Hoaſt of armed Foes : | 

Suſtaining ali his Cares, pierc'd with his Wounds, 

And if he falls (which O ye Gods avert) 


 «/- Am, in Amphitryon ſlain ! wow'd I were there, 


And he were here ; ſo might we change our Fates ; ; 
That he might grieve for me, and I might die for him ! £2. 


Enter Phazdra, running. - | | 
Phed. Good news, good news, Madam, O ſuch admirable news, that if I 


kept it'in a moment, I ſhou'd burſt with it ! x: 
Alc, 1s it from the Army ? 


Phed. No matter. : 

Alc. From Ampbitryon ? 

Phed. No matter, - neither. 

Alc. Anſwer me, I charge thee, it thy good news be any thing relating to 
my Lord: if it be, aſlure thy ſelf of .a Reward. = 

Phed. Ay, Madam, now you ſay ſomething to the matter : you know the. 
| buſineſs of a poor Waiting-woman, here upon Earth, is to be ſcraping up ſome- 
thing againſt a rainy Day, call'd the Day of Marriage : every one in our own 
Vocation : but what matter is it to me if my Lord has routed the Enemies, if 


get nothing of their ſpoils ?. 
Ale. Say, is my Lord victorious ? = 
. Phad. Why he is victorious ; indeed I pray*d devoutly to Jupiter for a Victo- 
Ty ; by the ſame token,  that-you ſhowd give me: ten pieces of Gold, if I 
brought you news of” it. nn | | | 
Alc. They are thine ; ſuppoſing he be ſafe too: 
Phed. Nay, that's a new bargain ; for I vow'd to Fupitey, that then you 
ſhou'd give me ten Pieces more : but 1 do undertake for my Lord's ſafety : if 
you will pleaſe io diſcharge his Godſhip Jupicer of the Debt, and take it upon. 
you to pay. - © | 
Aic. When he returns in ſafety, Fupster and I will pay your Voay. | 
Phed. And I am fure I articled with Fupiter, tnat if 1 brought you. news, 
that my Lord was%pon return, you ſhowd grant me one ſinall favour more, 
that will coſt you: nothing. == | : 
Alc. Make haſte, thou Torturer ; is my Amphitryon upon return ? © 
Phed. Pro- 
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| ever ſince my Lord's abſence, 


Pheg. Promiſe me that I ſhall be your bedfellow to Night, as I have been 
unleſs I ſhall be pleagd to releaſe you of 


your word. \ ; 
Alc. That's a ſmall requeſt, *tis granted. | a 
Phed. But ſwear by TFupiter. 

Alc. But why by Jupiter ? | : | 
Phed. Becaule he's the greateſt: I hate to deal with one of your little baf- 
fling Gods that can do nothing but by permiſſion : but Fupiter can ſwinge 

you off ; if you ſwear by him, and are forſworn. 

Alc. 1 ſwear by Jupiter. Y 

Phz4. Thea l believe he is Vi&orious, and I know he is ſafe : for I look'd 
through the Key-hole, and ſaw him knocking at the Gate; and I had the 
Conſcience to let him cool his Heels there. 

Alc. And wou'dſt thou not open to him ! Oh thou Traitreſs ! 

Phed, No, I was a little wiſer : I left Soſ3as Wite to let him In : for I was 


reſoly'd to. bring the news, and make my penny-worths out of him ; as time 
ſhall ſhow. | 


Enter Japiter, in the ſhape of Amphitryon, with Soſta's Wife, Bromia. 
LH: kiſſes and embraces Alcmena.] 

Jup. O let me live for ever on thoſe Lips! 
The NeQay of the Gods to theſe is taſteleſs. 
I {wear, that were I Juprter, this Night 
I wowd renounce my Heav'n, to be 4mphitryon, 

Alc, Then, not to ſwear beneath -4mphitryon”s Oath, 
(Forgive me Funo if I am prophane) 

I ſwear, I wou'd be what I am this Night ; 
And be Alemena, rather than be Juno. EC, 

Brom. Good my Lord, what's become of my poor Bedfellow, your Man 
Sofia - you keep ſuch a billing and colling here, to ſet ones Mouth a watring : 
what, I ſay, though I am a poor Woman, I have a Husband as well as my La-- 
dy ; and ſhow'd be as glad as ſhe, of a little honeſt Recreation. 

Phed. And what have you done with your old Friend, and my old Sweet- 
heart, Judge Gripus ? has he brought me home a cram'd Purſe that ſwells with 


- Bribes ? if he be rich, ll make him welcome, like an honourable Magiſtrate : 


but if he has not had the wit to ſell Jnſtice, he judges no Cauſes in my Court, 
I warrant him. "2 
Alc, My Lord, you tell. me nothing of the Battel ? 
Is Thebes Victorious, are our Foes deſtroy'd ? 
For now. I find you ſafe, I ſhowd be glad 
To hear you were in danger? | 
Jup. aſide. A Man had need be: a God, to ſtand the fury of three talking 
Women / I think in my Conſcience I made their Tongues of Thunder. | 
Bromia pulling him ow one ſide. I askd the firſt queſtion : anſwer me, my Lord... 
Phedra pulling him oa Pother fade. Peace, mine's a Lover, ant. yours is but a; 


| . Husband : and my Judge is my Lord too ; the Title hall take place, and I will 


he anſwer's. 
| Jup. Softa 
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Fup. Sofia is Tafe : Grips is rich : both coming : 

I rode before ?em, with a Lovers haſte..— [Aþde. 
Was ere poor God ſo worry*d ! but for my Love, 
I wiſh I were in Heav'n again with Fun, 

Alc. Then 1} it ſeems, am laſt to be regarded ? 

Fup. Not ſo, my Love, but theſe obſtreperous Tongues 
Have ſnatch'd ' their anſwers firſt : they will be heard ; 
And ſurely Fove wow'd never anſwer Pray”r 
That Women made, but only to be freed. 

' From their Eternal Noiſe : make haſte-to Bed : 
There let me tell my Story, in thy Arms ; 

There in the gentle pauſes of our Love, 
Betwixt our dyings, e're we live again, 

Thou ſhalt be told the Battel, and ſucceſs : 
Which I ſhall oft begin, aid then break off; 

For Love will often interrupt my Tale, 

And make ſo ſweet confuſion in our talk, 

That thou ſhalt ask, and I ſhall anſwer things, 
That are not of a piece : but patch'd with Killes, 
And Sighs, and Murmurs, 'and imperf@ Speech ; 

* And Nonſenſe ſhall be Eloquent, in Love. | 


w 


Brom. to Phxdra, My Lord is very hot upowt : this abſence is a great Friend 
to us poor negleqed Wives z it makes us new again. | 
Alc. 1 am the Fool of Love; and find within me 
The fondneſs of a Bride, without the fear. 
My whole Deſires and Wiſhes are in you. 
Phed, aſzde, My Lady's Eyes are pinking to. Bedward too; Now.is She to look 
very fleepy, counterfeiting yauning, but She ſhall ask me leave firſt. 
Alc. Great Juno, thou whoſe holy care preſides | 
Over the Nuptial Bed, pour all thy Bleſlings 
On this Auſpicious Night. 
Fup. Juno may grudge : for ſhe may fear. a Rival, 
in thoſe bright Eyes ; but Fupiter will grant, 
And doubly bleſs this Night. | | 
Phed. aſide. But Fupiter ſhou'd ask my leave firſt, were he here in Perſon: 
Alc, Bromia, prepare the Bed: _ . 
The tedious” Journey has diſpos'd my Lord, 
To ſeek his needful reft. | | [Exit Bromia: 
Phed. "Tis very true, Madam; the poor Gentleman muſt needs be weary ;. 
_ and therefore, *twas not ill contriv'd that he mulſt lie alone to Night, to recruit. 
himſelf with ſleep, and lay in enough for to morrow night, when you may 
keep him waking. | 
Alc. to Fapiter, I muſt confeſs I made a kind of promiſe. 
Phezdra almoſt crying. A kind of promiſe, do you call it ? I ſee you. wou'd: faim 
be coming off : I am ſure you ſwore to. me, by Fupiter, that I ſhowd be your 
Bedfellow, and 1'1l accuſe you to.him too, the firlt Prayers I make, And Fll pray: 
a purpoſe too, thas.I will, though I have not pray'd to him this ſaven Years. 
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Jup. O, the malicions Hilding ! + ET 
Alc. 1 did ſwear indeed, my Lord. | * 
Fup. Forſwear thy ſelf ; for Fupiter but laughs 
Ar Lovers Perjuries. = | | © 2 
Phed, The more ſhame for him if he does : there wou'd be a fine God in-' 
deed for us Women to worſhip, if he layghs when our SweA-hearts cheat us | 


of our Maide1-heads: No, . no, Fuptter 15 an honeſter Gentleman than you 


make of him. | "ae 
Fup. Pm all on fire; and wowd not loſe this Night 


To be the Maſter of the Univerſe. - wa DE 
Phed. Ay, my Lord, I ſee you are en fire: but the Devil a Bucket ſhall be 
brought to quench it, without my leave : you may go to Bed, Madam ; but you 
| ſhall ſee how Heawn will bleG6 your Nights work, if you forſwear your 
ſelf : Some Fool, ſome mere Elder-Brother, or ſome blockheadly Hero, 


Fove, ] beſeech thee, ſend her. | 
Fup. a/ide. Now I cou'd call my Thunder to revenge me, 
But that were to confeſs my ſelf a God, Rn 
And then I loit my Love ! Alcmena, come, 
By Heayv*a I have a Bridegroom's fervour for thee, 
As I had ne're enjoy?d. WA 
Alc. fighing. She has my Oath; 


And ſure ſhe may releaſe it, if ſhe pleaſe ———  }- 
Phed. Why. truly, Madam, I am not cruel in my nature, to poor diſtreſſed 


Lovers; for it may be my own caſe anorher day : And therefore, if my- Lord 


pleaſes to conſider me | . 

Fup. Any thing, any thing, but name thy wiſh, and have it.— 

Phezd. Ay, now you ſay, any thing, any thing z but you wou'd tell me another 
ſtory to morrow Morning. Look you, my Lord, here's a Hand open to receive; 
you know the meaning of it.: I am for nothing but the Ready—— 

F4p. Thon ſhalt have all the Treaſury of Heaven. | 

Phed. Yes, when you are Jupiter to diſpoſe of it. 

Fup. aſide. I had forgot, and ſhow'd my ſelf a God ; 


This Love can make a Fool of Juptter. : 
- Phad. You have got ſome part of the Enemies Spoil I warrant .you ; 1 ſee a 


little trifling Diamond upon your Finger ; and 1 am proud enough to think it 
wou d become mine too, | 
Jupiter, taking a Ring off his Finger and giving it. Here, take it; 
This ia very Woman : | 
Her Sex is Avarice, and ſhe, in One, 


Is alt her Sex. | . 
Phed. Ay, ay, *tis no matter what you ſay of us. What wowd you have 


your Mony out of the Treaſury, without paying the Officers their Fees ? Go, 
get you together, you naughty Couple, till you are both weary of worrying 


one another, and then to morrow morning, I ſhall have another Fee for part- 
Ing you. [Fhzdra goes out before Alcmena with a Light, 


F Fupiter 
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E oo a4, Jupiter ſols, 

| Why now I am, indeed, the Lord of all: 
For what's to be a God, but to enjoy? | 

Let haman-kind their Sovereign's leiſure waite ; 

 _ Loves, this Night, my great Afﬀair of State : ' 
' Let this one Night, of Providence be void <. 

All Fove, for once, is on himſelf employ'd. 

" Let unregarded Altars ſmoke in vain; 

And let my Subjedts praiſe me, or complain. 

Yet, if betwixt my Intervals of bliſs, 

Some am”rous youth his Oraiſons addreſs, 

His Pray'r is in a happy hour preferr'd : 

And when Jove loves, a Lover ſhall be heard. 
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ACT. I 
Nyuht-Scene of a Pallace. 
| x | | 
Sofia with a Dark-Lanthsrn : Mercury, in Soſia's ſhape, with # Dark-Lanthorn alſo. 


Sofia. WW A $S not the Devil in my Maſter, to ſend me out in this dreadful 
| dark Night, to bring the news of his Victory to my Lady ? and 
was not I-poſſe'd with ten Devils, for going on his Errand, without a Con- 
- voy for the ſafeguard of my Perſon ? Lord, how am I melted into Sweat with ' 
fear ! Iam diminiſh'd of my natural] weight, above two Stone :- I ſhall not 
bring half my ſelf home again, to my Poor Wife and Family : I have been in 
an Ague fit, ever ſince ſhut of Evening ; what with the fright of Trees by the 
High-way, which looWd Maliciouſly like Thieves, by Moon-ſhine: and what 
with Bulruſhes by the River-ſide, that ſhaPd like Spears, and Lances at me. 
Well ! the greateſt Plague of a Serving-man, is to be hir'd to ſomegreat Lord! 
They care not what drudgery they put upon us, while they lye lolling at their 
Eaſe a Bed, and ſtretch their lazy Limbs, in expeQation of the Whore which 
we are fetching for them. PR | Tl 
Mer. aſide. He is but a poor Mortal, that ſuffers this ! but I, who am a God, 
am degraded to a foot Pimp ; a Waiter without Doors; a very civil employ- 
ment for a Deity ! Sn | | 
Sof. The better ſort of ?em will ſay, Upon my Honaur, at every word ;-yet 
ask *erm for our Wages, and they plead the Priviledge of their Honour, and 
will not pay us 3 nor let us take our Priviledge of the Law upon them. Theſe 
are a very hopeful ſort of Patriots, to ſtand up as they do tor Liberty and 
Property of the Subject : there's Conſcience for you !- | 
' Mer. aſide. This Fellow, has ſomething of the Republican Spirit in him. 
Sofia looking about bim. -Stay 3 this methinks {hoy?d be our Houſe : and I 
ſhou'd thank the Gods, now, for bringing me ſafe home : but I think I had as 
ood let myxDevotions alone, till I have got' the reward for my good news, 
and then thank *em ence for all : for if I praiſe *em, before I am ſafe within * 
; C doors, 
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Doors, {m2 damn'd Maſtiff Dog may come out, and worrie me ; and then 

my thanks are thrown away upon *em. : TG RE EbIOR 
Merc. Aſide. Thon art a wicked Rogue, and wilt have thy Bargain before 
hand : Therefore thou-ger'lt not into the-Houſe this Night ; and thank me ac- 
cordingly as I uſe thee, | 5 Es EY 
Sofia. Now am I to give my Lady an Account of my Lord's ViQory ; tis 
good to exerciſe my Parts before hand, and file my tongue into eloquent Ex- 
preſlions, to tickle her Ladyſhips 1maginatlon, * Fa | z 
Mer. Aſide, Good !and here's the God of Eloquence to judge of thy Oration. 
Solia, ſetting down his Lanthorn.. This Lanthorn, for once ſhall be my Lady : 
becauſe ſhe is the Lamp of all Beauty and PerfeQion. : 
Merc, Afide, No, Rogue, tis thy Lord is the Lanthorn by this time, .or 
Fupiter is turn'd Fumbler. | 2 WER | = EE - 
Sofia.” Then thus I make my Addreſſes to her : (Bowes) "Madam, my Lord: 
has choſen me out, as the- moſt Faithful, though the moſt unworthy of his 
followers ;. to bring your Ladyſtyp this following Account of our glorious Ex- 
ition, Then ſhe——O my poor So/za,, (in a fhrill Tone) how am I over- 
joy*d to: ſee thee! She can ſay no We. :— Madam, you do me too much Ho- 
'nour, and the World will envy me this glory :—well anſwer'd on my fide —- 
And how does my Lord Amphitryon ?!—— Madam, he always. does like a Man of 
Courage, when he is calPd by Honour, — There 1 think I nick'd it, But 
when will he return ?——As ſoon as poſlibly he can - but not fo ſoon as his im- 
patiear Heart cou'd wiſh-him with your Ladyſhip. EEE G 
_ - Merc. aſide, When Thebes is an Univerlity, thou deſerveſt to be their Orator. 
So/;a. But what does he do,and what does he ſay ? Prithee tell me ſomething 
mote of him. —He always ſays leſs than he does, Madam : and. his Enemies 
have, found it to their coſt. Where the Devil did I learn theſe Elegancies. 
and Gallantries ? 5 | 
Merc. So ;, he has all the Natural Endowments of a Fop ; and. only wants - 
the Education ! | ot EY 
Sofia, ſtaring up to the Sky. What is the Devil in the Night 7 ſhe's as long as 
two Nights : the ſeven Stars are juſt where they were ſeven Hours ago ! high. 
Day— high Night, I mean, by my favour. What has Phabus been playing the 
Good-fellow, and overſlept himſelf, that he forgets his duty to us Mortals ?. 
Merc, How familiarly the Raskal treats us Gods / but I ſhall make him al-- 
ter his tone tmmediately. [Mercury comes nearer, and ſtands juſt. before bim.. 
Soſa, ſeeing bim, and ſtarting back, a/ide. How now ? what do my Eyes dazle.. 
or is my dark Lanthorn falſe to me ! .is not that a Giant before our Door ? or 
a Ghoſt of ſome body ſlain in the late Battel? if he he, *tis unconſcionably 
done, to fright an honeſt Man thus, who never drew Weapon wrathfully in 
all my Life !\——— W hatever Wight he be, I am deviiiſhly atraid, that's cer-. 
tain: but *tis diſcretion to keep my own Counſel: {'!] ſing, that I may ſeem. 
Valiant. FSoſia /;ngs 3 and as Mercury ſpeaks, by little and little drops his Voice. 
Zerc. What ſaucy Companion 1s this, that deafens us :iwwith .his hoarſe 
Yoice 2 what Midnight Ballad-ſinger have we here ? I ſhall.tcaci the, Villain to. 
teave off Catterwawling,, F 4 
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| AMPHITRYON 13 
| _ Sofia. I won'd I had Courage, for his ſake ; that I might teach him to call. 
my ſinging Catterwawling, an Illiterate Rogue ;z an Enemy to the Muſes and 
to Muſick. © _. ef Ws | | 
Merc. There 1s. an ul {avour that offends'my Noſtrils ; and it wafteth this 


y.? " a WER 16 
- Sofia. He has ſmelt me ont: my fear has betray'd me into this favour, ——— 
I am a dead Man : the bloody Villain'is at his fee, fa, fum, already. TNT 
; Merc. Stand, who goes there? . ' | 
_ - Soffa. A Friend, 
Merc. What Friend ? h I | 
Sofia. Why a Friend to all the World that will give me leave to live peaceably. 
Atrc. 1 defie Peace and all its Works; my Arms are out of exerciſe, they 
have maul'd no body theſe three days : I long for an honourable Occaſion te 
pound a Man ;: and lay him afleegzat the firſt Buffet. LEE 3s. 
Sc/3a aſide. That wou'd almoſt do me a kindneſs; for -1 have been kept 
wakeing, without tipping one wink of ſleep theſe three Nights. 
Merc. Of what Quality are you, Fellow ? | 
Sofia. Why I ama Man, -Fellow. Courage So/Ja— 
 Aderc. _ kind £ Man? _ nn ets 
Sofia, Why a Two-leggd{Man, -W hat Man ſhow'd I be ?——(A/ge. J———1 
mult bear up to him, he may-prove as errant a Milkſop as my ne SEES, 
Mere. Thou art a Coward, I warrant thee, do not I hear thy teeth chattgr 
in hy ge” ON o : C=O TOO i 
Solie. Ay, ay, that's only a ſign they wou'd be ſnapping at thy Noſe, —— 
( Afide }——Bleſs me, what an-Arm and Fiſt he has, with great Thumbs too : 
_ and Gols and -Knuckle-bones of a very'Butcher, feb 
Merc. Sirrah, from whence come you, and whither go you ? anſwer me di- 
realy, upon pain of Aſſaſſination. Segtt be 7 OT 
_ . Sofia. lam coming from whence 1 came, and am going whither I go : that's 
direttly home———though this is ſomewhat an uncivil manner of proceeding, 
at the yo _—_ oy Man, we me tell you. - mer or Proceeding, 
Merc. Thea to begin our better Acquaintance, let me firſt make-you | 
' Prefent of this box 0 the Ear,—— DO Wh 7 Pad", 2a 
. . Sofia, If I were as cholerick a Fool as you now, here wou'd be fine work 
betwixt us two; but I ama little: better bred, than to diſturb ths ſleeping 
Neighbourhood, and ſo good night Friend. \ ( Is going, 


þ 


Merc. ſtopping him, Hold Sir ; you and I muſt not part fo cafily; once more 
whither are you going ? ES LP ; ; 
Sofia, Why 1 am going as faſt as I can, to get out of the. reach of 
Clutches ; let me but only knock at that Door there, 
Merc. What buſineſs have you at that Door, Sirrah ? | | 
Sof3a. T his 1s our Houſe z and when I am got in, Pll tell you more. 
| Merc, Whoſe Houſe is this, Sawcineſs, that you are { familiar with, to call 
it ours ? iD or 7" £5: 
Sofia. *Tis mine, in the firſt place; and next, ;my Maſters ; 
Garret, and he lyes'under me. CS 
Merc, Have your Maſter and you no Names, -Sirrah ? . 
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Sofia. His Name is Amphitryon, hear that and tremble. 
Aterc. What, my Lord General ? - Lo be $6 
Sofia. .O, has his Name mollify*d you ! I have brought you down a Peg lower 
zi already. Friend. -- :;- SET | | Wt 
Aerc, And your Name Ii$-— a | 
=o _ Lord,Friend, youare ſo very troubleſom—-What ſhowd my Name be 
t Sofaa £ | | Rs 
Merc. How, Soſia, ſay you ? how long have:you taken up that Name, Sirrah ? 
Sofza.Here's a fine queſtion :why I never took it up,Friend, it was born with me. 
Merc. What was your Name born, So/ia ? take this remembrance for that 
Sofia. Hold Friend, you are'fo very flippant with your Hands, you won't 
hear Reaſon : What offence has my Name done you, that you ſhow'd beat me for 
it? $.O.S.I. 4. They are as civil, honeſt, harmkcſs Letters, as any are in the 
whole Alphabet; - | os EW Ws 
erc.. I have no quarrel to the Name, but that 'tis een too good for you,, 
and ?tis none of yours. | Fs | 
Sofia. What am not I Sofsa, ſay you? 
Merc, No. . | | | Sh 4 
Sofia. I ſhould think you are ſomewhat merrily diſpog'd, if you had not beaten: 
me; in ſuch ſober dnefs, You wou'd perſwade:me out of my Heathen Name, 
.. wou'd you ? | WH | 
” MAerc. Say you are Sofa again at your Peril, Sirrah. | 
_ Sofia, I dare fay nothing, but Thought is free ;. but whatever I am. call'd, [ 
am: Amphitryors Man, and the firſt Letter .of my Name is S.to0. You had-beſt 
pk = my Maſter did not ſend me home ta my Lady, with News of his. 
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Aerc. I ſay he did not: Nl ; 
Sofza. Lord, Lord, Friend: one of us two is horribly giv'n'to-lying—— but E 
do not fay which of us, to: avoid. Contention. FW 
Merc. I ſay, my Name is So/1a, and'yours.is not.. _ — | 
Sofia. 1. wand you. cou'd make good your words, for then. I ſhou'd'not be: 
beaten, and you ſhou'd. | ; : 
- » Mere. I find you wou'd-be Soſia if you durſt---but if I. catch: youthinking ſo-- 


oe _— "7 ted ; a 
- - _ 


"a 150 NEW 
© 


I oe I may think I was Sofia ; and I can find no difference between: 


my. former ſelf, and my preſent ſelf; but that. I was plain Sa before; and: 
Row I am. lacd 7... * es ; py ; 
Merc, Take this, for being fo impudent to think. ſo. (Beats bim.. 
Sofia kneeling. Truce alittle, I beſeech thee! © wow'd: be a Stock or a Stone 
' now by my good. will, and wou'd not think at all, for ſelf preſervation. But 
will you give me leave to argue the Matter Fairly with you ?and promiſe me to 
depoſe that Cudgel, if I can prove my ſelf to be that Man. that. I was before. 
I, was. beaten? 73% oo SD OT 
Merc. Well, proceed: in ſafety. ; I omiſe you I wil not beat you.. _ 
So/ze. 1n-the firſt Place. then, 1s not This Town calld. Thebes ? Ty 
Fferc. Undoubtedly. « > | ; 
Sofia. And. is not this Houſe 4npbitryon's.2. | 
Arc. Wa denysit * | . Sod. 1: 
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=  : all the queſtion? © 
" Sofia. Is it Peace or War betwixt us? 
Merc, Peace. EEE kate ; I_y | 
 S/6a:. 1 dare not wholly truſt that abominable Cudgel ;, but ®tis a certain 
' Friend of yours and mine 3 that had a certain Name before he was beaten out 
of it ; but if you are a Man that depend not altogether upon force and, bruta- 
* lity, but ſomewhat alſo. upon Reaſon, now. do you bring better Proofs that you 
are that fame certain Man ; and in order to it,. anſwer me to certain Queſtions, :. 
a, Amphitryon's Man 3 what reaſon have you to. urge a- 


- 


inſt it? 
Sofia. What was your Father's Name? _ 
Merc. Davu ,, who was an honeſt Husbandman, whoſe Siſter's Name was. 
Harpage, that was married, and died in a Foreign Country. 
Sofia. So far you are right, I muſt confeſs ;, and your Wife's Name is—. 
Aerc.. Bromia,, a devilifh: Shrew of her Tongue, and a Vixon of her Hands ; 
that leads mea miſerable Life; keeps me to hard duty a Bed ; and beats me eve- 
- Morning when I have riſen from her ſide, without having firſt— 


he > I underſtand you; by many a ſorrowful Token; thismuſt be I—{( 4/ide.. 


Merc, 1 was once taken upon ſuſpicion of Burglary,. and was. whipt through 


Thebes, and branded for my. pains. , . 
Sofia. Right me again 3 but if you areI, as1 begin-to ſuſpeQt.;. that.whipping, 

and branding might have been paſt over in ſilence, for both our Credit —— 
And.yet now I think on't, if I am , (as I am I) he cannot be I. All theſe Cir-- 
-. eumftances he might have heard ;' but I will now interrogatg him upon ſome- 
private Paſſages — W hat was.the Preſent that .4mphitryon ſent by you or. me, 


- matter which of us, to his Wife Alcmena:? | 
Merc. A Buckle of Diamonds,” conliſting of five large Stones,. 


Sofia. And where are they now ? | | 
' Merc. In a Caſe ſeal'd. with my. Maſter?s Coat. of Arms.., | 
Sofia... This is prodigious, . I confeſs z. but yet?tis nothing now I think on'c,,. for: 
ome falſe Brother may- have reveal'd it to him. (.4/de.) But I have another Que=- 
ſtian to ask you, of. ſomevyhat that paſ#d only betwixt myſelf and me; if. you. 
are So/za; what were you doing. in. the heat. of Battel.? __ 
- Arc, Whata wiſe Man ſhou'd, that has reſpe&. for his own Perſon: . Eran: 


| fnto our Tent, and hid my ſelf amongit the Baggage. 

_ - Sofa afide. Such: another cutting Anſwer, and-I muſt provide my ſelf of. a>- 
' mother name. (To bim.,) And how did: you paſs your time-in that fame Tent 5; 
You need not anſwer taggvery Grcumſtance fo exattly now; you mult. lye a: 

' Uttle,, that I may, thinkFou the more. me.. | | 

Atferc: Thats 
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"fore drubbing ; i 
tolerably well ; but,then I ſhall have a: ſecond drubbing,- for an unfortunate | 
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Mere, That cunning ſhall not ſerve your turn, to "circumvent me ont of my 
name: I am-for-plain naked Truth. : — There ſtood a Hogſhead of old Wine, 


which my Lord reſervd'for his own drinking. 


Sofia aſide.” O the: Devil! as fure as Death, he muſt have hid himſelf in that 
Hogſhead, or he cou'd never have known that! 


Mere, And by that Hoglhead, upon the ground, there lay the-kind [aviter 
and Provoker of good drinking 


Sofia. Nay, now I have caught you there was neither [aviter nor Provoker, | ; a 


for I was all alone. 


Merc.” A luſty Gammon of-  & 
Sofia ſighing. Bacon ——that word has quite made an end of me: ——ktme 
ſee, this mult be I, in ſpight of me. but let me view him nearer. | 
(Walks about Mercury with bis dark Lantborn, 


Merc. What are you withiag about me for, with your.dark Lanthorn? , 
| Sof3a. No harm, Friend ; I am only ſurveying a parcel of Earth here, that I 
find we two are about to bargain for :——He's damnable like me, that's certain, 


Imprims, there's the Patch upon my Noſe, with a Px to him——lem, 5 Ve- 
ry fooliſh Face with a long Chin at end on't: Item, one pair of ſhambli 

with two ſplay Feet belonging to them. And=——ſumma totalis, from Het 
to Footall my Bodily Apparel. ——(To Mercury) Well, you are Sofia ; there's 


no "denying it 3 but what. am I then? for. my mind gives me, I am fome 
body ſtill, if I knew but who I were. 


Merc. When [ have a mind to be Soft 4 no more, then thou may*ſt be S948 


again. 


Za. I have but one requeſt -more to-thee, that, though not. as So/za, | yet as. 
aries, I may go into that Houſe, and carry a civil Meſlage to my Lady. : 
Merc. No, Sirrah, not being Sofaa, you have no Meſſage to deliver, nor-no 


Lady in this Houſe. 


'Sofza. Thou canſt not be ſo barbarous, to let me lye in the Streets all night, 


after ſuch a Journey, and ſuch a beating-——and therefore . I am reſoly'd to. 
knock at the Deor'in my own defence. 


Merc. If you come near the Door, I recall my word, and. break off. the 
truce : and then Expect | [Holds up his Cudgel. 
Sofia. No - >*Fhe Devil take me if I do expe : I have felt: too well what 


* ſower Fruit that Crab-tree bears : T1! rather Lone it. back upon the Hoof to my 


Lord Amphitryon ; to ſee if he will acknowledge me for S944 ; if he does not, 
then I am no longer his Slave ; there's my Freedom dearly purchas'd. with a 
if he does acknowledge me, then I am S922 again ; fo. far *cis 


AIIDENITOT as 1, am 3 and that's intolerable. | LE Sofia. 
Mercury alone. 


| [ have fobb/d off his Excellency pretty well. Now let him return, and © ; 
make the beſt of his Credentials. I think too I have given Fuptter ſufficient 

time for his Conſummartion.. Oh, he has taken his;Cue 3 and here he con 
as leiſurely and as lank as if he had. empty d himſelF of the. beſt .part 0 
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X She SCENE FY 


Hite Jopiter ids PPly, followd by. 


them, Jupiter to tbe Pages. 


"- «Hoſe Torches are offenſive :- ſtand aloof: 
— = For though they bleſs me with thy heaven! 
 -# They may diſcloſe the'Secret I would hide: 

FF The T The vis. muſt not know I have been here ; 


EIFLY 


Detra&ting Crowds wou'd blame me that I robb'4 
Theſe happy Moments from my publick Charge, 


To Conſecrate to thy defir'd Embrace : 
And I cou'd wiſh no Witneſs bnt thy ſelf ; 
For thou thy ſelf art all I wiſh to. pleaſe. 


, Alcm, So long an abſence, and ſo fhort a ſtay ! (- 
What, but ane Night ! one Night of Joy and Love, 
| Cov'd only pay one Night of Cares and Fears 3 


And all the reſt are an uncancell'd Sum ! 


Curſe on this Honour and this publick Fame ; 


 _Worv'd you had: leſs of both, and more of 
 _Fup. Alemena, ] mult go. 
_ Akm, Not yet, my Lord. 
p. Indeed I mult. 
Alc. Indeed you. ſhall not go. 


Love! 


Fup, Behold the roy Streaks ore yonder Hill, 


Thoſe are the Bluſhes o 


the breaking Morn, 


That kindle Day-light to this notice World. 
Alc. No. matter for the Day, it was but made 


To-number out the hours of buſie Men. 
Eet *em .be buſie ſtill, and ſtill be wretched ; 


And take their fill of anxious drudging Day.: - 


-.- But you and I will draw our Curtains cloſe, 


Extinguiſh Day-light, and Pn out the Sun : 
Comeback, my Lord, in 

You have not yet lay long enough in Bed. 
To warm your widow'd Side. 


th yor ſhall retire. 


. Ag - F” I Fl "7 


Pages with Torches before 


y ſight, 


- 


[T0 ber. 


Phaadra, afide. I find my Lord is an excellent Schoolmaſte, my Lady is {o- 


willing to repeat her Leſſon. 
Merc. aſide, That's a plaguy little Deval : 


; what a Toguiſh Eye ſhe has! I begin 


to like her ſtrangely ; ſh$ the Perquilite of my Place too; for my Ladies Wals- 
ting-Woman is the proper Fees of my Lord's Chief Gentleman. [ have the Privi- 
 Iredge of a God too; I can. view'her naked throngh all her Clothes ;—Ler me: 
fre——Let me ſee : I have diſcover'd ſomething that picaſes me already. 


-Fup. Let me not live but thou art all Enjoyment . ; 


So charming and ſo ſweet, 
That not 4 Night, but whole F ternity., 
Were wii  Cmy'G, 


W ” - 
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- love thy each Perfetion as it ought, 
Alc. kiſſing him, I'll bribe you with. this kiſs to tay: 2 while, F 
Ju. kiſſing -Fa A Bribe. indeed that ſoon will bring me back, 
Bur, to be juſt, I muſt reſtore your Bribe. 
How I cou'd dwell for ever on thoſe Lips * E” 
. OTcor'd kiſs *em pale with eagerneſs ! 
_ So ſoft, by Heav*n, and ſuch a juicy ſweet, 
That ripen'd Peaches have not half the flayour, 
Alc. Ye niggard Gods ! you make our Lives too long : 
You fill *em with Diſeaſes, Wants, and Woes, | 
And only daſh *em with a lictl Love ; "SM 
Spfinkled by Fits, ard with a ſparing Hand : 
Count all our Joys, from CTR hood ev*n to Age, 
They wou'd but make a day of ev*ry year : 
Take back your ſev*nty years, (the ſtint of Life) 
-Or elſe be kind, and cram the Quinteſſence - 
_ Of Sevnty years into ſweet Sev*nty days : 
For all the reſt is flat, inſipid Being. | 
Fup. But yet one Scruple pains me at my parting ; | | 
I love ſo nicely, that I cannot bear _— 
To owe the Sweets of Love which I have taſted, = 


To the ſubmiſſive Duty of a Wife - 


Tell me : and footh my Paſlion exe I go, | | FF 
That in the kindeſt Moments of the Night, . | = 
When you gave up your ſelf to Love and me, | - " 
You thought not of a Husband, but a Lover. = 
Alc. But tell me firſt, why you wowu'd raiſe a Bluſh upon my ( Checks, by 
aSking ſuch a Queſtion ? 
Jup. I wowd owe nothing to a Name fo dull | 
As Husband 1s, but to a Lover all. 
Alc. You ſhowd have ask*d me then, when Love and Night, 
And Privacy, had favour'd your demand. 
Jup. I ask it now, becauſe my tenderneſs 
7s that of Husbands for their Wives. 
Surpſe you loy'd like me ! then you wow'd find 
A thouſand thouſand Niceties in Love ; 
The common- Love of Sex to Sex 1s brutal : 
But Love refind will fancy: to it ſelf 
Millions of gentle Cares, and ſweet Diſquiets 3 
The being hap PPF is not half the Joy ; 
The manner of the happineſs is all 
Ia me (my.charming Miſtreſs) you behold 
A Lover that difdains a Lawful Title ; 
Such as of Monarchs to ſacceſſive Thrones : 
The Generous Lover holds by force of Arms ; 
And claims his Crown by. Conqueſt. 


 AMPHITRIYON 


Acm. Methinks you ſhou'd be pleas'd, I giveyon all 
A Vertuous and a Modeſt Wife can give. 
Fup. No, .no, that very name of Wife and Marriage, E 
Is Poyſon to the deareſt ſweets of Love : 
To pleaſe my niceneſs you muſt ſeparate 
. The Lover from his Mortal Foe, the Husband. 
Give to the yawning Husband your cold Vertue, 
But alFyour vigorous Warmth, your melting Sighs, 
Your amorous Murmurs, be your Lover's part. 
Alem. 1 comprehend not what you mean, my Lord, 
But only Love me ſtill; and love me thus, 
And think me ſuch as beſt may pleaſe your Thought. 
 Jup. There's Myſtery of Love in all I ſay: 
Farewells and when you fee your Husband next 
Think of your Lover then. - | f7 6s 
| Exeunt Jupiter and Alcmena ſeverally : Phzdra follows hey. 
Merc. alone, Now I ſhowd follow him; but Love has laid a Lime-twig for 
me, and made a lame God of me. - Yet why ſhou'd I love this Phedra ? She's. 
Intereſſed, and a }ilt into the Bargain. Three thouſand years hence, there 
will be a whole Nation of. ſuch Women, in a certain Country that will be 
calPd France ; and there's a Neighbour ' Iſland too, where the Men' of that 
Country will be all Intereſt. Oh what a precious Generation will that be, which 
the Men of the Iſland ſhall Propagate out of the Women of the Continent? 
 __ (Phaara re-enters) -——> And ſo much for Propheſie: for ſhe's here again, and 
I muſt love her in ſpight of me. And ſince I muſt, I have this Comfort, that 
| the greateſt Wits are commonly the greateſt Cullies ; becauſe neither off 
Sexes can be wiſer than ſome certain Parts about *em will give *em leave.” 
Phedra, Well Sofza, and how go Matters ? 
HMerc. Our Army is Victorious. . 
Phedra. And my Servant Judge Gripus ? 
Merc. A Voluptuous Gourmand. 
Phedra. But has he gotten wherewithal to be Voluptuous, is he Wealthy ? 
Merc, He ſells Juſtice as he uſes, fleeces the Rich Rebels, and hangs up the 


_ ,, Poor. | 


Phzdra. Then while he has Money he may make Love to me. Has he ſent. 
me-no Token? 4 | £ 
Merc. Yes a Kiſs; and by the ſame Token, I am to give it you, as a Re- 
membrance from him. * | 

Phed. How: now, Impudence ! A beggarly Serving-man preſume to kiſs me? 
| Merc, Suppoſe I were a God, and ſhowd make Love to you ? | 
Phed. 1 wow'd firſt be ſatisfi?d whether you ygere a poor God or a rich God. 

, Merc. Suppoſe I were Mercury, The God + Merchandiſe ? 

Fe Phed. W hat the God of ſmall Wares, and Fripperies, of Pedlars and Pil- 
rers ! | | | 
Merc. aſide. How the Gipſie deſpiſes me ? 

Phedra. 1 had rather you were Plutus the God of Money, or Fupiter in 3 

Golden Shower : there was a God for ns Women ! he had the Art of making 


L) Loxe ; 


NJ. aHPHIrRIOA 


Love: Doſt thou think that Kings, or Gods either, get Mitratts by their good 


| Faces ? no, *tis the Gold and the Preſents they can "make : there's the Preroga- 
tive they have over their fair Subjeds. 


Merc, All this noteethitanding; I muſt fell you pretty Pheara, IT am deſpe- 
rately in love with you. _ 

Phad. And I mult tell thee, 1» Sofia, thou haſt not wherewithal to be in 
ove. / 


' 


Ga HA 9,6 


Herc. O thou mercileſs Credkifie why doſt thou conjure up that qpighe of 
a Wife ? | | 

Phed. To rid my, ſelf of that Devil of a poor Lover : ſince you are fo 
lovingly diſpo8*d, Pl put you together, to, exerciſe your Fury upon your own 
Wedlock : What Bromia, I ſay, mike halte : ; here's a Veſſel of yours, full 
fraighted, that's going off without paying Duties. 

Mere. Since thou wilt not let me ſteal Cuſtom : She ſhall have all the Car- 
go [ have gotten in the Wars : but thou mightſt have lent me a little Creek to. 


{mugele in. 
Phad. Why, what have you gotten, good Gentleman Souldier, beſides 
z Legion of (knaps her Fingers. . - 


' Merc, When the Eiein 34 routed, I hid the plundering of a Tent. 

Pided. That's to ſay, a oule of Canvas, with moveables of Straiv ; make 

omia 
Merc. But it was the General's own Tent. 
Phed. You durſt not fight I'm certain ; and therefore came laſt in, when . 

the rich Plunder was gone before hand.- Will you come, Bromia? 


Aterc, Prithee do not call fo loud :;— —— A great Goblet that holds. 
a Gallon. 
Phed. Of what was ; that Goblet made ? anſwer quickly, for I am juſt calling 
very lovd Bro. 
Merc. Of beaten Gold. Now call aloud if thou doft not like the Mettal. 
Phed. Bromia. (Yery {0 fly. 


Merc, That ſtruts in this Flthon, with his Arms a Kimbo, like a City Mas 


F 


giſtrate: and a great boun Belly, like an Hofteſs with Child of a Kilder- 
tin of Wine. Now what fy you to that Preſent, Phadra ! 
Phad. Why I am conſfidering- 


Merc. What I prithee* 
Phed. Why, how to divide the Buſineſs equally ; to take the Gift,” and re-. 


fuſe the Giver, thou art ſo damnably ugly and fo old. 
Acre. afide. Now the Devil take Fupiter, for confining me to this ungodly 


| Hhape to day : 
But Gripus is as old and as ugly tao. (To ber. 
Phad. But Gripis is a perſon of Quality, and my Ladies Uncle, and if he 


marries me I ſhall take place of my Lady. Hark, your Wife ! ſhe has ſent 
- her 


her Fongue before her. I hear the Thunder-clap already : there's a ſtorm ap- 


proaching. F - : 6 | 
- Aderc.” Yes, of thy-Brewing, I thank thee for it : O how I ſhowd hate thee 


.now, if .I cow leave loving thee / | 

; Phed. Not a word of the dear Golden Goblet, as,you hope for 
know what, So/1a. ; | "a — 

Merc. Yau give me Hope they ——— jo, 

- Phad. Not abſolutely Hope neither : but Gold is a great Cordial, in Love 

- mattagsz and the mpre you apply of it, the better ——[_Afide.] 1 am honeſt, 

; that's certain z but wen 1 weigh my Honeſty againft the Gabler, I am not quite 

reſolv'd.on which;hde the Scale will turn. __- [Exit Phecdra. 

" Aderc. a-loud. Farewell Phedra; remember me to my Wife, and tell her—— 


you. 


Ee 2 > Enter Bromia. | 
Brom, ''Tell ber, what 'Traytor ! that, you are going away without ſeeing, her. 
Aerc. That I am doing;my Duty, and following my Maſter © 
Brom. -Umph-----ſo brisk too ! your Maſter did his Duty to my Lady before 
he parted : |He cou'd Jeave his Army_1n the lurch, and come Galloping home 
at. midnight, to-have a ck at.the Honey-port ; and ſteal to Bed as quietly as 
_ zany: Moyſe, I warrant you: My Maſter knew what belong'd to. a Married + 
life; but you, Sirrah.—— You Trencher-carrying Raſcal, you worſe than 
Dunghil-Cock ; that ſtood clapping ,yqur W ings and crowing without doors, 
when. you ſhoawd have been at,Rooſt,: you Villain, — 
Merc, Hold your peace, Dame Partiet, and leave your Cackling : My Ma- 
; ſter.charg?d.me to-ſtand Gentry without Doors © 
"1 rm. 1 My Matter dra Dugan On 6-4: bi, May Maſter's more = Gap 
 tleman than to «lay, ſuch an unreaſonable command upon a poor diſlgeſſed 
marri?d Couple, . and after {uch an abſence ; too. No, there's no compariſon 
between my Maſter and thee, thou Sneakbby. © | 
 _ Merc. No more than there is betwixt, my Lady and you, Bromia. You and-I 
. have. had. our time in a vil, way, Spouſe, and much gqod love. has been be- 
twixtus : but we have been Married fifteen Years, I take it : and that hoighty 
toighty buſineſs ought, in-Gonſcience,- to.be over. . ”.. . | 
Brom. Marry come up, my ſaucy Companion ! I am neither. old, nor ugly 
enough to have that ſaid to me. " . ; 
Merc. But will yott hear reaſon, Bromia ? My Lord and my Lady are yet in 
a manner Bride and :Bridegroom ; they are.in Honey Moon till : do but 
think in decency what a jeft it wow'd be to the Family, to ſee two Venerable 
old married People, lying ſnug.in a;Bed together, and {ighing out fine. tender 
things to one another ! | | 
Brom, How now, Traytor,, dar!{t thou maintain that I am paſt the Age ef 
having fine thitgs faid.to me! | Ss, WE Oe 3 nee 
Merc. Not ſo, my Dear :. but certainly I am paſt the Age of ſaying %m. 
Brom, Thou deſerv'ſt not to, be yokd with a Woman of Honour, as I am, 
thou Perjur*d Villain: i 
Merc. . Ay, you are too much a Woman of Honour, to my ſorrow : many 
2 poor Husband. wow'd. be glad to FOmpound for leſs Honour, in his Wife, and 
2 Goes | MMOoTre 
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more quiet, Prethee be but honeſt and continent in thy Tongue, and do thy 


worſt with every thing elſe about thee. | £ 
Brom, Thou wowdfſt have a Woman of the Town, wou'dſt thou ! to be al- 


ways ſpeaking my Husband fair, to make him digeſt his Cuckoldom more 
eaſily ; wowdſt thou be a Wittol, with a vengeance to thee ? I am refoly'd PI] 
ſcour thy Hide, for that word. LL Holds up ber Ladle at him. 
Merc. Thou wilt not ſtrike thy Lord, and Husband, wilt thou ? : 
Brom. Since thou wilt none of the Meat, ?tis but juſtice to give thee the 
baſtings of the Ladle. [She courſes by about, 
Mercury running about. aſide. Was ever poor Deity ſo Henpeck'd as ] 
am / nay, then *tis time to charm her aſleep with my enchanted Rad-=—=— 


before I am diſgrac'd or raviſh'd. | 

| [Plucks out bis Caduceus and ſtrikes her upon 
the ſhoulder with it. TR. 

Brom. What, art thou rebelling againſt thy annointed Wife ? ll make thee-- 
how now -What, has the Rogue bewitch'd me ! I grow dull and ſty- 
pid on the ſudden —] can neither ſtir Hand nor Foot- I am juſt 
like him ; I have loſt the uſe of all my— Members— [. yawning]—1 can't fo 
much as wag my Tongue— neither, and that's the laſt Live—ing part about 


2—= Womanw—— E falls down, 


Mercury alone. woe SR PT Tl 

Lord what have I ſufferd, for being but a counterfeit married Man one day! 
If ever I come to this Houſe, as a Husband again—then——and yet that then, 
was a lye too—— For while I am in Love with this young Glplie, Phedra, 1 
muſt return—=—But lie thou there, thou Type of Fun - thou that want®ſt no= 
thil of her Tongue, but the immortality. If Jupiter ever let thee ſet Foot 
in Heaven, Funo will have a ratling Second of thee; and there will never be 
a fair Day in Heaven or Earth after it. 

For two ſuch Tongues, will break the Poles aſunder 3 : 

And, hourly ſcolding, make perpetual Thunder. __ [Exit Mercury. 
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ACT. 1. 


- 


Scene before Amphitryon's Pallace, 


, Amphitryon and. Sofia. 


Amp. |, ed Sirrah, follow me into the Hou, thou fhalt be: convinc'd at 
thy own coſt, Villain ! What horrible lyes haſt thou told me! ſuch. 
improbabilities, ſuch ſtuff, ſuch nonſence-!——that the Monſter with two 


long Horns, that frighted the great King, and the Devil at the Stone-cutters, 


are Truths to theſe ! x 
Sof.: I am but a Slave, and' you are Maſter; and a poor man 1s always to lye, 
when a. rich man is pleas'd tg contradict him: butas ſure as this is 'our Houſe---. 
| " Amp. So: 


<1" 8 


= 4 SY ; 
2p AMPHITRYON. "0 
n 24 Amp. $0 ſure 'tis thy place of Execution. Thou art not made for lying neither, 
. Sof. That's certain : for all my Neighbours fay I have an honeſt Face; or 
elſe they wov'd never call me Cuckold, as they do. - = 
(| Amp. 1 mean thou haſt. not wit enough to make a lye, that will hang toge- 
ther: thou haſt ſet up a Trade, that thou haſt not Stock enough to manage : 
# © that had but a Crab-tree Cudgel for thy ſake ! | 
=  Sof. How, a Cudgel, ſaid yon ! the Devil take Jupiter for inventing that 
F hard-hearted, mercileſs, knobby Wood. 
FF Amp. The bitterneſs is yet to come : thou haſt had but a half Doſe of it. 
Sof. 1 was never good at ſwallowing Phyſick : and my Stomach wambles at 
. the very thought of it ; but, if I muſt have a ſecond beating, in conſcience let * 
me ſtrip firſt, that I may ſhow you the black and blue ſtreaks vpon my Sides 
and Shoulders. I am ſure I ſuffer'd them in your ſervice. 
Amp. To what purpoſe wou'dſt thou ſhow them ? G 
Soſ. Why tothe purpoſe that you may not ſtrike me upon the ſore places: 
'. and that as he beat me laſt Night croſs-ways, fo you wou'd pleaſe to beat me * 
_ © . Tong-ways, to make clean work ot, that at leaſt my Skin may look like 
_ * Checquer-work. | 
Amp. This requeſt is too reaſonable to be refus'd ; but, that all things may be 
done in order, tell me over again the ſame ſtory, with all the circumſtances of 
thy Commiſſion : that a blow may follow in due form for every lye. To Re- 
petition Rogue, to Repetition. 
Soſ. No, it ſhall be all a lye if you pleaſe, and Pll eat my Words to fave 
my Shoulders. - | 
Amp. Ay, Sirrah, now you find you are to be diſproved : but ?tis too late : 
to Repetition, Rogue, to Repetition. _ 
| Sof. With all my heart, to any Repetition but the Cudgel : but, wov'd you 
be pleas'd to anſwer me one civil queſtion ? Am I to uſe Complaiſance to 
you, as to a great Perſon, thatMvill have all things faid your own way ; or 
am I to tell you the naked Truth alone, without the Ceremony of a farther 
beating * | 
p = Nothing but the Truth, and the whole Truth: fo help thee Cudgel-_. 
Soſ. That's a damn'd concluſion of a Sentence : but lince it muſt be fo——— 
' Back and Sides, at your own peril——1 ſet out from the Port in-an unlucky 
Hour : the dusky Canopy of Night invelaping the Hemiſphere——— 
Amph. ſtrikes bim. Imprimss for Fuſtian : — Now proceed. 
Sof. 1 ſtand corrected : in plain Proſe then, I went darkligg, and whiſtling, 
| to keep my ſelfgfrom being afraid ; mumbling ,Curſes betwixt my Teeth, for 
being ſent at ſuch an unnatural time of Night. | 
Amp. How Sirrah, Curſing and Swearing againſt your Lord and Maſter ! 
take EW [Going to Brike: 
Soſ. Hold, Sir——pray conſider, if this be not unreaſonable, to ſtrike me for 
telling the whole Truth, when you commanded me : Pll fall into my old dog- © © 
trot of lying again, if this muſt come of plain dealing. + | 
Amp. To avoid impertinences, make an end of your journey. ; and come to 
the Houſe : what found you there a God's Name ? 


S2ſ. Icame thither in nv God's Name at all; but ia the DeviPs name, I mw 
| | | betore 


© — - AMPHITRION 


before the door ia fwingeing't ellow, with all my Shapes and Features ; and ac- 
coutred alſo-in'my Habit. 

Amp. Who was that Fellow ? 

 Sof. Who ſhou'd it be, but another S924 ! a certain kind of other me : who: 
knew all my unfortunate Commiſſion, preciſely, to.a word, as well as I Soaa; 
- as being ſent by your ſelf from the Port, upon the ſame. errantl to Alemena. 
Amp. What groſs Abſurdities are theſe 'J 
So}. O Lord, O Lord, what Abſurdities ! as plain as any? Pack(taff. That other 


me, had poſted himſelf there before me, -me. You wort give.a Man leave to 2v 


| ſpeak Poetically now; or elſe I wou'd ſay, That I was arriv'd at. the Door, 
before I came thither. 

Amp. This muſt either be.a Dream, or Drunkennelſs, or. Madneſs i in thee : 
Leave your Buffooning, and Lying, I am not in-bumour to bear it, Sirrah. 

Sof. I wowd you ſhowd know I ſcorn a Lye, and ;am a Man of -Honour in 
every thing, but juſt-Fighting. I tell you once. again in plain ſincerity, -and 
ſimplicity of Heart, that before laſt-Hight 1 never took my ſelf but for one ſin- 
gle individual Sofia; but, coming toour Door, I-found my ſelf I know not how 
divided, and as it were ſplit into two Sofia's. _— 

Amp. Leave Buffooning ; 1 ſee you wow'd make me laugh, but you play the 2 
Fool ſcurvily. 

Soſ. That may be: butifIama Fool, I am not the only Fool in this company. 

Amp. How now, Impudence! [ ſhall 

Sof. Be not in wrath, Sir : I meant not you : I cannot pollibly be the only 
Fool ; for if I am one Fool, I muſt certainly be two Fools ; ; becauſe, as I told 
you, 1 am double. 
£mp. That. one ſhou'd be two, is very probable ! | 
'Soſ.» Have.not you ſeen a Six-pence ſplit into two halves, by ſome:1 ingenious 
-School-Boy. ; which bore: on either ſide the Impreſſion of the Monarch's Face :- 


now as thoſe moieties were two Three-perſtes, and yet in effect but one. "ix FF 


* Pence. 

Amp. No more of your villanous Tropes and Figures. | 

Soſ. Nay," if an Orator muſt be diſarn'd of -his ſimilitudes——— 

Amp. "A Man had need of patience, to endure this Gibberiſh : - be brief, and 
come to a concluſion. 

Sof. -W hat-wowd you have, | Sir ? I came thither, -but the Cother I was there 
before me : for that there-was two Þs, 1s.as certain, -as that I hayetwo Eyes in 
this Head of mige. This I, that am here, was weary : the Yobher I was freſh: 
this I was peaceable, and t other I was a hedoring Bully I. 

Amp. And thou expe@&'ſt I ſhow'd believe thee : 


Sof. No, I am not ſo unreaſonable: for I-cou'd never have believ'd it my ſelf = 


- if Thad not+been well beaten into it : But a Cudgel you know is a convincing 
Argument in a brawny Fiſt : What ſhall I ſay, but that-I was compelFd at laſt 
to acknowledge my ſelf ! I found that he was very I, without fraud, cozen, or 
deceit. Beſides, I 'view'd my ſelf, as in a Mirror, from Head to Foot : He 
was Handſome, of a noble Preſence, a charming; Air, looſe and free in all his 
Motions. And ſaw he was ſo much 1, that I ſhowd have reaſon to be better ſa- 
tisfied with my own Perſon, if his Hands had not been a little of the heavieſt. 


Amp. Once .. | 


 Þ . with a Title, and the Eloquence of ten Thouſand Pounds a Year. 


* - $o ſoon return'd, ſays I am come unwiltfd. - 
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. Amp. Once again to a Concluſion : Say you pafgd by him, and entred'into 
the Houle, + : | 

_ Sof. I am a Friend to Truth, and ſay no ſach thing,: He defended the door, - 
and I could not enter. | | : 

Amp. Hows not _ | | 

Soſ, Why, how ſhow'd I enter, unleſs I were a Spright to glide by hi 
ſhoot my ſel through Locks, and Bolts, and ts lbs 2 "TIO; 60 

Amph. O Coward ! didſt thou not attempt-to paſs ? 

Sof.. Yes, and was repuls'd and beaten for.my pains. 

Amp. Who beat thee ? | 

Soſ. T beat Me. - 

Amp. Didſt thou beat thy ſelf ? | | 

Soſ. I dow't mean I, here : but the abſent Xe, beat me here preſent. 

Amp. There's no end of- this intricate piece of Nonſenſe. + 

Soſ. *Tis only Nonſenſe becauſe I ſpeak it, who am a poor Fellow ; but it 
wou'd be Senſe, and Subſtantial Senſe, if a great Man faid it, that was back?d 


Amp. No more ; But leg us enter: Hold 3 my Alemena is coming out, and 
__ a me ! How ftrangely will ſhe be ſurpriz'd to ſee me here, ſo unex- 
pectedly ! | | on 

Enter Alcmena and Phedra. 


Alc. to Phedra. Make haſte after me to the Temple ; that we may thank the 
_ Gods for this glorious Succeſs, which Amphitryon has had againit the Rebels. 
_ Oh Heavens! [Seeing him. 
Amp. Thoſe Heav'ns, and all their bleſt Inhabitants,  [Saluting ber. 
Grant, that the ſweet Rewarder of my pains 
' May ſtill be kind, as on our Nouptial Night. 
Alc. So ſoon return'd ! ; 
- Amp; So ſoon return'd / Is this my Welcome home ? [Stepping back. 


This is no Language of deſiring Love : 
Love reckons Hours for Months, and Days for Years : 
And every little Abſence is an Age. - 

Alc. W hat fays my Lord ? | ME: 
_ .__ Amp. No, my Alcmena, no: _ 

True Love by its impatience meaſures Time, 
And the dear Obje& never comes too ſoon. 

Alc. Nor ever-came you ſo, nor ever ſhall : 
But you, your ſelf are chang*d from what you were, 
Palld in Deſires, and ſurfeited of Bliſs ; | 
Not ſo I met you at your laſt returnz _ E " 
When, Yeſternight, I flew into your Arms, | 
And melted in your warm Embrace, 

Amp. How's this ? oF | | 

Als. Did not my Soul ev*n ſparkle atgmy Eyes, 

And fhoot it {elf into your much loy'd Boſom ! 
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Did I not tremble with-exceſs of Joy ? 
Nay agonize with pleaſure at your fight, 
With ſuch inimitable Proofs of Paſſion, 
As no falſe Love cov'd feign! 

Amp. What's this you tell me ? 

Alc. Far ſhort of Truth, by Heav'n ! 

And you return'd thoſe Proofs with Ufſury ; 
And, left me with a Sigh, at Break of Day. 
Have you forgot ? 

Amp. Or have you dream't, Alemena ? 
Perhaps ſome kind, revealing Deity, 

Has whiſper'd in your Sleep, the pleaſing News 
Of my Return ; and you believ*d it real! 
Perhaps too, in your Dream, you us'd. me kindly ; 
And my preventing Image, reap'd the Joys 

You meant awake to me. 

Ale. Some melancholy Vapour, ſure, has ſeiz'd 
Your Brain, Amphitryon, and diftard'd your Senle : 
Or Yeſternight is not ſo long a time, ; 
But you might yet remember ; and not force 
An honeſt Bluſh into my glowing Cheeks, 

For that which lawful Marriage makes no Crime. 

Amp. 1 thank you for my Melancholy Vapour. 


Alc. *Tis bit a juſt requital for my Dream. : 
- Phed. 1 find my Maſter took too much of the Creature laſt night, [.4{44e, 


and now is angling for a Quarrel, that no more may be expected from 
him to Night, when he has no Aſſets. [In the mean time Amph. and Alem, © 
'__ walk by themſelves, and frown at each other as they meet, 
Ampb. *You dare not juſtifie it to my face, 
Alc. Not what ? 
Amp. That I return'd before this hour ? | 
Alc. You dare not, ſure, deny you came laſt night, 
And ſtaid till Break of Day ? . 
Amp. O Impudence ! Why So/a ! PE. | 
Soſ. Nay, I fay nothing ; tor all things here, may go by Enchantment (as 
, . they did with me) for ought 1 know. | 
Alc. Speak, Phadra; Was he here ? | 
Phed. You know, Madam, I am but a Chamber-maid ; and by my place, I 
am to forget all that was done over-night in Love-Matters, —unlefs my Maſter 
pleaſe to rub up my Memory with another Diamond. - | 
Amp. Now in the name of all the Gods, Alcmena, 
'A little recolle& your ſcatter'd Thoughts ; 
And weigh what you have ſaid. 
Alc. 1 weighd it well, Amphitryon, ere I ſpoke : 
And She, and Bromza, all the Slaves, and Servants, 
Can witneſs they beheld you, when you came. 
If other Proof were wanting, tell me how 


. 


' .  T came to know your Fight, your Victory, 
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The Death of Pterelas, in ſingle Combat ? : 
And, farther, from whoſe hands I had a Jewel : Fd, ; 
The Spoyls of him you ſlew. an 7 i 
Ampb. This is amazing ! | 
Have I already given you thoſe Diamonds, 
The Preſent I reſerv'd ? | 
Alcm. Tis an odd Queſtion : 
You ſee I wear *em ; Look. 
Ampb. Now anſwer, So/4a. | PS Se ED 
Sofia. Yes, now I can anſwer with a ſafe Conſcience, as to that point, all the 
reſt may be Art Magick ; but as for the Diamonds, here they are, under ſafe 


J. EL RE 
Alcm. Then what are theſe upon my Arm ? [To Sofia. 
Sof. Flints, or Pebbles, or ſome ſuch Trumpery of enchanted Stones. | 
-  Phadra. They ſay the proof of a true Diamond is to glitter in the dark ; 1 

think my Maſter had beſt take my Lady into ſome By-corner, and try whoſe 
Diamond will ſparkle beſt. - BE 
Sof. Yet now I think on't, Madam, did not a certain Friend of mine preſent 
*m to you ? | : 
_ _ Akm, What Friend ? ,) 
Soſ. Why another Sofia; one that made himſelf Soyza in my deſpight, and 


_ alſo unſociated me. {t 

Ampb. Sirrah, leave yeur nauſcous Nonſenſe : break open the Seal, and take 
out the Diamonds. _ ; | 

- Soſ. More words than one to a Bargain, Sir ; I thank you : That's no part 
of prudence for me to commit Burglary upon the Seals : Do you look firſt upon 
the Signet, and tell me in your Conſcience, whether the Seals be not as Thy: 
as when you clapt the Wax upon them. PT] 5 Bak | 
mph. The Signature is firm. | Looking. 
' _ Lof. Then take the Signature into your own cuſtody, and open it ; for I 
will have nothing done at ny Prager peril, [Giving bim the Cagket. 

Ampb. O Heav'ns ! here's nothing, but an Empty ſpace; the Neſt where 
they were laid. . | \ | £3: ng open the Seal. 

Soſ. Then if the Birds are flown, the Fault's not mine; here has been fine 
..-_ conjuring work ; or elſe the Jewel, knowing to whom it ſhou'd be given, took 
occaſion to ſteal out, by a natural inſtin, and ty*d it ſelf upon that pretty 
Arm. | 
Amp. Can this be poſlible ! TRIES 1: ROT 
Sof.. Yes, very poſlible : You, my Lord Amphitryon, may have brought forth 
another You my Lord Amphitryon, as well as I Sofia, have brought forth another 
Me Sofia ;, and our Diamonds may have procreated theſe Diamonds ; and fo 


 _weare all three double. 


Phedra. If this be'true, I hope myGoblet has gigg'd another Golden Goblet: 
and then they may carry double upon all four. | P72 
Alemis My Lord, I have ſtood ſilent, out of wonder. . | =- 
What you cou'd wonder at. | . - {e . | 
Þ, mph. 
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| Ampb. A chilling Sweat, a damp of Jealouſie, 
Hangs on my Brows, and clams upon my Limbs, 
I fear ; and 'yet I muſt be ſatisfied : pt 1] | 
And, to be fatisfy'd, I muſt diſſemble. 
Alem. Why muſe you ſo, and murmur to your ſelf: ? 
If you repent your Bounty, take it back— | TY 
Amph. Not ſo: but, if you pleaſe, relate what paſt, 
At our laſt Enterview. | 
 Alem. That Queſtion wow'd infer you were not here. 
Amph. 1 ſay not ſo; | 
I only wouv'd refreſh my memory ; - | re 
1 99 4 my ou hy to defi «+ he Sor; 4 
Phedra. So: This is as g rt for me as an _Examina 
Belly before a Magiſtrate. A _ * : gr _ 
Alm. The Story 1is-not Jong : you know 1 met you, 
Kiſg'd you, and preſt you cloſe within my Arms, 
With all the tenderneſs of Wively: Love. 
Ampb. 1 cou'd have ſpar'd that Kindneſs. 
And what didI ? 
_ Mem. You ſtrain'd me with a Maſculine Embrace ; 
As you wou'd ſqueeze my Soul our. 
Ampb. Did Io? . | 
Alcm. You did. | ug 
Ampb. Confound thoſe Arms that were fo kind =uyp— - [A4fide. 
Proceed, proceed [To ber. 
Alem. You wou'd not ſtay to ſup ; but, much COPE! of your drowſineſs, 
and want of natural Reſt—— 
Amphb. Made haſte to Bed : Ha, was't not-fo'? Go on- - [je 
And ſtab mewith each Syllable thou ſpeak'ſt. 7 
Phedra. So, now 'tis coming, now tis coming. 
Alem.. 1 have no mote-to ſay. 
Ampb. Why, went we not to Bed * f 
; Alem. Why: not ?' 
Is it a,Crime for. Hnsband and for Wiſe 
To £0 to Bed, my Loxd:* ©: - 1 
Amph. Perfidious Woman |! B 
Alm. Ungrateful Man ! 
Amph. She juſtifies it too ! 
Alcm. 1 need nor juſtifie : Of: what am I accus'd? - 
Amph. Of all that:prodigality-of Kindneſs, | 
 Giva to anotheryand uſurp'd from me. . 
So bleſs me Heav?n, if al my firſt departure, 
L ever ſet my foot upon this Threſhold.. 
' So am I innocent of all thoſe Joys, 
And dry of thoſe Embraces. .. 
Alcm. Then I, it ſeetns, am: falſe ff + Fi 
= 3 As m"—_ falſe, as what thou fay't is true; 
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Alcm. 1have betray'd my Honour, and my Love ?| + +. 
And am a foul Adultreſs ? | | | 
Amph. What thou art, 
Thou ſtand'ſt condemn'd to be, by thy Relation. 
| Alem. Go, thou unworthy ;- Man for ever go : 
No more my Husband.; go thou baſe Impoſtour z je 
Who tak?ſt a vile pretence to: taint; my /Fame 3 1 1» T6 
And, not content to leave, woulſt ruine me. - - 11th 
- Enjoy thy wiſt'd Divorce : I will not plead | 
My Innocence of this pretended Crime ; - _ 
I need not ; ſpet thy Venom 3 do thy worſt : _ . es | 
But know, the more thou wou'dſt expoſe my Vertue,”: ill. 
Like pureſt: Linen laid in open Air, 2, 
Twill bleach the more, and whiten-to the view.- 1 +1 ©1194; 
mph. *Tis well thou art prepar'd for thy/Divorce : 
_ For, know thou too, that after this Affront, | 
This foul Indignity, done to my Honour, WD 
Divorcement 1s but petty Reparation: ih 
But, ſince thou haſt,. with Impudence affirm: .. 1 he be on 
My falſe Return, and brib'd my ney ih} 5 TJ 
The Truth ſhall, in the Face of Thebes be clear'd ; 
Thy Uncle, the-Companion of my Voyage, 
And all the Crew of Seamen, ſhall be brought, _ _ 
Who were embark*d, and came with me'to Land ; —_- _ ,_ ©, 
Nor parted, till I reach'd this curſed Door : 1; "__ Sh052 2080 fl RE 
So ſhall this Viſion of my-late Return, | oft na 
Stand a detected Lye z and woe to thoſe © | SHE 
Who thus betray?d my Honour. - + 5 
. Sof. Nr, og I ge 9 na REO | — 
Amph. No, I will go alone : Expect me here, ERA toe 
Phoks Pleaſe you—S——ethat Ja :: EL Li v. Bn n—_ 
- Alem..Oh ! Nothing now can pleaſe me : TR 1-0 299" er -< 
Darkneſs, 'and. Solitude, and Sighs,” and Tears, _ 
And all th? 1n PurgDic Tran of Grief, | 
Attend my'Steps-ior ever —— | My ST 
Soſ. W hat it I ſhow'd lye now, and fay we have been here rh -g) Dees 
ſaw any good that came of telling truth. 7 Foe ot ONO DI9. ig Afide. 
Phedra. He makes no more Advances to me :- I begirt a little to ſuſpect, 
that my Gold Goblet will prove but Copper, - DIE ”; bs 
Soſ. Yes, *tis refolv*d, I will lye abominably, againſt the Light of my Trace 
Conſcience. For ſuppoſe the-tother Sof3a has been” here : perkaps that ſtrong 
Dog. has not only beaten me, but alſo has been- predominant upon ny. Wife 
and moſt carnally miſus'd her! now, by asking certain Queſtions of her, with 
a Side-Wind, I may come to underſtand how-Squares*go:; and whether 5 
Nuptial Bed be violated. : he ns W734 | 
' - Phed, Moſt certainly he has learn*d Impudence ofthis Maſter zand will deny his 
being here: but that ſhall not ſerve his turn,to cheat me of my Preſent !=—-2G2. 


Why So/za! what in a brown Study 2? E 2 "= E 
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Sof. A little cletalumad. or ſd; concerning this diſmal Revolution in; our 
Family ! 

Phedra. But that ſhou'd not make you negle& your duty to me,your Miſtrefs. 

Sof.' Pretty Soul ; I wow'd thou wert : upon condition that old Bromia were 
fix Foot under ground. 

Phedra. What ! Is all your hot Courtſhip to me, dwindPd into a poor uſe - 
profitable Wiſh 2 You may remember I did not bid you abſolutely deſpair. 

Soſ. No ; for all things yet may be accommodated, in an amicable manner, 
' betwixt my Maſter and my Lady. 

"Phedra. 1 mean, to the buſineſs, betwixt you and me 

Soſ. Why, 1 hope we two never quarrePd ? 

Phed. Muſt I remember you of a certain Promiſe hat you made me at our 
laſt parting ? 

Soſ. Oh, when I went to the Army : that I ſhow ſtill be praiſing thy Beauty 
to Judge Gripus, and keep up his ections to thee. 

Phed. No, I mean the Buſineſs betwixt you and me this Morning, that- . 
you.promis'd me« 
Soſ. That I promis'd thee [ find it now : That ſrong Dog, my Bro- 
ther Sofsa, has here before me, and made Love to her. [A/sde. 
mie You are conſidering, whether or no, you ſhould keep your Pro» 

Cons 

Soſ. That I ſhou'd keep my Promiſe.————The truth on't is, ſh&s ano- 

heſs Morſel than old Brom. [Afide. 

d. And I had rather you ſhow'd break it, in a manner, and, as it were, 

and i in ome Senſe. 

* Sof. In a manner, and as it were, and in ſome Senſe, thou fat? find, 
the ſtrong Dog has only tickd up her Imaginatio not enjoy'd her: ſo that 

- with my ownLimbs, I may perform the ſweetneſs of his FunQtion with her. [_4/3de. 
No, ſweet Creature, the Promiſe ſhall not be broken ; but what I have under- 

I will perform like a Man of Honour. [To ber. 

Phezd. Then, you remember the Preliminaries of the Preſent ___ 

Sof. Yes, yes, in groſs I do remember, ſomething ; but this diſturbance of 
the Family, has ſomewhat ſtupity'd my Memory : Some pretty Quelque choſe, 
I warrant thee ; ſome acceptable Toy, of ſmall value. 

_ - Phed., You may call a Gold Goblet, a Toy : But I put a greater value upon 
your Preſents. | | 

'Soſ. A Gold Goblet, ſayſt thon ! Yes, now I think ort, it was a kind of a 
Gold Goblet; as a Gratuity after Conſummartion. 

Phed. No, no ; I had rather make fure of one Bribe beforehand, than be 

mis'd ten 'Gratuities: | 

Soſ. Yes, now I remember, 1t was, In ſome Senſe, a Gold ae by way 
of Earneſt ; and it contain'd——— 

Pbed, One largew—— , 

'Sof. How, One large emomm—— 

Phzd. Gallon. 

Sof.” No ; that was ſomewhat too Large, i in Conſcience : It was not a whole - 
Gallon ; but it 1ay contain, reaſonaly ſpeaking, one large=———Thimble-full- 
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But Gallons and Thimble-fulls are ſo like, that in ſpeaking, F might eaſily mi- 
ſtake them. , | | "TIO vHgth 

: Phed. Is it come to this ? Out Traytor ! | : 

Sof. I had been a Traytor, indeed, to have betray'd thee to the firallowing 
of a Gallon : but a Thimbleful of Cordial-water, 1s eaſily ſipt off: and then, 
this ſame Goblet is fo very light too, that it will be no Burthen, to carry it 
about with thee, in thy Pocket. | - | 

' Phed. O Apoſtate to thy Love ! O perjur'd Villain !  CEnter Bromia. 
What, are. you here, Bromia / I was telling him his own : I was giving him 
a Rattle for his Treacheries to you, his Love : You ſee 1 can be a Friend, upon 


F 


occaſion. > 
Brom, Ay, Chicken, I never doubted of thy Kindneſs : but, for this Fugi- 
tive, this Rebel, ——fthis Miſcreant. 
| Sof. A Kind Welcome, to an abſent Lover, as I have been. FL, 
Brom. Ay ; and a kind Greeting you gave. me, at your Return ; when you 
us'd me fd barbarouſly, this Morning. | 
Soſ. The Yother So/ia has been with her too : and has ugd her barbarouſly: - 
barbarouſly, that is to ſay, uncivilly : and uncivilly ; I am afraid that means, 
| | [Afzde. 
fa You had beſt deny you were here this Morning / And by the {ni 
TOKEN wnn— - | 
-  Soſ. Nay, no more Tokens, for Heaven's ſake, dear Phedra. | 
\Now muſt I ponder with my ſelf a little, whether it be better for me, to have 


B83 been here, or not to have been here, this Morning, | | Ade. 


| Enter a Servant. 


_ © Servant. Phadra, My Lord's without 3; and will not enter till he has firſt 
ſpoken with you. | | PEE + ' DCExit Servant. 

Phed. Oh that I coutd ſtay to help worry thee for this Abuſe: FTo bim in 
but the beſt on'r is, 1 leave thee in good hands ©, private. 


= Farewell Thimble. -To lum, Bromea. F LExit Phezdra. 


®. Brom, No ; you did not beat me, and put me into a Swound, and deprive me 
of the natural uſe of my Tongue for a long Half-hour : You did not beat me 
down, with your little Wand : But I fhall teach you to uſe your Rod another 


ime I ſhall. 


 FSof. Put her -into a Swound, with my little Wand, and fo forth : That's 
more thanever I cowd do. Theſe are terrible Circumſtances that ſome Sofia or 
another, has been here : Now, if he has literally beaten her, Grammercy, Bro- 
ther Sofia ; he has but done, what I wow'd have done, if I had durſt: ButI am 
afraid it was only a damn'd Love-figure ; and that the. Wand that lay'd her a- 
fleep, might ſignifie the Peace-maker. Ra [Hat. 

' Brom. Now you ate ſnuſfling upon a cold Scent, for ſome pitiful Excuſe : I 
know you : tweuty to one, hut you will plead a Drunkenneſs : You are us'd to ., 
_ . be pot-valiant. Bis | 
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 Sof. 1 was « pumping, and I thank bh ſhe has armed for me. Yes, 
Bromia, I muſt confeſs I was exalted : and, poſlibly, EF might ſcour upon thee, ; 
or perhaps be a little more familiar with-thy Perfon, bythe way of Kindneſs, 
than if I had been ſober ;, but, prithee, inform me what I did; that I may con- 
ſider what ſatisfaQtion 1 am to make thee. 

' Brom, Are you there, at your Dog tricks! You wou'd be forgetting, wou'd 
you ? like a drunken Bully that affronts over-night, and, when he 1s calPd. to . 
account, the-next Morning, remembers nothing of the Quarrel; and asks par- 
don, to avoid fighting, | 

Sof. By Bacchus, 1 was overtaken ; but I ſhou'd be Toth that I committed _ 
any folly with thee. | 

Brom. 1 am ſure, I kept my felt awake all night, that I did, in expeta- 
tion of your coming. Crying. 

Soſ. But what amengs did I make thee, when I came ! 

_ Brom. You know-well enough, to my ſorrow ; but that you play the Hy- 

Yocrite. 
'Sof.. I warrant, I was monſtrous kind to thee 

Brom. Yes, monſtrous kind indeed : You never faid a truer word: for, when 
] came to kiſs you, you pulFd away your Mouth, and turn'd your Cheek to 
me... 

Soſ. Good. 

Brom. How, Good |! Here's fine Impudence : He juſtifies ! | 

 Sof, Yes, I do jultifie, that1 turn'd my Cheek, like a prudent Perſon, that 


my reath might not offend thee : for, now 1 remember, l had eaten Gar- 


lick. 

fake Ay, you remember, and forget, juſt as it makes for you, or againſt 

: but, to mend the matter, you fever ſpoke one civil: word to me : but 
ſtood like a ſtock, without ſenſe or motion. 

Sof.. Yet better. (46 de. - 

Brom. Afterwhich, I lovingly invited you to take your place in your Nuptial 
Bed, as the Laws of Matrimony oblige you : and you inhumanly refus'd me. _ 

"Sf, Ay,: there's the main point of the Buſineſs) Art thou morally certain, 
that [re vn thee : Look me now in the face, and {ay I did not commit Ma- 
trimony. with thee ! 

? Brom. I wonder how thou canſt look me in the face, after that rgfuſal ! 
"Sol... Say it once again, that I did not feloniouſly come to Bed to thee ! 
Brom. No, thou cold Traitor, thou know'ſt thou didſt nor. 

- Sof. ;Beſt of all ; *twas diſcr ectly done of me to abſtain. 

. Brom, W hat, do you inſult upon me too ! 
-Sof, No,..I do not-infulr upon you-z——but 
Bro. But what ; How was it diſcreetly. done then ? Ha ! 

"Sof. Becauſe it is the receiv?d Opinion of Phylicians, that nothing but pu- 
ling Chitts, and B50by-Fools, are procreated in Drunkennefs. 

. Brom. A receiv'd Opinion, Snlyel-guts - ! Pi] be judg'deby all the, marry'd 
Women of.this Town,t any one of ?em has receiv*dir : The Devil taks the Phy- 
ſicians, for medling in our Matters : If a Husband will be rul'd by thetn; 
there are five weeks of Abſtinence in Dog-days too ; for fear.a Child that was 

| got 
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got in Auguſt, ſhowd be* born juſt nine Months after, and be blear-ey'd, like 
a May-Kitten. BEST ME Eager ay 
Sof.” Let the Phyſicians alone 3 they are honeſt Men, whatever. the World 


. 


F 


ſays of *em. But, for a certain reaſon, that I beſt know. Mat- 
= ended ſo fairly and peaceably betwixt us. F77 OP Ea __ _ 

Brom, Yes 'twas very fair andpeaceable: to ſtrike a Woman down. and beat 
her moſt outragiouſly. has? mbds.2- ve 
. _ . Sof. 1s it poſſible that I drubb'd thee! | 

| Brom. [I find your drift : You wou'd fain be provoking me to a new Trial 
now : but, Pfaith, you ſhall bring me to no more handy-blows : I ſhall make © 
bald to truſt to.my Tongue hereafter : You never durſt have offer'd to hold 
up a, finger againſt me, till you went a Trooping, 

Soſ.. Then I am a Conqueror : and I laud my own Courage : This, Renown 
I have atchievdd by Souldierſhip- and Stratagem. Know your Duty, Spouſe 
henceforward to your Supream Commander. [Strutting. 


Enter Jupiter and Phedra, attended by Muſicians and Dancers. 


Phed. Indeed I wondred at your quick return. 
Tap. Evn ſo Almighty Love-will have it, Phedra ; 
And the ſtern Goddeſs of ſweet-bitter Cares, - | 
Who bows our Necks beneath her brazen Yoke. 
I wou'd have mann*d my heart, and held it out ; 
But when I thought of what I had poſleſt ; 
Thoſe joys, that never end, but . to begin, 
O, I am all on fire to make my peace: 
And die, Fove knows, as much as I can die, 
Till I am reconciFd.. 
 - Phaed, 1 fear 'twill be in vain, 
'  Jup. *Tis difficult 
But nothing is impoſlible to Love : Me 
To Love like mine ; for I have prov'd his force, _ 
And my Alcmena too has felt his Dart. , _. , 
If I ſubmit,” there?s hope. PRES xs _ 
Phed. *Tis poſlible I may follicit for you. Z 
Fup. But wilt thou promiſe me to do thy belſt ? 
Phed. Nay I promiſe nothing———unleſs you begin 
To promiſe firlt. "CL Curt'fing: 
Fup. I wou'not be ungrateful. ; _— | 
Phed. Well ; PII try to bring her to.the Window z You ſhall have a fair- 
ſhoot at her : if you can bring her down, you. are a good Matkes-man.. | 
- Wo v1 2 | SY Rokabar eo | 
And I will fo reward thee, Gentle Phadrp=——_ 
 Phed. What, with Cats-gnts unll Roſiy-/\ This\$0-1a;;. is but a lamentable, 
empty, ſound. 12% OI ARTS 
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34  _AMPHITRYON.. 
Tp. Then there's a ſound will pleaſe thee better. CThrowing ber a Purſe, © 
Phed. Ay; there's ſomething of Melody in this ſound. ESD | 

I cou'd dance all day, to the Muſick of Chink, Chink. LExit Phedra; 
| , Go Sofia round our Thebes, o T2 
To Polydas, to Tranio, and to Gripus, 
Companions of our War ; invite 'em all, | 
To joya their Pray*rs to ſmooth Alomena's Brow ; 
And, with a ſolemn Feaſt, to crown the day. 
Soſ. (Taking Jupiter about the Knees.) - £5. IEF | 
me embrace you, S!1 [Jupiter puſhes him away. 
Nay, you muſt give meleave to expreſs my Gratitude; I have not eaten, to {ay 


eating, nor drunk, to ſay drinking, never ſince our villanous encamping ſo near 
the Evemy : *Tis true, I ſcap'd the bloody-Flux, becauſe I had fo little in my 


Bowels to come out; and 1 durſt let nothing go, in Conſcience, becauſe I had 
nothing to ſwallow in the room on't. . | 

F#p. You, Bromia, ſee that all things be prepar'd, 
With that Magnificence, as if ſome God 
Were Gueſt, or Maſter here. | | 
Sof. Or rather, as much, as if twenty Gods were tobe Gueſts, or Maſters. 


e. 

Brom. That you may eat for to day, and to morrow. | 
Sof. Or, rather again, for to day and yeſterday ; and as many Months back- 

wards, as I am indebted to my own Belly. | 

. Jup. Away both of yoy. | LExeunt Sofia and Bromia ſeverally. 
Jup. Now I have pack'd him hence ; thou, other So/za,. - | 

(Who, tho? thou art not preſent, hear'ſt my vaice,) | | 

Be ready to attend me at my Call; | 

And to ſupply his place. J LEnter Mercury to Jupiter. 


Alcmena and Phzdra appear above. Jupiter ſeeing Alcmena. 
_ Fup. See, ſhe appears: - | 
This is my Bribe to Phedra - when I made 
This Gold, I made a greater God than Jove, 
And gave my own Omnipotence away. | 


Jupiter ſngs tothe Muſicians. Song and Danee : after which, Alcmena with- 
draws, fromning. - 


SONG. 
| I 


Elia, that I once was bleft 
| = L1s now the Torment of my Breaſt ; 
"Since to curſe me, you bereave me 
_ : .. Of the Pleaſures I poſſeſt- 
Cruel Creatare, to decerve me! © 
Firſt to love, and then to leave me ! 


IL Aad. 
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Had you the Bliſs refus d to grant, 
Then 1 had never known the want : 
| But poſſeſſing once the Bleſſing, 
| 1s the Cauſe of my Complaint : 


» 


' Oxce poſſeſſing is but ta 
Tis no Bliſs that is not 


III. 


5% 
ſtring. 


Celia now 7s mive no more ; 

But 1 am hers, and muſt adore + 
Nor to leave her will endeavour ; 
Charms, that captiv'd me before, 
No unkindneſs can diſſever ; 

Love that's true, is Love for ever. 


Jup. O Itay. 
Aerc. She's gone ; and ſeem'd to frown at parting. 
Fup. Follow, and thou ſhalt ſee her ſoon appeas'd: 
For 1, who made her, know her inward ſtate: - - * 
No Woman, once well pleagd,. can throughly hate : .. 
I gave ?em Beauty, to ſubdue the ſtrong : 
_ _ (A mighty Empire, but it laſts not long :) 
I gave *em Pride to make Mankind their Slare ; 
But, in exchange, to Men I Flattery gave : 
Tt” offending Lover, when he loweſt lies, 
Submits, to conquer 3 and but kneels, to riſe. 


The End of the T hird AA. 


AMPHITRTON. 
The FOURTH ACT 


Jupiter foowing Alcmena ; Mercury and Oy 


Fupiter. Stay, my dear Algrnena,. hone C ſpeak. © 
Alem. No, 1 wow'd fly ASL the ridge of Earth & 
And leap the Precipice, to ſcape thy light. 
Jup. For pity 
Alem. Leave me, thou ungrateful Man. 
Fup. I cannot leave you : no; but like a Ghoſt 
| Whom your unkindnefs murder'd.. will E-haunt you, ': 
Alem. Once more, be gone. : Pm pd1ons: to my felt: . 
For having lov*d thee once. 
Fup. Hate not the beſt and. faireſt of your Kind: 
Nor can you hate your Lover though you War =: 
Your Tears, that fall ſo gently, are bug grief”: 
There may be Anger ; but there mit he 'Kove: : 4 
The Dove, that murmurs at her Mate*s neglect, 
But counterfeits a Coyneſs, to be conrted. 
Aicm. Courtſhip from thee, and atter ſuch affronts ! 
Fup. Is this that ever laſting Love you vow'd, 
Laſt Night when I was Circled in your Arms? 
Remember what you {wort . 
Alcm. Think what thou west, 'and: who cou! ſwear too much ? 
Think what thou art, and that unſweays tall. 
-Jup. Can you for lake me, for ſo ſmall a fault ? > 
*T was but a Jeſt, perhaps too far purſu'd: : 
*T was but at moſt, a Trial of your Faith, 
How you cou'd bear unkindnefs * oe Dll-231 
*Twas but to get a reconciling Kiik,: : 
A wanton Stratagem of Love. 
Alcm. See how he doubles, like a hunted: Hare, 
A jeſt, and then a Trial, and a Bat ; 
All ſtuff, and daubing ! 
Tu Think me jealous 
at O that I cou'd; OO GEEHOM tble\Crime; 
And which a Lover can "with eaſe, forgive : 
Tis the high pulſe of Paſſion, in a Fever ; 
A ſickly draught, bvt ſhews a burning Thurlt : 
Thine was a Surteit, not a Jealonſie : 
Bfkin. 


<2 


And in that loathing of a tuli gorg'd L 
Thou faw'ſt the nauſcous Obje, with 
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Jup. O think not that: for you are eyer_new : | 

Your fruits of Love, are like eternal Spring 

In happy Climes, whete ſome are in the bud, 

Some green, and ripening ſome, while others fall. 
Alem. Ay, now you tell me this, | 

When rougd delires, and freſh recruits of force, 

Enable languiſ®d Love to take the field. | 

But never hope to be receiy'd again : _— 

You wow'd again deny you were receiv'd ; | Wo RT EIEY, 

And brand my ſpotleis Fame. | FEELS» 
Jup. I will not dare to juſtifie my Crime; 

But only point you where to lay the blame: 

Impute it to the Husband, not the Lover, | 
Alm, How vainly wow'd the Sophiſter divide, 

And make the Husband and the Lovee, two! 

Jup. Yes 'tis the Husband, is the guilty Wretch : 

His Inſolence forgot the Sweets of Love, | 

And, deeming them his due, deſpis'd the Feaſt. 

Not fo the Famiſtvd Lover cow'd forget : : 

He knew he had been there, and had been bleſt,. 

Withall that Hope can wiſh, or Senſe can bear. 

nn args. ang Come Pi alike I hate, | 

Fup. And I confeſs I have deſery'd that hate: | $0 Te 

' Too Takin fair, 1 kneel for your forgiveneſs: (Kneeling, 

I beg by thoſe fatr Eyes, #7 | OTE roo 

Which gave me wour:ds, that time can never cure; 

Receive my Sorrows; and reſtore my Joys. mY 
Alcm. Unkind, and cruel ! I can ſpeak no more. 

' Fup. O give it vent Alemena, give it vent; 

I merit your reproach, I wow'd be curgd : 

Let your Tongue curſe me while your Heart forgives. 
Alem, Can I torget ſuch Uſage ! + + | | 
Fup. Can you hate me? * | g56-UPls 

_ Alcm. Vil do my beſt : for ſure I onght to hate you, 
Fup. That word was only hatcl*d upon your Tongue, 

It came not irom your Heart. - But try again, 

And if, once more, you can but fay, I hate you, 

My Sword {hall do you jultice. 4: 

Alem. Tie l hate you; - $1390 2 2170: SEE 

Fup. Then you pronounce the Sentence of my Death ? | WEL. 

Alcm. 1 hate you, much; but yet I love. you more. | 
-Fup. To prove that Love, then ſay, that you forgive me: 

For there remains but this. Alternative: . + 

Reſolve to pardon, or to piniih me. -. =, Ea Cy. 

___ Alcm. Alas, what I reſolverappears too plain «© + 

In ſaying that I cannot hate, I pardon. b At. 
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Jup. But what's a Pardon worth, without a Seal ? 
Permit me, in this Tranſport of my Joy {Kiſſes ber Hand 

Alcm, Forbear ; I am offended with my ſelf, phy him gently away 
That [ have ſhewn this Weakneſs. Letmego, |. with her Hand. * 
| Where may bluſh, alone. CGomg ; and looking back on. him 
But come not you : 
Leſt I ſhou'd ſpoil you, with exceſs of Fondneſs, 
And let you love again. CExit Alcmena. 
Fup. Forbidding me to follow, fhe' invites me : [ Afide. 
This is the Mould of which I made the Sex : W— 
I gave *em but one Tongue to ſay ns nay 3 7 
And two kind Eyes, to grant. Be fure that none- C.To Mercury. 
Approach, to-interrupt our privacy [Exit Jupiter efter Alcmena. 


y - ratihe at ab a. * 


Mercury and Phedra rema. 


Aferc, Your Lady has made the Challenge of Reconciliation to my Lord. : 
Here's a fair Example for us two, Phedra. | 
Pbed. No Example at all, So{a: for my Lady had the Diamonds aforehand, 
and I have none of the Gold Goblet. Y | 
Mere. The Goblet ſhall be forth-coming ; if thou wilt give me weight. for 
weight. | 
Phed. Yes and: meaſure for meaſure too, Sofia-- that is, for a: Thimbleful 
of Gold, a Thimbleful of Love.. 
Merc. What think you now, Phadra ? Here's F Pulling out the Goblet ina Caſe, 


aweighty Argument of Love for you frem under his Clogk. 
Phed. Now Fupiter, of his Mercy, let me kiſs thee, O thou FTaking it tn 
dear Metal! | both Hands. 


Are: And Venus, of her Mercy, let me kiſs thee, dear, dear Phedra. 

Phzd. Not ſo faſt, Sofia *;there*s a damn'd Proverb in your way : Many things 
happen betwixt the Cup and the Zips, you know. OG. 

AMerc.. Why thou wilt not cheat me of my Goblet. ? 

Phezd.. Yes ; as ſure as you wou'd cheat me of my Maiden-head : I am yet, 
but juſt even with you, for the laſt Trick you play'd me. And, beſides ; this 
is but a bare Retaining Fee; you muſt give me another, before. the Cauſe is 
open'd. 9 

a Shall I not.come to_ your Bed-ſide, to-Night:" 

Phzd. No, nor to Morrow-Night neither : bnt this ſhall he my Sweeet-heart 
in. your place: *tis a better Bed-fellow, and. will keep me warmer, in cold 
/ Weather. (Exit Phedra. 
| Mercury atone. 


[ 


Mere. Now, what's the God of Wit ina Woman's Hand ? This very Goblet 


E ftole from Gripus 3 and he got it out of Bribes too. But this is the common 
fare of ill. gotten Goods, that as.they. came in-by Covetouſnefs, they go out by 
Whoring. Oh, here's Amphitryon again, but. Ill [Enter Amphitryon. 
manage htm.bove.in the Balcony. | Exit- Mercury. 

| | - Ampb. 


Ampb. Not one of thoſe I look'd for, to be found ! | 


'*. Has ſome Enchantmeat hid *em. from my ſight ! 


Perhaps, as So/ia ſays, *tis Witchcraft all : . 
Seats may be oper?d, Diamonds may be ſtoPn ;. : be 
But how I came, in perſon, yeſterday, » 
And gave that Preſent to Alcmena*s hands, 

That which I never gave, nor ever came, 

O there's the Rock,. on. which my. Reaſon ſplits : 
Wou'd that were all ! I fear my Honour, too ! 
PII try-her once again : She may be mad : 

A wretched Remedy 3 but all I have, 

' To keep me from deſpair. . 

Mercury. This is-no very charitable Action of a God, to [[From-the Balcony: 
uſe him il!,, who has never offended me :. but my Pla- _ | (Afiae. 
net diſpoſes me to Malice: and when we great Perſons do 
but a little Miſchief, the World has a good bargain of us. 
p Amb. How now. !. what means the locking up of my Doors, at this time of 

ay : SY Knocks. 

Mere. Softly. Friend, ſoftly: You knock as loud and as ſawcily,. ſw. Lord?s 
Footman,. that was ſent before him, to warn the Family of his Honour's Vilit. 
| Sure you think the Doors have no feeling ! What the Devil are you, tha rap 

with ſuch Authority ?. | Et, . 

Amph. Look out, and' ſee: 'tis I. | 

_ Toy: What oe | 

Amph. No more,. I ſay,. but open.. 

Ae. PI know to whom. firſt? 

Amph. I am- one that can command the Doors open. 

= Aﬀerc. Then you had. beſt command *em, and. try whether they will obey. 
"ou, 

Amph. Doſt thou not know me ! i 

Merc. Prithee, how ſhowd I know thee ? Doſt thou take me for. a Conju-- 
rer ! 

Ampb, What's this Midſummer-Moon ?'Is all the World gone a madding ? 
Why Sofa” _. HEE v3 

Merc. That's my Name indeed': Didſt thou think I had forgot it! 

4mph. Doſt thou ſee me? 

Mere.. Why, doſt thou pretend'to go inviſible ? If thou haſt any buſineR: 
here, diſpatch it. quickly ; I have no leiſure. to throw away upon ſuch pratling . 
Companions. . : 

Amph. Thy Companion, Slave ? How dart thou uſe this infolent Language 


to thy Maſter ! | 
Merc. How.! Thou my Maſter ? By. what Title ? I never had any other Ma-- 


ſter, but Amphitryon. 
Amph. Well : and for whom-doſt thou take me ? 
AMeyc, For ſome Rogue or other ; but what Rogue I know nat. 


mph. Doſt thon not know me for Amphitryon, Slave !. 


AMER. 
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Merc. How ſhow'd I know thee, when I ſee thou doſt not know thy ſelf! thon - 
Ampbitryon ? In what Tavera haſt thou been ? And how many Bottles did thy 
buſineſs, to metamorphoſe thee into my Lord ? 

@-anyb. I will fo drub thee for this inſolence. _ 

Mgrc. How now, Impudence ! are. you threatning your Betters ! I ſhou'd 
|! bring you to condign puniſhment, but that I have a great TM {or the good 
| Wine, though I find it in a Fool's Noddle. 

f! Ampb. What, none to let me in ? Why Phadra { Brom ! 

1 Merc. Peace Felloiw: ; if my Wife hear*s thee, we are both undone, At 2 word, 

W -- Pheadra and Bromia are very bufie ; one 1n making a Cawgle for my Lady ? and _ 

i a other in heating Napkins, to rub down my " Lord, when he riſes from 8 

[ Bed. 

- - Amph. Amazement ſeizes me. 

[t Merc: At what art thou amazd ? My. Maſter and my Lady had a falling out, 

F and are retir'd without Seconds, to decide the Quarrel. ' if thou wert not a 
meddleſome Fool, thou wou'dſt not be thruſti:::; thy Noſe into other Peoples 

' Matters. Get thee about thy buſineſs, 1t thou haſt any; for. Pll hear no More 
of thee. LExit Mercury from above. 

Amph. Brav'd by my Slave, diſhonour'd by my Wife, 

3 To what a deſp'rate plunge am I redu cd, 

| If this be true the Villain ſays ? But why 

That feeble, If! It muſt be true ; Si! owns 1t. S 

Now, whether to conceal, or blaze ih Aﬀront ? 

One way, I ſpread my infamy abrozd ; 

And, tother, hide a burning coal, within : - 

That preys upon my Vitals : 1 can fix 

On nothing, but on Vengeance. | 


Enter to bim, 'Soſta, Polydas, Gripus, Tranio. 


Gripus. Yonder he 1s; walking haſtily to and fro, before his door 3 like a 
| Citizen, clapping his Sides before his Shop, in a froſty Morning : 'tis to oh 
a Stomach, I believe. 

Sof.. 1 begin. to be afraid, that he has. more ſtomach to my Sides, and Shoul- 
ders, than to his own Vitals. How he ſiakes his head ! and ſlam ps, and what 
ſtrides he fetches! He's in one of -his damn'd Moods' again ; I don't like the 
Looks of him. 

Ampb. Oh, my mannerly, fair-ſpoken, obedient Slave, are you there ! I can 
wean you now, without climbing : Now we ſhall try whos drunk; and who's 

ber. 

So. Why this is as it ſhowd be: I was ſomewhat ſuſpicious that you were 
in a peſtilent humour ; Yes, we will have a cra{l at the Bottle, when your 
Lordſhip pleaſes: I have ſgmmonr'd *em, you ſee; and they are notable Topersz 

_ eſpecially Judge Gripus.,, 
Grip. Yes, *faith ; I never refuſe my Glaſs, in a good Quarrel. lf 
\ Amph. Why, thou inſolent Villain z; Fl teach a Slave how to uſe his Maſter 
| thus. [To Sofia. 
Sof. Here's 


Sof. Here's a fine buſineſs towards ! I am ſure I ran as faſt as ever'my legs 
cou'd carry me, to call **m: nay you may truſt my diligence, in all affairs be- 
longing to the belly. 5-5 | ; 

Grip. He has been very faithful to his Commiſſion, Pll bear him witgefs. 

Amph. Hew can you be witnels, where you were not preſent? the Balcony ! 
| Sirrah, the Balcony ! TOS - 

Sof. Why, to my belt remembrance, you never invited the Balcony. 


Amph. What Nonſenſe Golt thou plead for an Excuſe, of thy foul language, 


and thy baſe replies! _ 

So. You fright a Man out of his ſenſes, firſt ; and blame him, afterwards, 
for talking nonſenſe :—but *tis better for me to talk nonſenſe, than for ſome 
to do nonſenſe : I will ſay that, what @re comes owt. Pray Sir, let ail things 
be done decently : what, I hope, when a man is to be kang*d,whe is not truſgd. 
upon the Gallows, like a dumb Dog, without telling him wherefore. 

Amph. By your pardon, Gentlemen: I have no longer patience to forbear 
him. _ 7-2 

- Sof. Juſtice, juſtice, my Lord Gripus - as'you are a true Magiſtrate, protec: 

me. Here's a proceſs of Beating going forward, without ſentence given, 

Grip. My Lord Amphitryon, this muſt not be: Let me firſt underſtand . the 
demerits of the Criminal. | | 1O4 4 

Soſ. Hold you to that point, I beſeech your Honour, as you commiſerate 
the Caſe of a poor, . innocent Malefactor, VE” 

Amph. To ſhut the door againſt me, in my very face, to deny me entrance, 
to brave me from the Balcony, to laugh at me, to threaten me : what proofs of 
Innocence call you theſe ? but if I puniſh not this Infolence—[Ts going tobeat him 
I beg you let me go - and is held by Polydas and Tranio. 

Sof.. I charge you in the King's name hold him faſt 3 for you ſee he's þloodi-- 
ly diſpos'd. "M f- 

Grip. Now, what haſt thon .to ſay for thy ſelf, Sq/ia ? | 

Sof. 1 fay, in the firlt place, he ſure you hold him, Gentlemen : for I ſhall. 
never plead worth one farthing, . while I am bodily afraid. 

Polyd. Speak boldly ; I warrant thee. : | 

Sof. Then, if 1 may ſpeak boldly, nnder my Lord's favour, I do not ſay he 


lyes neither: no, I am too-well bred for that : but his Lordſhip fibbs moſt abo-. 


minably. | | [i 
Ampb. Do you hear his Impudence ? yet will you not let me go ? 


- Sof. No Impudence at all, my Lord: for haw cowd 1, naturally ſpeaking, . 


be in the Balcony, and affronting you 3 when at the dame time I was in every 
Street of Thebes, inviting theſe Gentlemen to Dinner ? 


Grip. Hol@ a little : How long ſince was it that he ſpoke to you, from the- 


{azd Balcony ? 
 Amph. Juſt now ; not a Minute before he brought you hither. 
Soſ. Now ſpeak my Witneſles. 
Grip. I can anſwer for him, for this laſt half honvr. . 
Polzd. And I. | 


Tran, And I. | 
| So, Now - 


T6 
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ww AMPHITRYON. 
Soſ.i' Now judge equitably, Gentlemen ; whether I was not a civil well-bred 
perſon,” to tell my Lord he fibbs only. 


Amph. Who gave you that order; to invite *em ? ; 
Sof. He that beſt might; your ſelf: by the ſame token, you bid old Bromia 


provide and ?twere for a God; and I put in for a brace, or a leaſe; no, now I 
think ont, it was for ten couple of Gods, to make ſure of plenty. 

Amph. When did | give thee this pretended Commiſſion : 

Sy/., Why you gave me this pretended Commiſſion, when you were juſt rea- 
dy to give my Lady the Fiddles and a Dance; in order, as I ſuppoſe, to your 
{ccond bedding. 

Amyh, Where, in what place, did I give this order ? | 

Sf. Here, ta this place; in the preſence of this very door, and of that Bal- 
.cony : aad if they cou'd ſpeak, they wou'd both juſtihe it, 

Amb. O Heaven! theſe accidents are ſo ſurprizing, that the more I think 
of *em, the more I am loſt in my imagination. 

Grip. Nay, he has told us ſome paflages, as he came along, that ſeem to ſur- 
paſs the power of Nature. - 

Soſ. What think you now, my Lord, of a certain twin Brother of mine, 
calPd 'Sy3a? "tis a fly Youth: pray Heaven you have not juſt ſuch another Re- 
lation, within doors, calPd Amphitryon. It may be it was he, that put upon me, 
in your likeneſs : and perhaps he may have put ſomething upon your Lordſhip 
too, that may weigh heavy upon the forehead. 

Amph. to thoſe Let me go: Sofia may be innocent, and I will not hurt 
who bold him. [ him : Open the door ; Ill reſolve my doubts immedi- 
ately. 


Soſ. The door is peremptory,. that it will not be open'd without Keys : and 
-my Brother, on the inſide, is in poſſeſſion ; and will not part with *m. 

Amph. Then *tis manifeſt that I afn affronted ; break open the door there. 

Grip. Stir not a man of you, to his aſſiſtance. 

-Amph. Doſt thou take part with my Adultreſs too, becauſe ſhe is thy Niece ? 

Grip. I take part with nothing, but the Law ; and, to break the doors open, 


1s to break the Law, 
Ampb. Do thou command %em, then. . 
'G-ip. I command nothing without my Warrant ; and my Clerk is not here 
to take his Fees for drawing it. 
 Amph. (aſide.) The Devil take all Juſtice-brokers :—.I curſe him too when I 
have been hunting him all ovegthe Town, to be my Witneſs !——Bur PII bring 
 Souldiers to force open the doors, by my own Commiſſion, [| Exit Amphitryon, 
So. Pox of theſe forms of Law, to defeat a man of a Dinner, when he?s ſharp 
ſer: *tis againſt the priviledge of a free-born. Stomach; and is no leſs than ſub- 
verſion of Fundamentals. C Jupiter above in the Balcony. 
Fup. Oh, my Friends, I am ſorry I have made you wait fo long : you are 
welcome ; and the door ſhall be open'd to you immediately. [Exit Jupiter, 
Grip. Was not that Amphitryon ? 
Syſ. Why, who ſhow'd it be elſe ? : 
Grip. In all appearance it was he : but how got he thither ? 
Polyd. In fuch a trice too : | 
| . | Tran, And 
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Tran. And after he had juſt left us ? - | 
Grip. And ſo much alter'd, for the better, in his. humour ? 

-  Sof.. Here's ſuch a company of- fooliſh queſtions, when a man's a hungry - 
You had beſt ſtay dianer till he has prov'd himſeif to be Ampbrityon in form of 
Law : Burt Þ!l make ſhort work of that buſinefs : for FII take mine Oath "tis 
he. . 

Grip. I ſhov'd be glad it were. 
So. How glad it were ? with your damivd Interrogatories, when you ovght 

- to be thankful, that ſo it 1s. | | | 
- Grip. (a/ide) That I may ſee my Miitreſs Phedra, and preſent her with my 
great Gold Goblet. | 

Soſ. If this be not the true Amphitryon, I wiſh I may be kept without doors, 
faſttng, and biting my own Fingers, for want of Victuals ; and that's a dread- 
ful Imprecation ! I am for the inviting, and eating, and treating Amph:tryon - 

I am ſure ?tis he is my lawfully begotten Lord : and it you had an Ounce of 
true juſtice in you, you ovght to have laid hold on Tother Ampnitryon, and 
committed him for a Rogue, and an Impoitour, and a Vagabond. 

[The Door 1s open'd - Mercury from within. 

Merc, Enter quickly, Maſters : The Paſlage on the right-hand leads to the 
Gallery, where my Lord expedts you :——— for I am cal'd another way. 

E [Gripns, Tranto, and Polydas go #1to the Houſe. 
Soſ. I ſhow'd know that Voice, by a ſecret Inſtinct ; ®ris a Tongue of my 

Family ; and belongs to my Brother S914 : it muſt be ſo; for it carries a cud- 

| gelling kind of ſound 1n 1t. But put the worſt: let me weigh this mat-" 
ter wiſely : Here's a beating, and a belly-full : againſt no beating, andno bel- 

Iy-full. The beating is bad ; but the-dinner 1s good : novy, not to be DEaten, 15 
but negatively good ; but, not to fill my belly, is poſitively bad. - Upon 
the whole matter, my final reſolution 1s, to take the good aud the had as they 
come together Lis entzring : Mercury meets him at the Door. 

Merc, Whither now, you kitchen-skumm ? From whence this Impudence 

to enter here without permiſſion ? a , 

Soſ. Moſt Illuſtrious Sir : my Ticket 1s my hunger : ſhew the full Bowels of 
your Compaſſion, to the empty bowels of my famine, | | 
Merc, Were you not charg'd to return no more ? Pl] cut you into quarters, 

and hang you upon the Shambles. | 4 

. *Sof. You'll get but little credit by me : Alas, Sir, I am but meer Carrion ! 
Brave So/ia, Compaſſionate Coward So/34 : and beat not thy ſelf in beating me. - 

Merc. Who gave you that privilege, Sirrah, to aſſume my Name ? have you 
not been ſufficiently warn'd of it ? and receiv'd part of puniſhment already ? 
Soſ. May it pleaſe you, Sir, the Name 1s big enough for both of us : and 

-we may uſe it in common, like a Strumpet : witneſs heaven, that I wow'd have 
obey'd you, and quitted my Title to rhe Name ; but where ever I come, the 
maliciaus World will call me Sofa, 1n ſpight me : I am ſenſible there are two 
Amphitryons ; and why may not there be two So/aa7s ? Let thoſe two cut one 

another's throats at their own pleaſure : but you and I will be wiſer,” by my 
conſent, and hold good Intelligence together. | 


G Ate '{ 
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Mere. No, no: Two Sofia's wou'd but make two Fools. - 
Sof. Then let me be the fool ;..and be, you the: prudent perſon : -and chuſe 
for your ſelf ſome wiſer name : or you ſhall be the: Elder. Brother and I'll be 
content to be the Younger ; though T loſe my Inheritance. 
Merc. ; — thee, I am the only Son of our Family. | 
Sof. Then let me be your Baſtard Brother, and the Son of 
Wh but reaſonable. 4 x | a Whore; I hope 
Merc. No, Thou ſhalt not diſgrace: my Father : | For there are few: Baſtards * 
now-a-days worth owning. 
Soſ. Ah! Poor Sofza ! What will become of thee ? 
Merc, Yet again profanely uſing my proper name ? | | 
Sof. I did not mean my ſelf : 1 was thinking of another S939, a poor fellow, * 
that was once of my acquaintance, unfortunately -baniſh*d out of doors, when . 


dinner was juſt coming upon the Table. 


Enter Phedra. 


Phed. Sofza, .you and I muſt 
of you, or do l ſee double ?. | 
Sof. 1 wou'd fain bring it about, that I might make one of ?em : But he's vn- 
reaſonable and will needs incorporate me, and: ſwallow me whole into himſelf 


Bleſs me! What have we here, a Couple - 


If he wou'd be content to be but one and a half, *ewou'd never:grieve:me, - 


Merc. *Tis a perverſeRaſcal: I kick him, and cudgel him-tono purpoſe 
ſtill he's obſtinate to ſtick: to me : and I can never beat him out X Oy Poa 


CC: 

 Phed., Which of you two is Sofia ? For t'other muſt be the Devil. 

Sof. You had belt ask him that has play'd the Devil with my. back and ſides. © 

Merc. You, had beſt ask him.who gave you: the.Gold Gobblet ? ' 

Phed. No, that's already given : but he ſhall. be my Soja, that will give me 
fuch another. | | = 

Merc. I find you have been Interloping, Sirrah. 

Soſ. No,. indeed, -Sir; .I only promis'd her -a-gold Thimble : which was as 
much as comes to my proportion of. betag $S0/44. 

Phed. This is no Sofia for. my money :. beat.him. away . Pother Sofia + he 

ows Inſufferable. | 

Sof. (4/zde..) Wow'd I were valiant, -that I 'might beat him away ; - and ſuc- . 
ceed him at the dinner; for.a pragmatical'Son of a-Whore, :as he is—— 

Merc, W hat's that you are muttering betwixt-your Teeth, . of .a Son-of a -. 
W hore, :Sirrah * | A 

Sof. 1 am fure I meant you.no offence: for, if I am not Sofia, I-am the Son. 
of a Whore, for ought I know : and, if you are Sofia, you may be the Son of a 
W hore for ought you know. | 

Aderc. What ever I am, I will be Sofia as long as I pleaſe : and whenever. 
you viſit me, you ſhall be ſure of the civility of the Cudgel. 

Sof. If you will promiſe. to beat me into the houſe, you may begin when you 
pleaſe with me : but, to be beaten out of the honſe, at dinner time, Reſh and 
blood. can never bear It. | | 


© 


Mercury 
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Feroncy beats him about, and Sofia is ſtill making towards the door : but 

- Mercury.gets betwixt ; and at length drives him ff the Stage. 
Phed, In the name of wonder, whatare you, that are Sofa, aftd are not Sofia? 
Merc. If thou would'it know more of me, my perſon is treely at thy diſpo- 


fi 


NE. | | / 
hed. Then I difpoſe of it to you again ; for tis fo ugly, tis not for my uſe. 
| Merc, I can beugly or handſom, as-I pleaſe : go to bed»old, and riſeyoung, 
I have ſo many Sntes of perſons by me; that I can ſhift /em when I will. 

Phed. You are a Fool then, to put on your worſt Cloatks, when you come a 
wooing. | ; 

' Merc. Goto: AsSk no more queſtions; I am for thy turn; for I know thy 
heart : and ſee all thou haſt abour thee. 

Phed. Then you can ſee. my back-ſide:too ; there's a bargain for you 

Merc. In thy right pocket :----let me ſee: —threeLove Letters from Judge 
Gripus, written to the. bottom, on:three ſides; full of fuſtian paſſion, and hear- 
ty nonſence : as allo in the ſame Pocket; a Lerter of: thine intended to him ; 
conſiſting of nine Lines anda half: ſcrawl'd and falſe ſpelld; to ſhow thou art 
a Woman and full of fraudulence, and equivocations, .and | ſhoeing-horns of 
Love to him; to promiſe mnch, and mean nothing ; to ſhow, over and above, 
that thou art a meer Woman. Ez 

Phed..Is the Devil in you, to ſee all this ? Now for Heaven's ſake, .do not 
look into. tother Pocket, —— . 

Merc, Nay, there's nothing there, but a little godly Prayer-book; and——- 
2 bawdy Lampoon, and— | 

Phed. (Giving a great frisk.) 

Look no farther, I beſech you ——— 

Merc. And a Silver Spo0n—— 

Phed. ( Sbricking.) Ah! | 

Merc. Which you purloin'd laſt night from Bromig. 

Phzd.. Keep my Counſel, or I am undone for eyer. d hr up her hands to 

, 4 him. 

Merc. No ,. PII Mortifie thee, now I have a handle to thy Iniquity, If thou 
wilt notlove me: TR 

Phed. Well, if yowll promiſe me to be ſecret, -I will love you: becauſe in- 

» deed I dare doe no-other. ATSs : 

Mere. 'Tis a good Girl; I will be ſecret'; and further, I will be aſliſting 
to thee in thy filching : for thou and I were born under the ſame Planer. 

Phezd. And we ſhall come both to the ſame end too, Pm afraid. | 

Merc, No, no; {ince thou haſt wit enaugh already. to-cozen a Judge, thou 
need/It never fear hanging. 

Phed. And will you make your -ſelf a younger man, and þe handſome too-: 
and rich? for.you that know hearts, muſt.needs know, that I ſhall never be con- 
ſtant to ſuch an ugly old Sofza.' | | 

Merc. Thou ſhalt know'more of that another time; in the mean while, her@; 
a caſt of my Office for thee. 8 

EF He ſtamps: upon the ground : ſome-Dancers ceme from underground + 3:14 
3 others from the /zdes of the Stage : 4 Sony, and a fantaſt;ck Dance. 
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Mercury's SONG Phadra. . . 


| hg Iris I love, and hourly I dye 
But not for a' Lip, nor a languiſhing Eye= 
\ She's fickle and falſe, and there we agree, . _© 
For Is am as falſe, and as fickle ds ſhe : 
We neither belreve what either can ſay ; 
* And, neither belicving, we neither betray. 


II. 
 *T7s civil to ſmear, and ſay things of courſe ;; 
We mean not the taking for better for worſe. 
IWhen preſent,” we love ; when abſent, agree -- 
T think not of Iris, nor Iris of me - | 
The Legend of Love no Couple can find 
So eaſie.to part, or ſo equally join'd.. 


After, the Dance. 


Phadra. This Power of yours makes me ſuſpect you for little better than a 
ol ; but if you are one, for more certainty, tel me what I am juſt now thin- 
ng. | & 46h 
Merc. Why, thou art thinking, let me ſee; for thou art a Woman, and 
your minds are ſo variable, that it's very hard even for a God to know them. 
But, to ſatisfie thee, thou art wiſhing, now, for the ſame Power'l have exer- 
cis'd ; that thou mighteſt ſtamp, like me; and have more Singers come up for 
another Song. - | | s | SOH 
_ Phedra. Gad, I think"the DeviPs in you. Then I do ſtamp in ſome body's 
Name, but I know not whoſe ; (amps) Come up, Gentle-folks, from below ; 
and. ſing me a Paſtoral Dialogue, where the Woman may have the better of the. . 
Man ; as we always have in Love matters. | New Singers come up and ſing a Song. 


A Paſtoral Dialogue betwixt Thyrſis and Iris. 


dir Iris and ber Swain 
. Were in a ſhady Bowr, 
Where. Thyrſis long in vain 
Had ſought the Shepherd's hour + 
At Tength bis Hand advancing upon ber ſnowy Breaſt ; 
He ſaid, O kiſs me longer, | 
And longer yet, and longer, 
| If you will make me Bleſs, 


Thyrſis. 


—_ - = 
Iris. 41 caſie yielding Maid, 
By trufting 1s undone ;, 
Our Sex is oft betrayd, 
By granting Love too ſoon. 
If you defire to gain me, your Suff*rings to redrefs ; 


Prepare #0 love me longer, 


And longer yet, and longer, : 
Before you. ſhall poſſeſs. 
IT. | 


Thyrſis. The little Care you ſhow,” 
. of all my Sorrows paſt : 
Makes Death appear too flow, 
 AndeLife too long to laſt. 
Fair Iris ksſs me kindly, in pity of my Fate ; 
And kindly ſtill, and kindly, 
Before it be too late. 


| | IV. 
Iris, Tou fondly Court your Bliſs, Ol % 
And no Advances make ; 
* ?Tis not for Maids to kiſs, 
But *tis for Men to take. 
So you may Kiſs me kindly, and I will not rebel ; 
And kindly ſtill, and kindly, > 
But Kiſs me not and tell. 


V. - 
A RONDEALU.. 


Chorus. Fhus at the height we love and live, 
 ÞAnd fear not to be poor - 
We give, and give, and give, and give, 
Till we can give no more- NA, 
But what to day will take away, 
 _. To morrow will reſtore. | 
Thus at the heighth we love and live,. 
And fear not to be poor. 


F" Phedra. Adiev, I leave you to pay the Muſick : Hope well, Mr. Planett 5; 
there's a better Hearn in.ſtore for yqu : I ſay no more, but. you can gueks. 


"hs 
5 - FAerc... . 
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Mercury, alone. | "+: att 
Such Bargain-loves, as I with Phra tuiliit, 
Are all the Leagues and Friendſlitps of the Great »: >... 
All ſeek their Ends; and each-»wor'd other cheats 
They only ſeem to hate, and ſcem-to-love; 
Bnt Int'reſt is the potnt.om which they move; 
Their:Friends are. Fpes ;. and, Focs are Friends agen; 
And, in their turns, are Knaves, and: Honeft-men. 
© Our Iron Ape is grown an\Age»of: Gold :. 
"Tis wharbids: moſt.; for-all Men wou'd be ſold. [Exit Mercury. 


ACT YV: 
Gripus, Phadra. 


\ Gripus has the Gobblet in his hand. 


Phzd, OU will not be fo baſe to. take it from me ! 
Grip. *Tis my proper Chattel: and Vil ſeize my own, Ih what- 
ever hands I find it. 


Pbed. You know I only ſhow'd it you'to. proyoke your generoſity, that you 
might out-bid your Rival with a better Preſent. | | 
_ Grip. My Rival is a Thief: and Fl indite you for.a Receiver-of Stoln Goods. 

Phed. Thou Hide-bound Lover! — 

Grip. Thou very mercenary Miſtreſs'! 

Pbed. Thou moſt mercenary Magiſtrate ! | 

Grip. Thou Sell@® of thy ſelf ! | 

Phed. Thon Seller of otherPeople: thou Weather-cock «f Government : 
that when the Wind blows for the SubjeR;, . point*ſt to Priviledge ; 'and when it . 
"changes for the Soveraign, veers to Prerogative- 

Grip. Will you compound, and. take it:as my Preſent ? 

Phezd. No : but PII ſend thy Rival to force it fromthee. | 

Grip. When a Thief is Rival.to his Judge,. the Hangman will ſoon dectde the 
difference. | [Exit Phedra. 


| Enter Mercury, with two Swords. 
 Aﬀerc, Bowing.? .Save your good Lordſhip. 
-Grip.. From an impertinent Coxcomb: I am out of humour, and am in haſte: 
lkave me. | , 
Merc. *Tis my duty toattend on your Lordſhip, and to eaſe you of that un» 
' decent Burden. | | 
Grip. Gold was never any Burden, to one of my Profeſſion. 


, Z#ferc. By your Lordſhip's permitſion, Phadra has ſent me to take it from 
you. - Grip. 
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Grip, What, by Violence ? _ | 
Merc. Still bowing.) No; but' by gour: Honour's permiſſion, I am to reſtore 
-it to: her,y/ and periwade: your. Lordſltp, to renounce your'Pretenſions'to her. 
Grip. Tell her flatly, I will neither do one, -nor Yother. | 
Merc. O my good Lord, I dare -paſs 'my:word for your free conſent to 
both. —-Will your Honour be pleasd to take your choice of one of - theſe ? 
Grip. Why theſe are Swords: what'haveT to do with them ? 
Aerc. Only to'take your choice of one cf them ; which your Lordſhip plea- 
ſes; and leave the other to your agg Obedient Servant, | 
Grip. What, one of theſe ungodly Weapons ? take notice, Pll lay you by 
the heels, Sirrah: this has the appearance of an unlawful bloody challenge. 
Merc. You Magiſtrates are pleas'd to call it ſo, my Lord ; but with us Sword- 
men, *tis an honourable Invitation to the cutting of one anothers. Throats. 
Grip. Be anfwer'd; I have no Throat to. cut. The: Law ſhall decide our - 
Controverhie. ; | 
Merc. By your permiſſion, my Lord ; it muſt be diſpatch'd this way. 
Grip. Vil ſee thee hang'd. before I-give thee any ſuch permiſſion, to diſpatch 
me into another World. : | | 
yr At the leaſt, my Lord, you have no occaſion to.complairt off: my want - 
of reſpect to you : you will neither reſtore the Gobblet, :nor renounce. Phedra - 
L. offer you the Combat zyou refuſe it : all this4s done in the forms of honour :: 


it ws, that I am-to affront, cudgel you,. or: kick-yov, -at my own arbitre- © 


ment z. and I ſuppoſe, -you are too» honourable.not to approve of my: pro-- - 
ceeding. | | 
I Here's'a new. ſort of Proceſs, that-was:never heard: of.in any of our : 
Courts. 

Mere. This, my good Lord, 1s Law in Short-hand, without--your-long Pre-- - 


-ambles, - and tedious Repetitions, that ſignifie nothing, .but:to ſqueeze the Sub- -- 


je: therefore, withyour Lordſhip's favour,. tbegin. [Phillips bimunder the Chin, 
Grip, What's that for ? \ 2 | | 
Merc. To give you an occaſion of returning -me a box oth Ear :: that ſo,-all- - 
things may proceed methodically. ; 
_ Grip. I put.in-no-anſwer, but ſuffer a'Non-ſuir.. . | 
" Merc. No, my Lord ;: for the:Coſts:and Charges are. to be. paid :: will* you -; 
pleaſe to reſtore the Cup ? | | 
Grip. I have told thee, no. * TR | 
Merc. Then from your Chin, I: mult: aſcendito-your Lordſhip: Ears. 
Grip. Oh, oh. Oh, oh. —Wit'thou'neyer leave lugging me by the Ears? : 
Mexc. Not till your Lordſhip will be pleagd' to hear reaſon. . [Pulling.again, - 
Grip. Take the Cup ; and the Devil give.thee-joy:owc. . | 
| Merc. fill holding bim.] And your Lordſhipwilltarther be graciouſly pleagd -. 
- to releaſe all claims, titles, and aCtions-whatſoever-to. Phadra : You muſt give. : 
' ms leave to add one ſmall memento, for that too.. . [ Pulling bim again... . 
Grip. 1 renounce her. . Irelea(e; her. . | _ 
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. Enter Phedra. 


Merc. to ber.] Phadra: ; My Lord has been pleas'd to be very pracioys; with. | 
out pulhing matters to extremity. - 

Phad. 1 over. heard it all: But give me Livery and Scifin of- the Gobbletr, in 
the firſt place. 

* Merc. There's an A& of Oblivion ſhou'd be paly'd too. 

Phd. Let him begin to remember quarrels, when hedares; now I have him 
under ny Girdle, Pil cap Verſes with him,to the end of the Chapter. 


Entcr Amphitryon and Guards. 


gh (to Gripus.) At the laſtT have got poſſeſſion without your tr I 
Warrant; Phadra, tell Alcmena Iam here. | 

Phed. 111 carry no ſuch lying Meſlage : you are not here, and you cannot 
be here : for, to my knowledge, you are above with my Lady, in the Cham- 
ber : 

Amph. All of a piece, and all Witchcraft ! Anſwer me pr eciſely ; : do'ſt thou 
not know me for Ampbitryon 7 

' Phed. Anſwer me firſt; did. yon give me a Diamond, and a Purſe of Gold! 
 Amph. Thou know?lſt I did not. 

Phed. Then, by the fame token, I know you are not the trne Amphitryon - 
if you are he, am ſure 1 left you in bed with your own Wife : now you had 
beſt ſtretch out aleg ; and feel about for a fair Lady. 

Amph. Pll undo this Enchantment with-my Sword ; and kill the Sorcerer : 
Come up, Gentlemen, . and follow me. CTo the Guards.) 

Phed. I'll ſave you the labour z and call him down to confront you ; if you 


| dare attend him. : LExit Phedra. 


' Merc. (afide.) Now the Spell is ended, and- Fupiter can enchant no more ; or 
elſe Amphitryon had not enter'd ſo cafily. [Gripus rs ſtealing off. J—W hither 
now, Gripus? I have buſineſs for you: if you offer to ſtir, you know what fol- 
lows. | | 


Enter Jupiter, follow'd- by Tranio and Polydas. 


Fupix. Who dares to play the Maſter in my Houſe ? | 
 - What noiſe is this, that calls me from above, oY 
Invades my ſoft receſs, and privacy, . = 
And, like a Tyde, breaks in upon my Love ? 
Amph, O Heav*ns, what's this 1 ſee ? 


Tran. What Prodigy! 


Polyd. How, two Amphitryons ! 
Grip, 1 have beheld th? appearance of two Suns : : 
Bnt ſtill the falſe was dimmer than the true ; 
| Here, both ſhine out alike. 
Amph. This is a ſight, that like the Gorgon' s head, 
| Runs through.my limbs, and ſtiffens me to Stone. 
\ I need no more inquire "into my fate : 
For What I ſee, reſolves my doubts toogplain. 
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Tran, Two drops of water, cannot be more like. 

' Polyd. They aretwo very fame's. ; 

Merc. (aſide) Our Jupiter is a great Commedian he counterfeits moſt admi- 
rably : ſure his Prieſts have coppy d! their Hypocriſie from their Maſter. 

Ampb. te I am gather'd back into my ſelf, 

My Heart beats high, and puſhes out the Blood [Drawing his Sword} 
bY: give me juſt revenge on this Impoſtour. ['to the Guards. ] 

y 


ou are brave, aſſiſt me- not one ſtirs: 
What are all brib'd to take th' Enchanters part ? 
*Tis true the work is mine ; and thus. 
{Going to ruſh upon Jupiter ; and is held by Tranio and Polydas. 7 
Polyd. It rauſt not be. 
Fupit. Give him his way : I dare the Madman's worſt : 
But ſtill take notice, that it looks not like 
The true Amphitryon, to fly out, at firſt 
To brutal force : -it ſhows he doubts his Cauſe, 
\ Who dares not truſt his reaſon to defend it. 
Amphb, 4 Thou baſe Uſurper of wr Name, and Bed - 
frruggling. No leſs than thy Hearts-blood can waſh away 
| Thy affronts I have ſuſtain'd. ' 
Tranio, We muſt not ſuffer 
$2 ſtrange a Duel as 4m nphingon 
To fight againſt himſe 
Polyd. Nor think we wrong you, when we hold your hands : 
We know our duty to our General : 
We know the tyes of Friendſhip'to our Friend : 
But who that Friend, or who that Gerrral is, 
Without more certain proofs betwixt you two, 5 wy 
Is hard to be diſtinguiſld, by our reaſon= _ | WET 
Impoſlible by ſight. | 
Amph. 1 know it z and have ſatisfy*d my ſelf: 
[ am the true Amphitryon., | - 
Fupit, See again. « | 
He ſhuns the certain proofs; and dares not ſtand 
Impartial Judgment, and award of right. 
But ſince Alemena*s honour 1s concern'd, 
Whom, more than Heav'n, and all the World, I love 
This, I propoſe, as equal to us both. 
Tranio, and Polydas, be you Aſſiſtants, _ 
The Guards be ready to ſecure th'Impoſtour, 
| When once ſo proy'd, for publick puniſhment ; 
And Gripus, be thou Umpire of the Cauſe - 
Ampb. I am content : let him proceed to Examination. 
_ © Grip.(afide} On whoſe fide wou'd you pleaſe that I ſhou'd Give the ;Sen- 
to Mercury) $ ' tence ? . 
Merc. (a-7 Follow thy Conſcience for once; but not to make'a Cuſtom of 
a de to bins )F it.neither 3 nor to leaves an evil precedent of uprightneſs to fu- 
ture 


w 
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ture Judges, (Ade) *Tis a good thing to have a Magiſtrate FOOT: Correvtion : : 
Lo rhons fornicating. Judge, dare never give Sentence againſt him that knows - 
-  kis haunts, 
| Polyd, Your. Lordſhip knows I was Maſter of 4 miphitryow's Ship : z and deſire 
_ to know of him, what paſg#d in private betwixt us tO, af his Landing when 
= _ juſt ready to engage the Enemy ? 
Grip. Let the true Amphitryon anſwer firſt. - 
Fupit. & Ampb. together. ] My Lord I told him. _ 
Grip. Peace both of you : 'Tis a plain Caſe they are both true; for they 
both ſpeak together : but for morecertainty, let thefalſe Amphitryon ſpeak firſt. 
Aerc. Now they are both filent. 


Grip. Then it's as plain on Cother ſide, that they are both falſe Amphitryons. 
| Merc, Which Amphityyon ſhall ſpeak firit ? 


Grip, Let the Cholerick Anipbirryon ſpeak 3 and let the peaceable nold his 
ce. 


Amphb. to Polydas.] You may Lauber that I whiſper you, not.to part from 
. the Stern, one ſingle Moment. 
Polyd. You did fo. 


on: No! more wor, ; rhe; I proceed to Sentence. 
J1h1+* 


HY} -Þ that whiſpdat him ; and he may remember I gave him this 

reaſon forit ; That if our Men were beaten, I might ſecure-my own retreat. 
|  Pohd, You did fo. 

Grip. Now again he's as true as Vother. 

Tranio. You NY I was Pay-rhaſter: What direQions did you give the the 
nizht before the Battle / 7 

Grip. To which of the You's art thoy ſpeaking ? 

Merc. (aſide) It ſhow'd be a'double U : but'they have no ſich letter in _ 
Tongue. 

Angb. [ order'd. you to take' particular care of the great Bag. 
' Grip. Why this 1s demonſtration. 

Fupit. The Bag that I recomiifended toyou, was of Tygers skih; and mark'd 
Beta. 

Grip. In ſadneſs I think they are both Jugglers :. Here's nothing, and here's 
nothing : and then hit&us doeciny, and they are both hereapain. : 

Tran, You peaceable Ampbitryon,” what Money was [there 'in'that Bag ? 

Jupit, The Summ in grofs, 'amiounted juſt to _ Attick Talents. 

Tran, To.aftarthing ? | 

Grip. Paugh : obvious, obvious. _ ; 
' Ampb, Two thouſand pieces 'of -Gold 'were ty%d op in'a Handkerchief by 
themſelves. 

T1 _ I remember it. 

Grip. Then *tis dubious agiin. 


WF: But the reſt Was Hor'all: bitver; ; for tlie were juſt four thouſand Braſs 


Gro, Ping) but Braſs, the proof is inconſiderable : if they had been Silver, 
\&Þ on Your ſide. 

"70 Flt] Death und _, you will —— me that T' did-not 
El Pra? Fupit, 


2 
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"Fupicir. ' Nor you me, that I did not enjoy Alcmena? - 
Amph. That laſt was poyſon to me. -(Afide.) ih: 
Yet there's one proof thou canſt not counterfeit : 
In killing Pterelas, I had a Wound 
Full in the brawny part of my right Arm : 
Where ſtill the Scar remains : now bluſh, Impoſtour; 
For this thou canſt not ſhow. 
£ [Bares bis Arm; and ſhows the Scar. whic 4 they all look 0n, 
_ Omnes. This is the true 41 bitryon. 
Fupit, May your Lordſhip pleaſe. 
Grip. No, Sirrah, it does not pleaſe me: hold your - boniths; I charge you : ; 
for the Caſe 1s manifeſt. £ 
 Fapit. By your favour then, this ſhall ſpeak for me. WP je bis Arm ; 


and [hows it. 

Tyan. ?Tis juſt in the ſame Muſcle. 

Polyd. Of the fame length and breadth ; ant the Scar of the ſame blewiſh - | 
colour. . 

Grip. to Jupit.] Did not-I charge you not to ſpeak ? "tvwas plain enough be- 
fore : and now you have muzzled * it again. 

Amph. Good Gods, how-can this be ! | | 

Grip. Fo certain there was but one Pterelas and he muſt have been in the 
Plot againſt himſelf too: for he was kill'd firſt by one of theo; and then riſe 
again out of reſpect to Yother mppitryon, to be kx]P d twice over. 


Enter Alctzenia; Phzdra, and Bromia. 
Alem. turnmg "7 No more of this; 1t ſounds impoſl le 
Phed. and Brom That two ſhou'd be ſo like, no di Trence found. 
Phxd; Yowl find it true. | 4 
Alcm, Then where's Alcmena's honour and her fine? 
Farewell my needleſs fear 3 it cannot be : 
This is a Caſe too nice for vulgar ſight : 
But let me come 3 my Heart will guide my Eyes 
'To point and tremble to its proper choice. 
[Seeing Amphitryon, goes to bim.] 
There neither was, nor is, but one Ampbitryon ; | 
"And I am only his EGoes to take bim by the Hand, 


[m. gein go [: a Adultreſs ! 
"I My gentle Love : -my Treaſure and my Joy ; "# 


Follow no more, that falſe and fooliſh Fire, 
| That wou'd miſlead thy Fame to ſure Deſtruftion ! 
 *: Look on thy better Husband, -and thy Friend, 
» -_. Who willnot leave thee lyable to ſcorn, 
In Burt vindicate thy Honour from that Wretch 
Who wou'd by baſe aſperſions blot thy vertue, 
Alem. going to bim,T 1 was indeed miſtaken; thou' art he ! 


who embraces ber. Thy Words, -og Rs thy Soul is all Amphitryan, 


Thi'ms - 


| Iwerea Spright, to glide in through the Key-hole. 


—_ 
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Th'Impoſtour has thy Features, not thy Mind; 
The Face might have deceiv'd me in my choice 
Thy kindneſs is a guide that cannot err. ws # 
What in my preſence to prefer the Villain ! 
O execrable cheat ! I break the trvce; 
And will no more attend your vain deciſions ; 
To this——and to the Gods l truſt my cauſe. 
"(Is ruſhing upon Jupiter, and is beld again. 
Poor Man ; how I contemn thoſe Idle threats ! 
Were I diſposd, thou might as ſafely meet 
The Thunder launch'd from the red Arm of Fove -) - 
(Nor Jove need bluſh to be AMcmena's Champion) 
But in the Face of Thebes ſhe ſhall be clear'd : 
And what I am, and what thou art, be known. 
Attend, and I will bring convincing proof. 
Thou wowdſt clude my Juſtice, and eſcape; -- , 
But I will follow thee, through Earth, and Seas ; 
Nor Hell ſhall hide thee, from my juſt revenge. 
Fupit, PII ſpare thy pains: it ſhall be quickly ſeen, 
Betwixt us two, who ſeeks and who avoids, 
\ Come in my Friends : and thon who ſeenvit Amphitryon; 
That all who are in donbt may know the true. 


Amph. 


_ Fupit, 


Amph. 


. 


Jupiter re-enters the Houſe : with bim Amphitryon, Alcmena, 

| - Polydas, Tranio, and Guards. 
, Aderc. to Grip. ) Thou Gripus, and you Bromia ; ſtay with Pbeara : 
and Brom. who Ste their Afﬀairs-alone, and mind we ours: 
are following, Amphitryon's Rival ſhall appear a God; 
But know before-hand, I am Mercury 
Who want not Heay*n, . while Phedra is on Earth. 
« Brom. But, and't RE your Lordſhip, 1s my Fellow Pheadrg to be exalted 
into the Heav'ns, and made a Star ? \ 

Phed. When that comes to paſs, if. you Look up a-nights, I ſhall remember 


old kindneſs, and vouchſafe to twinkle on you. — 


Enter Sofia, peeping about him : and ſeeing Mercury, is ſtarting back. + 
Soſ. Here he is again; and there's no paſling by him into the Houſe, unlefs 
— —] am to be a Vaga- 
bond I find.. | Te Et 

Merc. Sofia, come back. | 

Sof. No I thank you ; ' you may whuſtle me long enough; a beaten Dog has 
always the wit to avoid his Maſter. . 

Merc. 1 permit the2 to be Sofia again. 

Soſ.»?Tis an unfortunate Name, and I abandon it : 


he that has an itch to be 


beaten, let him take it up for Soſza ,——— What have I faid now! I mean for 


me} for I neither am nor will be Sofia, - 


_ 


OF Ee Merc, But 


| LN Od 
y. : 
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Merc. But thou may'ſt be 10 in ſafety : for I have acknowledg?d my ſelf to + 
be God Mercury. Es | | 
'- .  Sof. You may be a God, for ought I know ; but the Devil take me if eyer 
1 worſhip you; for an unmerciful Deity, as you are. 
| Merc. You ought to take it for an honour to be drubb'd by the hand of a 
Divinity. | | EE On . 
Soſ. 1 am your maſt humble Servant, good Mr. God ; but by thEfaith of a 
: Mortal, I cou'd well have ſpar?d the honour that you did me. But how ſhall 1 
- be ſure that you williever aſſume my ſhape again? _ 
' Merc. Becauſe I am weary of wearing fo villancus an outſide. 


Sof. Well, well ; as villanous as 1t 1s, here's old Bromia will be contented 


with it. =v | 
Brom. Yes, now I am fure_that I may chaſtiſe you ſafely : and that there's 


+ no God, lurking under your appearance. 


_ Sof. Ay ; but you had beſt take heed how you attempt 'it : for as Mercury 
has turn'd himſelf into me, fo. I may take the toy into my head, to turn my ſelf 
into Mercury, that I may ſwinge you off}, condignly. | > 
_ - Mexrc. In the mean time, be all my Witneſſes, that I take Phedra for my. 
Wife of the left hand ; that is, in the nature of a lawful Concubine. 

Phed. Yon ſhall pardon me for believing you, for all yon are a God : for 

. you have a terrible 11] name below: and I am afraid you'll get a Footman, in- 
ſtead of a Prieſt, to Marry us. $4 | 

Merc. But here's Gripus ſhall draw up Articles betwixt us. 

Phed. Bat he's damnably ugd to falſe Conveyancing :——Well,. be it & : for 
my Counſel ſhall oyer-look *em before I Sign: Come on, Gripus; that 1 may: 
have him under black and white. [Here Gripus gets ready Pen, Ink, and Paper. 

Merc, With all my heart Mhat I may have thee under black and white 
hereafter. | | - 

Phed. to Gripus.] Begin, begin 3 Heads of Articles to be made, &c. betwixt. 
Mercury, God of Thieves 

Merc. And Phedra, Queen of Gypſies. ——Imprimis, 1 promiſe to buy 
and ſettle upon her an Eſtate, containing Nine thouſand Acres of Land, in any 
part. of Beotia, to her own liking. | | 
' Phaed. Provided always, that no part of the ſaid Nine thouſand Acres ſhall 
be upon, or adjoyning to Mount Parnaſſus: for I will-not be fobb'd off with a 


Poetical Eſtate. ; | | 
Merc. Memorandum, that ſhe be always conſtant to me; and admit no other 


Lover. | | 
Phed. Memorandum, unleſs it be a Lover that offers more: and that the 
Conſtancy ſhall not excecd the Settlement. —_ 
Merc, Item, that ſhe ſhall keep no Male Servants in her Houſe : Item, no- 
Rival Lap-Dog for a Bedfellow : Item, that ſhe ſhall never pray to. any of the 
Gods. | | 
* Phed. What, wowd you have me an Atheiſt ? 
Aerc. No Devotion to any He-Deity, good Pheara. 
Brom, Hex©s. no proviſion made for Children yet. 


ne 


——_— 
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Phad. Well remember'd, Bromia- I bargain that my Eldeſt Son ſhall bea | 
Hero; and my Eldeit Daughter a King's Miſtreſs, 

Merc. That 1s to fay, a Blockhead, and a Harlot,” Pheara. 

Phed.- That's true 3 but who dares call?em ſo ? Then for the Younger Chil- 
dren : —but now I think on't, we'll have no more, but Maſs and Miſs ; for 
the reſt wau'd be but chargeable, and a burden to the Nation. 

Merc, Yes, yes; the Second ſhall be a Falſe Prophet : he ſhalt have Wit e- 
nongh to fet up a new Religion : and too much-Wit to die'a Martyr for it. + 

Phad. O what had I forgot? there's Pin-money, and Mi-money, and Sepe- | 
rate maintenance, and a thouſand things more to be confider®d ; *that are all to 
be tack?d to this AQ of Settlement. 2 

Soſ. I am a Fool, I muſt confeſs ; but yet I can ſee as far into a Mill-ſtone as | 
the beſt of you: I have obſery'd that you 'Women-Wits are commonly ſo quick }- 
upon the ſcent, that you often over-run it : Now I wov'd ask of Madam Phe- © 


+ dra, that in caie Mr. Heaven there, ſhov'd be pleas'd to break theſe Articles, in 


what Court of Judicature ſhe intends to ſue him '? : = þ 
Phed. The fool has hit upon't: Gods, and great Men, are never tobe | 


ſued; for they can always plead priviledge of Peerage: and therefore for once, 


Mounſieur, Pll take your word ; for as long as you loye me yowll be ſure to 
keep it: and in the mean time I ſhall be gaining experience how. to manage 
ſome rich Cully ; for no Woman ever made her Fortune by a Wit. 


It Thunders ; and the Company within doors : Amphitryon, Alcmena, 
Polydas, and Trafiio, all come running out, and joyn with the reſt, 
who were 0n tbe Theatre before. | 

Ampb. Sure *tis ſome God - he vaniſh'd fraggour ſight, 
Afid told us, we ſhou'd ſee him ſoon feturn. 

Aim. 1 know not what to hope, nor what to fear. 
A fimple Error, is a real Crime ; 
And unconſenting Innocence is loſt. 


A ſecond Peal of Thunder, After which, Jupiter appears 
in a Machine, 
Fupit, Look up, Aniphitryon, and behold above, 
TY Impoſtour-God, the Rival of thy Love : 

_ In thy own ſhape, ſee Fupiter appear, TR = 
And let that ſight, ſecure thy jealous fear. | 
Diſgrace, and Infamy, are turn'd to boaſt : 

No Fame, in Fove's Concurrence can be loſt: 
W hat he enjoys, he ſanRtifies from Vice ; 
And by partaking, ſtamps into a price. 
*Tis I, who ought to murmut at my Fate ; 
Forc'd by my Love, my Godhead to tranſlate ; 
| - When on no other terms I cou'd polleſs, | 
$-: But by thy form, thy features, and thy dreſs; 
To thee were giv'n the Bleſſings that I fought, \. © 
Which elſe, not all the bribes of Heav*a had bought. % if 
= 5 en 8 
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Then take into thy Arms thy envy'd Love; , 
And, in his own deſpight, triumph o'er Fove. 


=. Merc. Tdmpbitryon and Alcmena, both ſtand mute, and know not how to 

:  (afide.) ko | -” "28 | 

3 Sofia. TJ Our Soveraign Lord. Fupiter-is a fly Companion ; he knows how 
 (afade.) to gild a bitter Pill. | 


'# _ Fupit. From this auſpicious Night, ſhall riſe-an Heir,” 

| Great, like his Sire, and like his Mother, fair : 
Wrongs to redreſs, and Tyrants to difſeize ; 

Born for a World, that want#a Hercules, 
Monſters, and Monſter-men he ſhall ingage, 

And toil,” and ſtruggle, through an Impious Age. 
Peace to his Labours, ſhall at length ſucceed ; ” 
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Shall be compell'd to Happineſs, by need. - | 
[Jupiter is carry?d back to Heaven. 
Ce | OO 
Omnes. We all Congratulate Amphitryon. : 
Merc. Keep your Congratulations to your ſelves, Gentlemen : *Tis a-nice- 
point, let me tell you that ; and the leſs that is faid of it, the better. Upon 
| the whole matter, if -4mphitryon takes the favour of Jupiter in patience, as from 
- a God, he's a good Heathen. : 
Sofia. 1 mult take a little extraordinary pains to night, that my Spouſe may 
” come even with her Lady, and produce a Squire to attend on young Hercules, 
when he goes out to ſeek Adventures ; that when his Maſter kills a Man, he 
may ſtand ready to pick his Pockets ; and pionſly- relieve his Aged Parents, 
Ah, Bromia, Bromia ; if thou hadſt been as handſome and as young as Pheara ; 
I fay no more, but ſome-body might have made his Fortunes-as well as his. 
Maſter, and never the worfMMan' neither. 


For, let the wicked World ſay what they pleaſe, 
The fair Wife makes, her Husband live at eaſe: 
2 The Lover keeps him'too; and but receives> 
| Like Fove, the remnants that Amphityyon leaves : 
| * ?Tis rrue, the Lady has enough in ſtore, | 
To ſatisfie thoſe two, -and-eke, two more : 
In fine, the Man, who weighs the matter fully; 
Wov'd rather be the Cuckold, than the Cully. 
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Spoken by Phadra. Mrs. Mountfort. 2 


'M thinking, (and it almoſt makes me mad, 

How ſweet a time thoſe Fleathen Ladies had. 

1dolatry, was even their God's own Trade; 

They Worſhipt the fine Creatures they had made. 
Cupid, was chief of all the Deities ; 
And Love was all the faſhion, in the Szes. 
Whes the ſweet Nymph, held up the Lilly hand, 

Jove was her humble Servant, at Command. 
Fhe Treaſury of Fleau'n was ne're fo bire, i. 
But flifl there was a enfion for the Fair, = 
Te all his Reign, Aduitry was no Sin; . y- 
For Jove, the good Example did begin. | IF t 
Mark, too, when he uſurp'd the Husband's name, nee 
Flow civilly he ſau'd the Lady's fame. OO 4 
The ſecret Joys of Love, he wiſely hid; _ bs 
But you, Sirs, boaſt of more, than &er you did. 

Tou teize your Cuckolds ; to their face torment 'em. 

But Jove gave his, new Honours to content em. 

And, in the kind remembrance of the Fair, 

On each exalted Son, beftow'd a Star. 

For thoſe good deeds, as by the date appears, 

His Godſhip, floariſh'd full Two thouſand T. -iMe 

At laſt, when He and all his Prie/ts grew old, C 


The Ladies grew in their Devotion cold ; 
And, that falſe Worſhip wou'd no longer hold. 


Severity of Life did next begin ; 
( And always does, when we no more can Sin.) 
That Dofrine, too, ſo hard, in Praftice, lyes, 
That, the next -Age may ſee another riſe. 
Then, Pagan Gods, may, once again, ſucceed ; 
And Jove, or Mars, be ready, at our need, . 
To get young Godlings; and, ſo, mend our breed. 
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Fitndng that heal of my F riends, in paying my 
wPlays, &c. Bound together, have been imposd 
on by os Bookſellers foiſting in a Play which is not 
mine ; I haye here, to prevent this for the future, ſet 
_ down a Catalogue of my. Plays and Poems in Quarto, 
putting the Plays in the Order I wrote them. 
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SSAY:on Dramatick Po- | Duke af Gaife.- 


etry. if... Vandicatigng of the | of 
Ges OH | nBIY Af ft h 
ivai Ladltes.- 01” 471. : is 
Indian Emperor. | Amphitryon. 
Maiden Queen. _ + King Arther. 
Sir --- "yh Marr-all. | Annus Mirabilis, or, The 
Tempeſt. | Yearof Wonders. 
Evening Love. | A Poem on the Return of 
Royal Martyr King Charles Il. 
Conqueſt © Brcakte, 4 in two | A Panegyrick on the Coro- 
Parts. nation of King Charles II. 
Marriage A-la-Mode. | A Poem to the Lord Chan- 

' 'Love ina Nunnery. cellor Hide. | 
Amboyna. | Abſolom and __ : -- 
State cf __ [ = __ | 
Aturenzebe Religto Laits. 

All - Sm | Elegy on the Death of King 

Limberhamn. | = By © 

Oedipus. | The Hind and Panther. 

Tro:lus and Cr:/{ida. [A A L rom on the Birth- of the. 
rince. 


Spaniſh Tryar, 


_ + ( able viz KS 4 
” - * 


| King ART! R: 
| The Brac. Worthy. | 


A Dramatick, 


lo PERA. 


Perform'd at the QUEENS Theatre 
By Their MAJEST I E S Servants. 
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Written «by Mr. DzxrvDpes vn. 2 
| He alta Theatris : | 
Fundamemta locant : Scenis decora alta futuris. Virg. Eneid. r. | 
z Purpurea intexti tollunt aulea Britannji, Georg, 3. 10. s | 
5 — T anton * placuit concurrere mot. ned. 1x. 
Fupiter, aterad Gemteis in pace futuras? 
Et Colebrare — fa#a, Yor. 
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London, Printed for Jacob Tonſen, at REY Judges-Head: 
©  1n Chancery-Lane near Fleetſtreet. 16 91. -- 
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Proleintzg ro the 'OPER A py 
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Spoken) vb 5 Mis: Bit: | - 
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Ure there's a Dearth wy Wit dab, this dull Town, ey 
When ſally. Plays fo. ſavourly go-downs, 

As when Clipp d. Mggey: paſſes; tis a fas.” 

A Nation is not; oper; ſtock'd with Coin. = 

Happy #s be, who, in bis own Peſence,. £ 

Can Write juſt level to Jour. humble Sence:z : 

Who higher than your, (Pete « canngwer go, 

And doubtleſs, be muſt creep; who Writes below... 

So have I ſeen jn Hall of Kniz = on Lord;- ». 

A weak Arm, throw on. .<\long.\ vel- Bard, _ 

He barely lays his rpg bar. Rubs. and Fats 

Secur d by. eres. rat.t0, regelohe-Bes 

A. F 7-4 Poet. wi will bog Burweſsd _—_ 

Who ftraining all be-can, comes,up to Jau.2 -V1 

For if you like your Selwes,.you lhe, hing tos. 

Arn Ape his owns; Dear dinage walk ewbr, rate,p .. wp k 

An ugly Beau adores.a Hutches, > Excec.. FRO 

So ſome of. you, 07 pure inſtin of Nature,” 

Are led, by Kind, i admire your fellow: Creature: 

In fear of which, our Houſe has ſentethis Day, . 

T inſure our New-Built-Veſſel, call d a Plays 

No ſooner. Nam'd, than one crys out; Theſe Stagers- 

Come.tn” good time, to make more Wor k. for = 

The Town divides, if it will take, or no. 

The Courtiers Bet, the Cits, the Merchants too ; 

A fign they bave but little elſe. to: do; _ 


s 


Betts, 


% 


Betts, at the firſt; were, Fool-Ta ere the Wiſe © 
Like Voters. Wh in ' Ann buſh for t ? Elie T0, "yy | 
But now they 're grown, s congigon Trade far all, 
| And Aftions, by the News-Bock, Riſe and Fall 
Wits, Cheats, and Fops, are free of VVager. Hall. 
One Policy, - 4s. far as Lyons carries ; EP 
Another, nearer hoyzre 'fets vp for Parts.) © LE” 2 
Onr Betts, at lift,” wou'd ev 10 Roine extend” 4 
But that the Pope has | prov 'd our Trip ; F ritud. Vs 
Indeed, it were a Bargain, worth' our =. | 
E | Cond we inſure andther Ottobnoni.* © \ + UA 
| | Among the reſt, there are a ſbartiny. Sett,-* | 
' That Pray T: uf, ant TY ur Bett + 
| Swe Heow'V-þ felf, is at a loſs'to know, E740, 
if theſe wou'd bave their Prayrs be beard, or "10. : 
or in great Stakgs, we 'pronſly ſuppoſe, | 
Mer Pray but very faintly they'may loſe. oO 
Leave oF theſe 4 Vagers.; . for in Gin Sean, ” oo 
The City needs not your new Tricks for Breaking - 
And-'if you Gallants boſe, to all appearing © LOI 
Tou'll want an Equipage for Volunteering 3-0 6 6 
While thus, no Spark. of Honour left within ye; © 
When Ls om d drg3v' the Sword, You draw the Guinea. 
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My LORD," 
HIS Poem-was che la Piece bfiScivice, which 


Maſter, *King Cuanzies the Second: And 


| chough he livd not 'to ſee the Performance of it, on 


cn __ yerthe PxoLoGuUE to.it, which was the 
| a-of Albiop and Albanius, was often practis'd before 
Him at Whitebal, and encourag'd by His*Royal Ap- 
probation. | It was indeed a Time, which' was proper 


" for Triumph, - when He had overcome all thoſe Dif. 


ficulries'w ich for ſome Years had perplex'd His Peace- 
ful 'Reign:: But:when He had jult reſtor'd His Peo- 
ple co Fir Senſes, and made he latter End of His 
Government, of a Piece'with the Happy Beginning 
of it, He was: on the ſuddain (natch'd away, from 
the Bleſſings /and-Acclamarious of: His Subje&ts, who 
arriv'd-ſo late; tothe | Kntwledge/ of . Hiw, that chey 
bad but juſt rime enough to'defire Him longer, be- 
fore they were to part with Him for:ever. Peace be 
with the Aſhes of {o Good a King L. Let His Mumane 
F railties be forgotten; and His Clemency and Mode. 
; A _ ration 


F-had- the [{Honour*:to'do,:fof my Gracious 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
ration (the inherent Virtues of Hig Family, be re- 
membred with a Grateful Veteration by Three King- 
doms, through which. He ſpread the Bleſſings of them. 
And, .as your Lordſhip held a principal: Place in Eis 
Eſteem, and perhaps the fuſt in His AﬀeRion, during 
His latter Troubles ; the Succels which accompanied 
thoſe prudent Counſels, cannot bur refle& an Honour 
on thoſe few who manag'd them ; and wrought our, 
. by their Faithfulnefs and Diligence, the Publick Safe« 
ty. I might dilate on the Difficulties which attended 


that Undertaking, the. Temper of the People, the 


Power, Arts and Intereſt of the contrary Party, but 
thoſearc all of. thent Invidious Topicks ; they are too: 
green in onr Remembrance ; and he who. touches on 
them, Incedit per ignes, ſuppofitos cinert doloſo. But 
without» reproaching one fide to praiſe another, E 
may juſtly zecommend to both, thoſe whollem-Coun- 
ſels, 'which wiſely. adminiſtred, and as well execnred, 
were the Means of preventing a Civil War, and of 
extinguiſhing a growing Fire which was juſt ready to 
have broken forth: among ns. - So many Wives, who- 
have yet their Husbands m thew Arms; fo many Pa- 
rents, who have not the Number of their Children 
lefſen'd; fo many Villages, Towns and Cities, whole 
Inhabitants are not deczeas'd, their Property, violated, 
or their Wealth diminiſh'd, are yet owing to:the fobey 


ConduR, 'and happy Reſults of your Advice. If a | 
true Account may be expected by facure: Ages, from. - 


the preſent, your Lordſhip will be delivered over. to. 
Poſterity, in a fairer Character than E have given = 
Ane' be read, not in the Preface of a Play,. (whoſe 
Author is not vain. cnough to: promiſe Immortality to 

| / _ athers 
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The Epiſtle D ediegrory. 


others, or. to hope it for himſelf) bur in may, Pages 


of a Chronicle,  fill'd with Praiſes, of your Adminiſtra- 


tion. For:if Writers be juſt ro the Memory of: King 
CHARLES the Second, they cannot deny him to have 


been an exa& Knower of Mankind, and a perfe& 


Diſtinguiſher of 'their Talents. -*Tis true, his Necef- 
ities often forc'd him to vary his Councellours and 
Councils and+ ſometimes ,to employ ſuch perſons in 


the Management of his Aﬀairs, who were rather fit 
for his preſent purpoſe, tHfan (itisfa@tory to. his Judg- 


ment: But where it was Choice in him; not Compul- 
ſion, he was Maſter of too mnch good Senſe.co delight 


in heavy Converſation 3 and whatever his, Favourites 


of State might be, yet thoſe of his Aﬀection, were 
Men of Wit. He was eafie with theſe; and comply'd 


only with the former : But in the latter part of his 
Life, which certainly requir'd to be moſt cautiouſly 


manag'd, his ſecret Thoughts were communicated buc 
ro few ; and thoſe ſeleed of that ſore, who were 
Amici omninm Horarum, able to adviſe him in a ferious 
Conſult, where his Honour and Safety were con- 


cern'd ; and afterwards capable of entertaining him - 


with olexfant Diſcourſe, as well as profitable. In 
this Maureſt part of his Age, when he had been long 
ſeaſon'd wich Difficulties and Dangers,and was grown 
to a Niceneſs in his Choice, as being fatisfied how few 
cou'd be truſted ;- and; of thoſe who, cou'd be truſted, 
how few cou'd: ſerve hin he confined. himſelf to a 
{mall Number of Boſom Friends'; amongſt whom, the 


World is much miſtaken, if your Lordſhip was not 


ft: {L. 
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 TeEpiſtle Dedicatory. 


If the Rewards which you receivid for thoſe Ser 
vices; wete only Honouts, it rather 'ſhew'd the- Ne- 
ceſliries of the Times, "than any warit' of Kindneb in 
your Royal'Naftec *. And a5 the Splendoar-of your 


Fortune ſtood not in need of being ſupported by the. 


Crown, fo likewiſe in being Garicfied without oth: r 
Recompence,” you ſhow'd' your ſelf "to be above a 
Mercenary Intereſt 3. arid' ftrengthen'd that Power, 
which beſtowed.thoſe Tidfes on you : Which ruly 
ſpeaking, were Marks of Adcnowledgment more than 


| Favour. 


- Bue.as a Skilful Pits will-notbe tet pted or ont to Sea, 
In ſuſpe&ed Weather; ſo have you wiſely choſen to 
withdraw your fclf from-publick Buſinefs, whea the 
Face of * Heaven .grew Troubled; and the frequent 
fhiſting of 'the Winds foreſhew'd x Storty : Thete are 
Times and Seaſons when the beſt Patriots ate willing 
to withdraw their Finds from the Commonwealth ; 
as Phocron in his fatter Days was obſerv'd 'to dedline 


the Management of Aﬀairs: Or, as Cicero, (to draw 


the Similittide more home) left the Pulpic,for Tuſculum, 

and the praife 2 of 'Oratory, for the{weet Eryoy ments 
of a private Life. And, in the Happineſs of thoſe 
Retirements, has more oblip'd Poſteriry by his Moral 
Precepts, than ke did the Republick, in quelimg the 
Conſpiracy of Catiline; What pru-'ent Man, wou'd 
not rather follow the Example' of” his Retreat, than 
Ray like Cato, with a ſtubborn wnſeaſonable Virtue, 
to oppoſe th & Torrent of the People,” and at laſt be 


driven from the Market-place by a Rior of a Mul-i- 


rude, uncapable of Counſel, and deat to Floquence ?: 


There i is likewiſe a Portion of our-Lives,, which ev very”. 


The Epiſtle Deaicatory. 


Wiſe Man may juſtly i to his own peculiar aſs, 
and that without defrauding his Native Coutry. A. 
Roman Soldier was allow'd to plead the Merit of his 
Services for his difmifſMn at ſuch an Age ; and there 
was but one Exception to that Rule, which was, an 
Invaſion from the Gauls. How far that, may work 
with your Lordſhip, I am not certain; bur L hope it 
1s not coming tothe Fraal. 

In the mean time, while the Nation is ſeent'd from 
Foreign Attempts, by fo powerful a Fleet, and we 
enjoy not only the Happineſs, but even the Ornaments 
of Peace, in the Divertifement of the Town, I hum- 
bly offer you this Trifle, which if it ſucceed 1 upon the 
Stage, is like to be the: chiefeſt Entertainment of, our 
Ladies and Gentlemen this Summer. When I wrote 
i, ſeven Years ago, I employ'd ſbme reading about 
it, to inform my ſelf out of Beda, Bochartus, and other 
Authors, concerning the Rites and Cuſtoms of. the 
Hearhews: Saxons ; as I allo usd the liretle Skill I have 
in Poetry to adorn it. But not to-offend the pre- 
fent Times , nor a "Government which has hither- 
to protected me , I have been obligd fo much to 
alter the firſt Defi ign, and take away ſo many 
Beauties from the Writing, that it 15 now no more 
what it was formerly, than the. preſent Ship of the 
Royal Sovereign, after ſo often taking down, and: 
altering, to the Veſſe] ic was at the firſt Building. 
There is nothing better, than what I intended, but 
the Muſick ; which has ſince,arriv'd to a greater Per- 
feftion in Enoland than ever formerly; eſpecially paſ- 


f ing through the Artful Hands of Mr. Parcel, who has 
Com- 


The E 


piſtle Dedicatory. 
Compos'd it with fo great a Genius, that he has no- 
thing to fear- but an ignorant, ill-judging Audience. 
But the Numbers” of | Poetry and Vocal Muſick, are 
fometimes ſo contrary, that in Many: places I have becn | 
_ oblig'd to cramp my Verſes, and make them rugged 
to the Reader, that they may be harmonious to. the 
-Hearer: Of which I have no Reaſon to repent me, 
becauſe theſe ſorts of Entertainment are principally 
defign'd'for the Ear and Eye; and therefore in Reaſon 
my Art on this occaſion, ought to be ſubſervient to hi 
And beſides, I flatter my ſelf with an Imagination, 
that a Judicious Audience will eafily diſtinguiſh be. 
twixt the Songs, wherein I have comply d with-him, 
and thoſe in which [ have follewed the Rules of Poe- 
cry, in the Sound and Cadence of the Words Not- 
withſtanding all theſe Diſadvantages, there is ſome” 
what ſti}l remaining of the firſt Spirit: with which I 
wrote it : And, though 7 can ole eak by gheſs, of 
what pleas'd my firſt and beſt Patronelſs the Dutcheſs 
of Monmonth in'the reading, yet I will venture my 
Opinion, by the knowledge I have long had of her 
Graces Excellent Judgment, and true taſte of Poetry, 
that the parts of the Airy and-Earthy Spirits, and that 
Fairy kind of writing, which depends only upon the 
ry ey Imagination, were the Grounds of her liking 
the: Poem, and afterwards of her Recommending it to 
the Queen TI have likewiſe had'the fatisfaftion to 
hear, chat Her Majeſty has Graciouſly been pleagd to 
peruſe the Manuſcript of this Opera, and given it Her 
Royal Approbation Poets, who ſubGſ not but. on 


the Favour of Sovereign Princes, and ot great Perſons, 
| | may 


pn : | 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
may have leaye to be a little vain, and boaſt of their 
Patronage, who encourage the Genius that animates 
them. And therefore I will again preſume to ghels, 
that Her Majeſty was not diſp Jeas'd to find in this 
Poem the Praiſes of Her Nope Country ; ; and the 
Heroick AQions of fo famous a Predeceflor in the Go- 
vernment of Great Britain, as King Arthur, © 
All this, My Lord, 1 muſt confeſs, looks with a 

kind of Tnſinuation, that I preſent you with ſomewhar 
_ not unworthy your Protection : But I may eaſily mi- 
take the Favour of Her Majeſty for Her Judgment: 
I think 7 cannot be'deceiv'd in thusaddreſling to: your 

Lordſhip, whom I have had. the Honour to know, at - 
_ that 0 A which becomes me, for ſo many Years. 
*Fis true, that formerly I have ſhadow' d ſome part of 
your Virtues, under another Name ; but the Chara- 
&er, though ſhort and. imperfect, was ſo true, thatit 
broke through the Fable, and was diſcover'd by its 
Native Light. What I pretend by this Dedication, 
* is an Honour which I do my ſelf ro Poſterity,. by ac- © 
quainting them that I have beet converſant: with the 
ficſk Perſons of. the Age in-which 7 liv'd; and there- 
by perpetuate my. Proſe, when my Verles may. poſlt- 
bly be forgotten, or obſcur'd by the Fame of Future 
Poets. Which Ambition, amongſt my other Faults, 
and Imperfe&tions, be pleaſed to pardon,, in. 


My L.Q-K D, 
Your POT ups moſt Obedient + Servant, 


Tohn Dryden. 
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\, -  Dramatis Ferſonx. 


K'% Arthur. —-— FE Betterton. 
Oſwald,King Fi, Kent, a Soon? 
"2nd 2 Heathen. _ ak” GE EO Mr. Williams. my 
Conon, Duke of Corawal, + Tobneary? 
<0 King Arthur. + Mr. Hodgſon. Hh 
 .Merlin, a famous Tachanter.———=-Mr. Kynutes: 
Oſinond, a Saxon Magician, and 22 
© Heathen. —— > fr Sandf ord; 
"Alrelius, Friend to Arthur. Ws. Alexander. 
 AlbanaS, Cap ptain of Arthur's Guards.-Mr. Bowen. 
Guillamar, Frjend, to Ofpel.- ——— Mr. Harris.” 


. 


WOMEN 


E N99 Dabber of C onon.——-Mrs. Bracegirdle. 
Matil./a, her Attendant. — ——Mrs. Richardſon. 


Philidel, an Airy Spirie. —————Mes. Butler. 
G1 #mbald, an 1 Earthy Sptrit ——— Mr. Bowman. 


Officers be Soldicrs, Singers and Dancers, Se. 


Gre in KENT, 


The Briciſh Worthy. | 
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CT 1 SCENES 


a... 


Enter Conon, Aurelius; Albana&, 


(Hen this is the deciding Day, to fix.” 
Great Britain's Scepter in great Arthar's Hand. 
Aur, Or put it-in the bold Invaders gripe. 
Arthar and Oſwald, ind their different Fates, 
Are weighing-now within the .Scales of Heaven. + 
* Cox. In Ten ſet Battles have we driven back 
Theſe Heathen Saxons, and regain'd our Earth. 
As Earth recovers from an Ebbing Tide, | 
Her half-drown'd Face, and lifts it o'er the Waves. 
From Severn's Banks, even-to this Barrez-Down, 
' Our foremoſt Men have preſy their fainty -Rear, 
And'not one Saxon Face has been beheld 
Bur all their Backs, and Shoulders havebeen ſtuck 
With foul diſhoneſt Wounds : Now here, indeed, 
Becauſe they have no further Ground, they ſtand: 
Aur. Well have we choſe a Happy day for Fight 5 
For every Man, in courſe of time, has found 
- Some days are lucky, ſome —_ 


, 


Cox. 
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Alb. But why this day more luck} than the reſt ? 
- Con, Becauſe this day Ry "* 
Is Sacred to the Patron of our Iflez .. " — hSe Pak 
A Chriſtian, and a. Souldiers Annual Feaſt. --- -, (406/a's Day. 
_ Alb. Oh, now 1 underſtand you, This js St. George of Cappa- 
Well, It may be fo, but Faith I was Tgnorant;. we Soldiers 
Seldom examine the Rubrick; and now and then a Saint may 
Happen to ſhip by us ; But if he be a Gentleman Saint, he will 
Forgive us. TY 
Con, Oſwald, undoubtedly will Fight it bravely. bi 
Aur. And it behoves him well, 'tis his laft Stake. [To Alb. 
But. what mannerpt Man is this O/wala? Have ye ever ſcen him> 
Al.Ne'er butonce ; & that was to my Coſt tooz I follow*d him 
Andtofay Truth, ſomwhat Uncivilly,upon a Rout ; (00 cloſe, - 
But he turn'd upon mg,as quick and as round,asa chatt*d Boar ; 
And gave me two Licks acroſs the Face , toput me 
In"'mind of my Chriſtianity. _ | 
Con, I know him well ; he's free and open Hearted. 
Axr. His Countries CharaCter : That Speaks a German. 
| _ Con. Revengeful, $ugged, violently brave ; and once re- 
foly'd is never to be mov'd, _. | | | 
Alb. Yes, he's a valiant Dog, Pox on him. 
 *"Con. This was the CharaGter he then maintain'd, 
When in my Court, he ſought my Daughters Love : 
My Fair, Blind, Emmeline. | __ (wall: 
_. Alb. I cannor blame'him for Courting the Heireſs of Corm- 
All Heireffes are, Beautiful;and asBlind as. ſhe. is,he would have 
No Blind Bargain of her. | | (had 
Aur. For that Defeat in Love, he rais'd this War. 
For Royal 4rthur Reign'd within her Heart, £2 G 
Ere Ofw4/4 moy'd his Sute. | * 
Con. Ay, now Aurelius, you have Nam'd a Man; 
One, whom beſides the Homage that I owe, F 
As CernwalPs Duke, ' to his Imperial Crown, | 
I wou'd have choſen out, from all Mankind, 
To be my Soveraign Lord. | 
Aur,” His Worth divides. him from the crowd of Kings ;. 
So Rorn, without Deſert-to be ſo Born; 
Men, ſet aloft, ta be the Scourge of Heaven ;. 
And with long Arms, te laſh the Under-World. 
x | 
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The Britiſh Worthy,” nn, 

Com. Arthar is all that's Excellent in O/wald ; 
And void of all his Faults: In Battle brave ; - © __. 
But {ti}{ Serene in all the Stormy War, ; 
Like He#venabove:the-Glouls3 andatter Fight, - cit 
As Mercy ok and Kod, © VAanc uiſhe rn. 3-5 Lg Ns, arg; ENCNRS 
As a Forgiving Ged ; but ſee, he's here, AEST OM 
And Praiſe is Dumb before him. 7” 5 


Enter King Arthur, | Reading P Letter, mith Attendants. 


Arthur CFGoon, Agnio Prince, the Stars are kin] : 
Reading. LUnfold thy Banners to the willing Wind ; 
While 1, with Aiery Legions; help thy Arms ; 
Confronting Art with Art, and Charms with Charms, 
So Merlin writes ; nor can we doubt th' event, [Tp Cor. 
With Heav'n and you to Friends 3 Oh Noble Coxos, 
You taught my tender Hands the Tradeof War; 
And now again you Helm your hoary Head, 
And under double weight of Age and Arms, 
Aﬀert your Countries Freedom, and my Crown. 
Con. No more, my Son. . + 
Arth. Moſt happy in that Name ! 
Your Emmelize, to Oſwald's Vows reflis'd, 
You made my plighted Bride : 
Your Charming Daughter, who like Love, Bora Blind, 
Un-aiming hits, with fureſt Archery, . 
And Innocently kills. 
Con. Remember, Son, 
You are a General, other Wars require you. 
For ſee the Saxoz Groſs begins to move. | 
Arth. Their Infantry Embatteld, ſquare and cloſe, 
March firmly on, to fill the middle ſpace: 
Cover'd by their advancing Cavalry. 
By Heay*n, *tis Beauteous Horrour : 
The Noble Oſwald has proyok'd my Envy. 


I 
. Enter Emmeline, led by Matilda. 
Ha ! Now my Beauteous Emme/rre appears 
giz: Ang, but Oh, a ſofter Flame, inſpires me ; FE. 
ol <7 Re : .:W-2 Even 
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Even Rage and Vance, 4 dumb at AK ſight. 
Com. Haſte your Farewel; I'll chear my Troops, and wait ye: 
[Exit Conon. | 

Em. Oh Father, Father, I am ture you're here; 

Becauſe I lee your Voice. 

Arth. No, theu miftak*ſt thy hearing for thy fi ght.; $; 
He's gone, my Emeline 
And I but ftay to gaze onthoſe fair Eyes, 

Which cannot view the Conqueſt they have made. 
Oh Star-like Night, dark only to thy felt, 

But full'of Glory, as thoſe bamps of Heay' 'q) 
That ſee not, whea they ſhine. : 

Em. What is this Heav? n, and Stars, and Night, and Day, 
To which you thus compare my Eyes and me? 
Eunderftand you, when you ſay you love : 

For, when my Father claſps my Hand in his, 
That's cold, and I can feel it hardang wrinkl'd ; 
But when you graſp it, then ſigh and pant, 
And ſomething ſmarts, and rickles at my Heart. 

Arth. Oh Artleſs Love | where the Soul moves the Tongue, 
. And only Nature ſpeaks what Nature thinks [ 
Had ſhe but Eyes! 

Ems, Juſt now you {Xid-.. had: 

I ſee 'em, IThave two. 

Arth. But neither ſee. 

Em, I'm ſure they hear you then : 
What can your Eyes do more ? 

Arth. They view your Beauties. 

Em. Do not I ſee? You have a Face, like mine, 
Two Hands, and two round, pretty, rifing Þrealts, 
That heave like mine.. 

Arth. But you deſcribe a Woman. , 

Nor is it fi ght, but touching with your- Hands. 

Em. Then *tis my Hand that ſees, and that's all one 2 
For 1s not ſeeing, touching with your Eyes > | 

Arth, No, forT ſee at diſtance, where I touch not. 

Er. If you can fee ſo far, and yet not touch, 

T fear you ſee my Naked-Legs and Feet 
Quite'through my Cloaths 3 pray do not ke ſo well. 
hs Fear not, ent Innocence: ;: 
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The Britiſh-Worthy. ow 5 


T view the lovely Features of yqur Face ;. 
\. Your Lips Carnation, your dark ſhaded Eye-brows, 
Black Eyes, And Snow white Forehead ; all the Colours 
That-make your Beauty,'and produce my Love. - 
Em. Nay R then, you do not love ON equal rerms :<: 
I love you dearly, without all theſc helps : - 
| TI cannot ſee yaur. Lips Carnation, 
Your ſhaded Eye-brows, nor your Milk-white Eyes.. 
Arth. You ſtillmiftake. Y ES 
Em, Indeed I thought you had a Noſe and Eyes, 
And ſuch a Face as mine; have not Men Faces? 
_ Arth, Oh, none like yours, fo excellently fair. 
Em. Then wou'd I had no Face ; for I wou'd be - 
| Juſt ſuch a one as, you. - 


- 


Arth. Alas, *tis vain to initru& your Innocence 
You have no Notion of Light or Colours. | 


Emmel. Why,is not that a Trumpet? (Trumpet ſound within. 
 Arth. Yes. £ - 


Em. 1 knew it, 2 Eh: 
And IF can tell you how the ſound on't looks; 
It looks as if it had an angry fighting Face. 

Arth. *Tis now indeed a ſharp unpleaſant ſound, 3 


Becauſe it calls me hence, from her I love, 
To meet Fen thouſand Foes - *  «- _Þ 
Em.. How does ſo many Men ee'r come to: meet® 
This. Devil Trumpet vexes *em, and then. 
They feel about, for one anothers Faces ;. 
And ſo they meet, and. kill; roo ie Rh 
Arth. T'1l tell ye all, when we have gain'd the Field 5 
One kiſs of your fair Hand, the pledge of Conquelſt,. - 
And ſo a ſhort farewel. * Kiſſes her Hand, and Exit with 
76 PW 1 Aurel. Alb. a»d Attendants.. 
Em. My Heart, and Vows,. go with himto:the Fight : 
May every Foe, be that, which they call blind, - 
And none of all their Swords have Eyes to find him. 
But lead me nearer to the Trumpet's Pace;, 
For that brave Sound upholds my fainting Heart ;. 
And'while I hear, methinks TL fight my part. IDO 
FS. CExit.. led by. Matilda: 
oh 
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£ n King A RTH U R: Or 


Enter Oſwald and Oſmond. | 
The-Scene repreſents a place of Heather negblh ; The three Saxon 
Gods, Woden, Thor, and Freya placed on Pedeſtals.. An Altar 


O/z#o. *Tis time to haſten our myſterious Rites ; 
Becauſe your Army waits you. © | 
Oſwald waking three Bows before the three Images. 
O/wa: Thor, Frega, Woden, all ye Saxon Powers, 
Hear and revenge my Father Hemgift's death, 
Oſo. Father of Gods and Men, great Wodey, hear. 
Mount thy hot Courkr, drive amidſt thy Foes; 
Lift high thy thund*ring Arm, let every blow - 
Daſh outa miſ-believing Briton's Brains. 5. ZrAÞ: 
O/nva. Father of Gods and Men,great Woder hear ; 
Give Conqueſt to thy Saxon Race, and me. 
O/mo. Thor, Freya, Woden, hear, and ſpell your Saxons, 
With Sacred Runick Rhimes, from Death in Battle. 
Edge their bright Swords, and blunt the Britons Darts. 
No more, Great Prince, for ſee my truſty Fiend, 
Who all the Night has wing*d the dusky Air 
Gritmbald, 4 fierce earthy' Spirit ariſes. 
Whatnews, my Grimbald ? 
Grim. | have plaid my part ; : 
For I have Steel'd the Fools that are to dye : : nM 
o1x Fools, fo prodigal of Life and Soul, _ | 
That, for their Country,they devote their Lives 
A Sacrifice to Mother Earth, and Worden. , 
Oſmo. *Tis well ; But are we ſure of ViRory ? 
Grim, Why ask'ſt thou me ? | 
Inſpef their Intrails, draw from thence thy Gueſs : 
Bloud we muſt have, without it we are dumb. 
* Ofſmo. Say, Where"s thy fellow-ſervant, Philidel ? 
Why comes not he? - | 
_ © Grim. For, he's a puleing Sprite. 
Why didſt thou chuſe a tender airy Form, 
Unequal to the mighty work of Miſchief ; 
His Make is flitting, ſoft, and yielding Atomes : 
He trembles at the yawning gulph of Hell, _. 
Nor dares approach the Flame, left he ſhou'd finge 
His gaudy ſilken Wings. 


® 


- The Britiſh Worthy. 


He ſighs when he ſhould plunge a Soul in Sulphur, 
As with Compaſſion, none of fooliſh man. 
. O/m. What a half DeviPs he? 
_ HisErrand was, to-draw the Low-land damps, 
And Noifom vapours, from the foggy Fens: 
Then, breath the baleful ttench, with all his force,. 
Full on the faces of our Chriſtned Foes. 
Grim, Accordingly he drein'd thoſe Marſhy-grounds. ; 
And bagg'd *em.in, a blue peſtiferous Cloud ; 
Which when he ſhou'd have blown, the frighted Elf 
Eſpy'd the:'Ried Croſs Banners: of their Hoſt; 
And faid he'durſt not add to his damnation. 
O/ſm. Vle puniſh him at leiſure ; 
Call in the Victims to propitiate Hell. 
Grim. That's my kind Maſter, I ſhalt break faſt on %*m?. 
Grimbald goes ts. rhe Door, ana: 
Re-enters with. 6. Saxons. in. 
- White, with Swords in their- 
hands. They range themſelves: 
7 and: 3 is oppoſition to each: 
other. 


The reſt of the Stage is: fill d with. Prieſts and Singers, 


V Oden, fi ferſt- to thee, 
A Mitk white S teed, in Battle Wor, 


| | We have Sacrific'd: . 
Chor. FPFVe have Sacrifice d. 
Verſi Let our next Oblation be, 


| Fo Thor, -thy. thundring Son,. 
EE another. 
Clior, We bave Sarrific 


Verk. A. third; ( of Friezeland:breed' was: he, ); 
To Woden's- Wife, and to Thor's Mother:- 
And now we. have atton'd all three 
IWe bave Sacrific'd. | 
Chor. KVe bave-Sacrifie'd: _ 
TORE The: 


ov Voc. 


Chor. 


"Verſ. - 
Chor. 


 Verl. 


Kg ARTHUR: 


The VVhite Horſe Neigh a. - FAY 
To VVoden thanks we rena-+. 
To VVoden, we have wow'd. , 
To VVoden, our Defender. 
The four laſt Lines 
in CHORUS: 
The Lot is Caſt, and Tanfan pheardy 
Of Mortal Cares you ſoall be eas d, 
Brave Souls to be renowt d in Story. 
Honour prizihe, ; 


Death deſpiſing, 


Fame acquiring 


By Expiring, - 


. Dye, and reap the fruit of Glory. * 


Brave Souls to be renown'd in Story. 
2. I call yeall, 


To VVoden's "Hil: 


Your Temples round 

VVith Ivy bound, 

In Goblers Gewe'd, | 

Aud plenteous Bowls of burniſh*d Gold ; 
VVhere you ſhall Laugh, | 


And dance and quaff, . 


The Juice, that makes 1 the Britons bold, 


The fe ix Saxons are led off by the Priefts, in 


Order to be Saorife' 


On. Ambitious Fools we are, 
And yet Ambition 1s a G odliie Fault : 
Or rather, 'tis no Fault in Souls Born great, 
Who dare extend their Glory by their Deeds. 
Now Britany prepare to charge thy State, 


| And from this Day begin thy 5axon date: 


[ Exennt Omnes, 
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__A Battle Cunoled to be given behind. the Scenes, 
with Drums, Trumpets, and Milicary Shouts and Ex- 

- curfions: After which, the'Britons, expreſſiag their 
Toy tor the Vidtory, ſing this Song « of Triumph. 


NY Omee if you dare, our Trumpets found 3 
Come if you dare, the F 0es rebound x 
We come, we.come, i ine come, we conte, 
Says the double, <ouble, double Beat of the Thun- 
G dring Druts. 
No 019 they PIER on, Wight, | 
Now they rally; agamt : | | 
 The:Gods#from above the Mad kn behold 
_ dndpity Mankind that will periſh for Gald. 


The Fainting Saxons quit hole Ground, | 

T het Trumpets * Langtiſh in theiSound ; 
They fry, "They fly, they fly, they fly 3 5 
Viaoria, NPs: the Bold Britons cry. 


New the ViGlor 1y's ion, i 
To the Plunder we run * © 
We return to our Lafſes like Fortunate Tradevs, 


Hoon with $ poils of the V _ 'd Invaders. 


4 w” 


"© ACT 


Jo King ARTHUR: Or, | 


Enter Philidel. 


Phil. Las, for pity, of. this bloody Field! - 
Piteous it needs muſt be, when I, a Spirit, 
Can have ſo ſoft a ſenſe of Humane Woes ! 
Ah ! for ſo many Souls, as but this Morn?. 
Were cloath'd with Fleſh, and warm*d with Vital Blood, 
But naked now, or ſhirted but with Air. -- © 
[Merlin, with Spirits, deſcends to Philidel, 
on 4 Chariot drawy by Dragons. 

Mer. What art thou, Spirit, of what Name and Ocder ? 
(For I have view'd thee in my Magick Glaſs,) 
Making thy moan, among the Midnight: Wolves, © 
That Bay the ſilent Moon : Speak, I Conjure thee.” 
"Tis M.rliz bids thee, at whoſe awful Wand, | 
The pale Ghoſt quivers, and the grim Fiend gaſ] aſps. 

Pl. An Airy Shape, the tender*ſt of my kind, 
The laſt ſeduc'd, and leaſt deform'd of Hell; 
Half white, and ſhufl'd in the Crowd; 1 fell; 
Defirous to repeot, and loth to (in, 
Awkward in Miſchief, pitcous of Mankind, 
My Name is Philide/, my Lotin Air, 
Where next beneath the Moon, - and neareſt Heay? 0, 
I ſoar; and have a Glimpſe to be receiv'd, 
For which the ſwarthy Demons envy me. 

Mer. Thy Buſineſs here ? 

Phil. To ſhun the Saxon Wrzards dire Commands, 
Oſmond, the awfuPſt Name next thine below, 
'Cauſel refus'd ro hurl a Noyſom Fog 
Oa Chriſtea'd Heads, the Hue and Cry of Hell 
Is rais'd againſt me, for a Fugitive Spright. 

Mer. O/mond ſhall know, a greater Power protcQs thee ; 
Bat 


The Britihh Worthy... 
But follow thou the Whiſpers of thy Soul, 
That draw thee nearer Heay'n. vo ret. 
And, as thy place is neareſt to the Sky, +, 
The Rays will reach thee firſt, and ble ch thy Soot. - | 

Phil. 1n hope of that, I ſpread my Azure Wings, 
And wiſhing ſtill, for'yet I dare not pray, 
I bask in Day-light, and behold with Joy 
My Scum work outward,' and my.Rult wear off... : - 


. 


Mer. Why, us my Hopetul Devil ;, now mark me, Ph/idel, 
I will employ thee, for thy future Good : _ 
Thou know'ft, in ſpite of Valiant Ofwald's Arms, 
Or O/mond's Powerful Spot, the Field is ours. —— 
Phil. Oh Maſter! haſten ne WR 
Thy Dread Commands; for Grimbald is at Hand 
Oſmond's fierce Fiend, I ſnuff his Earthy Scent : 
The Conquering Britons, hs miſleads taRivers,. 
Oc dreadful Downfalls of unheeded Rocks ; 
Where many fall, that neer ſhall riſe again. 
Mer. Be that thy care, to ſtand by falls of Brooks, 
And trembling Bogs, that bear a Green-Sword ſhow. 
Warn off the bold Purſuers'from the Chaces _ 
No more, - they come, and wedivide'the Task. - 
But leſt fierce Grimzba/d's pond'rous Bulk. oppreſs 
Thy tender flitting Air, Þll leave my Band 
Of Spirits with United Strength. to Aid thee, 
And Force with Force repel.. - | 


Exit: Merlin o» his Chariot. 
 Mertin's Spirits fly with 
Philidel. * 


Emer Grimbald in the Hibit of « Shepherd, follow'd by King 
Arthur, Conon, Aurelius, AlbanaCt ard Sclditers, 
who wander at 4 diſtance in the Scexes. 


Grim, Here, this way, Bri'ozs, follow Ofiald's flight ; 
This Evening as I whiſtPd out.my Dog, | 
To drive my ftraggling Flock, and pitch'd my Fold, ; 
I ſaw him dropping Sweat, o'er labour'd, ſtiff, 
Make faintly as he could; to yonder Dell. - _- 
Tread ia my Steps ; leng es Ex by Day 
2 : 


a. eat wm "PM. 
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Has made theſe Fields familiar in the Nets 
Arth. 1-chank thee, Shepherd ; 


Expect Reward, lead. Of, We follow thee, 


Phil. Þ Hither this way, "this 3 way ng N70 
ſings. I Triſt not that Malicious F Fiend Eleit-okC ni 
WP ful ns L; igheo, - 


Truſt ent. wot, fr ho bevin Je3 mw 
And in Bogs and Marſpes leave ye. 


Chor.of Phil.Spirits. Hitherhis way; this way! bend. 
Chor.of Grimb. Spirits. This wieys this may ben.” 


Phil. q If you flep, no D vc thinks ik” 
fings. $ Down you 1h "urlong, fink 4 E 
'Tis a Fiend-xho fk annoy d ye3... 1 Ms 


Name but Heazn,, apd: hell avoid. Je: DOE 
Chor.of Phil.s pirits. Hieher this way, this wy bend. 
Chor.ot Grimb. Spirits. This way, this way bend... 
Philidels Spirits. Truſt not that Malicions Fiend. 
Grimbalds Spirits. Truft me, T am no Malicious Fiend. 


Philidels Spirits. Hither this way, &&s: 


Con. Some. wicked Phantom; Foe to Human Kind,. 
Miſpuides our'Steps: 

Alba. Fl follew him no farther. 

Eranbald fpeaks. By Bell ſhe ſings *em back, in my defpighit.. 
T had a Voice' in Heav'n, ere Sulph'rous Steams. | 


Bad hn ha it ta-a.hoarſeneſs 5 bus Dll try. 


Die Brin [7 hich. 


He FM ings Le s  Moon-born Bly iſlet y [I ITE 
oy Prey,-and from your Glory. 

"he i Alas, ws bus :barayd 'ye : 
Follow the Flames, that wave before ye : 


S omelintes —_ r, and | ſornetimes 0x one 3 


e 4 
4 | | | ; A Do ; 


See, "ſte; the Footſteps lain ap appearing, 
+,» Thgs.xa6y Ofwaldzhoks for: flying 

Firm u« the Longs and þ t for bearing, =__ 

Where yonder Pearly Dews ave Ying. © i 
. Kart 'he canudt henee” Hol gane'sc!c 3-1-1 
Hurry, hurry, burry, Þurry on. 


o +/ 


PR DIRE he fayss\ "Fools yeturs freſh 
Upon the Sod, no falling ! Dew-Drops 
Diſturb'd the Priat.<' WELLS egding fo flo Grimbald. 


Philidel fingy.” Hither this dw 

Chor.of Phil. Spirits. Hirher this way, this way bend. 
: Ckior. of Grimb. Spirits... Phe? way, this way bend. 

Philidels Spirits. Truſt not that Malicious Fiend. 

Grimb, Spirits. Truſt me, F; am no Malicious Fiend. 


Philidels Epirits. Hither this py, ec: | 
np al incline to > 0pm7Ind 
HM DI: I... Wt \ -Btinbs 


Gyim. ſpeaks. Curſe on = Voice, Low: my y Prey rage ; , 
Thou, P#:lidel, ſhalt anſwer this, below. g | 
[G rimbald | finks 1 nu « Fd. 


A th. At laſt the Cheat is lain; "Wh | 
The Cloven-footed Fiend is Vaniſh'd from usz - , 
Good Angels be our Guides, and bring us back. ., 


Phil. ſinging. -Come follow, follow, follow # Fre. 
Chor. Come follow, 8c. - 
And me. And me. And me. And me. 
Verl. 2 Voc. And Green- S word all Jour way ck be. 
Chor. Come follow, '&e.. 
Verſ. No Goblin or Fif ball dare to ofrnd ye. 


Chor. No, no, no, 8c. 
No Goblin or Elf ſhall dare to offend Je. 


Verſ 3g Voc. YVVe Brethren of Air, 
You Hero's will. bear, 


[ies To the Kind andthe F air that attend ye. 


. Chor. py, e Brethren, &c._ 


Philidel aud the Spirits go off ſz inging, with 
King Arthur aud the "oy in the midadle 
of them. 


Enter Emmeline /'d by Matilda. Pavilion Scexe. 


Fm. No News of my Dear Love, or of my Father? 
Mat, None, Madam, fince the gaining of the Battel ; 
Great Arthur 1s a Royal Conqueror now, 
And well deſerves your Love. 
Fox. But now I fear 
He'il be too great, -!o love poor filly me. 


- The Britiſh Worthy. 
If he be dead,-or never come agen, , 
I mean to die: But there's a'greater. doubt, 
Since I ne:er ſaw him here, , ._ 
How ſhall I meet him in another World? 
"Mat." I have heard ſomething, how two Bodies meet, 
But how Souls joyn, I know'not. 
Em. I ſhou'd find him, © 
For ſurely I have ſeen hjm in my Sleep, 
And then, methought, he put his Mouth to mine, 
And eat a thouſand Kiſſes on my Lips 
' Sure by his Kiſhng I cou'd find him our 
Among a thouſand Angels in the Sky. 
Mat. But what a kind of Man do you ſuppoſe him ? 
. Em. He muſt be made of the molt precious things :; 
And I believe his Mouth, and Eyes, and Cheeks, 
And Noſe, and all his Face, are made of Gold. 
Mat. Heay'n bleſs us, Madam, what a Face you ryake him, 
If it be yellow, he muſt haye the Jaundies, 
And that's a bad Diſeaſe. | 
Em. Why then do Lovers give a thing ſo bad 
As Gold, to Women, whom lo well they love? 
Mzt. Becauſe that bad thing, Gold, buys all good things. 
Em. Yer I muſtknow him better: Of all Colours, 
| Tell me which is the pureſt, and the ſofteſt. 
Mat. They fay *tis Black. | 
Em. Why then, fince Gold is hard, and yet is preciqus, 
His Face muſt all be made of ſoft, black Gold, | 
M :t.- But, Madam | | 
Em. No more ; I have learn'd enough for once. 
M.:t. Here are a Crew of Kentiſh Lads and Laſſes 
Wou'd entertain ye, till your Lord's return, 
With Songs and Dances, ta divert your Cares, 
Ex. O bring *em in, E | 
For tho? I cannot ſee the Songs, I love em ; 
Aaqd Love, they tell me, is a Dance of Hearts, 
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+ Hire the Women give the Men Contra@s, which they accept. 


King ARTHUR: Or, 


 Exter Shepherds, aud Sepherdelſs ib ondfein 3 


1 Shep-. \ How bleſt. ans Shepherds,how hop Laſh 
herd While Drums 49 Tra Al 
fings. (Over our 4 4 Sheds _y the Stor: 9% $5 


WW) the Ne bt Jo our wE utes, — 'ogging. 
Chor. All the « Do &e.- 


; Bright Nymphs of Britain wah 2 tended, 
| Let not your Days. Amt Bleaſure:e expare ; i. 
- Honour s but empty, \and when Yomth 3s nded, 
All Men will praiſe you, but none will deſire.” 
Let not Tonth fly away without Contenting 5 
Age will come time exough, __ you Repenting: 
Chor. Let not Jonts, bee. 


Here the Men offer t#- 71.1 :0 the W jus which they refiſe. 


2 Shep-) She epberd, Sh:nfrd, [rain Decoying, 
herde(l.S Pipes are ſweet, @ Suneneers Day 3 
But a little after To ojang, 
' Women have the Shot to Pay. 


| 
"5 are Marriage-Vows for We ning, 
Set therr Marks that cant write : 
After that, without Repining, | 
Play od IVelcom, Day and Night. 


Chor. 
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| Chor. 7 Come, Shepherds, lead up, a lively Meaſure ; 

.- of all.C The Cares of VVedlock,, are Ps of Pleaſure : 
| But whether Marriage bring Joy, or Sorrow, 
Make ſure of this Day, and hang to Morrow. 


The Dance after the Song, and Exeunt 
: & bepheras and Shepherdeſſes. 


Exter on the other ſide of the Stage, Oſwald and Guillamac. 


O/w. The Night has wilder*dus ;. and we are  faln 
Among their foremoſt Tents. ' | 
Gul. Ha! What are theſe! 
They ſeem of more than Vulgar Quality. 
Em. What Sounds are thoſe? They cannot far be diſtant : 
W here are we now, Matilda ? 
Mat. Juſt before your Tear : 
Fear not,” they mult be Friends, and they approach. 
Em. My Arthur, ſpeak, my Love; Are you return'd 
To bleſs your Emmeline ? 
 Oſpa. to Guila, I 'know that Face 
'Tis my Ungrateful Fair, who,. (corning mine, 
Accepts my Rivals Love : Heay'n, thou'rt bounteous, 
Thou ow'lt me nothing now. 
Mat. Fear grows upon me :. 
Speak what you arez ſpeak, or T'call for help. 
O/wa. We are your Guards. 
Mit. Ah me! We are berray'd.; *tis O/wald's Voice. 
Em. Let 'em not ſeeour Voices,and then they cannot tind us. . 
Oy. Paſſions in Men Oppreſsd, are doubly ſtrong. 
I take her from King Arthur ; there's Revenge: 
If ſhe can love, ſhe buoys my ſinking Fortunes : 


Good Reaſons both : I'll on. - - — Fear nothing, Ladies, | 
You ſhall be lafe. Oſwald and Guiana ſeize Em *| 
meline and Matilda. . 


Em. &» Matil. Help; help; a Rape, a Rape! 
O/wa. By Heavn ye 1njure me, tho Force is us'd, 
Your Honour ſhall be ſacred. 
Em. Help, help, Oh Brirevs. help ? 
Ofwa. Your Britozs cannot help you : 
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This Arm, through all their Troops, ſhall force. my Way 3 5 


Yet neither kay may” a nor _ Prey. 
; rf _ i omen » fil CT JEPg . 


An Alarm within : Sea Soldiers runninp o PT the 
Stage: Follow, follow, follow 


Zaten Albana& Captats of the Guards, with Soldiers. 


Alb. Which-way went th” Alarm | 
I: Sot: Here, towards the'Caſtle:. 
Aib. Pox 0” this Vittory. ;. the whiole Camp? 3 bans: 4 
. All Drunk-or Whoring:: This. way, tollow, follow. - Exeavt.. 
The Alarm renews :Claſhing of Swords within _ 4 whik.. 


Yocenthy Albana&, _ aud Soldjere. 

Officer, How fits the- Conqueſt on great Arthur" $ Brow > 

Alba. As when. the.Lover,, with the King is-mixt,,. 
He puts the gain 'of Brita/z in a Scale; 
Which weighing with the loſs. of Emmeline, 
He thinks he's ſcarce a. Saver.. 

Officer, . Hark 1.) a. Trumpet !: 
It ſounds a Parley. 

Alba. *Tis from Oſwald" then;. 
AnEccho to King Arthur!s Tiendly Summonsz 
Sent ſince he heard the Rape of Emmelzne,. 


To ask an Interview. Trampet anſwering on the. orb ſide. . 
Officer. - But. hark!: alteady- 


Trumpet within: 


@ur Trumpet makes reply ; and ſee botli preſeat; 


Ezter. Arthur 0 one ſide attended, Ofwald on the othir- 
mith Attendants, and Guillamar. They. 
. rect and. ſalute.. 


Arthar. Brave Ofvald! We have met on Friendlier Terms;. 
Companions of a War, . with Common Intereſt: 
Againſt the Bordering Pi#s : But Times are chang'd.. 
Owe: And1.am ſor: thar thoſe. Times are: chang'd:: 
Fpreliewenow might. meet. . on;Terms-as:Friendly... SE 
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Arth. If ſo we meet not now, the fault's your own; 


For you have. wrong'd me: much. 
O/nma. Oh you'wou'd tell me,  _ | 
T calPd more Saxoxs in, t enlarge my Bounds : 
If thoſe be Wrongs, the War has well redreſs'd ye. 


Arth. Miſtake me not, I count not Wat a Wrong: 


War is the Trade of Kings, that fight for Empire ; 
And better be a Lyan,- than al Sheep, REL 


- Oſwx. In what, then, have I wrong'd ye? | 
Arth. Ta my Love. | 


Oſwa, Even Love's an Empire too; The Noble Soul, 


Like Kings, is Covetous of ſingle Sway, 

Arth, I blame ye not, for loving Enmmelize: 
But fince the Soul is free, and Love is choice, 
You ſhou'd have'made a Conqueſt of her Mind, 
And not have forc*d her Perſon by a Rape. : 

_ Oſ--a. Whether by Force, or Stratagem, we gain z 
Still Gaining is our End, ta War:or Love. 
Her Mind's the Jewel, in her Body lock'd; 
If 1 would gain the Gem, and want. the Key, 

It follows I muſt ſeize the Cabinet: -;. E- 
But to lecure your:fear, her Honour. is untouch'd. 
Arth. Was Honour ever ſafe in Brutal Hands ? 

So ſafe are Lambs within the Lyons Paw ; 
Ungrip'd and plaid with,  t:}] fierce Hunger calls, 
Then Nature ſhews it ſeif ; the cloſe-hid Nails 
Arecſtretch'd, 2nd open'd, ro the panting Prey. 
Bur if indeed, yon are ſo-Cold a Lover — 

' Ofvs. Not Cold, but Honourable. 

Arth, Then Reſtore her. | | 
That done, i ſhall believe you Honourable. 

Oſwa. Thinlft chon TI will forego a Victor's RightÞ 

Arth.. Say rather, of an ImpiousRaviſher. 
That Caſtle, were it wail'd with Adamant, 

Cn iidethy Head, but till to Morrow?s Dawn. . 

Q/wa. And ere to Morrow, I1may be a God, 

It Emmelsze te kind: Bur kind or cruel, 
I tel] tliee, Artur, but to ſee this Day, 
That Havealy Face, tho? not to have her mine, 
I'would give up a hundred row of Life, 

| 2 
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'And 
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And bid Fate cut to Morrow. 

 Arth. It ſoon will come, and thou repent: too late ; 8.3001 
Which to prevent, -1'Il bribe thee tobe:honeft. 1 V - 
Thy Noble Head, accuſtom*®d toa Crown, | Ky 
Shall wear.it till : Nor ſhall thy Hand forget 

The Sceptre's uſe : From Medway O pleaſing Stream, 

To Severn's Roar, be thine. 

In ſhort, Reſtore my Love,-and ſhare my Kingdom. | 

' Oſwa. Not, tho! you ſpread my Sway from 7hemes to Tyber 3, ; 

Such Gifts might bribe a King, bur not a Lover. 

Arth, Thea prithee give me back my Kingly Wore,” 
Paſs'd for thy ſafe return 3 and let this Hour, 

In fingle Combat, Hand to Hand, decide 
The Fate of Empire, and of Enmelizey\. © \ 

Oſwa. Not,. that 1 fear, do:I decline this Combat ; p55 
And not decline it neither, but defer : TIRE NS 
When Emmeline has been my Prizeas long. 

As ſhe was thine, I dare thee to-the Duel: 

Arth. 1 nam'd your utmoſt Term of Life ; To. Morrow. 

Oſwa. You are got Fate. | 

Arth. But Fate 1s in this Arm. EG || 
You might have made a Merit of your Thefc. j 2106% 

Oſia. Ha'! Theft ! Your Guards can tell, I ſtole her not.. 

Arth. Had I been preſent— 

O/ra. Had you been preſent,ſhe had becn mine more Nobly.. 

Arth. There lies your way. 

Of'va. My way lies where I pleaſe. 

Expect (for O/wald's Magick nds fail Y 

A long To Morrow, ere your Arms preyall : 

Or if I fall, make Room ye bleſt above, 

For one who was undone, and dy'd for Love. | 
Exit Oſwald and his Party. 

Arth. There may be one black Minute ere Fo Morrow = 
For who-can tell, what Pow'r, and Luſt, and Charms, 

May do.this Night ? q To ACIDS with | peed, to: Arms, 
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Enter Arthur, Conon and* Aurelius, | 


Con. ] Urle up our Colobrs, WR Unbrace our Drums. * 
D,ſlodge betimes ; and quit this fatal Coaſt. 
Arth. Have we forgot ro: Conquer *. — Eos 
Aurel. Caſt off Hope: PU, CO t<-” 
Th? Imbatt1?&” Legions of Fire, Air, and Ein, WEE 
Are banded for 'our Foes.: © © i 
For g0inz to diſcover; with'the Dawn, Ws 
Yon Southern Hill, which promis'd {+ as Shi | 
A Riſe more eaſfie to attack the'Fort, | h X 
Scarce had we ſtept on the Forbidden Brat! _ 
When the Woods ſhook, theiTrees ſtood: Biting o up-: W 
A Living * rembling; Noddet throug oHf the Leaves. 
Arth. Poplars, and Aſpeti-Bbug hs. '2 Pannick Fright... 
Conon. We thought ſo rk and | doubled ſilt our pace.. p 
But ſtrait a rumbling Sound, like bellowing Witds, 
Roſe and grew loud; Confugd' with Howl Go Wetves, 
And Grunts of Bears3*and dreadful Hiſtof Shakes; © 
Shreiks more 'than Humane'; Globes of Mail pour'd down: | 
An Armed Winter, and [nverted Day. 
4th, Dreadful indeed ! - 
Aar. Count then. our Labour's loſt : | 5 
For otherway lies none, to niount the Cliff, 
Unleſs we horrow Wings, and ſail thro' Air. 
4%, Wow I | Age a Danger worthy me.. 
"Tis Ofmond's Work, a Band'of Hell:hir?d. Slaves 2: 
Be mine the Axzird,” mine ſhalt be the Fame, 
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Arthur # going out, but is. met by.Merlin, 
wio tales him 7 the Hana, ana brings. 
him back, 


Eater- 
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Enter Merlin. 


Merl. Hold, Sir, and walt t Heav” ns time 1 . the Attempts too 
There's not a Treg in that Inchanted'Grove, 
But numbred out, and given by tale to Fiends ; 
And underevery Leaf a Spirit couch'd. 
But by what Method to Jiffolve theſe Charms, 
Is yet unknowg to. me. hh | | 
Arth.Hadſi thou been here Tor whice can thwart thy Skill?) 
Nor Emme/jne bad bee the hoaſt of Ofwald; | | 
Norl fore-warn'd, been wanting, to. r Guard, > 
Con. Her darkn'd Eyes had ſeen the. Light. of Heav' az 
That was thy promiſe too, 'and this the mee. {1,0 | 
Mer. Nor has my 6 Aid beep abſegn, FU) nnlens 
With Friendly Guides in your benighted:Maze.: | 
Nor Emmeline ſhall longer want. the Sun. . 
Arth. Is there ag end, of Woes#j.., : 
Merl. There'is, and ſudden. - --, era 7) 
I have employ'd a. ſubta Airy Spright, . "ET bel. one's 
T* explore the pallage,. and prepare my way..." Af 
My ſelf, meap time, , will view-the Magick Wood, - A 
To learn whereon depends 1 its Foxce; 6, 
Con, But Exmn meline a 
Mer. Fear Wah, "This Vial ſhall <2" Re her hae, 
Arth, Qh might i hqpe, Lines what's impoſlible. . 
To Merlix's Art) to be:my tel the Bearer, 
That with: the Light of Oe 'a ſhe may diſcern 
Her Lover firlt. | 
Mer. *fis wondrous hazardous 3 s 
Yet I foreſee tl? Event, *tis fortunate. 
T'il bear ye fafe, and bring ye back, nnbarm d: WP 
Thea loſe not precious Time,' but follow me. ._.*. 
Exeaut Omnes, Merlin hebing Arthut 


Enter Philidel, Scene, a Dee Wood. 


P}3l. T left all ſafe behind ; : 
For in the hindmoſt quarter of the Wood, 
fly former Lord, Grim O{zond, walks the Round: 


Calls 


_ Brivih Tinh TS 


Calls o'er: theNattes, and Schools the nic Spit, 

His Abferice gives'me more ſecuthry(”s! | 

At every Walk I paB'd,-I'drew «Spell, 

So that if any Fiend, abhorring HeaWh,” 

There ſets fiisFoot, iO roors his tithe Gevlind. 

Now cou'd I but diſcover ER, SE. 

My Task were, fairly doug. - '- + [Walking ebort, and Pry: 'z 
| Look the Trees] 


Enter Grimbald' EY PO bur 2G > mag ris: a | 
FB" ' \bind3 uh. ia Chap.* $4. 


rink. Oo Rebet, Iavel cant hber/- 
Phil, Ab me! What hard Tlnep £ [. 

'—_ Grimb, What juſt Revenget? 11 7 
Thoa miſcreant\BIF, chow Rinewads) Scont;- 
So clean,. ſo furbiſh'd, ſo renew!'d?in Whires 
The Livery of our Foes ; ; I ſee thee thou 
What mak'it thou here.? :Thou-trim rover if 36 

Thou: ſhak'ſt for Fear, I feel thy falſe. Heart Pla. 

Phil, Ah mighty Grimbald, --* | 
Who-would'nor Fear;. when' ſeir'd in"thy Reomg: Grips; 
But hece me, OlvRenown'd, Oh worthy Fiend, 

The Favourite of 6ur Cheif.. 

Grimb. Away with fullſome Flattery, 

The Food of Foolsz- thou know'ſt where laſt we met; 
When but for thee, the Chriftians had been fwaltow'd: 
In quaking Bogs, and Living ſent to' Hell. | 

. Phil. Aye, then'l was fedue'd by Merlins Art, 

And half perſuaded by his-ſoothing: Tales, 
To hope:for Heavin'3-as if Eternal Doam 
Cou'd be Revers'd,. and undecreed tor me: : 
But Fam now ſet Right. 

Grimb.,. Oh ſtill thou thinkſt' to fly a Fool to'Mark,. 

' Phil. 1 fled from Merlin, free as Air: that- bore me,, _ 
T*anfold to Ofizozd all his deep Deſigns. 

Grimb. T believe nothing, Oh thow-fond Impoſtor; , 

When wert tho. laſt:in- Hell 2:Is not thy Name 
Forgor, and Blotted from tlr: Infernal *Roll ; 
Bar. ſnce:thouifay{(t;. thy: Errand:whs toO'5 129, , 
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To Oſmond ſhalt thou go'; Marth; know thy/Driver."- - | © 
Phil. Kneeling. Oh pare me Grimbald,and I Mt cargA ves 
Tempt Hermits for thee; 40 ther, Holy Cells, (1873 
And Virgins 1n their Dreams. ue 2 
Grimb. Canft..chooz -#Deyth,; hope to choar! a Devil 2 
A Spy ; why that's a Name'abhotr'd in Hell ; ed 
Haſte forward, forward, or Pll Goad thee on,. :. 
With Iron Spurrs. was 
Phil, But uſe me kindly then : 
Pull, pot {ſo hard,. co hurt! my- &iry Limbs (itt © 6) 
Pll folfow thee unforc'd 3 ;look,-there's thy way. 
Grimb. Ay, there's the way indeed ; but for more ſurety 
Pll keep an Eye behind : Notone'Word mote;” © 
But follow decently. Grimbald goes out Jdragging Philidel. 
Phil. afide. So, catch him Spell. -- 
Grimb. within. Oh help me, help me, Philidel 
Phil Why, What's the:matter ? | 
Grimb. Oh, I am! enſnar'd; | 
Heav'ns Birdlime wraps me round, and glues my Wings. 
Loſe me, and1 will free thee; 
Do, and T'll be thy Slave. 
Phil: What,..to a Spy, a Name abhorr'd i in Hell ? 
Grimb.- Do not 6 'xi Oh, Oh, I grow to Ground 5 g 
The Fiery Net draws cloſer on my Limbs, '. : 
Phil. Thou ſhalt not have the Eaſe to Curſe in Torments : 
Be Dumb for one half Hour 5 ſo long my Charm 
Can keep thee Silent, and there lie 
Till O/moxd breaks thy Chain. | 
Philidel «x4inds bis own Fetters, 


Exter to him on es with « Vial in his Hand - aud Arthur. 


Mer. Well haſt thou wrought thy Safety with thy wit, 
My Ph:liael; go Meritorious, on.' + 


Me, cther Work requires, to view the Wood, 


And learn to make the dire [nchantments vo 

Mean time attend King Arthur in my Rooms, 

Shew him his Love, and with theſe Soveraign Drops, 

Relitore her Sight. | 
Exit Merlin ziving « Vidl to Philidel. 

P1111, 
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 Spriphts, that glimmer Fas Sun, 
Into Shades already run. | 


Oſmond will be bere, anon. 


Enter Emmelins and Matilda of the for end of the HI, ood. 


4rth. © is Yonder ſhe's already found: 
- My Soul diretts my fohs, and flies before ir. 
Now, Gentle'Spirit, uſe eliy utmoſt Art; 
Unſeal her Eyes ; and this wayilead her Steps. 
© Arthur w/tharaws 4 nd tube Ceeme. 
Emmeline and Matilda come forward ro the Frowt. 


Philidel 7 roeches Emmeline, inklive [ame of the 
" Wae over they Eyes, wo the Vil. £ 


Fhil. Thus thus I aifuſe 
Theſe Soweratgn 'Dews. + 
Fly back, ye Films, that Cloud her ſight, 
And yon, ye Chryftal Humonrs bright, 
Your Noxious Vapours'purg'd away, 


Recover, and admit the Day. 
Now -caft your Eyes abroad, and fee 
All but me. . 


Em. Ha! What was that ? Who ſpbke? 
Mat. T heard the Voice; *tis one of 'Ofmora"s Fiends. 
Em. Some.blefſed Angel ſure; I feel my Eyes | 
_ Unſeald, they walk Sd anda new World 
Comes ruſhing on, and: ftands all Fay before me. 
Mat. Oh Heavens? Oh Joy of Joys! ſhe has her ſight! 
Em. TI am new-born;1T hall run mad for Pleaſure. ,/ "FM 


AreWomea ſuchas thou'Such Glorious Creathres? i{#» Mat. 
| E '\ Arth. 
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Arth. aſide. Oh how I envy her, to be firſt ſeen ! 

Em. Stand farther,;,let me take-my fill of ſight. Looking 
What's that above, that weakens my new Eyes, = (#p. 
Makes me not ſee, by ſeeing? 

Mat. *Tis the Sun. 

Em. The Sun, *tis ſure a God, if that be Heav'n: 

Oh, if thou art a Creature, beſt and faireſt, 

How well art thou, from Mortals ſo remote, 

To ſhine, and not to burn, by near appre:ch ! 

How hait thou light'ned:even my very Soul, 

And let in Knowledge by another fenſel + 

I gaze about, new-born, to Day and thee ; 

A Stranger yet, an Infant cf the World ! 

- Art thou nor pleas'd, Matilda ? Why, like me, 

Dot thou not look and wonder > 
Mar. For theſe Sights + .. 

Are to my Eyes familiar. 

Em. That's my Joy, | 
Not to have ſceg before : For Nature now, 

Comes all at once, confgunding my Delight. 

But ah ! what Thing am I? Fain wou'TI know ; 
Or am I blind, or do I fee but half? 

With all my Care, and looking round AF; 

I cannot. view my Face. 

Mat. None ſee themſelves 
But by RefleQtion ; in this Glaſs you may.” Gives her a Glip. 
Emm.taking tte bat's this? 


the Glaſs, and $It holds a Face within it ; Oh ſweet Face ; 
boking. It draws the Mouth, and Smiles,and looks upon: 
And talks but yet I cannot hear it Speak: (me-; ; 
The pretty thing is Dumb. 

Mat. The pretty thin ..# 
You ſee within- the Glaſs, 1s you. 

Emm. What, AmT two ? To this another me > 
Indeed tt wears my Cloaths, has Hands like mine ; 
And Mocks. what-&er I do ;. but that Pm ſure 
I am a Maid, I'dſ{wear it were my Child. Matilda lots: 
_ Look my Matilas ; ; 'We- both are 1n the Glaſs, 
Oh, now Eknow it plain. ; they ar are Qur Names. 
| Thar peep upon us there. 
Mat. Our Shadows, Madan. Emma 
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Emwm. Mine isa prettier Shaddow far, then thine. 
I Love it.; let me Kiſs my to'ther Self. K ſing the Glaſs, 
' Alas,P ve kiſg'd it Dead; the fine Thing's gone 5: and hugging i. 
Indeed it Kiſs'd ſo Cold, as if 'twere Dying.. En 
Arthur comes forward ſoftly ; ſpewing himſelf behind her. 

"Tis here again. h Ve tt 
Oh no, this Face is neither mine nor thine ; | 
I think the Glaſs has Born another Child. She turns and 
Ha ! Whatart thou with.a new kind of Face, {/ees Arthur. 
And other Cloaths, -a Noble Creature too;. | | 
But taller, bigger, fiercer in thy Look. 
Of a Comptrolling Eye, Majeſtick make ? 

Mat. D» you not know him, Madam ? 

Emm. Is't a. Man? b ER | 

Arth. Yes, 'And the moſt unhappy of my. kind, 
If you have chang'd your Love. 

Emm. My'deareſt Lord! oO 
Was my Soul Blind ; and cou'd not that look out, 
To know you, e're you Spoke? Oh Counterpart 
Of our ſoft Sex; Well are ye made our Lords; 
So bold, fo great, ſo God-like are'ye form'd. 
How can ye Love ſuth filly Things as Women ? - 

Arth. Beauty like yours Commands ; and Man was made 
But a more boiſterous ; and a ſtronger Slave, 
To you, the beſt Delights of human Kind. 

Emm. Butaare ye mine? Is there an end of War ? 
Are all thoſe Trumpets Dead themſelves, at laſt, 
That us d tq kill Men wit h their Thundring Sounds? 

Artb. The Sum of War is undecided yer ; 
And many a breathing Body muſt be Cold, - 
 Ere you are free, EN = OOTY 

Emm. How came ye hither then ? 
Arth. By Mer /in's Art, to {natch_a-ſhorgliv*d;Bliſs ; 
To feed my Famiſh'd Love upon your Eyes,  ** 


. 


One Moment, *and depart. 
Emm. Q \.oment, worth-— 
Whole Ages paſt, and albthat are to come / 
Let Love-fick Oſwa/d, now, unpitied mournz _ 
Let O/mond murter Charms fo Sprights 1n. vain, . | 
To make me Love him; al ſhall nat change my Soul. 
ok E.2 Arth. 


a - 1 no i an at fas a ad _— — —— + > Nt my +2 - — 
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Arth, Hal Does the Inchanter —_ gs upen you?” 
Is he-iny Rival $002 _ -- 
For when he ſpoke, through iy ſhut Eyes 1 ' ow Nig; - 
His Voice look'd ugly, 'and breath'd Brimſtone on me : 
And then I firſt was ad that L was Blind, 
Not to-behold Damnation. 
Ph1l. This time is left me to- Congratulate 
Your new-born Eyes; and tell"you what you-gain 
By ſight reſtor'd, and viewing him you love. 


Appear, you Airy Forms. ' ' Airy Spirits appear inthe | 
"| (Shapes of Mer 40 omen. | 


Man ſings. 0h Sight, the Mother of Defrrer, 
What Chunming Obje&. doſt thoy yield? + 
"Tis fweet, when tedious Night expires, 
To .fee the Rofie Morning guald' 
The Monntain-Tops,, and paint the-Field. 
But, when Clorinda comes mn-(1ght, 
She makes #he Summers Day more bright 5 
And when ſhe goeraway, tis Night: 


Chor. When Fair Clorinda comes in. fight, Sc; 
Wom-f gs. "Tis ſweet the Bly ſbing Morn- © 5 
And Plains adorn'd with. Pearly Dew :: 
But- ſuch cheap: Delights to ſee, | 
Heaven and Nature, E- 

Grve-each:Creature ; 

- They hage Eyes, as well as we; 

This s 5s tÞe, Foy, all Toys bow. 

To- ſee, to ſee, 
Fhat only ſhez, <* 
That only ſhe we: love-! 


Char: This 5 the Tos alf Tar albve, Re. 


Fan: 
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Man fings. - 4nd, if we may diſcover, *- 
What Charms bath Nh and' Lover; 
" *Tas, when the Fair at Mercy lies, 

IWith Kind and Antarous Anguiſh, 
To Sigh, to Look, to Languiſh, 

Ou each others Eyes Y 
| - H& | 770 
_ Po Ln Rf f And if we may diſcover, 8c. 


Phil, Break off your. Muſick ;. for our Foes are near. 
| $p1r its Vi. 


Exter Merlin; 
Mel; My Soveraign; we.have hazarded too far ; 
But Love excuſes you, and preſcience me.. - 
Make haſte ; for Ofmed 1s evan now alarm d, 
And greedy of Revenge, is Hhaſting home. 
Arth. Oh take my Love wifh us, or leave me here. 


Ar1. I cannot, for ſhe's held by Charms tqo Grong:.. 


Which, with th* Inchanted Grove muſt be deſtroy'd ;; 


T1ll when, my Artis vain:- But fear not, . Emmelizez. + 


Th? Enchanter has no Pbow*r on Innocence. 


. Em.toArth.Farewel;Since we mult part: When you are-gone,: 


Il look ipto my Glaſs, juſt-where you: look'd 4 

Fo find your-Face again;, _ 

If *tis not there,. Fll think on you ſo long;. 

My Heart ſhall make your Picture for my. Eyes: 
"Tis but my Shadow that I-take away 3 

Prue Love'is never happy but by halves ;- 

An April Sun-ſhine,. that by fits appears; 

It {miles by Maements,, buy itmourns by. Years. 


Arch. Where-e/er I go, my Soul ſhall ſtay withthee ;. 


Exeant Arthur:avd Merlin:«f ove Dore. 


 Ruterr 


yy: -- 
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Ezter Oſmond «/ the other. Door, who gazes on Emmeline, 
© and (he on bime oe 
Emm. Matilda ſave me, Irom this ugly Thing, . 

This Foe to ſight, Speak, doſt thou know him: 

Mail. Too well; 'tisOfſwala*s Friend, the great Magician. 
Emm. It cannot bea Man, he's ſo unlike the Man I Love. 
Ofm. aſide. Death to my Eyes, ſhe ſees! 

Emm. | wiſh I coy'd not ; but I'll cloſe my Sight, 
And ſhut out all I can —— It wo'not be; 

Winking, I. fee thee ſtill, thy odious' Image © 

Stares full.into my Soul:; and there infects the Room 

My Arthur ſhou'd - peſſels. © * | 
Oſm.. aſide. I find too late, 

That Ar; and her Lover have bcen here. 

If 1 was fir d before, when ſhe was Blind, 

Her Eyes dart Lightaing *now, ſhe muſt be mine. 
Emm. I] prithee Dreagful Thing, tell me thy Buſineſs here ; 

And if thou canſt, Reform that odious Face ; 

Look not ſo Grim upon me. = Is 
O/z:. My Name is Oſmon, and my Buſineſs Love. 

_ Emm, Thou haſt a griezly look ; forbidding what thou askt, 

If I durſt rell thee fo. =, | Sz 
O/»:. My Pent-Houſe Eye-Brows, .and my Shaggy Beard 

OJend your Sight, ' but theſe are Manly Signs; 

Faint White and Red, abuſe your ExpeQations 3 

Be Woman ; know your Sex, and Love full Pleaſures. 

Emm. Love from a Monſter, Fiend! | 
Oſms. Come you muſt Love; or you muſt ſuffer Love 

No Coineſs, None, for I am Maſter here. Fe 
Emm. And when did Oſws/4 give away his Power, 

| That thou preſuni'ſt ro Rule ? Be ſure Pt rell him :- 

For as I am his Priſoner, he 1s mine. | 
. Oſm. Why then thou art a Captive to a Captive, _ 

Or labour'd with the Fight, oppreſt with Thirſt ; 

That.O/wald whom you mention'd call\d,for Drink : 

I rhix'd a Sleepy Potion in his Bowl"? 

Which he and his Fool Friend, quafF'd greedily , 

The happy Doſe wrought the defir'd effe(t ; 

Then to a_ Dungeons depth, I ſent both Bongd : 
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Where ſtow'd with Snakes and Adders now they lodge ; 
Two Planks their Beds ; Slippery. with Oole and Slime :; 
The Ratts bruſh o'er their Faces with their Tails; 
And croaking Paddocks craw| upon their Limbs. 
Since when the Gariſon depends on me ; | 
Now know you are my Slave. | 
 Matil. He ſtrikes a Horrour through my Blood. 
Ezzm. I Freeze, as if his impious Art had fix'd 

My Feet joe... 

Of. But Love ſhall thaw ye. BEES OO. 
PlI ſhow his force in Countries cak'd with Ice, 
Where the pale Pole-Star in the North ef Heay'n 
Sits high, and on the frory Winter broods.; _ 
Yet there-Love Reigns : For proof, this Magick Wand 
Shall change the Mildneſs of {weet Br:ta/ns Clime 
To 1:z«l1zd, and the fartheſt Thulc*s Froſt ; 
Where the proud God, diſdaining Winters. Bounds, 
O*cr-leaps the Fenges of Eternal Snow, INT 
And with his Warmth, ſupplies the diftant Sun. 


Oſmond ſtrikes the Ground with his Wand : The Stere: - 
changes to a Proſpett of Winter in Frozen Countries. 


Cu pid Deſcends.. ; 


Cup. ſings. What ho, thou Genius of the Clime, what ho! 
Ly ft thou aſleep beneath thoſe Hills of Snow 2 
Stretch out thy Lazy Limbs ; Awake, awake, 
And Winter from thy Furry Mantle ſhake... 


Genius Ariſes. 


Genius. VVhat Power art thou, who from below; © 
Haſt made me Riſe, unwillingly, and: ſlow; 
From Beds of Everlaſting Snow v | 
 Seeſt thou, not how ſtiff, and wondrous ob), 
For nnfit to bear the bitter Cold, 


z © King ARTHVR: Or, 


| Let me, Jet me, Freeze agttn fo Death. G71 


Cupid. Thox Doting Fool,. forbear, forbear;, 
VVhat, Doft thou Dream of Freezang bere © 

At Loves appearing, all the Skie clearing, 

| | The Stormy VVinds their Fury ſpare : _ 

—- VVinter ſubduing, and Spring renewing, 

| | . . My Beams create a more Glorious ear. 

Thou Doting Fool, forbear, forbear ; 
VVhat, Doft thou Dream of Freezing here ? 


Geaus. Great Love, 1 kwuow thee now ; 
Eldeſit of the Gods art Thou: 
Heaw'n and Earth, by Thee were made. 
Humane. Nature, . 
Is Thy Creature, © | 
Every where Thon art obey'd. 


. 2 
_ —_—_ oy + - —— <——  ormon fSru ey oe Prey roar Ae ey) +. ny, - 
* 


| Cupid. No part of my Dominion ſhall be waſte, 
| To ſpread my Sway, and feng my Praiſe, 
_._ » Een here ll will a People ba | 
Of kind embracing Lovers, and embrac d. 


£Lupid waves his Wand, upon which the Scene opens, and 
diſcovers a Proſpe@t of Ice and Snow to the end of the 


Stage. 
Singers -and Dancers, Men awd W omen, appears. 
| Man, See, fee, we a ſſemble, | 
Thy Rewels to bold : 
Though quiv ring witb Cold, 
We Chatter and Tremble, - Cupid. | 
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Cupid. 'Ti I, "tis 1, 'tis 1, that have warm'd ye ; 
| In 'ſpight of Cold Weather, 
I've brought ye together : 
Ti 1, 'tis I, "tis T, that hawe arm'd ye. ; 


Chor. "Tis Love” tis Love, tis Love that has warm'd us; 


Fo ſpight of Cold Weather, 
, He brought us together : 
"Ti Love, tis Love, tis Love that bas arm'd us. 


_— Sonnd a Parley, ye F air, and. ſardpinder; 
woe your ſelves, and your Lowers at eaſe ; 
-. He's a Grateful Offender 
Who Pleaſure dare ſeize : 

But the Whining Pretender 
Is ſure to diſpleaſe. 


2: 


Since the Fruit of Deſire 1s poſſeſſing, 
'Tis Unmanly to Sigh and Complain ; 
VVhen we Kneel for 'Redreſſing, 
VVe move your Diſdain : 
Lowe was made for a Bleſſing, 
And not for a 4k ""M 


A Dance, after which the Singers and Dancers depary. 


Emm. I cou'd be pleas'd with any one but thee, 
Who entertain'd my fight with ſuch Gay Shows, 
As Men and Women moving here and there 3 
That Conrſing one another 1n their Steps, 

H 177 mate thiir Fer a Tune, 


"i TAN 
$ 2/28 1, 
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4h Dai. man > 
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Oſzo. What, Coying it again! 
No more; bur make me happy to'my Guſt, 
Thar is, without your ſtruggling. : 
Emm, From my {ight, 
Thou all thy Devils in one; thou dar'ſt not force me: 
Oſm. You teach me well, T find you wou'd be Raviſh'd; 
Fll give you that excuſe your Sex delires. 


He begins to ls) bold ox her, cial they flrugele. 


Grimb. withiz. O help me, Maſter, help me! 

Oſms. Who's that, my Grimbald / Come and help thou me : 
For *tis thy Work t alliſt a Raviſher. 

Grimb. witm#n. I cannot ſtir ; I am Spell- -caught by Philidel, 
And;purs'd within a Net: With. a huge heavy. weight of Holy 
Laid on'my Head, that keeps medown from rifing (Words,. 

Oſmo. Pl! read ? em. backwards, and releaſe thy Bonds : 
Mean time go in : —— To Emmeline. 
Prepare your ſelf, and eaſe my Drudgery : 
But if you will not fairly be enjoy'd, 
A little honeſt Force, 1s well employ'd. Exit Oſmond. 

Emm, Heav'nr be my Guard,. I have no other Friend ! 

Heay'n ever preſent to thy Suppliants Aid, 


Protect and pity Innocence betray'd. 
Exennt Emmeline and Matilda, 
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ACT IV. SCENE'I 


F 


Enter Oſmond Solas. 


Ow I am ſettled 1 in my Force-full Sway 3 
Why then, I'll be Luxurious in my Love; 
Take my full Guſt, and ſetting Forms aſide, , 
PII bid the Slaves that hires my Dlopd, lie down. 
Seems to be going of 


Enter Grimbald, who meets him 


Grim. Not ſo faſt, Maſter, Danger threatens thee : 
There's a black Cloud, deſcending from above, 
Full of Heavens Venom, burſting o'er thy Head. 
_ O/mo. Malicious Fiend, thou ly*ſt : For I ama fenc'd 
By Millipns of thy Fellows, in my Grove: * 
T bad thee, when I freed thee from the Charm, . 
Run ſcouting through the Wood, from Tree to Tree, - 
And look if all my Devils were on Duty : 
Hadſt thou perform*d thy Charge, thou tardy Spright, 
Thou wouldſt have known no Danger threatn'd me. ' 
Grim. When did a Devil fail in Dikgeace? 
Poor Mortal, thou thy ſelf art overſeen ; 
I have been there, and thence I bring this News. 
Thy Fatal Foe, great Arthur, 1s at hand ;' 
Merlin has ta*%en his time while thou wert abſent, 
T” obſerve thy CharaQers, their Force, and Nature, 
And Counterwork thy Spe!ls. 
O/mo. The Devil take Merl ; 
Pil caſt 'em all anew, and inſtantly, 
All of another Mould ; be thou at hand. 
Their Compoſition was, befoze, of Horror ; 
Now they ſhall be of Blandiſhment, and Loy :; 
| | F 2 SeJucing 
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Seducin>t Hopes, ſoft Pity, tender Moans : 
Art ſhall meet Arr ; and, when they think to win, 


The Fools ſhall find their Labour to.begin. | 
 Exeint Olm. and Grimb. 


Enter Arthur, and Merlin at another Deox. 


Scene of the Wood continues. 


Merl. Thus far it is permitted me to.go ; 
But all beyond this Spor, is fenc'd with Charms; 
E may no more ; but only with advice. 
Arth., My Sword ſhall do the reſt. 
_ Merl, Remember well, that all is but Iluſion; 
Coon; good Stars attend thee. 
£rth. Doubt me not. | 
M-rl. Yet in prevention 
Of what may come, Pll leave my PhiLde! 
To watch thy Steps, and with him leave my Wand ; 
The touch of winch, no Earthy Fiend can bear, 
In whate er Shape transform'd, but muit lay down 
His borrow'd Figure, and confefs the Devil —  _...__ 
Once more Fare wel, and proſper. Exit Merlin. 
Arth. walkinz, No Danger yet, I ſee no Walls of Fire, 
No City of the Fiends, . with Forms obſcene, 
To grin from far, on Flaming Battlements. 
This is indeed the Grove I ſhou'd deſtroy; - 
But where's the Horrour ? . Sure the Prophet err'g. 
| Hark! Muſick, and the warbling Notes of Birds 3 | 
= | EE Soft Miſah, 
Hell entertains me, , like ſome welcom Gueſt... 
More Wonders yet ; yet all delightful too, . 
A Silver Current to forbid my paſſage, 
ii And yet to invite me, Rtands a Golden. Bridge :: 
lr Perhaps a {rap, for my Unwary Feet 
x Zo fink, and whelm me underneath the Waves ;-: 
With Fire or Water, let him wage his V Var,; 
Or all the Elements at once; Vilon. _ 
As he s going to the Bridge, twoSyrens ariſe from the 
Water:; Th-y ſh:w themſelves to the Waſte, ſig, 
JI SyTren:. 


_ $005 = <2 ts AIP a2 ec ac. > __ 
__ 4 
= . Eero << DEP ere es re Sedy woes. 
. 
. 


The Britiſh Worthy. 
x Syren. 0 paſs not on, but ſtay, 
And waſte the Joyous Day 
VVith us in-gentle Play: 
Unbend to Lowe, audit thee-: 
0 lay thy Sword afede, 
And other Arms provide ; 
For other Wars attend thee, 
Ang ſweeter to be try'd. 


Chor. For other Wars, 8. 


Both ſing. Two Daughters of this Ared Stream are we ; 
And both our Seaagreen Locks have comb'd for 
Come Bathe with us an Nour or two, (thee; 
Come Naked in, for we are ſo ; 
What Danger from a Naked Foe D : 
Come Bathe with us, come Bathe, and ſhare,, 
VVhat Pleaſures 1 in "the Floods appear : 
 Welll beat the Waters till they bound, 
And Circle, round, around, around, 
And Circle eget around. 


th. A Lazie Pleaſure trickles through my. Veins 3; . 

Here cou'd I ſtay, and well be Couzend here..- | 
But Honour calls; Is Hogour 1n ſuch haſte 2 

Can henot Bait at ſuch a pleaſing Inn? 

No; for the'more I look, the more I long ;. 

Farewel, ye Fair Illuſions; I mult leave ye, 

While I-have Power to fay, that I muſtleave yes 

Farewel, with half my Soul FE ſtagger off;. 

How dear this flying Victory has colt, 

When, if I ſtay to {truggle, Iam loft. ' 


Arhe u going forward, Nyrophs ard Sylvans come out 
from behind the Trees: Baſe and 1wo Trebles ſing 
the followitng Song to-4 Minuet.. 


Dance. 
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Dane with the Song; dllmith Branches in their Hands, 
Song. How happy the Lover, _ 
How eaſe bis Chain, :..'\ 
How pleaſing bis Pain ® © 
How ſweet to diſcover ! 
He ſrghs not in vain. . 
For Lowe every Creature: 
Is form 'd by bis Nature; '« 
No Joys are above + 
The Pleaſures of Love. 
The Dance continues with the ſame Meaſure play'd alave. 
S..- . " '2.. | 
In vain are our Graces, 
In vam are your Eyes, 
IF Lowe you deſpiſe ; 
When Age furrows Faces, 
"Tis time to be wiſe. 
Then uſe the ſhort Bleſſing, 
That Flies in Poſſeſſing : 
No Foys are above 


The Pleaſures of Lowe. 


# 


Arth. And wliat are theſe Fantaſtick Fairy Joys, 
To Love like mine? Falſe Joys, falſe Welcomes all. 
B2gone, ye Sylvan 7rippers of the Green 
Fly after Night, and overtake the Moon, Here the Dancers, 

| PAY i. OE. (Singers and Syrens vaniſh. 
This goodly Tree ſeems Queen of all the Grove. ; 
The Ringlets round her Trunk declare her guilty 
Of many Midnight-Sabbaths Reveli'd here. 
Her will T firſt atterppr. Arthur ſtrikes at th: Tree, and cuts 
it ; Blood ſpouts out of it, aGroan follows, tl ex a Shretk, 


Good He1y'ns,” what Monſtrous Prodigies are theſe ! 


/ 


Blood 
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Blood follows from my blow 3 the wounded Rind 
| Spouts on my Sword, and Sanguine dyes the Plain. 
H: ftrikes again : A Voice of -Emmeline [rom behind, 
Em. from behind. Forbear,. if thou haſt Pity, ah, forbear | 
Theſe Groans proceed nor from a. Senceleſs Plant, 
No Spours of. Blood run welling from a Tree. | 
4th. Speak:what thou art; I charge thee ſpeak thy Being, 
Thou that haſt made my curdl{'d Blood run back, 
My Heart heave up ; my Hair to riſe in Briltles, 
And ſcarcely left-a Voice to: ask thy Name. 
Emmeline breaks out-of the Tree: 
ſhewing her Arm =—_ 
Evo Whom thou haſt hurt, Unkind ang. Cruel ke 5 
Look on this Blood, . *tis fatal, till, to me . 
To bear thy Wounds, my Heart has felt *emfirſt. * 
Arth. *Tis ſhe ; Amazement roots me to the Groun |! | 
Emm. By cruel Charms, dragg'd from my peacctul Bower, 
Fierce O/monid cloſs'd me in this bleeding Bark; | 
And bid me ſtand expos'd tothe bleak Winds, 
And Wiater Storms ; and Heav'ns Inclemency,, | 
Bound to the Fate of this Hell-haunted Grove ;. . 
So that whatever Sword, or ſounding Axe, 
Shall violate this Plant, muſt pierce my Fleſh, 
And whea that falls, I dye. — 
Arth. If this be true, | 
O never, never, to be ended Charm, 
Ar leaſt by me, yet all may be Illuſion. 
Break up, ye thickning Foggs,. and filmy Miſts, . 
All that be-lye my Sight, and cheat my Senſe. 
For Reaſon ſtill — 'tis not {he, | 
And thus reſolv'd--- Lifts up his Sword,as goin? to ferike, 
Emm, Do, ſtrike Birbarian, ſtrike ; 
And ſtrew my mang[d Limbs, with every ſtroke 
Wound me, and double Kill me, with Unkindoels, 
That by thy Hand I fe!!, 
 4rth. Whar ſhall I do, ye Powers? 
Emm. Lay down thy Vengeful Sword z *cis ral here 
What need of Arms, where no Defence is made ?- 
A Love-Sick Virgin, panting with Delire, 
No: Conſcious Eye L inrrade on our Del gi ts 
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For this thou haſt the Syrez's Songs deſpis'd ; 
For this, thy Faithful Paſſion I Reward; 
Haſte then, to take me longing to thy Arms. 
Arth. O Love! O Merlin! Whom ſhould | believe? 
Emm. Believe thy Self, thy Youth, thy Love, and me ; 
They only, they, who pleaſe themſelves are Wile: 
Dilarm thy Hand, that mine may meet itbare. 
Arth. By thy leave; Reafon, here I throw thee off, 
Thou load of Life: ff thou wert made for Souls, 
Then Souls thou'd have bezeh made without their Bodies. 
If, falling for the firſt Created Fair, 
Was Adams Fault, great-Grandfire [ forgive thee, 
Elez was loſt, asell thy Sdns wou'd looſe it. - | 
* Going towards Emmeline, 4nd pulling os his Ganther, 


Exter Philidel running. 

Phil. Hold, poor deluded Mortal, hold thy fannty: 
W hich if thou giv'ſt, is plighted to a Feind, 
For Proof, behold the Virtue of 'this Wand ; 

Ti Infernal Paint ſhall vaniſh from her Face, | 
And Hell ſhall ſtand Reveald. 
| Strikes EmmeTine with a Wand, who Praight 
a: ſcends ; Philidel runs zo the Deſcent and 
| pulls up Grimbald, and binds him, 


Now ſee to whoſe Embraces thou-wert falling. 
Behold the Maiden Modeſty of Grimbald, 
The groſlſeſt, earthieſt, oplicf-Fiend 3 in Hell. 
A:th. Horrour ſeizes me, 
Zothink what Headlong Ruine I have tempted. . 
Phil. Haſte to thy Work : 3 a Noble ſtroke or two 
Ends all the Charms, and diſenchants the: Grove. 
Ell hold thy Miſtreſs bound. 
Arth. Then here's for Earneſt : 
Strikes twice or thrice, and the Tree falls, or ſi TY 
A Pe1l of Thunder Imenedjavely {olbows, with 
dreadful, Howlirgs. 


'Tis Rniſh'd, and the D :5% thot yet remains, 2 
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Is but the Native Horrour of the Wood. 
But I muſt loſe no time ;_ the Paſs! is frees 
_ unrooſted Ficnds have quitted this Abode; _ 
On yon proud Towers, bales the day be done, 
My glittering Bannery ſhallbe wav'd againft the ſetting Sun. 


(Exit Arthur. 
Phil. Come on my furly Slave; ſtalk along, | 
And ſtamp a mad-Mans pace, and ag thy Chaig. 


_ Grimb. Il Champ and Foam —_— %*G till the blue. Venom 
Work upward to thy: Hands, . and looſe their hold. 
Phil. Know'ſt thou this powerful Wand ; 'tis lifted up; 
A ſecond ſtroke wou'd ſend thee td the Centre, - 
Benum'd and Dead, as far:as Souls can Die. 
Grin. 1 wou'd thou woud'Rt, to rid me of my Senſe : 
I ſhall be whoop'd through Hell at my return, 
Inglorious from:the Miſchief Ideſign'd. » 
_ Phil. Aridthereforefincerhow loath'(t Echerial Light, 
The Morning Sun ſhall beat on tliy black Brows3 
The Breath thou draw'{t-ſhall be of upper Air, 
Hoſtile to thee ; and tothy Earthy make, 
 Solight, ſo thin, that: thou ſha't:Starve, for want 
Of thy groſs Food,;;till gaſping:thou ſhalt lie, 


Andblow it back, "all Sooty to the Sky. 
Exit Philtdel, dragging Grimbald Ge his. 


At King ART HUR: Or, 


——_ - £. dy —_ —_— 


3. 
0. &:2-4 Lfe3 TIEHT TS. | #2 TOCHOEIE 11 L--: 
Enter Oſmond . as \affrighted. | | | f 
O/7, Rimbald made Priſoner, and my. Grove deitroy'd { 
| Now what can ſave me —— Hark the Dru ms 411 
Trumpets / Drums and Trumpcks with:s, 


Arthur is marching onward to the Fort, ! 21 


I have but one Recourlſe, and that's to'Ofwpald-: - 
But wull he Fight for me, whom I have injuiide-/. 
| No, not for me, but for himſelf he muſt ; 7308 
| PI! urge him with the laſt Neceflity ; 
| Better give up my Miſtreſs than'my Life. 
Fis force is much unequal to his Rival.; 
| True ; But I'll help him with my utmoſt Art, 
| And try t' unravel Fate. | Exit Oſmond. 


Exter Arthur, Conon, Aurelius, Albanact, azd Soldiers. 


| | * Con. Now there remains but this one Labour morez. 
b And if we have the Hearts of true Born Britazas, 
The forcing of that Caſtle Crowns the Day. 
farel. The Works are weak, the Gariſon but thin, 
Diſpirited with frequent Overthrows, 
Already wavering on their ill mann'd Walls. 
41ban. They ſhift their places oft, and ſculk from War 
* Sure Signsof pale Deſpair, and eafte Rout ; - 
It fhews they place their Confidence in Magick, 
And when their Devils fail, their ' Hearts are Dead. 
Arth., Then, where you ſez*em cluſt'ringmoſt, in Motion, 
And. ſtaggering mn their Ranks, there preſs 'em home ;, 
Far that'za Coward heap How's this, a Sally ? 


”» om awe 4 4 


Enter 


9" 
” 4 
. 


The Britiſh Worthy, 


"9 


pan vw. 4 


Enter Oſvald, Guillamar, : and Soldiers on the other fitl. 


Beyond my Hopes, to meet *em-on the {quare. 


 Oſw.ad-TBrave: Britains hold 5 and.thou their famous Chief 


vexcing. JAttend what Saxop Oſwald will propoſe. 

He owns your Victory ; but whether owing | 

To'Valour,- or to Fortune, that he'doubts. 

If Arrhur\dares aſcribe it to.the firſt, 

And ſingFd'from a: Crowd; will tempt a Conqueſt, 

This Oſwald Offers, let our Troops retire, By 

And Hand to Hand, let us decide our Strife: 

This if Refus'd; bear Witneſs Earth and Heaven, © 

Thou ſteaPit a Crown and Miſtreſs undeſery'd. 
Arth, Tl not Uſurp thy Title: of a Robber, 

Nor will upbraid thee, that before I'proffer'd 

This ſingle Combat, which thou-diditiavoid ; 

So glad Tam, on any Terms to meet thee; 

And not, diſcourage. thy Repenting ſhame 

As once Eneas my Fam*d Anceſtor, 

Betwixt the Trojan and Rutilian Bands, 

Fought for a;Crown, and bright Lavinie's Bed, 

So will I meet thee, Hand to Hand-oppos'd: 

My Auguring Mind, afſures the ſame Succels. 


To his Men. Hence out of view ; If lamSlain, or yield, 


Renounce me Britains for a Recreant Knight, 
And let the Saxon peacefully enjoy 
His former footing 1n our famous Ile. 
To Ratifie theſe Terms, I ſwear '—— 
O/w. You need not; 
Your Honor is of Force, without your Oath. 
I only add, that it I fall, or yeild, 
Yours be the 'Crown, and Emmeline. 
Arth. That's two Crowns. 
No more; we keep the looking Heay'ns and Sun 
Too long in Expectation of our Arms. a 


Both Armies go cloay off the St ape. 


ia iu | Thy 


4:4. King, ARTHUR: Or, 


.. They Fight with Spunzes iz thei} Hands, <prs Blood ; 
after ſome equal Paſſes and Cloſeing, -— ao þ both 
Wounded : frthiur' Stiinwbles umong the Trees,” Ofwald 
falls over him, ahey both Rift ; Arthur Wounds him a- 
g4iw , ' thep 'Ofwald Rerrears, Enter 'Ofrnond from 
among the Tees, and with'his Wand, firikes Arthur% 
Sword out. of bis Hand ,\avd Exit. 'Ofwald- purſies 
Arthur. Merlin-emvery, / 4d" gives Birthiir his rd 
ad Air, Moves = and Anus Vin Fhe Ya, Miſarms 
Olwald 


Arth. Conſeſs thy! felf © Percome; \"and} ask' ahi Life. | 
O/wa. *Tis net worthiagkity > Wen fis. in ay Power. ny 
Arth. Then. take rt as my 6! fd = 
Ofwa. 4 wretchedGift} LE OASLSTOG DL 41 fo 
With loſs of Empire;: Libevty; wad Lives)” ©0100, 3: x 
' A. Conſort of Trumpets within, prockiming Arthur's Pitts, 
while they Sound, 4rthur avd Ofwal. wy ſo Confer. 
is.too much Bounty to a vanquiſh'd Foe ; | /® 
| Yet not. enough to. make 'me Fortunate, i 
Arth, Thy Life, thy Liberty, thy Honour Safe, 
Lead back hy GaX0ns to their Antient Elb< 
IL wou'd Reſtore thee fruitful Ker, 'the Gift 
Of Yortigern for Hengiff $ Ul bought aid, 
But that my. Britain's. brook.no Foreign Power, 
To Lordit in a Land, Sacred: to Freedom ; ' 
And of its Rights, Tenacious to the laſt QERE 
Oſiv. Nor more then thou haſt offer'd wou'dT take. SH 2% 
E would-Refuſe all Bri#aiz, heldiin Homage ;. 
And own no other Mafſters-but the Gods.. 


Exter on 0ne fide; Merlin, Emmeline; and Matilda; ' Conan 
Aurelius, AlbanaQ, with Britiſh; Soldiers, bearing. - 
King Arthur Standard difplay'd... 

On the other fits Guillamar azd Oflmond; with FP 
Soldiers, dragging thiir Colourron the Ground. 


E993; and.em 
bracing. her;. 


Tho? aur Maleyolent Stars have [trugled hard: 
And held SIRE Ems. 


Hrt. going dh length, atlengtlt, Hhavethee inmy Arms';. 


To Bitch WheMy, JW. 
Emm,. We ure f ieved for-ench other" Hearts, 


Tous Tbs vir'd, Emo 02 mai 
di BD = K 
= We Were & tai ſees 
The price of Bris Wa td 


M:rl. Take wer h 0 hoe & ratings 
Him, who qo ny mms. bear-himbence, » | 


th en. plunge imdee 
AR: Ares NT Nee ale. Pet WY ow 


Ofe.,.T! png Ne 3s (Fel i for ne T5 

or there :{ſhallbene Kingr 1 = = ' (off 
ihe = my Grink ol | wt Pains to bear. meto ern... rd 
er: #0 4th, For this Days Palmyand for. thy former AQts, 


Thy britein oe 5 and Forint Force Expat I 


Us. AT, ha 94 Gyr 4 wi. 
Thos, doh Rt IeS, art t _— oe 


= tek, once, totreat thy &y gs Soul, 

Behold what Rouling Ages: ſhail-produce::.*! 

The Wealth, del Toy Oe 2 ur Iſle, 
Whick yet" like « a Beds, m 


7” 


Expect the Wim ed Jean. 4 

To call *em forth roBightku kanld wid Vn coo! 1 Cumphs; 
To Oſw. Nor. brave __ Pro diftain our Tri- 

Britains and Saxons | [Lbe. Poet 


ommon 1 bind 


> Y; 
34 


One Common Tongy gue, one y 
Qur Jarring Bagids, in #perpetutIPeace®”\ 
Merlin waves his Wand ; the Scene chanzes, and 


diſcouets the, Britiſh Qeben in aStorm.. Xolus 
i. im.4 Cloyd above: Four rings hanging, &c, 


Folus 


wt Bluſe ring Brethres of the Skies, 
finging/ 


boſe Breath \has rufftid all theWatry Plain, 
eive.- #1) ot-Bricannia « Riſe, a 

W! Friumph'ver the Min: 

Serene and Calin; and woid 4 fear, 

The Queen of  Ilands muſt appear. : 

Yerene and Ao as 7 4, Spring. 


"A * "Tha NbCre1 la Py T "= 
__ And. 


King ARTHUR: 0, 
And Birds on Bonghs did ſoftly ſung, - 
TheinPeacefab Homage: paidl bo Many Ine ar 
WhieFangt Lg bi fk fe Fothedr, 
6.Te 


7: "Ta fi avour of t Tender Tear. A 3c 
ak, Rade W, mas, Retreaty:! . 
To Hollow Rocks, your Stormy Seat; - ons 
There ſwell your Lungs,antl Cala threat. 


#olus afcends, and 6 four Wins : fly off. The Scene opens, 
4nd al fcou2lW\2culas Sea, to the end of the Houfe. An 
Htiland Garth ro a ſoft Teze ; Britannia ſeated in the 
Hand, with Fiſhermen at her Feet , &&&. 7he Tane 


charizes 5 the Fiſhermen come. aſhore, and Dance a while. 


After which, 'Pan ad's Nereide come on the Try if 
__ 


' Pan wy Nereide Sing, ; 
Ronnd thy Coafts, Fair Nywiph of Beiegin, z 
For thy, Guard our Waters flow. 56 
\ Proteus all his Herd adviitting, .. 
- On thy Greens to Grave below: 
Foreigh Lands thy Fiſhes Taſting, 
Learn from thee Luxurious Faſting. 


Songiof three Parts. 
For Folded Flocks, on Fruitful Plains, 
The Shepherds and the Farmers Gains, 
Fair Britain all the VVorld outwyes 3. 
Ang Pan, as in Arcadia Retens, . 
PP bere Plegfure mixt with Profit lyes. 


Though Jaſons Offi was Fam'd of old, 
The Bricih Vao is growing Gold ; 


No 
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"1d Mints oats whore of WVeplth Fon 
Is keeps the Peaſy panct4; the Cold; 
. And takes for Kings the” | EY rian Dye. 


The laſt Stanzs ling over again beret Bas TY the Ne- 
gk After which the former Dance is -yaried, and goegon. 


Enter.Comus with three Peeſents, wha ſing the 
Ts CEN TE, ming Song int Parts. EIS 


Com. Our Hay.at is Mow'd,c9- your Corn 1s Reap'd; 


Vour Barns Cpill be Sq 47a Your Howels 


Come, wi come 5 © <= " (beap'd: 

6g 29s ary PE p 
And: merrily RV out H are weſt tha EY 

Hirveſt Home, © - 

Harveſt Home ;. 


And merrily Roar out Harveſt. Homs. 


iy it 


Chorus. Come, my. Boys, come," &C,. 


2.3 


x Man. VVe ha” cldated. the Parſon; we'll chit him agen, 
For why ſhow 'd a'Blockhead ha" One in Ten ? 
One in Ten, 
One in Ten. 
For why ſbou'd a Blockbead __ Ont in en & 
Chorus. One in Ten, , 
One'in Te: - 


For why ſbou'd a Blockþead be One in Ten # 


2. For Prating ſo long like a Book-learn'd: Sot;, 
Till Pudding ard Dumplin. onrke ts. Pot: 3 
Burn to Pot, E 
Burn to Por: $6: $3.\ | 
Till Pudding and Dupiplikburmte Par.. 
, Chgrus: Bien, to Pot, &c.. 


5 King\ A RTHUR: . Or, 


 tielbroſcoff var dletill awe cams! fiend, 
py: en the Hog of Ol ad 


TG 


- Old Enghand,-.. 
Old England ; 


And Hoigl for the Honour of Old England: - 
Chorus. : Ol# England; '&c. * 


% > 


The Dutt viry'd ith 4 round WR ance: 
"—Pnret © Veays... ak _ 150.3 


Venus: CORN mY ay ths RY 
Seat 0 f Pleaſur Kh 99 "i 793, 


Venys er-D Cut L 
wt fo Jo Grover = 


Cupid, els biz FIT rate Nation, | 

Care amd. Envy will Remove : > 
\Fealoifie, that. yoyſons Paſſion, 

4nd Deſpair that dies for Lowes 


Gentle ns, Fo weet Com alanine, 
Sighs that blow the Fire of Love ;. 

ok Repulſes, kind Diſdaining, 

' 1 Shall be all the Pains you prove. 


RT AED 
Every Swain ſhall pay his Duty, E 

Grliefal every Nymph ſball prove; 
And as theſe Excel in Beauty, 


Thoſe:fbull-be:Renown'd for Love. 


SONG 


OO The BriihbWortly 
6 SON G by Mr. HOWE. 


She, * Os Ys fg, Ti Eid Greater the Pain, 
Of which jo ſadl ly you Complain ; 
i yet wou'd fain Engage my Fart 
In that uneafie cruel pars: 
But how, Alas ! think you, that TI, 
Can bear the Wound 0 which you die? 


| | « | | 
He. 'Tus not my Paſſion Makes my Care, 
But your Indiff rence gives Deſpair: 


The Luſty Sun begets. no Spring, 
Till Gentle Show'rs Aſſiſtance bring : 


So Love that Scorches, and Deſtroys, 
Till Kindneſs Aids, can cauſe no Foys. 


She. Love has 4 Thouſmd Ways to pleaſe, 
But more to rob us of our Boe: 
For Wakeful Neehts, and Careful Days, 
Some Hours of } Pleaſure he repays ; 
But Abſence ſoon, or Fealous Fears, 
O vow the Tos with Floods of Tears. 


H 4. He. | 


50 King. ARTHUR: Or, 


4 - = 


He. By vain and ſenſeleſs Forms betray'd, 
Harmleſs Loves th Offender made ; 
While we no other Pains endure, © 
Than thoſe, that we our ſelves procure : 
But one ſoft Moment makes Amends 
Por all the Torment that attends. 


9. 
Chorus of Both. 
Let us love, let us love, and to Happineſs haſte; 


Age and Wiſdom come too faſt : © _ 

Youth for Lovins was de 9nd. | 
He alone. I'll be conſtant, you be kind. 
She alone. Now be conflant, I'll be kind. 
Both. Heav'n can give no greater Bleſſing 
Than faithful Love, and kind Poſſeſſmg. 


After the Dialogue, a Warlike Conſort : The Scene 
\ opens above, and diſcovers the Order. of the Garter. 


Ezter Honour, Attended by Heros. ** 
, WEN 
Merl. Theſe who laft enter'd, are our Valiant Britains, 
W ho fſhail by Sea and Land Repel our Foes. 
Now look above, and in Heav*ns High Abyſs, 
Beho!d what Fame attends thoſe future H:rg's. 
Honour, who leads *em to that Steepy Hgght, 
[1 her Immortal Scns, ſhall teil the reſt. 


. (Honour fings.) 


: OT. W 
Hon. St. George, the Patron of our Iſle, 
A Soldier, and a Saint, + 
On that" Auſpicious Order ſmile; 
Which Lowe and Arms will plant, 
Our Natrves not alone appear 
To Guurt this Martial Prize ; 
But Foreign Kings, Adopted here, 
Their 7 fi at Home deſpiſe. 


Our Srurign Hygh, in Anefl Sea, 


Hu Honours-/ all beſtow ; 


And fee his $, ceptr'd $ ubjetts wait 
On his Commands below. 


A full Chorus of the whole Song : After which the 
Grand Dance. - ::;-: $4 


Arth. to Merl. Wiſely you have, whate'er will pleaſe, re- 
What wou'd diſpleaſe, as wiſely have conceal'd: (veal'd, 
Triumphs of War and Peace, at full ye ſhow, | 
But ſwif.ly turn the Pages of our Wo. _ 

Reſt we contented with our preſent State z 
'Tis Anxious to enquire of farure' Fate. * - 
That Race of Hero's is enough alone 

For all unſeen Diſaſters to atone. 

Let us make haſte berimes to Reap our ſhare, 
And not Relign them all the Praile of War. *© 
But ſet th* Example ; and their Souls Inflamey 
To Copy out their Great Forefathers Fame. 


| The Britihh Worthy. sf 


/ , Spoken by Mrs. BzaczoInpuy. 


From Faps, and Wits, and Cixs, and BowſtreetrBeaux ; - 
Some From Whirehal, but from the Temple m more 3 
| \ A Covent:Gi f Porter b ought \me (fou I 
©' ' bave"tot yet read all : But, without fei cigning, EY 
IYe Maids can make ſbrewd Ghefſes at your Meaning. 
Bhat if, to ſhew your Styles, I read 'em here ? | L 


I Ve bit to Day a D: Jen Billet-Doux 


Me thinks-Ihear one-cry, Oh:Lord,- forbear : | 
No, Madam, no ; by Heav'n, that's r09 ſeyere.. 7h 
Well then, be ſa hoiWeks | ,, 
But ſwear benceforwards to renounce all tif "0 Ob 
And take thi Salermn Oath of my Inditing, 4h | 3 
As you love Eaſe, and hate Campagnes and Fighting, 
. Tet, Faith, "ti juſt to make ſome few Examples : 
Vat af 1 ſhew'd you one or two for Samples © 
_ Pulls one out. Here's one deſires my _— fo meet 
At the kind Couch abote in pe Ser ee. | 
i 0b Sharping Knave ! That wou'd have you know what," 
; For a Poor Sneaking Treat of Chocolat. 
Pal!s out another. Now, +3n the Name of Luck," Ill break. thy open, 
. Becauſe I Dreamt laſt Nig bt Thad a Token; - 
The Superſcription 5 9.94, 7: pretty, 
To the Defire of all the Town and City. 
Now, Gallanrs, you muſt know, this pretious Fop, 
Is Foreman of a Haberdaſhers Shop : 
One who devoutly Cheats 3 demure in Carriage 3; 
And Coirtsme to the Holy Bands of Marriage. 
But with a Civil Invenudo roo, | 
My Overplus of Love ſhall be for you. 
Rend;.-—-— Madam, L ſwear your Looks are fo-Divine, 
* Whenl[fer up, your Face ſhall be my Sign : 
'Th' Times are hard ; to ſhew how I Adore you, 
| Here's ty whole Heart, and half a Guinea for you. 
Bur have a care of Beaux ; They're falſe, my Honey 3 
And which is worſe, have: not one Ragiof Moeney. | 
a See how Maliciouſly the. Rogue would wrong ye 3 
| 3 But I know better Things *; OMme.amoImg Ye. 
b My wiſeſt way will be to keep the Stage, 
| Ard truſt to the Goed Nature of the Age ; 
; And he that likes the Muſick and the Play, 
= Shall be my Favourite Gallant to Day. 


- rr tony + ro ern reten _ Ser we — ane; vo 
- 
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"xi Kinight of the moſt Noble Order of the Garter, &c, 


"ES enough for your Lordſhip to be conſci- 
- FF © ous to your elf of, having perform'd a juſt 

' A and honourable. Aﬀtion, in Redeeming this 
Play from the ' Perſecution of my Enemies; but ic 
wou'd be ingratitude in me, not to publiſh it to the 
World. ' "Fhat it has appear'd on the Stage is principal- 
ly owing'to you: Thar it has ſucceeded, is the Appro- 
bation of your Judgment, by that of the Publick. 'Tis 
juſt the Inverſion of an A& of Parliament: Your Lord- 
(hip firlt fign'd it, and then it was paſs d amongſt the 
Lords and Commons. The Children of old Men are 
generally obſerv'd' ro be ſhort livd, and of a weakly 
Conftitntion : How this may prove I know not ; but 
hitherto it has promis'd well: And if_ it ſurvive to Po- 
ſterity; it; will carry. the Noble Name of its Patron a- 
long- with it; or, ratfter, ic will be carried by yours to 
after Ages. Ariſto, in his Voyage of Aſtolpho to the Moon, 
has given us a fine Allegory of two Swans; who, when 
Time-had thrown the Writings of many Poets into the 
River of Oblivion, were ever in a readineſs to ſecure 
the beſt, and bear them aloft, into the Temple of Im- 
mortality. Whether this Poem be of that Number, is 
lefs- to:the Judgment of the Swan who has preſervd it: 
And” though I can claim. little from his Juſtice, I may 
preſume ro. value my ſelf upon his Charity. Ir will be 
rold me, "Thar I have miſtaken the 1talian Poet, who 

£2277 A 2 means 


h a Fa 


The _ Dedicwoy 


means only that ſome exce riters, almoſt as wy 
in Number as the Iwans; have-re ace the Memory 


ST Fon ao a 


blers, Paraſites, and . Flarterers,. opprels' dby the weight 
of the Names which they endeayour'd to redeem, were 
forc'd to ler them fall again into Lethe, wher 
loſt for ever. © If it be thus, my. Lord, the Table 
be turn'd upon me: But. Iſhou'd only. fail in my, Vain 
Atrenipt: | For either ſome other Immortal Swan; will 
be more capable of ſuſtaining ſuch a weight, or you; who. 
have (o long been Contetls nt in the management of 
great Aﬀairs, are able with your own Pen, to do Juſtice / 
ro your {elf ; and, at the fame time, to-give the Nation a 
clearer and more: faithful-inſight into thoſe Tranſacti- 
ons, wherein you have Worthily {uſtain'd fo great a;part. 
For to your Experience in State Aﬀairs, you have alſo 
joyn'd no vulgar Erydicion : Which all: your. Modeſty is 
not able to conceal; for ro underſtand critically the de- 
licacies of Horace, is a height to which few of our Noble 
Men have arriv'd: And tha this is your deſerv'd Com; 
mendation, 1 am a living Evidence ; as far, at: leaſt, as, I 
can be allow'da Competent Judge on that ſubject. Your 
Aﬀection to that admirable Ode, which Horace writes to 
his Mecenas, and which 1 had hs Honour to inſeribs t0; 
you, is not che only Proof of this Alſertion. © You may. 
pleaſe to remember, that. in the late happy Converlati 
on, which I had with your Lordfhip at a Noble Relat. 
ons of yours, you took me alide, and pleas d your.,Self, 
with repeating” ro me, one of the: moſt Beautitul , Pjeces,. 
in that Author; It Has, the Ode to: Bar ine, wherein: yOuu-: 
were 1o particulz Hy © afte fected W vich Lat Eleganc Expreſ: 
Fo tton, 


OS 


The Epiſtle Diedicatayu 

ſion, Jonny -pnodis public cura,. ';There is indeed the 
Vertue of a whole Poem, in thoſe words ; that curioſa fe. 

licitas, which Petronivs-{o juſtly aſcribes to:our Author. 
The Batbariry of our Language is nor able to reach it: 
Yer; when I have leiſure, I mean. to' try, how .near I can 
raiſe my_ Engliſh: to, his -Latm: Though in the mean 
time, I cannot but imagine to my ſelf, with, what Scorn 
his Sacred-Manes wou'dlook on {o lame a. 'Tranflation 
as I cou'd make.. His Recelcitrat wundique tutus might 
more reaſonably be apply'd ro:me;than he himſelf ap- 
ply'd it to Auguſtus Ceſar. I ought to.reckon that Day, 
as. very. Fortunate to me, and: diſtinguiſh ir, as the An- 
cients did; with a-whiter' Stone ; - becauſe it furniſh'd me . 
with an Occaſion of reading. my Cleomenes to a Beauti- 
ful Aſſembly of Ladies, where your Lordſhip's Three 
Fair Daughters; - were pleas'd to Grace it with their Pre- 
ſence : And, if I may have leave to. {ingle out any one 
in particular, there was. your admirable Daughter-in- 
law ; ſhining, not like a Star, but a Conſtellation of her 
Self; a more true and brighter Berenice. Then it was, 
that whether out of your own Partiality, and Indul- 
gence' to, my; Writings, or out of: Complailance to the 
Fair Company, ( who gave the firſt good Omen to my 
Succeſs, .by their Approbation, ) your Lordſhip was 
pleas'd to add your own-: And afterwards to: Repreſenc 
ir. to the, Queen, ,.as wholly Innocent of thoſe Crimes, 
which were laid unjultly ro 1ts Charge. -- Neither am I 
to forget my Charming Patroneſs ; though ſhe will not 
allow my Publick Addreſs to her, in a Dedication ; but 

Protects... me, unlcen; [like;,,my Guardian-Angel ; and, 


ſ{huns my Gratitude, like a Fairy, who is Bountiful by 


ſtealth.; and conceals the Giver, when {he beſtows the 
; Gift. 


The Epifile Dedicatory. 
Gift. | But my Lady Syvius has been juſter to me, and 
pointed out the Goddefs, at whoſe Altar I was to pay my 
Sacrifice and Thanks Offering. And had ſhe been ſyenr, 
yet my. Lord Chamberlain himſelf, in reſtoring my 
Play, without any Alteration, avaw'd to me, that I had 
the moſt Earneſt Sollicitre(s, as well as the Faireft; and 
that nothing cou'd be refusd ro my Lady Fyde. © 

Theſe Favours, my Lord, receiv'd from your Self,and 
your Noble Family, have encourag'd me to this Dedi- 
cation ; wherein I not only give you back a Play, which 

had you not redeem'd it, had not been mine ; bur alſo at 
the {ame time, Dedicate to you, the unworthy Author, 
with my inviotable Faith, and ( how mean foever ) my 
utmoſt Service : And I ſhall be proud to hold my De- 
pendance on you in Chief, as I do part of my fmall For: 
rune in Wilſhire. Your Goodnels has not been wanting 
rome, dunng the Reign of my two Maſters. And e- 
ven from a bare Treaſury, my Succels has been contrary 
to that of Mr. Cowley ; and Gideon's Fleece has then been 
moiſten'd, when all the Ground has been dry about ir. 
Such and {o many Provocations of this nature, have 
concurr'd ro my-Invading of your Modeſty, with this 
Addrets. I am fenfible thar'ir is in a manner forc'd up- 
on you. , But your Lordſhip has been the Apgereſſor in 
this Quarrel, by ſo many Favours, which you are not 
weary of conferring on me. Though at the lame time, 
[ own the Ambition on my fide, be ever eſteem'd 


Your Lordſhip's moſt Thankful 
: ' © And moſt Obedient Servant, - 


Foun Dxroex. 


2 PF" Ul now [ever vr eight Tears ſince I deſign'd to write this 
- Plyoef CLEOMENES; ard my Lord Falkland, 
Ml (whoſe Name I cannot mention without Honour , for 
= the many Favours T have receiv'd from him) is pleard 
to witneſs for me, That in a French Book, which I preſented him about 
that time, there were the Names of many SubjeFs that I had thought 
ou for the Staze; amongſt which, this Tragedy was' one. This, 
34s ontof my Remembrance ; but my Lord, on the occafion of ftop- 
ping iy Play, took, the Opportunity of doing 'me'a good Office at 
Court; by repreſenting it as it was, a Piece long ago deſign'd : Which 
being judioionſly treated, I thought was capable of moving Compaſ- 
ſton on the Stage. | The Succeſs has juftified my Opinion, and that 
of «time when the World is running mad after Farce , the Extre- 
mitie 'of -bad- Poetry or rather  _ that is fallen upon 
DewrnatiqueWriting. Were Tin the Hurtonr; | have ſufficient cauſe 
fo expoſe it in its true Colours; but having for once eſcap'd, I wit 
| ferbear my Satyr, and only be thankful for my Deliverance. A great 
part of my good Fortune, I muſt confeſs, is' owing to the Fuſtice 
which mas done ov in The. Performance: * IT can ſcarcely refrath from 
giving every one of the Aors their'partirnler Commendation: 3 but 
none of them will be offended, if 1 ſay what" the Town bas generally 
granted, That Mrs.Barry always Excellent has. zu this Tragedy,exceld 
Herſelf;and gain'd aReputation beyordl any Woman whom Thave ever 
feenonthe Theatre, \ After #l,it was2 bold Attempt of mine, to write 
upd 'a fregle Plott, unmix'd with Comedy; which though 3t be the 
natural and true way, yet is not to the Genius of the Nation. Tet 
togratifie the barbarows Party of wy Antlience, [ gave thene a ſhort 
Rabble-Scene,. becauſe the Mobb (as they call them) are repreſented 
by Phatarch and Polybius, with the ſame CharaGer of Baſeneſs and 
Comardice, which are here deſcrib'd , wn the "laſt Attempt of Cleq- 
menes.' | They may thark me," if they pleaſe, for this Indulgence ; 
for no French Poet would have allow'd them any more than | bare 
| Relation 


PREFACE. 


Relation of that Seene which debaſes a Tragedy to ſhow pon theStage 
— For the ref#;ſome-of the Mechanique Rules of Unity are obſerved, 
and others are negletfed. The Aion is but one , which is the 
' Death of: Eleamenes 3 artd every Stene 3n the Play, is tending to the 
Accompliſhment of the Main Deſign. The Placei# likewiſe one ; for 
tixall-in the compaſs of Alexandria , and the Port of that City. 
The time might eaſily have been reduc'd into the ſpace of twenty four 
Hours, if I wou'd have ontitted the'Scence of Famive, '##/ the Fifth 
AT > but: it pleas d me to try how Spartans con'd '&rdure #h, and, 
beſides, gave me the occaſion. of writing that. oth&Y cene, Betwixt 
Cleomenes axd. his ſaſpeFed Erznd: and, in ſuch-4'Caſe,*tiF better 


to treſpaſs on a Rale, than'leqve out a Beauty... 1x. 

\ As for,other Obje&ions, I awever beard 'any worth anſwering; 
end leaſt of all that . Faoliſh One,:whith is:rais d; againfÞ. me 'by 
"the Sparks, for Cleomenes. 20t. acceptingi the Bavours..of "Cafe 
- fandra., They woud not have reus da fait. Lady.* Þ grant 
they wou'd not ; but let them grant ..me, That they are not Hero's; 
and ſo much for the Point of Honour. ; A Max migbt have pleaded 
an Excuſe for bil, of be bad deon lets ap Old Ws. for the 
ſake of a Joung 1 Bee -biit.. Cleora:wes.3n the Hlowen of\ ber 
"Ute, ant it wes 164 Bus Howe: 0v00n with Clements 5. avAſownit 
for Natuve, . Sore-havg told me, That many of the fair-Sex cont 
Plain for want of tender. Scenes, and. ſoft Expreſſions. of Love: I 
will erdeawour to-make then ſome amends, if 1 write again; and my 
atxt Hera hal be mg Spartan. ue ot 
* row it will be here-expeZed,. that 4 ſhould write ſomewhat 007+ 
cerwing theforbidding of my Play-3. but the leſs 1 yay of:it, the better. 
And beſides, 1 was ſolittle concerr'd at it, that byde3t not been-on 
conſideration of the Adors who were. {0 ſuſſer.on \tuy account, 1 
ſhould not bave, been at all haliciqoury mbether it were plajid, or 20. 
No body can imagine, that in ny, declining. Age 1 write willingly; or 
Wat ow, mos of expeſing, ut this time:of day,\ the ſmall \Repus 
ration which I bave gotten on the Theatres -The-Swbſoftence.which 
1 had fromthe former Government ,-is loſtz and theReward 1 have 
f omthe Stage is ſo little, that it is nat: worth my Labour... 
. "Ax for the Reaſons, which. mere. given for fuſpending the. Play, it 
feems they wereſo it] foanded, that my Lord Chamberlain 110. ſooner 
t00k the pains to read rt, but they vaniſh'd ;\and.my Copy was refior'd 
$0 we, without the leaf? Alteration by his Lordſhip. Tis printed as 
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PREFACE 


it was aFed; and I dare aſſure you, that here is no Parallel to be 
ound : 'Tis neither Compliment, nor Satyr 3 but a plain Story, more 
ftrifly followed than any which has appear d upon the Stage. *Tir 
true, it had been garbled before by the Superiours of the Play-houſe 3 
and I cannot reaſonably blame them for their Caution 3, becauſe they 
are anſwerable for any thing that is publickly repreſented : And 
their Zeal for the Government is ſuch, that they had rather loſe 
the beſt Poetry in the World, than give the leaſt Suſpicion of their 
Loyalty. The ſhort is, that they were diligent enough to make ſure 
Work: «nd to geld it ſo clearly in ſome places , that they = away 
the very Manhood of it. * I can only apply to them, what Caſſandra 
ſays ſomewhere in the Play to Ptolomey ; 


To be ſo nice in my. Concerns for you 3 

"To doubt where Doubts are not ; to be too fearful ; 
To raiſe a Bug-bear Shadow of a Danger 3 
And then be frighted, though it cannot reach you. 


. But, ſince it concerns me to be ascircumſped as they are, I have 
given leave to my Bookſeller to print the Life of Cleomenes, as 
it is elegantly, and faithfullytranſlated out of Plutarch, by my learn- 
ed Friend, Mr. Creech ; to whome the World has been indebted 
for bis excellent Verſion of Lucretius 3 and I particularly oblig'd in 
his Tranſlation of Horace, We daily expe Manilius from hin ; 
an Author worthy only of ſuch Hands; which baving formerly 
reveal'd the Secrets of Nature to #5 here on Earth, is now diſcovering 
to #8 her Palace inthe Skies 5, and if I might be allow'd to ſay it, gi- 
wing Light tothe Stars of Heaven. = | | 

Ergo vivida vis animi, pervicitz &- extra 
Proceffit longe, flammantia mznia Mundi, 

But to return to Platarch 3 you will find him particularly fond 
of Cleomenes his CharaFer ; who as he was the laſt of the Spartan 
Heroes, ſo he was, in my Opinion, the greateſt. Even his Enemy, Po- 
Iybius, though engag'd in the contrary FaFion, yet ſpeaks honourably 
of him 3 and eſpecially of his laſt Aion in Egypt. This Author is 
alſo made Engliſh, ard will ſhortly be publiſÞd for the Common 

Benefit. 

Wha I have added to the Story, is chiefly the Love of Aga- 
thoclea, the King's Miſtreſs; whoſe Name I have chang'd into 
Caſſandra 5 only for the better ſound . As I have alſo the name of 


a Nica- 
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Nicagoras, ##to that of Conus, for the ſame Reaſon. Cratiliclza, 
Pantheus, and Soſybius, are' #o be found in the Story, with the 
ſame CharaGers which they bave in the Tragedy, There is likewiſe 
mention made of the Son of Cleomenes, who had reſolution enough 
to throw himſelf headlong from a Tower, when he had heard of his 
Father's ill Succeſs. And for Cleora, whom I make the ſecond Wife 
of Cleomenes (for Xgyatis was dead before) you will find a hint 
of her in Plutarch for he tells 5, T hat after the lofs of the Bat- 
tle at Sellafia, he returnd to Sparta, and entring his own Houſe, 
was there attended by a Free-born //oman of Megalopolis. 

The PiFure of Ptolomey- Philopater, +is giver: by the fore-men- 
tionu'd Authors to the full, Both agree that he was an Original of 
his kind ;, a Lazy, Effeminate, Cowardly, Cruel, and Luxurious 
Prince, manag'd by bis Favourite, and impos'd on by his Miſtreſs. 
The Son of Solybyus, whom I. call Cleanthes, was a Friend to 
Cleomenes : bat Plutarch ſays, he. at length forſook him. T hve 
givn him a fairer CharaGer, and made it only a ſeeming Treache- 
ry, which he prafird. If any be ſo curious to enquire what be- 
came of Caſſandra, whoſe Fortune was left i ſuſpence at the Con- 
cluſion of the Play, 1 mmit firſt inform them, that after the death of 
Cleomenes, (the Heroe of my Poem, ) {was obleg'd by the Laws of 
the Drama, to let fall the Curtain immediately; becauſe the Aion 
was then concluded. But Polybius tells 'z5, that ſhe furvie'd 
Ptolomey, who reignd about Twenty ſeven Tears ; that with her 
. Brother Agathocles, ſhe govern'd Egypt in the Minority of his Sor 
Ptolomey Fpiphanes 3 and that finally for oppreſſeng of the People, 
both the Brother and SiSter were ſlain in a popnlar InjarreFion. 

There is nothing remaining, but my Thanks to the Town in ge- 
zeral, andiothe fair Ladies in particular, for their kind Reception 
of my Play. And though I cannot retrat what I ſaid before, that 
I was not much concern'd in my own particular, for the Embargo 
which was laid upon it : Tet 1 think my ſelf obligd, at the ſame 
time, to render my Acknowledgments to thoſe Honourable Perſons, 
who were inſtrumental in the freeing it. For as it was from a 
Principle of Nobleneſs in them, that they would not ſuffer one to 
want, who was grown old in their Service : S0it is from a Principle 
of another ſort, that I have learn'd to poſſeſs my Soul in Patience, 
and not to be much diſquieted, with any Diſappointment of this 


Nature. 
| The 


— 
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The following Verſes were ſent me by a young Gentleman, under 
Twenty ears of Age, whoſe Modeſty would have conceal'd his 
Name ; but Ilearn'd it from another Hand, and have taken 
the boldneſs to ſubſcribe it without his Leave. T preſume 
that on the reading of them, no body can blame me for making 
Cleonidas ſpeak above his Youth, when you ſee an Engliſh- 
man ſo far furpaſſmg my Spartan. | 


To Mr. Dryden, on bis Ci.g omeNes. 


As Youth then loſt its great Prerogative ? 
And do's the Soul alone for Age ſurvive? 
Like Embryos ſleeping in their Seeds, ſeem nought, 
. ?Till friendly Time does ripen it to Thought? 
Judgment, Experience, that before was theirs; 
. But Fancy wanton'd in a younger Sphere 3 | 
Play'd with ſome looſe and ſcatter d Beams of Light, 
And revelld in an Anarchy of Wit. 
. Both Youth and Age unequally did charm; 
As much too cold was this, as that tod warm. 
But you have reconcil'd their differing Praile, 
By fixing both to your immortal Bays. . 
Where Fancy mounts, but Judgment holds the Reins; 
Not checks, but guides you to harmonious Strains. 
'Tis Harmony indeed, 'tis all unite, | 
Like finiſh'd Nature, and divided Light : | 
_ Like the vaſt Order, and its numerous Throng, 
Crowded to their Almighty Maker's Songz 

Where Heav'n and Earth ſeem but one Peake Tongue. 
O wondrous Man ! where have you learn the Art ... 
To charm our Reaſon,. while you wound the Heart! 
Far more than Sparter Morals to inſpire, 
While your great Accents kindle Spartar: Fire. 
"Thus Metals heated to the Artiſt's Will, 


Receive th' Impreſſions of a Nobler Skill. 
| ws Cour 


a 


Your Hero form'd ſo regularly Good, | | 
So nicely patient in his Want of Food, 6 
That it no more #&' Unareſs of Deith appears, 
While the rich Garment of your Sence it wears. 
So juſt a Husband, Father, Son, and Friend, 
Great in his Life, but greater in his End: 
That ſure, like Xexophoz, you meant to ſhew, 

Not what they are, but what they ought to doz © 
At once a Poet, and Inſtrufter too. - 
The Parts ſo manag'd, as if each were thine; 
Thou draw*ſt both Ore and Metal from the Mine 3 © 
And to be ſeen, thou mak'ſt ev'n Vice to ſhine. 
As if, like Szaw's tranſmigrating God, 
A ſingle Life in each you made abode z 
And the whole Buſineſs of the tedious round, 
To Copy Patterns which in each you found. _ 
Sure you have gain'd from Heav'n Promethear: Fire, 
To form, then kindle Souls into Deiire: | 
Elſe why ſucceſſive ſtarts of Hopes and Fears; | 

' A Martial Warmth firſt raisg?d, then quench'd with Tears? 
Unleſs this Truth ſhines clearly through the whole, 

Sence Rules the World, but you command the Soul. 


T heophilus Parſons) 


PROLOGUWE 
_ Spoke by Mr. MouxTx#or rt, 


| wy or hope, at leaft, the Coaſt is clear, 

| That none but Men of Wit and Sence are here: 
That our Bear-Garden Friends are all. away, 
Who bounce with Hands and Feet, and cry Play, Þlay: 
Who to ſave Coach-hire, trudge along the Street, 
Then print our Matted Seats. with dirty Feet; 
Who, while we ſpeak, make Love to Orange-Wenches, 
And between Afts ſtand ſtrutting.on the Benches : 
Where got a Cock-horſe, making vile Grimaces, 
They to the Boxes ſhow their Booby Faces. 

A Merry» Andrew, ſuch a Mob will ſerve, 

And treat 'em with ſuch Wit as they deſerve: 

Let 'em go People Ireland, where there's need 

Of ſuch new. Planters to repair the Breed ; 

Or to Virginia 6r Jamaica Steer, | 

But have a care of ſome French Privateer ; 

For if they (hould become the Prize of Battle, 
They'll take 'em Black and White for Iriſh Cattle; 
Ariſe true Judges in your own Defence, 

 Controul thofe Foplings, and declare for Sence + 
For ſhould the Fools prevail, they ſtop not there, 
But make their next Deſcent upon the Fair. 
Then riſe-ye Fair ; for it concerns you moſt, 

That Fools no longer ſhould your Favours boaſt ;: 
*Tis time you ſhould renounce 'em, for we find 


They plead a. ſenſeleſs Claim to Woman. kind: 


Such Squires are only fit for Country Towns, 
To ſtink of Ae; and duſt a Stand with Cine : 
Who, to be choſen for the Lands ProteFtors, 
Tope and et Drunk before their Wiſe Eleftors. 
Let not Farce Lovers Jour weak Choice upbraid, 
But turn 'em over to the Chamber-maid. 

Or if they come to ſee our Tragick Scenes, 

| Inſtrutt them what a Spartan Hero means : 
Teach 'em how manly Paſſions ought to move, 
For ſuch as cannot Think can never Lave-: 

And ſmce they needs will judge the Poets Art, 
Point 'em with Feſcu s to each ſhining Part. 
Our Author hopes in you, but ſtill m pam, 

Fe fears your Charms will be employ d in vain ; 
You can make Fools of Wits, we fmd each Hour, 
Bur to make Waits of Foob, 71 paft your Power. 


E P I LO G U E, 


Spoke by Mrs. B x 4 CEG IRDLE. 


Fiis Day, the Poet bloodily incl'd, 
Has made me die, full ſore againſt my Mind | ! 

Some of you naughty Men, I fear, will cry, _ 
Poor Rogue ! would 1 might teach thee how to die |! 
Thanks for your Love ; but T ſi ncerely fa), 
T never mean to die, your wicked way. 
Well, fance 4 15 Dedreed all Fleſh muſt g0, 4 ip 
(And 1 am Mes at leaſt for ought you know 3 


 - T firſt declare, T die with pious Mind, 
_ Tn perfef# Charity with all Mankind. © 

Next for my Will : ---I have, in my diſpoſe, 

Some certain Moyeables would pleaſe you Beaux ; 
As, firſt, my outh ; for 'as IT have been told, 
Some of you, modiſh Sparks, are dev liſh old. 
My Chaſtity Ineed not leave among yee : 

For to ſuſpe&+ old Fops, were much to wrong ye. 
You ſwear yare Sinners ; but for all your haſte, 
Your Miſſes ſhake their Heads, and find you chaſte. 
T give my Courage to thoſe. bold Commanders 
That ſtay with us, and dare uot go for Flanders. 
T leave my Truth, (to make his Plot more clear,) 
To Mr. Fuller, when he next ſhall ſwear. 

T give my Judgment, craving all your Mercyes, 


To thaſe that leave yood Plays, for dann'd dull Farces. 


My ſmall Devotion let the Gallants ſhare 

That come to ogle us at Evening Pray'r. 

1 give my Perſon let me well conſider, 

Faith gen to him that is the faireſt Bidder. 

To ſome rich Hunks, if any be ſo bold el 
To fay thoſe dreadful Words, To have and hold. 
But ftay—— to give, and be bequeathing ſtill, 
When.I'm Jo poor, is juſt like Wickham's Will: 
Like that notorious Cheat, vaſt Sums Igive, 
Only that you may keep me while [live. 

Buy a good Bargain, Gallants, while you may, 

T'll coſt you but your Half-a Crown a day. 


Perſons 


Perſons Repreſented. 


Cleomenes, King of Sparta. ".. mv Betterton. 
Cleonidas, his Son by his firſt Wife, Mr. Lee. 
Prolomy King of Egypt. | | Mr. Alexander, 
Solybius, his Miniſter of State. Mr. Sandford. 
Cleanthes, Son to Solybius, Friend) | 
to Cleomenes, Captain of Po Mr. Mountford. 
my s Guard. 


Pantheus, a Noble Spartan, the * Mr. Kynaſton. 


vourite of Cleomenes. 


Ccenus, a Meſſenian Lor d. | Mr. Hudſon. 
_ Cratificlxa, Mother to Cleomenes. Mrs. Betterton, 


Cleora, Cleomenes's Second Wife. Mrs. Bracegirdle. 
Caſlandra, Miſtreſs to Ptolomy. Mrs, Barry. 
Prieſts of Apis. 4 Mariner. Egyptians. Goaards. 
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 LIEW 1 
CLEOMENES. 


Hus fell- Agis. His Brother Archidamus was too quick for 
J Leonidas, and"fav'd himſelf by a timely Retreat. But 
| his Wite then newly brought to Bed, the Tyrant forc'd 
her from her own Houſe, and compell'd her to marry 
his Son Cleomenes, though at that time too young for a Wife; for 
he was unwilling that any one elfe ſhould have her, ſhe bein 
Heireſs to her Father Gy/zppus's great Eſtate; for Perſon, the fine 
Woman in all Greece, very good-natur'd, of an exemplary Lite, and 
therefore, they ſay, ſhe did all ſhe could, that ſhe might not be 
compelld to this Match. - _ be 
Being thus married to Clemenes, ſhe hated Leonidas, but to the 
Youth ſhe ſhow'd her.ſelf a kind and obliging Wife. He, as foon 
as they came together, began to love her very much, and the con- 
{ſtant Kindneſs that ſhe ſtill retain'd for the memory of Agzs, 
wrought ſomewhat of Concern in-the young Man for him, fo that 
he would often enquire of her-concerning what had paſsd, and at- 
tentively liſten to the Story of 4gzs's Deſigns. Now-Cleomenes had 
a generous and great Soul ; he was as temperate and moderate in 
his Pleafures as Agzs, but not fo very cautious, circumſpet and 
centle : a ſpur of Paſſion always galld him, and his eagerneſs to 
purſue that which he thought good and juſt, was violent and heady. 
To make Men willing to obey, 'he conceiv'd to be the beſt _ 
PN: EE pune ; 
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pline; but likewife to bre-k the ſtubborn, and force them to be 
better, was in his opiniow J,mmendable and brave. This Diſpoſi- 
_ tion made him diſlike the management of the City : The Citizens 
lay difſolv'd in ſupine Idleneſs and Pleaſures; the King minded no- 
thing, deſigning, if no body gave him any diſturbance, to waſte 
his Time in Faſe and Riot; the Publick was neglected, and each. 
Man intent upon his private Gain. "Twas dangerous, now Agis- 
was kilfd, to mention the exerciſing and training of their Youth, . - 
2nd to ſet up for the ancient Bravery and Equality, was Treaſon 
againſt the State. *Tis ſaid alfo that Cleomenes, whilſt a Boy, ſtu- 
died Philoſophy under Spherus the Bory/tenite, who coming to 
Sparta, was very nga in Inſtructing the -Youth : Spherus 
was one of the chief of Zeno the Citiean's Scholars, and 'tis likely 
that he admir'd the manly Temper of Cleomenes, and inflim'd his- 
_ generous Ambition. The ancient Leonidas (as Story faith) being 
ask'd, What manner of Poet he thought 7yrieus? reply'd, An ex- 
cellent one*to whet the Courages of youth, for being fill'd with: 
- Fury by his Poems, they daringly ventur'd on any Danger: - now 
the Szoicks Philoſophy is a dangerous Incentive to hot and fiery 
Diſpoſitions, but being mixt with a grave and cautious Temper, 
1s very good to fix and ſettle the Reſolutions. 5 on 
Upon the Death of his Father Leonidas, he ſucceeded, and ob- 
ſerving the Citizens of all ſorts to be 'debauch'd, the rich neglect- 
ing the Publick, and irfteffg-on their own Gain and Pleaſure, and: 
the poor being crampt iheir private Fortunes, grown unactive, 
Cowards, and not inclinable to the Spartan Inſtitution and way 
of Breeding, that he had only the Name of King, and the Ephorz 
all the Power, was reſfolv'd to change the prefent poſture of AFﬀ- 
fairs. He had a Friend whoſe name was Fenares, his Lover,(fuch 
an Aﬀection the Spartars expreſs by the word, euryaSa) him he 
ſounded and of him he would commonly enquire, What marmer 
' of King Agis was, by what means, and by what Aſfliſtance he be- 
gn and purſu'd his Deſigns. FXenares at firſt willingly comply'd 
with his Requeſt, and told him the whole Story, with all the par- 
ticular Circumſtances of the Actions... But when he obſerv'd Cleo- 
menes to be extreamly affected at the Relation, and more than or- 
ginarily mov'd at 4gjs's new model of the Government, and beg- 
| ging 


The L1FEF of Cleomenes; = Þim, 
ging a repetition of the Story, he at firſt ſeverely chid him, ' told 
him, He was frantick, and at laſt left off all fort of Familiarity and 
Converſation with him, yet he never told any Man the cauſe of 
their Diſagreement, but would only fay, Cleomenes knew very well. 
 Cleomenes finding Xenares averſe to his Deſigns, and thinking af 
others to be of the ſame opinion, conſulted with nene, but con- 
trivd the whole Buſineſs by himſelf. And conſidering that it 
would be eafier to bring about an Alteration when the City was 
at War, than when in Peace, he engag'd tke Commonwealth in a 
Quarrel with the Achzans, who had given them fair occaſions to 
complain: for Aratus, a Man of the greateſt Power amongſt all the 
Acheans,' deſign'd from. the very beginning to bring all the Pelo- 
' ponnefrans into one common Body. And to effect this, he under- 
took many Expedifions, and ran through a long courſe of Po- 
licy ; for he thought this the only means to make them an equal 
Match for their foreign Enemies: All the reſt agreed to his Pro- 
poſals, only the Lacedemonians, the Eleans, and as many of the 
Arcadians as inclin'd to the Spartan Intereſt, refusd. Therefore 
as ſoon as Leonidas was dead, he fell upon the Arcadians, and 
waſted thoſe eſpecially that border d on Achaia; by this means 
deſigning to try the Inclinations of the Spartans, and deſpiſing 
Cleomenes as a Youth, and of no experience in Aﬀairs of State or 
War. Upon this the Ephori ſent Cleomenesto ſurpriſe the Athenz- 
am (dedicated to Minerva) near Belbina, which is a paſs of Lace- 
ia, and was then under the Juriſdition of the Megalopolitans : 
Cleomenes poſſeſt himſelf of the place, and fortified it; at which 
Action Aratus ſhew'd no publick Reſentment, but marcht by 
night to ſurpriſe Tegea and Orchomeniuam. The Deſign fail d; for 
thoſe that were to betray the Cities into his Hands, doubted 
the Succeſs; ſo Aratus retreated, imagining that his Deſign had 
been undiſcovered: But Cleomenes wrote a jeering Letter to him 
_ and defired to know, as from a Friend, whither he intended to 
march-at night? And Aratus anſwering, That having underſtood 
his Deſign to fortifie Be/biza, he reſfolv'd to march thither to op- 
poſe him. Cleomenes return'd, That he believed it, but defird 
him to give him an account, if it ſtood with his Convenience, 


why he carryed thoſe Torches and Ladders with him. | 
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Aratus laughing at the Jeer,and asking what manner of Youth this 
was; Democrites a Spartan Exile replyed, /f you have any Deſigns upon 
the .Lacedzmonians, begin before this young 9 06 Taloas ate grown. 
Preſentty after this, Cleomenes being; in Arcadza with a tew Horle, 
and 300 Foot, the Ephori fearing to engage in the-War, comman- 
ded him home, but upon his Retreat, Aratus taking .Caphur, they 
commiſſion'd him again. In this Expedition he took Hethudrium, 
and ſpoiled the. Country of the Argzves, and the Achazans: to ſtop 
his Victory, and ſccure their Friends, ſent 20000 foot and 1000 
Horſe againſt him, under the Command of Ari/fomachus. Cleome: 
xes fac'd them at Palantium, and ofter'd Battle: But Aratas being 
daſh'd at his Bravery, would not ſufter the General to engage, but 
xetreated, being curſt by the Achzans, and hooted at, and ſcorn'd 
by the Spartans, who were not above 5000,-for a Coward. Cleo- 
menes encouraged by this Succels, began to: vaunt among the Citi- 
zens a Sentence of one of their ancient Kings, who ſaid, 7 he Spartans 
ſeldom enquired how many their Enemies were, but where they were. At- 
ter this, marching to the Aſſiſtance of the E/eans, upon whom the 
Achaians warr d,and about Lyczwn falling upon the Enemy in their 
Retreat, he routed their whole Army, taking a great number of 
Captives,and leaving many dead upon the Place; fo that it was com- 
monly reported amongſt the Greeks that Aratus was ſlain. But Ara- 
tus making the beſt Advantage of the Opportunity, preſently after 
the-Defear, march'd to Mantinza, and before any body lulpedted 
it, took the City, and put a new Garriſon into it. Upon this the 
 Lacedzmonians being quite diſcouraged, and oppoſing Cleomenes's 
Deſign of carrying on the War, he was eager to fend for Archida- 
mus, Agis's Brother from MHeſſena, for he of the other Family had 
a Right to the Kingdom ; - and beſide, C/eomenes thought that the 
Power of the Ephori would be abated when the Kingly State was 
filld up, and equally poiſed between the two Families. But thoſe that 
were concern in the Murder of A4gzs underſtanding the Deſign, 
and fearing that upon Archidamus's Return they ſhould be call d to 
an Account, receiv'd him coming privately into Town, waited on 
 -tum, and preſently after murder'd him; but whether Cleomenes 
was againſt it (as. Phylarchus imagines) or whether he was per- 
 Byaded by his Friends, and wink'd at the Contrivance, is uncer- 
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tain ; however, they were moſt blam'd, as having forc'd his Con- 


ſent. But he..Ctill reſolving to new-model the State, bribid the 
Ephori to make him General : and won' the Aﬀections of many 


; 9 others by means of his Mother Crate/iclza, who ſpared no Coſt, 


and was very zealous to promote the ſame Intereſt ; and though 
of her ſelf ſhe had no Inclination. to marry, yet for her Son's fake 
e wedded one of the chiefeſt Citizens for Wealth and Power. 


_  C/?dmenes marching forth with the Army now under his Com- 


mand, took Leuttra, a place belonging 'to Megalopolis ; and: the 
Acheans quickly facing him with a good body of Men command- 
ed'/by Aratus in a Battle under the very Walls of the. City, ſome 
part of his Army was routed. But A#atus commanding the Ache- 
ans not to paſs a deep Hollow, and ſtogtayge the Purſuit, Lydiadas 
the Megalopelitan fretting at- the Ordo the Horſe 
which. he led, and purſuing the routed Enemy, fell into a place 
full of Vines, Hedges and Ditches ; and being forc'd to break his 
Ranks, was put into a great Diſorder. Cleomenes obſerving the Ad- 
vantage, commanded the Zarentines and Cretans to engage him, 
by whom, after a brave Difſpute-he was ronted and flain- The 
| Lacedgmonzans thus encouraged with a great ſhout fell upon the 
Acheaxs-and routed their whole Army. Of the ſlain, which were 
very many, ſome Clzomeres delivered upon Articles, but th: Body 
of Lydiadas he commanded to be brought to him ; and then put- 
ting on it a purple'Robe, and a Crown upon its Head, ſent a Con- 
voy with it to the Gates of ſx 2 This Lydiadas was the 
Man that reſign'd his Crown, reftor'd Liberty to the Citizens, and 
joyn'd the City to the Achzan Intereſt. Cleomenes being very 
mach. raiſed by this Succeſs ; and perſwaded, that if matters were 
wholly at his Diſpoſal, he ſhould quickly be too. hard for the Acha- 

ans. He taught Megi/toves his Mother's Husband, That 'twas ex-. 
pedient for the State to ſhake off the Power of the Ephorz, and to 
put all their Wealth into one common Stock for the whole Body; 
That Sparta being reſtor'd to its old Equality, might be raisd up 
to be Miſtriſs of all Greece: Megi/ſtones liked the Deſign, and en- 
eaged-two or three more of his Friends. -- About that time one of 
the Ephori ſkeping in Paſiphae's Temple, dream'd a very ſurpriz- 

ing Dream; for he thought he ſaw the four Chairs removed _ 
| | OL *' 
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of the place where the Ephorz uſed to fit and hear Cauſes, and one 
only ſet there; and whilſt he wondred, he heard a. Voice out of 
the Temple, ſaying, Zhis is beff for Sparta. The Perſon telling 
- Cleomenes this Dream, - he was alittle troubled at firſt, fearing that 
he us'd this as a "Trick to fift him, upon ſome Suſpicion of his De- 
ſign; but when he was fatisfied that the Relater ſpoke truth, he 
took heart again; and taking with him thoſe whom he thought 
would be againſt his model, he took Erza and Akeza, two Cities 
of 'the Achzans, furniſh'd Orchomenium with Proviſions, beſieg'd 
Mantinea; and with long marches ſo haraſs'd the Lacedemonians, 
that many of them defird to be left in Arcadza; and he fatisfy'd 
their Requeſt. With the Mercenaries he march'd to Sparta, and 
by the way Copunnn_ gy: Deſign to thoſe whom he thought 
- firteſt for his Purpoſe, MM march {lowly that he might catch the 
"Ephori at Supper. When he was come near the City, he ſeat Zu- 
rycletdas'to the Sufſitium, the eating place of the Ephori, under 
- pretence of carrying ſome Meſlage from him from the Army; 
Threicion, Phebis, and two of thoſe which were bred with Cleo- 
: menes, which they call Samothracz, follow'd with a few Souldiers; 
And whilſt Exryclezdas was delivering his Meſlage to the Ephori, 
. they ran upon them with their drawn Swords, and ſlew them. 
Ageſilaus as ſoon as he was run through, fell,” and lay as dead; but 
in a little time he roſe, ſilently convey d himſelf out of the Room, 
_ and crept undiſcoverd into a little Houſe, which was the 'Temple 
- of Fear, and which always us'd to be ſhut, but was then by chance 

- open; being got in, he ſhut the Door, and lay cloſe: the other 
four were kill d, and above ten more that came to their Afiſtance; 
to thoſe that were quiet, they did no harm, ſtopt none that fed 
- the City, and: ſpard Toon, who came out of the Temple the 
-next day. The Laced@monians have ' not only Temples dedica- 
.ted to Fear, but alſo to Death, Laughter; and- the like Paſſions - 
"now they worſhip Fear, not as they do thoſe Deities which they 
dread, eſteeming it hurtfull, but thinking thew Polity is chiefly 
kept up by Law; and therefore the Ephor? (4riſtetle is my Author) 
when they enter upon their Government, make Proclamation to 
-the People, rhat they ſhould ſhave their Whiskers, and be obedient 
-to theLaws, that they might not -be forc'd to be ſevere, nas 
| \ |  CC1VIAL - 
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bedience even'iin the ſmalleſt Matters. And the Ancients, I think, . * 


did not imagine Fortitude to. be plain fearleſsneſs, but a cautious 
Fear of Infamy and Difgrace:: for thoſe that ſhow molt Fear to- 
wards the Laws, are moſt bold againft their Enemies; and thoſe 
are leaſt afraid of any Danger, who are moſt afraid of a juſt re- 
proach. . Therefore he ſaid well: 


A Revwerence ſtill attends on Fear. 


And Homer, 
Fear d you ſhall bey.dear Uncle, and rever d. 
And again, <> 


In filence fearing thoſe that bore the jngy | 


For 'tis very commonly ſeen, that Men reverence thoſe whom 
they fear ;. and therefore the Eacedemonians plac'd the Temple of 
Fear by the Suſſitium- of the Ephori, having rais their Power to 
almoſt abſolute Monarchy. We EET eh 
' The next day Cleomenes profcribd 80 of the Citizens, whom he 

thought neceſſary to baniſh, and removed all the Seats of the 
Ephori except one, in which he himſelf deſign to fit, and hear 
Cauſes; and calling the Citizens together, he made an Apology. 
for his Proceedings, ſaying, That by Lycurgas the Senate was 
joyn'd to the Kings, and that that model of Government had con- 
tinued a long time, and needed no other ſort of Magiſtrates to 
Sive it perfection. But afterward in the long War with the Mef- 
ſenians, when the Kings being to command the Army,- had no 
time to attend civil Cauſes, they choſe ſome of their Friends, and 
left them to determine the: Suits -of the Citizens in their Read. 
Theſe were call'd Ephori, and at firſt behav'd themſelves as Ser- 
vants to: the Kings, but afterward by degrees they appropnated 
the Power to themſelves, anderected a diſtinCt fort of Magiſtracy. 
- Arr evidence-of the Truth of this may be taken from the uſual 
Behaviour of the Kings, who upon the firſt and ſecond Meſlage of 
the Fphori, refuſe to go, but upon the third readily atzend —_ E= 
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And Aﬀeropus, the firſt that raisd the Ephori to that height of 
Power, liv'd a great many years after their Inſtitution; therefore 
whilſt they modeſtly contain'd themſelves within their own proper 
Sphear, 'twas better to bear with them than to make a diſtur- 
bance. | But tar an upſtart 1introduc'd Power ſhould ſo far de- 
troy the old model of Government, as to baniſh ſome Kings, 
murder others without hearing their defence, and threaten thoſe 
who deſfir'd to fee the beſt and moſt divine Conſtitution reſtor'd in 
Sparta, was unſufterable. Therefore :if it had been poſſible for 
him without Bloodſhed, to have freed Lacedzmon from- thoſe 
foreign Plagues, Luxury, Vanity, Debts and Uſury, and from 
thoſe more ancient Evils, Poverty and Riches, he ſhould have 
thought himſelf the happieſt King in the World, having like an 
expert Phyfician curd the Diſcafes of his Countrey without pain. 
But now in this neceſſity Lycurgas's Example favour'd his Proceed- 
ings, who being neither King, nor Magiſtrate, but a private 
Man, and aiming at the Kingdom, came arm'd into the Market- 
place, and for fear of the King Carz/exs fled to the Altar: but he 
\ being a good Man, and a lover of his Countrey, readily conſen- 
ted to Lycurgas's Project, and admitted an Alteration in the State. 
Thus by his own Actions Lycurgus ſhow'd; That it was difficult 
to corret the Government without Force and Fear, -in ufing 
which, he ſaid, he would be ſo moderate, as never to deſire their 
Afliſtance, but either to terrifie or ruine the Enemies of Sparta's 
Happineſs and Satety. He commanded -that all the Land Ghovld 
be left in common, and private-Claims laid aſide: That Debtors 
ſhould be diſcharged of their Debts, and a ſtri& ſearch made, who 
were Foreigners, and who not : That the true Spartans, recover- 
ing their Courage, might defend the City by their Arms, and 
that we may no longer ſee Laconia, for want of a ſufficient num- 
ber to ſecure it, waſted by the Azolians and 1Pyrians. Then he 
himfelf firſt, with his Father-in-law Megi/tones, and his Friends, 
brought all their Wealth into one publick Stock, and all the other 
Citizens follow'd the example: the Land was divided, and every 
one that he had baniſh'd, had a ſhare aſſign'd him; for he pro- 
'misd to reſtore all, as ſoon as things were ſettled and in quiet; 
and compleating the common number of. Citizens, out of the beſt 
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and moſt agreeable of the neighbouring-Inhabitants, he rais'd a Bod y 
of 4000: Men, and inſtead of a Spear, taught them to ufe a Sariſſa, (a 
 longPike) with both hands, and to carry their Shicldsby a String faſt- | 
ned round their Arms, and- not by a Handle, as before. After this he 
began to conſult about the exerciſing and breeding of the Youth, 
(many Particulars of which, Sphzrus being then at Sparta, directed) 
and in a ſhort time the Schools of Exerciſe, and their Suſſitia, (Common 
eating Places) recover'd their ancient Decency and Order, a ſew out of 
neceſlity,but the moſt voluntarily applying themſelves to that generous 
and Laconick way of Living: beſides, that the Name of Monarch might 
give them no jealouſie, he made Eucleidas, his Brother, P. rtner in the 
Throne ; and that was the only time that Sparta had two Kings of the 
ſame Family. Then underſtanding that the 4chzans and Aratus ima- 
gin'd that this Change had difturb'd and ſhaken his Afairs, and that he 
would not venture out of Sparta, and leave the City now unſettled by 
fo great an Alteration, he thought it great atid ſerviceable to his De- 
ſigns, to convince his Enemies that he was eagerly deſirous of a War: 
And therefore making an Incurſton into the Territories of Megalopolis, 
he waſted the Countrey very much, and got a conſiderable Booty. And 
at laſt taking thoſe that us'd to a& in the publick Sofemanities travell- 
ing from Meſſena, and building a Theater in the Enemies Countrey, and 
ſetting a Prize of ql. value,he fate Spectator.a whole day ; not that he 
either defir'd or needed ſuch a Divertiſement,but as it were inſulting o're 
his Enemies, and that by thus manifeſtly deſpiiting them, he might 
ſhow that he had more than conquer'd the 4chwans: For' that alone of 
all the Greek or Kings Armies had no Stage-players, no Juglers, no 
dancing or. ſinging Women attending it, but was tree from all forts of 
Looſnets, Wantonneſs and Foppery ; the young Men being for the 
moſt part upon Duty, and the old Men teaching them at lcilure time 
to apply theraſelves to their uſual Drollery, and to rally one another 
facetiouſly after the Laconick faſhion ; the Advantages of which I have 
diſcover in the Life of Lycurgus. He himſelf inftructed ail by his Ex- 
ample : he was a living Pattern of Temperance Ecfore every bodies 
eyes, and his courſe of Living was neither more ſtateiy nor more expen- 
five than any of the Commons. And this was a conſiderable Advan- 
tage to him in his Deſigns on Greece ; for Men wv hen they waited upon” 
other Kings, did not fo much admire their Wealth, coſt} Tronr utwre,and 
namerous Attendance, as they hated their Pride aadl Kings, and 4giffi- 2 
culty of Acceſs, and ſcornful commanding Anb2gones, in thoſe Con 
| mentaries 
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But when they came to Cleomenes, who was both really a King, and 
bore that Title, and ſaw no Purple, no Robes of State upon him, no' 
Chairs and Couches about him for his eaſe, and that he did not re- 
ceive Petitions, _and return Anſwers after a long delay, by a numver of 
Meſſengers, Waiters, or by Bills, but that he rote and came forward to 
meet thoſe that came to:wait upon him, ſaid, talk'd freely ana gract- 
ouſly with all that had Buſineſs, they were extreamly taken, won to 
his Service, and profeſsd that. he alone was the true Son of Hercules. 
His common every days Meal was in a mean Room, very ſparing, and 


after the Laconick manner ; and when he entertain'd Ambaſſadors or 


Strangers, two more Beds were added, and a little better Dinner pro- 
vided by his Servants; but no Fricacies, no Dainties, only the Dithes 
were larger, and the Wine more plentiful; for,he reprov'd one of his 

Friends for. entertaining ſome Strangers, with nothing but Pulſe and- 
black Broth, ſuch Dict as they uſually had in their Phiditia, ſaying, 
That upon ſuch occaſions, and when they treat Strangers, tas not 
equifite to be too exadt Lacenians. After Supper, a Stand was brought 
in with a braſs Veſſel full of Wine, two ſilver Pots, which held almoſt 
a Quart apiece, a few ſilver Cups, of which he that pleaſs'd might 


drink, but no Liquor was forc'd on any of the Gueſts. There was no 


Muſick, nor was any requir' ; for he entertain'd the Company, 
tomctimes asking Queſtions, ſometimes telling Stories: And his Dit- 
courte was neither too grave, and unpleaſantly ſerious, nor vain and 
abuſive, but merrily facerious ; for he thought thoſe ways of catching 
Men by Gitts and Preſents, which other Kings ute, to be'mean and 
inartificial; and it feem'd to him to be the moſt gloriousqnethod, 
and molt ſuitable to.a King, to win the Aﬀections of thoſe that came 
near him, by pleaſant Diſcourſe, and unaftefted Converſation: for a 
Friend and Mercenary difter only in this, that the one is made by Con- 
verfation and Agreeableneſs of Humour, and the other by Reward. The 
Aanttneans were the firſt that oblig'd him; for getting by night 1n- 
to tlie City, and driving out the Achzan Garriſon, they put them- 


{elves under his Proteion : he reſtor'd them their Polity and Laws, 


and the fame day march'd to Zegea; and a little while after fetching 
2 Compals through Arcadza, he made a deſcent upon Phere in Achaia, 
intending to force Arafus to a Batte}, or bring him into-Ditrepute, for 
reiuſing to-neage, and' ſuffering him to waſt the Countrey : Zyper- 


batus T”. > commanded the Army, but Aratzs had all the Pow- 
EE: ans. "The A4chzans marching forth with their 


whole 
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whole Strength, and.incamping in Numeez, about Hecatombzum, Cleo- 
- , menes came up: and thinking it not adviſable to pitch between Du 
mee, a City of the Enemies, and the Camp of the Acheans, he bold- 
ly. dar'd the Achzans, and forc'd them to a Battel, and routing the Pha- 
lanx,flew a great many in the Fight, and took many Priſoners; thence 
marching to Lagon, and driving out the Achzan Garriſon, he reſtord 
the City to the Elzans. The Afﬀairs of the Achzans being in this de- 
. ſperate condition, Aratus, who was wont to continue in his Govern- 
' ment above a year, refusd-the Command, though they entreated and 
urg'd him to accept it; and this was ll done, when the Storm was 
high, to put the Power out of his own hands,and ſet another to the Helm. 
Cleomenes at firſt propos fairand eafie Conditions by his Ambaſladors 
to the 4chrans; but afterward he ſent-others, and requir'd the chief 
Command to be ſettled upon him; and inother Matters he promis d to 
agree to reaſonable Terms, and to reſtore their Captives and their Coun- 
trey. The 4chzans were willing to come to an agreement upon thoſe 
terms, and invited Cleomenes to Lerna,wherean Aſſembly was to be held; 
but it hapned that Cleomenes haſtily marching on, and unreaſonably _ 
drinking Water, brought up abundance of Blood, and loſt his Voice:— - 
therefore being unable to continue his March, he ſent the chiefeſt of the  * 
Captives to: the- Achzans, and putting off the Meeting for ſome time 
retird to Lacedzmon. This ruind the Afairs of Greece, which was juſt 
then ready to recover it ſelf out of its Diſaſters, and avoid the inſult- 
ing and Covetouſnels of the Macedonians : for Aratus, whether fearing - 
or diſtruſting Cleomenes, or envying his .unlook'd-for Succeſs, or think- 
-ing.it a diſgrace for him who had commanded _33 years, to have a 
young Man ſucceed to all his Glory and his Power, and be Head of 
that Government which he had been raiſing and fetling fo many years; 
he firſt endeavour'd to keep the 4chwans from cloſing with Cleomenes ; 
but when they would not hearken to him, fearing Cleomeres's daring 
Spirit, and thinking the Lacedzmonzar's Propofals to be very reaſonable 
who deſign'd only to reduce Peloponneſus to its old Model, he took his 
laſt Refuge, in an Action which was unbecoming any of the Greeks, 
moſt diſhonourable to. him, and moſt unworthy his former Bravery 
and Exploits: for he calld. 4»tigonus into Greece, and filld Peloponneſus 
with Macedonians, whom he himſelf, when a Youth, having beaten 
their Garriſon out of the Caſtle of Corinth, had driven from the. fame 
Countrey ; befide he declard himfelt an Enemy to all Kings, and hath 
 keft many diſhonourable Stories of this ſame Antigonus, in thoſe Com- 
: "C2 mentaries 
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himſelf, together with Ach2a,to the Diadem an 
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mentfaries: which he wrote. And though he declares that he fuffer'd 
conſiderable Lofles, and underwent great dangers, that he might free 
Athens from yuhe Power of the Macedonians, yet afterward he brought 
the very fame Men arm'd into his own Countrey, and his own Houſe, 
even to the Womens Apartment. He would not endure, that one of- 
the Family of ZZercales, and King of Sparta, and one that had re-. 
form'd the Polity of his Countrey, as it were a diſorder d Harmony, _ 
and tun'd it to the plain Dorick meaſure of Lycurgus, to be ſtyl'd, Head 
of the 7ricceavs and Sicyonians; and whilſt he fled the Pulſe and ſhore-. 
Coat, and, which were his chief Accuſations againſt Cleomenes, the ex- 
tirpation of Wealth, and reformation of ny; he baſely ſubjeed:. 
Purple, to the impe- 
rious Commands of the Macedonians, and their Satrape. That he . 


might not ſeem to be under Cleomenes, he facrificd the Antigonea, (Sa- 
erifices in Honour of Antigonus) and fung Paars himielf with a Garland. 


. on his Head, to the Honour of a-rotten, conſumptive Macedonian. 


I write this not out of any deſign to. diſgrace -Aratus (for in many- 
things he ſhew'd himſelf vigorous for the Grecian Intereſt, and a great 
Man} but out of pity to the weakneſsof Humane Nature,which,in fuch 
a Perſon ſoexcellent,and fo many ways diſpoſed to Vertue,cannot attain 
to.2 State irreprehenſible. The Achezans meeting, again at Argos, and. 
Cleomenes deſcending from Tegea, there were*great hopes that all Dit- 
ferences would be composd. But Aratus, Antigonus, and He having 
already agreed upon. the 'chief Articles of their League, fearing that 
Cleomenes would carry all before him,and either win,or force the Multi- 
tude to comply with his Demands, propos'd, that, having three hundred | 
Hoſtages put into his Hands, he ſhould come alone into the Town, or 
bring his Army to the place of Exerciſe, calld Ci/larabion, without 
the City, and treat there. 

 Cleomenes hearing this, ſaid, That he was unjuſtly dealt with ; for 
they oughr to have told him fo plainly at firſt, and not now he. was . 
come even to their Doors, ſhow. their Jealouſie, and dety-him Admiſſi- 
on: and writing an-Epiſtle to the Achzans about thedame Subje; the 
greateſt part of which was an Accuſation of Aratus; and Aratws, on the 
other ſide, rippingup his Faults to the Aſſembly, he haſtily diſlodg'd; 
and ſent a Trumpeter to denounce War againſt the Achzaxs, but not 


. to Argos,but to Aigimmas Aratus delivers,that he might not give them 


notice enough to make Proviſion for their Defence. Upon this, the 


Achzans were mightily diſturbd, the common. People expecting a Di- 


viſion 
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viſion of the Land,and a Releaſe from their Debts; and-the chief Men 
being on many Accounts difpleasd with Aratzs, and ſome Angry and: 


at odds with him, as the occaſion of the Macedonians deſcent:on Pelo-\ -2 


ponuneſus. Encouraged by. theſe Mifunderſtandings, Cleomenes invades 
SWgchea; and firſt took Pelene by ſurpriſe, and beat out the Achezan 
Garriſon; and afterward brought over Pheneon and Pentelzon to his 
- fide. Now the Acheans ſuſpe@ing ſome treacherons Deſigns at Corinth 
and Sicyon, ſent their Horfe and Mercenaries out of Argos to have an 
Eye upon thoſe Cities, and they themſelves went. to Argos to cele- 
brate the Nemean Games. Cleomenes advertisd of this march, and:ho- 
ping {as:it afterward fell out) rhat upon an unexpected Advance to the 
City now buſied in the Solemnity of the Games, and throng'd with 
numerous Spectators he ſhould raiſe a conſiderable Terror and Contu- 
fion amongſt them ;. by nighr he march'd. with his Army to the Walls, 
and taking the quarter of the Town call'd 4{pis, whidh lies above the 
Theater, a place well fortify'd, and hard to be approach'd, he ſo terri- 
fy'd them, that none offerd to reſfift, but agreed to accept a Garriſon, 
to give-tweaty Citizens for Hoſtages, and to aſſiſt the Lacedzmonians, 
' and that he ſhould have the chief Command. This AQRzon confider- 
ably encreas'd his Reputation, and his Power; . for the ancient Spartan 
Kings, though they many ways endeavour'd- to effect it, could never 
bring Argos to be ſtedfaſtly and ſincerely theirs. And Pyrrhus a moſt 
experienc'd' Captain, and brave Souldier, though be entred the City 
by force, could not keep Poſſeſſion, but was lain himſelf with a con- 
. ſiderable part of his Army : Therefore they admir'd the Diſpatch and 
Contrivance of Clcomenes; and thoſe that before derided him for fay- 
ing that. he imitated Solox and Lycargas in releafing the People from 
their debts,and in equally dividing the Wealth of the Citizens, were now 
periwaded that he was the cauſe of the defirable Alterations in the 
Spartan Common-wealth : For before they were very low in the World, 
and ſo unable to ſecure their own'that the A#rolians invading Laconza, 
brought away: fifty thouſand Slaves; (fo that one of the eider Spartans 
15 reported to have ſaid, That 7hey had dgye Laconia a kindneſs by un- 
burdeiing it) and yet a little while after applying themſcives to their 
own Cuſtoms, and ancient Inſtitution, they gave- notable Inſtances of 
Courage as Obedience, and if they had been under the Eye of Ly: 
cargus himlelf; and quickly rais'd Sparta to be Head of all Greece, an 
recover d Peleponneſus to themſelves. Whilſt Argos. was taken, and 
Cleonz and Philius fided with Cleomenes,. Aratas Was at Corinth ſcarch- * 


ing ©. 


Fagan 
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ing after ſome, who were reported . to. fayour the Spartan Intereſt. 
The News being brought to him, diſturbd him very much;- for he 
perceiv'd the City inclining to Cleomenes, and the Acheans willing to 
be at eaſe; therefore he calfd all the Citizens into the common Hall, 
and, as it were undeſignedly retreating to the Gate, he mounted his 
Horſe. that ſtood ready there, and fled to Sicyon ; and the Corinthians 
made ſuch haſt to Cleomenes at Argos, that ( as Aratas ſays) ſtriving 
who ſhould be firſt there, they ſpoifd all their Horſes: and Cleomeres 
was very angry with the Corinthians for letting Aratus eſcape i And 
Megiftanes came from Cleomenes to him, cdefiring him to deliver up the 
Caſtle of Corinth, which was then garrifon'd by the Achzans, and of- 
 ter'd him a con{iderable Sum of Money ; and that he anſwered, That 
Matters were not now in his Power, but he in theirs. Thus Aratas him- 
ſelf writes. Bgt -Cleomenes marching from Argos, and taking in the 
Trezentans, Epidrians, and Hermieneans, came to,Corinth, and block'd 
up the Caſtle which the Achzans would not ſurrender; and ſending 
for Aratas's Friends and Stewards, committed his Houſe and Eſtate to 
*their Care and Management; and fent 7ritima/us the' Meſſenian to him 
a ſecond time, deſiring that the Caſtle might be equally garriſon'd by 
the Spartans and Achzans, and promiſing to 4ratzs himſelf double the 
' Penſion that he receiv'd- from King Ptolomy: But Aratas refuſing the 
Conditions, and ſending his own Son with other Hoſtages to A4ntigo- 
4s, and perſwading the Achezars to make a Decree for delivering the 
Caſtle into Antzzonus's Hands, Cleomenes invaded the Territority of the 
Sicyonians, and by a. Decree of the Corinthians, feiz'd on all Aratus's- 
Eſtate. In the mean time Antizonus, with a great Army, paſsd Gera- 

\ #ia, and Cleomenes thinking it more adviſeable to fortifie and garriſon, 
not the 7Zhmzus, but the Mountains called O»ia, and by a long Siege 
_ and Skirmiſhes to- weary the Macedonians, than to venture a ſet Battle, 
put his Deſign in Execution, which very much diſtreſs d Antigonus ; 
for he had not brought Victuals ſufficient for his Army; nor was it 
caſte to force a way through whilſt Cleomenes guarded the Paſs. He 
attempted by night to paſs through Lechzam, but faild, and loſt ſofne 
Men ; ſo that Cleomeres and his Army were migit:ily encotiraged, and 
fo fluſht with the Victory, and they went merrily to Supper; and 4#- 
tigonas was very much dejefted, being reducd to thoſe miſerable 
ſtraits. Art laſt he deſignd to march to the Promontory ZZereum, and 
thence tranſport his Army in Boats to Sicyoy, which would take up a 
great deal of time, and be very chargeable. The tame time about E- 
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vening ſome of Aratus s Friends came from Argos by Sea, and invited” 
him to return, for the Argizves would revolt from Cleomenes. Arijio- 
tle was the Man that wrought the Revolr, and hehad no hard task to 
perſwade the common People ; for they were all angry with Cleome- 
xes for not releaſing them from their Debts as they expected. Upon 
this Advertiſement Aratas with fifteen hundred of Antigonus's Souldiers 
fail d to Epidaurus; but Ariſtotle not ſtaying for his coming, drew 
out the Citizens, and fought againſt the Garriſon of the Caſtle, and 
Timoxenus with the Acheans from Sicyon, came to his Aſſiſtance. Cle- 
omenes heard the News about the ſecond Watch of the Night, and 
ſending tor Megi/tones angrily commanded him to go and ſet things 
right at 4rgos. This Megiſtones was the Man who pals d his word tor 
the Argives Loyalty, and perſwaded him not to baniſh the ſuſpected. 
This Megiſtones he diſpatchd with two thouſand Souldiers, and ob- 
ſerv'd Antigonus himſelf, and encouraged the Corinthians, pretending 
that there was no great matter in the Stirs at 4rgos, but only a -lit- 
tle Diſturbance raisd by a few inconſiderable Perſons. But when Me- 
giſtones, entring Argos, was ſlain, and the Garriſon could ſcarce hold 
out, and frequent Meſſengers came to Cleomenes for Succours, he fear- 
1ng leaſt the Enemy having taken Arges, ſhould ſhut up the Faſles, 
and ſecurely waſte Laconia, and beſtege Sparta it felt, whica he had 
left withour Forces; he diſlodg'd from Corzath, and preſently loſt that 
City ; for Arntizonus centred tit, and garriſfon'd the Town. He turn'd 
aſide from his dire&t March, and aſſaulting the Wall of Argos, endea- 
vourd to break 11; and having. cleard.a way under the quarter called * 
Aſpis, he joyn'd the Gar:1on which {till held out-againft the Achmans; 
ſome parts of the City Iz {caFd, and took, and his. Cretay Archers 
clear'd the Streets. But when he faw 4ntizonus with his Phailaux de- 
{cending fromthe Mountains into the Plain, and the Horſe oa il ſides 
entring the City, he thougt it impoſſible to maintain his Poſt, and 
therefore with all his Men made a ſafe, Retreat behind the Wall. Ha- 
ving in a ſhort ime raisd himſelf to a conſtderable height, and in one 
March made himſelf Maſter of almoſt all Peloponneſas, and loſt all a- 
gain in as ſhort a time: For tome of his Allies preſently forſook him,and 
others not long after put themſelves under Antigonuss Protection. 
His Army thus defeated, as he was leading back the Relicks of his 
Forces, ſome from Lacedzmon met him in the Evening at Tegea, and 
brought him News of as great a Misfortune as that which he had late- 
ly ſufter'd, and that was the Death of his Wife, whom he dored o 
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fo much, that when he was moſt proſperous, he would ever now arid 


'then make a ſtep to Sparta, to viſit his beloved #gzatis. 


This News afflicted him extreamly, and hegrievd, as a young Man 
would Go for the loſs of a very beautiful and excellent Wile ; yet his Paſ: 
ſion did not debaſe the greatneſs of his Mind, but keeping his uſual 
Voice, his Countenance, and his Habit, he gave neceſſary Orders to his 
Captains, and took care to ſecure the 7egeavs. The next day he re- 
tird to Sparta, and having at home with. his. Mother and Children be- 
wail'd the loſs, and finiſh'd his Mourning, he preſently appeard about 
the publick Aﬀairs of the State. Now Pelomy, the King of Agypr, 
promisd him Aſſiſtance, but demanded his* Mother and Children for 
Hoſtages : this for ſome conſiderable time he was aſham'd to diſcover 
to his Mother ; and though he often went to her on purpoſe, and was 
juſt upon the Diſcourſe, yet ſtill refrain'd, and kept - it ro himſelf: fo 
that ſhe began toſuſpe& ſomewhat, and ask'd his Friends, Whether Cleo- 
menes had ſomewhat to fay to her, -which he was afraid to ſpeak? At 
laſt Cleomenes venturing to tell her, ſhe laugh'd heartily, and faid, Was 
this the thing that you had often a mind to tell me, and was afraid > Why 
do not you put me on Shipbeard, and ſend this Carkaſe where gt may be moſt 


| ſerviceable to Sparta, before Age waſtes it unprofitably here > Therefore 


all-things being provided for the Voyage, they went to 7:z::: 45 on 
Foot, and the Army waited on them. Crateficiza, when the was 
ready to go on Board, took Cleomeres ifide into Nepzune's Temple, 
and embracing - him who was very much dejeced, and extreamly 
diſcompos'd, ſhe faid thus, Go to King of Sparta; when we are without 
door, let none ſee us Weep, or ſhow any Paſſion below' the Flonour and 
Dignity of Sparta; for that alone is in our own Power : as for Succeſs or 
Diſappnintments, thoſe wait on us as the Deity decrees. Having faid 
thus, and compos'd her Countenance, ſhe went to the Ship with her 
little Grandſon, and bad the Pilot put preſently out to Sea. When 
ſhe came to AZgypt, and underſtuod that Ptolomy entertain'd Propo- 
fals and Overtures of Peace, from Antigonus, and that Cleomenes, tho 
the Achzans invited and urg'd him to an Agreement,was afraid,for her 
fake, to come to any, without Ptolomy's conſent, ſhe wrote to him, 
adviting him to do dar which was moſt becoming and moſt profitable 
for Sparta, and not for the fake of an old Woman and a little Child, 
alwavs ſtand in fear of Prolomy: this Charater ſhe maintain'd 
in her Misfortunes. Artigonus having taken Tegea, and plunder'd 0r- 
chomeaum and Mantinga,Cleomeyes was ſhutup withinthe narrow Bounds 
of La-enia,an] made ſuch oj the Feilots as could pay five Attick pounds, 
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free of Sparta, and by that means got together 500 Talents; and 
arming 2000 after the Macedonian faſhion, that he might make - 
_ a Body fit-to oppole Antigonus's Lyucaſpide (white Shields) he - 
undertook .a very conſiderable and very ſurprizing Enterprize. 
. Megatopolis was at that tine a City of itſelf, as big and as pow- 
extiLas Sparta, and had the Forces of the Acheans and Antige- 
us encamping on its ſides; and it was chiefly the Megalopolitans 
doing, that Ang was call'd in to afliſt the Acheans. Cle- 
omenes having a deſign upon this City, (no Action was ever 
more ſudden and more unexpected ). order'd his Men:to take 
five days Proviſion, and ſo march'd to Sellafta, as ifhe intended 
to ſpoil the Country of the Argives; but from thence making 
a deſcent into the Territories of Megalopelis, and refreſhing 
his Army about Rhetinm, he march'd through Helicon, diretly 
.to the City. When he was not-far off the Town, he (ent Pantews 
with two Regiments to ſurprize-the Meſopyrgion, ( the Quarter 
berween. the two Towers )- which he underſtood to be the moſt 
unguarded -Qparter of the Megalopolitens Fortifications ; and 
with the reſt of his Forces he follow'd leiſurely Pantems, not on- 
-ly ſurpriz'd-that place, but finding a great part of the Wall 
without Guards, he pull'd down ſome Places, and demoliſh'd 
others, and kill'd all the Defenders that he found. Whilſt he 
was thus buſied, Cleomenes came up to him, and was got with 
his Army within the City, before the Megalopolitans knew of 
the ſurprize : Ar laſt, as ſoon as it was dilcover'd, {ome left 
the Town immediately, taking with them what Money they 
had ready; ſome arm'd, and engag'd the Enemy ; andtho' 
they were not able to bear them out, yer they-gave their Ci- 
tizens time and opportunity ſafely to retire : fo that there were 
not above x000 Perſans-left in the Town, all the celt flying 
with their Wiyes and Children,and eſcaping to Meſſexa. A great - 
number of thoſe that arm'd and fought the Enemy, were ſav'd, 
and yery few taken, amongſt whom were Lyſandridas and Thea- 
ridas, two Mer of - great Power and Reputation amoaglt the 
Mag alopolitans ; andrh erefore the Soldiers, as ſoon as they. were: 
taken, brought them to Cleomenes: And Lyſandrides, as 109.1 as 
he ſaw Cleomenes afar off, cry'd out : Now King of Sparta, 'tw i 
your power by doing a moſt Kingly and braver Aition than you have 
awredy perform'd, to purchaſe a confiderable Glory. And Cleomenes 
En ] EF Snelling 
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gueſling athis meaning, reply'd, What do you ſay Lyſandridas; 
ſure you will not adviſe me #6 reſtore your City to you again? Tis that 
which I mean; Lyſandridas reply d, and 7 adviſe you not to ruin ſo 
brave 4 City, but tofill it with faithful and ftedfaſft Friends and Al-- 
lies, by reftoring their Country to the Megalopolitans, aud being the 
Saviour of ſo confiderable a People. Cleomenes paus'd a while, and. 
.then ſaid, *7:s very hard to truſt ſo far in theſe Matters; bat with. 
as let Profit always yield to Glory. Having faid this, he ſent the 
ewo Men to- Meſſens with a Trumpeter from himfelf, offering 
the Megalopolitans their City again, if they would forſake the. 
Achean Intereſt, and be on his fide. Thd Cleomenes made theſe. 
kind and. obliging. Propoſals, yet Philopemen would not ſuffer. 
them to. break their League with the Acheans; and accuſing. 
Cleomenes to the People, as if his deſign was not-to reſtore rhe. 
City, bur to take the Citizens too, he forc'd Thearidas and Ly 
fandridas to leave Meſſena. | 
This was that Philopemer, who was afterward Chief of the. 


 Acheans, and a Man. of the greateſt Reputation'amongſ[t the.. 
Greeks, as I have made it appear in his own Life.. This News 


coming to Cleomenes, though he had before taken. {uch ftrit; 
care that the City. ſhould nor be. plunder'd, yet. then- being in. 
a Fury, and put out of all Patience, he. rifled chem of all their 
Coin, Plate and Jewels, and ſent their Statues and Pictures un-- 
to Sparta ; and demoliſhing a great part of the City, hemarch'd 
away for. fear- of Amtigonxs and the. Acheans : but they never. 
ftirr'd, for they. were. in AZgizm, at a Council of War. There. 
Aratss mounted the Desk, wept a-long while, and held his. 
Mantle before his Face; and at laſt, the company being amaz'd, 
and commanding: him to ſpeak, he ſaid, AHegalopotis  ruin'd by 
Cleomenes, TheAfſembly was preſently Diſſolv'd; the Ache- 
ans being extremely. ſurpriz'd at the ſuddeneſs and greatneſs of 
the loſs ; and Aztigonns intending toſend ſpeedy ſuccors, when 


he found his Army to gather very ſlowly outiof their Winiter- 


Quarters, he ſent them Orders to continue there ſtill ; and he 
himſelf march'd ro Argos with a conſiderable Body of Men. The 
The lecond Enterprize of Cleawenes: ſeem'd to be carry'd on by 
extreme Boldneſs and unaccountable Madneſs; bur.yer in Poly-- 
t25's Opinion, was done upon mature Deliberation and exact; 
Foreſight : tor knowing yery well that the Maceavnians. were. 
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difpers'd into their Wiriter-Quarters, and that- Antigonmns with 
his Friends and a few Mercenaries about him, winter'd in 
Argos ; upon theſe Conſiderations he invaded the Country of 
_ the Argives, hoping to ſhame a_—_— to a Battle upon 
unequal terms, or elſe if he did not dare to fight, to bring 
him into Diſrepute with the Acheans. And this according- 
' Iy hapned; for Clomenes waſting, plundring, and ſpoiling 
the whole Countrey, the Argives vex'd at the loſs, ran 
in Troops to' the Palace of the King,. and clamour'd that 
he ſhould either fight, or ſurrender lis Command to better 
and brayer Men. But Aztigonm, as became an experienc'd 
Captain, accounting it diſhonourable, fooliſhly to hazard his 
Army, and quit his Security, and not to be abus'd aud rail'd 
at by the Rabble, would not march our againſt Clomenes, but 
Rood fix'd to the Deſigns which he had laid : Cleomeres in the 
mean time brought his Army up to the very Walls, and having 
uncontroul'dly ſpoil'd the Countrey, and inſulted o'er his Ene- 
mies, drew oft again. A little while after being advertis'd that 
Antigonus defign'd for Tegea, and thence to make an Incurſion 
into Laconia, he haſtily march'd with his Army another way, 
and appear early” in the morning before Argos, and waſted 
the Fields about it : . the Corn he did not cut down. with 
Reaping-hooks and Scyrhes, as Men uſually do, bur bear ir 
down with Staves made like Scymertars, as if with a great deal 
of Contempt and wanton Scorn he ſpoil'd the Fields, and waſt- 
ed the Country in hjs march ; yet when his Soldiers would 
have ſet Cyllabris, the School of Exerciſe on Fire, he hiadred 
the Attempr, refleting upon ſerious conſideration, that the 
Outrages committed at Megalopelis, were the effects of his Paſ- 
ſton rather: than his Wiſdom. He pretended to make {ych lir- 
tle account of,and ſo much to deſpite Atigonrs, who firlt retir'd 
to Arges, and afterward plac'd Garifons on all the Mountains 
round about, that he ſent a Trumpeter to deſire the'Keys of 
Flereum, ( Funo's Temple ) that he might ſacrifice ro the God- 
deſs. Thus with a Scotf and bitter Refletion on Antigone, and 
having facrific'd to the Goddeſs under the Walls of the Tem- 
ple, which was fhur, he march'd to Phlizs ; and from thence 
driving out thoſe that Gariſon'd- Hologonvtum, he march'd dewn 
to Orclintinin, And theſe Enterprizes nor only encourag'd the 
d 2 Citizegs, 
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20 The LIFE of 
Citizens, but made him appear to the. very, Enemies to be an 
experienc'd Captain, and very worthy of Command : for with 
the Strength of one City, not only to. fight the Power of the 
Macedonians, and all the. Poloponneftans ; not only to preſerve 
Laconia from being ſpoil'd, but to waſte the Enemies Country, 
and to. take ſo many and ſuch conſiderable Cities, is an Argu- 
ment of no common Brayery. 'He that firſt ſaid, That Money was 
the Sinews of Afﬀairs, ſeem'd chieſly in that Saying to reſpect 
War : And Demaades, when the Athenians had voted thar a Navy 
ſhould be made ready,but had no Money, ſaid,7Zhey ſhould make 
Bread before they thought of Sailing. And the old Archidamus, in 
the beginning of the. Poloponnefian War,when the Allies deſir'd, 
that each Parties ſhare. of Contributions for the War ſhould be 
determin'd, is.reported to have ſaid, War cannot be kept to a ſet. 
Diet: For as well | breath'd Wreſtlers do in time weary and tire 
out the moſt ative and moſt skilful Combitant ; ſo Anticonmus 
coming to the War with a great ſtock of Wealth, weary'd out 
Cleomenes, whoſe Poverty made it difficult for him either to pro- 
vide Pay for the Mercenaries, or Proviſions for the Citizens. 
For in all otlier Reſpedts the Time favour'd Cleomenes; for Anti- 
gonws's Aﬀairs at home began to be diſturb'd : for the Barbari- 
ans waſted and over-ran Macedonia whilſt he was abſent ; and at 
that time a vaſt-Army of the /lyrians came down : to be freed 
from whole es, the Macedonians {ent for Antizonus, and 
the Letters had almoſt been brought ro him before- the Bartel 
was fought ; upon the receipt of which he preſently diſlodg'd, 
and left rhe ns Aﬀairs to. themſelves. But Fortune, that. 
loves to.determine the greateſt Aﬀairs by a Minute,in this Con- 
juncure ſhow'd fuch an exact niceneſs of Time, that immedi- 
ately after the Bartle .in Se{afta was over, and.Cleomenes had loſt 
his Army and his City, the Meſſengers reach'd Antigonus. And. 
this made Cleomenes's Misfortune. more to be pitied ; for if he 
tad forborn fighting two days longer, there. had been no need 
of hazarding a Barrtle, ſince upon. the departure of the Macedo- 
»ians, he might have had what Conditions: he pleas'd from the 
Acheans. But now (as I hinted before) for want of Money, be- 
ing neceſſitated to rely wholly on his Arms, he'was forc'd with 
20000 { this-is  Polybizs's Account ) to engage thirty thouſand; - 
and approving fimiclf” an excellent Commander. in this Diffi- 

" F- culry, 


calry,his Citizens ſhowing anextraordinary Courage, and his Mer- 


cenaries Bravery cnough; he was over-born by the different way of 


fighting, and the weight of the-arm'd Phalanx. Beſides, Phylarchus” 


affirms, that the Treachery of ſome about him wasthe chiefCaule 


of Cleoment's Ruine. For Antigonus gave Orders, that the /lyritns 
and Acharnanians ſhould march round by a ſecret way, and en- 


compaſs the other Wing which Zucleidas, Claomeness Brother Com- | 


manded ; and then drew out the reſt of his Forces to the Battel. 
And Cleomenes, from a convenient Riſing, viewing his Order, and 
not ſeeing any of the /ilyrians and Acharnazians, began to ſuſpect 


that Antigonus had ſent them upon ſome ſuch Deſign; and calling... 


for Damoteles, who was to inſpect and to provide againſt Ambulhes, 


commanded him carefully to look after, and diſcover tlticEncmies * 


Deſigns upon his Rear. 


But Damoteles ( for ſome ſay Antigonus had brib'd him) telling” 


him that he ſhould not be ſolicitous about that matter, for all was 


well enough, bur mind, and fight thoſe that met him in the Front. 


He was fatisfied, . and advanc'd againſt Antigonns; and by 
gorous Charge of his Spartans, made the Macedonian Pha 


the vi-- 
| anx give”: 
ground, and preſs'd upon them with great Advantage abour halfe” 
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a Mile; but then making a ſtand, and ſeeing the danger which: 


the ſurrounded Wing commanded by his Brother Enclziaas was in,. 


he cry'd out, Thou art loft, dear Brother, thou art loſt, thoubrave exam= © 


ple to our Spartan Touth, and Theme of our Matron's Songs: 


Eucleidas's Wing being thus cut in pieces, and the Conquerors 


from thar part falling upon his Battle, he perceiv'd his Soldiers to 
be diforder'd, and unable to maintain the Fight, and therefore: 
provided for his own ſafety. Whenhe came into the City, head-- 


viſed thoſe Citizens that he-mer, to receive Antigonus; and as for * 


himſelf, he ſaid, which ſhould appear:moſt advantageous'to Sparta, * 
whether his Life or Death, that he would chuſe. Secing the Wo 


men running out to thoſe thar fled with him; taking their Arms, .- 


and bring Drinking to them, he entred into his own Houle, and his * 
Servant, which was a Free-born Woman, taken from Megalopolzs* 


afcer his Wife's Death, offering, as ſhe us'd to do, to'make-necel-- 
lary Proviſion for him returning from the Bartle ;. th6 he was very | 
thirſty, he refus'd rodrink, andthd very weary, to-fit'down; but 


Arin'd as-he was, he clapt his Arm fide-way to a Pillar7 and lear-- 


ing his Forehcad upon his Elbow, he reſted his Body @ little while, - 
and ran over inhis Thoughts what courſe he ſhould take,and then: \ 


With: 
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with his Friends-went preſently to 5 yn where finding Ships 
fitted. for the purpoſe, they embark'd. Antigenus taking the City, 
Treated the Lacedeworiays courteouſly, and neither affronting, nor 
ruining the Dignity of Sparta, but permitting them to enjoy their 
own Laws and Polity, and facrificing to the Gods, - diſlodg'd the 
the third day : for he heard that there was a great War kindled 
-in Macedonia, -and that the Country was ſpoil'd by the Barbarians; 
beſides, he grew fick of a Cofiſumption and continual Defluxion 
.on the Eungs, yet he ſtill kept up that he might return and free 
lis own Country, and fall more Glerioufly-upon an heap of ſlaugh- 
ter'd Barbarians. As Phylarchws ſays, and 'tis probable, he broke a 
[Vein by ſhouting in the Battle. In the Plays 'twas faid, that af- 
ter the Vidtory he cry'd out for Joy, O fine Day. and preſently 
bringing up- abundance of Blood, fell into a' Fever, and dy'd in 
'a ſhort. time. And thus much concerning Amtigenss. 

- Cleomenes tailing from Cythere, touch'd at another Iſland call'd 
_ZEeyalia, whence, as he was about to depart from Cyrene, one of 
his Friends, 7herycion by name, a Man of an haughry Spirit in all 
Enterprizes, 6 high and boaſting in his Talk, came privately 
to him, and faid thus; Sir, Death in Battel, which is the moſt Glo- 
rious, we have let go; though all heard us ſay, that Antigonus ſhould 
ever tread over the King of Sparta, unleſs dead : And now, that which 
zs next in Bravery and Glory, & preſented to us. Whither do we madly 
fail, flying that which is near, and ſeeking that which is far removed? 
For if it u not diſhonourable for the Race of Hercules, to ſerve the. Suc- 
ceſſors of Philip and Alexander,we ſhall ſave a long Voyage by delivering 
our. felves up to. Antigonus, who probably ſurpaſſeth Ptolomy as much 
4 the. Macedonians ao the Agyprians ; but if we think it mean to ſub- 
mit to thoſe whoſe Arms have conquer'd us, why ſhould we par o him for 

aur Lord by whom wehave nat. yet beau beaten ? 1s it that inſtead of one 
we might appear meaner than two, whilſt we fly Antigonus, and flatter 
Ptolemy ? Or, # it for. your Mothers ſake that you retreat to Aigyprt > 
Tt will indeed be a very fine, and very defirable fight for her to be ſhows 
her Son by Ptolemy's Women, now chang'd froma Prince into an Ex- 
ile and a Slave. Are we not ſtill Maſters of our own Swords2> And- 
whil(t we have Laconia in view, ſhall we not here free onr ſelves from 
this. diſeraceful Miſery, and clear our ſelves to thoſe, who at Sellaſia dy d 
for the Elonour and Defence of Sparta ? Or, ſhall we fit lazily in Aigyys 
engquiring what News from Sparta > and whom Antigonus hath been 
pleas'd to make Governor of Lacedemon 2 Thus ſpoke Therycion; and 

Wn | E this 


this was Cleomenei's Reply ; By ſeeking Death, .yow Coward, the moſt 
eafte, and moſt ready Refuge, you fancy that © you ſhall applar coura-- 
gious and brave,, though this Flight is baſer than thy former. 
Better Men than we have given way to their- Enemies, having been be- 
tray'd by Fortune, or oppreſsd by Multitude ; but he that finks under La-- 
bour or Affiftions,, i Opinions or Reproaches of Men, tis overcome by 
his own Effeminacy and Softneſs : For a wgluntary Death ought not to be 
choſen 4s a Relief from Attion,' but an Exemplary Action it ſelf ; - and- 
 t# baſe either to live or die only to our ſelves. That Death to which you 
now invite us, F propos'd only as a Releaſe. from our preſent Miſeries, bus. 
carries nothing of © Bravery or Profit in it. And Tthink it becomes both-, 
me and you net to deſpair of our Country ; but when there are no hopes of 
that left, thoſe that have an Inclination may quickly die. . To this The-- 
ryciou return'd no Anſwer ; but as ſoon as he could- ger out of Cle- - 
oments's Company, went toward the Shore, and ran--.himſelf . 
through. But.Cleomexes ſailed from Agialia, landed. in Lybia,” ahd - 
being honourably conducted. through the King's Country, came - 
to Alexandria, When .he. was firſt brought to Ptolomy, no more. 
than common Civilities, and uſual Ceremonies were paid him ;- 
but when, upon tryal, he found him a Man of deep Senſe, and: 
great Reaſon, and that his plain Laconick way of -Converlationcar-: 
ried a free Pleaſantneſs with it,. that he did nothing unbecoming.-. 
the greatneſs of his Birth,. nor bent under Fortune,and appear'd a - 
more faithful Counſellor, than thoſe who made ittheir butineſs to. 
pleaſe and flatter; he was aſham'd,. and repented that he. had neg-: 
lected ſo great a Man, and ſuffer'd Antigons to get ſo much Power -- 
and Repuration by ruining him. Therefore he zrap'd up Honours - 
and Kindneſſes on Cleomenes, and- gave him Hopes thar.he would - 
furniſh him with an Army and a Nayy to recover Greece, and-re-- 
inſtate him in his Throne. Beſides, he allow'd him a yearly Pen- - 
ſion of four and twenty Tallents ; a little part-of which Sum fup--- 
plied his and his Friends thrifty Temperance; .and the reſt was - 
imploy'd in doing good Offices to,- and in tehering tho Deel 7 
ties of thoſe that-fled Greece; and retir'd into Agypi.> 
But the elder Ptolomy dying before Cleomencs's Aﬀairs had re- - 
eciy'd a full Diſpatch, and the Succeflor being a loeſe,: voluptu-- 
ous and. effeminate-Prinee, under. the. power. of. his Pleaſures and - 
his Women, his Buſineſs was. negleQed.: for the King wasſo-be- 
fotred with his Women. and his Wine, that. Balls, Muſick: and - 
Dancing, were the only Employments.of his. moſt buſic and fexi-- 
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ous hours, and the greateſt Affairs of State were manag'd by 2- 
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toclea the King's Miſtreſs, her Mother, and the Pimp O7zanthes. 


"Therefore at the firſt they ſeem'd to ſtand in need of Cleomeres ; 


for Ptolemy being afraid of his Brother Magas,who by his Mother's 


means had a great Intereſt among the Soldiers, took Cleomenes in- 


to his Cabiner-Council, and acquainted him with the Deſign. of 


-raking off his Brother. He, though all were for it, declar'd his 


opinion to the contrary, {aying, The Xing, if it were poſſible, ſhowld 


have more Brothers for the better ſecurity and management of his Affairs : 


And Sofibins, the greateſt Favourite, replying, That they were not 


| ſecure of the Mercenaries whilſt Magas was alive > Cleomenes return'd, 
That he need not trouble himſelf about that Matter ; for amongſt the Mer- 


cenaries there were above 3000 Pelopponeſians,who were his faſt Friends, 
and whom he could command at any time with his Nod. This Difcourle 


' made Cleomenes for the preſent to be look'd upon as a Man-of In- 


regrity and Power ;' but afterwards (Ptolowy's Weakneſs increaſing - 
his Fear, and, as it uſually happens, where there is no Judgment 


_ and Wiſdom at the bottom, placing his Security in Jealoutic and 


Suſpicion) rendred Cleomenes fuſpected to the Courtiers, as having 
too much Intereſt with the Mercenaries; and many. had:this Say- 
ing in their Mouths, That he was 4 Liow midſt a flock of Sheep : for 
ſuch he ſcem'd go be in the Court, fſlyly everlooking and taking 
notice of the management of Afairs ; therefore when he deſir'd a 


'Navy and an Army from the.King, his Petition was rejected. But 


when he underſtood that Artigonw was dead, that the Achaians 


-were engag'd in a War with the #oliars, and that the Afﬀairs of 


Pelepponneſus, being now in very great Diſtraftion and Diſtreſs, 


'requir'd and invited his Affiſtance, he deſir'd leave to deparr onl 
' with his Friends, but could not obtain that, the King norfo — 


as hearing his Petition, being ſhut up amongſt his Women, and 


waſting his Hours in Debauchery and Frolicks. But Sofibius, the 
- chief Miniſter of State, thought that Cleomones being detain'd a- 
' gainſt his will, would grow ungovernable and dangerous, and 
p 45 that it was not fafe to let him go, being an aſpiring, dari 


an, and well acquainted with the Diſeaſes and Weakneſs of the 


7 Kingdom - for no Preſents, no Gifts,could win him to a Comply- 
; ance. But as the Ox Apz, though revelling in all poſlible plenry 
-and delight, yer delires to live as nature- would provide for him, 


to be at liberty, and frisk about the Fields, and can ſcarce endur: 
to be uuderthe Pricſts keeping ; ſo he could not brook their Court- 
{.ip, and tender Entertainment, bur like A4ci;ites, Whilſt 
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Whilſt there, his heart did waſte with ſuret grief, 
And he was eager for the noiſy Wars. 


_ His Afﬀairs ſtanding -in this'condition, Nicagoras the Meſſeniay 
.came to Alexapdria, a Man that deeply hated Cleomenes, yer pre-- 
-rended to be his Friend ; fer he had Mor fold Cledmenes a fair 
Eitate, but neyer receiv'd the Money, becquie Clromenes was either | 
unable, .(as it may be) or elſe, by reaſom of his engagement inthe 
Wars and: other DiſtraCtions, had no time to pay him. Cleomenes 
ſeeing him landing, ( for heayas then walking upon. the Key} 
kindly faluted- him, and as, What Bu/izeſs trought to Egypt 3 
*Nicagoras return'd his Compliment, and told him, 7hat hs came to 
bring ſome excellent War-horſes to the King. And Cleomenes with a 
Smile ſubjoyn'd, 7 wiſh you' had rather brought Pimps, Whores, aud 
Pathicks ; for thoſe now are the King's chief Delight. Nicagoras at the 
preſent ſmil'd at'the Conceit; bur a few days after lic put Cleome- 
zes in mind of the Eſtate that he had bought of him, and deſir'd 
his Money, proteſting thac he would not have troubled him, if 
his Merchandize had turned to that Account, which he thought it 
would. 'Cleomenes reyly'd, That he had not a penny left of all thar 
had been given him : Ar which Anſwer Nicagoras being ncttled, 
told Softbins Cleomenes's Scoff upon the King. He careſ$'d him for 
the Diſcovery, bur deſiring to have fomg greater Reaſon to gxcite 
rhe King againſt Cluomenes, perſuaded Nicagoras to leave a Letter | 
written againſt Cleomenes, importing that he had a Deſign, if he 
could have gotten Ships and Soldiers, to ſurprize Cyrene: Nicage- 
r wrote ſuch a Letter, and left Agypr. Four days after So/t>;us 
brought the Letrer to Ptolomy, pretending it was juſt then deliver'd 
him, and with a_ bitter InveCtive excited the Fury of the Yoath ; 
upon this it was agreed, that Clomenes ſhould be invited inte a 
largeApartment, and treated as formerly, bur not- ſufler'd to go 
our again -: this Uſage was grievous to Cleomenes, anzi by this wn- 
| lucky Accident, his Hopes for the future ſtem'd to be quite daſh'd. 
Ptclomy, the Son cof Chryſermas, a Favourite of the. Kings, always 
. carried himlelf fairly towards Cleomenes ; they congracted a near 
Acquaintahtice, and would talk freely rogether abour rhe Stare. 
He upon Cleomenes's Deſire came to him, had ſome Diſcourſe with 
him, upon. a few and inconſiderable Subjects, to avoid ſuſpicion, 
and made ſome Excuſes for-the King ;. bur as he went out again, 
not knowing that Clzomenes follow'd him to the Door, he very ſc- 
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verely reprimanded the Keepers, for their Careleſsneſs in looking 
after ſo great and ſo furious a wild Beaſt. This Cleomenes himſelf 
heard, and retiring before. Prolomy perceiv'd it, told his Friends 
what he had heard. Upon this they caſt off all their former Hopes; 
and determin'd for violent Proceedings, refolving to be reveng'd 
er Ptolomy for his baſe and unjuſt Dealing, to have ſatisfaction for 
the Aﬀronts, to die as it-became Spartans, and nor Bay till, like 
farted Sacrifices, they were Butcher'd : for 'twas beth grievous 
and diſhonojirable for Cleomenes,who had ſcorn'd tro come to Terms 
with Antizonns, a brave Wartior, Man of Action, to wait 
an effeminare King's leiſure, till he Id lay aſide his Fiddle, 
and end his Dance, and then kill him. Theſe Courſes. being re- 
folv'd on, and Ptolomy hapning at the ſame time to make a Progreſs 
ro Canopus, they firſt {ſpread abroad a Report, that his Freedom 
was ofder'd by the King; and ir bong the King's cuſtom, to ſend. 
Preſents and an Entertainment to thoſe whom.he would free, Cle- 
exenes Friends made that Proviſion, and fent it into the Prifon, 
thereby deceiving the Keepers, who thought ir had been ſent by 
the King ; for he facrific'd, and gave them large Potrions, and 
with a Crown upon his Head feaſted and made merry with his 
Friends: 'tis ſaid,that he began the Action fooner than fe deſlign'd, 
baving underſtood that a Servant of one of the Accomplices lay 
2broad with a Miſtreſs rat he lov'd. This made him afraid of a 
Diſcovery ;- and therefore as ſoon as it was full Noon, and all the 
Keepers drunk and faſt aſleep, he pur on his Coat, and opening 
the Seam on his right Shoulder, with his drawn Sword in his 
hand he iſſted forth, rogether with his Friends, provided in the 
fame manner, making 13.in all. . One of them, by Name Zi#ppo- 
145, was lame, he follow'd the firſt Onſet very well ; *but when 
afterward he perceiv'd that they were more flow in their Adyances 
for his ſake, he defir'd them to run'him through, and nor ruine. 
Qcir Enterprize, by ſtaying for an uſcleſs, unprofitable Man. By 
chance an Alexandrian was then riding by the Door, him they 
threw off,” and ſetting Zippatas on Horſeback, -ran through the 
narrow Lanes, and: proclaim'd Liberty to the People ; bur they, 
it ſeems, had Courage enough to praiſe and admire Cleomeres's Da- 
ing, bur nor. one had the heart to follow and aſſiſt him. Three 
ma fell on Ptolomy, the Son of Chryſermas, as he was coming 


of 
our of the Palace,. and killd him : Another Ptolomy, the Licute- 

nant of the City, advancing againſt them in a Charior, they ſer 
| | upcn 


upon, difpers'd his Guards and Actendants, a —_— our 
of the jot, kill'd him upon the place. Then they made 
coward the Caſtle, defigning -to break opers che Priſon, and. 
rake the Prifonets to their Aſſiſtance ; bur the Keepers were: 
roo quick for them; and ſecur'd the Paſlages.- Being baffled 
ia this attempt, Cleomtrnes with his Company roam'd abour: 
the City, none. joyning with him, but”all retreating from. 
and flying his approach : therefore defpairitig of Succeſs, and- 
ſaying ro his Friends, That it was no wonder that Women rul'd 
o'er thoſe Men that fled Liberty, he excited them all to dye as: 
bravely as became his Followers, and Men' of their Glorious per- 
formances. This ſaid, Z/pporas. was firſt, as he defir'd, run through. 
by one of the young Men, and rhen each ofthem readily and re»; 
ſolurely fell upon his own Sword, except Pantexs,that Pantexs that 
firſt furpriz'd Megalopolis. Fhis Man being a very handfom: Per-- 
ſon, and a berrer Companion than any of the Youth, rhe King. 
lov'd, and bade him, when he had feen him and the reft faln,. 
dye, by their Example. Pantezs walk'd over them as they lay, 
and prick'd every one -with his Dagger, to try whether any was: 
alive ; when he prick'd Cleomenes in the Leg, and faw him.turm 
upon his Back, he kiſs'd him, fare down by him, and when he 
was quite dead, cover'd his Carkaſs, and then kill'd himſelf up-- 
on his Body. | | a. 
Thus. fell Cleommenes,, that great, brave Man, after he had been: 
king of Sparta fixteen Yeats. Thenews of rheir Fall being nois'd: 
through the City, Cratefilza, though a Woman of a great-Spirit;. 
could not bear up againſt the infupportable weight of this Aﬀi- 
tion ; but embracing Clomenes's Children, made grievous Lamen- 
cations ;+ bur the eldeſt Boy, none ſufpeRting tuch a'Spirit ima. 
Child, threw himſelf headlong from-che rop of the Houfe ; he was: 
bruis'd very much, but not kill'd by the Fall, and was taken up- 
crying, and expreſſing his Refentments for nor being permitted. 
to deltroy himiclf; Prelomy, as ſoon as an account of a Action. 
was brought him, gave order that Cleomenes's Body ſhould be Flea'd- 
and hung up; that his Children, Mother, and the Women char. 
were with her, ſhould be kill'd. Amongſt thoſe was Panteas's 
Wife, a very fair Woman,' and of a ſtately Carriage, who had: 
| been bur newly Married, and fuffer'd thete diſaſtggs in the heighr 
of her Love. Her Parents would not let her embark with Pantezs: 
preſently after they were Married, though the eagerly defir'd it,. 
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but ſhut; her wp, . and kept her. by viglence at . home. ; yer a few 
daysafter ſhe got-a Horle and a little Money, - and eſcaping by 
Night, made ſpeed. to .Zenarss, where ſhe embark'd for Zeyr,. 
came to.her Husband, and with him cheerfully endur'd to live in 
a. F oreign Country. She led Crateſiclea as ſhe Was going with the 
Soldiers to Execution, held up her Train, and.begg'd her to: be 
courageous, who.of her ſelf was not in the leaſt afraid - of Death, 
and. deſir'd. nothing elſe, but anly to.be kill'd before the Children. 
When they were come to the place of Execution, .the Children 
were firſt kill'd before Crateficlea's Eyes, and afterward ſhe her 
ſelf, with only theſe words in her Mouth ; 0 Children,whither aac 
you gone? But Panizus's Wie girding her Garments cloſe to her, 
and being a ſtrong Wongan, without any Noiſe or Lamentation, 
tookt after every one that was ſlain, and - wound them up as well 
as her preſent Circumſtances would permit ; and after all, were 
killd, dreſſing her ſelf, bound her Cloaths cloſe about her, and 
ſuffering none to come fitar, or be an.Eye-witnels of her Fall, be- 
ſide the Executioner , ſhe courageouſly ſubmitted to, the ſtroak, 
-and wanted no body to look after her, .or wind her up after ſhe 
was dead. Thus in her Death the Modeſty of her Mind appear'd, 
and ſet the Guard upon her Body, which the always kept when 
alive: And ſhe in the declining Age of the Spartans ſhew'd, That 
Women were no unequal Rivals of the Men, and was an Inſtance 
of ſuch a Courage as would not ſneak to the Affronts of Fortune. 
A few: days after, thoſe. that watch'd the hanging Body of Cleome- 
»es, {aw a very great Snake winding about his Head, and cover- 
ing his. Face, ſo that no Bird of Prey ſhould fly at it. This made 
the King ſuperſtitiouſly afraid, and ſer the Women upon ſeveral 
Luſtrations, as if he had been an extraordinary Man, and one be- 
loy'd by the Gods that had been ſlain. And the Alexandrians 
made Proceſlions to the Place, and gave Chomenes the Title of He- 
roe, and Son of the Gods, till the Philoſophers ſatisfied chem; by 
ſaying, That, asOxen breed Bees, putrifying Horſes breed Hornets, aud 
Bzetles riſe from the Carkaſſes of dead Aſſes, fo the Fiumours and Juices 
of the Marrow of a Man's Body coagulating, produce Serpents. And 
this the Ancients obſerving, appropriated a Serpent rather than 
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any other Creature ro Heroe's. 
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SCENE, The Sea-Port of Alexandria. 


Cleomenes ſolws: 


Cleom. Ejected ! no, ir never ſhall be ſaid; 
| hat Fare had power upon a- Spartan Soul : 

My mind on its own Centreftands unmoy'd,,. 
And Stable ;- as the Eabrick of the World : 

Propt on it ſelf; ſtill I am Cleomencs : : 

I fought the Battle bravely, which Loſt; 

And loſt it, but to Macedonians, 

The Succeſſors of thoſe who Conquer'd Af. 

"Twas for'a Cauſe too, ſuch a Cauſe T- Gai | 

Unbounded Empire hung upon my* Sword 2 © * 

Greece, like a lovely Heifer, ſtood in Ys 

To ſee the Rival Bulls each other gore : | 

But wiſh'd the Conqueſt mine. ww 

I fled ; and ye I languiſh- not in Exile”; 

| B 
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Bur here in Egypt, wher my Blunted Horns ; 
nd meditate new Fights, and chew my Lols. 

Ah! why ye Gods, muſt- Cleomenes wait 

On. this Effeminate Luxurious Court, 

For tardy helps of baſe Egytian Bands 2 

Why have nor I, whoſe individual-mind 

-Would ask a Nation of ſuch Souls t'inform it,. 

Why have not I ten Tnouſand hands to fight 

[c all my ſelf? and make the Work my own ? 


Enter Cratiſiclea, Cleora, Cleonidas. 


Cratis. Is this well done ? or like the King of Sparta > 

Or like my Son-2 to waſte your time in Tears ? 

What have you done, that you avoid Mankind 

And ſculk in Corners like a Guilty Slaye ? 

Cleor. We have been ſeeking you, my deareſt Lord, 

Thro' all the ſhady Walks and dark Retreats | 

Of Secret Care ; That falſe deluding Friend, 

Fhat only ſooths and keeps you Company, 

To prey upon your laſt remains of Life. | 
Cleom. I've heard you —— [Sighs. 
Cratis. Hear her {till ; She tells you true. 

This Melancholly Flatters ; bur Unmans you. 

What is it elſe, but Penury of Soul ; | 

A Lazie Froſt, a numneſs of the Mind ; 

That Locks up-all the Vigour to. Attempt, 

By barely Cryjng, "tis Impoſſible > 
Chow You both miſtake me: That I Grieve, 'tis true-: 

But 'us a Grief of Fury ; not Deſpair! - 

And if a manly drop or Two fall down, 

It ſcalds along my. Cheeks, like the Green Wood 

Thar fputtring in. the. Flame works outward into Tears. » 
Cleor. Why would you leave me then, and be alone 2 

Indeed it was a Churliſh kind of ſorrow ; 

Indeed it was, tengros irall your 1elf ; 

And not permig me to endure my ſhare, 

Thank you, becauſe 1 am. of tender Mould, 
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T cannot fuffer and partake your burdens; © | 
Alas ! I ſuffer more by not partaking - SEE), 
Cleom. My Wife | My Mother ! OT am ſo divided, 
That I grieve moſt for both, and love both moſt ; | 
Two twining Vines about this Elm, whole fall 
Muſt ſhortly—Very ſhortly cruſh you both, 
And yet I will not go to Ground, 
Without a Noble Ruine round my Trunk ; 
The Foreſt ſhall be ſhaken when I ſink, 
And all the neighboring Trees - ©. 
Shall groan and fall beneath my vaſt Deſtruction. 
Cratiſ. Thats ſomething yet, an earnelt of an Action; 
Another Groan or two, and all goes well. 
Cleom. Well : I will live. | 
Cratiſf. Thou ſhalt. | | | 
Cleom. Tle try at leaſt. 4 
Cratiſ. Do not go back: and bate of what thou ſaidſt 
Cleon. Peace, peace : good Grandmother; he lives already, 
And Conquers too, in ſaying he will try; 
Nay, if the King of Sparta ſays he'll dot, 
I ask no more then that ; 
For 'tis below a King to tell a Lye. 
Cleor. Bur where's the means 2 
Cleon. The means is in the daring ; 
Had my own Mother liy'd, and ask'd that Queſtion 
I ſhould have thought my Father had begort me, 
Without her help, as Pallas ſprung from Fove. 
Cleor. Think'it thou, he can defend us all, alone? 
Cl:on. No for 1 mean to help him. | 
Cl:om. That my Boy,my hopeful Lyons Whelp 9 Takes him and 
Cleor. So Hedor hugg'd his young Aſtyanax ; Fiſes him, 
Went out to fight and never {aw him more. | | 
Cl-oz. But why did not Aftyanax go with Hettor 2 
Cratiſ. Becauſe he was a Child, and could nor go. 
Cl:zon. Was he a Spartan Child 2 "= 
Cl-eor. Oh no! a Troqan. ES 
Cl-on. There's it, a Trojan Child : Bur grant me this, 


Py 


Thece are no Spartan-Children we are born Men, 
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And tho” you ſay, I have bur Fifteen years, 
We Spartans take ten Strides before our Age, 
And ſtart beyond dull Nature. BN Ks, 


Cleom. Letme but live to ſhadow this young Plant, 
From'Blites and Storms ; He'll ſoon ſhoor _ Heroe, : 
He muſt ; I got him in the pride of Conquelt; _ 
Forcoming back from my firſt Maiden Battle, | 
Wherein I made the Great Aratz fly, 

And added all his Laureks to my Brow, 

I well remember that I {purr'd it hard, 

And like a Meteor, ſhor before my Troops, 

To reach my Love that night ; I was a Bridegroom, 
Or ſcarce had loſt that name, and ſtealing home, 
According ro my Countries modeſt uſe, _ 

1 found my Ag1atz juſt undreſt, 

Meryig the gods with Vows for my return, 
My Tranſport was ſo great, I could nor ſtay, 
Bur kifS'd, and took her trembling in my Arms, 
And in that Fury of my Love, I ſtampr, 

This Image of my Soul. 


Enter Pantheus. 


What, my Panthers > 
Where haſtthou been rhis long long Year of Hours ? 

Panth. Where I have paſt a merry Mornings Walk, 
With the beſt Company. 

Cleom. With whom 2 

Panth. Why with my {elf,, in laughing ar the World, 
Making a Farce of Life, where Knaves and Fools, 
And Mad-men, that's all Human-kind were Actors... 

Cleom. And what part Adted you > 

Panth. Aslittle as I could : And daily would have lefs, 
So pleaſe the Gods, ' for that's a Wiſe Man's part. 

Cleow. Would I could ſhare thy Balmy, even Temper, 
And Milkinefs of Blood. 

Panth. You may. 
; Elcorr. AShow? 

| Panth, 


The Spartan Heree. 


Panth. By \ but forgetting you haye been a King. 
Clean. Then mult I.ruſt inAgpt,never more 
Appear in Arms, and-be the Chief of Greece? 
Now, by yon Blew Palace, 
The Pac bo of my great Fore-father ZHiveules 
I would looſe o're-age n 'Sellafia's Field 
Rather than Fighr behind, when [proud Aram: led the 
Grecian Van. 
Cleon. What, when the lively Trumpets ſound a Charge, 
The word of Battle may be Zerexles, 
And after our great Grandfires Name, Aratss- 
Cries Cleomenes, bring you up the Rear. 
Pazth. If Fortune takes nor off this Boy berimes, 
He'l make mad work, and Elbow all his Neighbors. 
Cleon. My Neighbours! Little; Elbow all the World, 
And puſh off Kings, like Counters from the Board, 
To place my ſelf the foremoſt. 
Panth. What wilt thou be, young Cockeri! , When chy Spurs: 
Are grown to ſharpneſs? 
Cleon. Why? I'll be a Spartan. 
For if I ſaid a King, I ſhould iay ls : 
I mean a Spartan while I live on ad; 
But when in Heaven, Ile ſtand next Zercales, 
And thruſt berween my Father and the God. . 
Cleo. Do you not view, my Lord ? 
As in a Glaſs, your Darling Fair, Antbotion, 
RefleQed in your Son ? 
Cleow. My Virtue rather : 
* TI love to fee him ſparkle our berimes, 
For 'twas my Flame that lighted up his Soul : 
Tam pleas'd with my own Work; Jove was not more 
With Infant Nature, when his ſparious Hand 
Had rounded this huge ball of Earch, and Seas, 
To give it the firſt puth, and Ke ir rowl | 
Along the vait Abyis. 
Clees. My Mother would have had my Youth brought up 
To Spin with Girls ia Sparta. 
Cratiſ. Well faid, my Boy ; Yet Hercules they fay 
Tookup the Diſtaff QNCC.. Chen. 
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Cleen. Yes, when he. had' been.Conquer uer'd by a Woman. 
 Panth. J Onething I had forgot, which may import you, ' 
ro Cleom. You'l ſuddainly hear news from Greece. 

Cleom. Thou wert 


| _ - Indeed forgetful, not to tell me char, 


For, from = firſt arrival on this Coaſt, 
This fatal /Zzypt, where I fled for Refuge, 
In three long Months I have not heard from Greece: 
What makes thee think I ſhall have news fo ſoon 2 
Panth, As walking on the Beach I ſaw a Ship 
Juſt entring in the Port, and on the Deck 
Stood Cznus. 
Cleom. Cznus, (aid{t thou 2? 
Panth. Yes, our Cenus, the rich Meſſenian Lord ; 
I ſaw atid knew him, bur amidft the ſhouts 
Of Mariners, and buſic Care to fling / 
His Horſes ſoon aſhore——He ſaw not me: 
. Cltom. Then I ſhall hear of thee once more, Dear Country ; 
I fear too ſoon ; ſha!l hear how proud Antigonws 
Led o'er Enrota's Banks, his Conquering Troops 
And firſt, to woncring Sparta——ſhew' G aKing, 
A King that was not Hers : 
Then I ſhall hear of Sacriicige and Murthers, 
-And Fires, and Rapes on Matrons, and on Maids. 
Panth. Such news we muſt expect. 
Clcom. O happy. Ghoſts! 
Of thoſe that fell in the laſt fatal Fight, 
And liy'd not to ſurvive their Countries Loſs ; 
Baſe as I was—— 1 ſhould-have fall'n thexe too : 
Bur firſt have raisd' a Mountain of the Dead, 
To choak their way to Sparta. 
Panth. 'Thus I knew 
Your Blood would boil, and therefore 1 delaid 
So long to tcil you Cenus was arriy 4d. 
Cleom. Go: 
My Mother, my Cleora, and my Boy—— [ Stroking Cleonid. 
Your Ears Fould be polluted with fuch Its; 
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Which I muſt try to mollify before 
They reach your tender hearing. 
Cleor. I Choy 56 you. 
But let not Gricf diſorder you too much 
. For what you loſt. 
For me, - while I have You, and you are kind, 
I ask no more of Heavyer. 
Cleonid. I go too, 
Becauſe my King and Father bids me go : 
Elſe, I have ſternneſs in-my Soul enough 
To hear of Murders, Rapes, and Sacrilege : 
For thoſe are Soldiers work ; and I wou'd hear 'em 
To ſpur me to Revenge. 
[Exeunt Cratiſiclea, Cleora, Cleo nidas. 
Panth. He's here already: 
Now bear it like your {clt. 
Cleom. 1 am arm'd againſt it. 


Entcy Cenus, Salutes Cleomenes. 


Cenws. T heard, Sir, you were refug'd in chis Courr, 
And come to beg a favour. | 
Cleom. Good ! a Fayour ! 
Sure, thou miſtak'ſ{t me for the King of BgWpt 5 ; 
And think'{t I govern here? | 
Cenus. Y'are Clomenes. © 
Cleors. No thanks to Heaven for that :- I ſhoud have dy'd, 
And then I had not been this Cleomeyes.. 
Panth. You promis'd Patience, Sir. a 
Cleom. Thou art a Scuryy Monitor, I am Patient: 
Do I foam at Lips ; 
Or ſtare at Eyes : Methinks I am wondrous Patient. 
Now, thou ſhalt ee how I can fivallow Gall. 
1 prihee, Gentle Czzxs,. tell the Story— [| Spealinz Sf - 
Of Ruin'd Sparta ; leave no.Circumſlance. 
Untold of all their Woes : And I will hear thee, 
As unconcern'd, as if thou rold'ſt a Tale 
Of ruin'd Troy. L prithee cell us how 
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The Vidtors robb'd the Shrines, polluted Temples, ; 
| Ranſack'd cach Wealthy Houſe ; No, ſpare me that, 
$ Poor hoxeſt Sparta had no Wealth to loſe: ©  . | | 
© But when thou com'ſtto tell of Matrons raviſh'd, «© Raiſes hrs 
# And Virgins forc'd ; Then raiſe thy Voice, ' >Porce. 
And let me hear their Howlings, | 
And dreadful ſhricks, as in the act of Rape. 
Panth. Agaiti you are diſtemper'd ! | 
Cleow. ſoftly. Peace, I am not. 
| T was but teaching him to. grace his: Tale 
Y With decent Horror. 
[Sh Cenus. Your ſick Imagination feigrs- all this ; 
3M Kow hear a truth, and wonder ! ED 
zY Cleom. Has nor the Conqueror been at Sparta 2 
=. Ents. Yes. F 
| Cleom. Nay ; then I know what follows Victory. 
| . 'Panth. You interrupt as-if you would not know. 
| | Cenw. Then if you will Imagine, think ſome King, 


” 


Who lov'd his People, took a peaceful Progreſs 
[| To ſome far diſtant place of his Dominions ; 
l! Smil'd on his- Subjects as he rode in Triumph, - 
1 And ſtrew'd his Plenty, whereſoe'cr. he paſs'd: 
Nay, raiſe your Thoughts yet higher. Think ſome Deity, 
6 Some berrer Ceres drawn along- the Sky, NES” 
l By Gentle Dragons, ſcatter'd as ſhe flew, 
't ©  Herfruitful Grains upon the teeming Ground, 
l Aid bad new Harvelts riſe, 
; | Cleom. Do we Dream, Panthers : 
Panth. No (ure! We are awake——— but 'tis he Dreams. 
Cznu. The Soldiers march'd, as.in Proceſſion, flow; 
And enter'd. Sparta like a Choir of Prieſts, 
AS it they. fear to tread on-holy Ground. 
No Noile was heaed:; no- Voice, but of the Crycr, 
brozlaiming Peace, and Liberty to Sparta; 
Ar that a peal of loud applauſe rang -our, 
And thind the. Air; till even the Birds fell down 
Upon the Shouters Heads : The Shops flew open, 
And all the buſic Trades genew'd-their Tg5ks : 


No 


The Spartan Heroe. 


No Law was chang'd, no Cuſtom was controul'd; 

That had Lycurgws liy'd,- or you return'd, 

So Sparta would bave ſhown. 

Panth. Khis be true ! 

Clem. If this indeed be true, - 
Then farewell Sparta. 

Cznwus. Hear me out. 

He reap'd no fruit of Conqueſt, but their Bleſſings ; 

Nor ſtay'd three Days in Sparta ; Summon'd thenee, 

With ſudden News that a Barbarian Hoſt, 

Was enter'd JM:cedonis ! TT 

And like a Mighty Deluge, rowling on, 

Swept all before 'em. Thus alarm'd, he leſtus ; 

March'd Homeward ; Met and Fought *'em; N ay, and Lifd 

To ſay the Field is mine. 

Panth. Dy'd of his Wounds > ; 
Cznus. Not {6 ; but ſtraining loud his feeble Voice, 

To animate his Soldiers, broke a Vein ; 

And in a purple Vomit pour'd his Soul. 
Panth. O Blels'd! Blels'd Cans! for this happy News. c Emtraces 
Ci:om. O Wretch! O Eorn to all misfortunes! Curſt,} Canus. 

Curſt Cleomenes ! | | 
Panth. How's this ! Are theſe the thanks you pay the Gods? 

Who freed your Sparta, and remov'd by Death 

Your only fatal Foe! | bl 
Cleom. O Blind Pantheus) 

Can'ſ{t thou nor find, that had I bur defer'd 

Sellafia's Fight three Days ; bur three ſhort Days : 

Fate then had fought my Bartle with Antigoxns ; 

And I not fighting had been {till a King. | | 
Panth. That's true ; but that you knewnot when you fought. 
Cleom. Why therefore, once again, Curſt Clumines 1 

*Tis not to be endur'd, 4D 

That Fate of Empires, and the fall of Kings 

Should turn on flying Houzs, and Catch of Moments. 

Panth. Now, by my Soul, *tis Lazy Wickednels, 

To rail at Heaven, and nor to help your ſelf. | 

Heaven's but too kind, in offring you the means: - - 


a C Yone 
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Your Fate, once more, is laid upon the Anvil :. 
Now pluck up all the Spartan in your Soul ; 
Now {tretch ar every ſtroke and Hammer our, 
A new and nobler Fortune ; 
Elſe may the Peaceful Ground reſtore the Dead, 
And give up Old Aztigonw again. : 
Cleom. 1 thank thee : Thou haſt added Flame to Fury.. 
The Spartan Genius ſhall once more be rowz'd; E 
Our Houſhold Gods, that droop upon our. Hearths, 
Each from his Venerable Face ſhall bruſh 
The Macedonian Soot, and ſhine again. 
Panth. Now you confeſs the Spartar. 
Cleom. Haſte, Panthers | 
I ſtruggle like the Prieſteſs with a God; 
Wirh that oppreſling God, that works her Soul: 
Haſte to Clearthes,my Egyptian Friend ; 
That only Man that Egypt ever made : 
He's my Lucina. . Say my Friendſhip wants him: 
To help me bring to light a Manly Birth ; 
Which to the wondring World I ſhall diſcloſe, 
- Or if he fail me, periſh in my Throwes. _ [Ex.Ommes. 


————_ 


h——— 


Acrt II. - Scens I]. 
Enter Cleomenes, Cleanthes, Pantheus, 


Cleo. He King ſent for me, ſay'ft thou ! and to Council ! 
Clean. And I was coming to you, on that Meſlage, 

Juſt when I met Pantheze. | £ 
Panth. Good Omen, Sir, of ſome intended good, 

Your Fortune mends: ſhe reconciles apace, 

When egypt makes th*Advances. 
Cleom. Riſe a Prophet. 5 

For ſince his Fathers dearh, this Pro/omey, 

Has minded me no.more 

Then Boys their laſt Years. Gugaws. - 

Pention on Petition ; Prayer on Prayer, 


For Aid, or free Diſſniſſion, all Unanſwer'd ; 
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As Cleomenes were not worth his Thought, 
Or He, that God, which Epicurus dreamt ; 
Diſclaiming Care, and lolling on- a Cloud. 
Panth. At length, it ſeems it pleaſes him to wake. 
Cleanth. Yes, for himſelf, not you ; he's drench'd too deep, 
To wake on any Call, but his own danger : 
My Father, his wiſe Pilot, has obſerv'd 
The Face of Heaven, and ſees a gathering Storm, 
I know not from what quarter, but it threatens. 
And while it Threats, he wants ſuch hands as yours ; 
But when 'tis o're, the Thoughtleſs King returns, 
To Native ſloth, ſhifts ſides, and ſlumbers on. 
Panth. Sure, he'll remember to reward thoſe Hands, 
That help'd him from the plunge. 
Cleanth, You Dream, Panthers | 
Of former times, when Gratitude was Virtue: 
Reward him ! Yes, like .,Zſop's Snake, the wretch 
That warm'd him in his Bolom: We are Tools, 
Vile abject things created for his uſe, | 
As Beaſts for Men ; as Oxen draw the Yoke, 
And then are facrific'd. 
Cleom. 1 would not uſe him fe. 
Cleanth. You are not Ptolomy, 
| Nor is He Cleomenes. 
Cl:om, Tl preſs him home, 
To give me my diſpatch; few Ships will ſerve 
To bear my little Band and me to Greece ; 
T will not ask him one of his Agyptians ; 
No, Let 'em keep 'em all for Slaves and Stallions, 
Fit only to beget their Succeſſors. 
Cleaath. Excepting one Egyptian, that's my elf. 
Cleo, Thou need/{t not be excepted ; 'Thou arr only, 
Miſplanted in abaſe degenerate Soil ; 
But Nature when ſhe made thee, meant a Spartan. 
Panth. Then if your Father will but fecond us —— 
Cleanth. 1 dare not promiſe for him, bur Til try, 
He loves me, Love and Intereit ſometimes 


May make a State ſman honeſt. 
C 2 Cl-e77. 
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Cleow. For the King, _ 
I know he'l-nort refuſe us, for he dares not ; 
A Coward is the kindeſt Animal, 
*Tis the moſt giving-Creature in a fright. 
Cleanth. Say the moſt promiſing, and there you hit him: 
Cleom. Well, Te attack him-on. the ſhaking fide, 
Fhar next his feartul Heart. 


Ezpter Conus. 


Czxus I come to mind you. of the late Requelt, 
You would not hear : Be pleas'd rengage this Lord. 
And then it may ſucceed. : | 
Cl-om. What wouldſ{t thou, Cznzs > 
Cznzs. 1 brought along 
Some Horles of the beſt 7heſſalian breed, 
High ſpirited and ſtrong, and made for War ;- 
Theſe I would {ell the King. 
Cleom. Miſtaken Man : 
Thou ſhouldſt have brought him Whores and Catamites ; 
Such Merchandize is fit tor ſuch a Monarch. | 
Clanth. Would'{t thou bring Horles here to ſhame our Men 2 
Thoſe very words of Spirited and War, 
Are Treaton in our Clime. | 
Cleom. From the King downward, ( if there be a downward, 
From Ptolomy to any of Nis Slaves!) | 
No true Agyprian ever knew in Horſes 
The Par Side from the Near. 
Cleanth. Ckomenes told theetrue : Thou ſhould havebroughr 
A {oft pad Strumpet for our Monarch's uſe, 
'Tho' thank'd be Hell, we want not one at home ! 
Our Maſter's Miltrifs, ſhe that Governs all. 
"Tis well ye Pow'rs, ye made us but #gyprians, 
You could not have impos'd 
On any other People ſuch a Load 
As an Effeminate Tyrant and a Woman. 
Cleom. Sell me thy Horſes, and at my return, 
When I haye got from Conquer'd Grecce the Pelf 
That Noble Sparta icorns, Vil pay their yalue. 


77/70; 


The Spartan Heroe. 3 
Cznus, Juſt as you paid me for the fais Eſtate: : 


I fold you there. : | [ aftde. 
Cl:ow. What's that you mutter-2_ 


$1 _ Nothing : That's what his Hopes are worth==Ex.Can. 
Panth. I fear he's gone away diflatisfy'd., 
Cl:azth. T1 make it up: Thoſe Horſes I preſent you, 
You'll put 'em. to the uſe that Nature meant 'em. 
Cleom. 1 burden you. too. much 
| _ Cl-anth. Vf you refuſe, you burden me much more + 
A Trifle this, 
A ſinging Eunuch's price ; A Pandar's Fee 
Exceeds this Sum at Court. 
The King expects us 
Cl:om. Come after us, Paxthers ;: 
And bring my Boy Clzonidas along, . 
F'il ſhew his Youth this baſe Luxurious Court; 
Juſt as in ſober Sparta we expoſe 
Our drunken Helotes : Only with deſign 
- To wean our Children from the vice of Wine, * Freat. 


SCENE IE The Apartmem#*f Caſſandra. 
Enter Kinz Prolomey, Soſybius with. Papers after hins.- 


Ptolem. No more of Buſineſs. 

Soſyb. Sir, the Council waits you ! 

Ptolom. Council ! What's that? a pack of Bearded Slayes, 
Grave Faces, Sawcy Tongues, and Knaviſh Hearts, | 
Thar never {peak one word bur Self's at bottom ;. 

The Scavengers that ſweep State-nuſances, .- | 
And are themſelves the greateſt. Fl ns Council. 

Sofyb. Remember you appointed-them; this day. 

ry I a0 gr 'twas my Caſfundra's Birth-day. 

Sofyb. Your Brother. Magas daily grows more "OUS, 
And has the Soldiers Hears, AY —_— 

Ftel. I'll cut him off: 
8{$. 
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- Sofyb. Not {o foon done as {aid: The « nate King 


Was {ummon'd for Advice, and waits without. 
Ptel. His Buſineſs is to wait. 
_ Sofjb. Be pleas'd to Sign theſe Papers: They are all - 
Of great concern | 
Ptol. My pleaſure is of more. 
How F! could curſe my Name of Ptolomy: 
Fortis ſo long; it asks an Hour to write it; 
By Heay'n, Fil change it into Fove or Mays ' 
Or any other civil Monofyllable, 
That will not tire my Hand. 
- Soſyb. Theſe are for Common Good. [ Shewing Papers. 
Ptol. I am glad of that: _ 
Thoſe ſhall be ſure to wair. 
Sofyb. Orders to pay the Soldiets, ripe for Mutiny ; 
They may Reyolrt. 
Ptol. To whom? 
Soſyh. The Man you fear: 
Your Brother, Magas. 
Ptol. That's indeed the danger : 
Give me the Phylick ; Let me ſwallow quick—— 
There's Ptolomy fer.that ; Now, not one more, 
For every Minute T'expect Caſſandra 
To call me to the Mulick, 
If ſhe ſhould find me at this rare Employment, 
Of Signing our her Treaſures ? 
Soſyb: The reſt are only Grants to her you love, 
And places forher Friends. 
Ptol. Tl Sign 'em all ; were every one a Province: 
'Thou know'ſt her Humor, not to Brook denial ! 
And then a Quarrel on her Birth-day too 
Would be of ill preſage. - [ Signs more Papers, 


Enter Caſſandra, Women. 


Caſſand. T heard you waited, but yow'll pardon me, 

I was not ſooner Dreſt. 
Prol. ThusIbegin my Homage to the Day [Xifſes her Zand. 
That 


I 


N 


My raviſt'd Eyes behold ſuch Charms about her, 


_ - 


The Spartan Heroe. 


That brought me farth a Miſtriſs, and am proud. 


' To be your'foremoſt Slave. 


. Caſſand. Our little Entertainment waits ; not worth 
A longer Ceremony, pleaſe to Grace it? 


The SCENE opens and diſcovers Caſſandra's Apartment. 
Prolomy leads in Caſſandra, 
They Sit. Towards the end of the Song ana 
Dance ; Enter Cleomenes and Cleanthes on ong fide of the 


Muficians and Dancers 


Solybius follows 


Stage, where theytand. 


SONG. 


O no, poor ſuff 'ring Heart no Change endeavonr,. 
Chooſe to ſuſtain the ſmart, rather than leave her ;. 


I can dye with her, bat not live without her. 

One tender Sigh of hers to ſee me Languiſh, 

Will more than pay the price of my paſt Anguiſh &: 
Beware O cruel Fair, how you ſmile on me, = 
*7was 4 kind Look of yours that has undone me.. 


So 


Love has in ſtore for me one happy Minnte, 

And She will end my pain who did begin it; 

Then no ay woid of Bliſs, or Pleaſure leaving, 

Ages ſhall ſlide away without perceiving : 

Cupid ſhall gyard the Door the more to pleaſe us, 
And keep out Time and Death when they would ſeize us :- 
Time and Death ſhall depart, and ſay in flying, | 
Love has found out 4 way to Live by Dying.. © 


After the Mufick is over, Cleomenes ſpeaks. 


Cleoms. to Us this the Council of th* Afzyprian Kin g2 
. Cleanth. $And am I call'd upon the Grave Debate, 
To judge of trilling Notes and tripping Feet? 


by. 
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Cleanth. *Tis of a piece with all the reſt of Prolorrey !' 
A Singing and a Dancing Government. EE 
O #2pt, Aeypt | Thou art grown the Lees 
Of all the World; The ſlime of thy own Nyle. 
Sure, we had neither Human Syres, nor Mothers ; 
The Sun and Nyle begot us; Ware ſo Cowardly, 
 Andyer ſoproud ; ſo many Gods we have , 
And yet not One | 

Cleow. No more—They ſ{cem to gaze on me with wonder. 

' Clanth. And well they may.to ſce a Man in Z2ypr. 
[XKing, Caſland. Soſyb. rife and come for ward. 

Ptol. Welcome | Royal Stranger! | 
Not only to my Court, but to my Boſom. 

Cl:om. I heard you {cnt for me; but on what Buſineſs 
Am yet to learn. 

Ptol. The greateſt in the World : To ſee the Man, 
Whom even his Foes extoll; His Friends adore, 
And all Mankind admire. 

C!-om.. Say rather, Sir, 
A Man forſaken of his better Stars, 
A baniſh'd Prince ; The ſhadow of a King. 

Pto. My Fathers Friend, 

Cleom. 1 muſt nor think ſo vainly of my ſelf, 
To be what you have faid, leit it upbraid you, 
To let your Fathers Friend, for three long Months, 
Thus Dance attendance for a word of Audicace. 

Caſſand. Now by my Soul, 'tis nobly urg'd : He ſpeaks - 
As if he were in Sparta, on his Throne ; [afade, 
Not asking Aid; but granting : . 
How little looks our Pageant Prince to him ! 
This is the only King I ever faw. 

Cleom. By all the Gods ;- when I have ſtood repuls'd 
Before your Gates, and could nor gain admittance, 
] have not Sigh'd {o much for my own ſorrows, 
As I have blufh'd for your ungenerous Uſage. 

Cleapth. Not a word, Ptolomey | 
Alham'd by all that's good to be miſcali'd 
AKing, when this 1s preſent. 


Com, | 


The Spartan Heroe. 


Cleom, Think you 'tis nothing 
For me to beg ; That l conflratn my Temper 
To 1ue for Aid, which you ſhould firſt have effer'd. 
Believe me, Pralemey, a 2, = mn 


Does much that asks ou pow'r t oblige him. 
Know, Sir, There's 2 pr "Mo y in mertt, 

Averſe from begging ; 200 reſoly'd D pay 

Ten times the Gift it asks. : 


oo I have _ to 38, ; 

And you have juſtly tax'd my long negledt. 

I am Young, and. am a Lover; and how far _ 
Fair Eyes may make even Kings forgetful. Look, 
And read my beft Excule. 


Cleanth, O Miracle ! He bluſhes ! 4.4 [Afide. 
The firſt red Virtue I haye ever cen | | 
Upon that Face. 


<0 and..'] am ſorry, Sir, y have made me your Exoule; 
if I ſtood berwixt the Good you meant ; | 
Add intercepted eyery Royal Grace. 
Now in my own Defence I muſt folicize 
All his concerns as mine : 
And if my Eyes have pow'r, He ſhould not ſue 
In vain, ner linger with a long delay. | 
Ptolo. Well | Fl confider. | 
Caſſand. I that word again ; 
And Wn conſider roo. 
Ptolo. Prithee be ſatisfy'd, He ſhall be aided, 
Or Fll no more be King. 
Cleanth. j When wert rhou one? Forſhame, for ſhame ye Gods, 
altde. That e'er you put it in a Strumpets power, 
To do ſo good a Deed | 
Clzom. | am a Spartan, Madam, ſcarce of Words ; 
We have bur juſt enough to ſpeak our Meaning. 
Be thank'd ; "har S all I could have faid to Fovr, 
Had Jove, like you, reſtor'd me to my Crown. 
Soſyh. > The Gods have giv'n you, Sir, the ſpzedy m2ans 
to Cleom, 5 To fſatisfie your Debr of Gratitude. 


Cl:om, Oh make we oy Tell me how this Sword 
__ {This 


ai. MAE 


$6 
| *, (This and my Heart are all that's left me now). 
| Can be Employ'd to ferve the Crown of Zgypr. 
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Cleanth. > Well ſaid Father : Thou art a true Stateſman. 
aftde. is So much for ſo: much, is the way at Court. 
Sofyb. My King has in the Camp a Younger Brother, 
Valiant they ſay, bur very. Popular; ” 
Je gets too far info the Soldiers Grace ; | 
And Inches out my Maſter. : 
Cleom. Is the King | 
Aſſur'd of this; by any Overt-A& ; 
Or any cloſe Conſpiracy revyeal'd ? 
Ptolo, He has it in his pow'r to. be a Traytor ; 
And that's enough. , 
Sofyb. He has it in his will too + . 
Elſe why this Oftentation of his Virtues, 
His. Bounty, Valour, and his Temperance 2? 
Why are they thus expos'd to. publick View? 4 
But as a Yenxs {et beſides a Monſter, | 
To make an Odious Compariſon; 
As if his Brother wanted what he boaſts ? 
Ptolo. Whar's to be done with him 2 
Caſſand. There needs no more, I think, but to:contrive,, 
With Secreſy, and Safety, to Diſpatch him. 
Cleanth. t I thank thee, that thou. haſt not Cozen'd me 
afide. In this. Advice-: For two. good deeds together: 
Had been too much in Conſcience for thy. calling, 
Ptolo. He Dies, that's out of doubr.. 
Cleom. Your Brother, Sir ! 
Ptolo. Why do you ask that Queſtion 2 
Cleom. Becauſe I had a Brother ; 
({ Oh grief to ſay I had, and have not now) 
Wiſe, Valiant, Temperate ; and in. ſhort a Spartan !. 
Had all the Virtues, which your Counſellor 
[mputed to your Brother, as his Crimes : 
He Lov'd me well ; ſo well, he could but dic, 
To ſhew he Lov'd me better than his Life : 
He loſt it for me in. Sellafia's Field ; | 
And went the greateſt Ghoſt of all ourname,\ 
itat eter had a Brother ora King. | Sofyb.. 
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Sohjb. Wipe off the Tears, that ſtand upon your Eye; 


Good Nature works too far. Kings have no Brothers: 


What Men call ſuch are Riyalls of their Crowns ; 


Yours tim'd his Death, fo as to Merit Grief. 


Who knows, bur he laid in, by that laſt Action, 
The means to have betray'd you, had he Liv'd. 


Cleom. T would fay ſomething : but I curb m 
Becauſe thou art the Father to my Friend. 
To you, Sir, this ; If 5ou Condemn your Brother, 


y paſſion, 


Only becauſe he's Bounteous, Great, and Brave ; 
Know you'Condemn thoſe Virtues, own you. want 'em. 


Had you a Thouſand Brothers, ſuch as-he, 
You ought to ſkew you are above 'em all ; 
By daring to reward, and Cheriſh 'em, 
As Bucklers of your Crown in time of War ; 
And in ſoft Peace, the Jewels that adorn i. - 
Caſſaud. I ſtand Correfted, Si 
Ptolo. I think ſo too. 
Sofyb. 1 do not with his Death, 


r, he ought to Liye. 


Howe'e I ſeem'd to give that rugged Counſel. 


. Cleanth. 


fide. 


ell laid again Father! Comply, comply : 


Follow the Sun, True Shadow. — 
Soſyb. I only wiſh my Maſter may be fafe 
But there-are Mercenaries in the Army, - 


Three thouſand Greeks, the Flower of all our Troops, | 


Like Wolves indeed amo 
If theſe Revolt 
Bur if your Brother pleaſe to take the Crown : 


And be not good enough to let you Reign, 


LEgyptian La mbs ; 


do not ſay they will) 


Thoſe Greeks where cer they go, will turn the Scale. 


Ptel. What think you, Clumznes ? 
Cleom. He 1ays true. 
Ptol. Then Magas muſt not hve. 
Cl:om. "That does not follow : 
Fear not thoſe Mercenaries : They. are mine ; - 


Devoted to my Intereſt; Commanded by my Nod: | 


\ They are my Limbs of War, and I their Soul: 


[To Ptolo. 
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Were they in Arms againſt you at your Gates ; 
High in ; ec Rage, and ES Spoul, 
Should I ſay, Hold ; Nay, ſhould I only Frown, | 
They could not bear my Eyes, but Aw'd and Maſter'd, 
Like Liens to their Keepers, would couch and fawn | 
And diſobey their Hunger. 
Ptol. Wondrous Man ! - 
How I admire thy Virtue ! 
Caſſand. And his Genius ; 
Some are born Kings, bn 
Made up of three parts Fire, ſo full of Heaven, 
Ir ſparkles at their Eyes : Inferior Souls, 
Know 'em as ſoon as ſeen, 'by ſure inſtin&t, 
To be their Lords, and: naturally Worſhip 
Fhe ſecret God within 'em. 
Sofyb. Sir, I humbly beg 
A word in private 
Ptol. Madam |! 
Caſſand. You may go.. - | 
Sofyb. Cleanthes, follow me. [| Ex.Ptol. Soſyb. Cleanthes. 


Enter Cleonidas.. . 


[ Embraces. him. 


. 


_ [ te Prod. 


Cleonid. Pantheus brought me hither to attend you, 
Clhom. And thou art welcome, . but thou com'ſt too: late. 
Caſjand. Your Page of Honour ! 
eonid. The miſtake is caſie in ſuch a Courts as this, 
Where Princes look like Pages. | 
_ Chom. "Tis = Son | 4 
Cafſand. I mult have leave to love you, Royal Youth ; 
Above all Nations I Adore a Greek, 
And of all Greeks a Spartan. 
Cleozz. Whar he is, 
And what I am, are owing to your Favour. 
Caſſand. ? Ra Pr hs 
we Olonid (Shall I not be your Miſtrils? [Looking on Cleom: 
Clonjd. No, forT would not get A#eyptians. | | | 
Caſſand. For what, Sir, do you. take us 2 | 
| Cleonid. 


[ Looking on Cleomenes, 


_ The Spartan Heree. 


Cl:onid. For what you. are ; bf, 

When the Gods maulded ns the Paſte of Man, 

Some of their Dough was left upon their hands, _ 

For want of Souls : And fo they made Zeyptians: 

They were intended for four Feer; And when 

They come to run before aur Noble Spartans, 

They'l curſe the Gods for the Two Legs they ow'd 'em. 
Caſſand. Then:ſince you will not ler me be your Miſtriſs, 

Would I had been your Morher. [ Looking ſtill onCleom. 
Cleox. So would not I: | 

For then I had not been all Spartay. = 

Caſſand. aſide. He anſwers not my Glances, ſtupid Man!. 

My tender Looks; my languiſhing Regards, | 

Are like miſ-aiming Arrows, loſt in Air, | 

And mils'the flying Prey. 


While She walks, Cleom. and Cleonid. are locking on & 
Pitture hanging on the fide of the Scents. 


| She takes out a Pocket Glaſs and Yooks in it © 


| Theſe Eyes I Thankithe Gods | 
Are {ſtill the fame : The Diamonds are not-Jimm'd-: 
Nor in their Luſtre : loft in Ptolomy ; 

Small Boaſt : Alas! Prolomy has no Soul, 

"Tis what he wants, Llove in Cleomenes ; 

Perhaps he dares not think I would be Lov'd, 
Then muſt I make the advance; and making loſe 
The vaſt Prerogative our Sex enjoys, 

Of being Courrted firſt : Courted ! To what ? 

To our own Wiſhes: There's the point; bur ſtill, 
To ſpeak our withes firſt; Forbid it, pride, 

Forbid it Modeſty : True; They forbid it, 
Bur Nature does not : When we are a Thirſt, 

Or Hungry, Will imperious Nature ſtay > 

Not Eat nor Drink, before 'tis bid, Fall on : 

Well Sex, if this muſt be, : + 
That I muſt not invite: I may ar leaſt be ſuffer'd, 


—_—— | 
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To lay ſome kind Occaſion in his way, 

Thar if he dare but ſpeak ; He may ſucceed. | TD 
[ She turhs towards *em, and obſerves what they're doing. 

'Cleom. turns and meets her ; Cleonid. looks 
ftill on the Pitture. 
Cleom. T durſt not have preſum'd to interrupt 
" Gaſes Ti Thoughts. 
A 


Caffan.- They wholly were.imploy'd in ſerving you; 
Burdurſt not, and preſume, are words of Fear ; 
I thought they were not in your Spartay Tongue ; 
For my ſake, baniſh 'em: 
On what were you ſo earneſtly employ'd ? 
You would not look this way. 
Cleom. A Picture, Madam. 
Caſſand. View it agen, 'tis worth a ſecond Sight, 
Your Son obſerves it {till ; .*T'were well to hel 
My Lover's Underſtanding; . {Goes with him to the Pifture. 
Know you this Piece, young Prince ? 
Cleon. Some Battle, I belieye ; and in that Thought, 
' I gaze with ſuch Delight . 
Cleom. Some Rape, I gueſs. | 
Caſſand. "That's near the true Deſign, and yet miſtaken ; 
"Tis Paris bearing from your Spartan Shore, 
The Beauteous Hell ; How do you approve it? 
Cleom. Not in the leaſt, for 'tis a ſcurvy piece. 
Caſſand. And yer 'tis known to be Apelles Hand; | 
The Style is his, you' grant he was a Maſter. 
Clem. Tis (curvy fill, becauſe ir repreſents 
A baſe diſhoneſt Act; to violate 
All Hoſpitable Rites, to force away, 
His BenefaQtors Wife ; Ungrateful Villain ; | 
And ſo the Gods, Th' avenging Gods have judg'd. 
Cleonid. Was he a Spartan King that ſuffer'd this? 
Sure he reveng'd the Rape ? | | 
Cleom. He did, my Boy , 
And flew the Raviſher. 
Caſſand. Look better, 8ir; You'll find it was no Rape ; 
Mark well that Ze#ez in her Lovers Arms : | 


Can 
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Can you not ſee, ſhe bur affteds to ſtrive ; 

She heaves not up her Hands to Heav'n for help, 

But hugs the kind Companion of her Flight. 

| See how her tender Fingers ſtrain his fides ; 

*Tis an Embrace ; a Graſping of Deſire ; 

A very Belt of Love, that Girds his Waſte. 

She looks as if ſhe did not fear to fall, 

Bur.only loſe her Lover if ſhe fell : 

Obſerve her Eyes; How ſlow they ſeem to rowl 

Their Wiſhing Looks, and Languiſh on his Face : 

Obſerve the whole Deſign, and you wou'd Swear, 

She Raviſh'd Pars, and not Pars, Her. 

Cleem. Sparta has not to Boaſt of ſuch 4. Woman ; 
Nor 7roy to thank her, for her ill-plac'd Love. 

Caſſand. But Paris had ; as for the War that follow'd,. 
"Twas bur a Fable of a Grecian Wit, 

To raiſe the Valour of his Countrymen : 

For M-nelaus was an Honeſt Wretch ; | 

A Tame good Man, that never durſt reſent ; 

A meer Convenient Husband ; Dull and Slaviſh ; 

By Nature meant the thing the Lovers made him. 

Cleom. His Goodneſs aggravates their Crime the more : 
Had Menelars us'd his Helken ill, ; | 
Had he been Jealous, or diſtruſted both, 

I would allow a. grain or. two,. for Love ; 

And plead. in. their Excule. 

Caſſand. There. was their ſafety that he was not Jealous: 
What would you more of him 2 He was a Fool, 

And pur the happy means-into. their hands. 
Cleow. T cannot much commend my Countryman. 
Caſſand. Indeed, my Lord, your Countryman was. dull, 

Thar did not underſtand fo plain a Courtſhip. 

Have Spartans. Eyes for nothing 2. not to ſee. 

So manifeſt a Paſſion? XS Ee 
Cleom. Yes too well. | [474t.. 

Madam, your: Goodneſs intereſts you too-much 

In Zellens Cauſe. I have. no more to urge, 

Bur.that ſhe was a Wife :. That Word, a Wife; 

La ſpight of all your Eloquence condemns her. 


Caſſands 
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a You argue juſtly ; Therefore 'twas a Crime : 
But had ſhe been a Miſtris,. not a Wie; | 
Her Love had been a Virtue, to forſake 
The Nauſeous Bed of a Loath'd fulfome King; - 
And fly into a ſprightly Lovers Arms. 
Her Love had been a Merit to her Pars, | 
To leave her Country, and what more her Kingdom : 
With a Poor Fugitive Prince to Sail away, 
And bear her Wealth along to make him happy. 
Clem. You put your Picture in the faireſt Light: 
Bur both the Lovers broke their plighted Vows ; 
{ He to Oznone, She to Menelars. | 
{. Caſſand.The Gods that made two Fools had done more juſtly 
; To have match'd Menelaus with Oenorr.: 
Think bert:r of my Picture, it deſerves 
A Second thought ; it ſpeaks; the Hellex ſpeaks. 
Cleonid. Tr (} peaks Egyptian then'; a baſeDiſhoneſt Tongue. 
Cafſand. You are too Young to underſtand-her Language. 
{ Zo Cleonidas. 
Do not 'thank me, | To Cleomenes. 
Till I have brought your buſings to perfeCtion : 
Doubt not my- kindnefs ; nothing ſhall be wanting 
To make your Voyage happy. 
Cl:om, I only fear th Excels of your full Bounty ! 
To give me more then what my wants require. 
Caſand, M , [ Exit wy Sor and Cleonidas. 
Call, caning, aps, my Perſon and my Love ! 
1 would not think i " 38 a_ Nun I fear, © 
And while I fear, his Voyage ſhall be hinder'd : 
No breath of Wind 
Can ſtir, to waft him hence, unleſs I pleaſe : 
I am the Goddeſs that commands the Seas. 
In "Vain he Vows at any other Shrine, 
My Heart is in his Hands ; his Fate's in mine. 


{[Excunt Callandra. 
ACT 


"Mis 
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Acr III Scenes I. 


SCENE, The King's Apartment. 
A Table ſet. Ptolomey, Soſybius, Caſlandra, ſitting : 
Prolomy at the Upper end; Caſlandra oz one fiat, 
 Solybius 0x the . other. 


Ptolomy. FF Mult confeſs 'rwas Obvious. ( Nod: 
K Sofb. He ſaid he could Command 'em with his 
'Can he do this with Mercenaries, rais'd 
Not at his Charge, but yoeurs:2 by you maintain'd : 
What could he more, had they been Spartans bern.? 
Caſſand. What would you hence infer 2 - 
Soſyh. What you obſery'd 2? 
Some are born Kings ; and ſo is Clomenes. | 
Caſſand. A great Soul dares not call himlelf a Villain: 
He has that Intereſt, and will-uſe it nobly ; 
To ſerve, and not:to :ruine.his.Protector, 
Sofyb. Is -Egypr's ſafety, and the Kings, and Yours, 
Fir to be truſted on a bare ſuppoſe, | 
Thar he is Honeſt 2 Honeſt, let him be; 
Bur on his own Experiment, not ours ! 
Man is but Man ; Unconſtant ſtill, and Various; 
There's no to Morrow in him, like to Day. 
Perhaps the Aroms rowling in his Brain, 
Make him think Honeſtly this preſent Hour; 
The next a Swarm of Bale, Ungrateful Thoughts 
May mount aloft : And where's our ;Zzypt then 2? 
Who would truſt Chance 2? ſince all Men have the Seeds 
Of Good and Ill, which ſhould work upward firit. 
Caſſard. All men ! then.you are one ; and by that Rule, 
Your wicked Atomes may be working now | 
To give bad Council ; That you ftill may Govern. 
Sofyb. 1 would the King would Govern. 
Ciſſand. Becauſe you-think I have roo much Command. 
Ptolo. Would you would rule me both by turns, in quiet, 


And let me take my Eale ! 
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Caſſand, Then my turns firſt. | 
Sofjb. Our Maſters Safety in ſound reaſon ought 

To be prefer'd to borh. 
Ptolo. So thinks Caſſandra too. : 
Caſſand. No; Court Sofybivs, and caſt Caſſandra oft. 
Ptolo, What have I Gil or done, 

To merit this unkindnefs ? 

Tell me but what you think of Clzomeres, 

And be my Oracle. h | 

Caſſand. 1 know him Grateful. 

Soſyb. To know him grateful, is enough for Fove. 


Caſſaxd. And therefore not too much-+for me in Zgypt : 


I fay, I know him Honeſt. 
Ptolo. Then.I know it. 
Now may Sofybizs {peak ? 


Caſſand. He may : but not to contradict my knowledge. 


Sofyb. Then I concur, to let him go for Greece ; 
And with our Zzypt fairly rid of him. 
For, as our Apis, tho' in. Temples fed, 
And under Golden Roofs, yer loaths his food, 
Becauſe reſtrain'd; and longs to roam in Meads, 
Among the Milky-Mothers of the Herd. | 
So, Cleomenes, kept by force in Agypt, 
Is (ullen at our Feaſts; abhors aur Dainties ; 
And longs to change 'em for his Spartan Broth. 
He may be dang'rous here ; Then ſend him hence, 
With aid enough to Conquer all he loſt, 
And make him formidable to: Mankind. 
Caſſazd, He may be formidable then to us, 
Thar thou wou'dlt ſay. 
Sofyb. No: for you know him grateful. 
Caſſand.Would thou wouldfſt learn to ſpeak without 
Thou Delphian Stateſman. | | 


Sefyh. Would I could know your Wiſhes that I might : 


{ would bur {mooth their way and make em 'ecaly | 
Caſſard. Good Old Man |! 

A little over Zealous, but well-meaning. 

My Withes are the honour of my: King. 

That. Ptolomy may keep his Royal word ; 


a double, 


[ Riſes. 


[bowing. 
[ Smiling. 


And 
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And I my promiſe to procure this Aid; 
If to be Miſtriſs, ſignifies Command, 
Ler this be done: If not, the King may fmd, 
Another Beauty, worthier of his Bed ; 
And I another Lover, lefs ungrateful : | 
Ptol. Let egypt fink before thar fatal day ; 
No, we are one : Caſſandra, we are one: 
Or I am nothing 2 Thou art Ptolomy. | 
Caſſand. Now you deſerve to be the firſt of Kings, 
Becauſe you rank your ſelf the firſt of Loyers : 
What can I do to ſhow Caſſanara grateful? 
Nothing but this; 
To be 1o nice in my Concerns for you : 
To doubt where Doubts are not : To be too fearful : 
To raiſe a Bug-bear Shadow of a Danger, 
And then. be frighted, tho' it cannot reach you. 
Sofyb. Be pleas'd to name your apprehenſions, Madam. 
Caſſand.” Plain Souls like mine, judge others by themſelves : 
Therefore I hold our Cleomeres honeſt : | 
Bur ſince 'tis poſlible : 'Tho' barely fo, 
That he may prove ungrateful, 
I would have pledges given us of his Faith, 
His Wife, his Mother, and his Son, be left 
As Hoſtages in ,Zeypr. 
Sofys., Admirable : s 
Some God infpir'd you with this prudent Council. 
Prol. 1 cog {o roo, bur that I durſt not ſpeak. 


Soſyb. Leave me to manage this. ' 
Caſſand. My beſt Sofybias ! 
But do it ſurely, by the eafeſt means, 
Infaſe it gently : Do not pour it down ; 
Ler him not think he ſtands ſuſpected here; 
And leaſt of all, by Me! 
Soſyb. -He thall nor, Madam. 
Now Sir, th' llumination-Feaſt attends you : 
For Apis has appear'd, 
Ptol. Why then I muſt be formal, 


Go to the Temple. 


E 2 Come 
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Come my fair. Caſſanara, . | 
That I may'have an Objet worth my Worſhip. | [arſde,. 
| Caſſand. The God thatI Adore is in my Breaft ;: TE 


"This is-the Tomple : This is the Sacrifice: 


But to the Pow'rs Divine we make Appeal, . 
with great Devotion; and with little Zeal. 
; = [ Exeunt Ptol, aud Cafſand; 
Sofyb. ſolus. Yes yes, it ſhall be done; but not her way : - 
Call in my. Son Cleanthes: This Caſſandra 
Is our enchanting Syren : - She that Sings . * 


' Our Ptolomy into ſecure Deſtruction : - 
In vain I Counſel him Cavoid his Ruine : - 


Theſe Women-Charmers, Oh they have a Devil 
Too ſtrong to diſpoſſels. Call in my Son. [Goes to the Door.” 


Enter Cleanthes. 


Cleanthes | Are you Cleomenes's Friend, . 
Or only ſeem you ſuch? | 
Cleanth. To ſeem to be, and not to be what I ſeem, ' 
Are things my honeſt Nature underſtands nor. 
Sofyb. But . you muſt love your King and Country more. 
Cleanth. Yes, when-I-have a. King and Country 
That can deſerve my Love ! 
ZEeypt, as Agypt is, deſerves it not : 
A People, bafer than the Beaſts they worſhip : 
Below their Pot-herb-gods that grow in Gardens : 
The King | 
Sofyb. Goto ; Young Man, what. cer he be, 
I muft not hear my Maſter vilify'd. 
Cleanth. Why did you name him then > ,Were I at Pray'rs, 
And even for you, whom as my Soul I love, 
If Ptolomy ſhould come a Croſs my Thoughts, 
A Curſe would follow where I meant a Bleſſing. 
Sofyb. *Tis well, tis well, I am fo fond a Father; 
Thole words were death in any other Mouth; 
I know too much of you, .you.love the Spartan, 
Beyond your King and Country. 


Cleanth, 
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Cleavth. *Tis a Truath; - | 
So Noble ; I would own-it to the-Gods, . 
And they. be-proud to hearir,. FI 

Soſyb. Confeſs you love him better than your Father. : 
Cleanth. No; bur I love him equal with my Father.:. 
Soſyb. Say better, and ſay true : * - | 
If we were oppoſite, and .one mult fall, . 
Whom wont thou Save ? © 
Cleanth. Neither ; For both would dye: : 
Before I could reſolve... | 
Syſyb. Tf-I command thee, - | | 
To break thy Friendſhip with him 2 Wouldſt thou 2 - 
 Cleanth. No: | 
S ob: Why then thou haſt confeſs'd, thou loy'ſt him more. 
Chanth. Not fo: For ſhould he bid me diſobey, -. ; 
Or not love you: Thus, yould I anſwer him, . - 
As. I have anſwer'd you.” 
Soſyb. Ungrateful Boy! 


Cleanth. You bid me tell you true, and this is my reward. 
So/yb. Go from my Sight; - . 
Cleanth. T will ; but would not go. : 
Without your Bleſling. * , 
Sofyb. O, fo well I love thee, 
Thar I could Curſe thee for not loving me : - 
Stay, I would fend thee on a Meſlage to him,'. 
Bur that 1 fear thy Faith; 
 Cleanth, You wrong my Piety: -. 0 
Sofyb. It much concerns my Intereſt, which is thine; : 
. Would'{t. thou deliver what I have to ſay ? 
Would'ſt thou induce his Reafon to comply > _ 
Cleanth. Both ; Granting your Propoſals Honourable : - 
If not, employ ſome Mercenary Tongue, - 
The Court affords you ftore : And ſpare my Virtue !. 
Sofyb. I would have Cleomenes ſent away, 
With Royal. Aid. 
Cleanth. You promis'd him he ſhould: | 
Sofyb. And would have thee perſwade him to this Voyage. + 
Clanth, A welcome Errand : Oh my dear, deag Father. 


Sofyb. - 
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Soſyb. But on my terms, mark that ; my terms; Cleamthes. 
Cleanth. 1fear'd the Stateſman in you. 
Sofyb. 1 would have Zeypt ſafe : Thar's all my Intereſt ; 
And therefore he muſt leave:/behine for Pawns, 
His Mother, Wife and Son. | 
Cleanth. *Tis clogging of a Gift: "Tis baſe, mean Council ; 
IT hope you gave it nor. 
Sofyb. No : "T'was Caſſandra! 
But ihe would have that Odium caſt on me, 
Jam her Beaſt of Burden and muſt bear it. 
Cleanth. I never can belye fo good a Father ! 
Bur this F'll do : | 
The Meſlage ſhall be faithfully deliver'd, 
And all the Strumper ſtand expos'd te ſhame. , 
Soſyb. Thow: hitſt my meaning ; but he mult be ſecret ; 
Mult ſeem to take the Favour as from Her : 
And lay the hardſhip of the Termagwn me. 
Cleanth. He ſhall. 
Soſyb; And thou wilt Gild this bitter Pill : 
For there's no other way to go from hence, 


But leaving theſe behind. 
Cleanth. A Beam of Thought comes glancing on my Soul. 
[ afrae. 
Fl undertake it To his Father. 
The Pledges ſhall be left. 
Sofyb. My beſt Cleanthes : [ Embraces him. 


But haſte, and loſe no time | 
Cleanth. Tam all on fire to {erve my Friend and Father. 
- Ex. Cleaanthes. 
Soſyb. alone. This Cleomenes ought to be diſpatch'd : 
Diſpatch'd the ſafeſt way : He ought to dye ; 
Not, that I hate his Virtue ; bur 1 fear ic : 
The Miſtriſs drives my Councils to the Leeward: 
Now I muſt edge upon a point of Wind ; 
And make flow way, recovering more and more, 
Till I can bring my Velkl ſafe athore Exit. Soſyb. 


SCENE 


SCENE of 4 Temple with Illuminations. An Altar, Apis painted 
above ; Prieſts and Choriſters, Ptolomy, Caſlandra, Courtiers 
Men and Women, all. decently placd. Muſick. Inſtrumental 
and Vocal. Then Ptolomy taking Caſſandra by the Hand, ad-- 
wances to the Altar of Apis, bowing thrice, and gives the High- 
Prieſt a Purſe. Soft Muſick 'alf the while Ptolomy and: 
Caſſandra are Adoring and ſpeaking. 


Ptolo. Soul of the Univerſe, and ſource of Life, . 
{mmortal Apis, thou thrice Holy Fire, 
Hear /eypt's Vows and mine : if as we dream,. 
ZEzyptian Farth Impregnated with Flame, 
Sprung the firſt man ; ; 
Preſerve thy Primitive Plantation here. 
Then for my ſelf, thy Type, and thy Vicegerent,. 
Rowl from my Loins a long Deſcent of Kings :. 
 Mix'd of Caſſandrd's kindly blood and mine. 
Mine be ſhe only,- and I only hers. 
And when I ſhall relolve again to thee, 
May ſhe ſurvive me, and be Queen of #zypt : 
Hear this,. and firm it with'ſome happy Omen. , 

[An Augury portending good Succeſs ariſes from the Altar. 


Omnes. Apis be prais'd for this Aufpicious Omen. | 


[ Ptolo. bowing retires and ſeems pleas'd.. 
Ca. kneels. Great pow'r of Love | who ſpreadſt thy gentle fire: 
'Thro' humane Hearts, art eyery where Ador'd ; | 
Accept theſe Vows, in ſhew to Apis paid, 
And make his Altar thine : Hear not that wretch !_ 
| Becauſe his Prayers were not addreſs'd to thee ; 
Or only hear his laſt : that I may reign. 
Make Cl:omenes mine, and mine alone : 
Give us a flight {ecure, a ſafe arrival ; 
And Crown our Wiſhes in each others Arms. 
Hear this and firm it with ſome 55h Omen, 


P 4 


[4 bad Omen ariſes from the Flames of the Altar. 


Omnes. Avert this Omen, Apis. by | 
| | Caſſand. 
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| Accurs'd thy Temple ! more accurs'd thy Prieſts! 


For thou art ſo religiouſly a Friend, 


oor oper aan: aki Be <—_—_— 
_ 


'Caſſund. riſes. Accurs'd be thou, Graſgeating fodderd God! 


[The Gods are theirs, not ours ; -and when we pray 
For happy-Omens, ' We their price muſt pay: - 
In vain at Shrines, th'ungiving ſuppliant ftands; 


' This 'tis to make a-Vow with Empty hands: 


Fat Offrings are the Prieſthoods only care; 


' They take the Money, and Heaven hears the Prayer. 
Without a Bribe their Oracles are mute, 
-And their Inſtructed Gods refule. the ſuir. 


CE [Ext Call. in 4 fury, King and 
© render follow. Scene cloſes. 


SCENE, The Port of Alexandria. 
"Enter . Cleomenes, and Cleanthes. 


'Cleom. The Propofitions are unjuſt and hard; 


And if I ſwallow 'em, *Tis as we take 

'The Wrath of Heaven. DE 
'We muſt haye patience, for they will be Gods, 
And give us no account of what we ſuffer. 


-Cleanth. My Father much abhors this middle way, 


'Betwixt a Gift and Sale of Courteſy : 


Bur 'tis the Miſtreſs; She that ſeem'd.ſo kind; 
*Tis ſhe, thar bears ſo hard a hand upon you : 
She that would half Oblige, and half Afronrt. 
.Cleom. Let her be what ſhe is : That's Curſe enough, 


'Bur ſuch a Wife, a Mother, and a Son | 


Oh ſure, ye Gods ! when ye made this vile A#gypt : 
Ye little thought, they thould be Mortgag'd here ! 
My only .Comfort 

Is, that I truſt theſe precious Pawns with thee : 


That-I would ſooner, leave 'em in thy hands, 
Than if I had ſecurity from Heav'n, 
And all the Gods to anſwer for their fafety. 
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Cleanth. Yes, yes ; They ſhall be ſafe; 
And thou ſhalt have'a rh » eg 
As ſtrong as Friendſhip can make over to thee : , 
Deny me not, for'I muſt go with thee, _ 
And ſhare what Fate allots for thee in Greece. 
[ Cleomenes /ooks d:ſcontentedly. 
Nay caſt not on me that - forbidding frown; - 
Bur let me be their pawn, as they are thine : 
So I ſhall have thee wholly to my ſelf., 
And be thy Wife, thy Mother, and thy Son, 
As thou art all ro me. - .. | 5 
Cleom. Oh Friend ! TD [Sighs and wipes his Eyes. 
Cleanth. What wouldſt thou ſay, my better part > - 
Cleom. No more, but this; That thou art too unkind, 
When even in kindneſs thou wouldſt over-come. 
| <Cleanth. Let me be proud ; and pardon thou my Pride ; 
Baſe, Worthleſs #zypt has no other Pawn, | 
To Counter-ballance theſe but only me. _ 
*T was on ſuch terms alone, I durſt propoſe it : 
Shalr thou leave theſe >>  _ = 
And I not leave a Father, whom I loye ? 
Come, come ; It mult be ſo. 
We'll give each other all we have beſides; 
And then we ſhall be even. - Here they are! | 
I leave thee. Break thoſe tender Ties of Nature, 
As gently as thou canſt; they muſt be broken. {G&ormgyeturts. 
But when thou ſeeſt Caſſandra, curb thy Spleen ; 
Seem to receive the kindneſs as from her :: 
| And if thou think{t love thee, for my ſake, 
Remembring me; ſtrive to forget my Father. . [Ex# C.canth. 


Enter Chkeora, .Cratiſiclea , and Cleonidas. 


Cleow. But how can T ſuſtain to tell *em this, } WPakins 
Even in the gentleſt Terms. i from 
There are not words in any Tongue ſo ſoft _ 
As I would uſe : The Gods muſt make a new one, 
If they would have me ſpeak. ” 

F Cratif, 
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Cratifi. How King of Spirta | When your ni _ 
A Glorious Sun-ſhine, and a Gloomy Soul. . 
b The Gods love chearfullneſs, when they are kind ; 
. They think their Gifts deſpis'd, and thrown away 
On ſullen thankleſs Hearts. 
Cleor. T hear my deareſt Lord that we ſhall go. 
Cleom. Go ! 
E Cleey, What a mqurnful Eccho makes my Father! | 
- - By Mars, he ſtifles Go upon his Tongue ; 
NY And kills the joyful ſound, he ſpeaks fo low, 
That Heaven muſt Liſten if it hear his thanks. 
Cleom. Yes, 1 ſhall go; but how? 
Cleor. With Zeypt's aid. 
Cleon. With js own Soul and Sword, a Thouſand ſtrong ; 
And worth ten Zeypts,and their ten T houſand Gods. 
Cyratif. There's fomething more in this, than what we guels! 
Some Secret anguiſh rowls within his Breaſt, 
That ſhakes him like an Earthquake, which he preſſes, 
And will not give it'vent. I know him well, 
He Bluſhes, and would ſpeak, and wants a Voice ! 
And ſtares and Gapes like a forbidden Ghoſt, 
Till he be ſpoke to firſt —— Tell me my Son! _ - 
Clem. Mother, I will, — And yet I cannot neither. [aftd:, 
Mother | that word has ſtruck me dumb _: 
For, how can 1 fay Mother, and propound 
To leave her here behind, who gave me Life ? 
Mather! and Wife ! and Son ! the names thar Nature 
Molt Loves to ſpeak, are baniſh'd from my Mouth. 
Cher. Telt us, My Love, the King has chang'd his i. 
And has refus'd us leaye ; for 'we can bear it : 
Egypt is Greece to the, while you are here. 
Cleom. Oh I would {peak ! But, Oh ! you ſpeak fo kindly, 
That you forbid my Speech : You call me, Love. 
Cleer. Was that too kind a Word ? 
Cleom. It was to me ; I am a meer Barbarian ; 
A Brute, a ſtock, for-l have no Relations, 
Or ſhortly ſhall have none. | 
Cleor, 'T hen we mull die ! 


te Spartan ; 


Cleonid. We muſt : and welcome Death. 
Cratiſ. To ſave his Life. 
Cl:om. The Gods forbid that you ſhould dye for me! 
No: You may live; but I muſt dye thrice over : 
For I muſt leaye you here, or muſt not go : 
Theſe are the hard Conditions offer'd me. 
Cratiſ. Then A -Egnpe would have Pledges: Ts this all 
Cleom. Yes, and a mighty All : 'Tis all I have : 
Bur I propoſe it not ; Remember thar. 
Cratiſ. 1 do: and. therefore I propole it firſt, 
To fave this virtuous Shame, this good Confuſion, 
That would not let you ſpeak. _ 
Cleem. Oh! I could almoſt think Tow. love me not : 
You Granted me ſo quick, ſo willing 
What I——bear witneſs Heaven, was ow to ask. 
And would be loath to have. 
Cleor. T cannot leave you. 
Cleom. I was but wiſhing, thou wouldſt Sr me back, 
And now I cannot go. 
Cratiſ. Are -=_ turn'd Woman 2 
No more of this fond Stuff; 
Cleon. Shall I be left to gather Ruſt in A2ypt ? 
A Glue of Sloth. to {tick to my young Pinions ; 
And marr their flight ; Habitual Cowardiſe : 
No ; I muſt learn my ſtubborn Trade of War, 
From you alone, and envy you betimes. - 
Cleom. But the Conditions ! Oh theſe hard Conditions, 
That ſuch &/ Spirit muſt be left behind, 
Untaught !* unfaſhion'd by a Fathers hands ! 
A Spirit fit to ſtart into an Empire, 
And look the World to Law. 
”  Cratiſ. No more debating, for I ſee the pinch, 
He mult be left, and ſo muit She and 1: 
For we are but your ſoftneſies, My Son : 
Th' Incumbrances and Luggage of the War : 
Fight for us, and redeem us, if you pleaſe ; 
For there we are your clogs of Virtue : Here, 
The Spurs of your return. 


> | Cleom. 
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Cleom. T Thank you, boat | 
Once more:you have Erected me to Man, 
And ſet me uptight with my Face to Heaven! 
The Woman and the Boy, be yours awhile : 
- The War be minealone! 
Cratiſ, There ſpoke the Spartaa King : TIIGK not on us. 
Cleom. I wonnot. 
Cleora. Not in Pray'rs ! > 
Cleon. In Pray'rs! That's poor, 
As if the Gods were 'Thoughtleſs of their work ; 
Think on us, when you fight : and. when you make 
A luſty ſtroke, Cry out, That's for my Boy. 
2 Cratif. Diſpoſe this mouldring Carcaſs as you pleaſe, 
$ Ee lingring Age or Sickneſs re it out ; 
Unprofitable then for Sparta's you 
Be cheerful , fight it well, and all the reſt, 
Leave to the Gods and Fortune. 
Cleow. If rhey fail me, 
Theirs be the Fault, For Fate is theirs aloe : 
My Virtue, Fame, and Honour are my own. 
Exeunt omnes. 


——— FL P——_ — 


AcrT IV. 


SCENE, An Antichamber of Caſſandra's Lodging. 


Emer Ptolomy, Soſybius, Canus, Caſſandra. 


Sofyb. C* O & ;. it works: now Miſtriſs fit you faſt—  [atids 
Ptol. \ Y Humh, Whores and Catamites ! 
Were thoſk his words 
Cznus, Upon.my life they were. 
Pro: Whom ſhould he mean by thoſe unmanner'd terms ; 
Caſſandra: Can you guels ? 
4 | Gaſſand.. * Twas kindly ask'd: 
= Ptol.. A:foul mouth'd. Villain;. 
Y > | g ofy b , 


Te Spartan Moe: 


Sofyb. So, I ſhould have thought, PIR: 

Bur thar this Lady knows him good and grateful. 
Cenus. Madam! I ſtand ſuſpeted without cauſe , 

And, but I fear Revenge from this gFeAT | Ma, >: 

I could ſay. more. 

Caſſand. T thought he was concern'd.. 


Sofyb. Who : I? 

Caſſan. Speak boldly, Grecian, T protect thee. 

Cenus. Cleanthes then was preſent,and he added. pEnter 
But he appears in time to hear his Charge. __ JClaanth, 
. Sofyb. My dear! dear! Son ! [ 4/tae. 


I fear thy laviſh Tongue has ruin'd Thee ;. 
What can I do to fave Thee ? = 
| Caſſan. Well, proceed. _.. 

Cenns, Can you deny, my Lord: har you were preſent, .- 
When Cleomenes Tax'd the,Court, and King 
With Brutal Vices? . . 

_  Cleanth. 1 remember ſomewtiar,.. | 
Of certain Horſes which he could nor buy, 
And ſaw thee go away diſlatify'd, 

Which. to prevent, I meant to purchaſe *em ; 
The reſt I heard not, nor belieye he ſpoke. 

Caſſand. Cleanthes added farther ; That thou ſaid{ſt, 

Piol. And we would know: Ere Tortures forceit from thee. | 

Soſyb. afide. Now comes the fatal ſtroke. 

Cznus. He added farther. 

Cleanth. No ; thou add'ſt it all:. 

And I demand the Combar.. 

Ptol. Let him ſpeak. 

Soſyh. Think firſt, Cleanthes | Think before you hazard, 
Your Life and Honour in this bold Appeal, 
Somewhat, you might haye ſaid, nay more you ou ght, 

Since I commanded you to be a Spy 
On Cleomenes Acts, and cloſe Deſigns. 

Cleanth. The good-old Lyer would preſerve my Life Aſie. 
And I mult ſteer his courſe, 

I think —— I farther added. + [Zo the. Nog 


Pi 
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' Prol, "Tis forgiven: _ | 
So wholly pardon'd, that T will not hear it; 
Good Spics are uſeful, and muſt be encourag'd; 
But what muſk next be done with Cleomenes ? | 
Sofyb. Diſpatch him, as the ſource of all your fears ; 
Obſerve the Mounting Billows: of the Main, 
Blown by the Winds into a raging Storm : 
Bruſh off thoſe Winds, and the high waves return, 
Into their. quier firſt created Calm : NNN 

Such is the rag of bufie bluſtring Crowds : "py 

Fomented by-th' Ambition of the great : 

Cur off the Cauſes and th*' Effet will ceaſe; 

And all the moving madnefs fall to Peace. 

Ptol. Let him ſeiz'd in-order to his Death ; 
I am-in haſte, you know it, for my. progrels, 
A thouſand pleaſures wait me at Canopus ; 
And this poor trifling buſineſs of one life, 
Encumbers all : Caſſandra ! Are you ready? 
We wil be ſeen like fs and Ofyris, 
Drawn in one Chariot for admiring Eyes, 
| To worſhip as we paſs. 
E Caſſand. A word in private: Cz, attend without. | Exit. 
| Caſland. leads the King to 4 corner of the 
. T Stape ; Solyb. takes Ji Soa to theother. 
Soſyb. to Cleanth. Now T am twice your Father, by preſerving 

'The Life I gave you, which your Folly hazarded: 

-Break off all Friendſhip with that Spartan King, 

Or never Tee me more : His Fate's reſoly'd : 

Nor can you ſtem the Tide : Avoid-his ruines ; 

Reply not, but obey.  ; | 
£leanth. I know my Duty. [Bowine. 
/Soſyb. Thou overjoy'ſt me: Follow, we'll talk, farther. 

: [ Exeunt Solyb. and Cleanthes. 
Caſſand. What think you of Soſybizs and his Son?> 
Ptol. As of two Creatures zealous of my Service . 
Caſſand, Oh Heavens ! That I ſhould love this Kingſo well! 

But that T dote : What can I ſee in him? | 

Bur dull good Nature and Simplicity ! 
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Well, 


ky 


\ 


"vs Spartan- Hons 


Well, well ! My. little Dear, I find the Gods | | E 
Have given me here, no buſineſs of my owh s RO 
But made me juſt your Drudge.zo Love and fave =" ] 
Ptolo. *Proteſt I thought *em honeſt ; are they not? | 
Caſſand. Ye Gods! yr did you make this Man your th ? 
And made him but an Image : . You'l forgive me 2 
T Love you ſo, that I am orc'd to rail. 
You ſaw no cloſe Conveyance of the Game . 
 Berwixt the Crafty Sire,. and Cunning Son... 
How fſlily one invented. an Excule, 
And rother took it up as dext'rouſly? 
Ptolo. Why ſure Cleanthes was his Fathers Spy. 
Caſſand. Yes, over you ;: but nor on Cleomencs.. 
I fear you are betray'd,. and the Gods blind you, . 
To make your ruine ſure!. 
Ptolo. As how, Caſſandra ? "9% 
Caſſand. When you are abſenr 
Piolo. Well! . 
Caſſand. *Tis in their Power———— 
Pidlo. To Murder Clomenes——— 
' Caſſand. If they pleaſe ; | 
Or elſe to {ert-him free, and Joyn with Magas--. 
Ptelo. T will not to Canopr. | 
Caſſand. Yes ; You mult. : 
Ptolo. But how-ſhall I be ſafe, and take this is Journey, J 
- Caſſand, Leave that to me. 
Ptolo. But you muſt .go along. 
Caſſand. No: I mult itay here, .in order to your. lafery, 
To watch the growth of danger and prevent 1t.. 
This Cruel ablence I muſt undergo ; 
Or elſe I-Love you not. | 
Ptolo. Since I muſt go; - « 
F'll cheat 'em of a-Day, and come before 
My time, for Love of thee. 
Caſſand. To ſum up all, 
For we are both in haſte ; 
Intruſt your Royal Signer in my Dag. 
- Ptolo, Joyn'd with Sofyt ius. 
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Caſſand. Would you truſt a Stateſman 
Before your own dear Heart. You love him better, 
You naughty Man, in faich you do ; and now I Fink one, 
'T will not have your Signet : By this Kits, 
And this,: and:this, I will not. 2 
 _ _ Ptolo, By all three, thou ſhale. [Gives her the Signet from 
- But kill this Cleomeres quickly, he's dangerous. hu Finger. 
Caſſand. He's in ſafe hands with me. . 
Ptolo, One more Embrace, 
Caſſand. There, take 1t, and now go: - - 
Thus for your good,. I thruſt you from my Arms. 
Ptolo. Farewell, 'My Love. [ Exit Ptolomy. 
Caſſaud. Farewell — I hope for eyer. 44 
Now Cleomenes 1 will found thy Soul : _ 
- For Life and Death depend upon thy Choice: - 
But for that eaſy Wretch, him I contemn. 
Hard ſtate of Lovers ! Subje& to our Laws ! 
Fools we muſt have, or elſe we cannot ſway ; 
For none but Fools will Woman-kind Obey. 
If they prove ſtubborn and refiſt our Will, 
We Exerciſe our Pow'r, and uſe 'em ill. 
The paſſive Slave that Whines, Adores and'Dies, 
Sometimes we pity : But we {till deſpiſe. 
But when we dote, the ſelf ſame Fate we prove, 
Fools at the beſt : * But double Fools in Love. 
We rage at firft with ill diſlembled ſcorn ; | 


' Then falling from our height, more balety mourn ; 
And Man, tifinſulting 'Tyrant takes his turn. 
Leaves us to Weep for our negleted Charms, | 
And hugs another Miſtreſs in his Arms: © —_ 
And that which hambles our proud Sex the moſt; 
Of all our ſlighred favours makes his boaſt. _ 
| | [ Exit:Caſſandra. 


Enter Cleomenes. 


Cleem. Her Words, Her every Look, confeſs ſhe lo 
And therefore ſhe detains thefe Hoſtages : 


wagon, 
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As pawns of my return to her and Zgypr. _. 
Thus far 'tis plain and obvious.: But:the Pidture. _- 
That Helen. There's the Riddle of her Love. 

For whart I fee, or only think I ſe, 

Is like a Glimps of Moon-ſhine, ſtreak'd with red ; 
A ſhuffled, ſullen, and uncertain Light, 
That Dances thro' the Clouds, :and = again ; 
Than 'ware a riſing Tempeſt on the Main. 


Enter Caſſandra. - | 

Caſſand. afide. T would, but cannor ſpeak. 
The ſhame that ſhould ro Woman-kind belong, . 
Flown from my Boſom, hovers pti'my Tongy 

Cleom.-Tis rarely {een,. that Gods from Heaven deſcend; 
Bur for ſome kind, ſome Charitable end. =. 
And yet your troubled looks 'ill News import, 

Stops, or Delays ; but that's no News at Court : 
There's ſomewhat which your pity would diſguiſe. 

Caſſand. Would you could read that ſomewhat in my Eyes? 
But as you arce.a Spartan and a King, LE 
Undaunted hear whatever News I bring : - 

The Fayourite hates you; - Czxus has betray'd 
The bitter truths, that our looſe Court upbraid. 
Your Fxiend was {et upon you for a Spy ; 

And on his Witneſs, you are doom'd to die. 

Cleom. 1 have been plung'd already twice in Woes, 

And the third time above the Waves I roſe. 

Still I have.ſtrength to Steer me into. Port, 

And ſhun the Secret Quick-Sands of the Court. 

But when my Friend, who ſhould expecting:ſtand, 

On the bare Beach, to lend his helping hand ; 

When He defends th' Unhoſpitable'thore, 

And drives me thence, T ſink for ever more. 

Bur 'tis impoſſible; his Faith is try'dy 

The Man, who had defam'd hint thus; had ly'd. 

| Caſſand. Well ! I forgive your blunt Laconique' way, » 

Ir ſhall be ſeen, it ſhall, this very Day,  l £ | 
Who would preſerve. your Life, and who betray. 

| | 


The 
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The King incens'd; the Favourite your Foe, 
Yer on the ſame Conditions you may go 3h 
Your Wife, your Son, your Mother left behind.. 
Whar think you now? — 
Cleom. *Tis.to be wond'rous kind. 
Cafſand. Suppoſe I add a farther bounty yet. - 
Cleozz. It could. but make your Favours over weight: 
Caſſand. What if I went my ſelf to waft you.o'er.2. 
And left you, when I ſaw you ſafe a ſhore? 
For I ſhould leave you, if you thought it fir, 
Not to do more than Honour would permit: 
Can I do leſs to ſhow you T am kind, 
To Comfort you for thoſe. you left. behind ?- | 
Claw. The World would think: you kigder than you ought. 
Caſſand. Why ſhould I care what baſe Azyprians thought >. 
Cleom. Immoderate Gifts -vppreſs me, not relieve ; 
Nor dare I take, what-ruins you to give.. 
Caſſand. Leave me to judge of that. L.could preſcribe 
An-caly, way of giving. back my Bribe. . 


Why would you force me farther. than my part; 
Look on my Eyes; and.you may read my Heart. Tora on her 


Oh ther: you met.me with a guilty.Glance !. 

Now tis. too' late.to plead your Ignorance. 

Clom. I am fo much below, and you aboye. 
What can I ſay? 

Cafſand. But one kind: word. I Love: 

com. AS far as Gratitude that Love can pay. 

Caſſand. Oh ſtop nor there; for that's bur half the way : 
Would you to ane poor narrow word confine 
Your paſſion? When I pur no bounds to mine.. 

Cleom, Chor | 

Caſſand. Now you ſpeak too ſoon.; Forbear.. 
Nothing can pleaſe.me, that begins with her. 

Cleom. 1 muſt begin where Nature. void of Art, 


a by ſtealth. 


| Directs my Tongue, with her. who rules my Hearr: 


Caſſand, Let us.together fail before the Wind, 
And leave thar dull Domeſtique Drudge behind. 
Chom. What ? to expoſe her helpleſs Innocence, 
To the wild fury of an Injur'd Prince ? Ceſſand 
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-Caſſand. A vain ſurmiſe; their Talents would agree, 

The Gods have made your Noble Mind for me: ? 
And her inſipid Soul for Ptolomey : , 

A heavy lump of Earth withour deſire, 

A heap of Aſhes that o're-lays your Fire. 

Cleom. Virtue, you mult-allow her, tho' a Foe. 

-Cafſand. No more, than what I would to Ice and Snow ; 
Yet thoſe have Seeds of heat; her ſhivering Blood, 
Makes her at beſt bur impotently good. | 
But neither I can ſave you, .if you ſtay, 
Nor ſave my {elf unlels I go away : 

For if I ſtay behind, and let you free, 
- The Fury of the King would fall-on me. 

Cleom. Then to prevent your Fate I muſt not goz 
Death is my choice, ſince, Heaven will have it fo. 

Caſſand. Heaven would preſerve your Life, and ſowould'I, 
Bur you are obſtinately bent to dye, = 

Cleow. Some Men are made of {uch a leaky Mould, 

That their fil'd Veſſels can no Fortune hold : 
Pour'd in, it ſinks away, and. leaves 'em dry, 
Of that unſuſceptible Make amT : _ 

| Yer think not, Fair one, I your Charms deſpiſe, 

My Heart's inſenſible, but not my Eyes. 

| Reſpect and Graritude are all my ſtore, 

And thoſe I give: My Love was giv'n before. 


= 


Cafſand, Thus break falſe Merchants with. an honeſt ſhow : 


Rich to themſelves, but Bankrupts where they owe. 
Cleom. If at this awful diſtance I remain, 
Better be too Devout, than too profane. 


Caſſand. Flattery | Such Alms, the Prieſthood gives the poor, 


They Bleſs, and fend 'em empty from the Door: 
Know you, that Death ſtands ready at the Gate ; 
Thar I forbid him, and ſuſpend your Fate; 
The King's ſhort abſence leaves me abſolute ; 
When he returns th'inevitable ill, 

Is paſt my pow'r, and may be paſt my Will : 
Unhappy Man ! preyent thy Deſtiny; 
Speak one kind word to ſave thy Life and me. 


2 


CLEOMENES | 


Cleoms. Be anſwer'd, and expe no more Reply. 
Caſſand. Diſdain has ſwell'd him up, and choak'd his Breath.: 
Sullen and Dumb, _ TR_ to Death: | 
No ſigns of pity in his Face appear ; 45 
took? If en Leereful Creme ſhed one Tear! 
- Cram'd with his Pride, he leaves no room within: - 
For Sighs to iſſue out, or Love to enter in. - - [ZHetwrns away. 
What! doſt thou turn thy Face in my deſpight 2 4 
Am TI a Toad? a Monſter to: thy Sight 2 
Farewel fond pity then: As thou from me, 
So, thy good Fortune turns her Face from Thee > 
Left, fcorn'd, and loath'd, and all without Relief, 
Revenge ſucceeds to Love, and Rage to Grief: 
Tempeſts and Whirlwinds through my Boſom move, ? 


Heave up, and madly mount my Soul above 

The reach. of Pity, or the bounds of Love. - 

Approach and ſeize the 'Traytor [Enter Guards. 
Cleom, Now I can ſpeak; thy kindnefs kept me dumb : 

For that I could not anſwer : 'The falſe Syren, 

No longer hiding her uncomely parts, 

Struts on the Waves, and ſhews the Brute below. 
Caſſand. Stop that foul Mouth : Behold this Royal Signet ; 


The Warrant of his Death. [Guards go to ſeize him. 
'Cleom. Stand back ye Slaves, [ He Draws his Sword. 

And putme not to ſtain a Spartan Sword : 

With baſe LEgyptian Blood. _ © f He advances upon "em, they 


2 . &@t retire with fiens of fear. 
Caſſand. Fall on, behold a Noble Beaſt at Bay - N JF 


And the vile Huntſmen ſhrink—— More Aid : Who waits 


Enter  Cleanthes. 


Now Sir , What brings you here > 
Cleanth My Zeal to terve you. | 
 Caſſand. That ſhall be try'd; Diſarm hins. 
Cleanth. C leomenes! © 
Deliver me: your Sword .. 
' Cleem. How's. this, Gleanthes * 
Claznth; It muſt be fo! | - Clam. 


z 
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| The Spartan Heroe: 


_ Cleoms. Is this a Friends Advice, 
To give me up defenceleſs. to a Croud, 
Whom Arm'd I could refiſt? 
Chanth. Muſt he dye, Madam! 
Or be reſerv'd for further puniſhment ; 
At Ptolomey's return? 
Caſſanud. Why ask you that 2 > 
Cleanth. Becauſe his Deſtiny, for ought I find 
Depends on you : Think , and then Command. -—- 
Caſſand. Know then, that his laſt Thrid is on the ia; 
And I can cut it now. . 
Cleanth.And are. reſolv'd ? 
Caſſand. 1 only ſaid I can, and TI can Save, 
Diſarm, and hurt him not. 
Cleanth. Once more your Sword. | 
Cleow. Send off thoſe Villains : 'Tho' I fear 'em not; © 
Yet Cowards are offenſive to my ſight : 
Nor ſhall they ſee me do an Ad that looks 
Below the Cru e of a Spartan King. 
Caſſand. Cleanthes | May I truſt your. Faith? 21 


3 her You may. | 
Caſſand Begone, and wait my Call. | [ Ex. Guards. 


Cleom.: Cleanthes | Stil my Friend; for ſuch I hold thee 
Tho' this bad 'Woman ſays thou art. my. Spy ;. 
] cannot give a greater proof than- this, 
That I believe her nor : [Gives him his Sword ] 
If thou arrtfalſe, 
*Tis in thy Power to ſhow it ſafely,now': 
And compals that by Treaſon, which in Arms +. 
Nor-Thou, nor any Man alive canforce. 
Remember. ſti}, I gave it to a Friend : 
For Life and Death are equal in themſelves; 
That which would caſt the Ballance, is thy falſhood, 
To-make my Death more wretched, 
Cleanth. Then you may think me that, which you call F ale 
But Duty to my Father . IP 
Cleow. Say no more! 


I would not curlc thee, for tixou- wer't my: Friend. 


I thith 


TTOLEOMENSS © 


I think thee ſtill as honeſt as:thou couldſt.; 
Impenetrably good ; bur hike Achilles, 
Thou hadit a ſoft Eejprice Heel undipt, 
And that has made thee Mortal. 

Caſſand. Cleanthes, Thou haſt well approv'd thyFaith: 

And as this Palace is thy Government, | 

On utmoſt peril of thy Life ſecure him. 

One farther word—— _. [Whiſpers. | 

| [Ex. Cleanth, lyoking concernedly on Cleomenes. 
Clom. So guilty as thou art, and canſt thou look 

On him, thou haſt betraid 2 Go, take thy hire, | 

Which thou haſt dearly purchas'd, :and be great 
Caſſand. For you, brave Sir, as you have given my hopes 

But Air to feed on; Air ſhall be your Food: 

No Bread ſhall enter theſe forbidden Doors. 

Thin, huggry Diet, I confeſs ; but ſtill 

The liker Spartan Fare: Keen Appetites, 

And quick Digeſtion wait on yeu and yours. 

Cleom. O mix not Innocence and Guilt together : 

What Love have they refus'd, or how offended? 

Be Juſt, tho' you are Cruel, or be Kind, _ 

And puniſh me alone. | 
Caſſand. There Nature works, 

Then there I'll ſtab thee in thy tender part. yds of We- 
Cl:om. What diſmal Cries are thoſe 2 | C. men within. 
Caſſand. Nothing, a trifling ſum of Miſery, 

New added to the foot of thy Account : 

Thy Wife is ſeiz'd by Force and born away ; 

Farewel, I dare not truſt thy Vengeance further. 

[Runzing to the Door, he is ftopt by Guards with drawn Swords. 

- _ Cleom. Cleorg——There ſtands Death, bur no Cltora.; 

I would find both together. | 


| Exter Cratificlea, Cleonidas, 41d Pantheus bloody on:hu-hand, 


Cratif. Oh King of Sparta! 
Cleem. Peace, Mother, Peace. 
I have had news ſrom Hell before you, 


. Chord's 


- 2 0 - - 
I.” P 
. 


The Spartan Heroe. 


Cleora's gone to Death. Is there a Door, 
A Caſemer:, or a Rift'within theſe Walls? 
Thar can let looſe my Body to her reſcue ? 


Panth. All clos'd, nothing but Heaven above'/is open. | 
Cleom. Nay,.thar's clos'd: too : The Godsare deaf to Pray'rs ſ 


Hull then; th' irrevocable Doom's gone forth , 

And Pray'rs lagg after, but can ne'r o'er-take, 

Let us talk forward of our woes to come. 
Cratiſ. Cleanthes) (Oh could you ſuſpect his Faith? ) 

'Iwas he, that headed thoſe, who forc'd. her hence... 
Cleoms.. Panthens.bleeds 
Panth. Aſcratch, . a feeble Dart, . 

At diſtance thrown by .an Zgyptian hand. . 

Cratiſ. You heard me. not, Cleanthes is- _ 
Cleomw. He wag——no' more good Mother, 

He tore a piece of me away, and ſtill 

The void pace akes within me :: O my Boy, . 


» 


I have bad news to tell rhee. . 

Cleonid. None {o bad, 
As that I am a Boy : Cleanthes.ſcorn'd me, - 
And when T drove a Thruſt, home as I could, 
To reach his Traytor Heart, He pur it by, 
And cryed as in deriſion, Spare the Stripling ; 
Oh that inſulting word : I wou'd have fwopp'd . 
Youth for old Age, and all my Life behind, . 
To have been then a momentary Man. 


Cleom. Alas |. Thy Manhood, like a forward Spring,. 


Before it comes to bear the promis'd Fruit 
Is blighred inthe Bud : Never, my Boy, 
Canſt thou ferch Manhood up, with thy ſhort ſteps, . 
While with long ſtrides the Giant ſtalks before thee.. 

Cl:onid. Am I to dye before I am a Man? 

Clezom. Yes, thou muſt dye with me, and.I with her.. 
Who gave me life : and our poor Infant too within, - 
Mult dye before it knows what dying means. 

Three different Dates of Nature one would think ; 
Bur Fate has cramm'd us all into ene Lea(s; 
And that even now expiring, 
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Panth. Yet we live. 
Cleom. No, even now we dye ; Death is within us; 
And keeps out Life, for nouriſhent is Life, 
And we have fed our laſt ;- Hunger feeds Dearth. 
Cratiſ. A lingring Doom, but four days hence the ſame ; 
And we can ſhorten thoſe, rurn Days to Hours, 
And Hours to Moments: Death is in our Call. 
Panth. The ſooner then the better. 
Cleonid. Sofay 1. _ 
Panth. While we have ſpirits left to meet him bold ly. 
Cleonid. Te hold my Breath, ey 
» And keep my Soul a pris'nerin my Body ; 
There ler it creep and wander in the dark, 
Till tir'd to find no out-let, it Retreats ' 
Into my Spartay Heart, and there lies pleas'd : 
So, we two are provided. Sir, your choice ? (79 Cleom. 
Cleom. Not this diſpatch, . for we may dye at leiſure, 
This Famine has a ſharp and meager Face: 
*Tis Death in an undrels of Skin and Bone : 
Where Age and Youth, their Land-mark tanc away, 
Look all one common furrow. 
Cratiſ. Yet you chufe it, | 
To pleaſe our Foes, that when they view our Skeletons, 
And find 'em all alike, they may cry out, | 
Look how theſe dull obedient Spartans dy'd, 
Juſt as we wiſh'd, as we preſcrib'd their Death; - 
And durſt nor take a nobler, nearer way. | 
Cleom. Not fo, but that we durſt not tempt the Gods, 
To break their Images without their leave. 
The moment e'r Caſſandra came, I had 
A Note without a Name, the Hand unknown, 
Thar bad me not deſpair, bur {tiH hope well. 
Then dye nor yet ; | 
For Heaven has means to free us ; if not me, 
Yer theſe and you: I am the hunted Stag, 
Whoſe Life may may ranſom yours. 
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Crat.: No more of that : 
. TI find your diſtant drift to die alone: 
An unkind Accufation of us all, _ ns 


As if we durſt-not die: Ill not {urvive you! _ 4 
Panth. Nor I. - + bn £ | . 
Cleonid. Nor I. "| ry | 

Cleom,' But hear my. Reaſons ! | 


Enter Cleora in a black Yell, 


Ha! . What Shadows < this | This that can glide CRP t ws 
Or paſs its ſubtle Limbs through Bolts and Bars! 
Black too. like what it repreſents, our Fate. i. M 
Cleor. Too truea” Shadow I, and you we Subſtance. . - 
"TR up ber Ved. 


Omn. Cleora ! ; 
Cleom. Thus let me grow again to thee, 
Too cloſe for Fate to ſever ! 
Or let Death find me in theſe dear, dear Arms, ogy 
And looking on thee, ſpare my better part, |  . / 
And take me willing hence. WERE Yo 
Crat. What! are you dreaming, Son! with Eyes caſt upward 
Like a mad Prophet in-an Ecſtaſic? 2 
Cleow. Muſing on what.we ſaw, fx pe 
Juſt ſuckris Death, - | eg E 
With a black Veil, covering a beauteous bet ES A 
Fear d afaroff | ONE 4 
By erring Nature : a miſtaken: Phintom : Id; 
A harmleſs, lambent Fire. She kiſſes Cold; 
* . But kind, and ſoft, and ſweet, asmy Cleora. 
Oh could we know, ' 
What Joys ſhe brings; z at leaſt, what reſt from Grief! 
How ſhould we preſs into her F riendly Arms, 
And be pleas'd not to be, or to be happy ? 
Crat. Look.! What we have forgot! The Joy toſee 
_ Cleora here, has kept us from enquiring, | 
By what ſtrange means ſhe enter'd. 
Cleom, Small J Of, LR knows, to be adopted here, F 
H | Into 
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 Fato the er Family of Famine! 


 Tobarrs 


The Houſe of Hunper : therefore ask'd I not ; 

Soam I pleaſed to have her Company, _ 

And fo diſpleas'd to have it but in Death — -_ 
Cleor. Tknow not how or why, my furly Gaoler, 

re as his Irons, and infolent as Pow'r, | | 

ut in vulgar Hands, Cleanthes gone, 

ag oft the Brute ; and with a gloomy Smile, 

how's a fullen loathneſs to be kind,) 

n'd me within this Veil, then led me forth ; 

And uſing to the Guards Caſſandra's Name + 

Made that my Paſs-port : Every Door flew ope, 

T' admit my Fe nocind] and then clapt behind me,, 
"Cleom Me Reſolve | "2 

E Por plots, and then. refines on: Malice : 

Plays with Revenge : with Rage ſhe ſnateh'd you-hence,, 

And renders you. VIE Soon : f thought to ſhow you. 

How cafe *twas to die, by my Example , 

And hanfel Fate ah he you : But thy preſence 

Has chang'd my Mind, to drag this lingring life, 

ſhare tt Sbrrows, and aflit thy eakneſs, 

Come i in, my Friends, and let us practiſe Death,. 

Stroke the grim Lyon, till he grow familiar. 

Cleora! Thou and I; as Lovers ſhould, 

Will hend io hand to the'dark Manſions go, 

Where:-Life no more-can cheat.us into Woe ;. 

That facking in each: others lateſt Breath, 

We .may.transfuſe our Souls, and.put- the: change on- Death; 

[_ Exeaut OMnes:. 


The. End of the. Fourth: ACT... 
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Enter Caſſandra and Sofybius. 


S&ſ. A Nd what Io 
A Haveyou determin'd 2 
Caſſ. He ſhall die. 
Sof. A wholſome Reſolution: Have you fix'& 
The Time 2 Ee Os 
 Caſſ. Hedally dies, by Hours and Moments : 
All vital Nouriſhment buc Air is wanting! 
Three riſing Days and two deſcending Nights 
Have ought no Kind Vc Heav'n and -Earthby turas ; 


But brought no kind Viciflitude to him : : 
His State1s ſtill the fame: With hunger pinch'd ; 
Waiting the ſlow approaches of his Deaths ; 
Which halting on-wards, as his life goes back, 
Still gains upon his Ground ! CD HY 
Soſ, But cer Fate reach;him, 
The Mercy of the King may interpoſe : 
You have the Signet ? | 
Caſſ. Yes! In your-Deſpite ! ES, 
Soſ. Be not difpleas'd ſuppoſe he ſhou'd eſcape? 

Caſſ. Suppoſe he thou'd have Wings ? Impoſſible. - 
Soſ. Yet, Keepers have been bribd: To whom can+Pro/ony 
Impute that Crime, but-you > : | 

Cafſ. He may: But let him if he dares : 
Come, Stateſman ! 'Do not thuffle/in your pace ; 
You:wou'd- expoſe me to the People's Hatred, 
By hurrying on this Act of Violence: . 
You know a little thing provokes the Crowd 
| Againſt a Miſtreſs : She's the Publick Mark : 
Therefore content your ſelf I will be fafe: 
Nor ſhall the Priſoner die a ſpeedier Death, 
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| with me. Ponder on that, and leave me! 
EY: What can the 2 She n:ither kills nor-ſaveg---- 
aſide. { [Exit-Sofybius. 
Caſff. Now tell me, Heart : Now anſwerfor thy ſelf : 
What wilt thou.do} and what doſt thou defire | 
His Life ? No, he's ungrateful : Or, his Death? 
I tremble at that Word. What then ? His Love ! 
His Love! my Heart! What! by Reſtraint, and Famine 2. 
Are theſe the means'to-compaſs thy Deſign 2? 
Revenge ! My Hands ſo ſoft, his Heart ſo hard , 
The blow recoils, and hurts me while I ttrike! 
Like the mad Viper,” ſcourg'd into a Rage, 
I ſhoot into my ſelf my fatal Sting.” 
_ . Bnter Mariner. 
Marin, The Ship is ready , When you pleaſe to fail, 
And waits but your Command : The Wind ſtands fair. 
_ Caff.. Be ſecret, and attend my farther pleaſure 
[Gives him a Purſe, and exit Mariner. 
So ; this.was time well manag'd : In.three os.” 
To hire a Veſſel——— Put my Wealth on board : 
Send off th' obſerving, Son,” and Fool the Father: 
See him I will; to ſound his laſt Reſolves ; 
If Love can ſoften him, or Fear can: bow, 
If both ſhou'd fail, th' ungrateful Wretch ſhall find; - 
RAge vas) no Bounds in flighted AILEIIS, 1 
[Exit Cafſandra. 


DE ſhow's ru th he 


SCENE 


Enter Cleomenes. 
Cleom. \, [O Food: And this the thin ariſing. Sun : 
But what travel to do with telling SUBS, 
And meaſuring Time? That runsno. more for me ! 
Yet fure the Gods are good : I wou d think fo ,; 
If they woud give meleave ; 


But Virtue-in Diftreſs; and Vice j in Triumph 
Make Atheiſts of Mankind. \ 


E veer Crati [felis 


What Comfore, Mother» _ 
Crat. A Soul, not conſcious to it ſelf of W; 
Undaunted Courage, and 2 Maſter-mind : 
No Comfort elſe but Death , 
Who like a lazie Maſter ſtands aloof, 
And leaves his Work to the ſlow hands of Eamine. 

Cleom. All I wou'd ask-of Heav'n, -< | 
Is, but to dic alone ; a ſingle Ruine ' 

But todie o'er and o'er,-in each of you, 
With my own hunger pinch'd, but pierc'd with yours! 

Crat. Grieve not for me! 

Cleom. What 1! not for you, my Mother !. 
Fam ſtrangely tenipted to blaſpheme the Gods ; ; 
For giving me ſo good, ſo kind a Parent : 

And this is my-return, to cauſe her Death»—— . 


Crat. Peace! Your Misfortunes cauſe 1 _ nor your Fault. | 


Enter Cleora. 


Cleow. What ! my C leora? 


I ſtretchy -| 


| | treteh's my bounds En eould g0,- 
To ſhut the ſight of wha I cannothelp ; | 
_ : A Flowr withering 
Of nouriſhment from Earth and ſhowers from Heaven : 
All T can give thee isbut Rain of Eyes —— [Wiping his Eyes. 
Cleor. Alas! I have not wlierewithal to weep : 
- My eyesgrow dim, and ſtiffer'd up with drought, 
. Can Fardly row! and walk their feeble round : 
 Indeed--- I am faint. & 
Crat. "And fo am I-- Heaven--knows! However : : [afide. 
In pity of *em both, I keep it ſecret: . 
' Nor he ſee me fall-— [Exit Cratificlzs. 
|.  Cleom. How does our helpleſs Infant ? 
Cleor. It wants the'Breaſt, its kindly nouriſhment: " 
And IThavenone to give from theſe dry Ceſterns, 
Which nnfupply'd thernſelves, can yield no more : 
It pull'd and pull'd but now, but nothing came. 
At laſt it drew ſo hard, that the blood follow'd : 
And that Red Milk Tfound upon its Lips, "4 
:Which made me fwoonwith x tperys 
Cleom. Go in and Os - £1 
[Exs:Cleora. 


; Tell him-- | do not Curſe irony Bur Dovation- 

"Will cool in after times, -if- none but. good Men ſuffers 
What | ! another increaſe of Grief? 

Enter Cleonidas. 


Clean. O Father! 


Cleom. Why. doft thou call SEE ſokind: 2 name? 
A Father ! That implies preſiding Care, 
:Chearful to give--- Willing himſelf to-want* 


Maes: er. =” needs require! ! 


To ro wand things of Heav 
Clem. But what if Heaven 
Will do hard things,” jor += UI chirigs be iid 2 ? 
Y*have often told-me , That the Soulsof Kings 
Are made above the reſt of- HurtianeRace; 
Have they not Fortunes fitted for t 
Did ever King die Starv'd > 
Cleom. 1 know not that : 
Yet ſtill- be firnvin this : The Gods are- ao,). 
Tho? thou andT may periſh. 
Cleon. Indeed I know-not; 
That ever I offended Heaven in _. 
I always faid my Prayers. | 
Cleom, Thou didſt thy Duty. 
Cleon. And yet you loſt the Battel-when I Pray 'd: 
Cleom. "Twas-in the Fates T ſhould: But hold-thee there! : 
The reſt isall unfathorable depth : 
This we well know, . That: if there be a Bliſs 
Beyond this preſent Life, =.'tis purchasd here, - 
And Virtue is its. price. 
Cleon. But are you fſure 
' Our Souls ſhall be Immortal?. | 
Cleom. Why that Queſtion: 27 OS 
Cleon. Becauſe I find, that now 1 ry Body tarves, ; 


| My Soul decays: I think nor as I'did: 


My Head goes round : Andnow-you ſwim before me : 
; Methinks my Soul is like a Flame, unfed * 
With Oyl, ' that dances up. and down the kamp, 

_ But muſt expirecre long. . 

Cleom, T prithee try to. hold it while thou canſt.* 

Cleon. T would obey you; 
As F have always Sins. puns I am faint; 
And when you pleaſe te let me die, Ii thank YOU: oP; 
Cleots + 


" Ei Thou ſhalt have Food: I a cher; thou ſhalt. 


Cleon. Then you ſhall promiſe to:have Food for Yous ſelf too ; 
For if you have it not, I would refuſe.to cat: - 
Nay I would-chuſe to die, that.you might feed. on me. 
Cleom. Mark, Heaven, his Filial Love, | 
And if a Family of ſuch as theſe -- - 
Muſt periſh thus, your Model is deſtroy s - 
By which you made-good Men. , 
Enter Pantheus haſtily. 
Panth. Be chearfu), Sir, The-Gods have ſent us Food. 
Cleom. They try 'd me of che longeſt : But by whom : ? 
Panth. Go in and ſee. 
Cleon, Good Father, do not ſtay to atk but go. 

Cleom. Go thou--- thy Youth calls fiercer than my Age. 
Cleox. But then make haſte : and cometotake your part : 
Hunger may make me impious to eat all, - 

And leave you laſt to ſtarve—— 
Panth. Sir, will you go ? 
Cleow, 1 know not - I am{ half ſeas &'er to Death! 


Exit Cleonidas. 


2 And fince I'muſt die once,.; I wou'd be loth 


To make a double work of what's. half finiſh'd; 
Unleſs I could be fure the Gods wou'd ſtill - 
Renew theſe Miracles : Who brought this Food : 

Panth. He: $ here-that can reſolve you ! [Exit Panth. 
Enter Cleanthes wth a | Sword in bis hand. 


Cleom, How dar'ſt thou come again within my Gght : : 
"Thou art--- but..tis no matter what thou art, — 
Ill not conſider thee ſo far to think 
"Thee worth Reproach.--- Away, away Egyptian ! 
That's all the Name that's left "Thee. 
Cleant. Such _ appear indeed : | 
Cleom, Why then tor once, thar which thou ſeem'ſi thou art: 


-Be gone. 


Cleant. Oh T have been too long away ! 
Cleom. Too ſoon thou art return'd, 
To Triumph oer my Fate. 
Cleant. Forgive me, that] ſeem'd your Poe. 
,Cteom, 


bi 
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No more,; 'tis loſs of Time to talk 

Cleanth. Indeed it is, 
When hunger calls fo loud for Suſtenance. | 
But whether Friend or Foe, tis Food I bring. 


Cleom. Tis Poiſon ; and my Mother, and my Wife, 


And my poor famiſh'd Boy are eating Death : 


Thou would ſt not have me think that thou repent'ſt ? 


Cleanth. Heav'n KOs, I donot! 


Cleom. Well faid, Man! Go on——and be not baſhful AX 


To own the Merits of thy Wickedneſs. 


Cleanth. What need has Innocence of a Repentance ? 


Cleom. Shuffling again ! Prithee be of a piece. 
A little ſteddinefs becomes a Villain. 
Cleanth. Oh! Friend for yet Idareto call 
Which if I were a Villain; fure I durſt not. 
Hear me —or kill me! 
Cleom. So, by Heay'n, I would, 
For thy profaving Friendſhip's holy Name : 
But for thou ſee'ſt no Juſtice hanging here 


Oa this bare ſide, thou talk*ſt ſecure of Vengeance. 


Cleauth. Then if you had a Sword, ' my Death's 
Cleom. Thy Conſcience anſwers thee. | 


Cleanth, Without more Evidence than: bare Surmiſe ; 


At moſt appearance of a Crime unprov'd ; 
And while unprovd, uncertain ? 
Cleom. Traitor, no more ; tis ſulſome ! 


Cleanth. T#ke the SWOrd [Throws it to him. 


Cleom. I thank thee —— Draw thy own. 


Cleanth, Nom Take that too. [Draws his, and offers it. 
Would'ſt thou die without Defence 


Cleom. Fool 
Cleanth. T would not: 

But you forbad me to defend my {elf , 

Then, when you would not hear me ! ! 

Cleom. Can Falſhood have a better Argument 
Than Force for its Defence ? Truſt to that Topick, 
And bear thee like a Man, 

Cleanth. I tlunk, I-do. 


Cleom. Forgive me, Heaven, for thinking thee my Friend-: 


TE - 


you io; 


refoly* d! 


[Takes it up. 
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Cleom. Whar kind o' Man is that,who dares not fight ? 
Cleanth. The Man, who dares not when his Honour calls, 
Is what you mean ; but what I neyer was : ; 
For Honour never ſummons without Reaſon. _ 
Force is the Law of Brutes. The dumb: Creation, 
Where Words and Reaſon want, appeal to Might. 
I thought a King, what you boaſt, a Sparzay, 
Might have known this without th' Zgyprzav's telling. 
Cleom. Come, Come ; Thou dart not fight. 
Cleanth. By Heav'n, I dare. 
Bur firſt my Honour muſt þe juſtify d, 
If you dare be my Judge : 
For in this crude and indigeſted Quarrel, 
If I ſhould fall unheard, you kill your Friend, 
The Man who lov'd you beſt, and holds you deareft. 
And ſhould you veriſh in th' unjuſt Attempt, 
The Sword that ſlew you, ſhou'd revenge your Death. :: 
For I ſhould ſoon o'ertake you in the way, 
Toquit my ſelf before yon reach'd the Shades, 
And told your Tale to Mixos. | 
Cleom. Then I muſt hear : But fwear,fwear firſtI charge thee; 
That when I have pronounc'd, thou wilt no more 
Profong thy prattle with ſome new Excuſe : 
And prithee cat it ſhort becauſe [I faint, 
And long to kill thee firſt : Oh, Iam going, 
A riſing Vapour rumbles in my Brains. | 
I hear my Words far off ---- ſtand, ſtand, thou Traytor; 
And ſwim not thus before me——— tis too late, 
[Puts the point upon the ground once or twice, leans on 7; 
and ſtaggers. ED 
And I fall unreveng d--- [Offers to run at him, and s falling, 
Cleanth. What, ho, Pantheus ! [ Runs to him, and takes 
The beſt of Men is dying in my Arms, +#m 7» his Arms. 
And I want pow'r to fave him. 


Enter Pantheus. 


Panth. Oh Heav'ns! what means this direful Obje& 2 
Cleanth, 
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Cleanth. Ask not with unaſſiſting pity 3 bow him forward ; 
Rub his numb'd Temples, while I-wipe the Sweat 
From his cold clammy Face. | 
Panth. His mounting Heart 
Bounces againſt my hands, as if it would: 
Thruſt offi his manly Soul. 
Cleanth, Wrench, ope his mouth, 
While I infuſe thefe Sovereign Drops, whoſe Pow'r 
Will ſoon recal his wander'd ſenſe —— | 
[ He inſtills ſomewhat out of a Vial into his Mouth. 
He ſtirs! 
And ſtretches now, and POR r eſfay his Limbs: 
Cleom. Where am I 2 [Standing a while, they we him, 
Cleanth. 1n his Arms, who dy'd with you ; 
And now you live, revives. 
Cleom. Art thou, Panthenus ? 
Panth. Believe your Eyes, I am. 
Cleom. Speak then, and truly, (for I truſt not him,) 
Who.brought me back to Life? 
__ Panth. Who, but he, who was left ſingle with you, 
Who caught you falling in his faithful Arms ; 
And not alone ſufficient to reſtore you, 
Call'd loud for my Afliſtance : 
I found him propping you with trembling Hands; 
His Eyes ſo -haggard, I could ſcarce diſtinguiſh 
Who was the living'Friend, and who the dead. 
Cleom. All this C/eanthes! This, What: this Cleanthes 2 
Panth. Yes, your Cleanthes, _ 
Cleanth. Your ſnſpefted Friend, 
Much wrong'd, butevyer-faithful! 
Cleom. Art thou ſure * - 
[live? Oram Iin the Regions of the dead ? 
And hear the Fables there ; my ſelf a Fable ? 
Panth. Go in, and fee yourchearful Family | 
Eating his Bread, bro het in their laſt Diſtreſs ; 
And with a good | miſtaking Piety, 
Firſt bleſſing him, then Heaven! 


Cleom. When I hear this, I have no need of F g0d:; 
I 2 I ant 


— 
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L am reſtor'd without it. 
Cleanth. Then, now hear me; 

How I was forcd into this ſeeming Falſhood; 

To fave my ſelf, the only means remaining 

To fave the Man lov'd beyond my ſelf; 

And gain a needful Credit with Cafſazdra: 

And yet even then deceiv'd, and ſent. far off 

For three long Days, -unknowing of your wants; 
Not thinking ſhe, who lov'd, could uſe you thus.. 
By Famiſhment to -—— | 

Cleom. O no more! no more! 

For now I underſtand eer thou-can ſt ſpeak:it half: 

Fo thee Tow d the feizing of my Sword, | 
Leſt I ſhould fall by odds---My Wife's return, 
All, all to thee--- And thou art more than all: 
Can'ſt thou forgive me? Can'ft thou, my Cleaxthes ? 
CanT deſerve thus to grow here once more:? [Embracing him. 
Let me embrace my ſelf quite into thee. 

Cleanth, Come, come as fiercely as thou wilt---I meet thees-. 

| [ Embraces Cleomenes. 


T:cloſe within thee, andam thou again. 
Panth. Why, this is as it ſhould be: 
Cleom. I could not thus have taken to the Death: 
Anothers Falſhood, but thine, only thine: 
For infinitely, infinitely-loving, 
*T'was a Wide gap rhou mad'{t within my Boſorn, . 
And as my Soul rent from me. 
Cleanth. But thy Hunger ! 
This violent Tranſport of my Recencilement, | 
Makes me forget thy Wants —— When I embrac'd thee 
Thy ſpungy Body dwindled in my Arms, . 
And like a Ghoſt fled from me. 
Cleom. I could eat —— [Going ins 
Now my firſt Appetite of Love is-ſerv d; 
And that was much the keeneſt : Let us in 
For Life looks lovely now, and worth preſerving. 
Cleauth. Not that way, Friend — 
It leads you-to the Women, and the Boy. . 


- -— 


The Wa Fire © Ok 


Cleom. And why muſt I avoid thoſe tender Bleflings ? 

Cleanth. Even fuch, becauſe they are, you muſt avoid them. 
For I muſt tell you, Friend, you have but time 
To ſnatch a haſty Morſel, and away.: 
* Nothing of Manhood muſt be clogg'd or ſoften'd- 
With Womaniſh Sighs and-Tears,' and kind Adieu's-! 
And thoſe ill-tim'd Remorſes of geod Nature, 
When your whole Soul is needful. 

Panth, You tell us-Wonders! 

Cleanth, At the King's Return, 
Which daily we expect, your Death's reſoly d: | 
This hour's your own ! Take it, and tempt* your Fortuae ; 
Some few brave Friends: I hope to add; 
If not, all Z#gypr's number'd in my ſelf. - 
 Cleom. Tamall on Fire ; now for a lucky pull - 
At Fate's laſt Lottery : 
T long toſee the Colour, white or black ; 
That s the God's Work: And if I fall their ſhame, 
Let 'em neer think of making Heroes more, 

If Cowards muſt prevail. 

__ Panth. The'fewer Hands. 
The fewer Partners inthe ſhare of Honour: 
Cleom. Come, my Pantheus : Lead, my beſt Cleauthes | 
| We three toall the World. 

Cleanth. Magas, and Liberty, letbe the Word: 

Magas is lov'd, and Liberty defird. 
A ſhort Refetion waits at Alle Lieutenant's, 
That honeſt Friend, who ſent you back your Wife ; 
We'll drink a Bowl of Wine, and pour the reſt; 
Not to the Dog Anubis ; but to Fove, 
The Freer and Avenger. : 
[Excaunt. 
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Enter Cratiſiclaza, Cleora, Cleonidas. 


Cleora. Gone —— and without taking leave ! 
Crat., The better. : TU 
He bated me the 'Forms, and you the Fondneſs. 

Cleon, Pantheas too, and he who brought the Food, 

The brave Zgyptian, vaniihd all together. 

Cleora. Oh, my fore-boding Soul! he's gone:to Death! - 
And that Cleanthes, whom thou call'{t. the Brave, 
Has-baſely train'd him out to his Deſtruction! 

Crat. Suſpet him/not : When Fate was in his power, 
Andby a Method fo ſecure as Famine; 

To fave us then, ſhows he had little need 
To trick my Son'to Death : 
I have a better proſpe& of th' Event. 

Cleor. Dear Mother! Comfort meand tell your Thoughts ; 
For I ſce nothing but -a-gathering Tempeſt, | 
Horror on Horror to'the end of :Heaven! 

Crat. No, no ; you are not of a Soul to.bear 
The mighty Good and Ill that meet mid-way, 

As from two Goals; and which comes: firſt upon us, 
Fate only.knows. 

Cleon, Then ſpeak to me ; for I can'ſtand the Shock, 
Like a young Plant that: faſtens in a Storm, 

And deeper drives the Root. 

Crat. Thy Soul's too ſtrong ; thy Body yer'too weak 
To bear the Cruſh : Be ſtill, and wait'thy Doom. 

[4 Cry within : Liberty, Liberty; 'Magas, Magas:; To Arms 
for Magas, and for Liberty. | | 

Cleon. What noble ſound was that 2 So fmart and vigorons ? 
A Soul in:every Word. | 

Crat. Why that was it, 

I thought, was doing ; but I durſt not tell, 

Till now it ſhows it ſelf. 

The Works begun, my Boy ; the Works begun : 
There was thy Father in that Warlike Shour, 
 Stemming the Tide of Zgypr. 


Cleor. 
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Cleor. O comfort me, my Husband's Mother ; fay, 
My Lord may live and conquer. 

'Crat. Poſhibly :. _ | | 
But ſtill make ſure of Death: Truſt. we to that; 
As to our laſt Reſerve. 

Cleor. Alas, I dare not die. - 

Crat. Come, come, you dare : 
Do not belie your Courage. 

Cleor, Heaven help me, T have none. 

Crat. Then-dare you be a Slave to baſe AZgyprians 2- 
For that muſt be, if you outlive your Husband. 

Cleor. 1 think: I durſt, to fave'my ſelf from Death. 

Crat. Then, asa Slave, you durſt be raviſh'd too ?- 

Cleor. The Gods forbid. 

Crat. The Gods cannot forbid it- 
By any way but Death. 

Cleor. Then 1 dare die; 

Crat.. I told you fo:: You did not know your Vertue, 
Poor trembling thing ;. I'll warfri thee in my Boſom, 
And make thee take Death kindly. | 


Another Shout withis: Liberty and Magas. 


Cleon. What: muſt become © 
Crat. More Trouble yet od ob this raliry Being 3 ?. 

For ſhame no more ſuch Qualms! 

Cleon. No more fuch vile Miſtakes! T would die warm, . 
And not in Women's Company--but Men's. | 

Whether ſome God inſpires me to this Act, 

Or Fate inevitably calls me on, 

I will not, cannot ſtay: | 

But as a generous, unfleſh's Hound, that hears 

From far the Hunter's Horn and chearful Cry ; 

So will I haſte ; and by the Muſick led, | | 
Come up with Death or Honour—— [Exit. 
 _ Cleor,, Stop him, dear Mother ; he may comfort: ao 
But cannot help his Father... 
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Crat. The Hero's Blood i s not to be controul'd ; 
Even in a Child tis madly Maſterful : 
But wait we patient with our petty Stakes, 
Which on thoſe greater Gameſters muſt depend ; 
For-as they throw, our little Lots muſt follow, | 
Like ſweepings of their heap. - [Cratificlza and Cleora go 7. 


Trumpets. 
A Shout within.: Liberty, Liberty, and Magas. 


Enter Cleomenes, Cleanthes, Pantheus, followed” by ſome few 
Agyptians. 


Cleom. What ? Is this populous City turn'd a Defart? 
The Cry of Liberty runs on before us ; 
And yet not one appears ! , k 
By Hercules! we drive em through their Town : 
They dare not ſtay to welcome their Deliverers. 
Cleanth. The Cowards are afraid of what they with : 
And cou'd they be their own, they wou'd be ours. 
Cleeom. They're gone | We talk to Houſes and to Walls. 
Panth, Not fo : I ſee ſome. Keeping from their Doors. 


What are you, Friends or Foes? 


Four Agyptians appear peeping 'at the oppoſite Entrances of 
—— the Stage. | 


x Zgypt. Friends, Friends :' All honeſt Men, and 
Hearty to the Cauſe. | 
Cleanth. Explain what Cauſe —and give the general Cry. 
1 & 2. gypt. Liberty and Magas. 
'Cleom. in their Tone, Liberty and Magas / 
"The Cowards whiſper Liberty fo foitly, 
As if they were afraid the Gods ſhould hear it, 
And take em at their Word. 


1 Egypt, 
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't. Egypt. No, Friend : We Vulgar never fear the Gods: 
But we whiſper, for fear our over-thwart Neighbours 
Should hear us cry, Liberty, and betray us to the Government. 

Cleanth. Of what fide are you there? [?o the oppoſite Egypt. 

3- Egypt. That's corang as you ſucceed : Of your ſide 

hitherto. 

Panth. If you are Men , come join with us. 

4- Egypt. You are too few for us to join with you; but get 
the greater Party of your fide , and. we'll be ſure to. help the 
Common Cry. 

Cleom. Dare you doe nothing to aſſert your Freedom 2 

3- Egypt. Yes; Well pray devoutly for you. 

Cleanth. The Brave pray with their Swords ; ; thats a Man's 
part. 
4. Egypt. Pray with our Swords,. the Law calls Fighting ; 
And Fighting is Bloud-ſhed ; And Bloud-ſhed is Hanging ; 
And Hanging is the part of Dog, and not of a Man, in my 
opinion. | (within. 

r. Ezypt. Every one ſhift for himſelf [Egpytian 7rumpets 

The Government 1s a comin 

E [ They ſprink back ina frlghe, aud clap the Doors. 

Cleom. Run ; couch, ye Cowards, to your Tyrant Lords. 

A Dog you worſhip , and partake his Nature : 


A Race of ſpeaking Spaniels. 
Panth. Let'em go ;| We'll doe our work without * em. 


Cleanth. The comfor t is, our Foes are like our Friends--- 
Holy-day Hero's, drawn out once a month, 
At Sablick Charge to Eat, and to 0 be Drunk : 
Mere Mouths of War. 


Enter Soſybius and Canus at the head of many Egypti- 
ans : They who ſpoke before, bolt out of their 


doors, and Join with them. 


;  Sofyb. "Twas what] a:Ways four? d: een when I ay d Thee, 
To find thee thus engag'd among my Foes: 
But, yet ſubmit ; And I can yet lorgive Thee : 
Conſider ; for 'tis all I have tume. to fay, 
K Thou 
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And will, or periſh | in the brave Attempt. 
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Thou fight ſt-againſt thy Father. 

Clean. Ag ainſt my Firs Cauſe , but not my ie: 
If you nl. needs become your {elf a Slave, 
And get me'fuch., I muſt "oaks us both; 


Sofyb. Withdraw thy {elf from ruine : I command Thee.. 
Chine. Command 1 cannot-: But, I beg You, Sir,. 
Engage not for an Arbitrary Power, 
That odious Weight upon a Free-born-ſoul. | 
Soſyb. Thisis too much ; fall on: But ſpare my Son. 


Enter Caſſandra attended. 


Ai Soſybius ,, hold ! Withdraw your Men to diflpnce | 
You know this Signet : Obey. your King; in Me. 
{ Shews-the Signet. 
Sofyb. Never more gladly : Tho my Son's a Rebell;; 
Yet Nature works to fave him. . 
Caſſan. Then rather than he ſhou'd untimely fall, 
[ Canus draws of Solybius S his Men. 
I:wou' ve the Reſt : and offer Life, 
tat Cleom. Mer, Ex. Manent Caftan: :Solyb:Cleanth::. 
Even - that Fugitive , if he pleaſe to treat. 
Cleom.- Be ſhort : and, if you-can, for-once, ſincere. 
Caſſan. What can you hope from this unequal Fight, 


Where numbers riſe. from every. Foe you. kill , 


And grow from their defeat ? 
Cleom. We come refolv'd : 
And to die killing is a kind of Conqueſt. 
Caſſan, But are not-Lite and "20m worth accepting, 
When offer'd ; and, with ſuch Conditions-too, 
As make *em both more pleaſing? Your Friends ſafety, 
Your Son,- your Mother, and that only She, 
Who loves you beſt, for your :Companion home : 
You know what Shel mean. [Afide to him. 
Cleom.. No private parley-- - [Stepping back. 
Spartans doe all in publick... 
Cleant, We ow + your yoaſbins for thoſe ſecret whiſpers; - 


And.: 
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And to your Infamy---- 
Cleom. [ Afide to him.] Peace, Peace, my Friend. 
No injuries from Women can prevoke 
A Man of Honour to expoſe their Fame. 
Madam ; We underſtand each other well ; 
My Son, my Mother, and my Wife reſtor'd, 
*Tis Peace ; if not, 'tis War. 
Sofyb. A fair Propoſal : Be it Peace. 
Caſſan. No, Fool! *tis War. Know, Heavy Hero, know, 
I gaind this time for my ſecure Revenge ; 
To ſeize thy Wife and Mother : And to ſtab Thee 
'On both ſides of thy Heart ,-they're gone to die, 
To make thy Death more painful.” Farewel, Traytor! 
And thank'thy ſelf---not me--= [Zx. Ca. & Soſyb. 
Cleom. Revenge, revenge, 
And fpeedy Death, or Conqueſt : Hold, Cleanthes ! 


— 


Enter Cleonidas. 


Poor Boy ! 
By Heaven, I am pleas'd to ſee thee fafe this moment, 
Tho'I expect the next to loſe thee. Guard him, 
Cleanthes : Set him fafe behind the Front. 
_ Cleanth. Come, Sir : You are now my Charge! 
Cleonid.. The Gods forbid 
That I ſhould ſeek this danger, and not ſhare it. 
-[ To Clom.] Forgive me, Sir, that once I diſobey you, 
To prove my elf your Son ; living, or Jing, 
I'll not be leſs than Man. - | 
Cleom. Oh! I could chide Thee. 
But there's no time : for Love and Anger both 
Fight by my ſide; and Heaven protect thy Courage. 


Cleomenes , Cleanthes, Cleonidas , ayd their 
; Party go off the Stage to fight the Egyptians. 


Trumpets, Drums, Shout's and C laſhings within. 
K 2 


Re-enter 


——_ 


Pl R wy . > _ g n þ 
Y9 BE. YM > 
BE. = ad dh a6 
% £ "4 x 


« ” oe EUR we 4 tt Een ret oa lit dee Nee it's > bebe RG ei» xo pn Aa. 4A, A? 
J Ie” v7” phe tet Fon RY a bf 66 a SI. "R72 W000 TAE 0 . - Us #4 
+, 
Is Q , 


68 CLEOMENES, 


Re-enter both Parties--= The Egyptians firſt: Drives 
by Cleomenes. Pantheus ready to #4 Solybius,—. 
as having him down : Cleanthes runs to him, 

and interpoſes. 


Cleanth. Pantheus, hold ; or, turn thy Sword on me: 

Panth. to Soſyb. Riſe, Sir ; and, thank your Son. 

Clean. to Paiith, Purſue the Foes : T-have no Joy of Conqueſt 
| Till I have ſet my Father ſafe; | 

Sofyb. The Gods reward thy pious Care. 


Cleanth. Jeads off his Father ; while Pan- 
theus fo//ows. Cleomenes : The Egypti- 
ans are driven to the bottom of the 
Stage : They make a wheeling Fight ; 
ſtill retiring before the Spartans : Cle- 
omenes by Fo eagerly after the Egy- 
ptians, and, with Pantheus, drives 'em 
off : Cleonidas is left behind - So 5 
Conus who had. skulk'd. 


Cenus, This was well watch'd-: The Boy is left ungarded: 

[ Thrufts at Cleonidas behind. 

Eleonid. Oh! Tam ſlain by Treaſon! 
Revenge me, . Royal Father. 


Re-enter Cleomenes: 


Cleom. "T'was ſure his voice: [Sees him on the ground: 
Too ſure: Pity and Rage 
Diſtra& my Soul - but rage will firſt be ſerv'd. [[Ruxs at Car 
There's Juſtice for my ſelf, and for my Son ! [nus and. kills him. 
Look up, ſweet Boy, 
And tell me that thou livt. 
 Cleonid. Fain I would live 
To Comfort you : I bleed and am afham'd 
To fay I faint , and call my {clf your Son ; 
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O Traytor Cznus ? What's become of him > 

Cleom. Look, there he lies. 

Cleonid. 1 am g/ad on't, 
Forgive me., ' Heaven: I hope 'tis no offence 
To fay Tam glad, becauſe he kill'd me baſely. 
Still, I grow fainter : Hold me, . hold me, Father. 

Cleom. Cheer up, and thou ſhalt live. 

Cleonid. No : I'm juſt dying, 

Cleom. What ſhall I loſe? 

Cleonid. A Boy : That'sall. I might have liv'd to Manhood: 
But once I muſt have dy'd. 

Cleom. But not before thy Father > | 

Cleonid. Nay : then you envy me, that I am firſt Happy : 
I go; and when you come pray find me out 
And own me for your Son.— [Dtes. 

Cleom. There went his Soul : Fate thou haſt donethy worſt ; 
And all thou canſt henceforth ; is but mean Slavghter , 
The gleanings of this Harveſt,----- 


Enter Pantheus; 


Panth. Sir, y're well found : our Enemies are fled':- 
T left our men purſuing , and made haſte 
To bring this joyfull News. | 
Cleom. Look there, and if thow dar'ſt, now give me joy. 
Panth. Enough ! y* have ſtoppd my mouth--- what Czzus. 
killd ? 
F ask no Queſtions then, of who-kill'd who :. 
The Bodies telf their Story as they lie. 
Haſte, and revenge ! 
Cleom.' Where are our Enemies ? | 
Panth, Sculking, diſperſt in Garrets, and in Cellars. 


Enter Cleantlies. 


Elcom. Not. worth the ſeeking-: Are theſe fit Yatone- 
For Cleomenes Mother, Son, and Wife? 
But what the. Gods bave left us, we muſt take. _ 
| | - Cleanth; 


mT . CLEOMENES, 


Cleanth. "Tis all in vain : we have no further work: 
The People will not be dragg'd out to Freedom : 
They bar their Doors againſt it : Nay, the Priſoners 
"Even guard their Chains, as their mheritance ; 
And Man their very Dungeons, for their Maſters : 
Leſt Godlike Liberty, the 'Comon Foe, 
Should enter in:; and they be judg'd hereafter « 
Accomplices of Freedom. | 
 Panth. Then, we may ſheath our Swords. 
Cleanth. We may, Panthers ; 
But ſo as brave men ſhould, each in his Bofome. 
That onely way is left us to die free. 
Cleom. All's loſt for which I once defir'd to live. 
Panth. Come, to our buſineſs then : Be ſpeedy Sir ; 
And give the word ; Ill be the firſt, to charge 
'The Grim Foe, death. 
Cleom. Fortune; Thou haſt reduc'd me very low, 
To do the Drudgery of fate my ſelf ! 
What! not one brave Egyptian | not one worthy 
To do me manly Right, in ſingle Combat ! 
'To fall beneath my tury 2 For that's Juſtice : 
But, then to drag me after : For to die, 
And yet, in Death to: Conquer, is my With ! 
| Cleanth. Then have your Wiſh : The Gods at laſt are kind: 
And have provided ;you a Sword that's worthy 
"To match your own: "Tis an Egyptians too. 
Cleom. Is there that hidden Treaſure in thy Countrey ? 
"The Gods be prais'd--- for ſuch a Foe I want. = 
Cleanth.--- Not ſuch a Foe, but ſuch a Friend am T. 
T would fall firſt, for fear I ſhould ſuryive you, 
And pull you after to make fure in Dath, 
"To be your undivided Friend for ever. - 
-  Chom. Then enter We into each others Breaſts. 
 *Tis aſharp paſſage ; yet a kind one too. 
But to prevent the blind miſtake of Swords, 
Leſt one drop firſt, and leave his Friend behind, 
Both thruſt at once, and home, and at our Hearts : 
- Let neither ſtand on Guard, but let our Bolomes 


The Spartan Hero: * 7p 


Lie open to each other in-onr Death, X 

As in our Life they were---- FE 
Cleanth. I Seal it thus: : [ifs and embrace. 
Panth. And where's my part 2 You ſhut me out like Churls,. 

While you devour the Feaſt of Death betwixt you. 
Cleom. Cheer up thy Soul, and thou ſhalt die Pantheus + 

But in thy turn : There's Death enough for all : 

But as IT am thy Maſter, wait my leiture, 

And honeſtly Compoſe my Limbs to Reſt, 

Then ſerve thy ſelf.-= Now are you: ready, Friend 2. 
Cleanth; | am. | 
Cleom. Then this to our next happy meeting--- 


$ They both puſt together, then fiagger backwards 
a | 


nd fall together in each others Arms. 
Cleanth. Speak,have Iſerv'd you to your Wiſh, my Friend > - 


Cteom. Yes, Friend--- thou haſt--- 1 have thee in my heart--- 


 Say-- art Thou ſped ? 
Cleanth. T-am, *tis my laſt Breath.: - | 
Cleom. And mine--- Then both are Happy----=--- [oth Die: 
Panth. So, this was well perform'd and ſoon diſpatch'd: . 

Bath ſound aſleep already, | EY 

And farewell both for oneſhort moment. [7rumpets ſound, Yi- 

; [Aory- within.: | 

Thoſe are the Foes, our little band is loſt 

For want of theſe Defenders : I muſt haſten,. 

Leſt I be forc'd to live, and led in Triumph ; 

Defrauded of my Fate: T've earn'd itwell, 

And finiſh'd all' my Task : Thisis my place: 

Juſt at my Maſters-feet---Guard him, yee Gods, 

' And fave his ſacred Corps fronv pablick ſhame--- 


y Ze falls on his Sword, aud” 


\QUzes at the feet of Cleom5Dies.: 


Enter Soſybius, Caflandra, aud Xgyptians:- 


Soſyb. Tis what my Heart foreboded: There he lies, . 
Extended by the Man whom beſt he lov'd!. 
A better Friend than Son. 


 Caſſand,” 


— 


a OY | 


22 CLEOMENES, 


Caſſand. What's he, or Thou? or Prolemy 2 or gpet > 
Or all the world to Cleomenes loſt ? 
Sofyb. Then I fufpeRted right : If my revenge, 
Can eaſe my ſorrow ; 'This,. the King ſhall know ; 
That thou mayſt reap thedue reward of Treaſon, 
And violated Love. 
Caſſand. Thy worlt old Dotard.. . 
T wiſh to die : but if my mind ſhould Change, 
So well I know my Power , that Thou art loſt. 
Soſyb. The King's arrival ſhall decide our Fate. 
| Mean time to ſhow how much Thonour Virtug, 
Take up that Hero's Body, bear it high , 
Like the Proceſſion of a Deity : 
Let his arm'd Figure on his Tomb ho ſet, 
And We like Slaves lie grovling at his feet ; ; 
Whoſe Glories growing till his lateſt Breath, 
Excell'd all others : ; A his own in Death.-- [ Ex. omnes. 
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7 TCLEOMENES 


Caſſand. What's he, or Thou ? or Ptolomy > or Aigypt ? 
Or all the world to Cleomenes loſt ? 
Sofyb. Then I ſuſfpeQed right : If my revenge, 
Can eaſe my forrow ; This, the King ſhall know ; 
That thou mayſt reap the due reward of Treaſon, 
And violated Love. 
Caſfſaud. Thy worſt old Dotard, | 
T with to die : but if my mind ſhould Change, 
So well I know my Power , that Thou art loſt. 
Soſyb. The King's arrival ſhall decide our Fate. 
Mean time to ſhow how much Thonour Virtug, 
Take up that Hero's Body, bear it high , | 
Like the Proceſſion of a Deity : | 
Let his arm'd Figure on his Tomb be ſet, 
And We like Slaves lie grovling at his feet ; 
Whoſe Glories growing till his lateſt Breath, 
Excell'd all others : And his own in Death.-- [ Ex. omnes. 
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| To the Right Honourable 


JAMES 
Earl of Salzbur y, GCC. 


My Lord, 


HIS Poem being the laft which T intend for the 
Theatre, ought to have the ſame Proviſion made for 
it, which Old Men make for their youngeft Child, 
. which is commonly a Favourite : They who were boyn 
before it carry away the Patrimony by Right of Eldey= 
fhip. This is to make its Fortune in the World ; and fince I cax do lit- 
tle for it, Natural Aﬀetiion calls upon me to put it out, at taft, 
into the beft ſervice which I can procure for it. And as it is the 
w»ſual prattice of our decayd Gentry, to look about them for ſome 
Iluftrious Family, and there endeavour to fix their young Dar- 
ling, where he may be both well Educated, and Supported : I have 
herein alſo follow'd the Cuſtom of the World, and am ſatisffd in 
any Jadement, that I cond not have made « more Worthy Choice, 
"Ti true, I am not vain enough to think that any thing of mine 
can in any meaſure be worthy of Your Lordſhip's Patronage : and 
get T ſboa'd be aſham'a to leave the Stage, without fome acknow- 
ledgement of your former Favours, which I have more than once 
experiencd. Befides the Honour of my Wife's Relation to Tour 
Noth Houſe, to which my Sous may plead fome Title, thouch I 
equnot ; You have been pleas'd to take 4 particalar natice of me, 
evey in this lowneſs Fortunes, to which I have voluntarily 
veous d my ſelf : of _ have no reaſon to be Te 
3 T bi 


The Dedication. 
This. Condeſcenſion, 1y-Lord, ts not only becoming of Your An- 
cient Family,... but .of Tour Perſonal - Charatter in the Horid. 
And if Twvalue my ſelf the more for your Indulgence to me, and 
your Opinian of me ; *tis becauſe any thing which you like, ought 
to be confider'd as ſomething. in it ſelf. And therefore I muſt 
not undervalue my preſent Labours, becauſe T have preſum'd to 
make you 1:y Patron, A Min may be juſt to himſelf, tho be 
ought 10t to be partial. And F dere affirm, that the: ſeveral Man- 
mers which I have given to the Perſons of this Drama, are truly 
drawn from Natare ; all perfet#ly diſtinguiſh'd from each other. 
That the Fable is not injud/ciogfty conteivd., , that the turns of 
Fortune art got wandg thhumartfuly ; and thak thi} lift R evolution 
is happily enough invented. Ariſtotle, I acknowledge, has de- 
clar'd, that the Cataſtrophe which is made from the change of Will 
zs not of the firſt Order jor Beauty : but it may reaſonably be al- 
leds'd, in'defence of this Play, as well as of the Cinna* (which 1 
take to be the wery beſt of Gorneille's) that the Philoſopher whomade 
the Rule, copyid all the Laws, which he gave for the Theatre, 
from the Authorities and Examples of the Greels Poets, which he 
had read : And from their Poverty of Invention he cou'd get nothin 
but mean Conc ow of wretched T ales : where the mind of the chief 
Attor was for the: moſt part chang'd. without Art or: Preparation ; 
Only becauſe the Poet could not otherwiſe end his Play. "Had it been 
poſſible for Ariſtotle to have ſeen the Cinna, T am confident he would 
have alter'd his Opinion ; and concluded, that a fimple change 0 
Will might be manag'd with ſo much Judgment, as to render it 4 
moſt agreeable, as well as the moſt ſurpriſing part of the whole Fable : 
Let D'acier, and all the reſt of the Modern Criticks, who are too 
much Bigoited to the Ancients, contend never fo much to the con- 
trary. 1 was afraid that T had been the Inventor of a new ſort 
of deſigning, when in my Third Ad, I make a diſcovery of my 
Alphonlſo's true Parentage. If it were ſo, what wonder had it been, 
that Dramatick Poetry, tho a limited Art, yet might be capable 
of receiving ſome Innovations for | the better, But. afterwards 
[ caſually found, that Menander and Terence, 7x the Heauton- 
timoroumenos, had been before me; and made the ſame kind of 
over in the ſame Aft. As for the Mechanick Unities,that of Time 
#s much within the compaſi of an Aſtrological. Day, which begins 


TIT 
a 


| 
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a Twelve; and'ends at. the ſame hour the Day following.” "That of 
Plate is jiot obſerv'd ſo juſtly by mie. as (by the" Antients; | for 


*. their Scene was always" one, © and: almoſt conſtantly ſome Publick 


Plate. - Some *of- the. late French” Poets, and amougit the 'Eng- 
liſh,” »y* oſt. Ingentons' Friend, . Mr. Congreve, ' have obſerv/d 
this Rate -triftly-$, though the'Place:was not altogether . ſo publick 
4s 4 Street, 'T have follows the Example of Corncille, and'ftretch'd- 
the Latitude to a Street and Palace, not far diſtant from each other 
in the: ſame City, They who will not allow this Liberty to a 
Poer; "make t#. a«very ridiculons thing, for an Audience to ſuppoſe 
theneſobves;. ſometimes to: be in a Field, ſometimes in a Garden, 
and” at "other times'-in.a' Chamber, There are not indeed ſo many 
_ Abſurdities' in ee ound : as tn ours, but 'tts an Original + 
Abfurdity, for the Audience to ſuppoſe themſelves to be in any other 

plate; than inthe very Theatre, in which they ſit ;- which is neither 
Chamber," yor- Garden, nor: yet a-\Publick" Place of -any' Buſineſs, 
but that of the Repreſentation." For my Action, "tis evidently dou- 
ble; and in that T have moſt of the Ancients for my. Examples. 
Tet I dare not defend this way by Reaſon, much leſs by their. Autho- 
rity * for their Actions, though double, were of the ſame Speries ; 
that is to ſay, in therr Comedies two: Amwars: And their Perſons 
were better linkt in Intereſts than mine. Tet even this is a fault 
which I ſhou'd often prattiſe, if I were -to. write again; becauſe "tis 
agreeable to the Engliſh Genius. We love wariety more than 
any other Nation; and ſo long as the Audience will not be pleas'd 
without -it, the Poet is oblig'd. to hamour them, On condition they 
were car d of this publick Vice, I cou'd be content to change my Me- 
thod, and gladly give them a more reaſonable Pleaſure. This Dz- 
greſſion, my Lord, «s not | altogether to\ the: purpoſe of an Fpiſt/? 
Deaicatory : et *tis expetted that ſomewhat ſhou'd be ſaid ever; 
here, in relation ts Criticilme ;. at leaſt in Vindication of my Ad- 
areſf. that you may' not be defir'd to Partronize a Poems which is 
wholly unworthy of your Protettion. Tho, after all, T doubt not 
barify ze wWHll fiken me tothe Lover in a Modern Comedy, nho was 
combing his Peruke, and ſetting his Cravat before his Miſtreſs; - and 
being askd by her, when he intended to begin his Court ? reply d, 
he had been doing it all this while. Tet thus it happens, my Lord, 
thin Self will come into all Adareſſes of this Nature, tho 'tis = 


The Dedication. . 
maſt axmavnerly word of the World in civil Converſation, and 
the moſt wngrateful to all Hearers. For which reaſon, I, who 
have urthing to boaſt of, but my Mufortanes, ought to be the 
firſt to baviſh it. Eſpecially ſince I have ſo large a Field before 
me, as Tour Inborn Goodnefi, Tour Evenneſs of Temper, Town 
Humility in ſo ample a ſhare of Fortune as you poſſefl ; Tour Hu- 
manity to all Men, and Your Kjndneff to your Friends : Beſides 
Your Natural and Acquir'd Endowments, and Your Brotherly Lowe 
fo Your Relations. Notus in Fratres animo Paterno, was the 
great Commendation mhich Horace gave to: one of his Patrons: 
Apd "tis that Praiſe which \poticaerh Crowns your othes Vertass.. 
But here, my Lord, I am oblig'd in common. Prudence to-ſftop fort ; 

. and to caſt under a Veil ſome other of your Praiſes, as the Chymiſts 
wſe to ſhadow the Secret of their great Elxiv ; leſt if it were 
made publick, the World ſhou'd make a bad nſe of it. To enjoy 
our own Quiet, without diſturbing that of others, is the ati 
of every Moral Man : And for the reſt, to live chearfully and. 
ſplendidly, as it is becoming of Tour Wluſtrions Birth, ſo "tis like 
wiſe to. thank God for his Pena, in the beſt manner. "Tis un- 
neceſſary. to wiſh you more Worldly Happineſs, or Content of Mind, 
than you enjoy: But the' continuance of both, to Tour Self, and 
Tour Poſterity, is earneſtly deſir'd by all who have the Honoar to 
be knomn to Tou, and more particularly by, | 


MY LORD, 


Your Lordſhip's moſt Obedient. 


and moſt Humbly Devoted Seryant,, 


TOHN DRYDEN. 


PRO- 
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And many deſperate” 
Which never had bee 
- Sonow, this Poet,. 
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moſt unmaunerly word of the World in civil Converſation, and 
the moſt ungrateful to all Hearers, For which reaſon, I, who 
have nwthing to boaſt of, but my Mufortunes, ought to be the 
firſt to bawiſh it. Eſpecially ſince I have ſo large a Field before 
me, as Tour Inborn Goodnefi, Tour Evenneſs of Temper, Tour 
Humility in ſo ample a ſhare of Fortune as you poſſef# ; Tour Hu- 
vanity to all Men, and Tour Kjndnefi to your Friends : Beſides 
Tour Nataral and Acquir'd Endowments, and Tour Brotherly Lowe 
to Tour Relations, Notus in Fratres animo Paterno, was the 
great Commendation which Horace gave to one of his Patrons : 
Azxd 'tis that Praiſe which ny Crowns your other Vertuss. 
But here, my Lora, I am oblig'd in common Prudence to frog = : 
and t6 caſt under a Veil ſome other of your Praiſes, as the Chymifts 
aſe to ſhadow the Secret of their great Elixir ; leſt if it were 
made publick, the World ſhoud make a bad uſe of it. To enjoy 
our own Quiet, without diſturbing that of others, is the pradttice 
of every Moral Man: And for the reſt, to live chearfully and 

lendidly, as it is becoming of Tour Illuſtrious Birth, ſo "tis like- 
wiſe to thank Goa for his Benefits in the beſt manner. 'T i un- 
neceſſary to wiſh you more Worldly Happineſs, or Content of Mind, 
than you enjoy : But the' continuance of both, to Tour Self, and 
Tour Poſterity, is earneſtly deſir'd by all who have the Honour ta 
be knomn to Ton, and more particularly by, 


MY LORD, 


Your Lordſhip's moſt Obedient. 


and moſt Humbly Devoted Servant, 


TOHN DRYDEN: 


PRO- 


I _ by Mr. Beterem. 


$ when ſome [ aki lays down the Stick; 

Warrants are Sign d for really Mony«+hick : 

72 many deſperate Debentures paid : 

Which never had been, had his Lordſhip ftaid 
' So now, this Poet, who forſakes the Stape, 

I ntends to: gratif e the preſent Age. 

One Warrant ſhall þe Sign'd for every Man ; 

All ſhall be Wits that ml, and Beauxthat tan: 

Provided ſtill, this Virrant be not ſhown, 

And you be Wits, but to your ſelves alone. 
Provided 100 ; yourail at one another: 

For there's no one Wit, will allow a Brother. 

Provided alſo ; that you ſpare this Story, 

Damn all the Plays that &'re ſhall come before ye. 
If one by chance prove good in half a ſcore, 

Let that one pay for all; and -Pamn it more. .. 
For if a good one ſcape among the Crew,, 

| And you continue Judging as you do; 

Fwery bad Play will hope for Danning too.” 
You alght Damn this, if it were worth your pains, 
Here's nothing you will like; no fuſtian. Scenes, 
And nothing too of— -you know what he Means. 
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"2 9) Ki 24 + Arrragon, | Mr. Kyniafon, 
Alphonſ, his: ſuppos' g Son, "Mr. Bettertor. 


GiRiz King of Navarre," Mr. Williams. © 
Ramirez, King of C aftile, "Mr. Alexander. 
Sancho, Mr. Bogget. 

" Car bs. Ih Two Colonels, "Mr. Powell: 
"i An 2 Court] er, L Mr. Underbill. = 


By 
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I" ICEN of eas, Mrs. Betterton. 
|  Vidlaia,? deſt er ig we: Mrs. Barty. 
EY ng and Queen 
| - _ Celidea, Her Siſter, | "Mrs. Bracegirdle, * 
* Dali da, Danghter to Lopez, Mrs. Montfort. 
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At the Drawing «p of the Cartain, Veramond: Kzne of A- 
ragon appears : Ximena the. (Queen by him : Vi&oria their 
mY Daughter on the Right ' Hand ;- and Celidea - their 
younger Daughter on the left : Courtiers ftand attending in 
File on each fide of the Stage. The Men on one hand, the 
Ladies on the other. Amongit the Men, Don Lopez, amongit 
the Women, Dalinda his Daughter. ES | 


\ The Sethe is ſauppos'd « Preſence-C banter. 


"OW the long Wars betwixt Cz/ti/e and Arragon 
Are ended 1n the. ruin of our Foes. 

And fierce Ramirez, the Caſtilian King, - 

Whotugg'd GS ourWarkle Son, 

| — In 


= Law cri, ”,- 
In ſingle Combat taken, adds his Lawrels- _ | 
To the young Viſtor's Brow : Our tender Maids F 
And trembling/Children, ſhall with'Scorn behold” /"'$, #& 
The haughty' aptive, who had- Linade his Vatints , hows FF 
To lay their Dwellings level; and with Salt 
To ſow the place, where Sarragoſſa ſtood. 


--  Xzme, Proceſſhons, Prayers,and Publick Thanks to grad OY, 
way fit we (8 Wr4 hr f £IT TT 


rs. Your Sextis.ever formioft in! [I&voti 

Burt for our brave Confederate, young __ 

He ſhall Teceive the Prize reſerv*'d within . 

My Breaſt; and ſuch a: ones 

His Youth and Valour have right-well deſerv*d. : 

_ Xawg, I hear he comes "4s our — Fx 

And next" Our $oh,*dfd beſt. LC $6 4 SS - 
Vera.” Pethaps as*well: - hs 

Alphonſo's Action was indeed more Glorious, 

To buckle with a King in ſingle Fight, 

And take him-Prtſoner ;-but - his: -tiery temper 

Still hurries.him to daring raſh Attempts. _ E 
Ximke. Alphonſo is Tmpetdous, bit he's Noble 7 

He will not take one Atome from Navarre 

Of what's his Ripht, "nor needs he. 
Vera. Tf he ſhou'd 
Xime. You take too/ bad: Impreſſions of. your: Son. ... 

. Vera; No more,  Ximena, for T hear:their :Frumpets 

Proclaim their Entry And our own: their. Welcome. 

| [Trumpets Jo each ſide of the Stage. 


Enter Al phonſo at Garcia, hand in hand. 4 ifter them, the 
Priſoner KR, Ramirez alone : Then the two Colonels, Sancho 
_ and Carlos : After them, other Officers of the Army. Ve- 
ramond © advances.” to - meet. them : The (Queen and the two 
| Printeſſes follow him. Alphonſo firſt kneels to his Father 
and Mother, and immediately runs to ſalute hisSiſter 'V iQto- 
ria. tenderly ; ;* then ſlightly ſalutes Celidea, and'returns to 
Victoria. I» the meant tirze Veramond embraces Don 

.. Garcia, who afterwards kiſſes the. Ruee s hand, 

5  , Ver The 


Nature mill Prevail. 3 
Vera. The/Triumphs: of this Day;; auſpicious Prince, - 
- Proclaim themſelves: Your Gift, [to. us and Arragos:/ gs ; 
| From you they are deriy'd; to. you. return; aartp's itt; | 
For what we are,-'you- make vs; -- 4 
Gar, May Heav'n-and your doave Son, and, above al, 
Your own prevailing Genws, guard. your” Age. 
From ſuch another Day'cf doubtful;Fate : 
| But if it comes,/ithen Garc/d will be proud 
To be again the Foil of, Great! 4iphoxo.. 
Vera."It might, and well -it ha become my San. 
-'. {Looking aboat for - Alphonſo. 
4# To ſpeak your words; But you are ſil betore him, 
E: 7 As in, the Fight -you; were. _;, - 
= - Xime. Turn.to, your F ather, and; \proſens your [Duty:; 


 [Pating by, the oi 
He thinks himſelf negletted, and obſerves Yee? 2 


Here Garcia, after bowing to the, Fe and Queen, goes to the - 
two Princeſſes and- ſalutes them.. ; After. a little dumb Court- 
ſhip, he leads" out 1 iQoria aud, \Celidea, che, Ladies follow ; - 
; Alphonſo Ame thi ith Hoes, and they - turns to. his | 
: Father. £71 £DÞf -246ES be IE: $7. ger. n75+75 1 0 
1 Alphon. I ſaw you, Ss 6 ad; in ORR ee Fe 
n _ And theretore thought:T n NS wat this: Office, - 8 735 wal 
oo To give you time for- .decent- Thanks tOnrGarcia,}"- | op. 
Vera. You rather went. where more affaftion call'd: Yer 
Alphon. I may have been too {lack, in outward ſhow, j.. 
But when your Service, and my. Honour calkdorr cr 
None was more forward inthe. fighting Patton eyoa th 
. Vera, The ruggedPulineſs of the War is o'er : 
Softneſs and Swernch, and a.gentler; Air, io 1 
Wou'd make ajmixtw that you'd temperavell.,.. ent] 
That inborn Fierceneſs of iyour boyling. Mind. , ;;; mT [=> Y 
Alph. 1 ſtand corretted,] Sir, and let me tell. Ye now, 
That ſweetneſs which! ſo well you have advis'd, . | 
Fortune has put in your own band, to.praftiſe _.; 


þ Vion this om SOUL: tillay oo Mgt [Showi ing R 


—— " "hs 


_ | 


- * 


24 Love Tr:umphant'; or, 
Your- Equal, now =_O Priſoner of the War; 
And Duca Galas! {tdl it is not 0) + 
The mA. of your Thoughts, *and'Boſony Friend, © 
'Xime, 2 Heavin that inſpir'd thee with this Pious thought,. 
(aſide.) ' > Add Vertue and Perſwaſion to thy words, 
And bend my ſtubborn Lord. 
| Pera, Say, thave you more to ſpeak on his behalf: {8 
Alphoyu. Much more, his fair Behaviour-in the War, 
Not plundering Towns; nor burning Villages; 
His Bravery of Mind; his Dauntleſs Courage, s.; 
When Hand to Hand, he made me ſtoop beneath 
His weighty blows, ;/ and often forc*d-to doubt 
, The Fortune F my my Youth, againft hisiAge. - 
| Vers. Proceed, roceed, for this is but to ſay, 
That rhouwert almoſtworkted in the Combat. 

Alphon, T have already aid mach more; than _ 
To move a Noble ad, - 
Suclias'my Father's is IE. 
Per." Cone; let itie dear 
Alpbov. If "mote be wart 


The ſtrange vic fitudes, a: rms turns 
Of War, and Fate recoiling on the Proud, 
To cruſh a Metellefs atid Cruel Vitor. 
Thiuk there ate bounds of Fortiine, ſet above ; 
Periods of Tire; end progreſs of Sveveſs, 
Which'nviie cxti op before 1": «7 OR liris,- 
And. vile cath [pluſh beyond | 

aſons niftly, ""Y 


ena, He 77 
Alphon. Ramites is ai Honourable Foe, | 
Uſe him like what he is, and make hiftwyours. 

Vera. By Heav'n I chinle; E101 | 
That when you &6 2d With hith in Gr og Pit, 
You had fo mh * oto Cofiquer than, 


* YouTear t* n Cd 1in a ſecond it; 
I a_— Fhe World Kkniys s how I 
But Old Men havePr& 'of Teague, 


Ati} Rings'of powers Parents tier of dee. 


Your 


Your Pardo Royal Sir. 4 LPS reR es 
"Fera. | ie It you}... | PET; - TR 


YourBatte NOW. 15 S pad a the full pic, Pls 1b 
__ -,, [Namenamh! pers Alphonſo fools SOELY 
Alph 'phon. Fear 10t, T curb 1 my ſe [To Xumena. 
Ramir. 1 Your Son has-mention'd Honourable Feris. 

(to, Veram. )Fpropo ſe. *em Yernmond; and for his fake | 
(6 much 15s Valour and: rare Courtelie,. FaCoHiy OL” 
Have wrought upon. my Soul;): T will atcope TY RE 

Vera, Who gave you leave -4Y 


To ſpeak of Terms, or even toſpeak. at all - 7: 

-Ramir. And who ſhou'd giveme _y of ſpeaking, 
But Heav'n, who gave me Speech: ? | 

Veram. How. dares m Dis Gamer | | 
Aſſume this boldneſs to Jue. 1 FO) 

Ramir.You havenotCon tielvoit critf nor Yeranonts 
Tis to Alphorfo's Arms that T am Pace 

Veram. Under my es, Weng Tſe, 
He led my Forces. : '' | 

Ramiy. Yes, and made *em 2*d0-/--.. ENAG&E 5. $15 v8 
By his Exam le, elſe they ne*'re had Conquer: F_. 

Veram. A Bargain !. A plain Compa@!”A Canedeicy 


Betwixt my Son anil thee,” to'give re part, | 


Of what my better Stars, mai my own. 
Alphon. SirgsT-raaſt ſpe nn iv 
Veran. Dare hat, Ec roe thee, dare pot.” 


Alphon. Not vindicate.my Honour? - fr oor 
By Heav*n I will, to all the World, to you ;: S ORFSSTIOT") 5 
My Honour is my own, andnot deriv'd © a S RR. 
From this frail Body "and this.Earth you gave me; ' 
But that Atherial park, which Heav 'winſpir'd,- fe and f; 
And kindPd in my New Created Soul! 7 nl» Wn 
You tell me, 'F luve bargain*d wu NOI IJ ASS N 
To make his 'Ranſome-cheap. © lt 9G, 
Pers. Tomake it nothing,- LEES ON 
To. rob thy Father of his Vieory; \ 393-4] bbs i, 
And, at my coſt,  obligemy Moab Foe 4.19. | 494 =” 
Fool doſt thou Kerio: the Yugo Khngboge";: FOLUS1 9-68 CEE 
> Mphon. I think I _ becauſe I won a Ringo Pe | 


6 Dove Trunmpbant;oor, 
Peram. And know?'ſt not how to keep it; 1 i 
Ramirez. What Claim have you? What Right tomy Cofile? 
Veram. The Right of Conquelt,for when Kings mak&War; 
No Law: betwixt two.Soveraigns'can Uecide, 
- But. that of Arms, where Fortune is the Judge, 
- Soldiers the Lawyers, andthe Bar the Field. | 
AlphonBut with what Conſciencecan ye keep: that Crown, J 
To which, ye claim no'Title but the Sword'? * *\' © 
 Veaa, Thenask that queſtion of thy ſelf, when thou 
Thy {If art King ; I will retain my Oi 
And if thou art-fo mean, ſo: poor of Soul, 
As to. refuſe: thy Sword in yy it; 
Then Garcia's Aid ; | 
Whoſe-ſhare of Honou r, in that Glorious day,” i 
Was more than thine} during my Lifezi hall Guard it ty 
And at my Death;: ſhall Het itn) 17 
Alphon. Don Geriia is indeed a Valiant Pri ince, 
But this large Courteſie, this over-praiſe | 
You give his Worth, inany other Mouth, 
Were Villany to me. 5! Ea 
Ximena. That was top much Alphonſe, ſhew the Revarcnes 
That;Sons ſhowd bear to:Fathers./: / (uu -: 
Alphon.” 4 Did I not ſay in any other Mouth, 
(to 00 F The King excepted: ſtill? + 7 
Gol Had1a Sor.: a Son like your Alphonſo, a. 
The Pride of War, and Darling of the Field ; 
I ſhowdmot thus receive himy-nor detra&:; 
From-ſuch High A&tions : [Let me tell-you, Bis 
(For I who felt his Arm; .can beſt report him ;) 
'There lives-not. one, who breaths this Vital "8 
'That ere cou'd boatt, he made Ramirez bend, 
| Before Albhonſs undertook: the-Task. 
 Feram. Confedevacyagain/! How they enhance 
_ Their mutual worth, hs bandy Fame * Soo-wot '*tm,' ; 
 Tntoeachother's hand.—— [Looks on Ramirez, and fares back. 
What's this TI-ſee? 


Nay, now I wonder, not, the Captive prates.. 
With ſe fecurn-potanſÞion to Ks "RG FH 30 TH 
$44 \ 10h Qi 1A £ no. 3:17 F022 us ; 3 Well 


= +» 


Nature We Pirdnil! : 7 
Well:may;he brave Mme, while his mur@ring! Sword 
Sits as before, inſulting on his fide, |. © 
Who gave theet back: that weapon ?. bo i LD IVE 17 
Alp 08. 1, who took..it. _ £2: 2:0 tru 
Vera. A carefi Son” to.truit a Foc with Arms 
So near his Father. - eaf4in"yu-4 in ; m2 
Ry” difarm ;the- Priſoner. _.. - Rs HI 
bop. Eire-yiou'diſhonour me, firſt ticks. me eek; 
I No - his Royal Word, tobe my Priſoner ; 
And on his Honour, I reſtor'd his Sword, 
Becauſe I thought, that mark of Sovereign Juftice 
And Awful Power, ſhou'd not. for one {hort cortions: 
Be wanting to a; Monarch.- - 


Vers. Then when he loſt the Power, he loſt the: Claim, Eg 


And marks of Sovertign Right: - | | 
Nor without my Conſent, cowdit thou difj Hoſe. 
Of -him, gr.of his Sword, or of his Life : 
Once more diſarm him : What, am T betray'd? 
| "wy [Grads look amaz; 4, __ Ns not. 
Have I no Subj e& left 2%... 

Xzme. Sibit,: Ahohonſo. . LIP | 
I, who am partial to. you, muſt condemn 
This Carriage as undutious to your, Father,"  ” » ' 
. . Ramir...2,Brave Prince, | too warmly you aſſert my Cauſe, : 
(toAlphos.)S Tho? ?tis indeed. the common Cauſe of Songs: 
But to prevent what lls-0n; my. account | 


May hence enſue betyixt a.Son and Parent, vii; © 1 Wu 


Take here the Sword, you truſted 1 in'my ads, Y; 
Which you alone couw'd take= Now, Veramond, 
{Preſents his $ word. to Al phono 
Diſpoſe of old Rawares: as thoy pleaſeſt ; - 
[He preſents it ſales ro Veramond, Sher pars it 
into the hand of. an Officer. - _ 
Secure thy Hate, Ambition, and thy Fear, 
And give Ramirez Death; who ſcorns a Lite 'S 
Which he muſt'owe to thee. | 
Vera. (to 7 Go bear-him to the Caftle; at more leiſure - 
| the Gaaras.) $ His Doom ſhall be deerced. 
Es Ramir, When 


8 Love Triumphant s or, 


Ramir. When &re it comes 'tis welcome, only this 
(If Enemies be ſuffer'd to requeſt) 
Forgive th* Imprudent Zeal thy Son has ſhown 
On my behalf, and take him to thy Boſom : - 
A noble Temper ſhines even through his faults, 
And gilds them into Vurtues, | | 
Vera, Take him hence [Ramirez # led off by San- 
choad Carlos, and followd\by the Guards, Alphonſo 
booking fromingh. The reſt ſtay. 


Alphon. q How I abhor this baſe Inhumane AR ! 
Cale.) FB But Patience ! he's my Father. 
Veram. "I'hus all his Praiſes, are thy Accuſations, * 
And even that very Sword, 
Puniſh me Heay*n, if I believe not ſo, 
Is far leſs dangerous in his Hand than thine. 
Xime, Forgive the. haſty Sallies of his Youth. 
Vera, He never lov*d me. 
_ ”_ You-never gave me cauſe, 
Come, you both lov'd, 
(to Abboo, ) FBut both were jealous of each other” s kindneſs. 
His ſilence ſhows, -he longs to pardon 'you. 
And did not you, my Lord, obſerve Alphonſo, 
[Trrning 1 fo  Veram. 
How, /tho” at firſt he cou'd not rule his Paſſion ? 
- Notat the very firſt, for that's impoſſible - 
To haſty blood, like his and yours, my Lord ; 
Yet in the ſecond moment, he repented, - 
As ſoon as 'Thought had leiſure to be. born. 
Veram, For ought I fee, you do him better Office 
Than he delires, Xena. e 
\ Alphon. (kneeliwg.) Sir, your Pardon.; 
And if you <4 your Love. 


Vera. Receive the firſt, 
\The laſt as Re" deſerve. 


Re-enter 


hate 2 


Niatare t 


Re-enter Don Garcia, with Vittoria, Celidea, aud the 
Ladies. Veramond” ſees %em at a diſtance. 


Vera. This had not been thus eaſily o're-paſt, 
But that I {ſee Don Garcia with your Siſters ; 
A fair occaſion offers -you this fie 
To cancel - your Offences; mark, and take it. 


The K, (2. and Alphonſ d entertain Garcia in dumb ſhow, while 
V ictoria and Celidea ſpeak at a diſtance. - | 


Cel;z4, What think-you, Siſter, of this Youthful Hero ? 


tant Prince ; what wowd you more? 
thinks. you give hinva ſhort Commendation ; 
Yet all his Applications were 'to you. | 
Vito. T minded not his words. % 
' Celid. He riſe a warm beginning of a Love. _ 
_ Vid. It ſeems*my thoughts were otherwiſe employ'd. . 
Celid, Neither youp thoughts, nor eyes cou'd be employ'd 
Upon-a Nobler Object. . * | 
Vifto. Thatis your Judgment. "4+ 


Celid, His every Action, nay, Bt every Motion 
Were graceful, and becoming his high Birth. 


Vito. All of a" piece, and all like other Men : 
He ſeems to me a common kind of Creature, 
One that may'paſs among-a crowd'of Courtiers 
And not be known for _ ; . 
Celid. 'Sure you forget the Traops he brought our Father ; 
Beſides his Perſonal Valeur in the Fight.  - 
Vieto. You more forget Alphoxſo's greater ACtions, - 
When the young Hero, yet unfledg'd in Arms, 
Made the tough Age of bold Ramrez bend: 
He fought like Mars, deſcending from the Skies, 
And look*d like Vers rifing from the Waves. 
Celid, Navarre had done the ſame ; *twas Fortune's fa _ 
,G That 


HH Privat. 9 
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10 Lowe Trumpbant ; or, 

That ſhow'd him not Ramzres, 
Vifto. You are too young togudge ofs Men or Merits ; 

You praiſe the Vulgar Flight a Faulkcon makes, 

When Fove's Imperial Bird, that bears the Thunder, 

Is tow'ring far above him. 


Re-enter Carlos, Sancho, and the reſt of the Officers. 


Vera. Are my Commands perform?d ? 
Carlos. With all exaCtneſs. ; 
Vera. Approach V:#oria, and you Celiden, 
That in your preſence I may pay ſome part 
Of what IT owe your brave Deliverer. _ 
Celid. We cannot ſhow too much of Gratitude. 
Pera. Vittoria, what {ay you ? Pe” 
Fido. He did the Duty of a brave Allic : - 
I do not know the War, nor dare I load 
His modeſty with larger. Commendations. 
Garci. Even thoſe are much too large, when giv'n by you, . 
To whom my Soul, with-all my future Serviſ | 
Are with Devotion offer'd. . | 
Pera. T have indeed diſclos'd to her alone 
Tl important Secret of tl? intended Match. 
And that perhaps has made her fear to praiſe 
A Prince who ſhortly is to be her own.. 
Alphor. (afide.) Oh Heav*ns | what bode theſe words ? 
- [The (ater and Celidea ſhew amazement, Alphonſo and 
Victoria dzſcoptert. Os 
Pera, Now therefore I declare the wiſht alliance ; 
Xmena, you may give your Daughter joy ; | 
And you your Siſter, of th? Imperial Crown . FTo Celid. 
Which Garcia puts on our Yiforia's Head. 
Your ſhare, Alphoxſo, in this happy day [To Alphon. 
Is not the leaſt, nor wilt you be the laſt | 
T* applaud my worthy choice of ſuch a Son. 
Alphoy.” A ſudden damp has ſeiz*'d my Vital Spirits ; 
I ſee but through a miſt}, and hear far-off: - 
Nay, trouble-not your ſelves, a little time 


Natare will Prevail. * II 
Of needful reſt, and ſolitary thought, 
Will mend my health,atill when excuſe my preſence. 
[Exit Alphonſo, ard looks back cn ViRtoria. 
' X;me. 74 He's much difturb'd, a fickneſs of the Soul ; 
(aſide.) FOr I miſtake, he does not like this Marriage. 
Affiſt us, Heav*n, if I divine aright, 
And proſper thy own work. © 
' Pera. (aſide.) I hike not this, 
But muſt difſemble, till I clear my doubts. 
Fortune, brave Prince, has given-us this allay; [To Garci. 
Our Joys were.elſe too full: _ 
An hour of ſleep will bring him back reſtord ; 
Mean time we may withdraw. _ | 
Garci. q4 Come, my fair Miſtreſs, by your Father's leave 
(to Yito. )F1 ſeize this precious Gage. 
' Yifto, 'I hen thank mi Father ; | 
He may diſpoſe of. all crhings but my Heart, 
And that's my own (aſide?) Alas! T wiſh it were. 
[ Exeant Vara. Xime. Celid. Garci. V icto. and all the Conrtiers. 
Men and Women. The Guards follow : San. and Carl. remain. 
San. Good news, Carlos, the-old Jew is dead. 
Carl, What Jew ? $7 
Sanch. Why the rich Jew, my Father. 
He's gone to the Boſom of Abraham his Father, and I, his 
Chriffian Son, am left ſole Her; -Now- do I intend to be 
monſtrouſly in love. 
Carl, With whom, Colonel ? 
_ - Sanch. That's not yet reſolv'd, Colonel ; but with one of 
the Court Ladies. You may ftand a Man's Friend, ' Carlos, 
in ſuch a buſineſs. _ | po 
Carl. You may. depend on me, Sazcho, becauſe. my depen- — 
dance'1s on you : You £0 Plunder in the Battel ; while 5 Oo 
hack*d and hew*d, and almoſt laid afleep in'the damn'd Bed 
of Honour. , - | | 
Sanch. Nay, I confeſs I am a Incky Rogue, for T was 
born with a Caul upon my Head. - | 
Carl. Pra ſure I came bare enough into the World, and 
live as barely 1n it. 


C2 S4an7P. 


12 Love Triumphant ; or, 
Sanch. Make me but luftily. in love, and Pll adopt thee 
into my Fortune; but thou ſtandMPit Hall T, ſhall I, till all the 
Ladies are out of fight : Here, take that Bz/ſer Doux which T . 
have pull'd out by chance from amongft twenty, that I al- 
ways wear about me for ſuch occaſions. | 

Carl. But to which of *em ſhall I deliver it ? 

Saxch. Even to her thou cawit firft overtake. 
Nay, do not lofe thy time in looking-or't, there's no particu- - 
* lar Direction, Man ; Fortune ever ſuperſcribes my Letters to 
the Fair Sex ; I let her alone to find me out a handſome Mi- 
{trefS; and let me alone to make her kind afterwards. 

Carl. But ſuppoſe I ihow'd happen to deliver .it to my own 
_ Miſtreſs, for ſhe was 1n the preſence with her Father. 

Sauch. Then IT ſuppoſe thou wilt be the firſt that ſhalt re- 
pent it, for ſhe will certainly fall in Love with me. 

[Lopez 4nd Dalinda re-enter, and walk ſoftly over the Stage. 
Look, there's one of ?em already; my Heart beats at the very 
ſight of her ; this muſt and {hM be ſhe, by Capid. | 
' Carl. Andby Yen the very ſhe I love. $7 

Saxch. Prithee no more words then, for Fate will have it ſo. 

Carl. & know it's impoſhble tor her Father to receive him, 
(aſide.,) I or her to love him, and yet his good Fortune, and 
my Raſcally three penny Planet, make me ſuſpicious without 
Reaſon : But hang Superſtition, PII draw fuch a Picture of 
him, as ſhall do Flis buſine&. | RNs! 

San:h, Now will I ſtand by Incognito, like. ſome mighty 
Potentate, and fee my own Embaſly deliver?d. | 

[Carlos overtakes Lopez and Dalinda juſt going off, and 

ſalutes them. pe. 

Lop. Cozen Carlos, you are welcome from the Wars; I 
think I faw you in the Show to day. - | 

T--. The. Ceremony hinder'd-me from paying my re- 
ſpecs ; but I.'tmade hafte, you ſee— 

Lop. T hope you'll no more be a Stranger to my Houle, 
than you have- been formerly : Your Miltreſs here will be 
proud to entertain you; and then you ſhall tell me the whole 
Expedition : I love Battels wonderfully, when a Man may 
hcar *em without Peril of his Perſon. 


* 


Saxch. 


| Nature wil! Prevail. 0 
Sanch; q Nothing of my Letter all this while ; 
( aſide.) EWhy, when Carlos? [Whiſpering aloud to him. 

Carlos. 4 Now TI dare not but deliver#t, becauſe he ſees. 
(aſide;) - $ me. OR. a | 
Don Lopez, T have a fooliſh ind of Petition to you. 
"8 3 [To Lopez... 


Lop. Why do you call it a fooliſh Petition ? 
Carl. Becauſe I bring tfroma Fool. "Fhere's a Friend of. 
mine, _ of a. plentiful. Fortune, that's deſperately in Loye: 
with your Fair Daughter, Dalinda; and has Commanded me, 
by your permiffion, to deliver this Letter to her. | 
-Lopez, A Rich Man's Letter may be deliver'd. 
Bet 7 [Carlos gives her the Letter. 
Dalinda. What's here ?: A. Note without a Superſcription. 
| II PE . - [She ſeems to Read... 
As I Live, a Billof Exchange for 200 Piſtols, 
Charg'd upon a Banker, and payable tothe Bearer ;  - 
An accomplitht Cavalier, I warrant him ; He writes finely, 
and in the beſt manner. . EN 
_ Carlos.. 4:F here's the Covetous Sex, at the firſt Syllable, 
(aſide.) $. The Fool's good . Planet begins to work already ;. 
bur I ſhall ſtop its Influence. | 
Lop. Good Cozen Colonel ; what manner of Man is my. 
Son-in-Law, that may be? ob £74 
Carl. D'-ye ſee that ſneaking Fellow yonder ? 
Lop. Who, that Gallant com.” 
Dalind, 1 wiſh it were no worſe. | : 
Carl. Plague, ye make me mad betwixt ye, His outſide's ]. 
Tawdry, and his infide's Fool. He's an Uſurer's Son, and : 
his Father was "Jew. | | | 
Dalind. No matter for all that, he's Rich. 
Carlos. He was begot upon the Wite of a deſperate Debtor,- 
Out of pure good Husbandry, to fave ſomething : He's Cove- - 
tous by the Father's {ide ; A Blockhead by the Mother's; And - 
a Knave by both. © | 
Lopez. I ſee nothing like your deſcription of him, at this |. 
diſtance. | | mo | 
| Call; 
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Call him hither, I wou'd fain ſpeak with _ 
Carl, Comehither, Doz Sancho, and make good the CharaQer 
T have given of you. TSancho roines up, and ſalutes em awkwardly. 
Lop. Cavalier, I ſhall be glad to be better known to you. 
Sanch. 9 You ſee I have Lack 1na Bag, Carlos. 
_ (zo Carlos.) 
Carlos. [. , in a Bag of "x04 I ſee it tomy ſorrow. 
of 6) Iry his Wit, Signior, you'll find him as heavy 
[Aſide to Lopez. 
hy S9 his Mony be Silver, I care not. 
(to Sanch,) SF Come Cavalier, what fay you tomy Daughter i ? 
Sanch, Why, 1 fay, I was relolv'd to Love the firſt Fair 
Lady that I met. 
Dalind. Oh Lord, Sir ! 
Carlos. \FP* but mark his Breeding. 
(to Lopez.) 
Lop. T like him never the worſe for his Plain-Dealing, 
Daliz. Bluntneſs, methinks, becomes '/a- Souldier. 


Cares. 4 How N aturally Old Men take to Riches, and 


(aſiae,) FWomen to Fools. 

Lopez. TYou have made a Noble Declaration of your 
(to Sazch.) I Love, Sir, 

With a handſome Preſent of two hundred Piſtols. 

Sanch. What, I hope I have not miſtaken Papers, and ſent 
you-my Letter of Exchange for 200 Piſtols, charg'd. upon the 
Banker *Porto Carrero: Pray return that Letter, Madam ; 
and T1] look out for anovffer, that ſhall Treat only of dry 
Love, without thoſe terrible Appendixes. 

Dalind. Why, did not ye intend this for me, Cavalier ? 

Sanch, No, you ſhall hear me rap. out all the Oaths in 
Chr iſtendom, that Lam wholly Innocent of this Accuſation. 
Dalind, Come, you bely your Noble Nature; look upon 
me agen Cavalier, 4 makes the Doux Yeux to him.) 
And then Examine your own Heart, 

It you meant it not to me. _ 

Sanch, Nay, I confeſs my Heart beats a charge towards ye : 

(To Carl.) And yet Two Hundred Piſtols, is a [wing 
Suimm for one kind Look, Carlos ! 


Ca 
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Carlos. 4 A Damnable hard Penny-worth / hold you 
(zo him.) there, Don Sancho. 
-  [Dalinda looks apon him agen, more fir eetly. 
Saxch. She has two Devils in- her Eyes, that laſt Ogle was. ' 
a lick-penny. Well, Madam, I Dedicate thoſe fare Two 
Hundred Piſtols, to your more fair Hand : And now W you have 
R:ceiv'd 'em, I meant em to you. 
Dalinl. And, an requital, 'F recieve you for my Servant, 
_ Cavalier. 
| Carlos. 4 Damn: him for his. awkwar d EANENy' he” $ 
- (aftae.) Fa lways Covetous, 
But when 'tis to do me a miſchief. 
Lopez. THe's come on again, my. Heart was -almoſt at 
(to Datind.)Fmy Mouth. 
N ow, Mrs. Minion, let me take youto task in private. 
; [Draws her aſide a little. 
What hope have you, of the Conde Dow Alonzo De Cardona ? 
Dalind. Little or none ; a bare poſſibility. You know what 
has paſs'd betwixt us. . 
Lop. But ſuppoſe he ſhou'd renew his Love; had you ra- 
ther Marry that Rich Old Cong ; or, this poor Young Rogue, 
on Carlos ? 
Dalind. This Poor Young Ro ogue, if you pleaſe, Father. 
Lop. þ thought as much, good Madam ; but to come cloſer 
to the preſent Buſineſs, betwixt Doz C arlos' and Don Sancho, 
That is to ſay, a Poor Young Wit, and a Rich Young Fool ;, 
put the Caſe Gentlewoman, which of *em wou'd you chuſe ? 
Dalind. Tf it were not for meer N eceſſity, I havea. kind of 
a loathing to a Fool. 
Lopez. The more Fool” you, Madam. 
Dalind. Wou'd you have a Race of Bibby Grandſons 2: 
Lopez. 'That's.as your Confcience ſerves ye; 1 ay oaly;, 
thatyour Husband ſhall be a F ool,” I ſay, not your Childrens. 
Father ſhall be one. . 
Sancho. 7 This is a plaguy long whulper, I de not like it. 
(to Carlos, \FAnd yet now I think on't,-my left Eye:itches,, 


ſome good luck is comingtowards me. 
| Lopes. 


a 


* 
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Lopes. 7 V1 be ſhort- and pithy with ye, Dox Sancho, T 
© (to them.) $think they call ye? if out of my abundant Love, 
j ſhou'd beſtow my Dutiful Daug hcer-on- you,” what kind of 
Husband wow'd you make ?  —_. | 
Saxch. Husband, Sennor ? Why, none at ali. None of 
my Predeceſſors were ever Marry'd: My. Father«and my 
_ Mother never were, and T wilt not be the firlt of my Family 
that ſhall degenerate ; I thought myw2oo Piſtols would have 
done my buſineſs with Dalinaz, and a little winking Mony 
"with you. | f 
 'Lop. What, wow'd you make me a Pimp to my own 
Daughter ? gf 3:6 ON | . 
Dalind. And imagine my Chaſtity cou'd be corrupted with 
2 petty Bribe. - k- | 
.Sanch. Nay, Tam not. ſo obſtinate neither, againſt Mar- 
Tiage; Carlos gave'me this' wicked Counſel, on purpoſe to 
baniſh me; and in revenge-to him, I will Marry. | 
Lop. I hope you'll ask her leave firſt ? | 
Saxnch, Phoo | Tylake that for. granted ; no Woman has 
the power to reſiſt my Courtſhip. | 
 Lop. Suppoſe then, as before ſupposd; what kind of 
Husband wou'd you rhake ! . | 
Sazch.” Then to deal roundly with you; I wou'd. run a 


rambling my {elf, and leave'the drudgery of my Houſe to her - 


gement : All things ſhou'd go at Sixes and Sevens, for 


Sancho ; In ſhort, Sennor, T will be as Abfolute, as the - 


Great Turk, and take as little care of my People, as a 
Heathen God. 

Lop, Now, Don Carlos, what ſay you ? 
Carlos. (afide,) 11 fit *em for a Husband : 

(To Lopez) Why, Sennor, I wou'd be the moſt careful 
Creature of her Buſineſs; I wow'd inſpect every thing, wou'd 
manage the whole Eſtate to fave herthe trouble I wou!d be 
careful of her Health, by keeping her within doors ; fhe 
ſhou'd neither give, nor receive V iftts; nor kneel at Church 
among the Fops, that Look one way, and Pray another. 

"Dalind. Oh abominable ! | _m 


< 


Lopez. 


_ 
C « | __ 
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Lopez. Why, thou ungrateful Fellow ! wou'dft thou make 
a Slave of my Ba hter ? And leave her no Buſineſs; that is 
to ſay, no Authority in her own Houſe? —— 
Dalind. Ay, and to call Fine Young Gentlemen Fops too ? 
To lock me up from Vilſitants, whuch are the only Comfort 
of a Diſcanſolate, Miſerable, Married Woman! I 
| Lopez. And*twere not for fear thou ſhou'dſt -beat me, I 
-cou'd find in my Heart to beat thee. Dox Saxcho T have an 
.Olla at home, and you ſhall be welcome to it. Farewel 
- Kinſman. JEN [To Carlgs. 
D [Exeunt T.opez, ard Sancho, leading oat Dalinda. 
Carlos. Now, If I had another Head, . I coud find in my 
Heart, to run this Head againſt that wall. Nature has given 
me my Portion in Senſe, with a Pox to her, and turn'd me 
out into the wide World to ſtarve upon it. She has given 
Saxcho an empty Noddle ; but Fortune in revenge has fill'd 
his Pockets : juſt a Lord's Eſtate in Land and Wit, Well, 
I have loſt Dalinda ; and ſomething muſt be done to under- 
mine Saxcho in her good Opinion : Some pernicious Counſel 
muſt be given him : He is my Prince, and T am his States-' 
Man; and when our two Intereſts come to claſh, IT hope «& 
make a 'meer Monarch of him : And my Hunger is ſomewhat 
in my way. toquicken my Invention. "HE 


. x 


Want whets the Wit, *tis true ; -but Wit not bleſt 
With Fortune's Aid, makes Beggars at the beſt,” 
Wit is not fed, but ſharpr'd with Applauſe, 

For Wealth js ſolid Food, and Wit but hungry Sauſe. 


. Ext, 
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ACT BE SCENE L 


The Scene is a Bed-Chamber, a Couch prep ard, and 
ſet ſo near the Pit that the Audience may hear. 


- 


Alphonſo enters with a Book in his hand, and ſits ; reads to 
zmſelf a little while : Enter Victoria, and fits by him, 
then ſpeats, 4 


Vifto. FF on your Private Bus'neſs IT intrude, 
. | Forgive tlfexceſs of Love that makes me rude: 
T hepe your ſickneſs has not reacht.your Heart ; | 
But come to bear'a ſuff'ring Sitter's part : 
Yet, leſt I ſhou'd offend you by my ſtay, 
Command me to depart, and I-obey. 
Alphox. 'The Patient who has paſs'd a ſleepleſs night, 
Is far leſs pleas'd with his Phyfician's fight : 
Welcome thou pleaſing, but thou' ſhort Reprieve;; 
To eaſe my Death, but not to make me live. 
Welcome, but welcome as a Winter's Sun, 
That riſes late, 'and is;too quickly gone. | 
Vifto. You are the Star of Day, the publick*Light : 5 
And I am but your Siſter of 'the Night : : 
Eclips'd when you are abſent tram” my ſight. 
 Alphoz, Death will for ever take me from,your Eyes ; 
But grieve not you, for when I Sett, you Riſe, 
Don Garcia has deſerv'd to be your Choice, 
And *tis a Brother's Duty to rejoyce. | 
 Yifto. And yet methought you gave him not your V oice. 
Alph. You hs a ſudden Sicknels left me weak ; 
I had no Joy to give, nor T op to ſpeak : 
And therefore I withdrew, to- ſeek Relief 


In Books, the fruitleſs Remedies of Grief. 
_ Vido. But 


Nature mill Prevail. 

_ Vidto. But tell me what Philoſopher you tound 
To cure yottr Pain? 
 Alph. The fitteſt for my Wound ; 
Who beſt the gentle Paſſhons knows to move z 
Ovid, the ſoft Philoſopher of. Love : 
His Lowe Epiſtles for my Friends 'T choſe; 
For there I found the Kindred of my Woes. 

Yido. His Nymphs the Vows of Perjur'd Men deplore; ; 
One in the Woods, and one upon the Shoar : 
All are at length forſaken or betray'd ; 
And the falſe Hero leaves the faithful Maid. 

 Alphon. Not all : for Linus kept his Conſtancy : 
And one, perhaps, who more reſembled me. 

Vito. 'That Letter wou'd T view: in hope to find - 
Some Features of the Fair that rules your Mind. 

Alph.” Read, for the guilty Page is doubled down : 
The Love to0 ſoon will make the Lover known. + 

| [Giving her the Book. 

Read, if you dare, and when the Crime you ſee, _ 
Accule my cruel Fate, but pity me. | C | 

Vitto: (aſide. * Tis what I fearid, th' unhappy Canace ! 
. Read you; for to a Brother "twas defi nd, [To him: 
"And ſent him by a Siſter much £00 kind. 


Alp honſs takes the Book, and reads. 
Why did :by Flames beyond. 4 Brother's move? 
Why low'd T thee with more than Siſter's Love? 


[He looks upon bers and ſhe TIO. down her Head. 


He reads again. - | 

My Cheeks no longer did their Colour boaſt : 

My F, 00d grew loathſom, and my Strength I loſt : 
Still, ere I ſpoke, a ſigh wou'd flop my Tongue : 

Short were my ſlumbers,' and my Nights were long. 
T knew not from my Love thoſe Griefs did grow : 

Tet was, alas ! the thing I did not know. © 

_ looks ON him, and he holds down his Head. 
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Forc'd at the laſt, my ſhameful pain I tell, 
Fido. No more; We know our mutual Love to0 lf 


[Both look up, and meet each others F Jes. 
Alph. 'Two Lines in reading had eſca __ my Ms 
-Shall I.go back, and do the Poet righ 
Pifto. Already 'we have'read too _ I tear : 
But read no more than Modeſty may bear. 


Alphonſo reading. | 
For T loud too, and knowing wot my wound, 


A ſecret Pleaſure tn thy Rj(ſes found 
+ [He offers to kiſs her, and ſhe turns her Head away. 


May we not repreſent the Kiſs we read ? 
Vifto. Alphonſo, no: Brother, I ſhou'd have ſaid ! 


Alphenfo reading again. | 
When For: [aa ry than hatf content, 
Embraces warm'd me to a full Conſent - 
Thex, with Hamult Ons Toys, my Heart did beat : 
And Guilt that made *em Anxious, made *em Great. 
__ [She ſnatches the Book, and throws it down, then 
riſes and walks, he riſes allo. SIO 
Vito. Incendiary Book, Polluted Flame, 
Dare not to tempt the Chaſt Piforis's Fame.. 
1 love, perhaps, more than a Siſter ſhou'd : 
And Nature prompts ; but Heav'n reſtrains my Bload.. 
Heav'n was unkind, ta fe fo ftritt a Bound : 
And Love wou'd ſtruggle to. forbidden Ground. 
Oh let us gain a Parthian _— | 
Our only way to conquer, 1s to 
Alph.. No more, = wer ; tho my eM alpires. 
More high than yours, and fiercer are my IA 
I cannot bear your looks; new Flames ar \-? 
- From ev'ry Glance ; and kindle from _ » 
Pure are the Beams which from thoſe Suns you. dart ; 
_ But gather blackneſs from my footy Heart : 
Then let us each with hafty fteps remove ; 


| Nor ſpread Contagion, where we meant but Love. | 
Vito. Hear 


% 
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Vitto. Hear Heav'n and Earth, and witneſs to my Vows ; | 
And Love, thou greateſt Power that Nature knows ; 
This Heart, Alphonſo, ſhall be firmly thine ; 

This HandMWhall never with another joyn. 

Or if by force my Father makes me wed ; | 
Then Death ſhall be the Bridegroom of my Bed. 
Now let us both our ſhares of Sorrow take ; 
And both be wretched for each others fake. 

Alph. By thole relentleſs Powers that rule the Skies; 
And by a greater Power, Fidorid's Eyes, I 
No Love but yours ſhall touch A4phoxſo's Heart ; - 

Nor Time, nor Death, my vow'd AﬀeCtions part. 
Nor ſhall my hated Rival live to ſee 

That hour which envious Fate denies to me. 
Now ſeal we both our Vows with one dear Kaſs. . 

Vifto. No, *tis a hot, and an inceſtuous Blifs ! - 
Let both be ſatish'd with what we ſwore ; 

TI dare not give it, leſt I give you more. 6) 
| [Exit Vittoria looking batk on him, and. ' 
- | : he gazing ao her. — 
_ Alph. Oh Raging, Impious, and yet hopeleſs Fire; 
Not darlg to Sole what T rb ogy F, Tas 
Condema'd to fuffer what I cannot bear; ' 
Torturd with Love, and Furious with Deſpair. 
Of all the Pains which wretched Mortals prove, . 
The feweft Remedies belong to Love : - 
- But ours has none : for if we ſhowd' enjoy, 
Our fatal Cure muſt both of us deſtroy. 
Oh Dear Yi&oria, caute of all my.Pain ! 
Oh Dear Yi&oris, whom I wou'd not gain ! 
FYiforia, for whoſe fake F wou'd furvive : 
Viftoria, for whoſe fake I dare not hive. 


Fig Garcia with Attendants. . Fhe two Princes ſalire,.. 
; bat Alphonſo wery co/dly. 


Garczi, 1 "cine to ſhew my grief 'for Four Diftemper : 
\ For if my Noble- Brother ſaw my Heart, 
There: - 
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There ſhou'd you find a Plain, a Holy Friendſhip, 
Unmixt with- Intereſt, equally partaking 
Of what affects you, both of good and 1ll. | 
 Alphon, T thank you; but my Malady increates 
At your approach; I have no more to ſay, 
But wiſh you better health than T can boaſt ; 
And to my ſelf a lonely Privacy. 
Garci. 1 find T am not welcome to-your fight : 
But know not from what cauſe. 
Alphon. q My fſureſt Remedy is in your abſence : 
(angrily.) Gas hard my Lodgings cannot be my own ; 
But 1importun'd with V fits, undefir'd ; 
And therefore, I muſt tell you, troubleſom. _ 
= Gard, ”Tis an odd way of entertaining Friends. 
But ſince I find you diſcompos'd with ficknels, 
That ſhall excuſe your Humours; where I go 
I hope for better Welcome. 
Alphoz. Sir, T muſt ask whom you pretend to viſit ? 
Garci, My Miſtreſs, Prince. | 
Alphon. Your Miſtreſs ! who's that Miſtreſs ? 
Garci. What need I] name Yidoria ? 
Alphon. Who? my Siſter ? 
Garci. Whom elfe cowd you imagine ? » 
Alphon. Any other. 
Garci, And why not her? 
Alphon. Becauſe I know not if ſhe will admit you. 
Garcz, Her Father has allow'd"it. -_ 
Alph. But not ſhes 54.0 
Or it both have, yet my conſent is wanting. 
. You take upon you 1n a Foreign Kingdom, 
As if you were at home in your Navarre. 
Garci, And you, methinks, £ 
As 1t you had no Father, or no King. 
Farewell, I. will not ſtay. ©. YEE, has 
Alphon. You {hall not go: ® 
Thus as I am, thus ſingle, thus unarm'd, 
And you with Guards attended 


Gar; Yon 


WL .--.. « 
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Gar. You Teach me to forget the Rule of Manners. 
Alph. F mean to Teach you better. © 


23 


| [Hs Garcia 7s going to paſs by him, Alphonſo runs to one of 


his Attendants, and ſnatches his Sword away, then ſteps 


between Ga rcia and the Door. 


Enter Neramond and Ximena, Attended. 


Vera, What means this rude Behaviour in my Court ? 


As if our Arragox were turn'd to Thrace ; 
Unhoſpitable to her Gueſts, and thou 
Alphonſo, a Lycargus. ' _ 
Alphon. He would pals 
Without my Siſter's leave, into her Lodgings. 
By Heav'n, if this be ſuffer'd to proceed, 
The next will be, to Treat the Royal Maid 
As courlly, as ſhe were ſome Suburb Girl. . jo: 
| _ Gar. (to Vera.) Had I not your Permiſſion, 'Sir? 
Dera. You had. —- | > | 
Bur theſe, Alphoxſo, are thy Rufflian Manners. 
How dar'ft thou, Boy, to break my Orders, 
And then aſperſe thy Siſter with thy Crime ? 


- Alphoz. She ſaid his Preſence was unpleaſing to her, . 


Yera. Come, thou bely*{ her Innocence and Duty : 
She did not, durſt not, ſay it.  . 
 Alph. If ſhe did not, 
I dare, and will maintain to all the World, 
That Garcia, is-not worthy of my Siſter. 
Yera. Not worthy? _ | 
 Alphon, No; Ifay once more, not worthy. 
Garcia. Not in my ſelf ;' for who deſerves Pi&or;a? 
But, ſince her Royal Father bids me hope, 
Not leſs unworthy than another Prince. Sos 


(To Yer.) And none, with'your permiſſion, Sir, ſhall dare 


To. interpoſe, betwixt my Love and Me. _ 
Alph. Sure aleſs Price than our Infanta's Bed, 
Might pay thee for thy Mercenary Troops. 
Yera. Peace, Infolent, too long T have indur'd 


—— 
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| Thy Haughty Soul, untam?d and turbulent : 
Bur, if T Lave,- this ſhall not paſs unpuniſht ; | 
Darkneſs and Chains, are Medicines for a Madman, 
Xzmena. My Lord, 1 humbly beg you, ſpare _ Son ; 
And add not Fury to a Raging Fire. - | 
He ſoon will recolle&t his trer'd Reaſon ; 
Which Heat of Youth, and Sickneſs, and Fatigues, 
Have diſſi ated 1 in his boyling Blood. 
Give him but time, -and then his Temperate Humour 
 . Will ſoon rerurn into the Native Channel ; 
And, unoppos'd, be calm. 
Pere. N o, never more : 
The Moon has roulP'd above his Head, and turn'd it ; 
As Peals of Thunder ſow'r the gEnErOus Wine. 
(To Alph.) Hence from my Preſence thou, no more my —_ 
Ximena. If hebe Mad, be Madneſs his excuſe ; 
And Pardon Nature's Error, not his ows. 
 Pera. Ximena, you have fonded him to this ; 
I Propheſied ; and now 'tis come to paſs. 
Gar. Perhaps, I interrupted him too rudely: 
And fince I caus'd, my felt, that ill Reception, 
Forgive our mutual Faults. 
Yera. You ſhall prevail; : 
Tho' he deſerves not ſuch an Interceſſcr : 
(To Alphon.) Retire, Alphonſe, to your inmoſt Lodgings ; 2 
And there 1ncloſe. your ſelf, and mourn your Crimes © 
Be this your laſt Relapſe ; "the next is Fatal, 
Alphon. T will retire. 
But, if I am a Madman, as you ſay ; 
And as I half believe, expe no Cyre, + 
But in Alphonſo's Death. [Alphonſo goes 27. 
Ximena. (aſide.) ft works apace : | 
But whither it will tend, Heaven only knows. 


- TVeramond ſees the Book Pre of Ground, and takes it up. 
Vera, TT his Book he left ; ſy preg it after him. | | 


Yet ſtay, I know not wh bu ut ſomewhat prbmpt 
To Read this folded oe” ous 


(To Garcia.) Go, Royal Youth, 


i wou'd 
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I wou'd my ſelf condutt.you to Yiforia : 


- But Lovers need no Guide to their Deſires : 
- And Love no Witneſs, but himſelf Requires. 


[Exennt the King and Queen one may, with their Attendants, 
and Don Garcia with his, anther. © | 


The SCE N E, A Street. - 
Enter Carlos, before Don Lopez his Dozr. 


| Carlos. That's the Door of Lopez, and Saxcho muſt come 
_ out this way; now Fool lit faſt, for thou ſhalt not want: for 
peſtilent Advice : But firſt, I muſt know, how far thou haſt 
proceeded with the Father and the Daughtes, that I may 
know what Drugs I muſt prepare, for the preſent Condition 


* of my Patient; oh, the Door opens already, and he bolts out 


_ ſingle, as I wiſhe. | : 
Enter Sancho, picking bis Teeth. 


Sancho, What, Carlos, you have Din'd before me ; but, it 
may be, you ha'not far'd ſo well. _ | 
Carlos, The beſt part of your Entertainment, I ſuppoſe, 
was the Deſſert of the Fair Dalinda after Dinner ; and how, 
- and how, go Matters ? ” 
 Saxcho, Better than thou wow'dſt have 'em, thou wou'dſt 
have put a ſpoke in my Wheel, Tknow it: 
Carlos. No, Fortune always ſets thoſe of your Admirable 
Underſtanding uppermoſt ; but remember, Dalinda was once 
mine, however. 
Sancho. 'Thou wou'dft not have me give the Box away, 


whenlT have thrown Seven*Come, ſet upon it what thou dar'it, 


and Tle give thee leave to do thy worſt. 
Carlos. You are very confident of your good Luck. 
Sancho, Thou know'ſt, I have a perpetual aſcendant over 


thee. | | | 
E | Carlos. 
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Carl.” And you are ſure to. carry _ $A 

"Sznch. She is fond of my Perſon; ſhe ogled me all Din- 
ner time ; ſhe put her, foot-under the Table, and trod upon 
mine; and if theſe are not certain SFOmNs of Paſſion, 
the Devil's in 'Womankind. 

Carl. And her Father ? 

Sanch. The goodeſt Old Man ; he drank my Health to 
his Daughter ; "and I, to comply with my Obligation, Al-_ 
{wer'd the Challenge : ; there-I think ] was with her a- 

ain. 

; Carl. You have no. more to do but to take out a Li- 
CEnCce. | 

Sanch, Indeed I have her Licence for it. 

Carl. What, quibbling too in your Proſperity ? If you 
let another I ſhall be _inrag'd. But you have' not told-me 
that her Father 1s conſenting. 

"Sanch, Jn a manner :. But 

Carl. But what ; is_ he not abſolutely yours $ 

Sanch, There's a ſmall demur upon the matter; in ſhort, 
he hit me in the Teeth with a' damnable Rich Old Conde ; 
who, I find, has been dabbling with: this Covetons Old 
Huncks ; but, bating him, Doz Lopez tells, me [ ſhall be 
"the welcomeſt Mat alive. 

Carl.” Do you know that Comde's Name? | 

Sanch. Dor ſomething de Cardona, whom the Devil con- 
found. _ 

Carl. My. old: Accintadince : : he: charged with me 1n- 
the: Battel, -but what became of . him 1 know not -; if he 
be the Man, deſpair betimes, Sancho, he'll reyenge my 
Quarrel, .and carry her ,in ſpight of you. 

Sanch. lam cunning, you know ; and I believe he nam'd 
that curſed Conde, po to draw me_ on the faſter. 
IT 


Carl. And do you think a Gentleman can ſucceed againſt 
a Conde, with a ODA: ? 


Sanch, Why not * 


- Carl, No more than a COME againſt A Duke, and foup- .. _ 


wards. 
Abandon 


Newe will Prevail 


Abandon her, I ay." 4% 

Sanuch; No; I ame reſolute. 7g - 

Carl, To be the. Shoe! hoe for he Conde p;; $ 

| Sanch, 1 contels,” [ wou' | not be the- -— cars to draw 
him--on. I: 5. 
'"Cark No; for that's to' be FI Php: for him: 
Sanch. Right; therefore I will lgave her. _ 
Carl. Then go back ; and” - mig with her. and her Fa- 
_ ther; Go, 1 fay, immediately efore your Virtue cools. . 

Sanch. VU give 'em their- own;« Pl warrant %em : - what, 
make a Shoeing-horn of -a Man: of Honour ? | 

[Exit Saleh, 

Carl. (alone.) If the Conde-be- in Love, then why thou 'd 
Lopez admit of .\yaz/o- for a Suitor ; if not, the Pook-is 
in the right, that it. was only feign'd to draw him: ON. © 
However, | my - advice” will ſtrike :.on - both ſides ;'- for if 
. Sancho quarrels he's diſcarded, and for' the C onde——ſtay 
" a little- What. if I ſhou'd play: this Conde? ..I :know 
- him, and can Mimmick . him exactly, *tis but. a Jeſt if 1 
am diſcovered.;-and if the Conde loves her, and ſhe him, 
then I marry her in liis ſhape———Oh, they: are coming 
out-'to- quarrel in the open. Air ; for the Houſe: is grown 
too! hot. tor 'em ; but I dare not ſtay: to ſee the Bartel, for 
tear of getting blows on 2” Hou tides. 


[Exit Carlos. 
Enter Lopez, . Dako, ard Sancho. | 


Loptz. Pl wait upon you out- of my Houſs) howe- 
Ver. 

Sanch. Father-in-Law, that clas have been, no. more 
Ceremonies, I'll be no Shoeing-horn-for any Man. 

Lop. You wou'd not be my Daughter's hinderance ? 

Sanch, There's no more tobe ſaid on't ; Hut either a 'Bar= 
gain, or.no . Bargain. .:. fe 

Lop. A Bargain, :if the: Conde 'comes not" on, : 

Sanch, "Then as he comes: on,- I muſt go oft, with a Pox 
- to you; and to your Daughter. : ; 


1 | Ro Dalind. 
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 Dalind. At leaſt it ſhall not he a Pox of your giving. © 


_ \Saxch, The Copnde's Pox take you then ; that's an Honou- 
rable Pox. deſcended ina right Line from Doz Rodoris the 
Ge Cl werantyou.: 5 ooo Gs 
Lop. Indeed, if your Eftate were as great as his—— 
'Sanch, Nay, for tharqmatter '1. ean drop. Gold with him, 
as little as I care for her, : So 
Dalizd. But then his Title ? 
Sanch, T have more Gold yet, to weigh down his-Parch- 


ment... And then my Wait againſt a Coxde's Wit, that's for 


 Overplus ; for tho I ſay .1t—— 
Lop. Who ſhowd not ſay it. oo Ep; LO 
Sanch. Yet I do fay it, and will fay it, eſpecially as 

Lords go now.: Come, there's no more to be. ſaid, Lopez ; 

but ab 

P11 ſend for the Scavenger. with a Dung Cart. 


\ Lop.. This is inſufferable : and by this Honourable Beard— 


Saxch, Which Pit pull off by handfuls, if you ſwagger—. 
Lop. (aſide to Dalizda.) What ſhall we do with this Mad- | 


man, Daughter ? 


—_ 


 Dalind. You ſhow'd ſend for an Alguazile to-order him, if 


I were {ure that the Conde wou'd come on again; but ſince” 


that's uncertain, go in, Father, and let me alone with him, 


. if T make him your Son-in-Law, that's Puniſhment ſufficient | 


tor him, | 
L'p. Well, Cavalier, you may chance to.hear of me. 


[Exit Lopez. 


Saxch, Yes, and of your Daughter | too, in the next Lam- 
poon, I doubt not=———(To Dalinda.) Why don't you 


follow him ? What do you and I together, Madam Coun- 


wn? - > | | 
Dalind. Nay, I know not. 
Saxch. Nor I neither, * | 
"Dalind. T hope you will cot beat me. NE 
20 [ She looks languiſhingly upon him. 
Sanch. I can't tell- that- 'Thou: haft a damnable kind 
.of lear that wou'd provoke me to fomething————T ſay 
not what. Wk DIS 


e back your 'Trumpery, I mean your Daughter ; or | 


Dalind. 
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Natare:: p1/l Privail. 
Dalind. Beat me with my own hand, if, T deferve. It, 
there *ris for you. _ * 


| richly, I couw'd - make thee fſatisfaCQtion.' 


' Dalind. Tndeed, they ſay an old Man ſhow'd never beat. 
a young Woman, becauſe he cannot make her fatisfa- 


* Etion. 

$anch; Abominable Chuck. If I did not hate thee tmor- 
tally, I cou'd be content to love thee, for a quarter of ani 
hour, or ſo——Why, what's here to do? You are at your 
old tricks again: Prithee,  {weet Devil, do not ogle me, 


not. 

Dalind. Why, do I hiirt you? _ =; 

Sanch. No, ut thou tickleſt me to the very Heart-ſtrings, 
moſt wickedly. | 
Dalind. You command me-then to leave you ! ? 


[Seems to be poing... 


Sanch. Not. command you neither, not abſolutely. 
Dalind. T go then 
$ach.' Then 1 do command thee- 


with that ſqueezing ; haſt not thou the Itch * ? ſpeak, Dam- 
nation, I think I have got the Infeftion of thee: ® 

[He ſhakes his hands. 

Dalind, ll go and comfort my poor old Father, NE the 


Aﬀeont you gave him. 


Sight No, Perverſeneſs; Pl make thee ſtay, in very 


ight of. thy proud Sex I'll humble thee. - 
Dalind. But was not you a grievous Man to uſe him ſo ? 
You ſhall tell me, or T break your Fingers. 

Saxch. Not a word, to fave thee from Perdition:;. [ am: 
as dumb as a Heathen Oracle. 

Da.. "Then I muſt ſqueeze it out of you 

[ Preſſing his hand again. 

Sauch. Ab, al it runs through me hke, Wild Fire—— 

| Lang. . 

LN 


[Gives FE her hand, and Jv et -* 
Sanch. If I ſhould beat thee 'now, as thou haſt deſery'd / 


nor ſqueeze my Palm {0 teelingly, thou dear Infernal, do | 


I mean, to tay 
a- little longer. Thou haſt fird my blood moſt horribly, : 
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Dal. Did not Carlos give you this naughty-Counſel? | 

$22. 1 ſhou'd not-anſwer thee, 1 know it, Heartlykins,” 
this is juſt” cramping-a,; Man: :when -he's afſeep, to. make 
him tell his Dream; let go my hand, and Carlos did not - 

_ adviſe me, but hold it, Rath he did; now w1ll you be at quiet 

with me? - 

Dl. Not, till you promiſe me. to be Friends: w ith my 
Father. - - 

San. Well, confound thee, Iam Friends with him. 

_ Dad. And to baniſh Carlos for an Evil Counſellor. 


"$43. Upon condition, you'l diſcharge the Count from {ce- 


in T YOU. 


Dal. No Conditions, either ſurrender upon Diſcretion, or 
Tle put you to the Sword. _ 

San. Pox on thee, for being {o Tyrannical, but I can't help 
my ſelf, and therefore I ealle ſubmit. 

Dal. Ni ow then, you ſhall; perceive how Gracious a Prin- 
ceſs T intend to be; my Father dotes upon this Count, but I 
deſpiſe him. 


, $6 That's a good Girl ; for Love of me, Fle warrant you 
1 Dal. Youthink I cokes you now. | 
TE Sap. No, I know my own Merit too well for that. 
Dal. Then do what I adviſeyou ; my Father has not often 
ſeen this Count ;- what if you ſhou'd pals for him ? 
+ S-2. Hum, [ do not apprehend thee. 


Dat. A Man of your Wit, and be ſo ſtupid ; You ſhall 
counterfeit the Count, | 


Saxch. Counterfeit the Count, that's a pure quibble, but I 

| can make no more on't. 
_ Dal. Hes an Old Fellow, and a Fool ; now, you ſhall take 
upon you to be this Count, to deceive my Father ; and Vie 
keep your Counſel, and Teach you how to Repreſent Bn: --- 


Sax. Oh, now [ underſtand you ; but 'tis impoſſible for me 
' to counterfeit a Fool. 


Dal. Tle warrant you, tr uſt N ature. 
San. A Man of my Senſe, can never hide his Parts. 
\ _ _ Dat. No, but you hs ſhew ' em; 'go back to your-Lodg- 
ings, Tle prop you hk hs and ſend you Directions in - 


Writing, 


-. 
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' Writing; how to behave your ſelf. before my Fathers 


One word more, be ſure you manage this'in private, and {hur . 


out Carlos, left he ſhould diſcover our [ntriegue. 

San. Well, I will ftrive for once'ro get the better of my 
Wit, and play the Natural as naturally as I can, but you had 
better come your ſelf and Teach me, tor you have put me in 

- a pure way of taking your Inſtructions. 


'" , : 5 | [Exit Sancho. 

* .  Dalind. (alone.) When Iconſlider what has paſs'd between 
-- * the Countand me, there's little Reaſon to believe, a Man + 

__  ſhow'd put ona foul Shirt again, . when he has put it of al- 
ready, and has- change of Linnen by him ; - however, my 

Father ſhall know nothing of this Diſguiſe, tor he that ſold 

I - my firſt Maidenhead to the Lord, may fell-my fecond to the 
"- Fool ; and: that wou'd be too much in Conſcience, - that + 
| Woman once in twice, {hou'd nat have the Letting her ow: 4 
Freehold ; and theretore, I will have the Selling” of my ſeit, XF 

and Sancho, ſhall have the refuſal of the Bargain. -. 


Wiſe Heav'n, in pity to the Sex, deſign'd 
Fools, for the laſt Relief of Womankind. 


Two Married Wits, no quiet can oy ns . . 
Two Fools together wou'd the Houle deſtroy. 
But Providence, to level Humane Life, _ -, 


Made the Fool Husband, for the Witty Wife. 
es [Exit Dalinda, 
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ACT WM. SCENE L 
7: The Scene, Victoria's Chamber. 


Enter Alphonſo, with Muſick. 


” 


A Song is Sung : when it is beginning, V ictoria Enters. 


$ L ; Rs Song of Jealouſie. 


| I. 
 -*C 6} Fiat Stare of Life can be [0 bleft 

| : Y As Love, that warms a Lover's Breaſt ? 
by. | . Two Souts in one, the ſame deſire. * © 

Y To grant the Bliſs, and to Fequire ! 

But if in Heavn a Hell we frod, 

"Tis all from thee, | poets 

O Fealouſee ! 

"17s all from thee, 

O FJealouſir ? | 

Thou Tyrant, "Tyrant Fealouſie, 

ThoulT'rant of the Mind ! 


$2 
All other ills, thy ſharp they prove, 
Serve to refine, and perfect Love : 
| In abſentee, or unkind aifaain, 
© Sweet Hope relieves the Lover's pain : 
' Bat ah, no Cure but Death we find, 
To ſet us free 
From Tealouſie : ? 
O Fealoaſie! | 
I : Thou Tyrant, Tyrant Fealoaſie, 
= * . Thou Thrant of the Mind. | 
, Falſe 


Nature will Prevatl, 


Falſe, in thy Glaſs all Objects are, 
Some ſet too near, and ſome too far : 
Thos art the Fire of endleſs Night, 
* The Fire that burns, and gives no Light. 
All Torments of the Damn'd we find 
In only thee 
O Tealoaſie ? 
Thou Tyrant, Tyrant Jealouſie, 
Thou Tyrant of the Mina ! 
7 [ Exennt Maſitiags. 
Alphon. ? & 2 IS true, my Tyrant Father has confin'd me ; 
. But Love, who traverſes the World at will, 
Wha knows not Awe, nor Law, nor Parentage, © 
Has broke my Tedder, and enlarg'd my bound js 
Vie. Retire bettrfies, the Court is full of Eyes ; 
As Eagles ſharp, fatal as Baſiliſques ; _ 
Who Live on Looking, and who See to Death. 
Alphon. JT come but to depart, and go for ever : 
Becauſe denied the common Rights of Nature ; 
Which the Firſt Brother, and Firſt-Siſter had. 
Why, wereinot youand I that Happy Pair? 
But Nature doats with Age. Er 
Vic, What-e're it be, *tis paſt redreſs, Alphonſo. 
Alphoz. But then, ſhall Garca take thee in his Arms ? 
Glutted with Joys, which I wou'd dye to Taſt: 
No, let me ſtab the Wretch 1n every Ven; 
And leave him dry of Pleaſure, &re-we part. | 
_ Vitt, Alphonſo, no, you cannot Kill Don Garcia, 
'But you declare the Cauſe, and own your Love. 
Alphou. And what care I, what after Ages ſay 
Alphonſo did, to make Alphonſo Happy RE: 
But oh, you Love; and wou'd preſerve lus Life | 


>To be for ever his. | 


Vit, My Deareſt Brother : 
I Hate your Rival, and I Dye for you. 
All but my Spotleſs Honour {hall be yours. 
Alphon. By Heaven ! but ns word Heaven comes croſs 
—_- my 
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Vie. Beware ; for by my own, T gueſs your Paſſion. 


You wou'd I fear— | 
Alphon. Enjoy my Heaven one moment. — 
Vi#. And part with it for ever : Think on that. 
Alphon. That moment were Eternity in little : 
A mighty Summ, but taken on content ; 
To fave the tedious telling o're and o're. 
Vie. Oh, weare too long together. 
Alphon. Fear you that ? | 
Vie. 1 ought to fear it ; but T truſt my Virtue, 
Depart, my Soul, I will not ask you whuther ; 
For fear, I ſhou'd Repent of my Repentance ; 
And tollow you to Death. as, 
Alphon. T go, Vittoria : 
But Love's cold Fit of Jealouſfie returns ; 
- You muſt not be Doz Garcia's ; Swear, you will not. 
Vie. T Swear I will not, by my own conſent. 
Alphon. You may be forc'd ; oh, curſed Jealouſie, 
' Thou Baſtard Son of Love, unlike thy Father, 
Why dofſt thou ftill Torment me ? 
_ Vie, Truſt my Honour. 
Alphon. "That may be chaft into a warmth, Yi&oria. 
Talk, Seeing, Touching, are Incendiaries. 


And theſe may mount your Young Delires, like Straw | 


To meet the Jett that draws you. 
Vie. Truſt my Love. | ps 
Alph:z. T Swear T truſt it, but I fear your Beauty :. 
© ?Tis a fair Pruit that hangs upon the Bough : 
Tempts and is Tempted. - 
Vi. ?Tis indeed a Fruit ; 
Seen and defir*d of all, while by unpulPd, 
But can be gather'd by one only Hand: 
Alphoz. "That one, is Garcia ; itill the Fit returns ;. 
I with my Jealouſie cou'd quench:my Love. 
Y:#. It cannot, if I meaſure yours. by mine : 
Or if extinguiſht, like a trail of ſmoak 
From a Wax Taper, ſoon wou'd light again... 


- 


Alph. 
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Alphon, Tis fo, for when I fay I will not Love, 

Then ILove moſt : Farewell my only Joy, 

I go to hide me from the World and you. 
Vifto. As when the Sun is down, 

His Light is.clipt into a thouſand Stars, 

So your {ſweet Image, tho you ſhine not on me, 

Will guild the horrour of the N (git, and make _- 

A pleaſing Scene- of ſolitary Grief, ; 


. Enter Veramond ad Ximena, he with ay Ovid * 
: Pu: his hand. AS 


Vera. How dar'ſt thou, Rebel, thus provoke my Patience, 
' Beyond all ſufferance, and tranſgreſs thy Bounds ? 
| Alphon. When Kings and Fathers,on their Sons and SubjeQs 
Exact intollerable things to bear, - — 
' Nature and Self-defence diſpence with Duty. _ | 
_ Vera. Oh Heav'n, what horrid Sin have I committed ! 
That I was puniſh'd to beget this: Son ?. 
Alph. Tcou'd ask Heaven another Queſtion: too ; 
But that *tis not ſo .decent : In few. words, 
Hither I came to take my lateſt leave - - 
Of dear Yidoria, then depart for ever. 
And buried in ſome folitary. Cave, 
Forgetting and forgotten, end my Days. . 
Vera. ?Tis what thou haſt deſerv'd: perform ay Pennance. 
Ximen. So hard a Sentence for ſo ſmall a Fault? . - 
Are you a Father, Sir ? : 
- Pera. Is he a Son? 
\ 'Thou know?ſt not his Offence. - 
But mark the glowing Blood, the guilty Fluſh 
Upon Y:i&oria's Face,. and read it there. 
Ximen. 1 know not what you mean. 
Vera. Vidtoria, ſpeak . 


And clear your ſelf- She anſivers not a word. 


Nay then my fears are true, on both ſides guilty. 
Vito. (aſiae.) *Tis found ; 


and we ars loſt, 
F - ; Fey FR | 
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Vera. But what needs more Conviftion : Know you this ? 
[ Shewing the Ovid to Al phonſo. 
This Book the Tutor of Inceſtuous Love ? 
The Page is doubled down, and pornts thee to thy GH rime. 
I fear*d, before, from every rolling glance ; J---* | 
How quick they ſhot upon thy Siſter's Face : 
And ſhe receiv'd them all, like ſmoaking Flax ; 
Confeſs'd the Fire, and anfiver'd to the Flame. 
Y1. 1 Love my Brother, and avow that Fire : 
is Love to me, has rais'd his Noble T houghts 
'to Brave Atchievements, for your Crown and you. 
: For Love's the Steel, that ſtrikes upon the Flint : 
Grves Coldneſs Heat, exerts the hidden Flame ; 
And ſpreads the Sparkles round,. to-warm the World. 
Vera, Oh Heav'ns, ſhe makes a Merit-of her Crime. 
Vittoria, I wou'd yet think better of thee, 
And therefore dare I not enquire too far ; 
Willing to doubt the Guilt T fear to find. | 
Depart, and Anſwer not. - * {Exit Victoria. 
For thee, whom I abhor to call my: Son, [To Alphonſo. 
And wiſh thou wert a Stranger to my Blood 
Ximena. (afide.) That was a happy hint; T mt improve it, 
Yera, One way, and only one, remains to clear 
If,. with a Holy Fire, thou Lov'ft thy Siſter, | 
Aſpiri ing but to Fame, not ſimkmg down 
Ento th abyſs of Luſt unnatural, 


_ . Conſent that ſhe may be Dor Gareis : Wits ; : 


Elſe give theLye toall thy fair Pretences ; 

And ſtand expos'd a Monſter of Mankind : 
Foul as the Fiends, which fel from Heaven's high Towers, 
Fall thou from Empire fo ; and from my {ight ; ; 
Depart, Accurſt for ever. 
'__ "4bh, GladlyT leave you; but ſhall g0 more lightly, 

It eas'd of this your dreadful Imprecation : 

O let me go unloaded with your Curſe ; 
And I will Bee you for my Banifſhment. - 


_ Pera. So may that Blefſhin __ that Curſe 0 vis thes 
* &s thou mT or Diſobey? 


my Wl. | 
Alph. 
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Alph. Guiltleſs of Sin, with Conſcience to my Friend, 


I go, to ſhun that fatal Hour, that ſhews me 
Vittoria Married, and Alphoyſo loſt. 


| [He's going. 
Ximena. Stay yet, Alphonſo; for one moment ftay : - 
For ſomewhat, if I durit, I have to ſpeak, 
Which wou'd at leaft take half thy load away ; 


' And free thy ſhoulders from the weight of Sin. |, 
Vera, Ximena, daft thou hope to palliate Inceſt, |( 
And gild ſo black a Crime? . - Sort 


 NXimena. Igildit not; but if T prove it none, 
You may be kind, Alphonſo may be happy, _ 
And theſe Domeitick Jarrs, for ———_ fo 
Yera. Explain your ſelf. 
__ - Xemena. Adord me then your Patience. - 
 Amighty Secret labours in my Soul, ay! EN 
 Andikea ruſhing Stream breaks down the Dam ; 
This day muſt give it vent, it refts in you + 
To make it end in a Tempeſtuous Night, 
Or in a Glorious Evening. = 
Yera, No more De ain RMS; LE I 4n 
X:zmenas. You wonder at Aiphonſo's: | ty Carriage 
His fiery *Femper, and his awleſs Mind. © n : £ 
Vera, Too true, Ximena. 0 2 
Xzmena. And he wonders more 
At-your harſh Nature, and your rugged uſage, 
On each ſide unbecoming Son and Father ; 
And yet the cauſe of doh 15 to be found. 
But e're I farther ſhall proceed to ſpeak ; 
Command your Royal Priſoner to be brought ; 
For I muſt be confronted with Ramirez : | 
- And in his Preſence tell you wondrous things ; 
Which if he vouch not, ſet XimenaDye. 
Vera. I ſent for himto hear his final Doom : 
And think he waits without. '- | 


Admit the Priſoner, | bb 6s. 
| [He goes 19 the Door and ſpeaks. 


K. 


Enter 
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Enter Ramirez, Guarded. 


Now, Sir, is yet your Haughty Soul reſolv'd 
_ To quit your empty Title tor your F reedom ? 
Ximena. Ramirez, anſwer- not, to raiſe-his Paſſion : 
For now th' important Secret of our Lives 
Muſt come to Publick view ; and on that hinge 
Depends thy Crown, thy Liberty, and Lite, 
My Honour and thy Son's. 
[12g (aſide.) What means my Mother ? 
Pera. A Son, Ramirez ? 
Ram. Yes, a SonT had. 
Vera. He Dyed an Infant here in Saragoſſa. 
Ram, A living Son I have; and ſince the Naeen, 
Is pleasd t* expole my Lite, 
Before a Judge10 prejudic'd as you: 
Undaunted in the Face of Death I ſpeak ; 
And claim Alphonſo mine. 
Vera. There needs no more ; I ſpare thee all the reſt: 
My Wife's Adultery, thy foul Interloping ; 
My own Diſhonour, and that Baſtard's Birth. 
Ximena. Tnyurious words, unfitting you to ſpeak ; 
And me, my-Lord, and thoſe concern'd to hear. 
Alph. (to Vera JThe? I wou'd give what e*re the Sun beholds 
Not to be yours ; yet, when my Mother's Fame 
Is queſtion'd, none ſhall wrong her Innocence : 
Nor ſhall Ramzrez go: 
Unpuniſht for that Infamons. Aſperſion. 
Ramir. Alphonſo, Peace, your; Father bids you Peace. 
Pera. Then, what am 1? 
Rawir. His Foſter-Father, 
Pera. Impudently laid : 
' And yet hope tis true; . ſo much TI hate him, 
That I cou'd buy the Publick Scorn,. to be 
An Alien to his Blood: 
Ximena, Have patience, i, 
And Sow ſhall have your wiſh, on cheaper Terms, 


- _— - =_ 


- But hear me { 2Y 
Yera, Good Heav®n, then give me patience. 

 Xjmena. When youand brave Ramirez, then your Friend, 

Me and my Siſter Married, four full Years 

We paſs'd in Barren Wedlock, Childleſs both ; 

Ramirez, you remember, brought his Queen 

To Saragoſſa on a friendly Vifit : + 

Then as we both were Married on ane day ;. 

We both Conceiv'd together. 

Pera. T obſerve. it : 
That when Ramirez came, you both Conceiv*d.. 
Mark that ; andif thou haſt the Face, proceed.. 

.  Ximena. My Lord, I dare; - 

You took me once afide-; ; And as your Rage 
Inſpir'd your Soul, ſpoke thus; Ximena, know. 
That if the Fruit thou bear'ft, be not a Son, 
Henceforth,-no more my Queen, we part for ever:. 
The word was hard, I bore it asI coud ; 

I Pray*d, and Heav'n in pity heard my Vows: © 

Two Boys in one fair Morning were diſclos'd ; 

By me, and by my Siſter. 

And both the Fathers equally were Bleſt. | 
Yera. Say one was Bleſt with two; and ſpeak, moretruly.. 
Ximena. Forbear this Language, Sir ; or [am Dumb; . 

It ſeems that you deſerv*d not him you had*:. © © 

For, in ſev?n days, Heav*n Rawiſht your Abptoaſo;, 

My Siſter's little Yeramond ſurviy'd, 

And ſhe's a-Living Witneſs of this. T ruth. 

Great was my Grief ; but. greater was my Fear, . 

Fromyour (alas) too much experienc'd Anger.. 

Thus low reduc” d, and urg'd by anxious Thoughts, 

_ Of what I might expeCt from your unkindneſs ———. 

[Now ſpeak, Ramirez; and relate the reſt ; | 

For my Tongue falters, and denies its Office. we 

So much I fear my Lord ſhou'd take offence. 

Ramir. 'Then like, or diſapprove it, thus it was.. . 

She told my Wite and me this mournful Story, 

Her Fears for thy Reſentment of thy los, - 
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40 Love Triumphant ; or, 
If by misfortune it ſhowd reach thy Ears : 
Begg'd Secreſie, and then Implor'd our Aid, 
To ſubſtitute the Living for the Dead ; 
And make our-V/ puts er for thy Alphozſs. 
A hard Requeſt, but with compaſſhon mov*d, 
At length, 'twas granted. 
Pera. Is this true, Ximena? - 
Ximen. So Heav'nand you forgive my Pious Fraud, 
As what he ſays 1s certain. 
Alph. Oh Joyful News, Oh Happy Day ; too good 
To end in Night, —— My Father, and my King. * 
[Res toRamurez, kneels to him, and kiſſes his Hand. 
My Soul foreknew you with a ſure preſage | 
Of Native Duty, and Inftinctive Love. 
Ramir. Ariſe, my Son. 
Fera.. You own him then ? 
Ramir. I do. 
Vera. A welcome riddance ; 
Mean time, in proſpect of a double Crown, 
You gave the Sparrow leave to brood upon 
The Cuckoo's Egg. 
Ramir, The dino was to you ; 
He proy*d his Blood upon me when wefought. 
Fierce Eagles never procreate fearful Doves : 
T ſent him word he was my Son, before 
'The Battel, but the Hand: of Pate was init : 
The Note miſcarried, and we blindly met.- 
Ximena. Paſt Accidents imbitter both your Minds. 
Think forwards on your mutual Intereſts ; 
Alphonſo Loves Victoria: OE 
I ſaw 1t inthe Seeds, before diſclos*d 
To other Eyes ; conniv'd at it, approv'd it. 
Vera, A moſt commodious Mother ! 
Xzimena. Blame me not ; 
Guilt there was none, but in their apprehenſion : 
And both their Virtues bar'd 11] conſequences. 
| Now take the bleſt occaſion by the foretop ; 
And, on their Marriage found a laſting Peace. 


 Ramar. 


Nature will Prevail. 
Ramir. A trivial Accident begot this War, 
Some paltry bounds of ill diſtinguiſht Earth ; 
A clod that lay betwixt us unaſcertain'd ; 

. And Royal Pride, on both ſides, drew our Swords : 
Thus Monarchs quarrel, and their SubjeQs bleed, 
Remove your Land-marks, ſet 'em where you pleaſe: 
Stretch out your Arragon on my Caſtile ; - 

And be once more my Brother, 

Alph., I implore it; _. Pn 
And proſtrate, beg your Pardon, and your Grace ; 
T have offended .in my Proud Behaviour ; 

But make/V7#oria mine, and what your Son 

In Duty wanted, by your Son-in-Law 

Shall doub! be ſupply'd. 

Ximena. What, wou'd you more ? 
Vera. (to her.) Are you the Mediatrix of this Peace ? 
Ximen, It well becomes the ſoſtneſs'of my Sex; 
To mediate for ſweet Peace, the beſt of Bleſſings, 
And like a Sabize Wife, to run betwixt 
Relations lifted Swords. | 
Vera. A rare Chaſte Sabine, you! 

To fave th? Adulterer of thy Husband's Bed : 

See there Alphorſo's Father, that Old Goat, 

Who on, T wo Siſters propſpated Luſt : 

And Got two Children: for himſelf and me. 

Suppoſe thee Chaſte, a favourable Guels 

 Toany of thy Sex, theſe are my Foes. - . 

(To Ramirez.) Thou firſt, the former ſharer of my Sheets : 

A King without a Kingdom, thine is Conquer'd ; + 

And Garcia with Vioria {hall enjoy it. 

Ramirez. So monſ{trouſly you wrong your Wife and me-.. 
Vera, No more, my Willis Law. Fr 
Ramir, So Tyrants ſay. 

Vera, T will not hear thee ſpeak, condu& him hence; 

And itew him in the Dungeon's ne with Toads. 
| | [The Gaards carry off Ramirez. 

(To Alphon.) For thee the worthy Son'of ſuch a Father —— 

| [Walks by himſelf. 


4T 
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42 Love Trumpbant ; or,. 
Ximen, J'Tis deſpfatenow ; andI with ill-tin'd zeal, 
(to Alphon.) $ Have haftn'd your deſtruction. 
* © Alphonſo. (to her.) You have Sav'd me, 

Pera.(aſide.)Say I {hou'd put th' ungrateful Wretch to Death, 
He's thought my Son, and whulit ſo thcught, *tis dangerous. 
Impriſon him ; the People might Rebel : -- 

He's Popular, and I am ill-Belov'd. 

'Then Baniſh him, that's beſt, but yet unſafe : 
He may with Foreign A1d Reeonquer all. 

Fl venture that, with Garcia to my Friend ; 
He ſhall recall his Troops, mine are at hand 
And ready prelt for Service. 


" [He comes to Alph: and Ximena. 
Xzmexu. Now the ſtorm | | 


NS <7 Thy Doom's reſoly*d : too gentle for thy.Crimes : 
(To Alph.)ST ſpare thy Life, depart to Baniſhment ; 
To morrow leave the Realm, this day the Town : 
And like the Scape-Goat'driv'n into the Defart, 
Bear all 1] Omens with thee. 

 Alph. Proud of my Exile, with ereQed Face, 

T leave your Court, your Town, and your Dominions. 
Pleas'd that I Love, at leaſt without a Crime ; 
Lighter by what I loſt : T treadin'Air 
Unhappy, but*Trumphant in deſpair. 

| © [Exit Alphonſo. 

Pera. Behold how haughtily he ſtrides away, WS 
Lofty and bold ; as if. not Baniſht hence, - 

But ſeeking for ſome other place to Reign. 

' I think he cannot hope ; but leſt he ſhou'd, 
Vittoria ſoon ſhall be Dox Garcia's Bride. > 
(To Ximer.) Go, Madam, for IT know you are in haſte, 
To greet your Daughter with this goodly News. 

Tell her, Alphonſo is no more my Son. 

But tell her too, he {hall not be her Husband, 
Bid her prepare her {elf to Wed Navarr : 
Whether by force or by conſent, I care not : 

: ..z,To morrow ſhall determine that Atair. 


" 4 
id 
- 


|  Nature-will Prevail, 43 
* Nor ſhall my Will be fruſtrate, or delayd:, 


Kings are not Kings, unleſs tlioy be obey'd. 
—__ [Exeart Ambo. 


' The Scene is in the Street, before Lopez's Houſe. 


Enter Sancho, Habited like Don Alonzo de Cardona. 
Dalinda mewing him. 


Dalin. T watcld your coming at the Window, and told 
my Farther : He's coming out to welcome you. * 

Saxch. But if I chance to break our into a little Wit ſome- 
times, yowll excuſe my frailt iy: 

Dalin. Pu h, . you are ſo ſuſpicious of your Rl, and have 
ſo little reaſon for't : be as witty as you can; I fear you - 


nor. 
Enter Don Lopez, and ſulutes him. 


. Lop. Noble Conde, you are welcome from the Wars : 
and who did-beſt in the Battel,. I beſeech your Honour ?. 

Sench. Why, next my Honour, one Colonel Saxcho did 
beſt. 

Lop. Who, Sancho ? he's little better than a Coxcomb. 

Sanch.” Nay, he has too much Wit ; if he had as much . 
. Grace, *twou'd be better for him. 

. Lop. But he's our Lord{hip's Rival in my Daughter. - 

Lins Is he {of then make much of him, Old Gentleman. | 

TS You wou'd not have me prefer him to your Excel- 
lenc 

ga Faith, you can hardly chuſe amls berwixt! us two; 
he s my other ſelf, Man. 

Lop. T make a vaſt difference betwixt you. 

Sanch. 'T hat ſhall be a very good Jelt between you and 
me another time. | 

Dalin. {aſide.) The Fool's too much a Fool, he's going to 
diſcover himſelf, if I prevent it not. (To Lopez:) Make 


G 2 . haſte, 


44. Love Trumphant ; or, 
Haſte, Father, and -put, him upon the: Point, or. he'll give 
me up to Saxcho, _ RE 4 
Lop. Let Sancho-be no Fool, ſince your Lordſhip pleaſes, 
for he is not bound to make my, Daughter any ſatistaCtion,: 
as you are. — =: 
_- Saxch, And ſatisfaction ſhe ſhall have : What, XE hope: © 
you dow't think T am an Eunuch ? -. | 
Dal. ( afide.) Oh Heaven! T qhall be ruin'd between them, 
F forgot to inſtruct my Father 'not to meddle with that Point. 
(To Lopez.) Say no more of it, I beſeech you, Sir. 
_ Cop. (to her.) "Tis for thy good; let me alone; You know 
you have-injur'd the poor Girl; my Lord; 
Saxch. Not to my Remembrance, Sennor ;. Yon-and I 
may have - cog ba ' Fconfeſs, and I think I may have 
given you ſome hard words: to-day. yy 
Dal: (aſiae.) Now has he forgotten He's my Lord, and is. 
harping upon the. Quarrel he had with him as Sancho : this 
muſt end 1n my Deſtruction. 
Lop. Your. Lordſhip and' TI cap haye had. no Quarrel to: 
day, for I have not ſeen you this Twelve-month. 
Sanch, That's true ; now I remember my elf, you have. 
Nor... | $708 | 
_Zop. But that: you have wrong'd my Daughter is manifeſt. 
' Dal. (to Sanch.) Sir, I'muſt needs {peak a word with you 
1 private; if you love me, confeſs you have enjoy'd me; . 
for- F told my Father fd on purpofe to. make him ho .more_ 
condefcending to the Match. | 
| San, (to her,) A word to. the Wiſe, -I underſtand . you; 
"Now you ſhall ſte me top upon the old Fellow, + 
- © (To Lopez.): Well, Sennor, T won't ſtand witlr you: for a. 


Night's Lodging with your Daughter ;. I acknowledge I 


have been a famuliar with hes, or ſo: but to make her- 
amends I will marry her, and” conſummate with” her maſt. 


Wy | 
Eop. 'Then all ſhall be- ſet right, and the Man ſhall have: 


ths: Mare: agaio;. ' 
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Enter Carlos habited like Sancho. | A 


Lyp. What, another Doz-Alonzo ? this is Prodigious ! 

Carl. (aſide, ſeeing Sancho.) Bleſs me, the Poſt is taken up 
already, and the true. Count 41s here before me. 

Dal. (aſide.) This is not my Corae::: but ſome other Coun- 
terferfeit. .. (To Sancho.) You are as. true a Court as he: 


Stand to your Likeneſs. | 


| Sanch, Wow'd I were. out. of my Likeneſs. 


| OE  [Sneaking back, 
Dal. Put forward, Man, I'll ſecgqnd ' you. © @ - 
Saxch. But what. a Deyilith high Back he has gotten too, 


| Hell carry me Tay a pick a. pack, that's certain. 


Carl. .(afide.) T_ find. him- now:- by their whiſpering, 
and by. tis aukwardnels, this muſt be Sancho ; and PI out-- 
hes ).% > Ts A : o 

(To Lopez.) :Sdennor Dox Lopez, 'I am: come by your Per- - 
muſſion, 6-405 my Addrefles to your fair Datkrliter, | 

Lop. Your.Lordſhip is moſt welcome. . wy 

Sanch. Whoſe Lordſhip ? 9 

Lop. Why,. one of your Lordſhips ; I know not which ;.. 
for. by. your Backs you are both my Lords : That's -as- you - 
two. can. agree the” matter. . 


_ - Sanch. £ to Carlos.) Sirrah, . where did : you -ſteal that Back: 


of mine? © FE 
Carl. Sirrah, 1 was born with it ; :but - what. He Cammel | - 
has your Mother been dealing withal, that you are begot-- 
ten in. my Reſemblance? _ _ EE 2 
' Sanch. What, I hope. you won't pretend :to-:paſs for the - 
true Conde P: fe | : Rs” 
Carl.' I arm Don Alonzo ae Cardona.: 
Sanch. And ſo am I. — 
Carl. Tf you ſtay a little longer, P11 ſtretch. your Bones. 
till you are as ſtreight as.an Arrow... 
Sanch, Do not provoke me ; I am miſchievquſly -bent.- 
_ Carl.. Nay, you are bent enough. in.Conſcience,: but I have . 


a bent Fit for Boxing. - - 27 
Sanch.. And . 
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Sanch. AndT have a ſtreight Foot for Kicking. 

= +2 | [They come up to each other. 

Lop. Here will be Blood-ſhed immediately ; hold Noble-- 
men both ;+ will ye be content that I Hhould examine ye; 
and then ſtand to my award which is the true Cone. 

Saxch. Well, to fave Chriſtian Blood, Þ will. : 

Carl. And to fave Jewiſh Blood, that's your Blood,: Sirrah, 
I am centented too. 

Lop. (to Carlos.) What,Command.had you, my Lord, in 
the laſt Battel'?. | 2 
Carl. T had none; I was a Volunteer, and Charg'd with 
Honourable Colonel Carlos in the Fight. : 
oy (to Sancho.) And what Command had your Lordſhip 
TNETE © 
E m_ I had none neither ; and I charg'd with that Rogue, 

arlos. | 

Lop. (afide.) So far they are both right, as T have heard. 
(To Sancho.) And what became of you afterwards ? 

Sanch. Now I am pos'd ; for Carlos told' me he knew no- 
thing of the Count afterwards : Senior, T do not well re- 
member what became of me, for I was in a very great 
Paſſion; but I did prodigious things, that's 'certain. 

Carl. (to Lop.) Sennor, you may ſee he's a Counterfeit, 
becauſe he knows nothing of himſelf; but T, the true Conde, 
was trodden under the Horſes Feet, and lay for dead above 
half an hour. - 7 

Saxch. Well; and now I remember, my ſelf, I was laid 
for dead too for juſt about half a year. - 

 _  Lop. (to Dalind,) This is the wrong Lord, he can fay 
nothing but what the other Lord has faid before him. 

Daliz. Then he's the likelier to be the true Corde, tor he's 
a Fool, Father. _ 

Carl. You ſee, Sennor, he does not remember what be- 
, came of hjm, as I ſaid before. Fee 

 Sanch, How woud you have a Man remember, 'when he 
was laid for, dead ? | CR 
Carl. Burt I recover'd, Rogue, and purſid the Enemy. 
Sarch. And I recover'd, and purſu'd *em too, for above 

an hundred miles together, at full ſpeed. Lop. That's 


PI 


Natbre will Prevail ; 4T 


. That's farther than you needed by threeſcore miles ; 

Phe ws but forty from the place'of Battel to the City. 
Carl. Yes, at full ſpeed upon the ſame Horſe, and never 

drew Bit neither. 

Sanch, (to Dalin.) Help me, dear Dalinda! I am Bogg d, 
you ſee. 

Dalin. (to him.) That's with purſuing your Enemies too | 
far ; but Pl help you out again IT 0 Lopez.) Pray, Sir, 
let me examine 'em a little. 

Lop. Yowll. make nothing of that firſt C onde. 

Dalin. Yes, a Son-in-Law, I warrant you. 

(To them.) Which of you two. proms 'd me Marriage ?. 
Both, 1 did. - 
Dalin. (to Carl.) And did you enjoy. me ? 

Carl. Heaven forbid, Madam : what, before SArOage "it 

Dalin. (to Sanch.) And what did you 2 

Sanch, 1 did enjoy her, ſo I did: and there I was before. 

ou, for a falſe Conde as you are. 

Carl. Speak for your ſelf, Madam, and clear your Repu- 
tation, from that candalous Companion. 
| Dalin. (with her Fan before her face.) T muſt confeſs the true. 
C _ has enjoy'd me ; the more my Frailty. | 

Lop. The matter mends on that ſide. : 

Sanuch, Now Good man Gooſe-cap, who's the moſt a Man . 
of Honour, he who has enjoy'd a fair Lady, or he who has . 
_ only lickt his Lips, and gone without her ? . 
. Carl.-(afide,) T ſee ſhe bakers his Parts ; thus 1s all a HIS: : 
contriv'd betwixt 'em. 


Enter 4 Mejenger: IT 

Meſſ. (to Dalind. ) Madam, I am ſent to you on a {ad _- 

 Errand from the late Conde Don Alonzo, who was kill'd in 

the laſt Battel. 

_Lop. You are miſtaken, Friend ; for here he ſtands alive, 

and well. : | [Pointingto Sancho. | 
And for fear of tailing, here's a Counterpart of him. 

[Pointing to Carlos. . 


Me. Do 
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Meſſ.. Do not abuſe your ſelf, Sennor ; neither'of -theſe is 
the true Conde : I took him from urider the Horſes Feet, and _ 
he had only life enough to fay, Remember me to my far | 
Dalinaa. | Wn, +>” es 
Lop. (to Sanch.) What does your Lordſhip fay to this ? 
Sanch. He was fairly kil'd, I muſt confeſs : but I can 
give you a better account of his Lordſhip afterwards. 
Lop. You ? why, whoare you ? ob 
Sanch, Nay, I am he too. 7, 
Mzſſ. You ſee he's a Counterfeit ; and ſo is the other. 
Lop. *Tis too true. 
Dat. Did the Copnae leave me nothing in his Will ? 
Meſſ. Not a Croſs, Madam. 
Dalin, There's the ſame Payment” for your News ; be 
gone, poor Fellow. © [Ext Meſſereer. 
"oo At leaſt I have the avenge PE that he's diſcover'd 
as well as I am. . [Throwing off [ome part of his Diſpuiſe. 
Now, Sancho, you are dat oc, Ke A | read of oo — 
Intrigue. ER 
 Lop. Then, Sancho, I make good my word to you; ſince 
the Copae is dead, you ſtand faireft for .my Daughter ; and 
you, Couſin Carlos, with your Wit and your. Poverty, are 
 1n Statu Quo: Come away, Son-in-Law, and leave the for- 
{aken Lover to make himſelf a Wxllow Garland. - 
' ._.  [Exennt Sancho, Lopez, and Dalinda. 
Carl, Yet if I cou'd hinder Sazcho- from marrying her, I 
»ſhou'd make my ſelf ſome fatisfation. Pl think on't far- 
ther ; and. ſomething comes into my head already. 
| {Stands miiſing. 


Emer Alphonſo, 


- Alph. Now Carlos, what make you here in this Diſguiſe ? 
'T have been looking for you at leaft half an hour, 
Carl. Only a. Maſquerade, Sir,-an innocent Diverſion in 
times of Peace. Ei, KS 
Alph. No, Carlos, theſe are times df War, not Peace : 
I muſt abruptly tell you what is paſt: - ; 


\ 4466; fe; = - Pra 
” fo LY : bb. « 
. 


Nature, will — - "6 - 
L ani-coninns: Son, not Feremond's. Ch 2s Shy 
1 love Vifforia, and for _ ker .am baniſht; - '  * 

» Carh. Juſt -my own condition : I have had a Revolution 
in my Aﬀairs too j»I am baniſht, and going to look 
for the.next commodious; Tree to. make a wry Face upon it. 

'  Alph. 1 know. you-Brave ; and! if you love me 
Follow 'my Fortune-; yours ſhalf. be my Care, 
Our Army. lies Encamp'd: without -the Walls : 
Your Regiment is. Quarter'd in the Town : © 
I thiak I can with cafe Revolt the- Troops, 
Becauſe: they love me ; and with their Alfitance, 

| Releaſe my Father ;' and: redeem my Miſtreſs : - 
While you and yours, ; at an appointed Signal, 

Procure me Entrance. * - -- 

Carl. Right ; and force the Gate =—— 4 
- - Alph. That's alll as: I think | my: lf : as worthy 
T o wed Yiforia,. as this. Foreign Prince : 

But if you. find' ReluQtance to-this. Aftion, 

Now (beak, that! Moks ſeek ſome oe Friend. 

Carl. No, Sir ; I ſhall never break with you for. ſo ſalt. 

a matter as a Rebellion, F warrant you for my- Souldiers, 

they'll never flinch, when there' 52 Ln $0 Plunder. 
 Alph; The Signal, and the. Time be concerted : 
her RE oor Toll barge 

t ame ' our ttem t all bleſs ; 
And TH pi Omen: of: aur _ 
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*; 
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ACT IV. SCENE LIL. 


The Scene a Street ; with a Temple at a diſtance. 


Enter Garcia, with a Letter in his Hand; Ximena and 
Celidea. 


Garcta. AY Tb believe you, *tis Yi#oria's Hand ? 
- For *tis a ſtrange Requeſt. 

Ximen. So may it move your Noble Mind to pity, 

As what the Paper tells you 15 molt true, 

She gave it me ; and with a thouſand ſighs, . 

Begg'd me to recommend her Lite, her Love, 

' And all her hopes of Happineſs to-you. | 
Garc. To break my Marriage off, renounce her Bed, 

To ſtand excluded from my promis'd Bliſs, 

And as my proper Act todo all this? 

Diſdainful, Faithleſs, -and Ungrateful Maid ! 

_ Celid. Diſdainful and Ungrateful ; but not Faithleſs. 

Becauſe ſhe never yow'd nor promis'd'Love; 

But only to Alphonſo. | | 

| Nime, They loy'd not as a Brother and a Siſter, 

But as the Fair and Brave each other Love. 

For ſympathy of Souls inſpir'd their Paſſion. 
Gar. 'That ſympathy which made im Love Pi&or;a, 

Has caus'd the ſame effect of Love in me. 2, 

 Celid. But not in her: She Lov'd him firſt, my Lord ; 

And you Beſieg'd a Town already his. 

As yu for her, others may Dye for you ; | 

And plead that Argument to hope your Love, 

If the ſame Reaſon hold. | 
Gar. No doubt it wou'd, _ 

Were not my Soul already prepofleſt. 


 Natare will Prevail 5r 
Celid, So is Vidoria's Soul, tor her Alphozſo. 
And that's her Plea for Conſtancy to him. 
Gar. My Reaſon is convinc'd, but not my Paſſion, 
For I muſt Love, and Loving muſt Enjoy. FF 
| Celid, Others guſt not Enjoy, and yet muſt Love. 
| Xime. You cannot Wed Vi&vria but by force : 
And force can only make her. Perſon yours. 
Think what a fatal Doom you paſs on her, - _ . 
To make your ſelf halt happy. | 
Ger. When Ihe's mine © FRED 
' Twill perſue her with ſodear a Paſſion, 
Sochafe her coldneſs with'my warm Embraces, 
That ſhe ſhall melt at length, hard as ſhe is; 
And run like ſtubborn Mettal. 
_ Celid, No, my:Lord, 7 
P;iforia is not form'd of Steel; but Marble, 
Which is aot made tomelt,” but flies the Fire ; 
And neither yields nor ſoftens to the flames. - 
Gain her Efteem at leaſt, her Love'is hopeleſs. 
' Gar. Eſteem, a ſeanty, mean Reward of Paſſion, 
That pays not half the value of the loſs. 
Celid, Pay. Scorn, with Scorn,and make Revenge a Pleaſure; 
So Generous:Minds ſhouw'd do, and ſo ſhou'd T; 
What needs'there more; * 
You ſee who Loves you not———And— 
| Xime. Andſhe wou'd {ay,you may behold who Loves you ; 
But Maiden Baſhfulneſs has ty'd her Tongue: _. 7 
. Look on her.Eyes, they ſpeak. '# | | 
Celid. ( ſoftly.) A Language which they never ſpoke before. 
Xime, Mark how ſhe whiſpers, like a Weſtern wind 
Which trembles thro? the Foreſt ; ſhe, whoſe Eyes 
Meet ready Victory where E're they glance; | 
Whom-gazing Crowds admire, whom Nations Court, 
And (did her Praiſe become a Mother's Mouth) 
One who con'd change the Worſhip of all Climates, - - 
And make a New Religion. where ſhe comes; 
Unite the diftering Faith of all the,.World; ET; 
es H 2 | To 
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To Idolize her Face. _. 
Gar. And well {he may: | 
Her Eyes, her Lips, her Cheeks, her Shape, hef Features, 
Seem to be drawn by Love's own Hand; by Love 
Himſelf in Love ; but oh, 'tis now too late, 
My Eyes have drank a Poiſon 1n, before; 
A tormer Baſilisk has ſeen me -fir{t, 
Yet know, Fair Princeſs, if there were a part 
In all my Breaſt, that cou'd receive a wound, 
Your Eyes cou'd only give it. | -& 

Celid. So helpleſs Friends, when fafe themſelves a-ſhoar, 

Behold a Veſlel driv®n againit a Rock, - 
They Sigh, they Weep, they Counſel, and they Pray, 
They ftretch their unaſfſiſting Hands in vain, | 
But none will plunge into the raging Main, 
'Toſfave the finking Paſſenger from Death. 

Xime. Already fee the Joylels Bride appears ; 
Grief, Rage, Drſdajn, Diſtraction and Deſpair 

Are equal in my Daughters diffrent Fates : 
Fn one, to be conſtrain'd to be your Wite ;; 
In one, to be refus'd, 2 


Exter Veramond and Victoria ; ted as to Marriage, a Train fol- 
lows ; and after it a Gaard. 


 Celid, Great Nature break thy Chain, that Links together 
The Fabrick of this Globe, and make a Chaos 

Like that within my Soul ; Oh Heaven unkind 

That gives us Paſſions, ſtrong and uncantfin'd ; 

And leaves us Reaſon for a vain Defence ; 

Too Pow'rful Rebels, and too weak-a Prince. 


. [Garcia, Ximena, Celidea, mix with the Train, which 
wall « in Proceſſion, towards the Temple 


Exter 
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Enter on the ſudden Alphonſo and. Carlos at the head of their 
Party ; the Soauldters attack, the Grards, and Kjng ; and 
drive *em off the Stage : Alphonſo fights with Garcia , £rap< 
ples mith him and gets him under ; in the mean time Ximena, 
Victoria, and Celidea, retire to 4 corner of the Stage : when 
Garcia is falPn Celidea runs, and kneels to | Alphor 0. 


. 


 Celid, Oh { pare him, ſpare the N oble Garcia's Life : 
Or take the Forfeit in the loſs of mine. 
How happy {hou'd I be to dye for him, 
Who will not live for me ! 
Alph. (to Garcia.) Riſe, and be ſafe : 
If you have any Thanks. to. pay, reſerve *em. 
To give this Royal Maid. 
' Gar.. (riſing.) You'd been'more kind 
To take my Life, for-F wou'd throw it of; 
Diſhonour'd as.I am, *tis worn to Rags, 


Not worth a Prince's wearing. 
CExit Garcia folls's by Celides, 


Re-enter 5 Veramond diſarnt'd, and. led h Carlos. 


Pera. Ungrateful Traytor ! 
Alph. Hold thy: peace, Old' Man: 
I do not love: inſult: on: thy Misfortunes/” 
Tho thou haſt brought this Ruine-on thy RIE. 
Pera, Avenging Heav'n 
Alph. | prithee curle/Me not, 
Becauſg FT held thee for my Father once: 
' Pera., Then wou'd I were thy Father, that- ws Curſe: 
Might take the ſurer place, A_— 
ph, Guard him: hence 5 
But uſe no Violence to his Royal Perſon : 
| Call. back the Souldiers, Carlos, from the- Spoil. 
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I have my wiſh in- having my Y&oria, 
_ . And wou'd no more of him, nor what 1s his, 


[Carlos "reſteres fo Veramond his Sword, - with Reſpect, 
_ * and-condutts him off, Ximgna follows him: Alphonſo 


waits on them to the. Door, ana returns, 


Vit. What have you done, Alphonſo ? 
Alph. What I ought. . 
Obtain'd the Glorious Prize for which I tought ; 
Redeenvd you from'a Father's Tyranny; 
And from a hated Rival ſet you free. 
Remove, my Fair, from this unhappy place ; 
The Scene of Sorrows, Suff rings, and Difgrace : 
To my V«torious Camp with me remove : 
———The Scene of- Triumph, and Rewardedi Love. 4 
Vitt. Mars has been preſent with your Arms to day, "= 
But Love and Zh» have: been faraway: = 
You forc'd me from a Rival's Pow'r, I know ; 
But then you forc'd me from a Father's too. 
0b. What words are theſe! T feel my Vital Heat 
Forſake my Limbs, my curdI'd Blood retreat : 
Too much amaz'd to ſpeak, in this Surprize, 
With filentGrief,”on yours T fix my Eyes: _ 
To learn the reaſons of your Change from thence ; 
'Fo read your cruel Doom, and my Offence. 
Vit. Your Arms, and/Glorious Action, I approve : 
Eſteem your-Honour,, and; Embrace. your, Love. 
Alph. My*Soul- recovers, . as a' gentle Show!r 
Refreſhes and revives a drooping Flow'r. : 
Fm yours {o much, {ſo little am my. own. ; 
Your Smiles are Lite ; and Deathiis 4n your Frown. 
Vic, But oh, a bard requelit 1s. yet behind ; - 
Which, tor my fake, enquye. with equal Mind : 
Your Debt of Honour you have clear'd this day; : % 
But. mine of Duty, tilt remains to' pay : 
Reſtore my Liberty, and let me:go- | 
To make a full Diſcharge of all 1 owe. 


Alph. What 
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Alph. What Debts but thoſe of Love have you-to clear ? 
Are you not free, -are you not Soveraign here ?. b 
And were you not a Slaye,- before I broke 
Your fatal Chains, and loos'd. you from the Yoke ? 
Pic. Is trne, I was; but that Captivity, 
Tho hard to bear, was more-becoming me. 
A Slave I am ; but Narure made me 1o, 
Slave to my Father, not. my Father's Foe : 
Since, then, you have declar'd me Free, this hour * 
I put my felt within a Parent's Power. 
Alph. Cruel Fiftoria!' wou'd you go from hence, 
* And leave a deſolate, deſpairing Prince? | 
Is this the Freedom you. demand from me ; 
Are theſe the Vows, and this the Conſtancy ? 
Put off the Mask 3 tor I too well-perceive- 
Whom ;you reſolve to*loye, and whom to leave : 
Go, teach me at my own Expence,: to find 
What change a day. can make-in Womankind. 
Pitt, Think not a day, or all my Life, can make 
Viftoria's Heart her ftedtaſt Love forſake ; 
I plighted you my Faith : and I renew ' 

My Vows once more, to love. but only you. _. 
Alph. You vow'd no time our Fortune ſhou'd divide: 
And well *rwas kept, like al your Vows befide; C 

When ev'nthis hour you went to be a Bride. 

Yi. 1 went; but was {ccurely firſt prepard : 
For this was my Redemption, or my Guard. © % 0 

&:. 075 OO Be [Palls out a Dazger. 

Let this your canfſeleſs Jealouſie' remove ; - 
And learn. no more to doubt Y:i&orizs Love. 

Alph. That fatal 'Prgof I never did deſire. 

Pit. And yet a Proof more fatal you.require. 
Which wouwd, with Infamy, my Name\perſae ; 
' To fly my Father, and to follow you. 
Alph. Your Love you;forfeit, if you go away. 
Y:#. I forfeit my Obedience if. I ſtay. 
Alph. You may transfer your Duty, and be mine. 
Yi. Yes, when my Father ſhall his Claim reſign : 


For 


For when the Nuptial Knot our Love aflures ; 
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All that was his before, 1s, after, yours, 
Alxzh, Then, when yon vow'd your Love, youtalſly ſwore. 
Y1f, I love you mucin, but love my Honour more. 
A/th. You bate my Rival, yet you take the way 


To wake you his inevitable Prey. 


Yift, Beaics fear not more to be the Hunter's Spoil. 
Alph. Then ſure you wou'd not run into the Toyl. 
How 1! your Actions with your Words agree! . 
Viet. I is Friend 1s ſtill ac hand to ſet me free. 
| [Holding up the Dagger, 
Alpi. Let me not live to fee that Fatal Hour : 
Rather return 1ato your Father's Pow'r. | 
Rather return ito his Arms again, _. 
For whom your Loſt Alphonſo you diſdain. 
Tf one mult dye, to fet your Honour free, 


You have already caſt the Lot on me. 


Death 1s my only way to clear my Fame ; 
Which mult be Branded with a Coward's Name, 
It balely I reſign YiForia's Charms, | 
And tamely give you to my Rival's Arms. 

Yid. To give me to my Father 'is no Crime. 

Alph. * Tis ſtill the ſame ; your Father gives you him, 
Ungrateful Woman ! ; x” 

Viet, More ungrateful Man ! E "+ 
More than I ought I give, and all-I can: 

But if my Duty I preter to you, 
Be fatish'd with'all that Love can do. 

'Alph. Not ſatisfi'd ; but yet your Will ſhall be 
Like Fates inviolable Law to me, | 
Since my Unhappy Stars will have it ſo, 
Depart trom hence, and leave your Father's Foe, 
Go then ; but quickly go; for while you ſtay 
As on a Rack 1 find my ſelf decay ; | £ 
And every Moment. looks a part of me away. 

Yie, 1 wiſh I with my Duty cou'd difpence : 
Heav'n knows how Joath 1 am to part Fom hence : 


Nature will Dives 


So, from the Seal is ſoiterd Wax disjoyn'd: ' 

| So, from the Mother Plant, the tender Rind : 
But take the lateſt Pledge that Love can give; 
Have Courage ; and for your Yi&oria Lave. 


[She offers FR her Hand, 'E Kiſſes it : Exit Se bo 4 
Looking after her. | 


Exter Ramirez, Attended by Carlos, Ramirez Embrazes 
Alphonſo. : 


Ram. Prop of my Age, and Pattern'of my Youth, ' 
But ſuch as fr EXCEC as th* Original ; | 
Ten Thouſand Bleflings on 25 for this Deed. 
Alph. Heav*n and my Fate ſpeak other La e to me; 
| No Bleſſings, none, bur millions of their Curſes | 
Like burning Glaſſes, with contracted Beams, 
Are'pointed on my Head. : 
Ram.. What words are theſe, on this Auſpi picious Day ? 
Alph. Oh fly me, fly me, Sir. 
Leſt the Contagion of my Woes, 
Pollute my Father's Joys ; /; iftorid's gone, 
And with her, went Alphonſo's Life, and Soul. 
Ram. You had her in your Pow'r ; and were too caſle. 
Alph. Or rather ſhe too cruel. 
Her Duty forc'd her hence, in ſcorn of Love. 
Ram. You muſt reſume ydu ry r Arms; 
And force her Father's Will, to make her yours, _ 
Why, likea Woman, ſtand you thus complaining, ; 
Born to the Strength, and Courage of a Man? 
Rouze up your Spirits to a juſt Revenge : _ 
Like Lightning waſtful, andlike 'Thander loud. 
Rivers of Blood {hall run about the Town ; 
For wliich you were ſo laviſh of your own. 
Garciz ſhall Dye; and, by his Dzath, remove 
e cauſe of jealouſie, and Imurd Love. 
The King himſelf, th'ungrateful King, ſhall fall; 
Of all our Ills, the curſt Cn 


Alph. 
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Alph. Beſecch you, Sir, no. more. 
Ram. Your Reaſon, Son ? 
Alph. For you have giv'n my Soul ſo large a ſwing, 
That it bounds hack again with double force : 
Only becauſe you carried it too far, = 
You've ſet an Image of ſo vaſt deſtruction = 
* Before my ſight, that Reaſon ſhuns th? approach; 
And dares not view the fearful precipice. 

Ram. Is Vengeance, which is ſaid fo ſweet a Morſel. 
That Heay*n reſerves it for its proper Taft, 
Is it ſo ſoon dif-reliſht ? . —_ | 
-Alph. What have the People done ? The Sheep of Princes,, © 
That they ſhou'd periſh for the Shepherd's Fault ? 
They bring their yearly Wool, to cloath their owners, 
- And yet when bare themſelves, are culPd for Slaughter. 

Shou'd Ido this, what.cowd the Wolf do more, 
Than what the Mafter did ? 

Ram. 'Then Garcia, muſt he ſcape 4 

Alph.. ?Tis true, I had him at my Mercy ance ;, 
I{howd have Killd him then, or once forgiven, 
Shou'd ſpare him now. 0 

Ram. (aſide.) His Noble Soul-relents * 

Alph. But then I give Vi&oria to his Arms; 
And make my qwn DeſtruQtion my own Aft——— 
'That fires my Blood again yet if ſhe Love him, 
Is Killing him ſhe Loves, the. way to gain her ? 
No, let him Live But Veramond ſhall Dye; 
Who, when he was my Father as he thought, 
WhenlT deſerv'd his Love; then hated me,. 

Ram. (aſide.) Oh! now the Tempeſt drives another way.. 

Alph. No more deliberation, there it goes : aig 
Ple Kill him firſt, to ſatisfie my Vengeance : 
And then © Attone her Anger,. Kill my ſelf. 


 - [Seems going haſtily, © 


Ram. Hold, hold, Alphonſo, Heay'n and Earth and.1, 
Who have a Father's Title to your Life, . . Fn # 
Forbid that Parricide.. | 


4hph. 


 Natare mill Prevail, 59 
* Alph. Wow'd you refuſe a Mad-Man leave toSleep ? 
*Tis Sleep muſt cure me, and that Sleep is Death. 
Ram. A Mad-Man muſt be cooF'd, to make himSleep. 
T have prepar*d a gentle Opaat for you, | 
One Moment's Patience, andI will infuſe it : 
You ſee me diſpoſſeſt of all my State——— 
Alph. Yes, tomy Grief : and to enhance that Grief, 
Tis to my Sword, my Father ows his Ruin. 
Ram. And *'tisthat only Sword that can reſtore me. 
It muſt, and ought : you owe it to your Duty. 
Alph. Duty was what V:i&oria urg'd to me : 
T hate that fatal word, beeauſe ſhe us'd it ; © 
And for a Cruel Father, left her Love. 
Ram. Cou'd ſhe do that, . for Veramond, a Tyrant, 
Which you refuſe to me? _ "i 20 
The Conquering Troops of Arragoz are yours : 
You are their Life, their Idol, and their Soul. 
Conduct me Home, and with their Aid Reftore me ; 
And that once done, we {hall not need to Trear, 
| For Feramond himſelf will ſend ; and ſue _ 
For that Alliance, which his Pride now ſcorns. | 
_ Alph. Long e're that time, YVidoria will be Garcia's: 
Her Father will not loſe one moment's ſpace, 
To gratifie his Vengeance with my Ruine : 
If I wou'd force him, this muſt be the time : 
Which ſince I now refuſe, tis loſt for ever. 
Hear then ; and take it as my laſt reſolve ; -. 
Lead you the Troops: you need not fear their Faith : 
The Guilt of their Rebellion 'make *em- yours. Eero, 
With them, and with your own, Reſtore your ſelf, 
Ram. Then what becomes of you? * 
Alph. No matter what. ' . © 
Provide your ſelf of ſome more worthy Heir. 
For I am loft, beyond Redemption lot ; 
Farewel the Joys of Empire from this moment : 
Farewel the Honors of the duſty Field ; 
Here lay I down this Inſtrument of Death, EE 
| | [Ungirds his Sword, and lays it down. 
I 2 _ And 


+ 
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And may it 'gird ſome Happier Souldier's fide : 
For nothing it cou'd gain, can countervail 
To me, the loſs of my F:i#priz's Love. = 
Your Blefling, and farewel—__ [K/yreels. 
Ram. Alas, I fear ſome fatal Reſolution 5 
Ts harbour'd in your Soul : it thus you leave me, - 
My Mind forbodes, we never more ſhall meet. 
Alph. Give not fo black an Omen to this parting. 
For we may meet again, if Heav'n thinks fit. 
A Beam of Comfort, like the Moon thro* Clouds, 
Gilds the brown. Horrour, and directs my way. 
Blaſt not my purpoſe, by refuſing leave, 
Nor ask the means : but know I will not Dye 
Till I have prov'd tf. extreameſt Remedy. 
Aud, if Unarmid, I £0 to tempt, my Fate : 
Think 'my deſpair is from F7*&or:ia's Hate. 3 
| We IEC? [Exit- Alphonſo. 
Ram. I might have us'd the Pow'r Heav'n gives toParents,, 
And hindred his departure : CRE os 
But ſomewhat of Divine controul'd my Tongue ; 
For Hero's Souls, irregular tous, CUR, a 
Yet move like Planets in theif proper Sphere ; 
Performing even courſe, 
In Paths uneven to beholders Eyes.—— 


[Panſes a bittle. 
(To Carlos) His words, myſteriousas they were, imported, 
Some deſperate Deſign, which I muſt watch, | 
And therefore dare not lead the Forces far : 
But Camp'd without the Town at ſome ſmall diſtance ; 
T” expeCt the Iffue, and prevent his Death. 
Carlos. Sir, what Orders give you? for you are now our 
General. | | 
Ram. Follow, and you ſhall know. 
+ es | i, | [Exit Ranurez.. 
Carl.. Follow! whither ? NoPlunder when the Town was ® 
£urly raken, there's a hopeful General to flow; the Son and 
Father are both gone away, without providing for me, who 
betray d the City to*em ;. a- fine Incouragement for Virtue ; 
| Well, 
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Well, theſe Monarchs make no more- of us Souldiers, when 
their turn is ſerv*d,than we make of our old batter? d Horſes ; 
to put us off for Stallions, is the beſt that can become of us : 
and thoſe indeed are my preſent Circumſtances :  Dalinde. 
will none, and Saxcho is jult mounting ; if I get not between. 
and thruſt him off: for which purpoſe I have infinuated 
to him that I have left Dalindz tor his ſake, and am upon 
another. Scent,,.—Yonder he comes : This, and another 
Lye gags I have ready cour'd, will go near to ſpoil his. 
Market. | | 


A 


Enter Sancho. 


. Sanch. Well, Carlos, the Hurly Burly's quite over; I 
met Ramirez marching off the Army ; and juſt afterwards 
' appear'd a Fellow in a FooPs Coat on -Horſe-back, with 

three Trumpets ; Herod, I think they calPd him; or ſome 
fuch Jewiſh: Name. | Rong 

Carl. A Herauld at Arms you mean. po 
Sanch. It may be ſo; but I ſhowd have taken him for 

fome Pardonner, for he ſcatter'd Indulgences by handfuls to: 
the People, but only they paid nothing. for: **m. 

Carl. But did he Proclaim nothing ? I | 

Saxch. Oh, yes; and now I remember, he began his 
Speech with, 0 Yes, too; he Proclain'd\ a General Pardon 
| to all Rebels, of which number, you know, you and T1, 

Carlos, were two Ring-kaders, .- . - | 

Carl. 'Then farewell Ramirez, &en trudge on by your ſelf, 
for there's an. end of my Expedition; T will. lay down my 
Arms like a Dutiful Subyett ; - and ſubmit to his Majeſty 
when I can rebel no longer. | 

Sanch. Very good; and try Yother touch for Dalindz, 
will you? - {+ tf WUL8 20 4 | 

Carl. You know I have quitted her for your fake, and 
_ am altogether for ——Let me ſee, what Lady am 
Fort 7; 7 "He EO 
Sanch. Pump, pump, Carlos; for that's to be invented 


yet. | : 


Hs. Lov Triumphant ; or, 


Carl. Only out - of my Head a little : "Tis the dead 
Count”s Siſter ; a great Fortune ſince her Brother died, but © 
ſomewhat homely: She has already made lome Advances 
tome, or. elle I Jye, : 

Sanch. And will you fay To Have and to Hold, with an 
ugly Woman? 

Carl. Yes, and For Better for Worſe, that Is, for Virgia 
or for Whore, as you will, Szxcho ; who-are liſting your 
ſelf-into the Honourable Company of Cuckolds. 

Sanch.. What, a Hero as I am, to be a Cuckold ? 

Carl. Do not diſdain your Calling ; Julius Ceſar was one 


before you: The Count has, had her by her own Confeſ- 


ſion ; ſo ſhe's a Nobleman's Dowager for your Comfort. 
Sanch. Pugh, ſhe deny'd it afterwards,; that was but a 

Copy of her Countenance. 
Carl. What if it prove a. Copy of the Cond:'s Counte- 

nance, do yout think ſhe had''not a Baſtard by -him ? 

_  Sanch, That was only a. Plot betwixt us to cheat her . 

| Father. : 

| Carl. Did her Father blow nothing of 3 "T8 

| Sanch. Not a Syllable, +» - 

| Carl. Then when he beliey'd you to be the Count, how 

-came he to charge' you with enjoying her ? 

Saxch. That is ſomething to the'purpoſe ; but now I think 


ont, 'tts nothing neither ; *tis but asking her the Queſtion, 
and 1 know ſhe'll ſatisfie me. 


Carl. And you are refolv'd to take her word ? 

* Sanch, Rather than yours ; for you may have-a mind to 
have a. lick at the Honey-pot your ſelf. | 

Carl. Farewel ; .you know I have other buſineſs upon 
the Stocks. 


- [Seems going Ont. 


| Santh. Stay, Carlos ; I'm afraid you know ſomething more 

of this bawdy buſineſs than you confeſs. 

Carl, Fecks, .not -I. - $ 

Sanch. Becks | what a ſacaking Oath is that for a Man. 
:of . Honour '? Swear, me blooculy like :a-:Souldier, if - you 
.wou'd be believ'd. 


Carl, With- 


_ 4 * £4 -” Y £4 o a by 


. Nature: mill Prevail. 63 
Carl. Without Swearing, I believe her honeſt ; therefore - 
make ſure of her immedaately. + = 7 
Sanch, That. is, take a Rivals Counſel, and make ſure 
of being an. Antedated Cuckoid.. | | 
Carl, If you wort believe me, I can't help it; but marry 
Dalinaza, and. be. happy ; for Emay;prevent you, if you make 
not. haſte.. SE Fe | 
Sanch; Thou: haſt: cheated-me. fo often, that I can't cre-- 
dit one Syllable thou ſay'tt.. z 
Carl. (going out.) Then take your Fortune. -- - | 
" [Carlos pulls: out' his. Handkerchief to- wipe his. Face, 
©. and arops- a Letter, _ 
Yonder: comes Dalinda, I know her by her. 'Trip,., Pl 
watch. their Greeting. 6: __ [Exit. 
Sanchi The Rogue's. mahcious, and.wowd have me. mar- 
Ty her in ſpight; befides he's-off. and on at. fo Deviliſh- 
a rate; a Man knows- not. where to have him: Well, I 
am reſolv'd in the firſt place not "to.. follow: the Rogue's . 
Counſel, I will-not- marry hex: becauſe. he advis'd me to't;. 
- and yet. I: will marry her becauſe he counſe'd me not to. 
marry her ; Hey day, I-will. marry her,. and I will not-mar-- 
ry her :- what's the: meaning of. this, Friend Saxcho'? That's . 
taking the Rogue's advice one way or tother.. ON 
Z | _  [See5.the. Letter, and takes it up... 
What, has he dropt-a Letter! To whom, is it direQted? to. 
Don Carlos D'Tbarra, that's himſelf. £ 


Matters, "45 reading to himpelf. . 

 Dalinda's Fair. aud: a. Fortune ; but marry her; wot. ' fi: ; 
29 - knowledge (Pox. confound him for his knowledge) ſbe 
has had” 1. ——. (What A —— Mr. Friend?) why, a Ba-. 
ſtard, by the late Conde :- (Ay, I thought as much,) ; But - 


bis Sifter Leonora-is in Love with you. 


Damn it, T'll read no. more : -It agrees with' what he firſt 
. told me; and:therefore it. muſt -be. all-Orthodox : Here ſhe. 
| He rl Comes. 


; 27S 7M 
a —_ "x 
v - 
—* 


Sy. 2 ON Teibmphae or, . 
' comes too, juſt in the nick of my Revenge ; but I ſhal 
.be very Laconnick with her. 


Enter Dalinda 


Dal. Now Servant. 
Sanch. Now Cockatrice. 
Dal. Youre-pretty familiar 
Sanch. So have-you been 
Dal. With katy __ 
\ Sanch, With the Conde, of Wann Memory. 
Dz. A fine Salutation ! + 
Sexch, A final * parting. . 
Dal. What's the meaning of this! will you come in? 
_ Wil you go in? 
Dat. Coen, ook »c, 198 —= 
ow makes the Dous Yeux to him. 
-Sench, T have ho Eyes. 7; <4 
' Del. Then I muſt take you by the Hand. 
| [She offers, and ſ ow back. 
Saxch. 1 have no Hands neither. © | 
Dal. How's this! 1 have been but too kind. 
Sanch. Yes, to the Conde. | 
Da, Pugh, that was" a+ Jeſt, you know. 
. *Tis turn'd to earneſt, -, * 
a. You know 'twas of my Conception. 
Sanch, And of your bringing forth too. 
Dat; What did" T bring forth? 
w7* A — 


OT mpudent ! EN 6 _ 


A bg py 
or What Proof have you of that Scandal: ? 


Saxch. This, with a, Pox to —y6- 
| . [Throws her the Litter. 
Pot, oh ye Gods ! | [Exir. 


-"TShe ehbes wp the Not ian ond 45 foe is reading. it, 
Re-enter. Carlos. 
Carl. Much 
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$4. Love Triumphant ; or, . 
.comes too, juſt in the nick of my Revenge ; but I ſhalj 
be very Laconnick with her. 


—_ Enter Dalinda. 


'Þ Dal. Now Servant. iN 
Ji ___ Santh, Now Cockatrice. 
J Dal. You're pretty familiar—— 
| Sanch. So have you been 
| Dal. With your = gt 
E| Saxch. With the Conde, of Whoring Memory. 
| Dal. A fine Salutation | = 
Saxch. A final parting. | 
Dal. What's the meaning of this! will you come in ? 
Sanch. Will you go in? | 
Dal. Come, look upon me. | 
EE ' [She makes the Doux Yeux to him. 
Sanch. T have no Eyes. OR 
. "Dal. Then I nwuſt take you by the Hand. 
| | [She offers, and he pulls back. 
| Sanch. T have no Hands neither. ; 
| Da!. How's this ! 1 have been but too kind 
Sanch. Yes, to the Conde. 
4 Dal. Pugh, that was a: Jeſt, you know. 
mM Saych. ?T'is turn'd to earneſt. | © 
w Dal. You know 'twas of my Conception. 
Sanch, And of your bringing forth too. 
Dal. What did I bring torth ? 
Sanch. A Baſtard. 
- Dal. Qh Impudent ! 
bal - Sanch, Woman. , a 
| Dal. What Proof have you of that Scandal ? 
Saxch, This, with a Pox to ye. CSE, 
| [Throws her the Letter. 


Patience, oh ye Gods ! | [ Exit. 


= 5 - [She takes up the Note, and as ſhe is , eadzng It, 
Re-enter Carlos. : 
Carl, Much 


ns * 6 Eu $4 ” 
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Carl Muchgood pie wth, yOUr: \Note,: Madam; 
now I think Lam. Revengdat i; 3 your Cully. has forſaken 
F397) 4 1 ORKUT 25 S155 S37{ 11 
3g Dal. Well, 'F didtioertkpeRt this fr you; Coven Cirlos. 
_- | Geri Whatdid you take: mefor ? King Log\in M£ſop's Fa- 
bles; for ou to inſult me,and play at leap rog over me ? Did -- 
agt you forſake me for a Fool : 
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Dal. But was not this-a agrrible: Revenge of yours: 2.nwſt. 


you needs ſhew him the Letter.whichhias ruin'd my Reputa- 
tion, and loft myFortune ? Amy -the. Afft, fraul; C reature, 
that had the Misfortune of gwo Great Bellies, and yet-after- 
wards, was Decently Married,-and paſ#d for ; a Virgin? 
Carl. Nay, don't-: aggravate the :Matter : conſult your 
Note, and you'l find but one- Baſtard charg'd upon you; f OP 
ſee I was not: for layi loaders. [SOAY2 
_ "Dal. Agreat Curtel to bate me gue, as if - that was: not 
enough to-do'm Inno > % 
Col. Well, {uppoſe.I ſhow'd diſcover this Contrivance of 
mine; and ſet ain right again?. 
Dal.” (aſide.)-Contrivance-; oh Heaven I've undone my 
ſelf, by confeſſing all roo ſoon... 
arl.If I ſhou'd prove ba ocons oat] prove uograteful 
i No,- woke? pes always:Lov?d you. 
Carl. You' by ſhewn itmoſt dhuodanths in inchuſing Sancho 1 
Dal. You ſpeak more truly thanyou think : I. hate. ſhewn 
- it. For, ſince I muſt confeſs the Truth to-you, Iam no: For- 
rune : my Father, tho'-he' are 4" Wc put me off, has 
Mortgag'd his Eftate: N nes cep Servants for ſhew;:;and 
when we ſhowed pay L ag, pick a;Quatrel- with: their 
Service, and tum *cm- off [There's neither - Sheet | 
nor Shirt in the'whole Fit the odging Roqms: are fur- 
niſht with Loam': and: bare Mattreſſes. are-the Beds, The 


* Dining Room, plays the Hypoctite far all the-Houſe:; far all 


rhe Furniture is thereoc when'Stravigers Dine (with 1s;3we 
Eat before the Servants, and then they Faſt ;-but-wheacwe 
Dine alone, *tis alla muſs: They yſcrathble. for the: VicQuals, 
| beforg®tis orv'd ups! ang t then we eFalt. ON | 

*I65<; m——— a} - Leila, 
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Carl. The Spiri of. Famine<comes upon me, at "the. very 


on of it. a: 
—_—_ Now, ine 2) Ok you r nor 1 have Forrunes, what 
{how'dwerdo.tagether; maleſs.wve: thou'd turn Contbals,  pnd 

Kat upone another ? But, if you-wou'd:make g 14- foul Buſi- 
Bur: and help me to that Ricty Foal Saves, 1 tay no ANON; | 

at 

"Carl. Bur thou wou'aft be kind to me ; ſpeak out 3 for I 
dare-nor truſt t ;- EllOWre OE Wan EoAt 
_. Dal. You;ſhal Ladd. i» * cOf4E3 

. Carl. What ſhowd1 ?: ; 557 Wii ev oanntyt 

Deal. Why, you © "= HRINIP TT: 

\ Cart. Well, well,”I will believe thee, tho my Heart miſ- 
gives ane plaguily: "And: therefore, inthe. firſt place, I beg 
your pardon for the Scandal I have. laid- upon you : In: the 


_ next," {reſtore your Virginity, abd takeaway your, Baſard. 


Dal. And you'l tell Sancho 'twas.a'forgd Letter.-. 

Card; Noi oubr ons; for Txvrate it tomy ſelf; and our of 
Ns invented the whole Story. . 

.Do/. But ſuppoſe, Dear Coxen ; that Sanchd ſhoy'd not 
believe all this to be 9x6 9h Invention and. Jhaw'd all 4uſpect 
 theLettertobe'true | 

Carl. T can cafil convince e PH by Weiting the Game Hind 3 
 agann, 4n which that'Letrer was Inchted. 8 

Del. 'That's an excellent Expedicnt.;- but do it mow ; - for a: 4 
Woman canneverhbe clear'd too ſoon, - -* + 1 

:'Cazl. But Sion Deel ya) forge: your Frogale '- 
dome | Fas» * 40 5k t634*7 net 4 | | | 

Dub Bur if T an/not elear'd;; Fcanndt ME ry: lam ; for be 
putlin a way to keep my Promiſe. ! Come, 1; ;hold-my Haad, 
Write uporit, Lalways « aA Ink abont me... - 
Carl. Let meiSeal my Aﬀection firlt':, [Kiſſes her Hand. 
Now, whatfhou'd Þ write? 

"Nat. Only theſe words'at che.bottom of whe ; Note, in the 
_ Tenorohlly rg | ab Gans <1. [| 

Letter 7 m ar Gore -- 

4 7, Yy s THe Kpeels. ' rites. ' & 
Carl There ” NN [Gives i her, [he 7 _- it in her Pocket. 8 | 


/ 


But 


But now tell me cruly ; ; what mads. ay confeſs a couple of 
"Baſtards . haye ou indeed been dabblin 

Dak whe, 
ſooth'd: thee up in thy Villany, to,make Y ths betray thy own 
Plot. I confeſs'd ſeemingly, to > wake 7 confeſs really, Hea- 


v'n and th an Conſczence, k nk. eb ems _ weep. 
_ 


Carl. youre” Ma taber your 
Promiſe ? 

Dal. What Promiſe? NES nes a. 

CH ERTIES DO 0 OT 6 

' Dal. Shou'd what? - 

Earl. Mopit'E telh: 2: ohizl 3M vor nyoy gvir, 42 
Dal. Nog; Je ter you 5 +4aid J wt dvrioiodo ſhall, 
be cozen'd.in your Bxpettations -! of nA” ant 


Carl. IT fore oded © IF ; and yet was Fool enough tetralt 


thee; $0600; kimy Letter. 1.2 4,NÞ23 1555 1 Mw 


Da. What, deliver yy @y-Evidence,; thats the Tcfindoy | 


of my y Vir he xib Wickedneſs:1:9'7 {\y 5. C3 91716 


Carl. Fle carch-your Pc PRE. a7 alley 292d. AAA 
D#:; Dare but; couch my: ſetrenaty ard ik cty out A po 
dr ons Ha, ou 434i $8775738- 
Carl, .Qh yp fre ob e of: Gree; woutdit have Temed 
/the Sno it t hexe, 0351 33; T1 +3650! 1 j 
. Du... Fhexext News! mac; org af ot Weilding ; [Pa 


| tens and you {hall be InvitedtqthoDintee;c 26x: 20 9K: :- 


Carl. 1 ſay. 20 more, bi; Fiego: Homeand. Indite Tambiths ; 
thou hal noe! Want: tori {an "Epitheoniare; ;:Ble.do/ thyhuſi- 


nelean Vaal 5nnftn od Hun ar ame3 - 925d 26f Eat - 
Dal. My Comfar j b 'T have done your Buſi eg 1wvÞrdſe, 


already; eV 59 Wl H w_ i. J91HE ©3487 SI WE Q, 
f 90 
The Wirtielt Me 
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pancho. Lopez, Dalinda. Carlos ns rg Hh. 


<a ” - 
- My PLIES: 


I} | Ive you Joy Mr. Brid PORES 4 
13H {1 F-you ſe I'have lvepded! Moni es gf | 
þ  ® AR And thou art welcome, as a One” of my Ti ris. 


118 an. I cou'd. tell. T that wou'd ſpot etite, 
| | both''to/your: Dinner: uw nc Oe Fw EY wh Are. 
138 | bs GAY vaſt Borrune. = RS 4 = 
be 7 A better, periaps,-.t ou in PA 8 

Zop. For if / ur looks We Wikings,- kett A ad 
cut tay Eſtate was mor! hers 2 Jals Father.:--:: -: 
F "A Their wou'd/ Ih io my Writings before 
Ji I had lookt fo far into co your D it, 

be. Arontucrh ; ahd 1 


| mo My--Father's Fortune: w 
Z ? ve but ia ry ir for2your”; 15! - TION 2. 
| -\Saxch\. I'm fure I'm: mabriectl without" Redem! 
By _- Cork iYou muſtrtake che. good” and the 
_ » ke-.that Keeps a tame Cat muſt be content tobe” i 
ny! _- etl; 4d mo; onch vid 3 eo mo ld NM GR 
If |  D&l. The Count's Siſter, 1 hope, has Claws KiÞ"y6a 
{ £00. 
We : Cart. Thuit- was inveltted! baty "its hopes © 3 
It 4: tho now I thank .my -Stars-that -- laven you 
_: -: 'F 'woud be: -like-two- Mil- 
d 
ical 


- <0 2% ASE TAE. ones no OO oe EIB TO eo ro 


6 l 
7 


Boer « Nor leading « By ond a Gi. 


"Nerf Madam, TU are two poor Orphans, thar hearing : 


YOU ATE: marred, come to. dine: with, ;you.”.....: 
Dal. (afiae.) My two Baſtards : ! Tam undone : what ſhall | 


: I or with *-f+= pow +; 
- (afde.) The Devil take. my. dama'd Grand-children 
ford their anſeaſonable Viſit. A, ; 
Sanch. Welcome, welcome : They” re come a -munming 6 
to grace my Wedding, Tl warrant you. © - | 
:arl. T begin to: 11 tpe&t. they' came. to. Sup. and: Lodge.as 
well as Dine here. _ 
| ' Lop. a Nurſe. L There's -two Piſtols for you; ' take.” ems 
aWa and bring 'em. again to, Morrow. Morning. | 


< LiFag Thank ; your. : Honour : Come; away, Chiltern; 3 


but firſt. I:eruaſt deliver-.a-Nore:to thus, Geatler > Don: . 
at I'm ſure) you remember ——— ; 
INES WY Kg Ugh Nie. 


"Coil. Did not you wait CY Donna Leowors,. the: Conde s. 
Sth”? - 5 
Nurſe: Have: yaut forgatzen. Joes: the fiichful. 'rufiee; of F- 
your Aﬀe&tion ? Read your £tter ;- there's _berper NGns 
than yp deſerve; 4 T7 4 ; EfiG | 
[Gules reads his es Later Fl  bonſof. 
"Dd: (6. N Fw ry Steal; Pe Copa ogg Pron he's 
reading. and there's more: M for you; ;: ear: not,.. you. 
ſhall be ha I ng Ke am a parc to. OS Gain, 


ate. d. 
Carl. DD Wes Popr : Mn Polio *- is-gen. - 
too Conſtant ;..I: cowd never. L have 'expeRed this: from her-: 
Look you; herey;.; you. ES: I have ma, reaſon. $0.u8BVY 

your Fortune, Sancho. © Eq 2 te: Haw gage oe 


rat pats what's becomeof the ir dir | ” | 
dre a8. 5907 -14.7; wo | 


70 Line Mioybew'; "04, 


Dal. They 'wou'd have been but too troubleſome Guelts, 
and are jou away.” 


3 


f- Carl, By your Favour I ſhall make bold to call *ern back 
A apain;--- 5  FExit.Carlos. J 
_. «1 (to Lopes.) 4 Oh” Barbirous .Villein bel” dafcover, "Nj 


all : '. \z<\ 
Lop. The beſt on't is, you're ahoady: ERP SIRE 
Dal. But -we have not Conſummared:; 1 coordi have lo l 

-wheedled Mr. Bridegroom to N ight, that ' E re. to. > Morrow 

Morning he ſhow? have forgiven CO RIS Fo 


{ ' E 
"4X © 3 ; 


| Recenter Carlos "with Narſe chal Childs, | ba” þ. 
"HM Cord. Core; Nirſe, no more miticing Shiny; cur 
- - Lady? 5 Ordets in my” Letter muſt be obey'd: 'T uſt find: | 
4 Vather-and; Mother fot the" Children in this! Company. | 1 
. 18axch; Whoſe pretty Chillien + are the "One. thar: you 
are to-provide for ? £91 > 
*Ca1.” Ben'yony Bride's, Sevels, At t your ſervice Children, 
do your y to' _ Mother: eg I 
_ Chilaren- ( 


ms | | AE A STi"? 
Carl, Yes: and he are now your « Children'by the; Mo-! 
rhoys fide 5 "The late” Conde. 'p his Service to Bt, "+ 
with theſe 0 dges $2. nn Or Fe Wie S 1 
Sanch, Chriſtian Patience | T- | fi Pagan Bury:c" 1 Thisig | 
| alk "The turn Jew again; ir PEO of 


nn make your Affauk, Colonel, without dan- 
Rp” ger the! *breach-is already - made to your hands.” 1 3 | 
RES '"Sanch, Ay, the Devil take him that Norg'E's it- firſts: --.--- 00 
Cal Spa, well of the Dead. nana? nur t nos © # 
DakF ming.) And forgive the Living 

| Aut” rio more Dalratla; 'but Datilgh the'Phz. 

nh liftiv "Cov! 4 you ind none but me to practice on ? + 
"F9RS LES,” "= i 


a 


upon . yOu pe 1 | O 
has Put Q: uk cription. upon a. ool's s Face, gs all Cheats 


_ are direQed thither. 


Thexe's: no: recal whats paſt and Jodie... a 
54, You never ſaid ling wh word, F ata oF tis-, 


done, indeed, to. my . Sorrow... 


Carl. If you cou'd undo it, . Sevchy, _ it were ſomething ; 6: 

but ſince you Fang. your, only. Remedy is: to do. IP 
21. 4d 

= Sauch, T hat's true :. But.. the. Memory. .of . that damn'd. 
Conde 1s enough to turn ones Stomach to' her : No. you re-- 
ae rd WIE: A Devilſh hunch Back he had when. you and. 
I play'd. tum 

ak Far. that Reaſon you may | be lure; ſhell loath the: 


. thought of him. 


Sauch. Do you. think |, Carlos? ___ | 
Dal. How « can I'dootherwiſe, when. DEEP ig. my. Fey DE 


5 fo ; Is To feet, - and - {o: charming a1 \ Cavalier, As: 
you 7 


_ Sanch, Well, I am 'F kiow "tt howiſh ; ſhe has 2 de- 


Carl. Do, Sannbo-: Fauth,. you've hel, | i£,,out-too- logg, i in 
Conſciengs, for {o flight bY varrel ; "this is nothing. among. 
&,. Man ;. hc 'at I.known that 
des given Y; 181r Je | Ee to cher Meas Children : Come, | 
ors em, bleſs. Ken cl. ad et Pays. O- 
vo TRIS ee <P 

| rs, CaO Blefl 

nk | tc bs cry. & 
Saud. "Tet ke itt the graig” to give it 


Cart. For i Aaine” Swreho, take £m _up.:. you'll reak. their 


-prexty; Hearts elſe: mand grieve a. Vay's: Soul ta ſee *m- 


weep thus. - 
| Sanch, Ay they Foy. that Frick of their Mot ers, but 
T cannot be” MC rate, _ the Fault was FOE . 9, theirs I'm - 
Fire: PE En | (Come. 


Heats: ne by bleſs Fo © al 1 provide for” wk Nap, and 


it. 


%% 


it ſhall go hafd; but Vie get you forme morePlay-Fellows: if 
Fre Mother be as Fruitfulasſhe us'd tobe. * 
, Why this is at it ſhowd be. & 

DJ Heav'n Reward you; and Fle ſtudy Obedience to 

you: > 
? Sauch. T hey lay, Children are great : Bleſſings; if they 

are, T have two great Bleffings ready gotten to'my hands. 

Carl. For your Comfort, Marriage they fay, is Holy. - 

Sanch. Ay, and fois Martyrdom, as. they lay ; but both 
of *<mare-good for juſt nothing, but: to make an end of a 
Maris Life. oy hs 
idly, Chear up, Son-in-Law;- your Children are very to- 
wa 2u ſee they can ask Blefling already. © © 
: 5 If he does not like *em, he may Get the' next __ 
_- 
Cart. 1 will not trouble the Company, with Readir ' 
T#tter. from! the Dead Count's Siſter ;'* Tis enough to t Foul 
that T Lov'd her once, \and'forſook her, -becauſeſhe as then 
no Fortune : but ſhe has been kinder to me, than I deſerve: 
| ne has offer'd. me' her, Brother's Eftate in Dowry with 


"Dal: Which Ih ou will atce 

© Carl. Yes,” ard, oa 70u of WI Piogniſ to me, 
without e plining. She only recommended to me* her 
Brother's Children by Dalinda. And I think I have taken 
a decent care in providing them a Rich Father, © 

Sanch. T always Lov'd a Harlot, .and_now. I have. one of 
_ my own, Ile '&en'takeup with her; foe my Youth is going ; 
and my days of Whoring, .I mean emphatical V Whoring, are 
almoſt over: but for once, *we'll have” 2 Frolick 3 come Off- 
fhring, 'caneitlicr of you two Dance? © 
Phila. es, forſooth' F ather, and my bilter can Sing too 
| like a little, Angel. 
| Santh, Theft fobr it featly.;; ” "that you. x4 wy "ay hereafter, 
Fol, [remember When your Mother was fr Married,” "and 
\ Dan&d ather Wedding. bk They 

- Cart. Hold a little; you may reafiertiber £00, Madam 
"Bride, rhat I'promis*d you an Epithalamium : "F was meant 
a 
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Gentlemen. "I | 
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Vera. (wo pitt) No more dela 
Wo 'This 15 Inhumane, 

res herto «Mars & by Borg, PEEK k 
aopet allow- your Marniggors and her this day, 
7T tar each of you may think, and fThange. 
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And ſoon they TOLDEATt 
"28012 11:6 EBHare Fil A207 5 rm 


Vera. ey MherP (2a 11 
I muſt ar fe&oE-rheiriterumeto>on > boot; cid 7) 
What now rema bur ro complear oh Viewrs/0 ; ; be 'Y 


A Vernfeance: vn upto 5 agile LV 
Xen. Yout Fo Dan (21.z7s 0136 2413 0s; 
Vera, Eveltteh amp. op. naval theWWerlc than. 
Vie. Citeyeuveftd: Kaas 20neoor dayradly bb i989 
Vera. Obey mej be | le Thick, 17 4d Td. 

A Father EY aps erm, 54 

Thro this World and the nexty 4 willy ; my 

And ſink thee down, for ever. 32107 yamegt £4 1 
- Vift:* Tis enough! 51 :1t 1G {agkr3 634 7 
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- Where you have no Command. LE il - 
For you, gone Fed £2 ou afznu2%1 2 te 1 
You know theÞ 


2: Butfinc>you with be:Multer, » 
The next is THI; *> ©" = $707; 5: 
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Ger. 1 grant the Debr of Service which I owe _ : 


But *tis a Summ t00 vaſt to pay at ſight. --: a 
ey OO ras get pt? Bon, 


o F 34 


f..  __ToallnyfojreBlik. | 

—. "Piet. 1 find by you, * 

5 The Laws of Love, are kke the Laws of Fiaay' "+ 

All know, "but few will keep ——r—_ T6 _ T Temple, 
Where L my ſelf am Vaeuo, 


Eater- Alphonſe, Una; of fr nets... 


a 


Abb. Dil fare anda, OkdMao, = 


T regs wrongs, but | phi ER. 


'This Head is Gn Me ee ; 
And to Vifforie's I Vows EU ne ISES 
| Tae ain he wu can _ be We Gagcids. 


SO wk Lat 1Alphonſe's s Gght, 
And left hl Pee orahenf hs Bot, 


ut T7 
(To Alph.) A We ph once, andchou ſhale Die = > 
Condemn'd by thy own Sentence, go-to Death ; ; 
Nor ſhall thy ning nerofity, - Sz 
And feigr'd pf A, ſave thee ; *tis deſpair," Ts Pe 
To ſee thy fruſtrate Hopes thr rougher inter Fi: 
To meet my. zutt ; .Re | Pani F< | 

Alph. Yes, Iwill. | 

Whuch had & not delir' 
Unarm'd, Unguarded, 


'Fhy knows. gratity 

Boaſt not th? advantage, op wn of me, | 
But know thy ſelf for od —nlgy 3 Ones: 

'T han the mean. N of id Wo tr 
 Pera, W 


Viegher eo Hears 
IT owe this happy. ous of 6 
 Fle not be wal ro | 
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My Life was precious to.nyy; dear-#iia ries pit, 
I valudagd preſerv'd it. i for her 1: © 5: 15 acts bt 


But when fxom your ey 
2Y put. your {elf unto a ord. I 

5 cheeny's onto, ph 

pron poraag 
-_ . Fig. Oh Crue 

Where, as | &C 

your we ans, 20 pu MMC; of 27 
Into a Father's na, ins, ay La 'Y't bi 
If this be my | Ge FUE; "CVE wy” 0 ILY 
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 Vaniſhmy tears, and caulcleſs Jadlouſins i (7 5 1 2! : 
Livemy Viftbnai Hfiy "The IN NED IE 
Bur let th? unfortunate ft | 
I tit | 
Like the ri Fea bfHenv's b 
Speak, and Arreſt hs"Phne ; 
_ Nimes,\itvhd Riſpett | 
- The Favourite P'S | 


May ſpeak 


For if Alphonſo ME 
I ſee En Ben Soul,” 
Is n tho Amb -Atrike: TRL 4 
Turn him, agi at PET daeh] I 
Left he "Fe ec warp. SST Bk ,936'1 B357 10 035-1 

Coli I me? a yet Lwou'd 73 caley but witli heayme? 
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\ A £ i i. 
Sir, Royal Sir——v6 a WITS 
_ He hears ms At muſe rg FIHLI-4 
2 Never before | in | 
| Vera. Ha ! f - _ p77 4 5, a 
Celid. (kneeling ee Be | 


| AlasI word wr 5F Fant; 
KL | os Tug 


If ever I offended, even en'in 
Or made not NT 
The bounds of all my W 
Bid me per wry orticp of | 
- Dera. Olyrife; d 


"Celid. Per haps Fworrd accu i, .not defend ; En: » 
For both are Guilty, Uipt in equa Fo nes: | Prot, te > 
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| Tie. rea, ie Dies oy Tor 
We Lov'd withon gl IH Vu Foes BY! 


; SOS .> a, De 

; | If © Sin, -ls might Love with le; ... +537 

13 = And ns aye Tar Minds, leſs j a ours. 2p 
WE - Our Souls enjoy'd ; but to their Holy Feaits, ..- 
— Bodics on bot: lides, were forbidden Gueſts. -. 

: | Celia, Now help me, Father ; or our Cauſe loſt; OE | 

| For much I fear their Love WAs INBOCent, | T9 WH 

Pere. With my. oy pol Alphonſo. 

In my own Town, to my x 
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Nature mill Prevail, 8r 
Vers. That he ſhowd Live;  _ 
Show'd Live Triumphant over Peramond, 
And ſhou'd Live Happy in Yiforia's Love=— 
Oh, I have held as long as Nature cau'd; © 
Convinc'd in Reaſon, obſtinate in Will ; 
I faw the Pleader's aim, found hgr deſign, 
I longd tobe o'recome, and yet reliſted. 
What have I done again} thee, my Alphonſo ? 
And what haſt thou not done for Peramond ? 
 Xijmex. Oh fortunate Event ! | 
P:4. Oh happy TY ! DS. 

Alph. Oh unexpected Bliſs, and therefore double! . 

Vera. (to Alph.) Can you forgive me, yes, I know you can : 
Alphonſo can forgive Yittoria's Father. | 
But'yet, in pity, Pardon not too ſoon : 

Puniſh my Pride a while ; 


' And make me linger for ſo great a Good. 


Leſt extaſie of Joy prevent the Blefſing; ' 
And you, rftead of Pardon, give i Peat | 
[He offers to'kneel to Alphonſo: Alphonſo rakes hins wp, and 
neels himſelf. LY | <1 HE 
Alph. Oh ler me raiſe my Father from the ground | 
Vera. (riſing,) *Tis your peculiar Vireue, my Alphonſo, © 
Always to raiſe me up. OE x 
Alph. Here let me grow, till I obtain your Grace : 
My Life has been, one Univerſal Crime ; - + 
And you, like Heav'n, accepting ſhort Repentance, . 
Forgive my length of Sins. a FE Np 
Pera.(raiſing him.) Let us forget from whence offence began. 
But ſince to ſave my ſhame, thou wilt be Guilty, 
Impute thy hate for me, to ſure inftin& ; 
That ſhow'd thee thy True Father in my Foe ; 
Now Grafted on my Stock,. be Son to both. 
(turning to Gare.) To you, Don Garcia, next. 
Gare. Before you ſpeak ; | | 
Permit me, Sir, t' aſſume ſome little Merit 
In this days Happineſs ; your Promiſe made 
Vittoria TOiNCo—_ a - 


a Tiw Triemphas &c. 
_ Alph. What then? - . 
By -: ; Garc. Nay, hear me out. 
, __ He kept his Royal Word; hegave her me; 
© * © I loſt her, whenIfell beneath oc obary 
= Or if I have a Title, I reſign 1 -'Þ 
i”. And make her yours. ey 
—- Alph. T take her as your Gift. L 
Gare. (to Yera,) Make me but Blefk in C dides Ss Love; 
She ſav'd my Life, and hers itis for ever. 
» . ?*Tispityſhewho gain'd another's Cauſe, 
> * Shou'd Toſe her own. 
9 - Veradpreſenting Celidea,) She' s yours ; 
"I Celid, My Joy Ss are full. 
b* _ © Yi#. And mine ofre-flow, _ 
F '  Alph. And mineareall a Soul can bear, and Live. 
_ Vera. Then ſcek we out Ramirez; 
F '. To make him Partnerof this happy day ; 
> _ That gives him back lis Crown, and his Alphonſo. | 
-” Ram. Behold -me here, unſought : with ſome few Friends: th 
[Taking off his V, Zara. 
(Reſolv'd to Save my Son, or Periſh with him) 
[Thus far trac'd, and follow'd him, unknown, 
N And here have waited? with a beating Heart, - 
IF To ſee this bleſt Event. f 
4 \ \Pera. Juſt like the winding np of ſome : Deſign, | 
> _- Wellform'd; upon the crowded Theatre: 
' Where all concern'd ſurprizinglyare pleas'd : 
And what they wiſh, ſesdone. Tel to the Tem ple ; 
Let "Thanks be paid; and Heav'n be prais'd no leſs 
| For private Union, than tor publick Peace. 
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0 W. in. God Manners, notiitag ſbou'd be ſed 
Ag ainift this Play, "becauſe the Poer's dead. 
The Fea told us of a Moral here: 
Wor d1coud find it, but the Devil knows where. 0. Y 
If in my Part it tyes, I fear he weans © © _ 
To warn us of the Sparks behind our Scenes : ER 79-3 
For if you'l take it 0n Dalinda's Word, + 
*Tis a bard Chapter to refuſe a Lord. —_ 
The Poet might pretend this Morabtoo, 
That whena Wit and Fool together woo; 
The Damſel (not to break an Ancient Rule,) 
Shou'd leave the Wit, and take the Wealthy Pool. 
_ Thishe might wean, but there's a Truth behind, 
And ſince it touches none of all otir Kind, 
But Masks and Miſes ; - faith, [le ſpeak my Mind. 
| What, if be Taught Our '$o% more cautious Carriage, 
And not to be too Coming before Marriage : 
For fear of my Misfortune inwthe Play, 
A Kid brought home upon the Wedding day : 
1 fear there are few Sancho's in the Pir, 
So good i: to forgive, apd to forget} : 
That will, like him, reftore us Into Favour, 
And take us after on our good Bebavicur. _— 
Few, when they find the Mony Bag is rent, of "i 
Will take it fo good Payment on content. = 


Ge ore _ roe the fir} 75K. 
and Oaths, no tyuth-of Pa ton pr 
ent alone, declares rue Love. 


_ The Wife that was a Cat 
And prove an Honeſt, . 
But faith I wou'd not truft her with ' 
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D2265 - Duke of Guise, 1687, 
D2398 - Vindication, 1683, 
-D2226 - Albion and Albanius, 
D2263 - Don Sebastian. 1692, 
D22%6 - Amphitryon, 1694, 
D2299a - King Arthur, 1691, 
D2254. - Cleomenes, 1692, 

D2302 - Love triumphant, 1694, 
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is Late Highneſs, 


ENGLAND, SCOTLAND, &T IRELAND 
_ Wri Hen by Mr. Dryden. 
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HEROICK STANZA'S 


Conſecrated to the Memory of 


His. HIGHNESS, 


OLIVE R. 


Late Lord PROTECTOR 


OF THIS 


COMMONWEALTH, &c- 


Wr Itten after the Celebrating of his Funeral. 


——C <— I—_ 


I. 


ND- now tis time ; for their officious haſte, 
Who would before have born him to the Sky, 
Like eager Romans, cer all Rites were ipaſt, 

Did lcttoo ſoon the fagred Eagle fly.. ! 


A2 | ' HI. Though 


Farr: 
= IL 1 
Though our beſt Notes are Treaſon to his Fame, 
Join'd with the Joud Applauſe of publick Voice; 


Since Heaven, what Praiſe we offer to his Name, 
—_ render'd roo Authentick by its Choice. | 


III. 


Though in his Praiſe no Arts can liberal be, 
Since they,” whoſe Muſes have the higheſt flown, 
| Add not to his Immortal Memory ; 
But do an-Act of Friendſhip to their own.” 


IV. 


Yet 'tis our Duty,. and our Intereſt too, 
Such Monuments as we can build, to raiſe; 
Leſt all the World prevent what we ſhou'd do, 
 Andclaim a Title in him by their Praiſe. 


V. 


How ſhall I then begin, or where conclude, 
To draw a Fame ſo truly Cireular ? 
For in a Round, what Order can be ſhew'd, 
Where all the Parts fo equal perfect are? 
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"WL. 


| His Grandeur he deriv'd from Heavin alone. 
| For he was great cer Fortune made him ſo; 
And Wars, like Miſts that riſe againſt the Sun, 
Made him but greater ſeem, not greater grow. 
5, 32-2 +. | 
No borrow'd Bays his Temples did adorn, 
' + But to our Crown he did freſh Jewels bring ; 


Nor was his Vertue poiſon'd, ſoon as born, 
With the too early Thoughts of being King, 


VIII. 


Fortune (that ealie Miftrek of the Young, 
' But to her ancient Servants coy and hard ) 


' Him, at that Age, her Fayourites rank'd among, 
When ſhe her beſt-loy'd Pompey did diſcard. 
= 
He, private, mark'd the Faulcs of others Sway, 
And ſet as Sca=marks for himſelf ro ſhun; 


Not like raſh Monarchs, who their Youth betray, 
By Acts their Age too late wou'd wiſh-undone: 


@ . 


X. He 
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And yet Dominion was not his Deſign; IE 
We owe that Bleſſing not to him, but Heav'n, 
Which to fair Acts unſought Rewards did join, 
Rewards that leſs to him, than us, were giy'n. 


XR 1. 


Our former Chicfs, like Sticklers of the War, 4 
Firſt ſought r'inflame the Partics, then to poiſe: 
The Quarrel lov'd, but did the Caulc abhor; 
And did not ſtrike to hurt, but make a noiſe. 


X 11. 


War, our Conſumption, was their gainful Trade ; 
We inward bled, whilſt chey prolong'd'our Pain; 
He fought to end our Fighting, and aflay'd 
To ſtench the Blood by breathing of the Vein. 


X[11. 


Swift and. refiſtle(s through the Land he paſs'd, 
Like that bold Greek, who did the Eaſt ſubdue; 
And madeto Bartels ſuch Heroick Haſte, 
As it on Wings of Victory he flew. 


XIV. He 
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He fought ſecure of Fortune, as of Fame; | 
Till by new Maps, the Iſland might be ſhown, 
| Of Conqueſts which he firew'd where=cerhe Came, 

Thick as the Galaxy with Stars are © ſown. 


a  - 


_ His Palms, tho. under Weights they did not «ſtand, 
| Stillthriv'd; no Winter-could his Laurels fade: 
| Heaven in' his Portraict ſhew'd a Work-man's Hand, 
- - Anddrewit yet without a Shade. 


XVI. 


Peace was alic Prize of all/his Toil-and: Care, -- 
Which War had baniſh'd, and:did now-reſtore : 
| Bolognia's Walls thus mounted inthe Air, +. 
- To feat themſelves more ſurely than before. 


XVII 


Her Safety, reſcu'd treland, itohim owes; 
And treacherous Scot/and, tono Int reſt true, 
Yet bleſs'd that Fate which did his Arms diſpoſe, 
Her Land to civilize, as toſubdue, | 


XVIII. Nor: 
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XV1IIL 


Nr: was othe like thoſe Stars which only thine, 
When to pale Mariners they Scorms portend: 
He had his calmer Influence, and his Mien 

| Did Love and Majeſty together blend. 


bo De Os 
'Tis true, his Count'nance did imprint an Awe, 
And naturally all Souls to his did bow; 


As Wands of Divination downward draw, 


And point toBeds whereSoy raignGold doth grow : 
X XN. | 


When paſt all Off rings to Pheretrian Jove, 
He Mars depos'd, and Arms to-Gowns made yield ; 
Succeſsful Counſels did him ſoon approve, 
As fit for cloſe Intrigues as open Field. 


XXL. ig 
To ſuppliant Helland he vouchſaf'd a Peace, 
Our once bold Rival in the Briri/h Main, 
Now tamely glad her unjuſt Claim to ceaſe, 
And _—_ our Fr no with Ine Idol, Gain. 


XXII. Fame 


Fame of h aſſerced Sea, chreh fivige blown: 
| Made. France and Spain ror op - "his ot 


| : And. for him — as for Emp ſtrove.” 


No, ſoneva_s the RekdhaManys Eatile es fac ea, — 
_ . ThanthelightMonfiewthe grove Plbogeonaulide 
His Fortuneturn'd the Scale, where: .cer*twas caſt,” 
/ Tho Indian ——— inthe otherl qrtr FR 


' When abſent, yer we conſis? in hisRigh he 


For cho ſome meaner Artiſt's Skill were! a , 0, "ob > 
[In mingling Colours, or in placing Light, -*-/ vn 
Yet Ril the fair Deſignment'was his _Y ; 


XXV. 


For from all Temipers hy cou'd Sefvic draw,” | 
The Worth of each; with'its Alloy, he knew; : 
And, as the Confident of Nature, law: 


En _ How the Compledtions did dvyide; ind "TAR 
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L Er the-Rulcand. Meaſaceto the-roſt.. 
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YNOING,. wipe x oi 
cnc when 1t cCOMes abouc ; | 
is-2-Taxithey.ſeldom pay. =-- 


X SY A 


nmr ans p | 
X-X1- | ceo 
He made ys. Free-men of. che. Gontinent, 


Whom Nature did.like Captives treat before : 
To-nobler Preys the Engliſh Lion: ſent, 


Ang. taught hy. Aſt in Belgian Walks te-roar. 
XXX, That” 


NNN, 


T hat old. noting Pirate of the Land] = © 

| Proud Rome, with Dread, the Fate of Dunk, by 
| And trembling, wiſh'd. behind'more 4/ps to ade” 
Although ant Alexander were her Guard! 


XX X1, 


By by Command we boldly crof'd the Line, j 

And bravely fought where Southern Stars atift: 
We trac'd the far-ferch'd Gold unto the Mine; . ; 

And char which brib'd'our Fathers, _— Prize 


AX X XIL 


Such was our Prince, yer awn'da. Soulalous: 
The higheſt Acts it cauid produce to-ſhow: 


Thus poor Mechanick Arts:1nPublickmove, _ 
Whilſt rhe. decpSecrets beyond:Practice, Bo - | 


XXXTIE 


Nor dy'd he when his Ebbing; Fame went leſss, 
© Bur when freſh-Laurels courted him'to live: 
He ſcem'd but to prevent ſome new: Succeſs, 


Asif above wha TriumphsEarch could give.. 
XXXIV, Has. 


Ante, 0h i om [3 ae 


"XXNtv. 


* His lateſt Vidtorics Rill thickeſt came, * 
':Asnear the Centre, Motion does PTY 

"lbs preſs'd down'by his own weighty: Name 
_ Did, like the Veſtal, under Spolls deceale, | 


 R-ABJY. © 


: But firſt, the Ocean, aSa Tribute, ſent 


' "Thar Giant-Prince of all her Watry Herd 
And th' Iſle, when her protecting Genizs went, - 
>'Upon his Obſequies loud Signs conferr d. I 


XXXVI 


No Ciwl Broils have ſince his Death aroſe; 
But Faction now, by Habit, does obey ; 
And Wars have that Reſpect for his Repoſe, — 
AsW nds for Hakyons, when they breed ar Sea, 


XXX V11. 


"tis Aſhesin a Peaceful Urn ſhall reſt, 
His Name a great Example ſtands to ſhow, 

_ How ſtrangely high Endeavours may be blck d, 
— Whitel Piety and Valour jointly go. 


Vion, FINIS. 
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| A POEM on the Happy ResToxarion and Rerugx o 


The YE AR of 


WONDERS, 


| Hiſtorical Poem. 


ALSO co | 


His Late Sacred MAFESTY 


Charles the Second, 
LIKEWISE = 
A Paxecrrickx on His CORONATION. | 
— ' TOGETHER | 
| With a Poza to My Lord Crancerior 
Preſented on New-Years-Day. 1662. 


By FOHN. DRYDEN, Ek; 


LONDO N, Printed for Henry Herringman, and ſold by p 


" Jacob Tonſon at the Judges-Head in Chancery-Lane. 1688. 
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METROPOLIS 
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CIIT LY BRITAIN. 


The _ Renowned and late Flouriſhing 


City of London, 


In Its 
REPRESENTATIVES 


The Loxv Marvor and Court of An, 
the SuERIFes and COMMON Counc1L of it. 


— 
tt 
_ —_ 


S perhaps by an the aſt, who ever pre- 

S ſented a- work of this nature to the 
Kictropobs of any Nation, fo it is. hkewiſe 
2 conſonant to Juſtice, that ho who was to give 
x 7 the firſt Sober le of ſuch a Dedicationſhould | 
© begin ir with that City, which has ſer a Pac- 


a I- tern 


tern to all others df true Eoyalty, invincible ' 
Courage: and amſhaken Conſtaneys Other 
Cities have bear prais'd for the” ſame Virtues, 
- but I am much deceiv't it any have fo dearly 
purchas'd their Reputation ;. - theyr -Fame has 
been won' them by cheaper trials than an ex- 
penſive, though-neceflary, War,-a conſuming 
Peſtilencez and a'more conſuming Fire, To 
ſubmit” youtſelves, with that 'humility: tothe 
Judgments of Heaven, and at the ſame time 
to raiſe yourſelves with that vigour above all 
human: Enemies: ; to- be combated at once 
from above. and fron. below, to be ſtruck 
down and to triumph ; 1 know not whether 
fiich' Triats have been”ever parallel'd*in any 
* Natton, the reſolution and ſucceſſes of them ne- 

| ver can be. Never had Prince or People more 
mutual. reaſon, to'love each other, ,1f. {uftering 
for each. other. can indear affte&ion. You have 
- come together. a pair of matchleſs' Lovers, 
through . many... difficulties ; He, through . a 
Joc Pa, various traverſes of Forrune, and | 
the anterpolition of . many :Rivals; ; who;. vio- 
| | len- 
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never of any. virtuous. Nation: .. Providence 


'Him-s.'Ahtd: certainly. .youchave: had? your 
ſhare-in: ſufferings. ! But: Providence has caſt 
UPON yow:want of »;Prade, .(that you might 
appear. bountiful to your Country's necefſi- 
ties ;\ and: the" reſt :of your Af Eons are not 
more the-effe&s of. God's: Dilplealure;c(tre- 
quent examples' of [them:kaving)beewiin; the 
Reign of: the [moſt exceljent»Princesz9 '/ than 
occaſions fori the :manifeſting of ' your” Chris 
ſtian-and: Civil: virees. ,» To\you.” therefore 
this Near of, Wonders 'is::jultly,dedicartcl; be: 
cauſe youve made it fo. You, who are 
to ſtand af wonder. to. all Years and Ages ;- 


and, who hbaye built yourſelves. an Immor- 


tal Monument on your own Ruins. You are 
now a Phenix in her aſhes,.. and, as far as. 
Humanity cat apptoachs: a Yeeat Emblem - 
of the ſuffering Deity. But Heaven never 
made ſo much Piety and Virtue to leave it mi- 
ſerable. b have heard. indeed of. eſbme virtuous - 
Perſons who have ended 'unfortunately; but. 
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is  cngaged too. Ly when. the Caule;be- | 
comes fo general. | And; 1 cannot imagine it | 
has-refolv'd the Ruin of that People at home, 
_ it has bleſs'd abroad with ſuch Succeſ- 
ſes. I am therefore to conclude, that. your 
Sufferings are at an end ; and that one part [ 
of my Poem has not. beets more an -H iſtory 2 
of yeur-cilrathion, than hx other }a' Pro- = 
phecy 0 r reſtoration. The accompliſh- 7 
ame of Mich! happineſs, as it is the with of 
all true Engliſh-men, fo is by nons more  paſ- 
Ay gehired than by” N 


The greateſt of Your Admirers, 


"And moſt humble of Your Servants, 


4 wal 4 
" 
+ 
: EA 
» "Wes 
FR, 286, 
* 4 
"> 


ACCOUNT 


F Enfuing PC oO FE, M, 
[A L E T T] L 'R 


To the: HONORABLE 


vo ol W i < - 
w_ x . % bo 
<4 
. VS # 
GX 
E \ ne i 
DIY 
ey 
TIS, 
EY © 
7 y 
oY 
a 


FEI; 7 ed ER 
bo 9 SIE PRE ole 
"6d ASE Es. ES f 


<4, 4; $5 A OY os 
$4 % Nc ad ES 
© SL CI 2 Ps 
a 3 Mgt or Feta. 
Oo Ea 


RI” DARD Gs | 
LES Sm 4s 4 - 7 of 
PO EASIEST LE 
So ep th” 
bo re ts or oe 


SIR; 


"Am ſo many "W4ys obligt 10 you,  antt- FO little able to * 
 retur#"-your \Favonrs ,''that,- like thoſe wha owe. too © 
"much; can» only live 'by\-getting farther into your- 
= - debt. You have not only-been careful of my Fortune, 
= which-was the effeb+-of your Nobleneſ but you have:been © 
I Þ Ghcame of ay \ Reputation," which is that of your Kind-- 

bv It. 3s not:long fence I gave you the trouble of pernſong ; 


_ - 
* £-- 7 


a Ply for me, and now, inftedd of an Acknowledgement, 1 | 


bave given you 4a- greger, in the Correction of a Poem. 
But fince you are to 


in a nobler cauſe. For 1 have choſen the moſt heroick, Sub- 
Je& which any Poet conld deſire : I hawe taken upon me to 
deſcribe the motives, the peginning, progreſ# and ſucceſſes, 
. of a moſe juſt aud neveſſaty War ; in it, the care, ntanage- 


ment and prudence of our King ; the conduG and valour of 


a Royal Admiral, and of two incomparable Generals ; the 
invincible courage of our Captains and Seamen, and three 
glorious Vifiorzes; the reſult of all. Aﬀier this, I have," an 
the Fire, the moſt deplorable,” but withal the greateſt Argu- 


ment that can be imagin'd ; the deſtruction being ſo ſwi't, ſo 
fudden, ſo vaſt. and miſerable, as nethingican parallel in |þ 


Story. The former part of this Poem, relating to the 


War, 1s but a due expiltion for my not ſerving my King I 
and Country in it. ' All Gentlemen are almoſt obligd to it : 
And T know no reaſon we ſhould give that advantage to the 


ear this Perſecution,” I will at leaſt give | 
you the encohtr agement of a Martyr, you could never ſuffer F 


Commonalty of England to be formoſt in brave aGions, 


which the Nobleſs of France would never ſuffer in their 
Peaſants. I ſhould not have written this but to a Perſon, 


who has been exer. forward to-appear in .ail Employments, | 


whither bis Honour and Generofity bave call d him. Thelatbr - 


part of « my Poem, which deſcribes the Fire, 1 owe -farſt to 


' the: Piety and Fatherly AffeSion of our Monarch to.his ſuf- | 


fering Subjefls ; and, inthe ſecond plate, 1a the Courage, 


5 os 
2 och 


Loyyalty.and Magnanimity. of the City - both wh ih were fo » 
 conſpicuons, tbat T have wanted words to:gelebrate them as. 
| | th, J 
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they: deſerve." T' bave-talled my Pozim Hiſtorical , '#ot 
Epick; though: both-the. Actions add Actors are as milth-Hes 
 roick., as any Poem can'contdin.”\1 But ſamaethe: Ation 3 not 
properly one, nor that accompliſh d inthe laſt ſucteſſes, 1 
have judg'd it too bold a'Fille. for a few Stifza's, which are 
little more in number than a: ſingle Thad,'\or the.longeſt of the 
Eneids. ' For this reaſon, ( I mean, not off length,\ but bros 
\ hen adion, ti'd too ſeverely to the Laws of Hiſtory;)' I am 
apt to agree with: thoſe who rank Lucan, rather among Hi- 
ſtorians:in Verſe, thari Epique Poets : \In whoſe room; tiff 
am-not deceietth, Silins' Jealicus; \thingh a: worſe\Writer, 
may. more. juſtly be admitted. I have choſen to write my 
| Poem in Quatrains'or Stanza's: of four” in alternate rhyme, 
7 becauſe I bave ever judg'dthenrmore mble,;: and "of greater 
* dignity, both for the Sod ani: Number, that zny. other 
Verſe in uſe amongftus ; inwhich Þ am ſure I have your ap- 
© probation. The learned Languages hawe, tertainly, a great 
adwantage of ns,” in not; baing\ tied to'the' fawery of: any 
Rhyme ;' and: were lefs: conflraimd: in'thr quatityof every 
ſyllable; whreb they might vary with Sponidzes or Dactiles;: 
b-fides ſo nrany other helps of Grammatical Figures, for the' 
| lengthening or abbreviution\ of them, thah the Modern are: 
K-27» therloſe of \that\ one Sylluble;: hitÞ often-confunes, and 
| more often corvupts the ſenſfe:of\ allbe\reſt:" Bret i ubis\tes: 
EE fry of onr Rhymes, I hare always fountthe coupler Verſe' 
= ſbeaſre; (though not'ſo proper for this occaſions): fok:there: 
op thework is ſooner at amend; every two'lines\c nethe 
1 labourof the Port: Buri Quatrains be'js todurny\it farther 
= 0; and not onlyfo, but'to'beat along. in bis head the-trou- 
=_--S 7 bleſome 


* * 


* 


bleſome ſenſe of four lines together; . For thoſe who-write 
corteSly-in this kind, muſt needs acknowledge, that the laſt 
line-of the Stanza is to be confider d inthe compoſition of the 
frſft: | Neither can we give our ſelves the liberty of making 
any part: of a' Verſe for the ſake of Rhyme, or concluding 
with: a word:which- is not currant Engliſh; or. ufing the va- 
reety'of Fenmle Rhymes, all which our Fathers praiſed ; 
and" for the Female Rhymes, they are ſtill in uſe amongſt 
ether Nations ; with the Italian in every line, with the. 
Spaniard  promiſcnouſly,” with the French alternately, as 
thoſe who have read \'the Alargque, tbe Pacelle, or any. 
of their later Poems, will. agree with me: And beſides. 
this, they write in Alexandrins, or Verſes of ſex feet, ſuch* 
as amongſt ns is the old Tranſlstion of Homer, by. Chap- 
man :- All-which, by lengthmng of «their Chain, makes the 
ſphere of their aftivity the larger. IT have dwelt too long: 
. upon the choice of my Statza, which you may remember 3s. 
much better defended in. the Preface to Gondibert ; and. 
therefore I will baften to acquaint you with my endeavors: 
in the writing. In getteral I will only ſay, I hawe never yet 
ſeen the defeription of * any Naval Fight in the proper terms - 
which are us'd at Sea, and-if there be any fuch in another 
Eanguage; as that of Lucan in thethird'of bis Pharfalia, . 
yet © could not prevail my” ſelf: of #6: inthe Engliſh; the : 
terns-of Art in'every "Tongue betring more of the Idiom of | 

it that any'otber-words. We hear indeed, among our Poets, : | 


of \the: Thundring of: Guns, the' Smoke, the Diſorder-and « 
the Slaughter ; but all theſe are common notions. And tertain-" 


would 


ly-as thoſe, "who, in a Logical diſpute, keep in general terms, 


” 


© ſcription would wail their Tgnorance. \ 


4 


— Deſcriptas ſervare vices, 'operumque colores, 
_. Cur ego, {1 nequeo ignoraque, Poeta falutor ? _ 
For my own part, if I-had little knowledge of the Sea, yet 
I bawe thonght it no ſhame to learn - And if I have made 
ſome: few miſtakes, "tw only, as you-can bear me-witneſs, be- 
cauſe 1 have wanted. opportunity to. correE them; the whole 
Poem being firſt written, and now ſent you from a place, 


where I: have not. fo:mnch: as\the converſe of any Sea-man. 
Ter, though the trouble. T had in writing it was great,” it was 


»orc than retompens d by the pleaſure ; 1. found. my ſelf ſo 


warm in celebrating the. Praiſes of . Military men, two-fuch 
eſpecially as the. Prince .and. General, that'it\is.no wonder 
f they inſpir'd\ me with thoughts above my ordinary level. 


And T am well ſatisfied, that 'as they are incomparably the 


beſt ſubje& I bave ever. had, excepting only the Royal Fa- . 


mily ; ſo alſo, that this.I have written of them is mmch bet- 


ter than what 1 have perform'd an any aeher. - I bave' been. 
forc'd 10 help ont other Arguments, but this has. been boun- 


tiful to me 3. they. have been low and barren of praiſe, and 
 T bawe exalted them, and made them fruitful : But here — 
Omnia ſponte. ſui. reddit-juſtiflima:tellns. .. [-hawe bad 


= ailarge, a fair and a pleaſavt feeld, ſo. fertile, that with- 


out my cultivating, it has given-me two Harweſts in a Sune- 
mer, and in both oppreſſed the Reaper. All other greatneſtin 
Subjects 35 only connterfeit, it will-ngt endurethe teſt of dlax- 


Ler-z the:;greatneſs-of arms is only real-: Other greatzeſs 


burdens 'a Nation with its weight,” this ſuppurte-it with its. 
| = 7 * f rength, 


would bile a fallacy , ſo thaſe who do-it in any Poetical-d6- 


— 


Aahgth. And. as itie the heats of the Ae Jait ir the 
peculiar goodneſs of the beſt of *Kiugg, that:we way Praiſe 
his Subjebis taithout offending him: 'Doublleſe. it; proteeds 
jrom @ oo confidence of his own Virtue, which the1luftre 
of. no other. can be ſo'great as to darken in bim ; - for the Good 
or: the Valiant are-never ſafely praiſed under a bad or a des. 
generate: Prince. :. But: to. return from this digreſſ ron to. 4a 
farther-account of 'my Poem, I muſt crave leave to tell you, 

' that as | hawe:endeawoured to adorn it with noble thoughts, | 
fo much more to expreſs t thoſe thoughts with: elocution. The | 
Compaſition of all Poems ig or aught to he, of wit, and wit. © 
in the Poet, or wit writing, ( if . you will give. me leave to. 
ſee, School. diftin&lion, ) is no other thatt the faculty of imagi- 
nation inthe Writer, which, like a nimble Spaniel, beats over. 
and ranges through the": field of » Memory, till-it ſprings the., 

_ Quarry itdnaoed after ;-or, without muapbor, which ſearches. | 

ove alb this Memory for. the Species.or Idea's off thoſe. things = 
which, it alefigns to <2 35" "Hit written,” is that which is 
 rwellidefon' a). the happy reſul of: Thiught, -0r. product of Ima-+ 
 gination.;-\But. to" proceed .fronmcavit, '.in'the.:general notion” | 
of--it, to thy proper wit of ran Fleroick or Hiſtorical Poem, « 
I _jndge. t:thieflyito confift-in the delightful imaging of. Per- - 
' ſans, (idk, Pafſrons,; ori Bbongs. Tis: not: the; jerk. or 
fiileg.of ut 'Epigraty,\ngr'the feeming contradiSlion of a-poor:” 

_ Amitheſas, (the delight of- an-ll-judging 4udience in a Play" | 
0 nes 2 -northe.gingle.'of a. more peer Patanomaſia:; 
net  fa-mucb:the-morality of: a grave Sentence,” af" 
fe Luvari) bat -a2are: ſprigs "uſed by. Virgilis but -: 8 
iy hou bay nd oft deſcription, dreſſed.in. ſuch eolours's. | ; 

of -| 


of ſpeech, thet it ſets before. your ezes the abſent obje, as 
perfeQly. and more delightfully than nature. Sathen,, the. 
rſt happineſs of the Poct's. Imagination is properly Inverti-, 
on, . or. funding,of. the, thought. the ſecand. is. Fancy, ar the. 
Variation, . deriving .or moulding of that thought, as the. 
Tudement repreſents it Peper 46 the ſubje& ; the third is 
 Elocution, or the Art of. clothing and adoxning that thought, 
ſo found and varied, in apt, ſignificant and founding'words : 
The quickneſs of the Imagination 1 ſeen in the Invention, 
the fertility inthe Fancy, and, the accuracy in the'E xpreſſron. 
For the two. furftof. theſe, Ovid.is famous. amgngft-the Poets, 
far the Jater. Vargul. , .Ovid images.' more often the. mave-. 
ments and affections.of the mind, either combating between. 
two contrary : paſſions,” or .extreamly, diſcompas d\ by one : 
His words. therefare. are. the leaſt. paxt,*of his. care, for. he. 


piclures. Nature :in diſorder, with, which. the. ſing), and. 


choice. of words. is. inconſiſtent. - This. 1s; the. proper wit of: 
Dialogne, or : Diſconrſe, and; conſequently,” of; the Dramna,.. 
where all that is faid is to be, ſuppos d the. effebi. of ſudden. 
thought ; which, though it excludes nat. the;quackneſs of Wit * 
in repartees, yet admits. not\a 400 curions.election of worgs,too * 
frequent, alluſions, or uſe of | Tropes, | ar,” iu. fine, anything 
that ſhews.rematene{s. of thanght, or, Jabour, in the, H riter. 
Ohthe other ſid, \ gil ſpeaks. not ſo,often to,y44n the perſon © 
44 ON 


of. another, like Ovid, but .in bis, own,” bg, relates al 

all, things as. from himſelf, 'and. thereby gains Ky > / 
= 2hanthe other, to.expreſs. bis\thoughts with all the: graces 
= of .elecution,. to-write more figitratively ,, and.s0, confeſs, as... 
= all. the. labour. as. the.. force, of. bis. lnaginution,,- Though: © 
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on * 


bed, when any ſuch Image is to be ſet before us, bow bold, 
bow maſterly are the firokes of Virgil ! We ſee the ob. 


Jes he repreſents us with in their native figures, in their 


proper motions ; but ſo'we ſee them 5 as'onr own," Eyes 


could never hawe beheld them fo beautiful in themſelves. 
We ſee the Soul of the Poet, like that univerſal one of 


which he ſpeaks, "informing and moving through all. his 
Prinres, 'Totamque infufa per artus Mens agitat mo- 
lem, 8&_ magno ſe corpore: miſcet ; we bebold him &m- 
belliſbing his Images, as he makes Venus breathing beauty 
upon her ſon 7Eneas. ASE 
bo Soak lumenque juventz 

Purpureum, 8 lztos oculis afflarat honores : 

Quale manus addunt Ebori decus, aut ubi flavo 
. _  Argentum, Pariuſve lapis circundatur auro. | 

See bis Tempeſt, bis 'Funeral | Sports. ' his Combat of 

Turnns an4 Zneas, and in his Georgicks, which I eſteem 
the Divineſt part of all bis writings, the Plague, the Coun- 
try, the Battel of, Bulls, the labour of the Bees, and thoſe. 
many other excellent Images of Nature, 'moſt of which are 
neither great in themſelves, nor have any natural ornanttnt to 


are 


be deſcribes his Dido well and naturally, in the wiolence of - 
ber Paſſons, yet he muſt yield in that to the Myrrha, the 
Biblis, the Althza, of Ovid; for, as great an admirer of | 
bim ns T am, I niuft acknowledge, that, if I fee not more © 
of their Souls than T ſee of Dido s, at leaſt I bawe a grea- 
ter concernment for them : And that canvinces me, that 
Ovid has touched thoſe tender | ſtrokes more delicately than 
Virgil could. 'But when Aion or Perſons are to be deſcri. 


bear them up : But the words wherewith he deſcribes theme hy 
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are ſo excellent, that it might be well applid to him which 
was ſaid by Ovid, Materiam ſuperabat opus : The wery 
Sound of bis Words bas often. ſomewhat that 3s connatural 
to the. ſubj8, and while we read bin, we ſit, as in a Play, 
beholding the Scenes of what be repreſents. To perform 
this, he made frequent nſe* of Tropes, which you know 
change the nature of a known word, by applying it to ſome 
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= other ſegnification ; and this 1s it which-Borace means in” 
* bis Epiſtle to the Pilos.- 2-2 

ph Dixeris egregie, . notum f1- callida- verbum-? 

T5 Reddideric junqura novum 

* But I am ſenſible I hawe preſum'd too far to entertain” 


* youwith a rude diſcourſe of that Art, which you both know © 
= /o.well, and put into prafiice with ſo much happineſs. Tet 
* before I. leave Virgil, I muſt ewn the wanity to tell” 
” you, and by you the world, that be has been. my. Maſter 
* "in this Poem: I hawe followed him every where, L- 
know not with what ſucceſs, but 1 am ſure with diligence - 
= enough : My Images are many of them copied from bim, and” 
the reſt are imitations of him. \My Expreſſions alſo are as 
xear as the Idioms-of the two Languages wonld admit of in + 
tranſlation. And.this,-Sir, I have done-with that boldneſs,. 
for which I will ſtand accomptable to any of our lite Criticks,.. 
who, perhaps, aregot better accquainted with bim than Tam. 
Upon your. firſt pernſal of this Poem, you have taken notice of 
= ſomewords which I bawe innovated (if.it be-too bold for me. - 
XZ toſay, refin d;) ya bis Latin ; which, as I offer not to intro- - 
= auce-into Engliſh proſe, ſo T hope they are neither improper,. 


= mor altogether unelegant in Kerſe ; and, .in this, Horace will * 
again. defend.-me. 
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Er nova, fitaque nuper,' habebunt verba' fidem, fi 
'Grzco fonte cadant, parce detorta 


The inference is exceeding plain ; for if a Rgman Poet | 


might have liberty to coin a word, ſuppoſing only that it 
. was derived from the Greek, was put into a Latin termi- 


nation, and that he us d this liberty but ſeldom, and with 
modeſty : How much more juſtly may I — that pri- 


wiledge to do it with the ſame prerequiſits, from the beſt and 
moſt judicious of Latin Writers ? In ſonte places where either 
the Fancy, - or the Words, were his, or any others, IT have 
noted it in the Margin, that I might not ſeem a Plagiary ; 
in others] have neoleSied it, to avoid as well tediouſneſs, as 
the affetation of ding it too 'often. Such. deſcriptions * or 
| images, well wrought, which 1 promiſe"not for mine, are, 

as 1 have ſaid, the adequate delight of heroick Poeſie 2e; for 


they beget admiration, which *1s its ' proper obje& ; as the. 


Hed? of. the Burleſque, which 3s contrary to this, by the 
fame reaſon beget laughter ; for the one ſhews Nature beay- 
tified, as in the Þi ure of of a fair Woman, which we all at 
_ mire; the other ſhews her deformed, as in that of a Lazar, 
or of a F oo] with diftorted face and antique geſtures, at 
whith we camot forbear to laugh, becauſe it is a deviation 
from Nature. But though the ſame Images ſerve equally 
for the Epique Poefie, and for the Hiſtoque and Paneg y- 


rique, which are branches of it, yet a ſeveral ſort of Sculp- | 


ture is to beuſed in them : If form of themr are to be-like thoſe 


| of 'Javena), Stantes in curribus Emiliani, Heroes drawn” 
in their trinumphal Chariots, and in their full proportion; 
others are to be like that of Vireil, Spirantia mollins zra : 
there 


4 there is ſomewhat mare of ſoftneſs hd tenderneſs to be ſhewn 


in them, . Ton will ſoon find [write not this without concern. 
Some, who have ſeen a paper of Verſes which I wrote laſt year 
rober Highneſs the Datches, have accus d them of that on- 
ly thing 1 could defend in them ; they faid I did humi ſer- 
;pere, that 1 wanted not only height of Fancy, but dignity of 
Words to ſet it off; I might well anſwer with that of Ho- 
race, Nunc non erat hic loous, 1 kwew 1 addreſs'd them 
to a Lady, and accordingly 1 affeed. the ſoftneſs of expreſ- 
fon, and the ſmoothneſs of meaſure, rather than the heighs 


.of thought ; and in what T did endeavour, it is no vanity to 


ſay, 1 have fucceeded. 1 deteſt-avrogance, but there is ſome 
difference betwixt that and a juſt defence. But I will not 
farther bribe your candor, or the Readers, 1 leave them to 
ſpeak for me ; and, if they can, to make out that charaGer, 


not pretending to a greater, which I have given them. 


_ 


ns CO_ 


 Perfes to Her Hi hneſs the Durcuzs on the 


Memorable Piftory gaind by the Dux againſt 
the Hollanders, . June the 39,* 166 5. And 
on Her Fourney afterwards into the North. 

M4DaM 54 | | 


Hen, for onr ſakes, ;yotir Heroe you reſign'd 
To ſwelling Seas, and every faithleſs wind ; 


. 


When' you releas'd his Courage, and ſet free 
A Valour fatal tothe Enemy, © Y 


You lodg d your Countries cares within your breaſt” 
( The manſion where ſoft Love ſhould only reſt.:) 
And e're our Foes abroad were overcome, 

The nobleſt conqueſt you had gain'd at home. 

| Ah, what concerns did both. your Souls divide t 
Your Honour. gave us' what your Love deni'd : 
And 'twas for him 'much eaſier to ſubdue 

. Thoſe Foes he fought with, than to part from you, 
That glorious. day, which ewo ſuch Navies faw, 

As each; unmatch'd,' might to,the world 'give Law. 

Neptune, yet doubtful whom he' ſhoulQ' obey, 

Held to them both'the, Trident of the Sea : 

The Winds were hnth'd,' the Waves in ranks” wete caſt; 
As awfully as when God's People' paſt : 
Thoſe, yet uncertain on whoſe Siils to blow, 
Theſe, where the wealth of Nations ought to How: | 
| Fhen with the Duke your Highneſs rul'd the day : 
While all the- Brave did his: Command obey, 
The Fair and Pious under you did pray. 
| 4ow powrrful are chaſt Vows ! the Wind and Tyde": 
You brib'd to. combat. on the EnglyÞ fide. , 
Thus to your much-lov'd Lord you did. conyey « 

An unknown ſuccour, ſent the neareſt way. 

New vigour to his wearied arms you brought, 

( So Moſes was upheld while 1frael tought. )-: 

While,” from: afar,.,we; heard-the Cannon play, 

Like Jiſtane: Thunder, on. a ſhiny day;.. 

Eor abſent. Friends, we- were .afham'd- to. fear, 

When we conſider'd what. yop yeotur'd.there...,!,.* 

Ships, Mzo and Arms, our Country mighe "or 
But 
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Blif (ich a Leader could. ſupply- no more. 
With "generous choughrs of Conqueſt he did burn; 
W Yer fought not more to vanquiſh than return. - 
& Fortrune' and Victory he did perf..e, 

2 To bring them, 'as his Slaves, to wait on you. 

2 Thus Beauty raviſhd the rewards of Fame, © © 
And'the Fair triumph'd when the Brave ofrecame. - 
Then, as you meant to ſpread another way* 

By Land your Conqueſts' far as his by Sea, 
Leaving our Southern Clime, you march'd along” 

Z The ſtubborn North; ten' thouſand Cnpid's ſtrong.” - 
Like Commons the: Nobility-refort; - 

* Tn crowding heaps, 'to-fill your moving Court : - 
Z Fo welcome your approach 'the Vulgar®rin, 

Like ſome new Envoy' from the diſtant Sun. - 

= And Country Beauties by: their” Lovers go, 

= Blefling chemfelves, and-wondring” ar: the ſhow.-” 
= So when the New- born: Phanix fieſt is ſeen; 

© Her ſeather'd 'Subjects- all adore their Quicen: + 

= And, while She*makes her Progreſs: through the _ 
8 From every Grove her numerous- Trains 'increaft”: © 
Each Poet of the air her Glory ſings, 

And round him te pleas'd Audience clap their Wings. - 


= Md now, Sir, tis time F fhould relieve you from the te- © 
= diovs leng: b of this account. You bave better and more pro-" 
77 ftable employment for your bours, and 1 wrong tbe. Publick - 
= to detain you longer. In contluſion, I muſt leave my Poem 
= 76904 with all its faults, which T hope to find ſewer in the © 
; Printing by your emendations; - I know you are not of te” 
| {1c 


- nuthber of thoſe, of whont the younger Pliny ſpeaks, Nec 
ſant param multi, qui-carpere amicos ſuos judicium ve» Þ 
cant ; I am rather too ſecure of you on that ſide. Your cawdor 
_ in pardoning my Errors may make you more remiſs in correct- |. 
ing them ; if you will not withal conſider that they come into | 
the world with your approbation, and through your hands. 1 © 
beg ſrom you the greateſt favour you can confer upon an abfent |} 
perſon, ſince I repoſe upon your management what 1s deareſt 
to me, iy Fame and Reputation ; and therefore I hope it witl 7 
ſtir you upto make my Poem fairer by many of your blots ; If 
not,- you know the ſtory of the Gamfter who married the rich | 
Man's Daughter, and when ber Father denied the Portion, 7 
Chriftened all the Children by his Sirname, that if, in con» 
cluſron, they wwſt beg, they ſhould do ſo by one Name, as | 
well as by the other. But ſince the reproach of my Faults 
will light on yon, tis but reaſon T ſhould do you that juſtice Þ 
to the Readers, to let them know, that if there be any thing 
tolerable in this Poem, they owe the Argument to your choice, 
the Writing to your encouragement, the CorreStion to your | 
judgment, and the Care of it to your friendſhip, to which he 
muſt ever acknowledge bimſelf to owe all things, who is, 
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The moſt Obedient and moſt i 
Faithful of Your Servants, - 
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N thriving Arts long time had Holland's grown;: g_ 
Crouching at hottie and: crueÞiwheii abroad's' 
Scatce leavitie; its che means to'cleim ourdwn'4"*: - 
Our King'they coutted, and our Merchants awd. 
| 2s 
Trade, whieh' like Blood ſhout -cireularly: flow; 2... 
Stopp'd ini thei Chadels, found ies Freedom loſtl:, 
Thither the Wealth of ull the-Worltd dif 9691 £ _ 1% 
And feem'd but Shipwrack'd on fo baſe Colt: 


7 4 - 
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ANNUS MIRABILIS: 


(a) In E«- For th vailic {oh I kind (66k Hf 


fern Quar- (a) n Eaftern Quarries ripening precious Dew : 


ries, KC. 


rreciow For them the Idingedd Balch Yid lweat, 


$tones 


ne fiſt re. And in hot Ceilox Spicy Forreſts grew. 


dew, cone 
dens'd and 


hardned þ Co Rf Ti  EF-& 1 T 
'. th warm P, w_ b ; ; 2 4- i © bs C?\ A; F 
$ X ! 4 , : & 
/ilreranee The Sun but feern'd'the Fer Kt the Yewr 3” "of y \ 


an Fires, 


-b)rsp (©) Each waxing \Vigon' (upph dher faptry ſtore, 


prr>7 ag To ſwell thoſe Tides, which from the Line did bear 


: "Their brim-full Veſſels, to the Bel gan ſhore. 


great hea | 
of Water! ge t 


under the 


Lin: i: 4 Thus mighty imher Ships, ftood.Carthage Jong, .., _--- 
T: þ && Andjfivegt the!Ridbes of the world-frags far; - 
9g the Yet ſtopp'd Ge deG amatog: Bt IQHe, ltrang>: 
And this may\\prove !our ſheendP nib Var, CO) 
Ee 


What Peacecadbb whetd both noqnearetegd?: . 
(-But'they, more-diligent, ad wewnore: ove) 
Or if a Peace, tit: don mult have kn eddy 7 5,» 

For'they, would grow 'toe peat aiidong, 


: 1+ 7, Behold | I 


wit >. 
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The View x ef AV O98 YEA 3; 
19: 


Behold two a Neings thei ihZagd fo.far, - itoTagr +11 
| Thatichoſanew peatcithe Finankt ſhake each Land: 
Where -Erqnceogbbdp ao weekeniits by! MWar,s: 117 


Who ooly:atibid-rt Deſigrs withſtand... %oY; 
«9. 
See how: he-aede-th' (.thrinn rink els ao ks 
To rengerals this) tine] FaigndOalp vAINS(D bio 7: 
And, while bd ſecret gdulond” landeracQYS 33629 Lu. 
He cocks-che>Cuidid-ofiabeBahbe OT 4363 
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Such Inn a. 7 $8 <4 
Oxerativin; vatiole:Ghuiſe be ſeems. 20-take; iid 


Ani prudently; would make #hem Lords at > 1, 


To whom otithialc Re RSAT bo hand 
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(ec) Th Ibe- 
b>.- rian, the 
Spaniard, 


ANN USVMERABI EDS: 


WL xp 
His gen'rous Mind the fair Ideas drew?! © 13 {lu ci # 
Of Fame/aid Fionot, which in danger lay-g1it — © 
Where, Wills; like Fraiie on precipicer;vgrewii'// 
Not to b& $ather $biieGy Birds ofiiprey.o 1 / 
2 2. 

The Loſs aiid/Bainveaubvifitatly were greac! 31/01! out 
And ſtitl' his $ubjeQs''call'dr aloud for War : 
But peaceful Kihz# ve martial-people! ſee, [i '-- | 7 

Each othbibPvite and counter-ballance are. J:jrv3 of 


EL 
He, firſt, furveyed'the Charge with _ eyes, 
| "pct done bub mighty Dſohitao could! maintain ; 
Yet julg's, Hike vipotirs'that from-Limbecks <p 
Tt wolll in Frome defreniragain! 


ON + 
At lent tefolv'd'Chfſerr the-warry' BalE;o .-. 
He in cod Ae IINR F1 
Hi mY 286 A Beanies <hlghe thei Naſter' call; | 

And chooſe for Gehetal webs 'he ciot their King: 
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The Ys ax of WonDeRks; 


ot 
It ſeems as every Ship :their. Savereign knows, 
His! awful: Sufrimons-they, ſo loon, obey ate © 1 
So here the slaly: Herd; when ( d)'Proteus blows, 
And ſo to Paſture; follow. through. the Sea. 
,16. 


| To ſee this Geet: upon; the Qcean:move;;- -,;. 
Angels drew' wide the Qurtains. of the: Skies : - 

| And Heav'a; as3f.:there wanted Lights. aboves: -;- 
For 'Tapers made-two glating: Comets THe {4 


M7. 
| Whether they utdtuaus Exhalatidas! [A025 7 
' Fir d by. the | Sun, - or: ſeeming ſa: = > 


Or each ſome more.remote-and-flippery-Scar, 


Which-loſes footing: wlen t0: Mortals:ſhewin.; 
18. 


Or cone, that-bright- companion! of -the Sim, "BY 


Whoſe glorious aſpt:ſcabd ournew-born Kide ; 


| And now, a-roundrof greater|years begun, «| 


New mflaence-ffom his walks: of. Hehe did br mg. 


&) When-- 

poteus 
blows, or 
Carruleus 
Proteus im- 
mania pont1 - 
armenta & 
nagnas pol- 


_** - cit-fub gur- 


gite Phocas. . 
Virg... 


19, Vito-- 


ANNUS MIRA ST LT: 


-CB9. 
Viforions York did, firſt, ' wiitkufamid faconls,. 1: +!» Fr 
To his ktowivvalonr;! ttakexhenBuithigive:plite : » 
©” Thus Heavinour' - Re 46 DOHP 2d v- 
Beginning conqueſt Front trs/Royal Rare: 
240. 
But ſince it Was decteed; Amlpiciats Kingzicl: 25) of J / 
© In Britains right that thu ſhouldſt-witd. the: Main, 
Heav'n;''as'# #ape; hwould caftiſomns preczoustliing;: Fi iſ ; 
And therefore: ddomid that Laniſennſhonld bedtiin, | 


"41. Fo 

plas ER Mmethis! fate;; 5010 V7 F; R 
Whom Sea-green Synens from, the Rocks __ : 
Thus as an offripg for the-Greezarr State, if) ; / 
Hefirſt was:kilfd who firft Baaebe:c ii? | 


4&0 
4, hx: 
- A © 


122. 


(4175-74 (7) Theiw Chiefiblownoup, qinairz: gpechris, pars : 
tand, To'whch- hipPrade prefunt'd $0 give: the 1aw f "L708 
The Dutch:confels Heaven: prefenr, wand; retir'd, | 


And all was: Bricainithe wide: :Qcean, Jaws. » 


P) 


TheiYrab of (Won guns. 

hi Ry 

tro neareſt, Paris their fore d,Ships repairs 
2; Where by gppdrgadful,Canop they TAS &:. 
'v reverently, Mep qui the open air, nol 
Z When Thunder {peaks the angry Gods abroad. 

: 248; 
ET, ne now;appraagad their, Fleet from Indi fangs, 
®Z Waithallichs Righay.of the rifing;Sun,: 


JAnd precigys;Sand fipmp (+) Saurhgcn Climates brough, [The atten 
M (The fatal Begings where the War; beguy. -.. (e) Sorebe) 


(e) Southern. 
Climates, 


2 &-, | Gunny. 


; ; .tke hunted Coftgr s, conſcious. of \their Store, 9” IO 
R Their way-laid: wealth; to.Norways coaſts they bring : | 
FT here firſt the Jabal 's cold boſome FO. 


IR. TS 
= - 
3 $8.2 
S2P! 

x * 

c Fx % 

F 25 BY 
PR i$ 


+ by the rich cent we fade our TOS Prey... Pp F 
DN 3. 44 £ Y 
Z Which Aanck's with Rocks, did cloſe. i in covert, lie: 

5 And round abouc their. murdering Canon. lays... 

Ar once &0. threaten and inyite the Eye.., 


w = 


Jt 34} S « "FF 1 


27: Fiercer; 


ANNOSMIRABIETS: 


Fiercer than Canon, 3nd than Rocks more hard,” - 1 
The Englifbandettake th* uncqual War : Ss Coil df 
Seven Ships alone, by which the Port is barr'd, Ig 
Beſfiege rhe Indies, and all Denmark dare. Y'! 
28. - 
Theſe fight lj ke Husbands, but like Lovers thoſe: 
Thele fain would keep, and thoſe more fain etijoyc: | 
And to (ſuch height their fraiitick Paſſion gj grows, _ 
T hat what both love, both hazard to deftroy. 
29. 
Amidſt whole heaps of Spices lights a Ball, 
And now their Odours arm'd againſt them flie : 
Some preciouſly by ſhatter TRFOcknA 7 277 
And ſome 'by Aromatick Splinters die. ' *** o 


ZO- 
And though by Tempeſts of the Prize beteſt, Ik —_ 
Tn Heavens inclemency ſorne eaſe we PTE 


Our Foes we variquiſh'd by our valour left, 
"won hn viel to the Seas and' Wind. 


& 


| 31. Not ” 


The Y'zan off Wowbdtns.- 


| Nor wholly loſt we fo deſerv'd a'Prey 3 
For Storms,- repenting,  part-ef -it reftor'd : 
Which, as a Tribute from the Baltick Sea, 
%Z The Britiſh Oceanſent her mighty Lord. 
, 32- 
'} Go, Mortals, .now, and yex-yourſelves in vain 
For Wealth, which-ſo uncertainly muſt' come : 
When what was brought ſo/far, and with ſuch pain, 
VVas. onely kept to loſe it nearer home. 


A 

The Son, who, twice three-months on th* Ocean oſt, 
Prepit'd to'tell what he: had pals'd before, - 

Now ſees in Engliſh Ships the Holland 'Ooaft , 


And Parents'Artns,/in vain, ftretchc fl rom 42. Shore. 
34- 
This careful Hasband- had' been long! away, | 

VVhom his chaſte V Vife and'litcle' Children r mourn 3 


VVho on their fingers leatn'd' tb 'tell the day 
On which their Father” promis'd to return 


E | 35. Such 


— 


be US, MIRA BiIL 188 
3b: 
1) 8«4: (f)) Such are the proyd;Neſigns of -hurhad why 


nec ol And ſo we fuffer Shipwrask, every. where's. 


bene calcu- 


' lum ponas, Alas, what Port- Gal ſuch. a Pilot find; 


ubique fit 


ans VVho | in the gight of Fate! mult, blindly er 


The undiſtinguiſh'd. Seeds, of Good and: 111... 
Heaven,  inchis boſom; ;from our knowledge. hides g 

And draws them. in' contempt! off hunaanskill,.! - 
VVhich oh, for friends, miſtaken fqes - = 


3 7**: 


Let: Munſters Prelate ever. be. accurſt,. To 
(9/TeGr- In whom we ſeek the ( g) German Faich:i 18 vain. - 


man Faith, 


Tacitus/zirb Alas, that he ſhould teach the Eugliſh"farſk,. fil 292] 


of them. Nul- 


Jormortl- - That Frand and Ayarice in;the;Church could reign. ! 


um fide aut 


armis ante 
Germanos | $ 

: $. - 
elle, 3 


Happy who never.truſt 'a, Strarigets WIll 1H [nic 26 
VVhoſe F fiendikip' s in} his Intereſt ndediood Ty 

Since Money giv 'n but-tempts hind co, bell, + (44 ©. 
V Vhen pow'r is £00 remote to make him on 


39. Til 


.ThaiY g-anefi. Wor ory s, 


© Till now; =tofteithe-Miglity"Natjods trove 5 | 

þ Thereft,  avgazegwithonrithe Lifts didiſtand 2:7 

And chroatning France, plat dilike a pairired Jov, 4. in 
Kept "idle" Thutider inihis Hfred' hand.” | 


<I>. 
That Eumich/Guardiarirdf? rich Hllidds crab 219) 
'VVho envies'u$ what fie 'wants' pow'r i _ I. 
VVhoſe-noiſpfil:yalotr does ro! Foc invade? nf 5 
- And weak dffiftanceryilf his! Fiiends deftly. | 


4 
Offinded: thatige: forght>withous: his | leave! 
He takes this! ini: id ſecret: Hate to! res. a" 
VVhich' Charles does with! a'mminid: ſo: calns:recoive-. 
As one that: geirher ſecks,” 2 g0t {ſhuns:his Foe. - 


42- 
VVith Franco: to aid ehe-Dutchy! thes Dates unite : 
Frdnee/as vhete ['Tytailt, oDenmurkdas:their Slave, 
But when witlp!one: Veei Nations: Join; to'Hight;; + 
mM oy "onteſs thav-one'/ mote dbtave. br 


BINY ov C 2 43. Lewy 


A NNUS MFRABI ULS : 


Eewis had chad the Engliſh from his ſhore ;- 
But-Charles the French: as. SubjeQs: does invite :- 


| VVoyld Heav'n- for each ſome, Solowor: reſtore, - 
V Vho, by their'mercy, may decide their right. 


44: | 
VVere Subjects: ſo! but only: by their [cligice; - 
And. not from- Birth: did forc'd Dominion OR 


Our Prince alone would, have the publique. voice 3 | 
And all his Neighbours Realms would: deſarts make. 


45* 
He without fear a:dahgerous- V.Var-purines, :;_ 
VVhich:without. raſbneſs-he began. before. --'-- - 
As -Honour- made ; bim-firſt | the danger \ chooſe, 
So fill beimakes it, good-an virtues ſcore... 
RO IN en 46 
The donbled:charge: his Subjects loye lupplies, : 
VVhs, 10:that: bounty; (20, themſel vEs,areckind.: 
So glad Egyptians: fee their -Nzlus xiſe;:(- -- 1); 
' And .in his plenty. their: apundanee find.” 
ISI EE — 47 vvich| E.: 


E © py 
Ms = 


The Yzear of WorwDpeERS,. 13 


47- 


© VVith equal pow'r he does two. Chiefs: create, - 
| j-? | ? ". < Pri R S 
Two ſuch, | as each ſeem'd worthieſt when alone *: per ns | 
| D- ae Ale- >= wg «4 
Fach able»to ſuſtain' a Nations fate, —— 


Since both had: tound a greater - in. their .own.. Sea. 
a8. 


Y Both great-in Courage, Condu and-in Fame... 
Yer neither envious of, the others Praile ;. 
Their Duty, -Faith,. and Int'reſt too the fide; . 
6 Like. mighty-Partners equally they raiſe: 


49. 

@ The Prince long time had-courted-Fortune's love;; 
{ Bir: once- polleſs'd. did abſolutely reign ; 
Thus with their . Amazons the Heroes ſtrove, _ 
And conquerd:firſt thoſe Beauties they-would gain. - 


The Duke: beheld ; like Scipio; with diſdain - - 
Z That Carthage, which he”ruin'd, riſe once more : 

| And ſhook: aloft. the Faſtes of;:the; Main; © | 
To fright:thoſe Slaves with-whart: they felt before, 


PT "EC | 51. Together 


ANNUS MIRABTILIS: 


FT. 
"Together to the watry Camp they haſte, ' 4 
VVhom Matrons paſiing, to their childrow: tam 
| Infants firſt vows for them -to Heavinj are caſt; ;/- 
) Furs And (þ) future people: bleſs them as they go. 
feojle , Ex- ; 
amina infan- 


tium futu- Sms 
ruſque po- 


pulus. Plin, V Vith them no. riotous pomp,."nor: — 


Jun. in Pan, 


ad Tra), T' infe&t .a Navy wit their gaudy :ifears's' 1+ I! 
To make flaw tights, and: i GRIN — 7 
But war, ſeverely, like it ſelf, appeats. 7 |cictt =;1: 


$3- 
Diffufive-of themſelves, where ere they: pals;: 
They make that warmth in others they. _y 
Their Valour works like Bodies-on-a glaſs, -: -: 
And does its Image on their men-projech' 
| $4. 
Our Fleet divides, and ſtraight the Dutch: appear, * | 
In number, and a fam'd: Commander, bold 1:7 © 
The Narrow. Seas can ſcarce theiv Navy:bearo017! bob 
bens Or crowded Veſlels can ther-Soldters:holdpit: ©; i | ; 
my £6, The 


day. 


The Ytat of Woxpnrks, 


55. 

The Duke, leſs numerous, but-in Courage more, 

On wings of -all the winds to Combat flies : 
Jis murdering Guns a loud Defiance roar, ' 

And bloody Crofles on his'Flag-ſtafts riſe. 
Wa 56. 
Both farl their: Sails, and ſtrip them tor the Fight ; 
Z Their folded Sheets diſmiſs the uſeleſs Air : 

- Th Elean Plains could 'boaſt no nobler ſight, 079 Ea 
EE &c. Where 


VVhen ſtruggling Champions did their Bodies bare. che Obmpck 


Games iwcre: 
celebrated, 


< "= | 
Worn each by other in a diſtant Line, - 
The Sea-bnilt Forts in dreadful order move : 
o vaſt che noiſe, :as if not Fleets did join, 
(4) But Lands unfixt, and floating Nations ſtrove. ck) Ln 
unfhx'd,from 
58, Virgil : Cre- 


das innare 
revulſas Cy- 


ow paſs'd, on either ſide they nimbly tack, ' © clatas, See 
| @ Both ſtrive to intercept and guide the wind 
nd, in its'eye,” more cloſely: they: come back - 

To finiſh'all/the Deaths they left behind. 


5 9. On 


ANNUSMIRABILTIS: 


59+ 
ON high-rais'd Decks the haughty Belgians: ride,.” 
Beneath whoſe' Shade our humble Frigats go: 
Such port the -Elephant bears, and fo defi'd 
By the Rhinocero's her unequal foe. 


60. 


And as the Built, ſo different-is the Fight; 
Their mounting 'Shot is on our Sails defign'd : 
Deep in their Hulls our deadly Bullets light, 
And through the yielding Planks a paſſage find. 
61. 
Our dreaded Admiral from far they threat, b# 
V Vhoſle batter'd Rigging their whole war receives: ry 
All bare, like ſome old Oak which Tempeſts beat, 
He ſtands, and ſees below his ſcatter'd leaves. 


62, 


Heroes of old, 'when-wounded, Shelter ſought, 
But he, who meets all Danger with diſdain, 

Evn in their Face his Ship to Anchor brought, + 
And Steeple-high ſtood propt upon the Main. 


\ 
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| Ac this exceſs of Courage, -all amaz'd, 

4 Theforemoſt of ; his Foes a while withdraw : 

VVith ſuch reſpe&'in enter'd Rome they gaz'd, 
VVho on high Chairs the-God-like Fathers (aw. 


= And now, as where Patroclus Body lay, 
=Z Here Trgan Chiefs advanc'd, and there the Greek : 
Ours o're the Duke their pious wings diſplay, 

And theirs the nobleſt Spoils of Britain ſeek. 
b, Mean time, :his buſte-Mariners he haſts, + 
© His ſhatter'd Sails with Rigging to reſtore : 

| And willing Pines aſcend-his broken Mafts, VS 

0 ; | 66." 
k | Streight to the Putch he turns his dreadful.Prow; _ 
= Moxe fierce thiimportant Quartel toidecide : 
; Like Swans,. in Jong artay.chis: veſſels ſhew,- 


by VVhoſe cealts, adyaucing, 40 1 the waves divide. \ 
W = -:; "> 67. They 


"2 

18 
[76 
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18 ANNUS MIRABELITS: 
OF 

They charge, re-charge, and all along the Goa. :4Þ 

They drive, and ſquander. the huge: ——_—_ Eleer. 4 

Berkley alone who neareſt Danger Lays. b 

Did a like Fate with loſt Crenſe meet. 


6+, 
The night comes-on, we eager. to periue 
| The Combat fill, and-they aſham'd to leaves | 
Till the laſt freaks of dying day withdrew, 
And doubtful Moon-light did our rage deceive.. 
69. 
In th' Englſb Fleeticach Ship refounds with. Joy, 
And loud Applauſe of their great Lead'rs Fame © I 


In fiery dreams the Darch they ſill deſtroy; 
And ſlumbring ſinile ar the imagia'd Shen” 


70. 
Not ſo the Holland Flect, who'tir!d'and dotie;” 2-127 
Stretchd on their Decks like weary OxenrHe't'  * 
Faint Sweats all down their might-Nembers.ran, © - || 
| (Vaſt bulks which lecle:Souls Gan ilJupply.); 


*Ct I. I | 


The Y:.w4ax/of \Wownemss; 
71h 
In Dreams: they: fearful Preeipices tread, _ 
Or, ſhipwrack'd;- Habour.ta ſome diſtant ſhore : : 


Or in dark Churches. walk among the Dead ; 
They. wake with horror, and: dare fleep no more. 


| 7 7 
The Morn they'look on with unwilling eyes, 
Till, from their Main-top, joyful-news they hear 
Of Ships, which by their -mould'bring new Supplies, $929,* 
_ And-in-therr:Colours Belgien Lions bear, + | - 


+ 
Our watchful ;General:had diſcern'd,: from far, TH 

This mighty ſuccour which made: glad the Foe : 
He fi oh'd, but, like /a Father: of the. War, -,. |. - 
() His face ſpake hope; while detp his Sorrows "RE a 
Sc, Spem 


7 4+ - yvultu famu- 
lat, premit 


His wounded; Men he. firſt ſends off to ſhore: | - —_— 
(Neyer, till now; kawilling to obey.) * - 
They, not their wounds but want of Ars deplore, 


And think them happy who, with him can:ſtay.. 
vr No, D » 75- Then, 


ANNUS MIRABILIS: 


75: 
Then, to the teſt, Rejoyce, (aid he; ): to day, 
In you the Fortune of Great Britain lies : ' 
Among ſo brave a people, you-are they, |. 
Whom Heav'n has choſe to fight for ſuch a Prize. 
: 76. 
If number Engliſh courages could quell, 
We ſhould at firſt have ſhun'd, not met, our Foes; 
Whoſe numerous Sails the fearful only tell : 
Courage from hearts, and not from numbers grows. 
”, 
He ſaid 3 nor:needed more to fay.: with haſt 
To their known' Stations. chearfully they go : - 
And all at once ,-:diſdaining to-be-laft,” : .- 
--. Solicite! every Gale'to: meet*the! Foe: | 
| | 98. 
Nor did thinconrag'd Belaians long delay, >11ffO 
Butt, bold mothers, not themſelves; they ſtood: 
So thick, our Navy ſtarce could ſteer their ways 
But ſeem'd to wander in a z woving -wood. 


79., Our i: 


Our liel Fleet was now."ingag'd ſo far, 
That, like: che $word-fiſh in'the-Whaje;: oy fowhe 
The Combar only ſcem'd/a Civit War, ../ | 
TW through their Bowels we our Pallage wrought. 
F . 
© Never. had- Valpur, no/not outs "before, _s 
= Done ought like this upon the Land or Main : : 
EZ Where not 0; be,/o/rrome; was 20. de. more. ...: .. .... 
Z Than alk the Conqueſts former Kings did Lain. 
8 b 


The mighty. Ghoſts of our great. Harries-xole,.. ..,.- 
And armed Edwards look'd,; with. RAIL: FYShY. 
To ſee this. Fleet among, unequat,Foes,; - od HT 


By whicty fate-promie'd! chem cheic hare owl: 
V2. 


Mean time the Betgians,tack;upqn our Reex, , 

me And. raking Chaſgiguas chrough our Poniithey a: : 
J Cloſe by, their. Fire-ſIips, like: Fackals,. APPe2n, 1 

' Who on. their. Lions for; che Prey, aend; -. 


0T- x3 83 OY 


AN'NOS MIRUBILIS: 


BY 
Silent in ſmoke of Cannois'theyeome ons 11 1h j: 
(Such Vapeires bhedurd fleet Hidey!) 5c 4 
In theſe the height Cfiplchs'd [Revenge is ſewn,” 1 
Who'burn-conttvited" by” atiothers fide il) | 
=. 

Sometimes, frdtti '{8htliig Squatifons of *chclv Fleet, - 
(Dectiv themſelves; 6rto preſerve my 
Two grappling Finds *6n $&Oten met, 1 pg Hh 1 
And Engl/h Eireslwith” Beal hat 1 ; 

8s. 
Now, ASA br OMe SHOWS leſs 3* 5 
And, like niain'd Fowl. Aviem hpping of the Nihia | 
Their greater Eoff*theif Nimibets” ſcarce confeſs, 6 
- White they ole'cheaper/than'the EnplD pain. | 
V6. 
Have youebt ſeen, when; -whillled Boi thei: bv 


' Sotrie''Fal&oh ftoops at What Kee #)eaehgha). A 
And, with' her eagerneſs,''the' Quarryimiſsd, - 


Streight flies kr check] and clips /it Jowvthe Wind Wl 


:The Ya k of \ 
| | The daſtard Cxow,:that to: aha Wood-made m_ 
; And-ſecsthe Groves no thelter can afford;; : 
7 With her loud/Kaws her Craven. kind does bing, 
; W ko; fafe:in mumbers, culf me nolyle; Bird. 
Y Among the Datch'thus. Hltnarl did fare: - _ 
| { He couldinot conquer,-:and-diſdain'& to-flic.5- ; 
7 Paſt hope of ſafety; *twas, is lateſk:care,, | |.) 1 
U Like falling Ceſar, decently to dig.. - re. f 
Yer Pity did his manly Spirit: move: tt - 351 ein tro: IH 
 Toſce thoſe periſh who fo well. had fd gt 1-0 
And, generouſly;- with his: defpair the firove,-. +114 +7 
Reſoly'd' to-liverill he'theit fafery wrotghe..[i:1'7 
900. 
ct other Milſteavritechisqeſpirous:fate;-:., ;.. - » | 
= Of conquet'd Nations-rell;. and Kings reſtor'd'z;\-. 
But mitie"'fhall ling ' of: his-.cclipsd eſtate, !; 
Which, like the Say, "mote wonder deciiafibed;.. 
" 91. He: 


BY. 4 
_T TD 


AT 


SF --* 
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ANN US MIRABITLIMS: 


- &l: 
He. drew - his mighty Frigats all:ibefore; ) {17111 21) 
On whicſbth8 Foe hisrfruitle(s :Force) employes: '* 
His weak ones deep into his Reer. he. bore, - ' 
Remote from Guns-as Sick-men from the Noile. 


Ex 


92: 

His fiery Canon did their. Pafſage guide, : A x 
And followirg-Smoke-obſcur'd: them fron, the Fae: ; £ i 
Thus Iſrael ſafe: from the Egyptzen's Pride, : = 
By flaming Pillars, and by Clouds did wot: 


93- 
Elſewhere the Belgian Force we did defeat, *, +: 
But hete our Courages did theirs ſubdue : 
So Xenophog-once led that fam'd Retreat, | _- .! 
Which. firſt the Afran Empire' overthitew. i," '.;\, * 


94 
Fhe Foe approach'd ; and one, for his-bold, Sin, - :;, + 
Was ſunk; (as he that toxich'd the Ark was-ſlain*: ) 
The wild Waves maſter'd him;! and fuck'd him-in;-. -;/ 
And iimiling Eddies dimpled on the Maio, -:.:,;--; 


9s. Thu} 


| % ” 
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The Vinx of * Wounrxe 


+4 Kc, 


95- 

This ſeen, the reſt; at awful diftance ſtood ; 
Agif they had been there as Servants ſer, 
To ſtay, or togo on, as he thought good, 
And not perſue, but wait on his Retreat. 


96. 
So Lybian Huntſmen, on ſome Sandy plain, - 
From ſhady coverts rouz'd, the Lion chace : 
The Kingly beaſt roars ont with loud diſdain, 
(m) And ſlowly moves, unknowing to give place. 
97. 
But if ſome one. approach to- dare/ his: Force, 
7 He ſwings his Tail; and ſwiftly turns him round : 
With one:Paw ſeizes on his tcrembling- Horſe, 
And with the other tears him to the ground. 
98. 


| Amidſt theſe Toits ſucceeds the balmy night, 
Now: hiſſing waters the quench” d Guns reſtore ; 


(:) And weary waves, withdrawing from the Fight, 


L:-SO! F 


99. The 


25 


- (m) The 


Simile yVir- 
gil's, Veſti- 
91a retro im» 
properata” 
refert, Cc, 


(n) Weary 
waves, from 
Statius Sylv. 
Nec trucibus 
fluviis idem 
(onus: Occi- 
dit horror 
aXquoris, an- 
tennis maria 
acclinata 
quieſcunt, 
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99- 
The Moon ſhone clear on the becalmed ffoud, 
Where, while her Beams like glittering ſilver play, 
Upon the Deck our careful General ſtood, 
(o) The third And deeply mn&'d on the (0) ſucceeding Day. 


June, f4- 


*  omons far tivo 


former Vs | I OO. 
Chorees. 


T hat happy Sun, ſaid he, will rife again, 
Who twice victorious. did our Navy ſee : 

And I alone muſt view him riſe in vain, 
Without one ray of all his Star for me. 


Il OT. 


Yet, like an Engliſh. Gen'ral will I die, | 
And all the Ocean make my ſpatious Grave - 
V'Vomen and Cowardson the Land may lie ; 
The Sea's a Tomb. that's proper for the Brave. 


I O02, 


Reſtleſs he Pe? the remnants of the; Note, TTY 
Till the freſh Air proclaim 'd the, Morning ks: A 
And burning Ships, the Martyrs of the Fight, 


VVith paler fires beheld the Eaſtern «ky. 


x02. But 


'The Yz ar of Wowpens, 
T0J3; | 
But now, hisStores'of Ammunition ſpene, 
His. naked Valour' is his 'only guard : 
Rare Thunders are from his dumb Cannon ſent, T9445 
And ſolitary Guns are ſcarcely heard. 
$7 ys I 04. | \ 
® Thus far had Fortune pow'r, here forc'd' to ſtay, 
Z Nox longer durſt with! Virtue, be at ſtrife : 


|. This, as a Ranſom, Albemarl 'did pay, 
| For all the Glories of ſo'great a Life. 


I 05. 


For now brave Rupert from afar appears, 


Whoſe waving Streamers the glad General knows : 
| With full ſpread Sails his eager Navy fteers, 
And every Ship in ſwift proportion grows. 


106. 


The anxious Prince had heard' the Cannon long, 
And-from that Jength of. rime dire Omens drew 

Of Engliſh over-match'd, and Dutch too ſtrong, 
Who never-fought three days but to perſue. 
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L097. 


| Then, as an Eagle, (who, with pious cate, 


' VVas beating widely; on the; wing for prey, pi 
To her now ſilent Eiry. does repair , 
And finds her callow Infants forc'd away. 


10B. 
Stung with her Love, ſhe Rtoops upon the Plain, 
The broken Air loud whiſtling: as ſhe flies : 
She ſtops, and liſtens, and ſhoots forth again, 
And guides her Pinions by her Young ones cries. 
Sf I 09. | | 
VVith ſuch kind paſlion haſts the Prince to fight, 
And ſpreads his flying Canvaſs to the ſound : 


Him, whom no danger, where he there, could fright, * 


Now, abſent, every little noiſe can wound. 
ITO. 


As, in-a drought, the thirſty Creatures cry, - 
And gape upon the gather 'd Clouds. for Rain; . 


And firſt the Martlet meets it in che Sky, * 


And, with wet wings, joys all the feather d: Frain: 
Il. VVith 
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VVith ſuch glad: cheats did-our- deſpairing Men; 
Salute: th!)appearadge. of the: Princes Fleet: 

And each ambitiouſly would claim the Ken, 
"That with firſt eyes did diſtant ſafety meet. 


112% 

The Dutch, who came like greedy Hinds before; 
To reap the harveſt their ripe Ears did yield, 

Now look like thoſe, when rowling Thunders roar,. 
And ſheets of Lightning blaſt che ſtanding Field:.. 


| 7 - TH 
Full in the: Princes Pailage, hills of. "ey 
And dangr'ous Flats, in ſecret- Ambuſh lay, 
TVhere the falſe; Tides:ukim-ore the cover'd Land; 
And:Sea-men: with diſſembled Depeche betray. 
11:44 
he wily Dutch, who, like fall m-Angels, fear'd! 
| This new:Meſſha's coming,” there did' wait, 


ind round the yerge their braving Veſſels ſteer'd;. 
Fo "0 his Courage with * fair a Bait» 


115. But 


; | v.39 
; Wh & y : vy $1 7 - 5 ®. . 
ANNUSMIRABILIS: 
> Til L 


But he, unmov'd, contemns their idle threat, f 
Secure of. Fame when &'re-he pleaſe to: fight +: -* 

His cold. Experience tempers all his heat, 
And inbred worth doth boaſting Valour ſlight. - - 


['1 6: 
Heroick Virtue did his Actions guide, 
And he, the ſubſtance not the appearance choſe : i | 


To reſcue one-ſith Friend-he took more pride 
Than to deſtroy whole Thouſands of ſuch Foes: + 


T: 
But, when approach'd,. 1n ſtrict Embraces bound, 
Rupert and Albemarl together grow-: 
He joys to have his-Friend: in :\fafety ifound, 
Which he to none but to that Friend” nk owe. : 


11S. 
The chearful Soldiers, with' new ſtores jupplid, 
- Now Jong to execute their ſpleenful VVill ; 


And, in revenge for thoſe three days they tri'd 
VViſh one, like Joſbnah” s; when'the Sun ood fill 


s-.. 
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I19. Thi 


The -? EAR, of Wonders. 


119. 
FT hus re-inforc'd, againſt the adverſe Fleet, 
Still doubling:;ours, brave Rxpert leads the way : ; 
ith the firſt, bluſhes of -the-Morn-they meet, Baw 
And bring night back upon the new-born day. 
Wa 1.20. 
lis Preſence-{abn. blows-up the kindling Fight, 
E And his loud Guns: ſpeak thick like angry men':: 
ſeem'd as Slaughter had''been  breath'd all aight,; 
| And Death:new pointed his dull Dart agen. 


I.2T.. 


he Dutch, too-well his mighty Conduct knew, . 
And matchleſs Courage fince the former Fight : 


{hoſe Navy. like a ſtiff-Rretch'd cord did ſhew, 
Tilt he bore ih; and bent:them into flight., 


122« 


ze Wind he Thareg while: Half their Fleet offends. 
| His open'{idejnand high above him ſhews : 
Wpon-chet reſt atrplealure? he deſcends, 
\nd, .doublydiarm'd; he double harms beſtows. 


Few 


NSA 123; Behind, 


INNUS MIRABILIS: 
| &-- 4. 


Behind, the Gen'ral:-mends his weary Pace. 
And. ſullenly to this :Revenpe he fails: 
(7)eg'1d1, ( þ) So glides" ſome:trodden'Serpent-on the Graſs, '' *| 


&c. from 

Vir IL 1 ; « WY ; FF. SN 
Quem me = And long, behind his wounded Volume trails. 
Qi NEXUS,CX- 


tremeque L? A. 
agmina cau- 


dx folvun- 


tur ; tardoſ- Th” increaſing” Sound i is born to either ſhore; 


que -trakie 


bnus ult= = And for their ſtakes the throwing Nations es Fo 


mus orbes, 


2 Their Paffion, double-with the: Cannons: t6ar; 
And with wart wiſhes each Man combats there 
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25. 
Plid thick and cloſe as when' the Fight: <> 
Their huge unwieldly Navy wafts away: :- 
So ſicken waning Moons too- near 'the.'Sun,” * - || 4 
And blunt their Creſcents'on the edge of day. i 
I 26. 
And now reduc'd on equal terms/to fight, '. 
Their Ships like wafted  Patrimonies :ſhew: 73M 
Where the thin ſcatt'ring Trees admit the light, 
And ſhun each others Shadows as they grow. .'// 


127. 18 


The Yran of Wonwnpnss. 
| 3 > 

The warlike Prince had ſever'd from the reſt 

T wo giant Ships, the pride of all the Main ; 
Which, with his one, {o vigorouſly he preſs'd, 

And flew ſo home they could not riſe again. 
It # 28. 
& Already batter'd, by his Lee they lay, 
® Tn vain upon the paſſing Winds they call : 
7 The pafling Winds through their torn Canvaſs play, 
And flagging Sails on heartleſs Sailors fall. 
F Y Their operrd ſides receive a gloomy light, 
Dreadful as day let in to ſhades below : 


s | Wichour, grim death rides bare-fac'd in their fi 1ghe, 
* And urges ent'ring billows as -_ flow. 


I 30. 


[When one dire ſhot, the laſt they could ſupply, 
Cloſe by the board the Prince's Main-maſt bore : 
All three now, helpleſs, by each other lie, 
And {his offends not; 'and thoſe fear no more. 


F 3 13I. S0 


E3t- 
So have I ſeen ſore fearful Haro maintaip . 

A Courſe, till ticr'd þefgre the Dog ſhe lay ; 
Who, ftretch'd behind her, papts upon'the Plain, 
Paſt pow'r to kill as ſhe. to get away. 

132: 
With his loll'd tongue he faintly licks his Prey, 
His warm breath blows her'flix up as ſhe lies : 


She, trembling, creeps; upon the ground away, 
And looks back to him with belceching eyes. 


133: 
The Prince unjufily does his Stars aceufe, ” 
Which hinder'd him to puſh his Fortune on : 
For what they ro his Courage did” refule, 
By mortal Valoyr never muſt be done. - 


I 34- E 

This lucky hour. the wiſe Batarvian takes, -: . _ | 

And watns his'tatter'd Fleet to fallow-home r: '- 

(a) Fw Proud to have ſo got off with qual ſtakes, 
Quoecyini (4) VWhoRe "$VF4s A ws notito.þ6/@retohne, | 


us fallere & 


etugere eſt |, | 1 | I 35+ we 


eriumphus. 


The Y xa = of WowDdDEays, 35 


The General's force;- as Kopt alive by fight, 

Z Now, not |oppos d,. no lohgei: cari. perſue »'; 
Laſting till Heav's hid done: his Courage right, . 

| When he had conquer:d. he his Weakneſs ibis 

5 13'S: 

Er He caſts a Frown: onthe departing . Foe, 

$5 And ſighs to: fee: him quit. the: watry Field-: 

A His ſtern fix'd' Eyes; :no- ſatisfacbion ſhew, ''--» 1 

For allthe glories whichithest F iaht did: yield: © 

U 'S I 5 Fe 

& Though, as when Fiends did. Mirades:avow, 

” He ſtands confeſs'd ev'n by the boaſtful Puteh; 


He only does his Conqueſt difavow, 
And thinks coo titele-what they _ coo riiuch.”- 


1.38. 
Return'd, he wich the Fleet refolv'd to ſtay, 
No tender thoughts of: Home his heate divide: 
Domeſtick Joysi and Cares he puts away, 
For Realms are houſholds which the:Great muſt onide. 
I P Fs; 139. As 


26 ANNUS MIRABILIS: 


39 
As thoſe who unripe veins in Mines explore, 
On the rich bed again the warm Turf lay, 
Till time digeſts the yet imperfeft: Ore, 
And know it will be Gold another day. 


I 40. 
So looks our Monarch on chis early Fight, 

Th' eſſay, and rudiments of great Succeſs : 
Which allmaturing time mult bring to light, . $0 

While he, like Heav'n, does each days labour bleſs. Ws 
| | | At. $ [+38 
Heav'n ended not the firſt or ſecond day, 
Yet each was perfe&t to. the work defignd : 


God and Kings work, when they their work ſurvey, 
And paſlive aptneſs in all Subjects find. 
42. 
» In burden Veſſels, firft, with ſpeedy care, _ 
His plenteous. Storcs do ſeaſond Timber ſend: 
zi: je Thither the brawny Carpenters repair, 


repairs the 


Elees And as the Surgeons of maim'd Ships attend. | 
$43- With 


The Ys ar of W op. 


143+ 
vVith Cord and Canvaſs. from,..rich Hamburgh ſent, 
His Navies molted wings he,imps/once.more ; 
all Norway Fir, their Maſts'in.Battel ſpenc, 
And Engliſh Oak ſprung Leaks and. Planks reſtore. 


I 44+: 
A hands employ'd, (7) the Royal work grows warm, (7) Ferret 


1 s opus : The 
b Like labouring Bees on: a long Suramers day —4/ane/ hes 


| Some ſound the. Trumpet for. the reſt to ſwarm, Yirgi 
” And ſome on bells of taſted Lilies play. 


I 45+ 


Þ Vich glewy wax ſome new:Foundations | Thy 
| Of Virgin-combs, which: from the Roof are hung :: 
ome arm'd within doors, upon Duty ſtay, 
” Or tend the Sick, or educate the Young... 


I 46. 
' þ here, ſome pick out Bullets from thi ſides,. 
| Some drive eld: Okum through each: Seam and Rift M 


AY T bcir left-hand does the Calking-iron guide, 
Z The ratling Mallet with the. right they lift, 


T I 47. VVich 


ANNUS MIRABTLISY 
ww T_T 


V Vile boiling" Pitch 4Hloffier ner #6 Hand * 


(From F4&4dFF Shri brafhit,)thefernis MT 2H 

V V hich well: pad NT: theifal db paves withſtand, | iis) F. 
Ard (rakes ther From" the tifig! Bedk th drops: F 
r4$/ WM 

* Elie Galt * R8peiradi Ydwby Mating bin || 
Or kd Ulbth Mats with"ſtrong Fatpiwiing coats: | 


Yar £65 Fi 
"4 
75. 
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"To fry, Heww” Sto $He) mounts fo the! winds cl # 


ors "Rei 
%95* Pa , 
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And one,' befbip” UETROE Wiſe” or Stiffneſs rota!” ! 
V4.9. 4 
Our careful Monatat Nin Tt Peffoti by,-2 [2 
His new-caft Cliihons Firmnt(G-co RM 
The ſtrength of big-corrd Powvder loves: to ry, 
And Ball atiff Carttage forts for every bore:: 
50. 


| Each day brings freſh. ſupplies of ' Arms and-Men; 
And Ships: 3vhich? all ft* VViticer- were” m_ 


And ſuch as fitted fince the' Fight had been, F 
Or ew from Stocks" were *fall'n itt Road. | 


. The 'Y gang Wop woe R 5 39 


| The goodly Longon in. Fob _ Erions...-:: { Lojal Lon 
= Gon , [Cri 


oa »CThs Phavix daughter of the: vaniſh'd. olds) #4 
- Like a rich Bride ;does to the Ocean ſwim, 
 And,on-her ſhadow rides- in: Floating-g old,.. 
if Her Flag aloic ſpread rufiling to the Wind, 
be} And fanguine. YAtreamers, ſeem. the Floyd tg fire : 
[+ The Weaver charm'd with what his Loom defign'd, 
7 Goes onto Sea; and knows not to retire. 
= I'33-- | 
= VVich roomy; Decks,. her. Guns. of. mighty ſtrength, 
n | (Whoſe lowslaid Mouths cach mounting Billow laves:) 
"1 © Deep in' her Dranght;- and warlike in her Length, 
” She ich a Sea-walp flying 'oh the V Vaves. _ 
154 
Y Thi martial Bigfenc,: pouſly: deſigned,” 
, The :boyali;City give their. beſt-lay'd King » 
And with a Bonney! ample -as; the 'wird, /;. 
= Builtycfiched an eninain deg aid þjm-bring.. . 
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4 , ANNUS MIRABILIS: 


£95: 
00 By viewing Nature, Natures Hand-maid; Art, 


#05, Makes mighty things from ſmall beginnings gron-(f 
ID Thus Fiſhes firſt to Shipping did -impart, ; 
Their Tail the Rudder, and their Head the Prow. 4.4 
Some Log, perhaps, upon the waters ſwam," 
An uſeleſs drift, which, rudely cut within, by. 
And hollow'd, firſt a floating Trough became, oh 
And croſs ſome Rivet Paſſage did begin. = 
157. 
In ſhipping ſuch as this, the Iriſh |Kern 
And untaught Indian, on the Stream did glide : 
Ere ſharp-keel'd Boats to ſtem the Floud did learn, 
Or fin-like Oars did ſpread from either ſide. 


58. © 


oe 


Add but a Sail, and Saturn ſo: appear'd, 
VVhen, from loſt Empire, he to Exile went, 

And with the Golden age to Tyber ſteer'd, 
VVhere Coin/and firſt Commerce he did invent. - 


159. Rude i 


The Phi Woknns 4.1 Fr 


1592 
Rude #s thblir Ships was Navigation, then ; 
Z No uſeful Compabs' of 'Metidian known * 
* Coaſting, they” kept the Land within their Leh, 
5 Ang khew'no Notth brit when the Pole-iar ſhone. 
4 wa 
7 Of all who! fines have us'd the open Sea, 
* Than the boldEnpliſh none mote Farne have won : 
b: (/) Beyohd fie Year, arid out of Heavy” hs hi way þ (f } Extra 
* They make'diſe6veties whefth&y"Ioe 6'SHR. © | ann his 
% 16r. 
7 But what ſo lotig/ir'vait} yo y& ichobi, 


By poor mati- Kinds beitiphebY VVit is Gorght # pt ! 
bs E Shall i in this A to Britdty fiſt be Thewn, 


And heti& b&'e6 allthirlig Nitiohs 'tawghe. 
16 Fþ &3 


Y The Ebbs of Titles, arid ch ry RdHous FR,” 
? VVe, as Aﬀes Eleriches AielE" iden; 
In | And as by Lieu pot tH& Other 
Fey V'Vhoſe Parhs' ra Hail & line Sw 


wa .xv1. G 163. (t) Inſtrufted 


42 . 


()D amore (t ) Inftructed Ships {hall ſail to. quick. Coammmree PN 


02 mea- Ez 


fare of 


Lonzitude, 


Aprftrophe 


7» the Ryal V V HO beſt | your., wiſe Creator” s. Praiſe. declare, 


Soc Fety, 


103., N 


= 


By which remoteſt. Regions are_.alli'd;; i ol 
VVhich makes one- City of the. Univerſe, ., "TIT ee 
VVhere ſome may gain,' and all may be ſuppl. 


I 64+, 


Then, we upan-our Globes laſt verge. ſhall go; 
And view the Ocean leaning onthe Sky : 

From. thence. our rolling Neighbours * we ſhall know, 8 
And an-: the Lunar world ſecurely pre... - | 


16g. 


This T fore-tel,. from your auſpicious Care; .;. 
VVha great it in; ſeaxch of God, and. Nature grow : I 


Since bef/ to praile his/rogrks js beſt to know... + _ 
E1- I 66... , 


O truly Royal!.,, who. behold the. Law, 18 


-& [Pe 4 


And rule. of. Beings, In; | au Four. Makers mind : | Im" 
And thence, like Linbek oh dex! 's Fray, . | 
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: 7The £2ukiof., Wo wp ks ks. 
- 267. 
\ But kftthe tojls of: War: wei maſt endure, - _- 
 'And';from th' Injucious: Dutch redeemithe' Seas! 
War makes the valiant of his: right ſecure, lgt. 
And gives up Fraud to be cliaſtis'd with eaſe. 
| 4 1-6 8. 
Already were the Belgians on our Coat, 
Whoſe! Fleet more mighty every. day became 
By-late Succels, : whicti:cbey::did falfly; boaſt... -  *- 
.. And now, by'firſt appearing ſeem'd to claim.. 
T 69. 
Deſigning, Subtil,” Diligets,\and-@ldſe; TE 
* They knew, to manage War with: wile delay : 
Yet all choſe; ajts their, Vanity did; croſs; -/ 
And, :by. their: pride; tlieir. prudence: did betray. 


Y T 70. 


Nor ſtajd.. the, Eagh/h: long : But, well a 
| -APPEax;AS, cOHMESOUS: es-thijefulting: Foe :' 


The Combat now by "Courage niuſt: be tri'd; 
| And the Suectls the. buavet Nation ſhew. 


G: 2 I 71. There 


43 


LA NNOS! AGTRADITDIS : 


"I 7L. 
There was the Plimonth» Squadron-now- come-in; ' 
VVhich/in. the Stredghts laſt: Winter ww abroad 
VVhich twice on:Biſeay's working-Bay had-been, 
| And on the Mid-land Sea the French: lad aww'd 


172. 
Old expets Allen , Loyal all-Yong,, 
Fam'difor his Aftion: on. the :Smerna- F leet: - / 
And Holmes,' whoſe Name thall-live jn-Epiele Song; © 
VVhile Mufick Numbers, or while Verſ& has Feet. 
<1 73s 
Holmes , the dibates of the 'Gen'rals: Fight; // 
V'Vho firſt bewitch'd our Eyes with HE Gold: 


As once old. Cato in. the Roman's ſishe-- 1 
The cempting* Fraits of Afpk di darifeld” - 


174- 
- VVith him went Sprag; as botintifhiÞ as: "OY LG 
'  VVhomhis high:Courage t&/comiriandhid- bioughe: > 
Harman, who did the twice fit'd Harry fave 4 
And in.bis: burning ſhip: CI PIgFel 


1 175, Youdg 


T3 Welk ANG 6 ins = 


1 175: 

Young: Hollje,' on” a Muſs" by: Mars” begor, ./ 

8 Born; Cofardlikey to weit® and'a&t great Deeds : 

patient co tevenge” his" faral* Shot, 
His-right\ hand” doubly to 'his left ſucceeds. 

© 176. 

# IT houſnds were there-in-darker fame that dwell, 

bl Whole:-Dieeds ____ nobler Poem' ſhall adorn': 

bs And, though 'tolme unknown, they;' ſure; fought well, 

a Winn per led, and who'were ' Britiſh born. 


ILY 
: Tf FX; 


*Of every ſize! an \ Aindrel | Hohekiy Sail ; 

Fl So vaſt the: Navyy- now'at Anchor rides, - 

Y. x That underneath it the” preſs*'d !'Waters fail, ' 

|” Aha; with'its wajjs ſhouldets off the Tides. 


perm. the: Sed-men ſhout ſo: ſhrill, 


$ Thar Heaven-and Farth- and the wide Ocean "_— : 


A Breeze from: Weſtward waits their Sails to fill, - 
{ Ak Oy inxhoſe hi beds; - his-downy Wings. 


HP ® F. 


179. The 


ANNUS"MIRABILIS: 


The wary -Dutth. this i Sroem foteſaw, : ſh 
And gurſt nor bide it onthe Engliſb-coaſt ; " i 
Behind their treach'rous Shallows they withdraw, 


And.there. lay Shares to catch-the Britiſh Hoſt. 
ISO. 
'So the falſe Spider, when her Nets'are fpread, 
| Deep ambuſh'd in her filent Den does lie : y 
' And feels, far off, the trembling af -her thread; - 
Whoſe filmy -Cord ſhonld bind the Rrvggling/F mi | 


- IB8r. 

Then, 'if at 1aft, ſhe find him faſt beſee; Þ 
She iſſues: forth,” and runs along her Loom :* 4 
'She Joys''to touch 'the *Captive in her Net, . -.. hi 
| And drags che litcle VVretch.in triumph home. Þ 4 
IPÞ2. : 
The Belpians. hop'd, that, : with diſorder chaſte, }. 
Our deep-cut Keels: upon the Sands might run: 3 Y 
Or, if. with caution leiſurely were paſt, y 

Their numerous Groſs might charge us ene by or INe 


F — 


i 


5 Sr 0 


The Yz ar of Wonpzrs... 


183. 


'B Wot, with a Fore-wind puſhing them aboye, 

| And ſwelling Tide that heay'd them from below; 
re the blind Flats our warlike Squadrons move, 

| And, with ſpread Sails, to. welcom Battel. go.. 


T 84+ 


ſcem'd as there the Britiſh Neptune ſtood, 

= With all his hoſts of Waters at Command,., 

Beneath rhem ro, ſubmic th' officious Floud-: ; 

Z (+) And, with his Trident, ſhovd them off.the Sand. { Ld Loa 
85 | | _- - 
RE | ti; &" 'vaſtzs:: £ 
{ 8 L - aperit Syr- - 
tes, GI... 
Veg. 


1 fo the pale Foes they ſuddenly. draw near; 

| And ſummon: them. to. unexpeRted Fight :. 
Kriey ſtare like Murderers when. Ghoſts appear, 

| And draw cheir Curtains in.the dead of. night... 


186.. 


ew Van to Van the foremoſt Squadrons meet, ,,,,. 
S The midmoſt Battels haftning up behind,.. _ 

Vho view, far off, the, ſtorm of falling Sleer, 

| And hear, their Thunder ratling in the wind. 


157: Ar 


48 | 


(w) Poſſunt, 
quia poſſe 
videntur. 
Virg. 


Fierce was the Fight on the proud Belgiaris fide, | 
For Honour, which they ſeldom' ſought before A 
But now they by their own vain Boaſts were tid, © 


And forc'd, at leaſt in ſhew, ' to prize it more. ©" 


ANNUS MIRABILIS: 
189. | 


aol 


At length the adverſe Admirals appear 3 VA 6-0; 
(The two bold Champions of each Countries right' \ 

Their Eyes deſcribe the' liſts as they tome "near EY 
And draw” the lines of Death before they fight: 


188. 
The diſtance judg d for Shot of every fize, 
The Linſtocks touch, the pond'rons Ball expires ; ; 


The vig'rous Sea-man_ every Port-hole 'plics, 
And atlds his: Heart 'to Wy Gun he fires. 


1389. 


wo 


But ſharp remembrance on the - Engliſh part, | 
And ſhame of being match'd' 'by + Bale 4 Fo,” 
Rouze conſcious Virtue up in every heble,"” is of 
(w) And ſeeming to be ſtronper chiltes* ens. 208 


191. Not 


: The Ve © ENRON Wan, 
29x. 
'# Nor long the Belgians :coukd har Fleet fulteta, -- 
WM — Which didithve Gelrls\avbeyrlagd SY 
WU Each ſeveral” Ship's Vietorydid" gang? 0 1012 4! 
As Ripert 'or #5 Albemarl were thitce.* 
Hutt we. 
Their batt6#'# Adiiitsl "too faow withdrew, 2 
= Unthank'd' byFors) forvhis ubfiRIeY Fights © 
; But he the Mimdvs'sf his: PHch Maſters knew, =: 2H 
= Whodall' thae providence whith'we'call'd fe 
BY 93: 
[5 Never did Men” mare: JoykullycUbeyy _ | 
| Or ſooner underſto6d- 'the' fig” to flie': T_— 
W Wich ſuch ah&tity thay" bord awgy!* © 
As OEEIIEN 1A” die" Stdees EEE ND 
154: 
= O hs Le no A riot go: OSS? - oro. 
Miument Talc LINER Io os nd wh 


2 RJ ing t A 


fs J rfonol n 


As has. arro,<' At 
Becauſe ke ib i Ot ot 


$i;{() «QQ T 


OY « 
I95. Behold 


9 ANNUS1MIRABILTS: + 
T95- 
Behold that. Navy" which awhile. before |, | -// 
Pravok'd- the x AhGtied oi_ls 5: $i9in 77 


Now draw their, _beaten Vellels claſe. to: Shors, | ' | 
As Larks lie..dard.to-ſhyn. the. Hobbies figke, 


19% 
Who e're would Engliſs Monuments furvey, 
| Tn ocher Records may, our Courage know : 
But let. them hide; the Story (of this' day, © 
Whale Fame was blemiſh'd by tae bafe 'a Foe. - 
E27* 
Or it. too bufily they will ;enquire 
Into a Vidtary . which we diſdain : 
Ser: 5: Then let them know, the Belgieys- did, netins ;. 
= lo (x). Befarcihe:Parron, Sint of Jujun'd; pains: - 


this Viftory 


was gain'd, - 193, 


(ly) (7) Phibpe' s 

Phitp 4% REPenting Englayd-this: xe 
Spain, + (3), To; Fhilips's 
kom” Baglend, which firk, | 


z - rebel. gs 0 
Ef = Hatchd up we — oof oy im 


0 


| abeth. 


: % , o 4 - 
* 
To” \ "Y [il ' 
".0< : £ 
. , A — = v = ned F _ _ > 


Our Fathers beat abi aofl Jy. lol -, 92 
' To checks. Hawn "i arl [ 
' But did got. Famer.06- Blends Fazoofdrdſer, > rf, 
| VVhoſs na avirion flew. 
209; 
In fortyves: Repires Mlibdly #bus mi 296 113 e677 10; 
= And wander: after -pathleſs>Deſtiny : | SC: 
= VVhoſe dark fcſorts —_ _ 7 
| = Tn vaimic'would provide for-what:thallber '- / 
s aL | 
Þ Bur what, «'o Englje 40. che bit Hull 89, + 
= Andghe fourth Ziarry 6r firſt-Mrange meet 5 -_- 
| Find him diſowning-.of a Barbox' foe, ' -  - 
| Axkhimdetefting + Batre Flee 111 1/1 
OJ 


Now « on theic, Coaſts our conquering; Navy rides, . 
Wo VVayelays, the Merchants, and their Land beſers , 
= Each day; new Wealth withgut" their Care nievide; 

They lie afleep with -Prizes in their Nets. 


LSOO H 2 203. So, 
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And” giv aka harfibe >a bib 50 
Whicl chtough'cheirlgapirig>Javwwthifiake FRIY 
Nor was this alt= Sn Pots 'dhdilRoads| Tlnorep1:ct « 
Deſtructive Fires! among whole Fleeth:we ſend: 
rhe FS. om Trianqhans :Flames-upor theo Water'4 flotezs tort \/ 1 


the Vly, by 


- And ont*boulid-Ships- at Home their theiv Voyage" etl. 


2055. 

Thoſe variolts Squadrons, 'yarioufly::defign'd,: 77 
Each Veflel traighted with a'feveral' Load : $541: fh 
Each Squadron waiting for a feveral''wind, | 
All A but- nn to burn theixt' dA 
206; 


Some bound" for” Guiith,' golden Sand? ws WR o off 
+ "Bore alF ch6*Gaiid& the fitapfe” Nathies' ea 
0A Soine for thepride:of :Tarkijs Courts deſign Y > c/94 
| For folded Tiwbaits fineſt Hollantt-Bear!'' cons 


0, F1 | 297: Sous 


We”. 
_ 
- 


_— e -- Ft i "SY J I "YM 7 < s | X TN 
Ll Fo ND.” 8; 
: - : $ 


Did into: Sg enmark' 
To: ruine -with worſe. bi "ATC; + — a3? 


2 greedy:'Sea: P 0 f hk le a | " T20 {357 
Smile on. the; Booty: of eh bp cy l hel 7 
Ang, 'as the Prieftyhp with chpir Gods:mak = 
| Take whae they, like, .and facrifice'the reſts 
: 2099-. 
But- oY | how, uaſiacere; are alt onr. __ k.: "IR 
| Which, ene from Heavn,, like $0 $619 no- 
Their- palling, Taſte the Journ eys, Length deſtroys,..: 1 he Bins of 
| Or Grief. 3 ſent. poſt; ore-takes chomon cherway. TORY 


Alo, 


Swell'd with .qus. Jats, Speestſes .mn,the; PFoegi!;7 117 
. Which France and Holend.wanted; power t trol 
We urge an. unſren; Fate;ta, lay ns: dow ---ir ::1 1 
Ag Jacg, their..envious. Eyes -Wigh, Eoghifh: wok 


1917 It 211. Wick 


# 


2TqT. x 
. Each Element his dread Command obeys, 
- Who makes 'of ruities with" Smile or” Frown g'/ 
Who as by one he: did: our Nation raiſe, 

' So now; he with another pulls ns down. - 
4 | | 
Yet, Londen, Empreſs of the Northern Clime, 
By an high Fate thou- greatly didft expire 3 mT 
() Qum (+) Grezt #s'the Worlds, which' at the death of x ine” 
tells rn Muſt fall, and riſe a nobler. frame by fire. © © 


ia Corſi, 2x3. 
ardeat, Oc. 
—_ As when ſome'dire Uſtrper Heav/n pioVidel, 
_ To fcourge his Country with a Tawleſs Sway 3 I 


s His Bizth , perhaps, Jome petty Village hides, 
And ſets his Cradle ont of Fottiinds way. 


FE. hee 
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274. 
Till fully ripe his i Frei Fate breaks out, 
And hurries'him to mighty Miſchicfs on: 
His Prince, ſurpriz'd at firſt, no. iff could doubt, © 
And wants the pow 'r to meet it when tis known, | 


218. $ 


*» 


: __ at es WE a hoof . bs = L iy , th ; 
© 2 U ' & 1 | | . 
- LNe\ WORE VW ONDERS, 


215. 
Such was te Riſe of this prodigious fire, 
. \ Which, in mean; Biildinge firſt -obſcacely bred, 
From thenoe did-{90n to open Streets aſpire, 
| And freighe-to Palaces and Temples ſpread. 
Ne - 316. 
& The diligence of Trades and noifefel Gain, 
= And Luxury,: more late, afleep were laid : 
Z All was the nights, and in- her filent reign, 
© No found the reſt of Nature did invade. 


bY Thoſe ſeeds of Fire their faeab Birch difetoſe : 
L And firſt, few feattring Sparks about were blown, 

; Big with. the flaues thas to our Ruin roſe. 

218. 

Then, in ſome: daſe-pent. Room: it crepe along, 
hirng'as-i6-went;. in-filence fed: 
Till th infan Manſter,. with devourirſg ſtrong; 
he upright: with cxalted} head. 


219: Now:;, 


*%. 


— 


5  ANNUOMIRUBIDIT: 


y: Og 
Now, like ſome rich: or mighty. :Marderer, -'// 11212 
Foo great.forPrifonj whidhihd breaks which Gold : | 
Who freſhei far-new (Miſchiefs' doch appear;? 11071 
And daresthe World to tax hini' with the'dl4)!' 
.220. 

So ſcapes th':infulting” Fire! his- "narrow Jaity2'" ib IT. 
And make ſmall out-lets into open ade + /- oo | 
There the fierce: Winks his 'tender- Fotce- afll;” 4 
And beat: him. dowvn-ward' to- his firſt repair.” 


22k. 
(+) Lie (a) The Winds, like- trafty/ Courtezans} with-held" 


crafty, &C. 


racibar — His Flames from\Butningzi-bur:to-blow them thbfe : 


cupidum vi- 


rum, ut ill- And, every freſh atteinpt,; he is repeall'd” io tid Gn 


us anummumn "J 


nopia ac With faint Denials, weaker that®befare/'s 2 
2223; 
And now, no longer letted of his Prep,” | 2 
He leaps up-at it: with inrag'd Defite':' _ 
O'relooks the; «150g with*" 'a WIN" chin, 1 IT £ 


223. The 


F he 'Y nan of Wo N DzR $. 
22J. 
The Ghoſts of Traitors from the) Bridge deſcend, 

With bold Fanatick Spedtres to rejoyce : 


About the Fire into a Dance they bend, 
And ſing their Sabbath Notes with feeble voice. 


224- 


Our Guardian Angel faw them where he fate 

| Above the Palace of our flumbring King, 

He figh'd, abandoning his charge to: Fate, - | | 
And,  drooping, oft. lookt back upon the wing. 


AX8; 
| Atlength, the crackling noiſe and dreadful blaze 
Call'd up ſome waking Lover to'the ſight : 
And long it was: ere: he the reſt | could raiſe, 
Whole heavy Eyc-lids yer: were: full of Night. 
2.26, 
The next to Danger, hot. petſird 'by: Fate, ' 243 
| Halfecloth'd, | half=naked,' haſtily retire : | 
'E And frighted Mothers'ftrike their Breaſts, too —_ 
For ——_ Infants -lefe -amidf@&the Fire: 


þ .rc. 227. Their 


ANNUS MIRABILIS: 


227. 


Their Cries ſoon waken. all the Dwellers near ; 
Now murmuring Noiſcs-rife in every Street : 
The more remote run ſtumbling with their fear, 
And, in the dark, Men juſtle as they meet. 
2.28, | 
So weary Bees in little Cells repoſe 3 -- 
Bur if Night-robbers lift the well-ftor'd Hive, 
An humming;;through their waxen City grows, 
And out upon each others wings they drive. 
229. | 
Now Sereets grow throng d and bufie as by day, 
 Some:rut for Buckets to the hallow'd Quire :- 
Some cut the Pipes; and ſome the Engines play; 
And 'fome: more bold mount Ladders ro the fire. 
. 23D. 
In vain : For, from the: Eaſt, a Belgian wind 
His hoſtile Breath through the dry Rafeers ſent 5 - 
The Flames ampell'd, foon left their Foes behind, 
And forward, with \a/wanton fary wen. 
231. A 


. *&: y, Wa > ; 


231s 
A Key of Fire ran. all alopg:the Shave, 
(6b) And lighten'd'all- the River. wich a Blaze: 0 Sovrin: 


n: fieta lata 
r-!1cent. 


The waken'd Tides began again to roar, Vs. 
And wond'ing Fiſhin thining waters gaze. 
| 232» 
' Old Father Thames rais'd up his reverend head, 
But fear'd the Fate of Simoeis would return : 2 
Deep in his 0oze he ſought-his ſedgy Bed, , 
And ſhrunk. his Waters - back into his Urn. 


233* 

The Fire, 4tiean tine, walks Aa broster groſs, WA - ; 
To 'erthier hand his Wings he opens: wide : 3 
He wades the Streets, and ſtreighr he reaches croſ:, 
And as his longing Flames /on th' other fide. 


234- 

At firſt they warm, chen fcorch, and then they take ; 
Now with long'Necks from fide to fide they feed : 
At length, grown ftrong, their Mother-fire forſake, 
And a TRE Colony of Flames ſucceed. 


I 23::; 238. Io 


By pow 'rful charms of , Gold ;and Silver led, 


ANNUS MIRABILIS: 


235+ | 
To every nobler Portion of the Town, . 4.4 
The curling Billows-roul their: reſtleſs Tide : 


- In parties now they ſtruggle up and down, 


As Armies, unopposd , for Prey divide. 
236. 


One mighty Squadron, with | a, Side-wind ſped, — 
Through narrow Lanes: his cumber'd Fire does haſte : 


The Lombard. Banquers' and-the/Change to waſte 


237- | 
Another backward-'to the, Tow'r would go, | 
And ſlowly. cats. his way againſt the: Wind: - 
But the main. Body of the marching Foe _. .. M 8: 
Againſt th* Imperial. Palace is; defi 6... ;.. 


238. 


Now Day appears, and with the day,the King, - .,, 'N 


Whoſe early ;Care had robb'd him of his reſt. : 
Far off the Cracks of -F alling-houſes | _ 4. 
And Shrieks of . SubjeQs pierce. his tender Breaft,. 


239. Near: 


He 


w__ 
— 


| The YuraR -of WonrvdDe R. Sz 


239: 
Near as he draws, thick harbingers of Smoke, 
With. gloomy Pillars, cover all the Place : 
Whoſe little intervals; of Night are broke 
| By Sparks that drive againſt his Sacred Face. 


240. 


More-than his Guards his Sorrows made him known, 

And pious Tears which down his Cheeks did (how : 
The Wretched in his Grief forgot their own : 
. (So much the Pity of a King has pow'r. ) 


| 241. 
He wept the Flames of -what he lov'd fo welF. 
And what ſo well had merited his love : 
For never Prince in Grace did more excel, 
Or Royal City more in Duty ſtrove. 
242. | 
Nor with an..idle Gap did he behold : 


( Subjects may grieve, but Monarchs muſt redreſs ) 
He chears the Fearful, and commends the Bold, 
And makes Deſpairers hope for good Succeſs. 


24:, Himſelf 
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243: 

Himſelf dire&s what firſt is to be done, 
And orders all the Succonrs which: they bring : 
The Helpful and the Good about him - run, 
And form an Army worthy ſuch a King. 


244. 
He fees the dire Contagion ſpread fo faſt, 
That where it ſeizes, all Relief is vain: 
And therefore muſt unwillingly lay waſte 
That Conntry which would, elſe; the Foe maintain 
_.- 7 
The Powder blows np all before the Fire: © 
Th” amazed flames ſtand gather'd on a heap; 
And from the' precipices-brink retire, 
Aﬀraid to venture on fo larpe a leap. 
A IM 246. 
Thus fighting Fires a while themſelves conſume, 
But ftreight, like Tyrks, forc'd onto win or die: 
| They firſt lay render Bridges of their fame, | S 
And ore the Breach m un&@uous vapours flie. 


247- Part 


The Yz ar of Woropeks.. 


24.7: | 
Part ſtays for Paſſage till a guſt of wind-. - 

Ships ore their Forces in a ſhining Sheet : 

Part, creeping under ground, their Journey blind; 
And, climbing from below, their Fellows meer. 


2458, 
Thus, - to ſome deſert Plain, or old Woodefid-,. 
Dire Night-hags come from-far to dance their round : 
And o're broad Rivers, on their Fiends, they ride, 
Or ſweep in Clouds above the blaſted ground. 
| 249. w 
| No help avails : For, Hydra-like, the Fire, 
Lifrs up his Hundred heads, to aim his way : 
And ſearce the wealthy can one half retire, 
Before he ruſhes in to ſhare the Prey. 


250: 


M The Rich grow ſuppliant, and the Poor grow proud ; 
Thoſe offer mighty Gain, and theſe ask more : 
So void of pity is th* ignoble Crowd, 
When others. Rum may increaſe their Store. 


251. As 


63 


” 
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261. 


As thoſe who live by Shores with joy behold 
Some wealthy Veſſel ſplit or ſranded nigh ; 
And, from the Rocks, leap down for ſhipwrack'd Gold, 
And ſeck the Tempeſts which the orhers flie. 


252. 
So theſe but wait the Owners laſt deſpair, 
And what's permitted to the flamesxgvade : 


Evn from their Jaws they hungry morſels tear, 
And, on their backs, the Spoils of Vulcan lade. 


259 
The days were all in this loſt labour ſpent ; 
And when the weary King gave place to Night, 
His Beams he to his Royal Brother lent, 


And fo ſhone ſtill in his refle&tive Light, 


284. 
Night came, but without darkneſs or repoſe, 
A diſmal Picture of the gen'ral Doom ;' 
Where Souls diſtrated when the Trumpet blows; 
And halt unready with their Bodies: come. - 


255. Thoſe 


= 


The Yzar of WonDexs. 


age. 
Thoſe who have Homes, when Home they do repair, 
To a. laſt Lodging call their wand'ring Friends ; 
Their ſhort uneaſie Sleeps are broke with Care, 
To look how near their own Deſtruction tends. 


256. 
Thoſe who have none fit round where once it was, 
And with full Eyes each wonted Room require : 


Haunting the yet warm Aſhes of the place, 
As murder'd Men walk where they did expire. 


267. 
Some ſtir up Coals, and watch the Veſtal fire, 
Others in vain from ſight of Ruin run : 
And, while through burning Lab'rinths they retire, 
With loathing Eyes repeat what they would ſhun. 


258. 
The moſt, in Feilds, like herded Beaſts lie down ; 


To Dews obnoxious on the graflie Floor : 
And while their Babes in Sleep their Sorrows drown, 
Sad Parents watch the remnants of their Store. 


K 259. While 
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259. 
While by the Motion of the Flames they gueſs 
What Streets are burning now, and what are near : 


An Infant, waking, to the Paps would preſs, 
And meets, inſtead of Milk, a falling Tear. 


260. 


No thought can eaſe them but their Sovereign's Care, 
Whole Praiſe th' AfMicted as their Comfort fi ng : 

Eva thoſe whom Want might drive to juſt defpats, 
Think Life a Bleſſing under fuch a King, 


26r. 
Mean time he ſadly ſuffers in their Grief, 
Out-weeps an Hermite, and out-prays a Saint : 
All the long Night he ſtudies their Relief, 
How they may be ſappli'd, and he may want. 


| - 63. 
O God, faid he, thou Patron of my Days, 
Guide of my Youth in Exile and Diſtreſs ! 


Who me unfriended brought, by wondrous ways, 
The Kingdom of my Fathers to polleſs. 


263. Be 
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263- 
Be thou my Judge,” with what unwearied Care 
I fince have labour'd for my People's good : 
To bind the Bruiſes of a Civil War, 
And ſtop the Iſſues of their waſting Blood. 


abs” | 
Thou, who haſt taught me to forgive the Tll, 
And recompenſe, as Friends, the Good miſled ; 
If Mercy be a Precept of thy Will, 
Return that Mercy on thy Servants head. 
265. 


Oc, if my heedleſs Youth has ftept aſtray, - 
Too ſoon forgetful of thy gracious hand : 
On me alone thy juſt Diſpleaſure lay, 
But take thy Judgments from this mourning Land. 


266. 


We all have finn'd, and thou haſt laid us low, 
As humble Earth from whence at firſt we came : 
Like flying Shades before the Clouds we ſhew, 
And ſhrink like. Parchment in conſuming Flame. 


K 2 267. O 


68 ANNUS MIRABITLIS: 
267. 


O let it be enough what thou haſt done ; 
VVhen ſpotted Deaths ran arm'd through every Street, 
VVith poiſon'd Darts, which not the Good could ſhun, 
The Speedy could out-flie, or Valiant meet. 


268. 


The living few, and frequent Funerals then, 
Proclaim'd thy VVrath on this forſaken place : 

And now thoſe few who are return'd agen, 
Thy ſearching Judgments to their dwellings trace. 


269. 
O paſs not, Lord, an abſoſdte Decree, 


Or bind thy Sentence unconditional : 
But in. thy Sentence our Remorle foreſee, 


And, in that foreſight, this thy Doom recal. 


ND 
Thy Threatings, Lord, as thine, thou maift revoke: 1 
But, if immutable and fix'd they ſtand, 


' Continue till thy ſelf to give the Stroke, A 
And let not Foreign-foes oppreſs thy Land: - 


a7t. Th 


The Yuan f Wonders: 


27T. - 


Th' Eternal heard, and from the Heay'nly Quire 
Choſe -out the Cherub with the flaming Sword : 
' And bad. him ſwiftly drive th' approaching Fire 
From where our Naval Magazins were ſtor'd. 
273. 
| The bleſſed Miniſter his Wings diſplaid, 
And like a ſhooting Star he cleft the night : 
He charg'd .the Flames, and thoſe chat diſobey'd. 
He laſh'd to ny with his Sword of light. 


273: 
The fugitive Flames, chaſtis'd, went forth to prey. 
On pious Structures, by our Fathers rear'd : 
By which to, Heav'n they did affect the way, 
E're Faith 1 in Church-men without Works was heard. 


ny 
The wanting Orphans ſaw, with watry Eyes, 
Fheir Founders Charity in the Duſt laid low: : 


And ſent to. God their ever-anſwer'd cries, 
( For he prote&ts the Poor who made them fo. ) 


275. Nor 


# 


ANNUS MIRABILIS: 


| 958. 
Nor could thy Fabrick, Paul's, defend thee long, 
Though thon wert Sacred to thy Makers pratle: 
Though made Immortal by a Poet's Song ; 
And Poets Songs the Theban walls could raiſe, 


276. 


The daring Flames peept in and ſaw from far, 
The awful Beauties of the Sacred Quire : 

But, fince it was prophan'd by Civil War, 
Heav'n thought it fic to have it purg'd by fire. 


277. 

Now down the narrow Streets it ſwiftly came, 

And, widely opening, did on both ſides prey : 
This benefit we ſadly owe the Flame, 
If only Ruin muſt enlarge one way. 


278. 
And now, four days the Sun had feen our Woes, 


| Four nights the Moon. beheld th' inceſſant Fire: | 
| It ſeem'd as if the Stars more ſickly roſe, 


And farther from 'the feav'riſh North retire: 
279. 


The Yzar of WorDpers, 


a9. 
In th* Empyrean Heaven ( the Bleſs'd abode, ) 
The Thrones and the Dominions proſtrate lie, 
Not daring to behold their angry God : 
And an huſh'd filence damps the cuneful Sky. 


230. 
. At length th' Almighty caſt a picying Eye, 
And Mercy foftly touch'd his melting Breaſt : 
He law the Towns one half in Rubbiſh lie, 
And eager Flames drive on to ſtorm the reſt: 


28r. 


An hollow chryſtal Pyramid he takes, 
In firmamental Waters dipt above ; 

Of it a broad Extinguiſher he makes , 
And hoods the Flames that to their quarry ſtrove. 


282. 


The vanquiſh'd Fires withdraw from: every =O 38 
Or full with feeding, fink: into a ſleep : 

'Fach houſhold Genius ſhews again his face, 

_ from the hearths, the -little Lares creep: 


283. Our 


ANNUS MIRABILIS : 
283- 

Our King this more than natural change beholds ; 

With ſober 'Joy his heart and eyes abound - 


To the All-good his lifted hands he folds, 
And thanks him low on his redeemed ground. 


284- 
As when ſharp Froſts had long conſtrain'd the earth, 
A kindly Thaw unlocks it with mild Rain : 
And firſt the tender Blade peeps up to birth,  -[ grain 
And fſtreight the Green fields laugh with promis dl. 
285. 

By ſuch degrees, the ſpreading Gladneſs grew 
In every heart, which Fear had froze before : 
The ſtanding Streets with ſo much joy they view, 

That with leſs grief the Periſh'd they deplore. 


286. 
The Father of the-People open'd wide - 

His Stores, and all the Poor with Plenty fed : | 
Thus God's Anointed God's own ne es, 1:54 
ay fill'd'the Emiptyiwith his daily Bread. . . 

a bf : TY Thi 
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287. 
This Royal bounty brongke its own Reward; 


And, ini their Midds, fo deep tid ptint the ſcale ; 


That if their Ruins ſadly they regard, 
'Tis but with fear, the ſight might drive him thence. 
288. 
| But ſo may he live long, that Town to way, £ 
Which by his Auſpice they will nobſer make, poco 


K121:9 Tit to 


= As he will batch their Aſhes by his ſtay, [eas riem. 
And not their humble Ruins now forfake. 


___ * "op 
They have nor. loſt their Loyalty by Fire ; 
Nor is their Courage or their Wealth lo Tow, 
| That from his Wars they poorly. would retire, 
Or beg the Pity of a vanquill'd Foe. ==: 
290. 
Not with more Conſtancy the Fews of old, 
By Cyrxs from rewarded Exile ſent : © 
Their Royal Cicy did in Duſt behold, | 
Or with more vigour to rebuild it went. 
E * _ 291. The 


74 


(c) Azx.co. 


Tn their-own Plague and Fire have breath'd their laſt: 


And: ſeems to have renew'd. her Charters date, \- 


ANNUS (MIRABILAS: 


291. 


The utmoſt. Malice of their Stars. is, paſt, | 
Andewo dire Comets which have ſcourg's 'd the Toy 7 


Or, mls ji in their ſinking ſockets frown. 
2:92; 


Now. frequent Trines the happier lights among, 
And high-rais'd Jove from his dark Priſon freed : 

( Thoſe Weights took off that on his Planet hg | 
Will gloriouſly rhe new-laid Works ſucceed. 


293. 
Me-rhinks already, from. this Chymick flame,. 
I ſee a City of more - precious mold :- 


Rich as che Town which gives the (e: ) Indies name, 


With cilyer pay'd, and. all divine wich Gold, 


294 
Already, labouring wich F mighty fate,, 
She ſhakes the Rubbiſh from her mounting Brow, 


Which Heav'n will, ro the death of time allow. 


295. Mot 
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295. 
| More great than human, now, 'and more (d, Auguſt (Q) Angufta, 
New deified; ſhe from: her. Fires. does, riſe > , © of Londou. 


Her widening. Streets. on new:Fonndations 'eruſt, 
And, opening, Into larger parts ſhe: flies. 


296... 
' Before, {ſhe -like ſome Shepherdels. did ſhew, 
Who ſate to bathe her by. a River's ſide: 
Not anfweriog-:to her, fame,, but,rude.agd. low, A 
Nor taught the beauteous Arts of Modern. pride. 


297- 

Now, like a, Maiden Queen, ſhe: will. behold, 

From her high Tarrets; hourly Sutors come : 

The Eaft with/Incenſe, and the Weſt with Gold, 
Wall ſand, like Suppliants," to receive.her Doom., 


298. 


The filver Thames, her own domeſtick Floud, 
Shall bear: her, Veſſels, like a ſweeping Train ; 
And often wind % as of . his Miſtreſs proud, J-- 


With. longing eyes to meet. her Face pain. 
Or L 2 | 299: The | 
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2.99%: © 
The wealthy Tagus, andthe wealthier Rhine; ', " 
The glory of their Fowns- no” more- ſhall boaſt -- 


And Sein, That would! with Belgian Rivers join, ill 
Shall find her Luſtre Rain'd, and Fraffick loft. 
300--- 
Fhe vent'rous Merchant; whoi deſi grid more far, - wm 7 


And: touches' on our hoſpitable Shore, 
Charm'd - with the- Splendour' 'of ! this Northern _”,.” "i + 
Shall- here untade- Him, and? Utpart: ns: more; 


ol. 
Our pow rful Navy: "(hall mi 1dnger' inker,s 7 -/ of 
Fhe wealth of France of Holttand to' invade i * 
Fhe beauty of this Town: Without a Fleet, 7 
From all the* World (hill vindicate- hed-1FHade;)? A 
302: 
And, while thi; fam'd Emporium we prepare, *- +: off 


The Britiſh Ocean 'thall-Nich Triamphs Bs 1 lt 1 
Fhat thoſe who'now difdain ot Trade / to 'ſhare-,' 0 NR 
Shall rob like Pyrats on our” wealthy Coaſti'!: // 


303. Already 


& kate 
\ 9s” K- 
. 


% 


The Ys: AR of w ON D E R $s. = 


goat 
Already we have conquer'd half 4he War, 
And the leſs dangrous part is left behind :- 
Our Trouble now is but to make them dare,. 
And' not fo great to. Vanquiſh as to Find. 


- 304: 
Thus to the Faſtern wealth- through Storms we go; 
But now, the Cape once doubled , fear no more :: 
A conſtant Trade-wind will ſecurely blow, 
And gently lay us on the Spicy ſhore. 
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On cheklimey Retoming and Return of ths E 
: Sacred. \M A. " E> SF: 3 {7 iltt (of 


Charles the Seconk 


"Ore with : A noit' Peace the World was bleſt, 
While Ours, 2 World divided from the _ 
A dreadfi 1H itet felr, and worſer far © "big fl 
Than Arines:# [Ge "(rt-rval of War : 07 $0910 F 
This when black Clouds draw down the lab': ring Skies, 
Ere'yet abroad the winged Thunder flits, 
An horrid” Stillnieſs "firſt" invades the*ear, = 
Andi in that ſ lence We' the” Tempeſt mz 
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$82 ASTRAA REDUXN. 
The Ambitious Swede like reſtleſs Billows toſt, 
On this hand gaining what on that he loſt, 
Though in his life he Blood and Ruine breath'd, | 
To his now guideleſs Kingdom Peace bequeath'd, 
And Heaven that ſeem'd regardleſs of our Fate, 
For France and Spain did Miracles create, 
Such mortal Quarrels to compoſe in Peace 
As Nature bred and Intreft did encreaſe. 
We ſigh'd to hear the fair Brian Bride 
Muſt grow a Lilie co the [ ilies ſide, 
While Our croſs Stars deny'd us Charles his Bed 
Whom Our firſt Flames and Virgin Love did wed 
For his long abſence Church and State did groanj 
Madneſs the -Pulpic, Faction ſeizd the Throne : -- 
Experienc'd Age in deep deſpair was loſt ;Þ 
To fee the Rebel thrive, the Loyal croſt : 
Youth that with Joys had unacquainted been - 
Envy'd Gray hairs that once good Days had ſcent 
We thought our Sices, not with their own content, ; 
Had ere we came to age our Portion. ſpene.- 2 
| Nor could our Nobles: hope their hold Attempt: ./ 
Who ruind Crowns woyld Coronets exempt : 


For 


A POEM; S& $3 
For when by their deſigning Leaders taughe | 
To ſtrike at Pow'r which for themſelves they ſought, 
The Vulgar gull'd into Rebellion, arm, 
Their blood to. aftion by the Prize was warm'd. 
The Sacred Purple then and Scarlet Gown, 
Like ſanguine Dye, to Elephants was ſhewn. 
Thus when the bold Typhoens ſcal'd the Sky, 
And forc'd Great Jove from his own Heaven to fly, 
( What King, what Crown from Treaſons reach is free, 
If Jove and Heaven can violated be ? ) 
The leſſer Gods that ſhar'd his proſp'rous State 
All fuffer'd in the Exil'd Thund'ers Fate. 
The Rabble now ſuch Freedom did enjoy, 
As Winds at Sea, that uſe it to deſtroy : 
Blind as the Cyclops, and as wild as he, 
They own'd a lawlels ſavage: Libertie, 
Like that our painted Anceſtors ſo priz'd 
Ere Empires Arts their Breaſts had Civiliz'd. 
How Great were then Our Charles his Woes, who thus 
VVas forc'd to ſuffer for Himſelf and us ! 
He toſsd by Fate, and hurried up and down, 
Heir to his Fathers Sorrows, with his Crown, 

M 2 Could 


_ 


84 ASTRAAREDIUX. 
Could: taſte.no ſweets: of, Yohiths deſired Age, 
But - found his Life too true a Pilorimage. 
Unconquer'd! yet in that. fprciprn- Eitate. 
His Manly .Courage; overcame his Late. 
His VVounds he took like Romans on bis Brod, 7 
VVhich by his Virtue were with Laurels: dreſt, 
As Souls. reach Heav'n white yer in Bodies pent, 
So. did he live above his Baniſhment. 
That Sun, which we beheld with couz ned eyes, 
VVithin the VVater, 'moy d.along, the, Skies. . 
How <eafie "tis when Deſtiny proves kind, 
VVirh full ſpread Sails, ro run before the: VVind. 
Bur thoſe that gainſt, {tiff Gales..laveering 'go, y 
Muſt be at: once _treſolv'd and -skiltul. too. 
He would not like foſt 0tho hope prevent, 
- But ſtay'd and ſuffer Fortune to ,repent;, 
Theſe Virtues Galba in a Stranger ſought ; 
And Pifo. to Adopted Empire brought... 
How. ſhall I then my doubtful, Thoughts expreſs, .. 
That muſt his SufÞrings both regret and bleſs ! 
For when his early Valour Heay'n had croſt, 


And all- at Worc ſter but the. hanour. loſt, 


Forc'd. 
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Forc'd into Exile. From his. rightful Thrones | 
He made all Countries where he came. his own. 


-—- -» F_iataindns 


And © viewing: Monarchs  fegret Arts of, {way 
A Royal Facor--for chiis Kingdoms: lay. 
Thus baniſh'd David ſpent abroad his time, 


VVhen to be Gads. Anointed was his Crime, 
And when reſtor'd madeihis proud Neighbours rue 
Thoſe choiſe Remarks he from his Travels drew : . 
Nor is he: only. by AfﬀiCtions ſhewn | | 
To conquer others Realms; but.rule his awn : 
Recov'ring hardly what he loſt before, 
His Right indears. ic much, his Purchaſe more. 
Inurd to, ſuffer ere. -he. came to raign, '*” . 
No raſh procedure will his Actions ſtain, 
To busneſs ripened by digeſtive thought, 
His future rule is 'into Method brought : 

\s they who ficſt Proportions underſtand, 
wich eaſte Pradtice. reach a Maſter's hand. 
VVell might the Ancient, Poets then, confer 
On Night, the honour'd name: of Connſeller, 

Ince truck. with rayes of profſp'rous Fortune blind; 


'Ve Light alone-in dark Affliions. find. . of! 


% ASTRAA REDUX. 
In ſuch adverfities to Scepters train'd, | 
The name of Great his famous Grandfire gain'd : 
IWho yet a King alone in Nam#” and Right, = | 
With hunger, 'cold and angry Jove did fight ; ; : 
Shock'd by a Covenanting Leagues vaſt Pow' - / 
As holy and /as Catholick as ours : A 
Till Fortunes fruitlefs ſpight had made ic known, ! 
Her blows not ſhook but rivered his Throne. b 
Some lazy Ages, loſt in: Sleep and. Eaſe, 
No ation leave to' bufte Chronicles;  »* © 
Such whoſe ſupine felicity but makes 
In ſtory. Caſmes, in Fpoche's miſtakes ; 
O're whom Time gently ſhakes his wings of Down, 
Till with his filent Sickle they are mown : 
Such is not Charles his too too ative age, 
V Vhich govern'd by the wild diſtemper'd rage 
Ot ſome black Star infefting all the Skies, 2 
Made him at his own coſt like Adam Wwe... _ 
Tremble, ye Nations, who ſecure before, 
Laughr at thoſe Arms that 'gainſt onr ſelves we botej 
Rouzd by the laſh of his own ſtubborn Tail, 
Our Lion now will foreign Foes affail. 


VVith 
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VVith ' Hs who the facred Altar ftrows 2 

To all the Sea-Gods Charles an' Offering offes : 
A Bull ro thee, Porturzs, ſhall be lain, 

A Lamb to you the Tempeſts of the Main : 

For thoſe loud Storms that did againſt him rore, 
Have caſt his ſhipwrack'd Veſſel on the Shore. 
Yet- 3s wiſe Artiſts mix "their Colours {o,. 
That by degrees they from each other go, 

Black ſteals tinheeded from the neighb'ring white 
VVithour offending the well couz'ned' fight 2 
'S$6 on us ſtole our bleſſed change; while we' 
Th' effe& did feel, bue ſcarce the manner ſee. 
Frofts that conſtrain the groind, and bicch-deny - © 
To Flow'rs, that in its womb expeting' liep : |<! 
Do ſeldom their ufurping Powr withdraw; 

| But raging Floods perſue their thafty- Thaw *: | 
Our Thaw was'mild, the Cold not-chasd wlyay, - | 
But loſt in kindly heat of Jengthned day. 

Heav'n would no bargain for / Its Bleſſings drive, 

M But what we-could not pay for, freely give. 7 

K The Prince of Peace would, like himſelf, confer 


A Gift Uunhop'd without the / ur of 'was) - 15 1 
Yet 


/ 


Yet as he, knew his Bleſſings worth, -cookicare,;-j-, 
That we thould: know-4t by repeated Pray't ; 

Which ſtormy'd the Skies and raviſh'd Charles-from thenge 
As Heav'n, be felt is. .tdok ;by! vidhence, a} E274 5 


Booth's forward Valour only ſerv'd- to Yew, 4 
He durlt; that” duty pay we_all did, owe :; .. F 
Th' Atterapt,was. far but Heav mind hour ; y 
Not come 3 {o like the: watchful Trayellor, + 


Thar by the Moons . miſtaken lighe did riſe, 
Lay down. again, -ang clegd- his. weary Eyes. . | 
'Twas M O N-K - whom Providence defign'd to looſe il | 


Thoſe real- bonds falſe Freedom did. impoſe. | 
The blefled Saints. that ,watch'd: this turning Scene, 
Did from! their Stars wich: joyful; wohder- lean,: 7 \ 
To (ee ſmall Clues -draw vaſteſt weights along, 1 
Not in: $&hgit7 bulk ;but-in: their order, ſtrong: _,. i I 
Thys , Pentils. can by! one flight, touch- reſtoreg: +» : 
Smiles to that changed face that wept * before. -// L 
VVithieaſe>ſueh': Fond Chymara;s. we: perſue, 1 A 
As Fancy." frames for: Fancy ta: ſubdue; 2d 4 
But when our. ſelves ;to action we betake, D 


Ic ſhuns che;Miat like; Gold that Chymiſts make; » 


Hol 


L 
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How hard was then his Task, at once to be, 
VVhat in the : Body natural we ſee ; 
Mans Archite& diſtinaly did ordain 
The charge of Muſcles, Nerves, and of the Brain, 
Through viewleſs Conduits Spirits to diſpenſe | 
The Springs of Motion from the Seat of Senſe. 
Twas not the haſty -produtt of a day, 
But the well ripened Fruit of wiſe delay. 

| He like a patient Angler, er'e he ftroak, 

| VVould let them play a while upon the hook. 

| Our healthful food the Stomach labours thus, 

. At firſt embracing what it ſtrait doth cruſh. 
VViſe Leeches will not vain Receipts obtrude, 
VVhile growing Pains pronounce the Humors crude-; 
Deaf to complaints they wait upon the Ill, 

Till ſome fafe Crifts authorize their Skill. 
Nor could his Ads too cloſe a Vizard wear, 
To {cape their Eyes whom Guilt had'taught to fear, 
And guard with caution that polluted neſt, 
VVhence Legion twice before was diſpolſleſt. 
Once Sacred houſe, which when they entr'd in, 


They thought the place conld ſandtifie a fin ; 


And as devouter- Turks firſt warn their Souls. 


go ASTRAA REDUXR. 
Like thoſe that vainly lop'd kind Heav'in would wink, 
While to exceſs; on Martyrs Tombs: they drink. 


To part, before they taſte forbidden Bowls, 
So theſe when their black Crimes they . went about; 
Firſt timely-charm'd their ulelels Conſcience out. ' 
Religions Name' againſt it (elk was made ;. 
The Shadow ſerv'd the Subſtance to invade : 
Like Zealous Miſlions, they did Care - pretend 
Of Souls in ſhew, but made the Gold their end. 
Th' incenſed Pow'rs beheld with ſcorn from .high ; 
An Heaven ſo far. diſtant from the Sky, 
Which durſt, with horſes hoofs that beat the Ground 
And Martial Braſs, bely the Thunders Sound. 
;T'was hence at length juſt Vengeance thought it fie il þ 
To ſpeed their Ruin by © their impious wit. 7 
Thus Sforza, cursd. with a too, fertile brain, * \ 
A 
T 
T 


Loſt by his VViles the. Pow'r his VVie did gain... 
Henceforth their Fogue . muſt ſpend at leſſer rate, 
Than in tits Flames to wrap a Nations Fate. 
Safferd to live, they are like Helots ſer, 
A. virtuous Shame: within us. to. beget... 


For 


A FOEM;. &C." 
For by example. moſt we ſinn'd before, 

And glaſs-like clearheſs mixt with frailty: bore. 

But ſince reform'd by what' we did amis, 

We by our ſufPrings learn to' prize our bliſs. 
Like early Lovers. whoſe unpractis'd, hearts. 
Were long the May-game: of mialicious arts, 

When once they find their .Jealouſies were yain, 

. With double heat renew their. Fires again. 

'Twas this produc'd the Joy, that, hurried o're. 
Such ſwarms of Engliſh to the Neighb'ring ſhore, 

To fetch that Prize, by which Batavie made © 

So rich amends for our impovenſh'd Trade. 

Oh had you ſeen from Schewelines barren Shore, 

(Crowded with:troops, and barren now no more,) 
Aﬀicted Holland to his Farewel bring 

| True Sorrow, Holland to regret a King ; 

While waiting him his Royal Fleet did ride, 

And willing Winds to their lowr'd Sails denied. 


The wavering Streamers, Flags, and Standart out, 
The merry Seamens rude but cheartul Shout ; 
And laſt the Cannons voice that ſhook the Skies, ) 
And, as it fares in ſudden Extaſies, $ 


| once bereft us both of Fars and Eyes. 
N 2 The' 


92 ASTRAA REDUX. 
The Naſeby, now no longer Englands ſhame, 
But better to be. loſt in Charles his name, 
(Like ſome unequal Bride in nobler ſheets ) 
Receives her L ord : The joyful London meets 
The Princely York, himſelf alone a freight ; 
The Swift-ſure groans beneath Great Glouc ſters weight. 
Secure as when the Halcyon breeds, with theſe, 
He that. was born to drown might crols the- Seas. 
Heav'n could not own a: Providence, and take 
The Wealth three Nations ventur'd at a ſtake. 
The ſame indulgence Charles his Voyage bleſs'd, 
Which in his right had Miracles confeſs'd.' 
The Winds that never Moderation knew, 
Afraid to blow too much, too faintly blew ; 

Or out-of breath with joy conld not enlarge 
Their ſtraightned Lungs, or conſcious of their Charge ** 
The Britiſh Amphzitryte ſmooth and clear, 
. In richer Azure. never did appear ; 
Proud her returning Prince to entertain. 


With the ſubmitted Faſces of the Main. 
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| Nd welcom now ( Great Monarch,) to your own , 
A Behold cl' approaching Cliffes of Albion : 


Tr is no longer Motion cheats your view, 

As you meet it,. the Land approacheth you. 

The Land returns, and in the white it wears 
The marks of Penitence and Sorrow bears. 

But. you;. whoſe Goodneſs your Deſcent doth ſhey, ... 
Your Heawnly Parentage-and Farthly too ; 

By that ſame Mildneſs, which your Fathers Crown-- 
Before did raviſth, ſhall ſecure your own. 

Not ty*d to rules of Policy, you find 

Revenge leſs ſweet than a forgiving mind. . 

Thus when th' Almighty would 'to Moſes pive -- 

A- ſight of all he could ' behold and live ; 

A Voice before his Entry did proclaim 
Long-ſuffering, Goodneſs, Mercy in his Name. 

Your Powr to Juſtice doth -ſubmit+ your Caule; . 
Your Goodneſs only is above the Laws:; 

Whole rigid Letter while pronouncd by you-- 


1s ſofter made. So--winds that tempeſts brew 
I, When -: 
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VVhen through Arabian Groves they take their flight, 


Made wanton with rich Odours, loſe their ſpight. 
And as thoſe Lees, that trouble it, refine 

The agirated foul of Generous VVine, 

So tears of Joy {or your returning ſpilt, 
VVork out and expiate our former Guilt. 
Methinks I ſee thoſe Crowds on Dowver's Strand, 
Who in their haſte to welcom you to Land 
Choak'd up the Beach wich their ſtill growing ſore, 
And made a wilder Torrent on the Shore. 
While ſpurr'd'with eager thoughts of paſt Delight, 
Thoſe who had ſeen you court a ſecond ſight ; 
Preventing ſtill your Steps, and making haſt 

To' meet you often whereloe're you paſt. 

How ſhall IT ſpeak of that triumphant 'Day 
When you renew'd the expiring Pomp of May / 


(A Month that owns an Intereſt in your Name : 
You and the Flow'rs are its peculiar Claim. ) 
That Star that at your Birth ſhone our ſo bright, 

Tr ſtain'd the duller Suns Meridian light, 

Did once again 1ts potent Fires renew, 


Guiding our Eyes to find and worſhip You. 


And 
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And now times whiter Serjes is begun, 
Which in ſoit Centuries ſhall ſmoothly run ; 
Thoſe Clonds that overcaſt your Morn ſhall fly, 
Diſpell'd to fartheſt corners of the Sky. . 
Our Nation, with united Int'reſt bleſt, - 
Not now content to poize, ſhall fway, the reſt. 
Abroad your Empire ſhall no Limits know, 
But like the Sea in boundleſs Circles flow. 
Your much lov'd Fleet ſhall with a wide Command 
Beſicge the petty Monarchs of the Land :-- 
And as Old Time his Off-ſpring ſwallow'd down, 
Our Ocean in its depths all Seas ſhall drown. 
Their wealthy Trade from Pyrate's Rapine free, _ 
Our Merchants ſhall no. more Advent'rers be : | 
Nor in the fartheſt Faft thoſe Dangers fear 
Which humble Holland muſt diſlemble here. 
Spain to your Gift alone her Indies owes, 
For what the Pow'rful takes not he beſtows. 
And France that did an Exiles Preſence fear 
May juſtly *apprehend you ſtill too near. 


At home che hateful names of Parties ceaſe 


And faCtious ' Souls are weary'd into peace. 
6 The- 
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The diſcontented now are only they 


V'Vhoſe Crimes before did your Juſt Cauſe betray : 
Of thoſe your Edicts ſome reclaim from fins, 


But moſt your Life and Bleſt Example wins. 

Oh happy Prince, whom Heavn hath taught the way 
By paying Vows, to have more Vows to pay ! 

Oh Happy Age ! Oh times like thoſe alone, 

By Fate reſery'd for Great Auguſtus Throne ! 
When the joint growth of Arms and Arts foreſhew 
The World a Monarch, and that Monarch low. 


” - We RO a x -X” TOO: 
- 
- ty - ; 


To HIS SACRED 


MAJESTY, 
PANEGYRICK 


ON HIS 


CORONATION. 


By Jon x Dia : wit 


LONDON, 


Printed tor Henry Herringman, and fold by Facob Tonſon 
at the Fudges-Head in ace I 698. 5 


7 > FS 7 . > BY IE ad a cu "re 6 Fo , 
* , w YO _ nem YT 2% CP Be $*3# - Sh 5 TED IRCON l 4 
s . . "_w * » o n > 
0 
- 
” a - 
.* % Wn" - 
* * © bd 
. <> - 
5 : 4 | 
. . . 
. 4 Fl y k : - = - 
 . on  « . 7 i 
— 


—l— —— —_— 


0 . 
kd . ' , - 
_” I EY _ . i A. = 
an earner ems _— 1 ws —— — —_ a—_— _ ” _— C— — 
_- Ree . 
= 
P & 


— 


TO HIS SACRED 


| MAJESTY, 
PANEGYRICK 


ON HIS 
CORONATION. 


——— a 
_—_— 
m——— 


_— 


| mth end 


N that wild Deluge where the World was drown'd, 
When Life and Sin one common Tomb had found, 
The firſt ſmall proſpe& of ar rifing hitl 

With various notes of' Joy the Ark did fill : 

Yer when that Floud in its own depths was drown'd 
Tr left behind it falſe and flipp'ry ground ; - 

And the more folema. pomp was ſtil] deferr'd 
- Till new-born Nature in freſh looks appear'd 

O 2 — Thus 
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VVas cauſe enough of Triumph for a year: © 
Nor would 1TH) hole glpripug Joys repeat, 


\ Thll they at once m - be ſecure and pre 
poff Kind B: aj 


Till 


eirkco 42 
Had&varm'd the þ bye I's Ws 4.4 


Such Vapours, while your{pow'rful Influence dries, 


But this untainted Year is all your own, 


Your Gl log) S ofly Fvikorkaut« Crinhcs'be Rewh. « & 


VVe had not yet exhauſted all our Store, 


VVhen you refreſh'd our Joys by GO more :: 
As; Heay'0, PEI90$7 W903, CyEfiat POW 1 


You;;gÞ&! US fan or nd fill; Bjyg; us peitny! 
Now oun {4 Ryins are remov'd from fight, c 


The Scaſun $pg;gomes Tape Fith, new, deliphe 5, " 


Tigre, ſeems ppt a9 boneath, bis: yearsgo fhoop, .. 
Nor doe his V.Vings with ſickly Feathers droop z, 


> +: 'A 


Soft weſtern, Yunds. waſt Q' I6, the gaudy, Spring, . af 
fol open 'd;Segnes,of,! Finn RPO P6log iT 
To 
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Some guilty Months had, in, your Triumphs dr I 
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And glorious Dean Af Geadpllty/ reftgre+!12 + 4 
The pleafing fhipeySPÞy ar fir bUorevo! to 17; 
Next, to th Bicre#'Tedipte Youfare ledp't ft » 
VVhere waits f CropFFotit waz Sacdll Mead 210 
J How juſtly from AP Chtteh thr Crownlih difepi 107 
Preſery'd from Rully'YHd | reftord' by you $43. 933510 
The geatefhl! Ohife 2thefol$FarmoHy hyioy y 0H 9} | 
Not to make eyrevybbifloqrart folettini Joy: 7 
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Muſick herſelf. is.loſt, in.vain ſhe- brings: - 
Her choiſcſt Notes to. praiſe the beſt of __ 
Her. melring, Scrains.jn you. a:tomb. have. Wa. | 4 
And lie like Begs-in their, own ſweetneſs drown'd, |, 
He that brought Peace and Diſcord could atone, | 4 
His Name | is. Muſick - of -it ſelf alone. 
Now while the Sacred: Oil anoints. your. Head, 4 
And fragrant Scents,” begun from you, are ſpread . F 
Through che large. Dome, the Peoples joyful Sound 
Sent back, is fill; preſerv'd in, hallow'd: Ground : 
Which in one Bleſſing mixt deſcends on you, 
As heightned Spirits fall in richer Dew. | 
| Nor that- pur . Wiſhes do /increaſe your Store, 
Full of your ſelf 'ypu can admit no more : 
We add not to. your Glory, -but employ 
Our time like Angels, in exprgfling Joy, 
Nor is it' duty or our hopes alone 
Create that Joy , bur full | Fruition : 
We know thoſe BleſTl ings. which. we muſt pollcſs, 
And judge of future by .paſt happineſs, 
No Promiſe can oblige a Prince ſo much 
Still to be good, as long to have beca ſuch. 
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A.nobk: Zinokatioa/ heats your: Breaſt, -: 

= And your own'Fame now! robs you of your Reſt: 

Y Good Aions All Wnuſt-be maincairi'd with good, 

| As" Bodies; nouriſhid- with reſembling: Food. - 

| You have already -quench'd fedrvious brand ;- 

And Zeal (which burar'ic) only watms the Dand!- 

The jealous. Sefts-thar dare-nor; truſt: their:Cauſe: 

WW So far from:their'own- will'as-to: the Laws, | 
You for their: Uinpire and 'theic-Synod'rake,. 
And their appeal alone to'Ceſanimake,: | 
Kind Heav'n, {oi rare'a temper did* provide; + 
That: Guilt 'repenting might in(ic:confide.. 
Among our Crimes oblivion 'may: be. ſer;. 
But 'ris: our Kings>-perfeCtion: ro:forgety 
Virrues unknown' to: theſe rough 'Northern- climes+ 
From:-milder heav'ns-you. bring; withour their Crimes: 
Your Calmneſs dogs ne; after-Storms c->wopkp OF 
Nor ſeeming: Paticnce: mortal Anger: hide. | © - 
When Empire firſt-from -Famles did ſing.” * 
Fhen-every::Fagher governd'.as- a: Kingi; --- 
But you-that: are a Savercign. Prince, / alley: 
Rnperial Powis: with your: paternal ſway-- 
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From thoſe .great\@atts whqn oabrl youinflonl Snblekus, 
Your :Flefſures'art> deſign'd; rocnoble. Ends © -. ay. bnl 
Bornitooinmaddiithei-Miſticlh-of the Seasf 1. Log) 
Your Thoughts'themſelwed-in thee/bhielEempire-floGe 
Hither in: SumnierFnaings' tom repals.0:'s 56d) not 
To take'the::frarſchenr of:4h&ipurce! Aiite;”; !:-X ba \ 
Vndaufttedhere:! ydtrridoowkab VilmePr/tavads-i alt} 7 
VVith Ceſars heat dhacrraidiaboverche-waves:t 15) of y 
More I conld-ſings bit Fear !my Namlidrs: finys:5! vol q 

T 
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| No Loyal Subjeftidards.thar Cn £1; bak 
In ſtately Frigacs: nbd delight yourtind, 1 115;2H by i, "J 
VVhere welkdtawn : Bartels. :fre your Martial mindT Ar 
VVhat to youilCatcywe QWat; leamntifromdiegagull Pre 
VVhen ev'n yourRleaſaros iferxe tpr-gni7Debences wil, 
Beyond your: Qbariflowsdn the!admittedgidey: :2nnil + 
VVheretia new Depths the iwond'ring Fiihes glide! * 
Here in .abRoyal bed-the-wharers fleop, 1>cmlsD) wolf, 
VVhen tir d a&8ta' pers 46, 44 10}, 
Here the miſtebſ{fal Foottinb tharin!falpedtts;: i 1121 
90 ſafe are althdlings :which>our Kilng Tpnocects 
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A Queen, from whoſe chaſt womb, ordain'd by Fate, 
The ſouls of Kings unborn for bodies wait, 
It was your Love before made Diſcord ceaſe : 
Your Love is deſtin'd to your Countries Peace. | 
Both Indies (Rivals in your. bed) provide. 
'VVich Gold or Jewels to adorn your Bride. 
This to a mighty King preſents rich Ore, 
VVhile that with Incenſe does a God implore. 
Two Kingdoms wait your Doom, and as you chooſe, 
f This muſt receive a Crown, or that muſt looſe. 
Thus from your Royal Oak, like Fove's of old, 
JAre anſwers ſought, and deſtinies fore-told : 
{Propitious Oracles are begg'd with vows, 
And Crowns that grow upon the ſacred Boughs. 
Your Subjects, while you weigh the Nations F ate, 
| Suſpend to both their doubtful love or hate : 
[ 


chooſe only, (Sir,) that ſo they may poles 
th their own peace their Childrens happineſs. 
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MY LORD 


CHANCELLOR, 


Preſented on 


| New-years-day. 
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When our Great Monarch into Exile went, 
Wit and Religion ſuffer'd baniſhmene 'S 
Thus once when Troy was wrapt in fire-and ſmoak, 
The helpleſs Gods their burning 'ffrines iodlook v] 
| They with the vanquiſhe Prince and party go, 
_ And leave their, Temples empty to the Foe: _ 
Ac length the Muſes ſtand, reftor'd again — | F 
To that great charge which Nature did ordain ; 
And their loy d. Druyds ſcem reviv'd by Fate, 
VVhile you diſpenle.: the Laws and guide t the Fate, _. 
The Nations.ſoul (oug Monarch) does d iſpen le, 
Through you, to us his vital influence ; ; 
You are the Chanel, where thoſe ſpiries flow, 
And work. them higher as to us they go. 
In open, prolpett nothing. bounds our. Eye, 
"Until the Earth ſeems join'd unto the Sky : 
So in this. Hemiſphere our utmoſt view bb 
-Is only. bonnded by our King and you: b 
Our fi ghe. inlimiced, where yan are zoin'd, - -. 
2 end.chat:no; farther Heav'n cap find. ;. , 
So Wi" 4 your, Vireues : do. with his agree, 
3 Thathhovgh your Orbes of different greatneſs be, 
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Ye 
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Yet both"\are- foreach Wink: ditch, « 

His to encloſe, aud: yours tobe inclogd.; - 1-51 

Nor could another. in? your, room have: wk 

Except an Emprinefs: had| come betweert» + | | 

Well may he then to: you: his Cares impart, -. 

And ſhare his burden where he ſhtres his heart, 

In- you his Sleep fill wakes; his Pleaſures-findy | 

Their ſhare of bus' neſs in your labriing mind 2+. 

S when the weary Stn his Place reſigns, 

He leaves:his Light and by'Refle&ion. ſhines. ,.. = 
Juſtice, that ſires and frowns where publick Katiene b- 

Exclude ſoft Mercy from a-private caule, 

In your Tribynal moſt. her ſelf .does pleaſe ; ze, 

There only ſmiles becauſe ſhe: lives. a: caſe ; 

And, like young Dawid,-.finds. her ftreagth he more,.. 

VVhen: dil acumber'd. from thole.arms ſhe wore: 

Heaven would your Royat Malter ſhould. 599 

Moſt in that Virtue, which-we moſt did need, 

And his mild Father (;who.too late did find £8 

All mercy: yain but what. with pow'r-was joind,), 

His fatal goodneſs left to fierer rimes,. : 

. Notto incenſe but-to abſolve our: Crimes : . 
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| How large a'Legacy was leftito you + it 


| ( Too greatifor/any Subjxeet:to retainy/)- ::- -}/'1, , -, j- 
He wiſely c©dije roche Crown agaair cn 1. 1h 
Yet paſſing: through 'your hands/i6 gathers miore, "7 


As Streams: hrongh: Mines, bear TincGure of theit Oce 


_ V'Vhile Bmprrique Pllinicians uſe deteipt;'7 + | , (. 


:Hide what'thiy give, an@'cure bit:by:a cheats | 1 
- You boldly ſhew that Skill which' they. _—_— 


And work 'by means-as noble as your dnd/;r 


: VVhich' ſhould yau-vell, 'We might unwind the clue,' 


As Men do Nature, till we catne-to you. 
And as the Inits were not found; before: 


| Thoſe rich perfumes, which from the why "M ws | 


The winds upon their balmy wings convey'd, 
VVhoſle guilty Sweetnels firſt their-VVorld. —— y/\ 


So by your Coutifels we ard brought to ow” 


A rich and glihovera VVortd"in- you. / 41,00 
By you our "Monarch does that fame alle; 3þ 
VVhich Kings WA have 6f Ende live ſbeare's.- 


For proſp'rous ” Pride Saiifthdt SibjeAo begs, © 
Who love that Praiſe iti” which chiſthves have _ gf 
DF: 
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By you he fits thoſe Subjes to. obey, 

As Heavens Eternal Monarch does convey 
His pow'r unſeen, and Man to his deſigns, 
By his bright Miniſters the Stars incliaes. 

Our ſetting Sun from his declining Sear, 
Shot beams of kindneſs on you, not of heat - 
And when his love was bounded in a few, 
That were unhappy that they might be true ; 
Made you the fayo'rite of his laſt ſad times, 
That is a ſuffrer in his Subjefts Crunes : 
Thus thoſe firſt Fayours you receiv'd were ſent, 
Like Heav'ns rewards, in earthly puniſhment. 
Yet Fortune conſcious of your Deſtiny, 
| Ev'nthen took: care to, lay you ſoftly by : 
| And wrapt your fate among her precious things, 
Kept freſh to be unfolded with your Kings. . 
Shewn all at once you dazled fo. our Eyes, 
As new-born Pallas did the Gods ſurpriſe 3 
| When ſpringing forth from Fowe's new-cloſi Ing ' wound, 
She ſtruck the warlike Spear into the ground ; 
VVhich ſprouting leaves did ſuddenly incloſe, | 
And peaceful Olives ſhaded as they roſe. 
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How ſtrangely aQive ate the arts'of Peace; 
Whoſe reſtleſs motions leſs than Warts do ceaſe ! 
Peace is not freed from labour but from noiſe ; 
And War more force but not more pains employs: 
Such-is the mighty Swiftnels of your mind, 
That ( like-the Earths, ) it leaves our ſenſe behind,. 
While: you fo ſmoothly turn and roul our Sphear,. 
That rapid | motion does but reſt appear. 
For as in Natures Cſwiftnefs, with the throng 
Of flying Orbs' while ours is born along, 
All ſeems /at- reft to- the ' delnded. eye : 
(Moy'd by the Soul of the fame harmony,) 
So carry'd 'on by your unwearied care 
VVe reſt, in Peace and yet-in motion ſhare. 
Let Envy then thoſe Crimes within you lee, 
From which the happy never muſt be free ; 
CEnvy that does with. miſery reſide, 
The joy and the revenge of ruin'd Pride ; ) 
Think it not hard, if at fo cheap a rate 
You can ſecure the conſtancy of Fate, 
V Vhoſe kindneſs ſent; what does their malice ſeetn, 


By leſſer ls the greater to -redeem. 
p Nor 


ith 
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Nor can we this weak, ſhowr, a tempeſt call,” 

' Bur drops of heat. chat in the Sun-ſhine fall. - __ 
You have already wearid Fortune rt." 

She cannot farther. be your Friend 'or Fae, 
But fits all breathleſs, aFd admires to. feel» - 

A Fate ſo weighty, that it ſtops hep wheel. 

In all things elſe ,above our ! kumble, fate, i. ' | 
Your equal mind yet. {xyglls ;ngt :joto., ſtag, 1 - .. 
But like ſome Mountain in thoſe happy Ifles, 
Where in perpetual Spring young Nature ſmiles, . 
Your greatneſs ſhews : no horror to afrighe 

But Trees for ſhade, and Flo'wrs to court the ſight ;- 
Gmetimes the Hill ſubmits it ſelf_ awhile 

ha ſmall deſcents, which do its height beguile 3- 

And ſometimes mounts, but fo as billows- play, 
Whoſe riſe not hinders but makes ſhort our way. - 
Your-Brow which :does no fear of Thunder know, 
Sees rouling Tempeſts vainly beat below ; 

FAnd (like Ohmpus top, ) the impreſſion wears 

If Love and Friendſhip wrir in former years: * 

& unimpair'd with -Jabours or with time 

ours age but ſeems to a new youth to climb. - 


Thus: 
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This Heav'nly bodies doour time beget ; 
And meaſure Change; but ſhare no part of it. 
And ftill ir ſhall without a weight increaſe, 
Like this New-year, whoſe motions never ceaſe ; 
For fince the glorious Courſe you have begun 
Is led by CHARLES, as that is by the Sun, 
It muſt both weightleſs and immortal prove, 
Becauſe the Center of it is above. 
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Mac Flecknoe. 


LL humane things are ſubje&t todecay, [bey : 
And, when Fate ſummons, Monarchs muſt 0- 


This Flecnoe found, who, like Auguſtus, young 

Was call'd to Empire, and had govern long : 

In Proſeand Verſe, was ownd, without diſpute 

Through all the Realms of Nox-ſenſe, abſolute. 

This:aged Prince now flouriſhing in Peace, 

And bleſt with iſſue of a large increaſe. 

Worn out-with buſineſs, did at length debate 

To ſettle the Succeſſion of the State : 

And pond'ring which-of all his Sons was fit 

To Reign, and wage immortal War with Wit : 

Cry'd, 'tis refolv'd ; for Nature pleads that He 

Should onely rule, who moſt reſembles me: 

Sh alone my perfect image bears, 

Nature in dulneſs from his tender years. 

Sh— alone of all my Sons, is he 

Who ſtands confirm'd in full ſtupidity. 

The reſt to ſome faint meaning make pretence, 

But Sh—-never deviates into ſenſe. 

Some Beams of Wit on other ſouls may fall, 

Strikethrough and make a lucid intervall ; 

But Sh —'s genuine night admits no ray, 

His riſing Fogs prevail upon the Day : 
B Beſides 
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Mac Flecknoe. 
LL humane things are ſubject todecay, [bey : 
And, when Fate ſummons, Monarchs muſt o- 
This Flecnoe found, who, like Auguſtus, young 
Was call'd to Empire, and had govern'd long : 
In Proſe and Verſe, was own'd, without diſpute 
Through all the Realms of Nox-/enſe, abſolute. 
This:aged Prince now flouriſhing in Peace, 
And bleſt with ifſue of a large increaſe. 
_ Wornout with buſineſs, did at length-debate 
To ſettle the Succeſſion of the State : 

| And pon@ring whichcof all his Sons was fit 
To Reign, and wage inimortal War with Wit : 
Cry'd, 'tis refoly'd ; for Nature pleads that He 
Should onely rule, who moſt reſemblesme : 
Sh alone my perfe& image bears, 
Nature in dulneſs from his tender years. 
S$h— alone of all my Sons, is he 
Who ſtands confirm'd in full ſtupidity. 
The reſt to ſome faint meaning make pretence, 

But Sh—-never deviates into ſenſe. 

Some Beams of Wit on other ſouls may fall, 
Strike through and make a lucid intervall ; 
But S$þ —'s genuine night admits no ray, 
His riſing Fogs prevail upon the Day : 
B Beſides 
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Beſides his goodly Fabrick fills the eye, 
And ſeems deſign'd for thoughtleſs Majeſty : 
Thoughtleſs as Monarch Oakes,that ſhade the plain, 
And, ſpread in ſolemn ſtate, ſupinely reign. 
Heywood and Sherley were but Types of thee, 
Thou laſt great Prophet of Tautology : 
Even I, a dunce of more renown than they, 
Was ſent before but to prepare thy way : 
And courſly clad in Norwich Drugget came: 
To teach the Nations in thy greater name. 
My warbling Lute, the Lute I whilom ſtrung 
When'to King John of Portugal 1 ſung, 
Was but the prelude to that glorious day, 
When thou on ſilver Thames didt cut thy way). 
With well tim'd Oars before the Royal Barge, 
Swelld with the Pride of thy Celeſtial charge ; 
And big with Hymn, Commander of an Hoſt, 
The like was ne'er in Epſom Blankets toſt. | 

: Methinks I ſee the new Aron Sa1l,. - 
The Lute ſtill trembling underneath thy nay). 
At thy well ſharpned thumb from Shore to Shore: 
The Treble ſqueaks for fear, the Baſes roar: , 
Echoes from Piſig-Ally, Sh--=- call, 
And Sh---- they reſound from A---- ZZall. 
About thy boat the little Fiſhes throng, 
As at the Morning Toaſt, that Floats along. 
Sometimes as Prince of thy Harmonious band 


Thou weild'ſt thy Papers 1a thy threſhing bug 
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St. Andre's feet ne'er kept more equal time, 
Not ev'n the feet of thy own P/zche's rhime: 
Though they in number as in ſenſe excel! ; 
So juſt, ſo like tautology they fell, 
That, pale with envy, Sinzleton forſwore 
The Lute and Sword which he in Triumph pore 
And vow he neer would at Y7lerius more. 
Here ſtopt the good old Syre ; and wept for joy 
In ſilent raptures of the hopefull boy, 
All Arguments, but moſt his Plays, perſwade, 
That for anointed dulneſs he was made. 
Cloſe tothe Walls which fair 4«ga/ta bind, 
(The fair Augu/ta' much to fears inclin'd) 
An ancient fabrick, raisd t' inform the ſight, 
There ſtood of yore, and Barbzcas it hight : 
A watch Tower once ; but now,. ſo Fate ordains, 
Of all the Pile an empty name remains. 
From its old Ruins Brothel-houſes riſe, 
Scenes of lewd loves, and of polluted joys. 
Where their vaſtCourts the Mother-Strumpetskeep, 
And, undiſturb'd by Watch, in ſilence ſleep. 
Near theſe a Nurſery eredts its head, 
Where Queens are form'd, and future Hero's bred; 
Where unſledg'd Actors learn tolaughand cry, 
Where in'ant Punks their tender Voices try, ; 
And little Maximins the Gods defy. 
Great Fletcher never treads in Buskins here, 
Nor greater Johnſon dares in Socks appear. 
B 2 
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But gentle Szmkin juſt reception finds 
Amidit this Monument of vamiſht minds: : 
Pure Clinches, the ſuburbian Muſe affords ; 
And Panton waging harmleſs War with words: 
Here Plecknoe, as a place to Fame well known, . 
Ambitiouſly deſign'd his $SH—'s Throne. 
For ancient Decker propheli'd long ſince,” 
That.in this Pile ſhould Reign a mighty Prince, > 
Born for a ſcourge of Wit, and flayle of Senſe : 
To whom true dulneſs ſhould ſome P/yches owe, 
But Worlds of Mz/ers from his pen ſhould flow; 
Humoriſts and Hypocrites it ſhould produce, 
Whole Raymond Families, and Tribes of Brace. 
Now Empreſs Fame had publiſht the renown, . 
Of $Sh——'s Coronation through the Town. 
Rows d by-report of Fame, the Nations meet, 
From near Bun-#7ill, and diſtant Watling-ſtreet. 
No Perfran Carpets ſpread th Imperial way, 
But ſcatter'd Limbs of mangled Poets lay : 
From duſty ſhops negle&ed Authors come, 
Martyrs of Pies, and Reliques of the Bum. 
Much ZZeywood, Shirly, Ogleby there lay, 
But loads of Sh---- almo't choakt the way. 
Bilk t Srat7oners for Yeomen ſtood prepar'd, 
And H--- was Captain of the Guard. 
The hoary Pruice in Majeſty appear'd, 
High on-a Throne of his own Labours rear'd. 
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At his right hand our young PHB RES fate. 

Rome's other hope, andPillar of the State. 

His Brows thick fogs, initead of glories, grace, 
And lambent dulneſs plaid around his face. 

As Hannibal did to the Altars come, 

Swore by lus Syre a mortal Foe to Rome; 

So Sh---- ſwore, nor ſhould his Vow be vain, 
Thar he till Death true dulneſs would maintain; . 
And 1n his father's Right, and Realms defence, 
Neer to have peace with Wit,nor truce with Senſe. 
The King himſelf the ſacred Unction made, 

As King by Office, and asPrieſt by Trade: 

In his ſiniſter hand, inſtead of Ball, 

He plac'd a mighty Mug of potent Ale ; 

Love's Kingdom to his right he did convey, . 

At once his Sceptre and his rule of Sway ; [young, 
Whoſe righteous Lore the Prince had practis'd 
And from whoſe Loyns recorded Pſyche ſprung. 
His Temples laſt with Poppies were oerſpread, 
That nodding ſeem'd to conſecrate his head 

Juſt at that point of time, if Fame not lye, 

On his left hand twelve reverend Owls did fly. 

So Romulus, *tis ſung, by Tyber's Brook, 

Preſage of Sway from twice ſix Vultures took.. 
Th admiring throng loud acclamations make, 
And Omens of his future Empire take. 

The Syre then ſhook the honours of his head, 

And from his brows damps of oblivion ſhed 

Full 
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Repelling from his Breaſt the raging God ; 

At length burſtout in this prophetick mood : 
Heavens bleſs my Son, from Ireland let him reign 

To far Barbadoes on the Weſtern main ; 

Of his Dominion may no end be known, 

And greater than his Father's be his Throne. 

Beyond leves Kingdom let him ſtretch his Pen ; 

He pausd, and all the people cry'd Amen. 

Then thus, continu'd he, my Son advance 

Still in new Impudence, new Ignorance. 

Succeſs let others teach, learn thou from me 

Pangs without birth, and fruitleſs Induſtry. 

Let Virtuoſo s 1n five years be writ ; 

Yet not one thought accuſe thy toyl of Wit. 

Let gentle George in triumph tread the Stage, 

Make Dorimant betray, and Loveit rage ; 

Let Cully, Cockwood, Fepling, charm the Pit, 

_ And in their folly ſhew the Writers wit. 

Yet {lll thy fools ſhall ſtand in thy defence, 

And juſtifie tier Author's want of ſenſe. 

Let 'em be all by thy own model made 

Of dulneſs, and deſire no foreign aid: 

That they to future ages may be known, 

Not Copies drawn, but iflueof thy own. 

Nay let thy men of wit too be the ſame, 

All full of thee, and diflering but in name ; 


Full on the filial dulneſs: long he ſtood, 
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But let no alien S--4/--y interpoſe 
Tolard with wit thy hungry Epſom proſe. 

And when falſe flowers of Rhethorick thou would'ſt 
Truſt Nature, do not labour to be dull; [cull, 
But write thy beſt, and top; and in each line, 

Sir Formal's oratory will be thine. 

Sir Formal, though unfought, attends thy quill, 
And does thy Northern Dedications fill. 

Nor let falſe friends ſeduce thy mend to fame, 

By arrogating Johnſon's Hoſtile name. 

Let Father Flecnoe fire thy mind with praiſe, 

And Uncle 0z/eby thy envy raiſe. 

Thou art my blood, where Johnſon has no part ; 
What ſhare have we in Nature or in Art? 

Where did his wit on learning fixa brand; 

And rail at Arts he did not underſtand 2 

Where made he love in Prince Nicander's vein, 

Or ſwept the'duſt in P/yche's humble ſtrain? 
Where fold he Bargains, Whip-ſtich, kiſs my Arſe, 
Promis'd a Play and dwinled to a Farce? 

When did his Muſe from Fletcher ſcenes purloin, 
As thou whole Eth 'ridg doſt transfuſe to thine 2- 
Bur fo transfus'd as Oyl on Waters flow, 
His always floats above, thine ſinks below. 

This is thy Province, this thy wondrous way, 
New Humours to invent for each new Play : 

This is that boaſted Byas of thy mind, 

By which one way, to dulneſs, 'tis inclin'd. 


Which 
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Which makes thy writings lean on one ſide till, - 
And in all changes th2t way bends thy will. 

Nor let thy mountain belly makepretence 

Of likeneſs; .thine's a tympany. of ſenſe. 

A Tun of Man in tiy large Bulk is writ, 

But ſurc thourt but a Kilderkin of wit. 

Like mine. thy gentlc numbers feebly creep, 

Thy Tragick Muſe gives ſiniles, thy Comick ſleep, 
With whateer gall thou ſetr'ſt thy ſelf to write, 
Thy inoffenſive Satyrs never bite. 

In thy fellonious heart, though Venom lies, 

It does but touch thy.7ri/h pen, and dyes. 

Thy Genius calls thee not to purchaſe fame 

In keen Iambicks, but mild Anagram: 

Leave writing Plays, and chuſe for thy command 
Some peacefull Province in Acroſtick Land. 
There thou may it wings diſplay and Altars raiſe, 
And torture one poor word Ten thouſand ways. 
Or if thou would'lt thy dift rent talents ſuit, 

Set thy own Songs, and ſing them to thy lute. 
He faid, but his laſt words were ſcarcely heard, ; 


For Bruce and Loxgvil had a Trap prepar'd, 
And down they ſent thee yet-declaiming Bard. 
Sinking he left his Drugget robe behind, 

Born upwards by a Subterranean wind. 

The Mantle fell to the young Prophet's part, 
With double portion of his Father's Art. 
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*FF\1S not my itteution to make an Apology for my 
” Poem: Some will think it needs no Fxcuſe ; 
and others will receive none. The deſign, Tam ſure, 
is honeſt: but he who draws his Pen for one Party, 
muſt exyect to make Enemies of the other. Por, Wit 
and Fool, are Conſequents of Whig and Tory : Aud 
every man is a Kuave or an Aſs tothe contrary ſide. 
There's a Treaſury »f Merits in thePhanatick Churcl:, 
as well as in the Papiſt ; and a Pennyworth to be had 
of Saintſhip, Honeſty and Poetry, for the Leud, 
the Faftious, and the Blockheads: But the longeſt 
Chapter in Deuteronomy, ' has not Curſes enough for 
ax Anti-Bromingham. My Comfort. zs, their mani- 
feſt Prejudice to my Cauſe, will. render their Tudge- 
ment of leſs 4 atainſt me. Tet if a Poem 
have a Genius, 2t will force its own reception in the 
World. For there's a ſweetneſ s. /n.good Verſe, which 
Tickles even while it Hurts :, And no man can be 
heartily angry with him, who pleaſes him againſt his 
will. The Commendation of Adverſaries, is the 
greateſt Triumph of a Writer ; becauſe it never comes 
unleſs Extorted. But I can be ſatisfied on more eafie 
terms ; If I happen to- pleaſe the more Moderate 
fort I fball be ſure of an honeſt Party ; and, in all 
probelitty, of the belt Tadges : for, the aſt Com- 
cernd, are. commonly the leaſt Corrupt. And, 1 con- 
feſs, I have laid in for thoſe, by rebating the Satyr 
(where Fuſtice would allow it) from carrying toofharp 
an Edge. They, who can Criticize. ſo weakly, as to 
. imagine I have done my Worſt, may be convinc d, at 
their own Coſt, that Tcan write Severely, with more 
eaſe, than I can Gently, TI have but lang d at ſome 
mens Follies, when 1 could have declaiui'd againſt 
CG:2 | cheer 
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their Vices : and, other mens Vertues I have commend. 
ed, as freely as I have tax'd their Crimes. And 
now, if you are a Malicious Reader, 7' expedt you 
ſhould return upon me, that 1 affett to be thought 
more Impartial than I am. But, if men are not to 
be judg d by their Profeſſions, God forgive you Com- 
mon-wealths men, for Profeſſing ſo plauſible fer the 
Government. Toy cannot be. ſo Vnconſcionable, as to 
charge me for not Subſcribing of my Name ; for that 
would reflef.too groſly upon your own Party, who never 
dare; though they have the advantage of a Fury to 
ſecure them. If you like not my. Poem, the fault may, 
poſſibly, be in my Writing : (though 'tis hard. for an 
Author to judge againſt himſelf;) But more probably 
"tis in your Morals, which cannot bear the truth of it, 
The FVielent, on both fides, will condemn the Charadter 
of Abſalom, as either too favourably, or too hardly 
draws. But they are not the Yiolent,. whom I defire 
to pleaſe. The fault, on the right hand, is to Exte- 
nuate, Palliate and Indulge ; and, to confeſs freely, I 
have endeavoured” to commit it. Beſides the reſpeit 
which T owe his Birth, I have a greater for his He- 
roick Virtues : and, David himſelf, could not be more 
tender of the Toung-man's Life, than I would be of 
h:s Reputation. But, fince the moſt excellent natures 
are almoſt the moſt eafie ; and, as being ſuch, are the 
ſooneſt perverted by ill Counſels, eſpecially-when bai- 
ted with Fame and Glory; "tis no more-a wonder that 
he withſtood not the temptations of Achitophe!), than: 
it was for Adam, not to have refiſted the two Devils, 
the Serpent and the Woman : The Concluſion of the 
Story, 1 purpoſely forbore to proſecute :. becauſe, F 
could "not obtain. from my ſelf, to. ſhew Abſalom Vn 
fortunate. The Frame of it was cut out, but for a: 
Piftare to the Waſte; and, if the Draught be ſo fat 

true, ti as much as I defignd. I 
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Were I the Inventor, who am onely the Hiſtorian, 
I ſhould certainly conclude the Piece, with the Recon- 
cilement of Abſalom to David. And, who knows but 
this may come to paſs > Things were not brought to. an 
Extremity where I left the Story ; There ſeems, yet, 
to-be room leſt for a Compoſurez hereafter, there may 
onely Be for Pity. Thave not ſo much as an uncharita- 
ble wiſh againſt Achitophel ; but, am content to be 
Accus d of a good natur d Errour ; and to _ with 
Origen, that the Devil himſelf may, at laſt, be ſav'd. 
For which reaſon, in this Poem, he u-neither brought 
to ſet: his Fouſe in order, nor to diſpoſe of his Perſon 
afterwards, as he in Wiſedom ſhall think fit. God us 
infinitely merciful : and his Yicegerent u onely not ſs, 
becauſe he is not Infinite. 

The true end'of Satyr, # the amendment of FVices 
by correftion. And he who writes Honeſtly, is ns 
more an Enemy to the Offender, than the Phyſician 
to the Patient, when he preſcribes harſh Remedies te 
an invererate Diſeaſe ©: for thoſe, are onely in order 
to prevent the Chyrurgeon's work: of an Enlſe reſcin> 
dendum, whzich 1 wiſh not to my very Enemies, To- 
conclude all; If the Body Politique have any Analogy 
to the Natural, in my weak judgment, an Af of Obli- 
vion were -as neceſſary in a Hot, Diſtemper d: State, 
a an-Opiate mould Le in a. Raging Fever. 
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Ake it as earneſt of a Faith renew'd, [good, 
Your Theme is vaſt, your Verſe divinely 

Where,tho' the nine their beauteous ſtroaks repeat, 

And the turn'd Lines on Golden Anvils beat, 

It looks as if they ſtrook 'em at a heat. 

So all Serenely Great, ſo juſt refin'd, 

Like Angels love to Humane Seed enclin'd, 

It ſtarts.a Giant, and exalts the Kind. 

'Tis Spirit ſeen, whoſe fiery Atoms rou), - 

So brightly fierce, each Syllable's a Soul. 

"Tis miniture of Man, but he's all heart ; 

'Tis what the World would be, but wants the Art: 

To whom evn the Phanaticks Altars raiſe, 

Bow in their own deſpite, and grin your praiſc. 

As if a Milton from the Dead aroſe, 

Fild oft the Ruſt, and the right Party cho'e. 

Nor, Sir, be ſhock'd at what the Gloomy ſay, 

Turn not your feet too inward, nor too ſplay. 

"Tis Gracious all, and Great : Puſh on your Theme, 

Lean your griev d head on David's Diadem. 


David 
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David that rebel 7ſrae! s Envy mov'd, 
David by, God and all Good Men belov'd. 

The Beauties of your, Az/alom excel : 
But more the Charghs of Charming Annabel : 
Of Annabel, than May's firfl Morn more bright, 
Chearfull as Summer's Noon, and chaſt as Winter's 
Of Annabel the Mules deareſt Theme, - [Night. 
Of Annabel the Angel of my Dream. 
Thus let a-broken'Floquence attend, 
And to your Maſter-piece theſe Shadows ſend. 
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Thought, forgive my Sin, the boaſted fire 

Of Poets Souls did long ago expire ; 
Of Folly or of Madneſs did accuſe 
The wretch that thought himſelf poſſeſt with Muſe, 
Laugh'd at the' God within, that did inſpire 
With more than human thoughts the tuneful Quire; 
But ſure 'tis more than Fancy, or the Dream 
Of Rhimers ſlumbring by the Muſes ſtream. 
Some livelier Spark of Heav'n, and more refin'd - 
From Earthly droſs, fills the great Poet's Mind. 
Witneſs theſe mighty and immortal Lines, 
Through each of which th' informing Genius ſhines. 
Scarce a diviner Flame inſpir'd the King, 
Of whom thy Muſe does fo ſublimely ſing. 
Not David's ſelf could in a nobler Verſe 
His gloriouſly offending Son rehearſe, 
Tho' in his Breaſt the Prophet's Fury met. 
The Father's Fondneſs, and the Poet's Wir. 

Here all conſent in Wonder and in Praiſe, 

And to the Unknown Poet Altars raiſe. 


Which 
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Which thou muſt fieeds accept with equal joy, 
As when A»eas heard the Wars of 7roy, 
Wrapt up himſelf in darkneſs and unſeen, 
Extoll'd with Wonder. by the Zyrian Queen. 
Sure thou already art ſecure of Fame, 

Nor want'ſt new Glories to exalt thy Name: 
What Father elſe would have refusd to own 
So great a Son as God-like 4b/alon 2 
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INCOMPARABLE POEM. 
|- Ail Heav/n-born-Myſe! kailey ry Sacred page ! 


* The Glory of our Ifle and:of our Age. 
Tit inſpiring Sun to A/bon.draws more nigh;. . 


The North at length teems with a work to vie 
With Zomer's Flame and Yirgil's Majeſty. 

While Pindus lofty Heights our Poet ſought, 
(His raviſht Mind with vaſt /dea's fraught) 
Our Language fail'd beneath his riſing Thought 3 
This checks not his Attempt, for Maro's Mines, 

He dreins of all their Gold tadorn his Lines : 
Througheach of which the Mantuax Genius ſhines.) 
The Rock obey'd the pow rfull Zebrew Guide , 
Her flinty. Breaſt difloly'd into a Tide: 

Thus on our ſtubborn Language he prevails, 

And makes the Z7e/icor in which he fails. 

The Dialect, as well as ſenſe, invents, 

And, with his Poem, a new ſpeech preſents. 

Hail then thou matchleſs Bard,thou great unknown; 
That give your Country Fame, yet ſhun your own ? 
In vain----for ey ry where your Praiſe you find, 


fl And not to. meet it, you-muſt ſhun Mankind. 
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And ev'n the FaQtious give your Verſe applauſe, 

Whoſe lightning ftrikes to ground their Idot cauſe. 

The Cauſe for whoſe dear fake they drank a Flood 

Of Civil Gore, nor ſpar'd the Royal-bloud : 

The Cauſe whoſe growth tocruſh,ourPrelates wrote 

In vain, almoſt in vain our Hero's fought. 

Yet by one Stab of your keen Satyr dies : 

Before your ſacred Lines their ſhatter'd Dagon lies. 
Oh! If unworthy we appear to know 

The Sire, to whom this lovely Birth we owe : 

(Deny'd our ready Homage to expreſs, 

And can at beſt but thankfull be by gueſs: ) 

This hope remains,--May David's God-like Mind, 

(For him 'twas wrote) the unknown Authour find : 

And, having found, ſhow'r equal Favours down 

On Wit ſo vaſt as cou'd oblige a Crown. 


AND 
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A POEM 


N pious Times, eer Prieit-craft did begin, 
Before Polygamy was made a Sin ; 

When Man on many, multiply.d his king,. 
E'er one to one was, curſedly, conſin d : 
When Nature prompted, and no Law deny'd 
Promiſcuous uſe of Concubine and Bride ; 

Then, 1/rae/'s Monarch, after Heavens own heart, 
His vigorous warmth. did variouſly, impart. 

To Wives and Slaves: and, wide as his Command, 
Scatter'd his Maker's Image through the Land. 
Michal, of Royal Blood, the Crown did weer ; 
A Soil-ungratefull to the Tuller's care: 

Not ſo the reſt ; for ſeveral Mothers bore 

To God-like David, ſeveral Sons before. 


c 


But; 
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But, fince like Slaves his Bed they did aſcend, 
No true Succeſſion cou'd their Seed attend. 

Of. all the numerous Progeny was none 

So Beautifull, ſo Brave as Abſalom : 

Whether, inſpir'd by ſome diviner Luſt, 

His Father got him with a greater Gut ; 

Or that his conſcious Deſtiny made way, 

By manly Beauty to Imperial Sway. 

Early in {oreign Fields he won.Renown,, 

With Kings and States Ally'd to //raels Crown: 
In Peace the thoughts of War he cou'd remove, 
And ſeem'd as he were onely born for Love. 
What e'er he did, was done with ſo-much caſe, 
In him alone, twas Natural to pleaſe : 

His motions all accompany d with grace ; 
And Paradiſe was open'd in his face. 

With ſecret Joy, indulgent David view'd 
His Youthtull Image in his Son renew'd ; 
To all his withes nothing he deny'd ;. 

And made the Charming Annabel his Bride. 
What faults he had (tor who from faults is free 2 ) 
His Father. cou'd not, or he. wou'd. not ſee. 
Some warm exce{lles, which the Law forbore, 
Were conſiru'd Youth that purg'd by boiling oer: 
And Amnon's Mether by a ſpecious Name, 
Was call'd a ju1 Revenge for injur'd Fame. 
Thus prais'd, and lov'd, the noble Youth remain'd; 
Winle David, undiiturb'd in $724 reign'd. 


Bu 
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But Liſe can never be ſincerely blelt : 

Heav'n puniſhes the bad, and proves the beſt. 
The Jews, a Head-ſtrong, Moody Murm'ring race, 
As ever try'd th' extent and ſtretch of grace; 
God's pamper'd People whom,debauch'd with eaſes 
No King, cou'd govern, nor no God coud pleaſe ; 
(Gods they had try'd of every ſhape and ſize, 
That God-ſmiths cou'd produce, or Prieſts deviſe: ) 
Theſe .4dam-wits, too fortunately free, 

Began to dream they wanted Liberty, 

And when no rule, no preſident was found, 

Of men, by Laws leſs circumſcribd and bound ; 
They led their wild deſires to Woods and Caves: 
And thought that all but Savages were Slaves. 
They who, when Saul was dead, ' without a blow, 
Made fooliſh 7/bohetb the Crown forego ; 

Who baniſht David did from 7Zebron bring, 

And, with a General ſhout, proclaim'd him King: 
Thoſe very Fews, who, at their very beſt, 

Their Humour more than Loyalty expreſt, 

Now, wondred why, ſo long, they had obey'd 
An Idol-Monarch which their hands had made: 
Thought they might ruin him they cou'd create; 
Or melt him to that Golden Calf, a State. 

But theſe were random bolts: No form'd Deſign, 
Nor Intere!t made the FaCtious Croud to joyn: 
The ſober part of /ſrae/, free from ſtain, 

Well knew the value of a peacefull Reign ; 

And, 
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And, looking backward with a wiſe afright, 
Saw ſeams of wounds, diſhoneſt to the ſight : 

In contemplation of whoſe ugly Scars, 

They cur(t the memory of Civil Wars. 

The moderate ſort: of Men, thus qualifi'd, 
Inclin'd the Ballance to the better ſide: 

And, David's mildneſs manag(d it ſo well, 

The bad found no occaſion to Rebell. 

But, when to Sin our byaſt Nature leans, 

The carefull Devil is (till at hand with means ; 
And providently Pimps for ill deſires ; 

The Good Old Cauſe reviv'd, a Plot requires, 
Plots, true or falſe, are neceſſary things, 

To raife up Common-wealths, and ruine Kings. 


Th' Inhabitants of Old Jeruſalem 
Were Febufites : the Town. fo call'd from them ; 
And their s the Native right---- 
But when the choſen People grew more ſtrong, 
The rightfull Cauſe at length became the wrong: 
And every loſs the men of Jebus bore, 
They ſtill were thought God's Enemies the more. 
Thus, worn and weaken d, well or ill content, 
Submit they muſt to David's Government : 
Impoveriſht and depriv'd of all Command, 
Their Taxes doubled as they loſt their Land ; 
And, what was harder yet to fleſh and blood, 
Their Gods diſgrac'd, & burnt like common Wood 
This 
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This ſet the H-athen Prieſthood in a flame ; 
For Prieſts of all Religions are the ſame : 
Of whatſoe'er deſcent their Godhead be, 
Stock, Stone, or other homely Pedigree, 

In his Defence his Servants are as bold, 

As if he had.been born of beaten Gold. 
The Jewiſh Rabbins, though their Enemies, 
In this conclude them honeſt Men and wile : 
For 'twas their Duty, all the Learned think, 
T eſpouſe his Cauſe by whom they eat and drink. 
From hence began that Plot, the Nation's Curlſe, 
Bad in it ſelf, but repreſented worle. 

Rais'd in extremes, and in extremes decry'd; 
With Oaths affirm'd, with dying Vows deny'd. 
Not weigh'd, or winnowd by the Multitude ; 
But ſwallow d in the Maſs, unchew'd and crude. 
Some truth there was, but daſht and brew'd with 
To pleaſethe Fools, and puzzle all the Wiſe. [Lies, 
- Succeeding Times did equal Folly call, 

Believing nothing, or believing all. 

Th' #gyptian Rites the Febufites embrac'd ; 
Where Gods were recommended by their taſte. 
Such fav'ry Deities muſt needs be good, 

As ſerv'd at once for Worſhip and tor Food. 

By force they could not introduce theſe Gods ; 
For Ten to One, in former days was odds. 

So Fraud was us'd, (the Sacrificer's 'Trade,) 

Fools are more hard to conquer than perſwade. 
Their 
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Their buſie: Toathbermingtel with the 'Fews; 
And rak'd for Converts, 'even the Court'& Stews 
Which Hebrew Priefts the more unkindly took, 
Becadſe the Fleece accompanies the Flock. 
Somg thought they: God's Anointed: meant to fly 
by Guns, invented fince full many a day : 
Our Authour ſwears it not ; but who can know 
How. far the.Devil and Jehufires. may go ? 
This Plot, which faild: for want of common Senſe 
Had yeta deep and dangerous Conſequence : 
For as when raging Fevers boil the Blood, 
The ſtanding Lakes ſoon floats into a Flood ; 
And ev'ry hoſtile Humour; wheh before 
Slept quiet in{its Chanels, bubbles o'er : 
So, ſeveral factions from: this:firſt Ferment, 
Work upto Foam, and threat the Government. 
Some by their Friends, more by themſelves thought 
Oppos'd the Pow r,to wh they could not riſe. [wiſe, 
Some had: in'Courts' been great, -and thrown from 
Like Fiends, were harden'dinImpenitence. [therice. 
Some, by their Monarch's fatal mercy grown 
From pardon'd Rebels, Kinſmen tothe Throne; 
Were raisd in Pow'rand publick Office high: © 
Strong Bands, if Bands ungfatefull men coud tyec 
Of theſe the falſe Achitophel was firſt: 
A Name to all ſucceeding Ages curſt. 
For cloſe Deſigns, 'and crooked Counſels fit ; 
Sapacious, Bold, and Turbulent of Wit: 
| E 
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Reſtleſs, nafixci in Princples: and Place; » 
In Pow'r unpleasd, impatient of Diſgrate, 

A fiery Soul, which working,out its mT 708 
Fretted the Pigmy-Body-to decay: z'- i 0 
And oer inform'd theTenement of: Clay. 2 Fro? 
A daring Pilot-in extremity. 5 . - © Og 
Pleas'd with the Danger, when the:' Waves weh 
- He ſought the Storms:: biutfor a Calm unfit, ---;{ 
Would ſteer too nigh the Sands, 'td boaft hib'Wit: | 
Great Wits are {are to MadneB:riear ally'd:2: 7 |: 
And thin Partitions do their Bounds divides: - 
Elſe, why ſhould he,with Wealth and Hohout, ble, 
Refuſe his Age tlie:heediull hours df Reſt? 2 ' 
Punith a Body which he tou'd:notipleaſe fo : 
Bankrupt of Life;;;yetiProdigal-of gafe 2 
Andall to keaye, what with his Toil he won, 
'To that unfeather'd,. two leggd thing, a Son : 
Got, while his.Squl did huddl'd Notions try ; 5 
And born a ſhapeleſs. Lump, like Fn ed 
In Friend{hip falſe, implacable j an Hate ©... ';7 
Reſalv'd to Ruine or to Rule the State.. | 
To  Compa(s this, the Triple Bond-: he broke ; ; =, 


bi 
The Pillars of the Publick:iSatety ſhook: , as 
And fitted 1/rae! fora Foreign Yoke.,, 1 
Then, ſeiz'd with Fear, yet ſtill affecting Fame, 
Uſurp'd a Patriot's Al-attoning Name. 
So eaſie ſtill it proves in Factious Times, . - 
With publick Zeal to cancel private Crimes :_- 
How. 
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How fafe is Treaſon, and how facred [ll, 

Where nonercan (in againſt the Peoples Will 2 

Where Creuds can wink 5 and '\no;oftence be known, 

Since in another's guilt they find: their own... 

Yet, Farne deſerv'd, no Enemy can grudge; 

The Stateſman we abhor, -but praiſe the Judge. 

- In /aet's Gourts neerfatanidhhetbdiu + 

With:more dacerning Eyes, or Hands more clean; | 

-Unbrib'd;unſonght;. the Wretched to redreſs ;: | 

Swift of Diſpatch, and eafie of Accels, 

Oh, had he been.canfent to-ſerve the Crown, 

With Virtues endly\proper-to the Gown;;-.-. 

Or, had;the ranknels of the Soil been freed: 

From Cockle, that-eppreRt' the Noble Seed; 

David, for hita his tunefull Harp had ſtrung, 

AndiHeavin had, wanted-ene Immortal Seng. 

But wild Ambizion lopes49 fligie, not llands © 

| And Fortunes Jes prefgrste VirtuesLand-; $1-.nr - 

| "Achitophel; grown weary to poliefs £5 
Alawfull Fame, and. lazy Happinels ; | | 
Diſdain'd the Goldgn Fruit to gather:tree,-:- 1 

And lent-the Groud:;his Arme to ſhakethe Tore. 

Now, manifeſt of Crimes, contriy'd long. fince, - 

He ſtood at bold [Nefiance with hisPrince : 

Held up the Buckles pf the Peoples Guuke, 

Againſt the Crown; and ſculkid behind the Laws. - 

The withd; occation pf the:Plothe takes;:', 

Some : Circuraſiancos fads but morehe GLORY 


E 2 By 
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By buzzing Emiflaries, fills the ears. - 
Of liftning Crouds, with Jealouſiesand Fears... 
Of Arbitrary Counſels brought to light, * 
And proves the King himſelf a Zebufrte. - 

Weak Arguments! whichyet he knew. fult-well, 
Were ſtrong with People caſie toRebel. 

For, govern'd by the' Mvon,; the giddy Fews - 


Tread the fame Track when the the Primerenews: 
And once intwenty years, their Scribes'Record, 


By natural Inſtin they change their Lord. 
Achitophel ſtill wants a Chief, and none 
Was found'ſe fit as War-like Abſalom: 


Not, that he wiſh'd his Greatnefs'to create, 0 


(For Polititians neither love norhate: ) 
But, for he knew, his Title not allow'd, 
Would:keep him ſtill depending-on the Croud :i! 
That Kingly pow'r,- thus ebbing out, might be 


Drawn t6 the Dregs of a Democracy. - {23 . (1. 


Him he attempts, with ſtudied Arts to CANE 


And ſheds his Venome, in ſach words as theſe. | 


Auſpicious Prince, at wlioſe Nativity 
Some Royal Planet rul'd the Southern Sky ; 
Thy -tohging Countries Datling and Deſire; 
Their cloudy Pillar, and their guardian Fire: | 
Their ſecond Moſes, whoſe extended Wand © 
Divides the Seas, and ſhews the promis'd Land: 
Whoſe dawning Day, in- every diſtant: Age, 
Has exercis'd the Sacred Prophit's rage + - 


The 
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The onda Pray” r, the plad Diviner's Theme, 
The Young mens Viſion,and the Old mens Dream ! 
Thee, Saviour, 'Thee, the Nations Vows confefs ; 
And, never fatisfi'd with-ſeeing, bleſs : 

Swift, unbeſpoken' Pomps, thy ſteps proclaim, 
And ſtammering Babes are taught to liſpthy Name. 
| How long wilt thou the general Joy detain; 
Starve, and defraud the People of thy Reign ? 
Content ingloriouſly to paſs thy days 

Like one of Virtues Fools that feeds on Praiſe; - 
Till thy freſh Glories, which now ſhineſfo bright, 
Grow Staleand'Tarniſh withour dayly ſight. 
Believe me, Royal Youth, thy Fruit muſt be, 

Or gather'd Ripe, or rot upon the Tree. : - 
Heav'n, has to all allotted, ſoon or late, 

Some lacky Revolution of their Fate: 

Whoſe Motions, if we watch and guide with Skill, 
(For humane Good depends on humane Will,); 
Our Fortune rolls as from a ſmooth-Deſcent, 
And, from the firſt Impreſſion, takes the Bent: 
But, if unſeiz'd, ſhe glides away like wind; 

And leaves repenting Folly far behind. 

Now, now ſhe meets you with a glorious prize, 
And ſpreads her Locks before her as ſhe flies. 

Had thus Old David, from whoſe Loins you Spring 
Not dar'd, when Fortune call'd him, to be King, 
At Gath an Exi!e he might ſtill remain; 

And Heav'ns Anointing Oyl had bees in vain. 


Let 
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Let his ſucceſsfull Youth your hopes engage.; ' 
But ſhun th' example of Declining Age ; 

Behold him ſetting in his Weſtern Skies, - 

The ſhadowslengthning as the Vapours: rife, ' 1 

He 1s not now, as when on:/Fordan's Sand |: - ,) 
The joyfull People throng'd to fee him Land, 

* Cov ring the Beech, and blackning all the Strand) 

But, like the Prince of Angels from his beight,,. 

Comes tumbling downward with diminiſh d light 

'Betray'd by one poor Plot to publick Scorn:: | 
(Our onely bleſing ſince his curſt Return : ) 

[Thoſe heaps of:People which: one Sheaf did bid; BM 

-Blowa off, and ſcatter'd by a putt of Wind. | 1 

What ſtrength can he to your Deſigns oppoſe, 

Naked of Friends, and round beſet with Foes? 

If Pharaoh's doubtfull Succour he ſhould uſe, 

A Foreign Aid wou'd more incenſe the Fews-- . 

Proud Agypt wou'd diſlembled Friendſhip. bring; 

-Foment the War, but not ſupport the King: ../ 

Nor woud the Royal party <cr unite 

With Pharaoh's Arms, t'aſliſt the Febufite ; | 

Or if they ſhou'd, their Intereſt ſoon wou'd break, 

And, with ſuch odious Aid, make David weak.  |W H: 

All forts of men, by my ſucceſsfull Arts, Tt 

Abherring Kings, 'eſtrange their alter'd Hearts M 

From.David's Rule : And 'tis their general Cry, - | 7! 

Religion, Common-wealth, and Liberty. 
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if you, as Champion of ' the Publick Good, 
Add to their Arms a Chief of Royal Blood ; 
What miy not 1/rael hope, and what Applauſe 4.6 
Might ſuch a Genetal gait by ſuch a Cauſe ? 

Not barren Praiſe alone,' that Gaudy Flow, . 

Fair onely to the fight, but ſolid Pow'r : 

And Nobler is a limited Command, 

Giv'n by the-Love of al:your Native Land; 

Than aſucceſſive Tixte,! Long and Dark; 

Drawn from the Mouldy Rolls of Noah's Ark. 
What cannot Praiſe effet in Mighty Minds,- 
When Flattery Sooths, and when Ambition Blind 

| Deſire of Pow'r, | on: Eartha Vitious. Weed, -:*\ 
Yet, ſprung from High, is of Caeleſtial Seed: © ' 
In God *'tis Glory : And when Men Aſpire, 

Tis but a Spark too much of Heavenly Fire. 

Th' Ambitious Youth, 'too Covetous of rs 
Too full of Angels Metal in his Frame; G 

- Unwarily was ledfrom Virtyes ways ;!. [Praiſe 
Made Drunk: with -Honour, and debauch'd with : 
Half loath, and half conſenting to the Il], 

(For Royal Blood within him ſtruggled Kill) 

He thus reply'd.----And what Pretence have I - 
To take up Arms for Publick Liberty >. 

My Father Governs with unqueſtion'd Right : : 

The Faiths Deſender, and Mankinds Delight: 
Good, Gracious, Juſt, Qbſervant of the Laws; - 
| And Heav'n by Wonders has eſpous'd his Cauſe. 
Whom « 
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Whom has he wrong d in all his Peacefull Reign 4 
Who ſues for Juſtice to his Throne in vain ? 
What Millions has'he pardon'd of his Foes, 
Whom Juſt Revenge did to his Wrath expoſe ? 
Mild, Eaſie, ; Humble, . Studious of our Good ; 
Enclin'd to Mercy, and averſe from Blood. 

If Mildneſs ill with Stubborn /ſrae! Suit, 
His Crime is God's beloved Attribute. 

What could he gain, his People to Betray, 
Or change his Right, for Arbitrary: Sway 2 

Let haughty Fharaoh Curfe with ſuch a Reign, 
His Fruitfull Nz/e, and Yoaka Servile Train. 
If David's Rule Jeruſalem Diſpleaſe, - 

The Dog-/tar heats their Brains to this Diſeaſe. 
Why then ſhould'I, encouraging the Bad, | 
Turn Rebel, and run Popularly Mad 2 | 
Were he a.'Tyrant who, by Lawleſs Might, * - 
Oppreſt the Fews, and rais'd the Febufite, 

Well might I Mourn ; but Natures holy Bands: 
Wou'd Curb my Spirits, and reſtrain my Hands: 
The People might aſſert their Liberty ; 

But what was Right in them, were Crime in me 
His Favour leaves me nothing to require ; 
Prevents my Wiſhes, and out-runs Deſire ; 
What more can I expect while David lives? 

All bur his Kingly Diadem he gives: } 
And that : But there he paus'd; then Sighing, fi 
Is Juſtly deſtin'd for a Worthier Head. 
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For when my Father from his Toyls ſhall Reſt, 
And late Augment the Number of the Bleſt - 
His Lawfull Ifſue ſhall the Throne aſcend ; 

Or the Collat'ral Line where that ſhall end. 

His Brother, though Oppreſt with Vulgar Spight, 
Yet Dauntleſs and Secure of Native Right, 

Of every Royal Virtue ſtands poſleſt; 

Still dear to all the Bravelt, and the Beſt. 

His Courage Foes, his Friends his Truth Proclaim 
His Loyalty the King, the World his Fame. 
His Mercy ev'n th' Offending Croud will find ; 
For ſure he comes of a Forgiving Kind. 

Why ſhould I then Repine at Heavens Decree ; 
Which gives me no Pretence to Royalty 2? 

Yet oh that Fate, Propitiouſly Inclind, 

Vad raisd my Birth, or had debasd my Mind, 
| To my large Soul, not all her Treaſure lent, 
And then betray dit roa mean Deſcent. 

I find, T find my my mounting Spirits Bold, 
And David's Part diſdains my Mothers Mold. 
Why am I fcanted by a Niggard Birth ? 

My Soul diſclaims the Kindred of her Earth ; 
And, made for Empire, Whiſpers me within ; 
Deſire of Greatnefs is a God-like Sin. 

Him Staggering ſo when Hells dire Agent found, 
White fainting Virtue ſcarce maintain'd her Ground, 
He pours freſh Forces in, and thus Replies : 

Th Eternal God, Supremely Good and Wile, 
wy F Im- 
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Imparts 1 not te Prodigious Gifts i in vain ; 

What Wonders are Reſerv'd to-bleſs your Reign 1 
Againſt your will your Arguments have ſhown, : 
Such Virtue's onely. given to guide. a. Throne. . 
Not that your Father's Mildneſs I contemn;. 
But manly Force becomes the Diadem. 

'Tis true he grants the People all they crave ; 
And more perhaps than Subjects ought to have; 
For Laviſh Grants ſuppoſe a Monarch tame, 
And more.his Goodneſs than his Wit proclaim. 
But when ſhould People1trive their Bonds to break, 
If not when Kings are Negligent or Weak ? 

Let him give on till he can give no more, 

The Thrifty Sanhedrin ſhall keep him poor :- 
And every Sheckle which he can receive, 

Shall coſt a Limb of his Prerogative. 

To ply him with new Plots, ſhall be my care; 

Qr plunge him. deepin ſome Expenſive War ; 
Which when his Treaſure.can no more, fopply,. | 
He muſt, with the Remains of Kingſhip, buy 
His faithfull Friends, our. Jealouſies and Fears, | 
Call Febufites; and Pharagh's Penſioners: 
Whom, when our Fury from his Aid: has torn, 
He ſhall be naked leſt to publick Scorn.- 

The next Succeſſor, whom I fear and hate, 

My Arts -have made obnoxious to the State ; 
Turn'd all his Virtues to his Overthrow, 
And gain'd our Eldersto pronounce a Foe. 
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His Right, for Sams of acoubry Gold, 

Shall firſt be Pawn'd, and afterwards be Sold: 

Till time ſhall Ever-wanting David draw, 

To paſs your doubtfull Title into Law : 

If not ; the People havea Right Supreme 

To make their Kings ; for Kings are made for them. 
All. Empire is no more than Pow' in Truſt : 
Whick when reſum'd, can be no longer Juſt. 
Succeſſion, for the general Good delign'd, 

 Tnits own wrong a Nation cannot bind: 

If altering that, thePeople can relieve, 

Better one ſuffer than a Nation grieve. [choſs, 
The Fews well know their powr: e'er Saul they 
God wes their King, and God they durſt Depole. 
Urge now your Piety, your Filial Name, 

A Father's Right, and Fear of future Fame; 

The Publick Good, that Univerſal Call, 

To which even Heay'n ſubmitted, anſwers all. 

' Norlet his Love Enchant your generous Mind ; 

Tis Natures trick to propagate her Kind. 

Our fond Begetters, who would never'idie,.” 

Love but themſelves in their Poſterity. 

Or let his Kindneſs by th' Eftes be try'd, 

Or let him lay his vain Pretence afide. 

Lod faid he lov'd your Father ; could he bring 

A better Proof, than to Anoint him King ? + - | * 
it ſurely ſhew'd he lov'd the Shepherd well, 


Who gave fo faira Flock as Iſrael. 
F 2 Would 
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Would David have you thought his Darling Sog 

What msans he then, to Alienate the Crown? | 

The name of Godly he may bluſh to bear :- 

"Tis aſter God's own heart to Cheat his Heir. 

He to his Brother gives Supreme Command ; | 

To youa Legacy of Barren Land: 

Perhaps th old Harp on which he thrums his Lays; 

Or ſome dull Hebrew Ballad in-your Praile. 

Then the-next Heir, a-Prince, Severe and Wiſe; 

Already looks on you with Jealous Eyes ; 

Sees through the thin Diſguiſes of your Arts, 

And marks the Progreſs in the Peoples Hearts. | 

Though-now his mighty Soul its Grief contains; 

He meditates Revenge who leaſt complains. Il 

And like a Lion, Slumbring in the way, 

Or Sleep diſſembling, while he waits his Prey; ; 

His fearleſs Foes within his Diſtance draws ; 

Conſttains his Roaring, and ContraQts his Paws :- 

Till at the laſt, his time for Fury found, 

He ſhoots with ſudden Vengeance from the Ground: MW | 

The Proftrate.Vulgar, paſles o'er, and Spares; | 

But with a Lordly Rage, his Huaters-tears. 
| 


' 


Your Caſe no tame Expedients will afford: 

Reſolve on Death, or Conqueſt by-the Sword, 

Which for no leſsa Stake than Life, you Draw ; 

And Self-defence is Natures Eldeſt Law. 

Leave the warm People no Conſidering time: d 

For then Rebellion may be thought a Crime. 
Pre- 
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Prevail your ſelf of what Qccaſion gives, 

But try your Title while your Father lives: 

And, that your Arms may have-a fair Pretence, 

Preclaim, you take them in the King's Defence: 

Whoſe-Sacred Life each minute would Expoſe, 

To Plots, from feeming Friends, and ſecret Foes... 

And who can ſound the depth of David's Soul >- 

Perhaps his fear, his-kindneſs may Controll: 

He fears his Brother, though he loves his Son; 

For plighted Vows too late to be undone. 

If fo, by Force he wiſhes to be-gaind : 

Like Womens Leachery, to ſeem: Conſtrain'd : . 

Doubt not : but, when he moſt aftets the Frown,- 

Commit a pleaſing Rape upon' the Crown. 

Secure his Perſon to ſecure your Cauſe ; 

They who poſſeſs the Prince, poſſeſs the Laws. - 
He ſaid, And this Advice above the reſt, 

With 44/alom's Mild Nature ſuited beſt ; 

Unblam'd of Life, (Ambition ſet aſide,) 

Not ſtain'd with Cruelty, nor puft with Pride. - 

How happy had he been, if Deſtiny 

Had higher plac'd his Birth, or not ſo high ! 

His Kingly Virtues might have claum'd a Throne ;- 

And bleſt all other Countries but his own. 

But charming Greatneſs, ſinceſo few refuſe ; - 

Tis Juſter to Lament him, than Accuſe. 

Strong were his hopes a Rival to remove, 

With Blandiſhments to gain the publick Love; - 

To - 
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To head the Faction while their Zeal was hot, 
And Popularly proſecute the Plot. 

To further this} 4cbytophel Unites 
The,Male-contents of all the fraclites: 
Whoſe differing Parties he could wiſely Joyn, 
For ſeveral Ends, to ſerve the ſame Deſign. 
'The Beſt, and of the Princes ſome were ſuch, 
Who thought the pow 'r of Monarchy too much : 
Miſtaken Men, and Patriots in their Hearts ; 

Not Wicked, but ſeduc'd by Impious Arts. 

By theſe the Springs of Property were bent, 

And wound ſo high, they Crack't the Government, 

The next for Int reſt ſought t embroil the State, 

To ſell their Duty at a dearer rate; 

And make their Jewi/p Markets of the Throne ; 
Pretending Publick Good, to ſerve their own. 

Others thouglit Kings an uſelels heavy Load, ! | 
Who Coſt too much, and did togolittleGood. m. ! 
Theſe were for laying Honelt' David by, 
On Principles of pure good Husbandry. 

With them joyn'd albth' Haranguers ofthe Throng 
That thought to get Preferment by the Tongue. 
Who follow next, a double danger bring, 

Not onely hating David, but the King ; 

The Solymzan Rout ; well Versd of old, 

In Godly Fa&tion, and in 'Treaſon bold ; 
Cowring and Quaking at a Conqu'or's Sword, I 
But Lofty to a Lawtull Prince Reſtor'd; 


” © Vs © Oy ET ONT TAO EAST 8 


Saw 


 4BSATOM and ACHITOPHFL.. 29 


Cs 


Saw with Diſdain an Ethnick Plot begun, 
And Scorn'd by Febuf1tes tb* be OQut-done. 
Hot Levites "Headed theſe: 'wh6 pall'd before ' 
From th' Ark, which in the Judges days they bore, 
Reſum'd their Cant, and with a Zealous Cry; 
Purſiz'd their: old belov'd Theocracy. 

Where Sanhedrin and Prieſt enſlav'd the Nation, 
And juſtifi'd their Spoils by Inſpiration : 

For who fo fit for Reign as Aaron's Race, 

If once Dominion they could found in Grace ? 
Theſe led the Pack ; though not of ſureſt ſcent, 
Yet deepeſt mouth'd againſt the Government. 

A numerous Hoſt of dreaming Saints ſucceed /; 

Of the true 'old Enthuftaitick Breed :- | 
Gainſt Form and Order they theit/ Pow'r employ ; 
Nothing to Build, and all things to Deſtroy. 

But far more numerous was the Herd of ſuch, 
Who think too little, and whotalk too much. 
Thefe out of mere inſtin; they: knew hot why, 
Ador'd their Father's God, and Property: 

And,; by: the ſame blind Benefit 'of Fate,  .. 

The Devil and the Febufite <d hate : 

Born to be fav'd, even initheir:own deſpight #i-- 
Becaufe they could;not help believing right.” | 
ouch were, the Tools; but a whole Hydra more 
Remains, of iprouting, heads too long to ſcore. 
yome. of their Chiefs were Princes of the Land : 

In the-firſt Rankof theſe-did Zimr; ſtand : 
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A man ſo various, that he ſeem'd to-be 

Not one, but all Mankind's Epitome. 

Stiff in Opinions, always inthe wrong ; | 
Was every thing by ſtarts, and Nothing long; 
But, in the courle of one revelving Moon, _ 
"Was Chymiſt, Fidler, Stateſ-man and Buffoon: 
Then all-for Women, Painting, Rhiming, Drinking: 
Beſides ten thouſand Freaks that dy'din thinking, 
Bleſt Madman, who.cou'd every hour employ, 
With ſomething New to wiſh, or to enjoy ! 
Railing and praiſing were his uſual 'Themes ; 
And both (to ſhew his Judgment) in Extremes: 
So over Violent, or over Civil, 

That every Man, with him, was God or Devil 
In ſquandring Wealth 'was his peculiar Art: 
Nothing went unrewarded, but Deſert. 

Beggar d.by Fools, whom {ſtill he found too late: 
He had his Jeſt; and they had his Eſtate. 

He laugh'd himſelf from Court; then ſought Relid 
By forming Parties, but could ne'er be Chief : 
For, ſpight of him, the weight of Buſineſs fell 
On 48ſalom, and: wiſe Achitophel :  & 
Thus, wicked but in Will, of Means bereft, 
He leſt not Faction, but of That was left. 

| Titles and Names 'twere tedious to rehearſe 
Ot Lords, below the dignity of Verſe. [beſt 
Wits, Warriors, Common-wealths-men, were the 


| Kind Husbands, and mere Nobles-all the reſt. 
{ And 
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And therefore, in the name of Dulneſs, be 

The well-hung Balaam and cold Caleb free. 

And Canting Nadab let Oblivion damn, 

Who made new Porridge for the Paſchal-Lamb. 
Let Friendſhips holy Band ſome Names aſlure : 
Some their own Worth, and ſome let Scorn ſecure. 
Nor ſhall the Raſcal Rabble here have Place, 
Whom Kings no Titles gave, and God no Grace : 
Not Bull-fac'd Jonas, who cou'd Statutes draw 
To mean Rebellion, and make Treaſon Law. 
But he, though bad, is follow'd by a werle, 

The Wrertch, whoſe Heav'ns Anointed dar'd to Curſe 
Shimei, whoſe Youth did early Promiſe bring 
Of Zeal to God, and Hatred to his King 

Did wiſely from Expenſive Sins refrain, 

And never broke the Sabbath, but for Gain : 
Nor ever was he known an Oath to vent, 

Or Curſe, unleſs againſt the Governmeat. - 
Thus, heaping Wealth, by the moſt ready way 
Among the Fews, which was to Cheat and Pray ; 
The City, to reward his pious Hate 

Againſt his Maſter, choſe him Magiſtrate : 

- His Hand a Vare of Juſtice did uphold ; 

His Neck was loaded with a Chain of Gold. 
During his Office, Treaſon was no Crime. 

The Sons of Belial had a Glorious Time: 

ror Shimez, though not prodigal of Pelf, 

Yet lov'd his wicked Neighbour as himſelf: 


G When 
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Againſt rhe Monarch of Feruſalem, 

Shimei was always in the midit of them. 

And, if they Curſt the King when he was by, 
Would rather Curſe, than break good Company. 
If any durſt his FaCtious Friends: accuſe, 

He pact a Jury of diſſenting Fews -- 

Whole fellow-feeling in the godly Cauſe,. 
Wou'd free the ſuff ring Saint from Humane Lays. 
For Laws are onely made to puniſh thoſe 

Who ſerve the King, and to protect lus Foes. 

If any leiſure time he had from Pow, 

(Becauſe 'tis Sin to miſ-employ an hour: ) 

His Bus'neſs was, by Writing to perſwade, 
That Kings were Uſeleſs, and a Clog to Trade: 
And, that his-noble Style he might refine, 

No Rechabite more ſhund the fumes of Wine. 
Chaſt were his-Celtars ; and his Shrieval Board 
The Groſlnels of a City Feaſt abhor'd: 

His Cooks, with long diſuſe, their Trade forgot; 
Cool was his Kitchin, though his Brains were hot. 
Such-frugal Vertue Malice may accuſe ; 

But ſure 'twas neceſlary to the Jews : 

For Towns once burnt, ſuch Magiſtrates require 
As dare not tempt God's Providence by Fire. 
Wrh Spiritual Food he fed his Servants well, 

But free from Fleſh, that made the Jews rebel : 


When two or three were-gather'd to Declaim | 


_— Mi « Cond 
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Aud Moſess Laws he held in more account, 

For forty days of faſting in the Mount. 

To ſpeak the reſt, who better are forgot, 

Would tire a well breath'd Witneſs of the Plot : 
Yet, Corah, thou ſhalt from Oblivion paſs ; 

Fredt thy ſelf thou Monumental Braſs: 

High as the Serpent of thy Metal made, 

While Nations ſtand ſecure beneath thy ſhade. 
What though his birth were baſe, yer Comets riſe 
From Earthly Vapours eer they ſhine in Skies. 
Prodigious Actions may as well be done 

By Weaver's Iſſue, as by Prince's Son. 

This Arch-Atteſtor for the Publick Good, 

By that one Deed Enobles all his Blood. 

Who ever ask'd the Witneſles high Race, 

Whoſe Oath with Martyrdom did Stephen grace? 
Ours was a Levite, and as times went then, 

His Tr.be were God Almightie's Gentlemen. 

Sunk were his Eyes, his Voice was harſh and loud, 
Sure ſigns he neither Cholerick was, nor Proud : 
His long Chin prov'd his Wit; his Saint-like Grace 
A Church Vermillion, and a Moſes's Face. 

His Memory miraculoufly grear, 

Cou'd Plots, exceeding Man's belief, repeat ; 
Which therefore cannot be accounted Lies, 

For knman Wit cou'd never ſuch deviſe. 

Some future Truths are mingled in his Book ; 


But where the Witneſs fail'd, the Prophet ſpoke: 
G 2 Some 
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Some things like Viſionary flights appear ; 

The ſpirit caught him up the Lord knows where: 

And gave him his Rabinical Degree, 

Unknown to Foreign Univerſity. - 

His Judgment yet his Mem'ry did excell; 

Which piec'd his wondrous Evidence ſo well : 

And ſuited to the temper of the Times ; 

Then groaning under Febu/itick Crimes. 

Eet 7ſrae/s Foes ſuſpect his Heav'nly call, 

And raſhly judge his Writ Apocry phal : 

Our Laws for ſuch affronts have Forfeits made :- | 

He takes his Life, who. takes away his: Trade. - 

Were I my ſelf in Witneſs Corah's: place; 

The Wretch who did me-ſuch-a dire diſgrace, 

Shou'd whet my memory, though once forgot, 

To make him an Appendix of my Plot. 

His Zeal to Heav'n, made him his Prince deſpiſe; 

And load his Perſon with indigniries : 

But Zeal peculiar privilege affords; 

Indulging latitude to Deeds and Words. 

And Corah might for A4gag's Murther call : 

In terms as courſe as Samxel us'd to Saul. 

What others in his Evidence did join, 

(The beſt that cou'd be had for love or coin, ): 

In Corah's own predicament will fall : 

For Witneſs. is a Common Name to all. 
Surrounded thus with Friends of every ſort, 

Deluded AZſalom, forſakes the Court : 


um———_— 


Im- 
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Impatient of high hopes, urg'd with Renown, 
And Fir d with: near poſſeſſion: of a Crown: 

Th admiring Croud are dazled with ſurprize, 
And on: his Gooely Perſon feed their Eyes: 

His joy conceal'd, he ſets himſelf to ſhow ; 

On each ſide bowing, popularly low : 

His loaks, his geſtures, and his words he frames, . 
And with familiar eaſe repeats their Names. , | 
Thus form'd by Nature, furniſht out with Arts,, . - 
He glides unfelt into their. ſecret hearts.. - 

Then, with a kind compaſlionating look, 

And ſighs, beſpeakiog pity: cer he ſpoke, 

| Few words he faid; /but eaſe thoſe and. fit, 

More ſlow than Hybla-drops, and far more ſweet... 

I mourn, my Country-men,. your loſt Eſtate ;. 
Though far unable to,prevent your Fate: : 
Behold a baniſht Man, for your dear Cauſe. 
Expos'da Prey to Arbitrary Laws! 

Yet oh! that. I alone cou'd be undone; 
Cut off from Empire, and no more a Son ! 
Now all your Liberties a Spoil are made ; ; 


Eoypr,and Tyrus intercept your Trade, 

And Febu/ites your Sacred Rites invade. 

My Father, whom with Reverence yet I name, 
Charm'd into eaſe, 1is-careleſs of his Fame : . 
And bribd.with petty ſums of Foreign Gold, 
Is grown .in. Bathſheba's Embraces old: . 
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Exalts his Enemies, his Friends deftroys: 

And all his pow'r againſt himſelf employs. 

He gives, and let him give my Right away: | 
But why ſhould he his own, and yours betray ? 
He onely, he can make the Nation bleed, ” 
And healone from my revenge is freed. 

Take then my Tears (with that he wip'd his Eye 
'Tis all the Aid my preſent pow r ſupplies: - ! 

"No Court-Informer can theſe Arms accuſe; 

Theſe Arms may Sorts againſt their Fathers uſe; | 
And 'tis my wiſh the next Succeſlor's Reign 
May make no other 7/raclite complain, - 

Youth, Beauty, Gracefull: Action, ſeldom fail: 
But Common Intereſt always will prevail: 
And Pity never ceaſes to be ſhown, 

To him, who'makes the Peoples wrongs his-own. 
The Croud, (that till believe their Kings oppreks) 
With lifted hands their young Meffrah bleſs: 

Who now begins his progreſs to ordain ; 

With Chariots, Horiemen, and a num'rous Train: 
From Eaſt ro- Weſt his Glories he difplays : 

And, like the: Sun, the Promis'd Land ſurveys. 
Fame runs before him; 2s the-Morning-Star ; 
And jhouts of Joy ſalute him from afar : 

Each houſe'receives him as 2: Guardian God ; 
And Conleerates the Place: of his abode: 

Bat hoſpitable Treats did moſt commend 

Wiſe /fachar, his wealthy Weſtern Friend. 

This 


This moving Court, that caught the Peoples Eyes. 
And feem'd but Pomp, did other Ends diſguiſe : 
Achitophel had'form'd it, with intent 

To ſound the depths, and fathom where it went, 
The Peoples hearts : : diſtinguiſh Friends from Foes ; 
And try their trenath, before they came to Blows. . 
Yet all was colour'd with a ſmooth pretence 

Of ſpecious Love, and Duty to their Prince. 
Religion, and Redreſs of Grievances, 

Two names, that always cheat,and always pleaſes: 
Are often urg'd; and good King David's life 
Endanger'd by a Brother and a Wiſe. 

Thus in a Pageant Shew ; a Plot is made ; 

And Peace it ſelf is War in Maſquerade, 

Oh foolith 7/rael./ never warn'd by ill! 

Sill the fame bait; and circumvented tilt! 

Did ever men forſake their preſent eaſe, 

In-midſt of Health Imagine a Diſeaſe ; 

Take pains Contingent miſchiefs to ps, 

Make heirs for Monarchs, and for God decrce? 
What ſhall we think! Can People give away, 

Both for themſelves and Sons, their native Sway ? 
Then they are left deſenceleſs to the Sword 

Of each unbounded arbitrary Lord: 

And Laws are vain, by which we-Right enjoy, - 

If Kings unqueſtion'd can thoſe Laws deſtroy. 
Yetif the Croud be Judge of fit and Juſt, 

And Kings are onely Officers in Tru#t, 

Thep- 


Then this reſuming Cov/nant was declar'd 
When Kings were made, or is for-ever bar'd: 

If thoſe whogave the Sceptre cou'd not tie 

By their own deed their own Poſterity, 

How then cou'd 4dam bind his future Race >» 
How cou'd his forfeit on Mankind take place? 
Or how cou'd Heavenly Juſtice damn us all, 
Who ner conſented to our Father's Fall 2 [mand 
Then Kings are ſlaves to thoſe whom they com- 
And Tenants to their Peoples pleaſure ſtand. © 
Add, that the Pow'r for Property allow'd, 

Is miſchievouſly ſeated in the Croud : 

For who can be ſecure of private Right, 

If Sovereign Sway may be diſloly by Might? 
Nor is the Peoples Judgment always true: 

The Moſt may err, as groſly as the Few. 

And faultleſs Kings run down, by Common Oy, 
For Vice, Oppreſlion, and for Tyranny. 

What Standard is there ina fickle Rout, 'Y 
Which flowing to the Mark, rans faſter out > 
Nor onely Crouds, but 'Sanhedrins may be 
Infeted with this Publick, Lunacy : 

And Share the madneſs of Rebellious Times, 
To Murther Monarchs for Im*Wd Crimes. 

If they may give and take whene'er they pleaſe, 


Not Kings alone, (the God-head Images, | 
But Government it ſelf at length muſt fall 
To Natures State, where all have Right to all. | 


Yet 
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Yet, grant our Lords the People Kings can make, 
What prudent men a ſetled Throne woud ſhake? 
For whatſoe'er their Sufferings were before, 
That Change they Covet makes them ſuffer more. 
All others Errours but diſturb a State; 

But Innovation is the Blow of Fate. 

If ancient Fabricks nod, and threat to fall. 

To Patch the Flaws, and Buttreſs of the Wall, 
Thus far 'tis Duty; but here fix the Mark ; 

For all beyond it is to touch our Ark. 

 Tochange Foundations, caſt the Frame anew, 

Is work for Rebels who baſe Ends purſue: 

At once Divine and Humane Laws controul; 

And mend the Parts by ruine of the Whole. 

The tamp'ring world is fubject to thisCurle, 

To Phyſick their Diſeaſe into a Worſe. 

Now what Relief can Righteous David bring 2 
How Fatal 'tis to be too good a King! 
Friends he has few, fo high the madneſs grows; 

Who dare be ſuch, muſt be the Peoples Foes : 
Yet ſome there were, ev'n in the worſt of days; 
Some let me Name, and Naming is to Praiſe. 

. In this ſhort File Barzz/az firſt appears ; 
Barzillai crown'd with Honour and with Years ; 
Long fince, the riſing Rebels he withſtood 
ln regions V Vaſte beyond the Jordan's Flood : 
Unfortunately Brave to buoy the State ; 


But ſinking underneath his Maſter's Fate : 
H 
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In Exile with his God-like Prince he mourn'd : 
For him he Suffer'd, and with him Return'd. 
The Court he practis'd, not the Courtier's Art : 
Large was his V Vealth, - but larger was his Heart: 
VVhich, well the Nobleſt ObjeRts knew to chuſe, 
The Fighting V Varriour, and Recording Muſe. 
His Bed cou'd once a fruittull T{lue boaſt ; 

Now more than half a Father s Name is loſt. 

His Eldeſt Hope, with every Grace adorn, 

By me (ſo Heav'n will have-it) always Mourn, 
And always honour'd, ſnatch'd in Manhoods prime 
B unequal Fates, and Providences Crime : 

Yet not before the Goal of Honour won | 


All Parts fulfill'd of Subject and of Son; 

Swift was the Race, but ſhort the Time to run. 
Oh Narrow Circle, but of Pow'r Divine, 

Scanted in Space, but perfect in thy Line! 

By Sea,by Land,thy matchleſs VVorth was kuown; 
Arms thy Delight, and VVar was all thy Own: 
Thy force, infus'd, the fainting 7yrians propd: 
And haughty Pharaoh found his Fortune ſtop'd. 
Oh Ancient Honour, Oh unconquer'd Hand, 
VVhom Foes unpuniſh'd never cou'd withſtand ! 
But {ſrae] was unworthy of his Name : 

Short 15 the date of all Immoderate Fame. 

It looks as Heav'n our Ruine had deſign, 

And durſt not truſt thy Fortune and thy Mind. 


Now 
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Now free from Earth,thy diſencumbred Soul [Pole: 
Mounts up,and leaves behind the Clouds and Starry 
From thence thy kindred Legions maiſt thou bring, 
To aid the Guardian Angel of thy King. 
Here ſtop, my Muſe, here ceaſe thy painfull flight ; 
No Pinions can purſue Immortal height : 
Tell good Barzi//ai thou canſt ſing no more, 
And tell thy Soul he ſhould have fled before ; 
Or fled ſhe with his life, and left this Verſe 
To hang on her departed Patron's Hearſe? 
' Now take thy ſteepy flight from Heav'n, and ſee 
If thou canſt find on Earth another He ; 
Another He would be tos hard to find, 
See then whom thou canſt ſee not far behind. 
Zadoc the Prieſt, whom, ſhunning Pow'r and Place, 
His lowly mind advanc'd to David's Grace: 
With him the Sagan of Feruſalem, 
Of hoſpitable Soul, and noble Stem ; 
Him of the weſtern dome, whoſe weighty ſenſe 
Flows in fit words and heavenly eloquence. 
The Prophets Sons by ſuch Example led, 
To Learning and to Loyalty were bred : 
For Colleges on bounteous Kings depend, 
And never Rebel was to Arts a Friend. 
To theſe ſucceed the Pillars of the Laws: 
Who beſt cou'd plead, and beſt can judge a Cauſe. 
Next them a train of Loyal Peers aſcend, 
Sharp judging Adriel, the Muſes Friend, 

H 2 Him- 
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Himſelf a Muſe: ---In Sanhedrins debate 

True to his Prince ;. but not a Slave of State.. 
Whom David's Love with Honours did adorn, . 
That from his diſobedient Son were torn. 
Fotham of piercing Wit, and pregnant Thought.. 
Endu'd by Nature, and by Learning taught 
To move Aſſemblies, who bur onely try'd_ 
The worſe a-while, then choſe the better ſide: 
Nor choſe alone, but turn'd. the Balance too ; 
So much the weight of one Brave man can doe. 
Hluſhai the Friend of David in diſtreſs, 

In publick ſtorms of manly ſtedfaſtneſs ; 

By Foreign Treaties he inform'd his Youth ; 
And join'd Experience to his Native Truth. 
His frugal care ſupply'd the wanting Throne ;. 
Frugal for that, but bounteous of his own.: 
'Tis eaſie Condutt when Exchequers flow; 
But hard the task-to manage well the low 2. 
For Sovereign Pow'r 1s too depreſt or high, 
When Kings are forc'd to ſell or Crouds to buy. 
Indulge one labour more, my weary Muſe, 
For Amzel ; who can Amiel's praiſe refuſe? 
Ot ancient Race by birth, but nobler yet . 

In his own ,worth, and without Title Great :. 
The Sanhedrin long time as Chief he rul'd, 
Their Reaſon guided, and their Paſſion cool'd ; 
So dextrous was he in the Crown's defence, 

So form. to ſpeak a Loyal Nations Senſe, 
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That as their Band was //rael's Tribes in ſmall, 
So fit was he to repreſent them all. 

Now. rather Charioteirs the Seat aſcend, 

Whoſe looſe Careirs his ſteady Skill commend :. 
They, like th' unequal Ruler of the Day, 
Miſguide the Seaſons, and miſtake the Way ; 
While he withdrawn at their mad Labour ſmiles, 
And fafe enjoys the Sabbath of his Toils. 


Of Worthies, in the Breach who dard to ſland 
And tempt th' united Fury of the Land, 

With grief they view'd ſuch powerfull Engines bent? 
To batter down the Lawfull- Government. 

A numerous Faction with pretended frights, 

| In Sanhedrins to plume the Regal Rights. 

The true Succeſſor from the Court remov'd : 

The Plot, by hireling Witneſſes, improv'd.. 

Theſe Hls they ſaw, and as their Duty Bound, 
They ſhew'd the King the danger of the Wound; . 
That no Conceilions from the Throne wou'd pleaſe ; 
But Lenitives fomented the Diſeaſe: 

That 4b/alom, ambitious of the Crown; 

Was: made the Lure to draw the People down : 
That falſe Achitophel's pernicious Hate, 

Had turn'd the Plot to ruine Church and State: : 
The Council violent, the Rabble worte : . 
That Shimet taught Feruſalem to Curſe. 


Theſe were the chief; a ſmall but faithfull nt þ 


With: 
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With all theſe loads of Injuries opprelt, 
And long revolving in his carefull Breaſt 
 The'event of things ; at laſt, his Patience tir'd, 
Thus, from his Royal Throne, by Heav'n inſpir'd, 
The God-like David ſpoke; with awful! fear 
His Train their Maker in their Maſter hear. 
Thus long have I by Native Mercy ſway'd. 
My wrongs diſſembl'd, my Revenge delay'd: 
So willing to forgive th' Offending Age ; 
So much the Father did the King Aſſwage. 
But now fo far my Clemency they ſlight, 
Th' Offenders queſtion my Forgiving Right. 
That one was made for many, they contend ; 
But 'tis to Rule, for that's a Monarch's End. 
'They call my tenderneſs of Blood, my Fear: 
Though manly Tempers can the Longeſt bear. 
Yet, ſince they will divert my Native courſe, 
"Tis time to ſhew I am not good by Force. 
Thoſe heap'd Afronts that haughty Subjects bring, 
Are Burthens for a Camel, not a King : 
Kings are the publick Pillars of the State, 
Born to ſuſtain and prop the Nations weight : 
If my young Sampſon will pretend a Call 
To ſhake the Column, let him ſhare the Fall : 
But, oh, that yet he would repent and live! 
How eafie 'tis for Parents to forgive ! 
With howfew Tears a Pardon might be won 
From Nature, pleading for a Darling Son ! 
Poor, 
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Poor, pitied Youth, by my Paternal care, 


ET 


Raisd up to all the height his Frame cou'd bear: 


Had God ordain'd his Fate for Empire Born, 
He wou'd have given his Soul another turn: 


Gull'd with a Patriot's name, whoſe Medern ſenſe 
ſs one that wou'd by Law ſupplant his Prince: 


The Peoples Brave, the Politicians Tool ; 
| Never was Patriot yet, but was a Fool. 


Whence comes it that Religionand the Laws, 
Should more be 4#ſalom's than David's Cauſe? 


His old Inſtructor, e'er he loſt hisPlace, 


Was never thought indu'd with ſo much Grace. 
Good Heav'ns, how Faction can a Patriot Paint! 


My Rebelever proves my Peoples Saint : 


Wou'd They impoſe an Heir upon the Throne ? 
Let Sanhedrins be taught to give their Own. 


AKing's at leaſt a part of Government ; 

| And mine as requiſite as their Conſent : 
Without my leave a future King to chooſs,. 
| Infers a Right the Preſent to Depoſe : 


True, they petition met' approve their Choice : 


But E/au's Hands ſuit ill with Facob's Voice. 
My pious Subjeds for my Safety pray, 
Which to ſecure, they take my Pow'r away, 


From Plots and 'Treafons Heav'n preſerve my Years, 


But ſave me moſt from my Petitioners. 
Unfatiate as the barren Womb or Grave; 


God cannot grant ſo much as they can crave. 


What 


s6 ABSALOM and ACHITOPHET, 


es, 


What then is left, but with a jealous Eye 

To guard the ſmall Remains of Royalty ? 

The Law ſhall ſtill direct my peacefull Sway, 
And the ſame:Law teach Rebels to obey : 
Votes ſhall no more Eſtabliſh'd Pow'r control, 
Such Votes as make a Part exceed the Whole : 
No-groundleſs Clamours ſhall my Friends remove, 
Nor Crouds have Pow'r to punith &'er they prove: 
For Gods, and God-like Kings their Care expreſs, 
Still to defend their Servants in diſtreſs. 

Oh, that my Pow'r'to Saving were confin'd ! 
Why am I forc'd, like Heav'n, againſt my mind,- 
To make Examples of another Kind ? 

MuſtI at length the Sword of Juſtice draw ? 
Oh, curs'd Effects of neceſlary Law ! 

How ill my Fear they by my Merey ſcan, 
Beware the Fury of a Patient Man. . 

Law they require, let Law then ſhew her Face; 
They could not be content to look on Grace 
Her hinder Parts, but with a daring Eye 

To tempt the Terrour of her Front, and Dy, 

By their own Arts, tis Righteouſly decreed, 
Thoſe dire Artificers of Death ſhall bleed. 
Againſt themſelves their Witneſſes will ſwear, 
Till, Viper-like, their Mother Plot they tear: 
And ſuch for Nutriment that bloody Gore 
Which was their Principle of Life before. 


Thelf 
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Their Belial with their Beehebub will fight ; | 
Thus on my Foes, my Foes ſhall doe me right : of 
Nor doubt th' Event : for Factious Crouds engage 
[a their firſt Onſet, all their Brutal Rage. 
Then let 'em take an unreſiſted Courſe: 
Ritire and Traverſe, and-Delude their Force : 
But when they ſtand all Breathleſs, urge the Fight, 
And riſe upon 'em with redoubled Might : 
For lawfull Pow'r is ſtill Superiour found, 
When long driv'n back, at length it ſtands the 
[ground. 

He faid. Th' Almighty nodding gave conſent ; 
And Peals of Thunder ſhook the Firmament. 
_ Henceforth aSeries of new Time began, 
The mighty Years m long Proceſſion ran: 
Once more the God-like David was reſtor'd, 
And willing Nations knew their lawfull Lord. 
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TO THE 


WHIGS. 


OR to whom can 1 dedicate this Poem, with 

ſo much juſtice, as to you? *Tis the repreſenta- 

tion of your own Heroe : *tis the Pifture draww 
| at length, which you admire and prize ſo much in 
little. None of your Qrnaments are wanting ; neither 
the Landſcap of the T, _, nor the Riſing Sun ; nor 
the Anno Domini of your New Sovereign's Coronation. 
This muſt needs be a gratefull undertaking to: your 
whole Party : eſpecially to thoſe who have not been ſo 
happy as to purchaſe the Original. T hear the Graver 
lu made a good Market of it: all his Kings are 
bught up already ; or the value of the remainder ſo 
abanc'd, that many a poor Polander, who would be 
glad to worſhip the Image, is not able to go to the 
coft of him : But muſt be content to ſee him here, 7 
muſt confeſs I am no great Artiſt; but Sign-poſt pain- 
ting will ſerve the turn to remember a Friend by ; 
eſpecially when better is not to be had, Tet for your 
comfort the lineaments are true : and though he ſate 
wt five times to me, as þe did to B. yet T1 have con- 
ſulted Eliſtory ; as the Italian Painters do, when they 
wid draw a Nero or a Caligula ; though they have 
mt ſeen the Man, they can help their Imagination 
by a Statue of him, and find out the Colouring from 
Metonius aud Tacitus. 7rath is, you might have 
Jpar'd one fide of your Medall : the Head wou'd be 
ſetn to more advantage, if it were placd on a Spike 
ef the Tower ; a little nearer to the Sun. Which 
wou'd 
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wou'd then break out to better purpoſe. Tou tell i 
in your Preface to the No-proteitant Plot, that you 
ſhall be forcd hereafter to leave off your Modeſty : [ 
ſuppoſe you mean that little which is left you: for it 
w.s worn to rags when you put cut this Medal], 
Never was their practis'd ſuch a piece of notorius In. 
pudence in the face of an Ejtabliſhd Goverment 
T belteve,when he is dead, you will wear him in Thumb. 
Rings, as the Turks did Scanderbeg ; as if there 
were virtue in his Bunes to prefer ve you againſt Mp 
marchy. Tet all thu while you pretend not onely wal 
for the Publick good, but a due weneration for tl 
perſon of the King. But all men, who can ſee an ing 
before them, may eaſily detett thoſe groſs fallacy, 
hat it is neceſſary for men in your cercumſt ances t 
pretend both, 1 granted you; for without them then 
could be no ground to raiſe a Faition. But 1 would 
ak you one civil queſtion, what right has any mate 
Mng you, or any Aſſociation of men, (to come neattt 
20 you, ) who out of Parliament, cannot be confuderl 
in a publick Capacity, to meet, as you daily do, i 
PFadtious Clubs, to wilifie the Government, in. yu 
Diſcearſes, and to libel it in all yaur Writings ? wt 
made you Judges inlirael? or how ts it conkfoatl 
your Zeal of the publick Welfare,to promote Seditian 
Does your definition of Loyal, which is to ſerue.tk 
King according to the Laws, allow you the licence 
traducing the Executive Power, with which you oxes 
be is inveſted ?. Tou complain that his Majeſty has W 
the love and confidence of his People; and by your 
urging it, you, endeavour what in_you lies, to\ 
him loſe them. All good Subjefts abhor the thaw 
of Arbitrary Pawer, whether it be in one or mais 
if you were the Patriots you would ſeem, you. ud 
nor at this rate. incenſe the Multitude to afſame. #; 
for no ſober man-caxn. ſear it, either. from. the I 
Diſpaſition, or his Fraftice ; or even, ee ih 
0 
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ediouſly lay it, from his Miniſters. Give us leave 
to enjoy the Government and the benefit of Laws 
 ander which we were born, and which we deſire to 
tranſmit to our Poſterity. Tou are not the Truſtees. 
of the publick Liberty : and if you have not right to 
tition in a Eroud, much leſs have you to intermed: 
dle in the management of Afﬀairs ; or to arraign what 
do not like : which in effet is every thing that is 
dime by the King and Council. Can you imagine that 
any reaſonable man. will believe you reſpett the perſon: 
of bis Majeſty, when 'tis apparent that your Seditious 
Pamphlets are ſtuff d with particular Reflexions on 
him? If you have the confidence to deny this, 'tis eafie 
ts be evinc d from a thouſand Paſſages, which I onely 
fartear to quote, becauſe 1 defire they ſhould dy and” © 
be forgotten. 1 have perws'd many of your. Papers-;. 
and to ſhew you that I have, the third part of your 
No-proteſtant Plot iz much of it flolu from your dead- 
fuhbour's Pamphlet cad, the Growth of Popery ; 
s manifeftly as Milton's defence of the Engliſh Peo- 
fe, is from: Buchanan de jure regni 'apud Scotos : 
your firſt Covenant, and: new Aſſoctation, from the. 
| Wome of the French Guiſards. 4#y one who 
'reads Davila, may trace your Praftices all. along: 
| There were the ſame pretences for Reformation, and 
Lyjalty, the ſame Aſperfions of the King, and the 
fame grounds of a Rebellion. I know not whether you. 
witakethe Hiftorian's word, who ſays it was repor- 
ted, that Poltrot a Hugonot, murther d Francis 
Dute of Guile by the inſtigations of Theodore Beza : 
© that it was a Hugono! Minifter, otherwiſe call d 
ePresbyterian, ( for owr Church abhors ſo deviliſh a 
Tenet) who firſt writ a Treatiſe of the lawfulneſs of 
Gepoſrg and murthering Kings, of a different Perſwa- 
fon in Religion : But 1 am able to prove from thee 
| Dvilrin of Calvin, and Principles of Buchanan, that 
YN t%eſer the People above the Magiſtrate:; which if 1 


; miſtake. 
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miſtake not, is your own Fundamental ; and which 
carries your Loyalty no farther than | your liking, 
When a Vote of the Houſe of Commons goes on your 
rde, you are as ready to obſerve it, as if it were 
paſs d into a Law : But when you are pinch'd with 
any former, and yet unrepealed AQ of Parliamen 
you declare that in ſone caſes, you will not be oblig| 
by it. The Paſſage is in the ſame third part of th 
No-proteſitant Plot; and is too plain to be denied. 
The late Copy of your intended Aſſociation, you neithy 
wholly juſtifie nor condemn : But, as the Papiſts, wher 
they are unoppos d, fly out into all the Pageantriesif 
Worſhip; but in times of War, when they are hard 
preſs d by Arguments, ly cloſe intrench'd behind tle 
Council of Trent : So, now, when your Afﬀairs art 
ina low condition, you dare not pretend that to be 
legal Combination, but whenſoever you are afloat; 1 
doubt not but it will be maintain'd and juſtifyd 
purpoſe. For indeed there is nothing to defend 
but the Sword : *tis the proper time to ſay any thiy, 
when men have all things in their power. | 
In the mean time you wou'd fain be nibbling ati 
parallel betwixt this Aſſoctation, and that inthetm 
of Queen Elizabeth. But there is this ſmall different 
betwixt them, that the ends of one are diredly oppifit 
70 the other : one with the Queen's approbation, 
conjunition, as head of it ; the other without eitiKt 
the conſent, or knowledge of the King, againſt wh 
Authority it is manifeſtly defignd. Therefore you 
well to have recourſe to your laſt Evaſion, that its 
contrivd by your Enemies, and ſhuffled into the Pt 
pers that were ſeiz'd: which yet you ſee the Natin 
is not ſo eaſte to believe as your own Fury : But the 
matter is not difficult, to find twelve men in New-gath 
who wou'd acquit a Malefaftour. 
1 have one onely favour to defire of you at partinh 


that when you think of anſwering this Poem, by 
wol 
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wou'd employ the ſame Pens againſt it, who have com- 
bated with ſo much ſucceſs againſt Abſalom and 
Achitophel : for then you may aſſure your ſelves of a 
clear Vittory, without the leaſt reply. Rail at me 
abundantly ; and, not to break a Cuſtome, do it with- 
' out wit:: By this method you will gain a conſiderable 
point, which is wholly to wave the anſwer of my Ar- 
guments. Never own the bottome of your Principles, 
for fear they ſhou'd be Treaſon, Fall ſeverely on the 
miſcarriages of Government ; for if ſcandal be' not 
allow'd, you are no free-born Subjetts. If God has not 
bleſs d you with the Talent of Rhiming, make uſe of 
my poor Stock and welcome : tet your Perſes run upon 
my feet: and for the utmoſt refuge of notorious Block- 
beads, reduc'd to the laſt extremity-of ſenſe, turn my 
own lines upon me, and in utter deſpair of your own 
Satyre, make me $tyrize my ſelf. Some of you have 
been driven to this Bay already ; but above all the 
reſt commend me to. the Non-conformiſt Parſon, who 
writ the Whipand Key. 7 am affraid it is not read 
ſo much as the Piece deſerves, becauſe the Bookſeller is 
every week crying help at the end of his Gazelte, to 
get z off. . . Tou ſee I am charitable enough ro doe hin 
a kindneſs, that it may be publiſh'd as well as printed; 
and that ſo much skill in Hebrew Derivations, may 
wt lie for Waſte-paper in the Shop. Tet Thalf ſuſpet 
be went no farther for his Learning, than the Index of 
Hebrew Names aud Etymologies, which are printed 
at the end of ſome Engliſh Bibles, If Achitophel 
figniffe the Brother of a Pool, the Authour of that 
Poem will paſs with his Readers for the next of kin. 
Aud perhaps 'tis the Relation that makes the kindneſs. 
Whatever the Verſes are; buy 'em up I beſeech you 
out of pity ; for T hear the Conventicle is ſhut up, and 
the Brother of Achitophel out of ſervzce. 
Now Footmen, you know, have the generoſity to 
make a Purſe, for a Member of their Seciety, who 
= has 
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had his Eivery pull d over his Ears: and even 


Proteſtant Socks are bought up among you, out of veng. 


ration to the name: 


A Diſſenter in Poetry from Senſe 


and Eng] ilh, will make as good a Proteſtant Rhimer, as 
- a Difſenter from the Church of England a Proteſtant 
Parſon, Befides, if you encourage a young, Beginner, * 
who knows but he may elevate his ſtyle a little, above 
the vulgar Epithets of prophane, and ſawcy Jack, and 
Atheiſtick Scribler, with which he treats me, when 
the fit of Enthuſiaſm is ſtrong upon him : by which wel. 
manner d and charitable Expreſſions, Twas certain of 
his Seft, before I knew his Name, What wou'd you 
have more of a man 2 he h1s damn'd me in your Cauſe 
from Geneſis to the Revelations : And has half the 
Texts of both the Teltaments againſt me, if you will 
be-ſo-civil to your ſelves as to take him-for your In 
terpreter ; and not to take them for Iriſh Witneſſes, 


7 


After all, perhaps.you will tell me, that you. retamd 
him. onely for the opening of your Eauſe, and that you 
main Lawyer i yet behind. Now if it ſo happen he meet 
with no more reply than his Predeceſſours, you may th 
ther conclude, that I truſt to the gooduefſs.of my Cauſe 
or-fear my Adverſary, or diſdain him, or what you 
pleaſe, for the ſhort on't is, tis indifferent to your humble: 


ſervant, whatever your Party ſays or thinks of him. 
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UPON THE 


AUTHOUR 


Of the Following 


POEM 


() N CE more our awfull Poet Arms, t' engage 


The threatning Hydra-FaQtion of the Age- 
Once more prepares his dreadful Pen to wield, 

And ev'ry Muſe attends him to the' Field: 

By Art and Nature for tais Task deſign, 

Yet modeſtly the Fight he long declin'd ; 

forbore the Torrent of his Verſe to pour, ____ 

Nor loos'd his Satyre till the needfull Hour : 

His Sov'reign's Right by Patience half betray'd, 

Wak'd his Avenging Genius to its Aid. [Crown'd, 

Bleſt Muſe, whoſe Wit with ſuch a Cauſe was 

And bleſt the Cauſe that ſuch a Champion found. 

With choſen Verſe upon the Foe he falls, 

And black Sedition in each Quarter galls; 

| Yet, like a Prince with Subjedts forc'd t engage, 

Secure of Conquelt he rebates his Rage ; 

His Fury not without Diſtin&ion ſheds, 

Hurls mertal Bolts but on devoted Heads : 
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To leſs infected Members gentle found, 

Or ſpares, or elſe pours Balm into the Wound, 
Such gen'rous Grace th'_ingratefull Tribe abuſe , 
And treſpaſs on the Mercy of his Muſe ; 

Their wretched dogrell Rhimers forth they bring 
To ſnarl and bark againſt the Poets King ; 

A, Crew, .that ſcandalize the Nation: more 

Than all their Treaſon-canting Prieſts before ! 
On theſe he ſcarce vouchſafes-a ſcornfull- Smile, 
But on their Pow rfull Patrons turns his Style. 

A Style fo keen, as ev'n from Faction draws. 
The vital Poyſon, ſtabs to th' Heart. their-Cauſe, 
Take then, great Bard, what Tribute we.can raile; 
Accept our Thanks, for you tranſcend-our-Praife, 
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TO rn UNKNOWN 
AUTHOUR 


Of the Following 


POE 


| Andthatof 
ABSALOM and ACHITOPHEL... 


HUS pious ignorance, with dubious praiſe, 
_  Altarsofold to Godsunknown did raiſc ;. 


© They knewnotthe lov'dDeity,they knew 
Divine effeds a cauſe Divine did ſhew ;- 
Nor can we doubt, when ſuch theſe Numbers are 


Such is their cauſe, tho' the worſt Muſe ſhall dare 
Their facred worth'in' humble Verſe declare. 

As gentle Thames charmd with thy tunefull 
Glides in a peacefull Majeſty along ; [Song, 
' No rebel Stone, no lofty Bank does brave _ 
The eaſie paflage of -his filent' wave; 

So, ſacred Poet, ſo thy Numbers flow, 
vinewy, yet mild as happy Pl woe ; 


1 


rong, yet harmonious too as Phnets move, 
Yet foft-as Down'upon the Wings of Love: 
How-ſweer does Vertue in your dreſs appear ? 
How much mote charming;when much leſs poet 4 | 
P Whilſt 
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Whilft you our ſenſes harmleſly beguile, 
With all th' allurements of your happy Style 
Y* inſinuate Loyalty with kind deceit, 
And into ſenſe th' unthinking Many cheat : 
$9 the ſweet ZThracian with his charming lyre 
Into rude Nature virtue did inſpire ; 
So he the ſavage herd to reaſon drew, 
Yet ſcarce ſo ſweet, ſo charmingly as you: 
Oh, that you would with ſome fuch powerfull 
Enervate 4160 to juſt valour warm | { Charm, 
Whether much ſuffering Charles ſhall Theme aflord, 
Or the great Deeds of God-like Fames's Sword ; 
Apain fair Ga/a might be ours, again 
Another Fleet might paſs the ſubjet Main ; 
Another Edward lead the Britains on; 
Or ſuch an Offory as you did moan : 
While in fuch Numbers you, in ſuch a ſtrain, 
Inflame their courage, and reward their pain. 

- Let falſe Achitophel the rout engage, 
Talk eaſie 44b/alom to rebel rage ; 
Let frugal Shime: curſe in holy Zeal, 
Or modeſt Corah more new Plots reveal ; 
Whil(t conſtant to himſelf, ſecure of fate, 
Good David (till maintains the Royal State; 
Tho' each in vain ſuch various ills employs, 
Firmly he ſtands, and. even thoſe ills enjoys ; 
Firmas fair 4/3;ox midſt the raging Main 
Surveys encirling danger wath diſdain. 
In vain the Waves aſſault the unmov'd ſhore, | 


In vain the Winds with; mingled fury rore, 
Clifs thine whiter. than 
: co [ before./ 
Nor ſhalt thou move, tho' Hell thy fall conſpirs, 
Tho' the worſe rage of Zeal's Fanatick Fire ; 
Thou beſt, thou greateſt of the Brizzſh.Race, :/ 
Thou onely fit to fill Great Charles his place. |: 


Ab 


Fair 4/þ1i0u's beauteous 


Ah wretched Brztazns / ah too ſtubbora [fle ! 
Ah ſtiff-neck'd Z/rael on bleſt Canaas's foyl! 
Are thoſe dear proofs of Heaven's Indulgence vain, 
Reſtoring David and his-pentle Reign ? 
Is it in vain thou all the Goods doſt know 


Auſpicious Stars on Mortats ſhed below, 
While all thy ſtreams with Milk, thy Lands with 

; { Honey flow 2 3 
No more, fond Iſle! no more thy ſelf engage, 
Incivil fury, and inteſtine rage ; 
No rebel Zeal thy duteous Land moleſt, 
But a ſmooth Calm ſooth every peacefull breaſt, 
While in ſuch Charming notes Divinely ſings,. * 
The beſt of Poets, of the beſt of Kings. 
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The Medal. 


TA LT y R E! 


AGAINST 


SEDITION| 
— : | F all our Antick Sights, and Pageantry, 


Which Engliſh Tdiots run in crouds to 8 | 
, | The Po/iſbþ Medal bears the prize alone: | 


A Monſter more the Favourite of the Town 
Than either Fairs or Theatres have ſhown. 
Never did Art ſo well with Nature ſtrive ; 
Nor ever Idol ſeem'd fo much alive? 

So like the Man ; fo golden to the ſight, - 
So baſe within, ſo counterfeit and light. 
One ſide is fill'd with Title and with Face ; 
And, leſt the King ſhou'd want a regal Place, 
Oa the reverſe, a Tow'r the Town ſurveys ; 


Oer which our mounting Sun his beams diſplays 
The 


og 
IN 


Hh iigats Piece had c tird 


Abeardleſs Chief, a. cbel, 


4 {So young his hatred'to| his nah 
Next this, (How wildly, | ll Ambition 


AVermin, wriggling in th” 'Uſurper's 
Bart ring his venal wit for ſumms of {gol 


' Groan'd,figh'd and pray'd,while Goalie was gain; 
"The lowdeſt Bag-pipe of the Sque: ing Trai 

But, as'tis hard to cheat a j uggler's Eyes, 

His open lewdnefs he cou'd neer diſguiſe. 
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The Medal, 


S AT Y R E 


AGAINST 


SEDI TION 


F all our Antick Sights, and Pageantry, 
Which Egliſh Idiots run in crouds to fe 


The Po/7/> Medal bears the prize alone: | 


A Moniter more the Favourite of the Town 
Than either Fairs or Theatres have ſhown. 
Never did Art ſo well with Nature {trive ; 
Nor ever Idol ſeem'd fo much alive? 

So like the Man ; fo golden to the ſight, 

So baſe within, ſo counterfeit and light. 
One ſide is fill'd with Title and with Face ; 
And, leſt the King ſhou'd want a regal Place, 
_ On thereverſe, a Tow'r the Town ſurveys ; 


Ofer which our mounting Sun his beams diſplays 
The | 


_ . EY Ln. Bl... MH 


| Next this, (How wildly will Ambition ſteer!) 


A Sa tyre againſt Seattion. 7} 
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The Word pronounc'd aloud by Shrieval voice, 
Letamur, which, in Poliſh, 1s rejoyce. 

The Day, Month, Year, to the great At arejoin'd 
And a new Canting Holiday deſign. 

Five days he fate, for every caſt and look ; 

Four more than God to finiſh Adam took. 

But who can tell what Eſſence Angels are; 

Or how long Heavn was making Lucifer . / 

Oh, cou'd the Style that copy every grace, 
And plough'd ſuch furrows for an Eunuch face, 
Coud it have form'd his ever-changing Will, 

The various Piece had tir'd the Graver's Skill ! 
A Martial Heroe firſt, withearly care, 

Blown, like a Pigmy by the Winds, to war. 
Abeardleſs Chief, a Rebel, Cer a Man: _ 
(So young, his hatred to his Prince began.) 


AVermin, wriggling in th Uſurper's Ear. 3, 
Bart'ring his venal wit for fumms of gold' | 
He caſt himſelf into the Saint-like mould ; © 
Groan'd,ſigh'd and pray'd,while Godlineſs was gain; 
The lowdeſt Bag-pipe of the Squeaking Train. 

But, as'ris hard to cheat a Juggler's Eyes, 

His open lewdnefs he coud neer difguiſe. 

There ſplit the Saint : for Hypocritick Zeal 
Allows no Sins but thoſe it can conceal. 


| Whoring to Scandal gives too large a ſcope : 


Saints muſt not trade; but they may interlope. 
L 3 Th 
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Th ungodly Principle was all the ſame ; 

But a groſs Cheat betrays his Partner's Game, 
Beſides, their pace was formal, grave and ſlack: 
His nimble Wit out-ran the heavy Pack. 

_ Yee ſtill he found-his Fortune at a ſtay ; 
Whole droves of Blockheads choaking up his way: 
They took, but not rewarded, his advice; 
Villain and Wit exact a double price. 

Pew'r was hisaim: but,thrown from that _ 


The Wretch turn'd loval in his own defence; 
And Malice reconcil'd him to his Prince. 

Him, in the anguiſh of his Soul he ſerv'd; 
Rewarded faſter ſtill than he deſerv'd. 

Behold him now exalted into truſt ; 

His Counſel s oft convenient, ſeldom juſt. 

Evn in-the moſt ſincere advice he gave 

He had a grudging ſtill to be a Knave. 

I Frauds he learnt in his Fanatique years 
Made him uneaſfie in his lawfull gears. 

At beſt as little honeſt as he cou'd : 

And, like white Witches, miſchievouſly good. 
To his firſt byaſs, longingly he leans ; 

And rather wou'd be great by wicked means. 
Thus, fram'd for ill, he loos d our Triple hold ; 
(Advice unſafe, precipitous, and bold.) 

From hence thoſe tears! that /ium of our woe! 
Who helps a pow'rfull Friend, fore-arms a Foe. +} * 


What 


A Satyre againſt Sedition. »y 
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What wonder if the Waves prevail fo far 
When He cut down the Banks that made the bar ? 
| Seas follow but their Nature to invade ; 
But he by Art our native Strength betray'd. 
So Sampſon to his Foe his-force confeſt ; 
And, to be ſhorn, lay ſlumb'ring on her breaſt. 
'But, when this fatal Counſel, found too late, 
Exposd its Authour to the publick hate 
* When his juſt Sovereign, by no 1impious way, 
_ Cond be ieduce'd to Arbitrary ſway ; : 

Forſaken of that hope, he ſhifts the ſail ; 
Drives down the Current with a pop'lar gale ; ; | 
And ſhews the Fiend confeſsd without a vail. 
He preaches to the Crowd, that Pow'r is lent, 
But not convey'd to Kingly Government ; 
That claims ſucceflive bear no binding force; 
That Coronation Oaths are things of courſe; 
| Maintains the Multitude can never err ; 
And ſets the People in the Papal Chair. = 

The reaſon's obvious ; Znt reſt never lyes ; 
The moſt have ſtill their Int'reſt in their eyes; ; 
| The pow'r is always theirs, & pow'r is ever wiſe. 
Almighty Crowd, thou thorten'ſt all diſpute ; 
Power is thy Eflence ; Wit thy Attribute ! 
Nor Faith nor Reaſon rmake thee at a ſtay, 
Thou leap'ſt o'r all Eternal truths,in thy Pindarique 
Athens, no doubt, did righteouſly decide, [way ! 
When Phocion and when Socrates were try'd: 
: = As 
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As righreouſly they did thoſe dooms repent, 
Still they were wiſe, what-ever way they went: 
Crowds err. not, though to both extremes they rur; 
To kill the Father, and recall the Son. [then.,; 
Some think the Fools were moſt, as times went 
But. now the World's o'er ſtock'd with prudent men, 
The cemmon Cry. is ev'n Religion's Telt ; 
The Zxrk's is, at: Conſtantinople, belt ; 
[dols, in Zrdia, Popery at Rome ; 
And our own Worſhip onely true at home. 
And true, but for the time, 'tis hard to know. 
How-long we pleaſe it ſhall continue ſo. 
| This. ſide to day, and that. to morrow. burns; 
Soall are God #mighties in their turns. 
A Tempting Doctrine, plauſible and new : 
4 What-Fools our Fathers were, if this be true ! 
f | Who. to deſtroy. the ſeeds of Civil War, 
inherent right in Monarchs.did declare :. 
And, that a. lawfull Pow'r might-never ceaſe, 
Secur'd Succeſſion, to ſecure our Peace. 
T hus-Property and Sovereign Sway, at laſt 
In equal Balances were juſtly caſt : 
But: this new Fehu ſpurs the hot mouth'd horlſe ;. 
Inſtrudts the Beaſt to know his.native force : 
F To take the Bit between his Teeth and fly 
| [| "To the next headlong Steep of Anarchy. 
C 7 happy England, if our good we knew.; 'S 
oud we. poſſeſs the freedom we purfue! . 


The 


K 


| Yet we repine ; and plenty makes us poor. 
_ God try 'd'us once; our Rebel-fathers fought : 
| Heglutted 'em with all the Pow'r they fought : 


Ah, what is man, when his-own wiſh prevails! 


That Kings can-do no wrong: we mult believe : 
| None can they do,. and muſt they all receive? 


Might laugh again, to ſee a Jury chaw. 


' ducking for them were med'cinal good 5- 
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The laviſh Government can give no more: 


Till, maſter'd by their own uſurping Brave, 
The free-born Subject ſunk into a Slave. 
We loath our Manna, and we long for Quails; 


How raſh, how ſwift to plunge himſelf in4ll;. 
Proud of his Pow'r, and boundleſs in his- Will !: 


Help Heav'n ! or ſadly we ſhall ſee an hour, 
When neither wrong.nor right are in their powrr:! 
Already they have loſt their beſt defence, 

The benefit of Laws, which they diſpence. 

No juſtice to their righteous Cauſe allow'd ; 

But baffled by an Arbitrary Crowd... 

And Medals gravd, their Conqueſt to record, 
The Stamp and Coyn of their adopted Lord. 


The Man who laugh'd but once, to ſee an Afs- 
Mambling to make the croſs-grain'd 'Thiſlles paſs, 


The prickles of unpalatable Law. . © 
The Witneſfles, that, Leech-like, liv'd on Bloud, 
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But, when they faſten'd on zheir feſter'd Sore, | 

Then, Juſtice and Religion they forſwore; 

Their Maiden Oaths debauch'd inte a Whore. 

Thus Men are ra:sd by Factions, and decry'd; 

And Rogue and Saint diſtinguiſh'd by their Side. 

They rack ev'n Scripture to confeſs-their Cauſe; 

And plead a Call to preach, in ſpight of Laws. 

But that's no news to the poor injur d Page, 

It has been us'd as ill in every Age ; | 

And is conſtrain'd, with patience, all to take ; | 

For what defence can Greek and Hebrew make? 

Happy who can this talking Trumpet ſeize; 

They make it ſpeak whatever Senſe they pleaſe! | 

'Twas framd, at firſt, our Oracle t' enquire; | 

But, ſince our Sets in prophecy grow higher, 

The Text inſpires not them ; but they the Textf | S 

[inſpire ) 

London, thou great Emporium of our Iſle, 

O, thou too bounteous, thou too fruitfull N;/e, 

How ſhall I praiſe or curſe to thy deſert ! | 

Or ſeparate thy ſound, from thy corrupted part! 6 

I call d thee N2/e; the parallel will ſtand: T 

Thy tydes of Wealth o'erflow the fatten'd Land; [ 

Yet Monſters from thy large increaſe we find, p 

Engender'd on the Slyme thou leav'ſt behind. " 

Sedition has not wholly ſeiz'd on thee ; 0 

Thy nobler Parts are from infection free. 


— 
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Of Iſrael's Tribes thou haſt a numerous band ; 


But ſtill the Canaanzre is in the Land. 


Thy military Chiefs are brave and true ; 
Nor are thy diſinchanted Burghers few. 


"The Head is loyal which thy Heart commands :- 


But what's a Head with two ſuch gouty Hands >: 
The wiſe and wealthy love the ſureſt way ; 


| And are content to thrive and to obey. 
- But Wiſedom is to Sloath too great aSlave ; 


None are ſo buſie as the Fool and Knave. 


| Thoſe let mecurſe; what vengeance will they utge, 


Whoſe Ordures neither Plague nor Fire can purge ; 


Nor ſharp experience can to duty bring, 


Nor angry Heaven, nor a forgiving King! 
| Goſpel-phraſe their Chapmen they betray : 


W Thcir Shops are Dens, the Buyer is their Prey, 


The Knack of Trades is living on the Spoil ; 
They boaſt &'en when each other they beguile. 
Cuſtoms to ſteal is ſuch a trivial thing, 

That 'tis their Charter to defraud their King: 
All hands unite of every jarring Se; 

They cheat the Country firſt, and then infe&t. 


They, for God's Cauſe their Morarchs dare dethrone: 


And they'll be ſure to make his Cauſe their own. 
Whether the plotting Jeſuite lay'd the plan 

Of murth'ring Kings, or the French Puritan, 

Our Sacrilegious Sects their Guides out-go : 

And Kings and Kingly Pow'r wou'd murther t00. 
What 
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What means their Trait'rous Combination leſs, 
Too plain t'evade, too ſhamefull to-confeſs. 
But Treaſon is.not .own'd when 'tis deſcry'd; 
.Succesfull Crimes alone are juſtify d. 

The Men, who po Conſpiracy wou'd find, 
Who doubts, but had it taken, they had join'd. -/ 
Join'd, in a mutual Cov'nant of defence ; | | | 
At firſt without, at laſt againſt their Prince. | 
If Sovereign Right by Sovereign Pow'r they ſcan, | 
'The ſame bold Maxime holds in God and Man: 
God were not fafe, his Thunder cou'd they ſhun ; | ; 
He ſhou'd be forc'd to crown another Son. " 
Thus,when the Heir was from theVineyard' rhromy, 
The rich Poſſeſſion was the Murthers own. | 
In vain to Sophiſtry they have recourſe : | I 
By proving theirs no Plot, they prove 'tis worſe : 
Unmask'd Rebellion, and audacious Force. _}) 
Which, though not Actual, yet all Eyes may ſee- 
Tis working, in th' immediate Pow'rr to be; | ' 
For, from pretended Grievances they riſe, 
Firſt to diſlike, and after to deſpiſe. 
Then, Cyclop-like in humane Fleſh to deal, 
Chop up a Miniſter, at every meal ; 
Perhaps not wholly to melt down the King; 
But clip his regal rights within the Ring. Es 
From thence, t' aſſume the pow'r of Peace and Wat 1 | 
And eaſe him by degrees of publique Care. J.n 
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29% to conſult his Dignity: and- Fry 
 Heſhou'd have leave'to exerciſe the Name ; 
_ Andbold the Cards,while Commons play'd the game. 
| For what.can Pow'r give more than Food & Drink, 
. liveat- calc, and not be bound torthink $47 2 


i 0 n-  boun S hes Facts Fink Qand, | 
i bv | L = grin and whet like a Croatian Band; 

BY That waits impatient for the laſt Corntoad. 

& Thus Out-laws open Villany maintain ; | 
| rſs | teal not, bur in $quadror 


FF & A re in Fay ina Monarch bleſt.-. FR 

F And though the Climate, vext with-various Winds, 

 Norks through our yielding Bodies, on our Minds, | 
| The wholſome Tempeſt purges what it breeds ; ; 

; Ki recommend the Calmneſs that fucceeds. _ 

' «But thou, the Pander of ns 

| þ (Octooked mo ok Arts)" 

An loke the Bond S ſhe plighted to ing Lord; 
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What Curſes on thy blaſted Name will fall. Re | 
Which Ageto Age their Legacy ſhall-call; Lal k Wo! 5 
For all muſt curſe the Woes that mult deſcend on\ | 
Religion thou-haſt none: thy Mercury - (Thee, 
Has paſsd:through'every. Sect, or theirs: through Y 
But what thougiv't, that Venom till-remains;;!' 
And the pox'd'Nation: feels:Thee in their Brains, 7 
What elſe inſpires the Tongues,& ſwells the Breaſly- le - 
Of all thy bellowing-Renegado Prieſts, . 2h 
That preach up thee for God;diſpence thy Laws al, 
And with thy Stumm ferment their fainting Cauſgd 
| Freſt+Fumes of Madneſs raiſe ;- and toil and ſweats. 
To make the formidable Cripple great. # 
Yet,ſtiou'd thy Crimes ſucceed, ſhou'd lawleſs P 
Compals tlioſe Ends thy oreed y Hopes dere, 
Thy Canting Friends thy Mortal-Foes wou'd bd 
Thy God-and 'Theirs will :never long agree. ' | 
For thine, (if thou haſt any,): muſt be one” 1; 
That lets the World and Humane Kind alone ;- 
A jolly God; that' paſſes: hours too well p. 
To-promiſe Heav'n; or threatenus with Hell, . 
That unconcern'dican at” Rebellion ſit;-" 
And-wink at Crimes hedid himſelf commit. 

A Tyrant theirs ; the Heav'n their Prieſthood pains 
A Conventicle of gloomy fullen Saints;- - ' | 
 AHeav'n; like Bedlam, ſlovengly and G4: 

Gs Rn tor Souls, with falſe neg w_ 


e - 
rt F 0 x 
R. . A : © I \ 
2 f TIEI- 2h 4—"4 Val Tg tet R 
= 9 g * Sat Ky » 7 N 
S ee 4 St «> , Py 12365 \ 
Na  * 00 641 oO Cr Os 
. 4 Fs y ” 4 p 6 Sh 
aw ns. Rſs , 4 1 IR __- 
ITN F 0 WD 1 9c po 


FE 


wo 7m 

Cn, © 
Þ, a» _ was 
Sham bt OE 
o i P. » a& 7 


wit | 


4 * Say _—_y Seditdv 83: | 


"Withours Y Viſion Pooddvarifabithewr Gaolr 
What all but Fools, by common Senſe may PIO = 
9 true Succeſſion fromour Iſle ſhou'd fail; --... -. 

d Crowds:profiine; with.impious An prevail, L 
E thou; nar thoſe thy Factious Arts ingage” | 'Þ 
Shall reap that Harveſt of RebelliousRage, 

- With: which thou: flatterſt thy. decrepit Sion 5; 
' {The fvelling-Poiſon of the. ſev'til:Sedts,- | 
S Which wanting-venr; the/Nations Health: mY 
_ Stall burſt itsBagy and-fightingobt their way 
| 'The various Venoms on eachother prey. 
The Presbyter, puft up with (| piritual Prids, .. 
- Shall on the Necks of the lewd: On w_ 
| HsBrethrent damn, the Civit Pow#.defy ;\- 
And parcel out Republique Prelacy. 
Bur ſhort ſhall be his Reign: hisrigid Yoke 
; And Tyrant Pow'r will puny Se&s provoke; - 
| kndFrogs and Tags, ind all 11 the Ta adpole Train 
8 ore 
£ =— croak to Heav'n for help, fromthisdevouring; 
| The Cut-throat Sword and clamorous Gown ſhall: 
it ſharing theig.gll- of War: Loar, 
"Chick ſhall oe rut be part 7eh-they pretend 
Lords envy-Lords, and Friends with —_— Friends 
About their impious Merit ſhall contend. 
7g The furly Commons ſhall reſpe: deny; . 
F 40d juſtle Peerage out with Property. . 


M2 


Broils the FaQtiohs: weu'd ingages 
Or Wars of Bxifd Haus, - or Foreign 


Reclin'd us on a rightfull Monarch's Breaſt. 
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Poem with {o bold a Title, mi 2) Name preind; from which: the 
dling of fo ſerious a Subject wowr'd not-be expected, may reaſona- 

20 'obligethe Author, to fay ſomewhat in-defence both ot himfaf, 
bye ofR undertaking,” In the firſt place; if it be objected to me, that be- 
ig a Layman, T ought not to have amo gnen my falf with Speculations , 

ich belon i to the Profeſſion of Divinity ; I cou'd Anfiver, that perhaps, 
hn on Wi equal advantages of Parts and nonkider are not the rhoſt in- 
of $2cred. things; But in the due ſenſe of my own weak- 
neſs 6 ny fe f Learning, þ DD not this: 1 pretend not to make my ſelf 
2 Judgeof Faith; in others, but: -onely to make'a Confeſſion of my own ; I lay | 
no unhallowed hand upsh' the Ark; butwait on it, with the Reverence that 
becomes'me at # diſtance : In'the next place I will ingenuouſly confeſs, that 
the helps I have 'usd in this ſmall Treatiſe, were many of them taken from 
the Works of our'own Reverend'Divines of the Church of England; fo that 
the weapons with which I combat Irreligion are already conſecrated; though 
I ſuppoſe they may betaken down as lawfully'as the Sword of Goliah was by 
David , when they-are to be employed for the common Cauſe, againſt the E- 
nemies of Piety.* I intend not by this to.intitle them to-any of my errours; 
which, yet, ry a. onely thoſe of *Charity,to Mankind ; and ſuch as 
my own Charity eausd me to commit, that .of others may more caſily 
excuſe, Being hr inclin'd to Scepticifn in:Philſophy, I have no rea- 
ſon to impoſe rn y Opinions, in'a Subject which is:above it: But whatever 
they are, I ſubmit then with alll Reverence td Mother Church, accoun- 
ting them no farther mine, than as they are au 'd, or at leaſt, uncon- 
demn'd by her. And, indeed, to ſecure my ſelf. on this fide, I have usd the 
neceſſary Precaution, 'of ſhowing this Paper before it was publiſh'd to a judi- 
cious and learned Friend; a-man zealous: in the fervice of the 
Church and State : -and whoſe Writings have highly'deſerv'd of both. ' He 
was pleas'd to approve'the body of the' DiGoirſe, ad I hope he is more my 
Friend, than to doe-it-out of Complaifance! *Tistrue- head too good a 
taſte to like it all ; and amongſt ſome other faults recommerided to my ſe- . 
cond view, what I have written, perhaps too boldly, on St. Arhanafmes: which 
he adviſed me-wholly to omit. T am {enfible enough that I had done more 
prudently to have follow'd his opinion: - But/then I. could not have fatisfied 
my ſelf, that I had done honeſtly hot to have written what. was my own. 
It -has always been my thought, that Heathens,” who never did, nor without 
Miracle cow'd hear of the name of Chriſt were yet ina poffibility of Salva- 
tion. Neither will it enter eaſily into my belief, that before the coming of 
A 2 QUr 


The \Prefate. | 
our Saviour,-the-whole World , excepting ondly-+#he Jewiſkky Nation, hou; 
lye under the inevitable neceſſity of everlaſting Bumjſhment$for; want WF thar 
Revelation, 'which was confin'd to ſo. ſmall a ſpot of groun as that o ale- 
ſtine. Among the Sons of Noah we reade of one onely who was accurs'd'; 
and if a bleſſing in-the ripeneſs. of time was!reſerv:d far Zephet, (of w 
+ ro tg are,)-t ſeems-unaccountatile to; me; iyhy1ſa,many, Generati 
of thefatme 'Offipring, as preceeded;oun Saviour inthe HJeſhzothou'd be 
involyd in"one common condemoatian;,”and'yet: that, theip.Poſterityibou 
be intituled to'the hopes of Salvation : - As if a BU of ;Exqluſion, had paſſed 
onely on the Fathers, which debarr'd fot the'Sons from. their Succeſhon, Qr 
that ſo -many Apes had been deliver d over to Hell, and fo many reſerv's. for 
Heaven, and that the Devil had: the firſt choice, and-God the next... Truly. I 
am apt to think, that the revcaled Religion which was taught by Nagh.to all 
his Sons, might continue. for ſome, Ages in; the; whole Poſterity; That after- 
wards it was inchuded wholly-initheFemily-of Sep;is manifeſt : but when-the 
Progenies of Cham and Faphet fwarm'd into Colonies, and thoſe Colonies were- 
fubdivided into'many others ; in proceſs of time their Deſcendants loſt by little 
and little the Primitive and Pier Rites of Divips Worſhip, retaining onely 
the notion of one Deity; to which ſucceeding Geaeratiang added others; (fox 
Men took their Degrees-ifi thoſe Ages from Conqueroury ta Gods.) . Reve- 


indeed *tis very/improbable, that we, who by the ſtrength of our. ulties 


- cannot enter into the knowledge of any Being , not ſo much as of ur ue 
| | U 
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' terall,, I am far from blaming even that Prefitory addition to the Creed”, 
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ſhould :-be ableito findrout-by them, that Supreme Nature, which we cannot 
otherwiſe define, than by ſaying it_ is Infinite3- as if Infinite-were definable, 
or Infinity-a'Subjett for our/narrow underſtanding. They who wou'd prove 
Religion: by. Reaſon, do but weaken the cauſe which they endeavour to ſup- 
port :;'tis-to fake away-the Pillars from our Faith, and to prop'it onely with 
a twig :;- tis: to>defign 2; Tower: like: that of Babel,” which if it were poſſible- 
(as it is not) to reach Heaven, would come to nothing by the confuſion 'of 
the/Workmetn=: Fob every man ps. © ſeveral way ; impotently con- 
' ceited of his own Model, and his own Materials : Reaſon is always ſtriving, 
and always-at a 1oG, and. of necefity it muſt ſo come to paſs, while 'tis exer- 
cisd about; that which'is not its.proper-objeft. Let us be content at laſt, to- 
know God!by:his own Methods ; at leaft fo much of hin, as he is plead to 
reveal to: us us: the Sacred Scriptures ; to apprehend them tobe the Word of 
God, is all our Reaſori has to doe; for all beyond it is the work of- Faith; 
which is the Seal of Heaven imprefs'd-upor-our humane underſtanding. 

And now for what concerns the Holy Biſhop 4thanaſens: the Preface of 
whoſe: Creed ſeems inconſiſtent with:my rg which is, That Heathens 
mY. poſlibly- be ſay'd/;: in the firft:place'I defire it may be confider'd that it 
5 the,Preface onely, not the Creed it felf, which, (till I am better inform'd) | 
is. of; to0-hard a digeſtion for my Charity. *Tis not that'I am-ignorant how | 
many/ſeveral Textsiof Scripture ſeemingly ſupport that Caufe; but neither 4 
am I ignorant: how all-thoſe Texts may receive a kinder, and more mollified 
Interpretation. - Every man who is read in Church Hiſtory knows that Belief” 
was drawn up eos conteſtation-with 4rrius, concerning the Divini- 

of our Bleſſed Saviour, and his-being one Subſtance with the Father; and” 
hat thus:compil'd, ' it was ſent abroad among the Chriſtian Churches, as a* 
kind of Teſt, which whoſoever took, was look'd on as an Orthodox Belicver. 
Tis manifeſt from henice, that the Heathen part of the Empire'was not con- 
, cerned-in it : for its buſingſs was not to diſtinguith betwixt Pagans and Chri- 
ans, but betwixt Hereticks and true Believers. This, well conlider'd, takes 
it the heavy weight of Cenſure, which-I wou'd Willngly avoid from fo ve- 
nerable a Man ; for if this Proportion, Yoſoever.will be jav'd,. be reſtrained 
onely to thoſe to whom it was intended ,: and: for: whom it was compoſed ,- I 
mean the Chriſtians 3: then the Anathema reaches not the Heathens, who 
had-never heard of Chriſt; and were nothing interefſed in that diſpute. AF-- 


and as far: from cavelling at the continuation of it in the Liturgy-of: the+ 
.— Church;;, where on-the days appointed, .'tis publickly read : For, 1 ſuppoſe, 
there 1s the ſame xcaſon; for itinow, in:-oppoſition/to the Socinians,. as there? 
was then againſt the-Arrzazs ; the one being.a Herefie, whick ſeems-tohave* 
been refin'd out of the ether ; and with how muck more plauſibility of Rea-- 
ſon it combats our Religon, with ſo much more caution to he Ag a _ 
| ercfore 
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therefore the prudence of our Church is to be commended whith has inter- 
pos'd-her. Authogity for the recommendation. of this Creed,” * Yet to ſhch ag 
are grounded in the true belief, thoſe explanatory:Ereeds, the Nzerne and this 
of- Athanaſins might perhaps be-fpar'd : for what is ſupernatural, will always 
be a-Myltery :indpight of: Expoſition : and: for my. own part the plain Apo: 
ſtles Creed is moſt dutable to my weak underitanding ; :as the: fimpleſt diet is - 
the moſt eaſie- of Digeſtion.: +7119 535 £95697 OF: (5908: « | 

I have dwelt longer on this Subje&:than I intended ;/ and longer than, 
perhaps, I oyght; for having laid down, as my Foundation, that the Serip- | 
ture is a Rule; that in all things needfull to Salvation, it is clear, ſufficient, 
and ordain'd by God Almighty for that purpoſe, I haveileft my ſelf no right to 
interpret obſeureeplaces, ſuch as concern the poſſibility of: eternal happinef 
to Heathens: becauſe whatſoever is obſcure is concluded not neceflary to be 
known. : | 1.3 | 

But, by aſſerting the Scripture to be the Canon of our Faith, I have una- 
voidably .created to my- ſex two' forts of Enemies : The Papiſts indeed, more 
dire&ly, becauſe they have kept the Scripture from us, what they cou'd; 'and 
have reſerv'd to themſelves a right of Interpreting what they have deliver'd 
under the pretence of Infallibility : - and the-Fanaticks more collaterally, "be- 
 caule they have aſſum'd whatamounts to an Infallibility, in the private'Spitir : 
and have detorted thoſe Texts of Scripture, which are notneceflary to'Salva- 
tion, to the damnable uſes of Sedition, diſturbance and deſtruftion of the 
Civil Government, . To begin with the Papiſts, and to ſpeak freely, I think 
them the leſs dangerous (at leaſt .in appearance to our preſent State) for not 
onely the Penal Laws are in Force againſt them, and their number'is con- 
ternptible ; .but- alſo their Peerage and Commons are excluded from-Parlia- 
ments, and. conſequently thoſe Laws'in no! probability of being RepeaFd, A 
General and Uninterrupted Plot of their Clergy, ever fince the Reformation, 
I ſuppoſe all Proteſtants believe, For 'tis not reaſonable to think but that fo | 
many of their Orders, as were outed from their fat poſſeſſions, wou'd endea- 


vour a re-entrance againſt thoſe whom they account- Heteticks. As for the 


late defign, Mr. Colemans Letters, for ought I know are the beſt Evidence; 
and what they diſcover, without wyre-drawing their 'Senſe, or malicious 
Glofles, all Men of reaſon.conclude credible, If there be any thing more 
than this requird of me, I muſt believe it as well as-I am able, in ſpight of _ 
the Witneſſes, and out of a decent conformity to the'Votes of Parliament : 
For I fu the Fanaticks will:not allow: the private Spirit-in this Caſe: 
Herethe Infallibility is at leaſt in one part of the Government; and-our un- 
derſtandings:aswell'as'our wills/are repreſented. But to return to the Ro- 
men Catholicks, how.can we be ſecure from the praQtice of Jeſuited by 
in-that. Religioh'? For ' not two or three of that Order, as ſome of them 
would impoſe. upon_ us, but almoſt the whole Body of them are of o_ 
| that 


Th he e 
| that their Tafallible Maſter has a right over Kings) not onely in opiritaalsbat 
Temporals. Not to name Mariana, Bellarmine,' Emanuel So, Molina, Sar- 
taret,, Simanca, and at lealt twenty others of Foreign Countries ; we can pro- 
- duce 'of our own Nation, Campian, and Doleman or Parſons, belides many are 
d whom I have not read, who all of them atteft this Doftrine, that the 
can Depoſe and give away. the Right of any Sovereign Prince, fs veF- 
wn defiexerit,-if he {hall never fo little Warp : 'but if he once comes to 
fon dfecrie thenithe Bond of obedience -is taken off from Subjects ; 
and they may, and ought to drive him like another Nebuchadnezzar, ex homi- 
mn Chriſtianorum ;Dowinaru, from exercifing Dominion over Chriftihs : 
to this they are bound by virtue of Divine Precept, and by all the tyes of 
quſcience unger-n0 leſs Penalty than Damnation. _ If they anſiver me (as 
in LE Long __ lately. ber that o_ Toons of = mmf is or 
e, t eatly; they-:are [not _oblig'd by it, they mu n 
roar | thi they have Aid nothing: to-the purpoſe; "for ths a Maxim in 
their Chet, fey of prot ers or derided, Br that Dodtors are 
opinions, may which part they- but | 
Faced rectivdand moſt ayithorizd: And their Chamipi6n BeHFarm: 
\ ha cold DV atld;'-in his Apology; that the King of Englund is a Vaſſal to 
ze Pope, dre Beek, im pur or Enchind, On Chronicles 


4. niund 'Temans, And iw 
rmine, the Fregeb King was againojefted when Gur 
and; he Crown receivd-inider' the ant On 
rb _ THO 
-4 = knot Caens for the more medefine ad | 


a þ Ldobe not; thera we =O nan the prince of 
.to the. late King, to deciares: thetr Innocency 1 
7 behaviour inthe firſt, to have deen as Loyal and: 
3 andy will .be;-willing: 60: hold them. excus'd as.to theiteond, © 
"it comes to. my wry; and: after my'betters; for tis's me Þ Ke kaſd 
x alone, While the Nation. continues Drunk : ) but that” Sayitig of their 
b: hep Cref: is til yunhing in my head, »that they may be difpen#d with ir 
is Qbedience. th-4nHeretick Prince, while the neceſſity of the times ſhall, 
them to it: (for-that @s another of them tells ns;) is the effect 


of riian,Rrydencs) but when. once they flall get power to ake him off, 


an; Heretick- is' no. lawfall King, atid: conſequently'to'riſe #bainſ him is no 
Rehellion.|- I ſhould be glad! therefore, that they” wor'd follow the” advice. 
© was chazitabl '-them by a Reverend Prelate of our Church); 


y 
_ namely, that, they-would j joyn- in a publick A@ of difowning and deteſting | 
hoes Jeſuitick Princjples;! agdifubſcribe to - all Docrines which deny the-- 
Popes Authority of Depoling Kings, and releaſing Subjets from their Oath 
of 


Fbs Preface. 


of pains: to which 1 ſhon'd'think they' might eaſily beindn@U; if it” Ye" 
true that this preſent Pope has condemin'd the-Doftrine of King-killing 'Ca 
Thelis of the Jeſaites) ant others ex 'Cathedra (as they call it ) or in 
open Conliftory. IA 

Leaving them, «therefore, in yy fair a way: (if they pleaſe thettſelves)' of 
ſatisfying all reafonable Men, of their ſincerity.'and good meaning to the Go-' 
vernment, I ſhall make þold to' corifitler that other extreme of 'our Religiqn,” 
I mean the Faniticks,/:or:Schiſinaticks; of:the* Bngliſh Charch. * Sitice the 
Biblezhas been-tranſlated into-our Tongue, they? hive us it'fo,- as if their 
buſine;was notito-be fav'd, but to be damn'd by'its Contents. "If we conff- 
der onely, them; |better-had it:heen for the Engliſh Nation, that it had" ill 
remain'd in the original'Greek' and Hebrew, or at leaſt in the'hofieſt Latirte of 
St. Jerome, than that ſeveral Texts init; ſhould have been py to the 
deftrugion-of that Governineiit which putit'intofo ; Ehekbe: 

, How many Hereſies the firft Tranflation of: Tymddl p | 
Ict KL i Herbert's Hiſtorybof' Hrary thi Eighth ink 
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r. the groſs. crrours in it, and the-great miſohidhs - FOccalrorrd, * a Sen. 
160d -on-the firſt Edition of the: Bible; tov ſininief@t ulmof' to be're- 
rare After the ſhort -Reign of Edward he'Skth' (\ (Whbitad/eitimied ty: 
carry on the Reformation;'on other principles tha it was begun} ey Y orte 
knows that -not onely(the chief: Promoters of - ———— Ythers'* 
whoſe Conſcienges wotrdnot.difhence with Popery, were ny ir ofpet- 
cution,' #5 change Elimates : from *hevwrOg the'b biffhg 457 
Queen Ejjzaberb's, Reign, rhany;of them who had bu us; nd at Fe- 
rigid opinions and imperiou ai { 
our Reformation. Which though they EY 2 
IS: 4 'manſeoufly that Drug wow'd g6' 1 a lawfull 
archy, which was preſerib'd for a rebellious Common-wedlth) Yer they 
ys kept-it-in-reſerve.z and were never wanting to'themſelves- either in 
Care or Fakopant, when either they had any profpectof a'tumerous Par-' 
h WES rs in the one,” ofi the Encouragement-of atiy Favourite” 
int ir, Fs OT Coyetouſneſs was gaping at the P imony of the Church.” 
They, whoywill conſult the Works of our venerable ofthe account of- 
his Life, + more. y the Letter written tohimion this Subject, by 
George Cranmer,; may ſee. by what gradations they proceeded; from the dif- 
ks ig 3p yg ark ey gar\ 1 thevery next ſtep'was Admonitioris to the Patlia- 
e, whole Goye t Eceleſiaſtical :''then came'out Volumes 
in in Evp nh and Le oaths nce.of their Tenets?/ and-immediately -. 
ces. were ſet; on foot 'to exet4heir Diſcipline wittpur Authority.: Thoſe tiot 
ſucceeding, Satyr and Railing-was the oy ' Andi2fartin Mar-Prelate { the” 
rvel of thoſe times) was the firſt Presbyterian Scribler, who ſindtify'd © 
J 5,06 meddiny Ne to "ep uſe of the ns: gran Cauſe. Which was done - 
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{ fays, my Authour ) upon this account; that (their ſerious Treatiſes having 
"been fully anſwered and refuted ) they might compaſs by railing what they 
had loſt by reaſoning; and when their Cauſe was ſunk in Court and Parlia- 
ment, they might at leaſt hedge in a ſtake amongſt the Rabble : for to their 
ignorance all things are Wit which are abuſive; but if Church and State 
were made the Theme, then the DoCtoral Degree of Wit was to be taken at 
Billingggate : even the moſt Saint-like of the Party, though they durſt not 
excuſe this contempt and villifying of the Government, yet were pleas'd, and 
grind at it with a pious ſmile; and call'd it a judgment of God againſt the 
Hierarchy. Thus SeCtaries, we may ſee, were born with teeth, foul-mouth'd 
and ſcurrilous from their Infancy : and if Spiritual Pride, Venome, Violence, 
Contempt of Superiours and Slander had been the marks of Orthodox Be- 
lief; the Presbytery and the reſt of our Schiſmaticks, which are their Spawn,” 
were always the moſt viſible Church in the Chriſtian World. | 

'Tis true, the Government was too ſtrong at that time for a Rebellion ; 
but to ſhew what proficiency they had made in Calvir's School , even Ther 
their mouths water d at it : for two of their gifted Brotherhood (Hacket and 
Coppinger ) as the Story tells us, got up into a Peaſe-Cart, and harangued the 
People, to diſpoſe them to an Infurreftion, and to eſtabliſh their Diſcipline 
by force : ſo that however it comes about, that now they celebrate Queen 
Elizabeth's Birth-night, as that of their Saint and Patroneſs ; yet then they 
were for doing the work of the Lord by Arms againſt her; and in all proba- 
bility, they wanted but a Fanatique Lord Mayor and two Sheriffs of their 
Party to have compaſsd it. 

Our venerable Hooker, after many Admonitions which he had given them, 
toward the end of his Preface, breaks out into this Prophetick Speech, 
« There is in every one of theſe Conſiderations moſt jnſt cauſe to fear, leſt our 
« haſtineſs to embrace a thing of ſo perilous conſequence (meaning the Presbyte- 
© rian Diſcipline) ſhould cauſe Poſterity to feel thoſe Ewils, which as yet are 
& more eaſte 7» us to prevent, than they would be for them to remedy. 

How fatally this Caſſandra has foretold we know too well: by ſad experi- 
ence: the Seeds were ſown in the time of Queen El:zabeth, the bloudy Har- 
veſt ripened in the Reign of King Charles the Martyr : and becauſe all the 
Sheaves could not be carried off without ſhedding ſome of the looſe Grains, 
another Crop is too like to follow ; nay I fear *tis unavoidable if the Conven- 
ticlers be permitted ſtil! to ſcatter. 

A man may be ſuffer d to quote an Adverfary to our Religion , when he 
peaks Truth : and 'tis the obſervation of 2eimbourg in his Hiſtory of Calvi- 
niſm, that where-ever that Diſcipline was planted and embrac'd, Rebellion, 
Civil-War and Miſery attended it. And how indeed ſhould it happen other- 
wiſe? Reformation of Church and State has always been the ground of our 
Diviſions in England, While we were Papiſts , our Holy Father tid us, by 

: | 7” preten- 
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pretending authority out of the Scriptures to depoſe Princes, when weſhook 
off his Authority, the SeCtaries furniſhed themſelves with the ſame Weapons; 
and out of the fame Magazine, the Bible. So that the Scriptures, which are 
in themſelves the greateſt ſecurity of Governours, as commanding expreſs o- 
bedience to them, are now turnd to their deſtruction ; and never ſince the 
Reformation, has there wanted a Text of their interpreting to authorize a 
Rebel. And tis tobe-noted by the way, that the DoCtrines of King-killing and 
Depoſing, which have been taken up onely by the worſt Party of the Papiſts, 
the moſt frontleſs Flatterers of the Pope's Authority, have been eſpous'd, de- 
fended and are ſtill maintain'd by the wholly body of Nonconformiſts and 
Republicans. *Tis but dubbing themſelves the People of God, which *tis 
the intereſt of their Preachers to tell them they are,, and their own intereſt 

to believe; and after that, they cannot dip into the Bible, but one Text or 
another will turn up for their pur ofe : If they are under Perſecution ( as 

they call it,) then that is a mark of their Election; if they flouriſh, then God 

works Miracles for their Deliverance, and the Saints are to poſſeſs the Earth. 

They may think themſelves to be too roughly handled in this Paper; but 

I who know beſt how far I could have gone on this Subjet, muſt be bold to 

toll them they are ſpar'd; though at the ſame time T am not ignorant that 

they interpret the mildneſs of a Writer to them, as they do the mercy of the 

Government; in the one they think it Fear, and conclude it Weakneſs in the 

other. The beſt way for them to confute me, 1s, as I before advisd the Pa- 

piſts, to diſclaim their Principles, and renounce their Prattices, We ſhall all 

be ghd to think them true Engliſhmen when they obey the King, and true 

Proteſtants when they conform to the Church Diſcipline. St 

It remains that I acquaint the Reader, that the Verſes were written for an 

ingenious young Gentleman, my Friend ; upon his Tranſlation of 7he Critical 

Hiſtory of the Old Teſtament , compos'd by the learned Father $imon : The 
Verſes therefore are addreſſed to the Tranſlatour of rhat-Work, and the ſtyle 


of them is, what-it ought to he, Epiſtolary. : 
If any one be ſo. lamentable a Critique as to require the Smoothneſs, the 
Numbers and the Turn of Heroick Poetry in this Poem ; I muſt tell him, 
that if he has not read Horace, I have ſtudied him, and hope the ſtyle of his 
Epiſtles is not ill imitated here. The Expreſſions of a Poem, deſign'd purely 
for Inſtruftion, ought to be Plain and Natural, and yet Majeftick : for here 
the Poet is preſunr'd to be a kind of Law-giver, and: thoſe. three qualities 
which I have nam'd are proper to the Legiſlative ſtyle. The Florid, Eleva- 
ted and Figurative way is for the Paſſions; for Love and Hatred, Fear and 
Anger, are begotten in the Soul by ſhewing their Objects out of their true 
proportion ; either greater than the Life, of leſs; but InſtruCtion is to be 
given by ſhewing them what they naturally ate, A Man is to be cheated in- 
to Paſſion, but to be reaſon'd into Truth | | 5. 
| ; On 


| On Mr. Digdeat O 
KELIGCHS E ATEL 


Egone you Slaves, you Idle Vermin go, 


Let free, inipartial men from Dryden learn 
Myſterious Secrets, of a bigh concern, 

And weighty. traths, ſolid convincing S enſe,. 
Explain'd by unaffefted Eloquente, 


What can you ( Reverend Ley1) here take ill ? 
Men flill had' faults, and. men will, have them ſtil; 
He that hath none, and lives as Angels do © 
Muſt be an Angel ; But what's that to you © 


While mighty Lewis finds the Pope too Great, 
And dreads the Yoke of his impoſing Seat, 

Our Sefts a more Tyrannick, Power aſſume, 

fnd would for Scorpions change the Rods of Rome. 

That Church detaind the Legacy Divine , _ 

Fanaticks caft the Pearls of Heaven to Swine : 

What then have honeſt thinking men to doe, 

But chaſe a mean between th Uſurping two 2 


Nor can - Favprian Patriarch As a ; Maſe, | 


Which for his firmmeſs does his heat excaſe ; 
Whatever Counſels bave approv d his Creed, 
The PREFACE fare was his own Af and Deed. 
" I 


Fly from the Scourges, and your Maſter know ; 


L 


OQur 


'Tis true, But fo ſhe will th Apocrypha ; 
And frch as can believe them freely may. 


But did that God ( ſo Hittle underflood ) 
Whoſe Darling attribute 7s. being good, 
From the Lark Womb of the Rude Chaos bring 
Such various Creatures, and make Man their Ming ; 5: 


Tet keave his Favorite, Man, his OT care, - 
More wretched than the vileſt Inſefts are 2: 


Our Church wil have that Profs read .( Youll ſay. b 


0 ! how much happier and more ſafe are they ? 
If helpleſs "Millions muſt be doom'd a Pre 3; 
To Telling Faries, and. for ever burn 
I that ſad pace from whence is no return, 
For unbelief is one they never knew, 
Or for not i what they. could. not doe ! 


The wery Fiends know for what Crime ale fell; 
( And ſo do all their Followers that rebel ) 
If then a blind, well-meaning, Indian ftray, | 
Shall the great 'Gulph be ſhew d him for the way ?- 


For better ends our kind. Redeemer dyd, 
Or the row Te Rooms will be but ill ' frpply d. 


Thar Chriſt, pho at the great deciding Da "A 
( For be —_— what be: reſolves to ſay ). 


Will 


Will damm the Goats, for their Il-natur'd faults, 
And ſave the Sheep, for A&tions, not for Thoughts, 
Hath too much mercy to ſend men to Hell, 

For hamble C harit ”, on hoping well. 


To hs Stupidity @ are Zealots grown, 


Whoſe inhumanity profuſely ſhown 
| bÞ Damning Crouds of Souls, may Damn their own! 


I'll err at leaft on the ſecurer fide, 
A Convert free from Malice and from Pride. 


Roſcomon. 
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To. Mr. D R TYDEN, 
On tis POEM called- 


Reat 3s the task, and worthy ſuch a Maſe , 
To doe Faith right, yet Reaſon diſabuſe. 
How chearfully the Soul does take"its. flight) | 
On Faith's ftrong mings' guided"by Reaſons light? _ 
But Reafon does in vain her beams diſplay, 
Shewing toth. place, whence firſt ſhe-came, the wa "ay, 


} Peter's. Heirs muſt till hold faſt the Hey, 


The 


Yhe houſe which many Manſions ſhou'd contain, 
Form d by the great wiſe Archited. in vain, 

Of Diſproportion juſtly we accuſe, 

If the ftrait-gate ſtill entrance muſt refuſe. 
The onely free enriching Port God made 
What ſhamefull Monopoly did invade ? © 
One Fatious Company ingroſs d the Trade. 
Thou to the diftant Shore haſt ſafely ſail d, 
Where the beſt Pilots have ſo often fail'd. 
Freely we now may buy the Pearl of price, 
The happy Land abounds with fragrant Spice, 
And nothing is forbidden there but Vice. 
Thou beſt Colambus to the unknown World ! 
Mountains of Doubt that in thy way were hurld, 
Thy generous Faith has bravely overcome, 

And made Heaven truly our familiar home. 
Let Crowds impoſſibilities recerve, 

Who cannot think, ought not to dicbelieve. 

Let 'em pay T, ithes, and hud-winkd go to Heaven, 
But ſure the Quaker cou d not be pack 
Had not the Clerk who hates Lay-policy 


Found out, to countervail the Injury, 
Swearing, a trade of which they are not free. 
Too long has captiov d Reaſon been enflau'd, 
By V Hons fear d, and airy Phantaſms brav 'd 
Li ning t each proud Enthafiaftick Fool, 
Pretending Conſcience, but deſigning Rule ; 
Whilft Law, Form, Intereſt, Ignorance, Deſign, 
Did i in the holy Cheat together join. 


Like 


. Like vain Aſtrologers gazing on the Skies, 
We fell, and did not dare to truſt our Eyes. 
Tis time at laſt to fix the trembling Soul, © 
Ang by thy Compaſs to point out the Pole ; 

All men agree in what is to be done, "2 

And each Man's Heart his Table is of Stone, 
| Where he the God-writ CharaFer may view : 

Were it as needfull, Faith had been ſo too. 

0h, that our greateſt fault were hamble Doubt |! 
And that we were more Juſt, though leſs Dewout . 
What reverence ſhoud we pay thy ſacred Rhimes, 
Who in theſe Fatious too-believing Times 

Has taught us to obey, and to diſtruſt : 

Tet to our ſelves, our King, and God, prove juft. 
Thou wantſt not Praiſe from an enſuring Friend, 
* The Poor to Thee on double Intereſt lend. 

So ſtrong thy Reaſons, and ſo clear thy Senſe, 
They bring, like Day, their own bright Evidence : 
Tet whilſt myſterious Truths to light you bring, 
And heavenly things in heavenly numbers ſing, 

The joyfull younger Choir may clap the Wing. 


—_—_— 


—__ 


To Mr. DRYDEN, 
On RE L.1G&4.0 Li @&Þ 


FF: S nobly done, a Layman's Creed profeſt, 
When all our Faith of late hung on a Prieff ; 


His doubtfull words like Oracles receio d, 
And when we could not underſtand, belieud. 


Trium- 


Triumphant Faith now takes a nobler courſe, 
Tis gentle, but reſiſts intruding force : 
Weak Reaſon may pretend an awfull ſway, 
And Conſiſtories charge her to obey ; 

( Strange Nonſenſe to confine the ſacred Dove, 
And narrow 'Rules preſcribe how be ſhall love, 
And how upon the barren Waters move. ) 

But ſhe rejefts and ſcorns their proud Pretence, 
And whilft thoſe "gr ovling things depend on $. enſe , 
She mounts on certain wings and flys on high, 
And looks upon a dazling Myſtery, 


With fixd, and fleddy, and an Eagle's Eye. 


Great King of Verſe, that doft inſtru and pleaſe, 
As Orpheus ſoften d the rude Savages : 
And gently freeſt us from a double Care, 

The bold Socinian, and the Papal C hair : 

Thy Judgment is corre? thy Fancy young, 

Thy Numbers, as thy generous faith, are ſtrong : 
Whilſt through dark Prejudice they force their wa y, 
Our Souls ſhake off the Night and view the Day. 
IWe live ſecure from mad Enthuſiaſts Rage, 

And fond Tradition now grown blind with Age. 
Let fatious and ambitious Souls repine, 
Thy Reaſons fitong, and. generous thy Deſign, 
And. tad wh to doe well is onely thine. 


Tho. Creech. 


Religio Laict. 


| I M; as the borrow'd beams of Moon and Stars: 
To lonely, weary, wandring Travellers, 

Is Reaſon to the Soul: And as on high, 

Thoſe rowling Fires diſcover but the Sky 

Not light us here; So Reaſon's glimmering Ray 


- Was lent, not to 2ffure our doubifull way, 
t 


But gaide us upward to a better Day. 
And as thoſe nightly Tapers diſappear 
When Day's bright Lord aſcends our Hemiſphere ; 
So pale grows Reaſon at Religions light ; 

So dyes, and ſo diſſolves in Supernatural Light, 

| B _ © Some 
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Some few, whoſe Lamp ſhone brighter, have been led 


From Cauſe to Cauſe, to Natures ſecret head ; 


And found that one firſt principle muſt be : 
But what, or who, that UNIVERSAL HE; 


Whether ſome Sox! incompaſling this Ball 


Unmade, unmos'd ; yet making, moving All ; 

Or various Aton?s, interfering Dance . 
Leapt into Form, (the Noble work of Chance; ) 
Or this great A/! was from Eternity; 
Not ev'n the Stagirite himſelf could ſee ; 

And Epicurus gueſs d as well as He : 

As blindly grop'd they for a future State ; 

| gr gra As raſhly judg'd of Providence and Fate E 


ral Sets 


724," But leaſt of all could their endeavours find 
CONCCr= . . 
ing tbe What moſt concernd the good of Humane kind : 


Summum 
Bonum. 


For Happineſs was never to be found.; 


Bur vaniſh'd from *em, like Enchanted ground. 


One 


Rehg1 Lain, 
One thought Content the Good to be enjoy d- 


This, every little Accident deſtroy'd : 

The wiſer Madmen did for Vertue toll : 

A Thorney,'or at beſt a barren Soil: 

In Pleaſure ſome their glutton Souls would ſtep ; 
But found their Line too.ſhort, the Well too deep 5? 
And leaky Veſſels which no Bliſs cou'd keep. 
Thus, anxious Thoughts in endleſs Circles roul, 
Without. a Centre where to fix the Soz/ :: | 

In this wild Maze their. yain Endeayours end. 
How car- the /eſs the Greater comprehend ?: 

Or finite Reaſon. reach Infinity ? 

For what cou'd. Fathom. GOD. Were more than He. 


The Deift thinks he ſtands on. firmer ground ;; Some 
Cries Sus: the mighty Secrets found.: "OM 
God is that S 'pring of Good ; Supreme, a Beft ; 

We; made to ſerve, and in that Service bleſt ; 


B 2. 


OY Rehgio Laici, 


If fo, ſome Rutes of Worſhip muſt be given, 
Diſttibured alike to all by Heaven : 
Elſe God were partial, and to ſome deny'd | 
The Means his Juſtice ſhoud for a provide. 
This general Worſhip is to PRAISE and PRAT: 
One part to borrow Bleſſings, one to pay s © 
And when frail Nature ſlides into Offence, 
The Sari fice for Crimes is Penitence. 
Yet, ſince th Effects of Providence, we find 
Are yariouſly diſpensd to Humane kind ; 
That Vice triumphs, and Vertue ſuffers here, 
( A Brand that Sovereign Juſtice cannot bear ) 
Our Reaſon prompts us to a' fatare State : 
The /aft Appeal from Fortune, and from Pate : 
» Where God's alk-righteous' ways will be deelard ; 
The Bad meet Puniſhment, the Good, Reward. 


as Cate $7 


Thus Man ad bas own via to rg Wwou d 
And wou'd nor be Obligd;a Godifor ions, 9" 


Vain, wretched Creature, how art thou xii 
_ To think thy Wit theſe God-like Notions bred! 


Theſe Truths are not the product of thy Mind, 


But dropt from Heaven, and'of a Nobler kind. 
Reveal'd Religion firſt informi'd thy: Sight, 
And Reaſon ſaw not, till Faith fprung the Light. 
Hence all thy Natural Wi orfhip takes the Source : 

| "Tis Revelati an what thou think'ſ Diſcourſe. 


Elſe, how comt Tho to- fee theſe Truths fo clear, 


_ Which fo obſcure to-Heathens did appear? | 
Not Plato theſe, nor Ariftotle found : 

Nor He whoſe Wiſedont Oracles renown d. 
Haſt thou a Wit fo deed. or ſo ſublime, 
Or canſt. thow lower dive, or higher climb? 


od H _£ 8 
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Of Re- 
veal 'd Re- 
ligion 
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6 Relig Laws, 
Canſt Thou, by: Reaſon, more of God-head know 


Than Plutarch: Seneca, or Cicero ? 


Thoſe Gyant Wits, in happier Ages born, 

( When Arms and Arts did Greece and Rome adorn ) 
Knew no! ſuch \Syfteme' : *no ſuch Piles-cou'd raiſe 
Of Natural Worſhip, built on- Prayr and Praiſe, 

To One ſole GOD. 

Nor did Remor{e;'to expiate Sin, preſcribe: 

But flew their fellow: Creatures for a Bribe :- 

The guiltleſs Vidim gtoan'd for their Offence 

And Cruelty, *and Bloud was Penitence; | 

If Sheep and Oxen cou'd attone for Men, 

Ah! athow clicap a rate the'Rirh might Sin! 
And great Oppreſlours mightHeavens Wrath beguils: 


By offering his own Creatures for a Spo1l !: 


Dar'ſt thou; poor Worm, offend Iafinity 2 
And muſt the Terms of Peace be given by Thee ? 
: Then 


| Religin. Laici. 


L hen T bou art Jaftice 1 n the laft Appeal.,,. 
Thy ef e God inſtructs Thee to rebell : 


And, like a King-remote, and weak, muſt take 


What Satisfa&tion 7 hou art pleasd,to make. _ 


But if there be a Pow r too 7uſt; and frog... 
To wink at Crimes, and bear unpuniſhd Wrong ; 
Look humbly upward, ſec his Will diſcloſe. 
The Forfeit firſt, and chen the. Fine impoſe: 
A Muld thy Poyerty coud neycr pay 
Had nor Eternal W; iſedom tqund: the way : 
And with Cocleſtial Wealth ſupply 'd thy Store: Fl. 
His Fuſtice makes the Fine, his Mercy quits the Score. 
See God deſcending i In thy Humane-Frame 3 
Th' Offended, ſuft ring in ch! Offenders Name : 
All thy Miſdecds to him umputed ſee, 
And all his Righteouſneſs,deyolyd on thee. | 


| Rebiv 21 0 Tube. 


8 
For granting we have Sin'd, and that a offence, 


Of Man, is made againſt Onmipotence, - 


Some Price; that bears proportion, muſt be paid 
And Infinite with Injmntte bc weighd. 

See then the Deift loft : Remorſe for Vice, 

Net paid, or paid, inadequate in price” 

What farther means can Reaſon now direct, 

Or what Rehict from humane Wit expect ? 

That ſhews'us ſick; and {adly* are we farc 

Still to be Sick, lll Heav'y reveal the Cure : 

If then Heaven's Will hiſt needs be underſtood, 
(Which muſt if we/want Care, and Heaven, be Good) 
Let all Records of Vl! reveal d be ſhown ; 

With Scripture, all in equal balance thrown, ( 
And our one Sacred Book will be That one. 


Proof needs nor here, for whether we comparc 
[That Impious, Idle, Superſtitious Ware 
Of 


. Religts. Laici. 

_ Of Rites, Lufirations, Offerings, (which before, 

In various Ages, various.Countries bore) 

With Chriftian Faith and Vertues, ' we ſhall find. 
None anſw ring the great ends of humane kind, 

But This one Rule of Life : Thatrhews us beſt. 

How God may be appeas'd,: and Mortals bleft. 

Whether from length of 7 ime 1ts-worth we draw, 
The World is ſcarce more Ancient than the Law : 

Heay'ns carly Care preſcrib'd for every Age ; 

Firſt, in the Sozl; and after, .in the Page. 

Or, whether more abſtrattedly we look, 

Or on the Writers, or the written Book, 
Whence,butfrom Heavr,coud.men unskill'd in Arts, 

In ſeveral Ages born, 'in ſeyeral parts, 
Weave ſuch agreeing Truths ? or how, or why 
Shou'd all conſpire to cheat us with a Lye ? 

Unaskd their Pains, ungratefull their Advice, 
Starving their Gain, and Martyrdom their Price. 

&: 


IO Religio Lair. 


If on the' Book it ſelf we caft our view, 


Concurrent Heathens prove the Story Trae : 


The Dofrine, Miracles; which muſt convince, 


For Heavn in Them'appeals to humane Senſe : 
And though they prove not, they Confirm the Cauſe, 
When what is Taught agrees with Natures Laws.: / © 
Then for the Style ;. Majeſtick and/Divine, 
It ſpeaks ne lefs than Gad1n every\Line::} 
Commanding words; whoſe Foice is till theſaine + 
As the firſt Fiat thatiproduc'd our Frame. . . - | 
All Faiths beſide, 'or did by ws afeents;... . cM | 
Or Senſe indulg'd has made Mankind their Friend: . 
This onely'Doctrine:does-our Lyffs-oppoſe::. » /: - // 
Unſed by Natures Soil;/ in which it grows. | 
Croſs to our Intereſts,” enrbing: Senſe," and'Sin's- 
Oppreſsd without, and-ahdermindiwvachin, owt! 
) Ic 


Rehgiw Lat i — 
It thrives through pain; its own Tormentours tires ; 
And with a.ſtubbora patience ſtill aſpires. 
To what<can Reaſon ſuch Effects aſlign 
Tranſcending Nature; but. to Laws Divine 2 
Which in that Sacred: Volume are contain'd ; 
Sufficient, clear,. and for that uſc-ordaind, 


But ſtay : the Deift here will urge anew, — Poe | 
No Supernatural Winſbipcanbe True: 
- Becauſe. a meneral:Law 1s'that alone © |: © 
Which mwſt to a/:andfevery where be known: 
A Style ſo-large'asnot 2bis. Book can claim ' 
Nor ought that bears reveal'd Religions Name. 
Tis faid the ſound: of a Meftah's Birth 
gone throughalbche habitable Earth : 

But till char-/Textmuſt-be:confind alone © 
To what was Then mhabited; and known : 


C 2 


12  Religio\Liawi, 


And what Proviſion coudtrom. thence: accrue . 

To Indian Souls, atd Worlds diſcover di New ? - 

In other parts 1t helps, that Ages paſt, 

The Scriptures there were! {nown,: and/were imbracd, 
- Till Sin fpread once again the Shades of Night : 
Whar's that ro theſe who.never ſav the Light? 


| Tote Of all Objections this indeed-is-chief | 


1108 4n- 


ſwer'd. 


To ſtartle Reaſon;: Raggeritrark Belief... 7 7 
We grant, 'tis true, 'that: Hetvin atv: Senſe: 
Has hid the ſecret paths of Pionidence ©: 61 ol 
But boundleſs Wiſedom, - boxiudlefs Mercy;; may : 

Find ev'n for thoſe be-wildred Souls, -a:wey > 

It from his Nature Foes. may. Pity: claim} -: - 

Much more may Strangers who neer heard his Name. 
And though zo Namie be for Satzation known, _ 

p But that of his Eternal Sons alone; - 


Religio Laiti. 13 
Who knows how far tranſcending Goodneſs can 
Extend the Merits of that Son to Man ? 
VVho knows what Reaſons may his Mercy lead ; 

Or Tenorance invincible may plead? 

Not onely Charity bids hope the beft 

But more the great Apoſtle has expreft : - 

That, if the Gentiles, (whomino Law inſpir'd,) 

By Nature did what was by Law requird ; 

They, who the written Rule had never known, 

Were to themſelves both Rule and Law alone: 

8 7o Natures plain Indifment they ſhall plead ; 

Ard, by their Conſcience, be condemn'd or freed. 

Moſt righteous Doom! becauſe a Rule reveald 

Is 20e to Thoſe, from whom it was conceal d 

Then thoſe who-follow'd Reafons Didctates right ; 
Liyd up, and lifted ligh their Natural Light ; 
VVuh Socrates may ſec their Maker's Face, 

VVhile Thouſand Rubrick-Martyrs want a place. 
C2 Nor 


bd. Relig Lan, 


Nor does it baulk my Charity, to find 

Th' Egyptian Biſhop of another mind : 

For, though his Creed Eternal Truth contains, 

'Tis hard for Man to doom to endleſs pains 

All who believ'd notall, his Zeal requird: ; 

Unlck he firſt cou'd prove he was inſpir d. 

Then let us either think-he meant toſay 

This Faith, where publiſþd, was the onely way; 
Oc elſe conclude that, Aris to confute, 

The good old Man, too cager1n diſpute, 

Flew high; and ashis Chriſtian Fury roſe 

Damn all for Hereticks who durſt oppoſe. 


DizrZſſon Thus far my Charity this path hath try'd ; 
| Tran(a- 


our of (A much unskilfull, but well meaning guide : ) 

mmon's Cri- ., _ : : OE 
[#ical 8: Yet what they arc,cy n theſe crude thoughts were bred ' 
| Old Teſta- : 

[men.” By reading that, which better thou haſt read;  _ 


Thy 


Thy Matchleſfs Author's work: which thou,my Friend 
By well tranſlating better doſt commend: 
Thoſe youthtull hours which, of thy Equals moſt 


In Toys have ſquanderd, or in Vice have Hoff, 


Thoſe hours haſt thou to Nobler uſe employ'd ; 
And the ſeyere Delights of 'Truth enjoy d. 
VVitneſs this weighty Book, in which appears 
The crabbed Toil of many thoughtfull years, 
Spent by.thy Authour, . in the Sitting Care. 

Of Rabbins old Sophiſticated VVare 

From Gold Divine ;- which he who well can fort 
May afterwards make A/gebra a ſport: | 
A Treaſure, which:if Country-Curates buy, 

They Zunins, and Tremellins ray defy : 

_ Save pains in yarious.readings, arid Tranfhtions; 
And without Hebrew make moſt leatrrd quotations: 
A VVork fo full with yarious Learning fraught; 
90 nicely pondred, yet ſo ſtrongly wrought, 
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15 Religio Lai, 
As Natures height and Arts laſt hand requir'd : 

As muclt as Man coud compats, uninſpir'd.. 
VVherc we may ſee what Errours haye been made 
Both in the Copiers and Tranſlaters Trade : 

How Jewiſh, Popiſh, Intereſts have preyail'd, 

And where Infallibility has fail'd. 


For ſome, who have his ſecret meaning gueſsd, 
Have found our Authour not too mucha Prieſt : 
For Faſhion-ſake he ſeems to have recourſe 
To Pope, and Councils, and Traditions force : 
But he that o/d Traditions coud ſubdue, 

Coud not but find the weakneſs of the New : 
It Scripture, though derivd from heavnly birth, 
 Hasbeen but carcleſly preſerv'd on Earth, 

| If Ged's own People, who of God before 


Knew what we know, and had been promisd more, 


In : 


Rehigio Lo; FL. 
In fuller Terms, of Heav'ns affiſting Care, 
And who did neitheri ime, nor Study ſpare. 
To keep this Book wntainted, unperplext ; 
Let 1n groſs Zrrours to corrupt the Text :  - E 
Omitted paragraphs, embroyl'd the Senſe ; 
With vain Traditions ſtopt the'gaping Fence, .. 
Which every common hand pull'd up with caſc : 
What Safety from ſuch bruſhwood-helps as theſe ? 
It written words from time are not ſecurd, 
How can we think have oral Sounds endurd ? 
Which thus tranſmatted, if one Mouth has fail'd, 
Immortal Lyes on Ages are intail'd;: | 
| And that ſome ſuch haye been, is prov'd too plain ; 
If we conſider Intereſt, Church, and Gain... 


Oh but ſays one, Zradition ſer afide, - 1, © Of the tw 


| fallibility | 
| 4 "3 : Sn ; k- » - > PR : d A 'F 
Where can we hope'tor an wnerring Guide 2: -o flow in 1 
: General. 
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For ſince th' original Scripture has been loſt, * 
All Copics diſagreeing, maim'd the moſt, 

Or Chriſtian Faith can have no certain ground, 
Or Truth in Church Tradition, gaalt be found. 


Such an Omnifcient Church we with indeed ; _ 
'Twere worth Both Teflaments, and caſt in the Creed: 
Bur if this Mother be a Guide o ſure, 

As can all doubts reſolve, all truth ſecure: 

Then her Ifallibility, as well 

Where Copics are corrupt, or dame, can tell ; 
Reſtore loft Canon wida as hittle pains, By 

As traly explicate what ſtill remains : 
Which yetno Carncil dare pretend to doe ; a. 
Unleſ like Eſdras, they cou'd write it new $ 


Strange Confidence, {Ull to interpret rue, * 
Yet not be ſure that all they have explain'd, 
1sin the bleſt Original contain'd. 


More 


Rehigio Lats. 
More ſafe, and much more modeſt 'tis, to fay 
God wou d not leave Mankind without 'a way * 
And that the Scriptures; though not every where 
Eree from Corruption, or intire, or clear, 

Are uncorrupt, ſufficient, clear, 1ntire, 

In a!l things which our necdfull Faith require. 
If others in the ſame Glaſs better ſes 

'Tis for Themſelves they look, but not for me: 


For M 7 Salvation muſt ics Doom receive 


o 


Ls 


i ra 
4% * 


Not from what 0 T HZ E RS, but what I believe. 


Muſt all Tradition then be ſet aſide 
This to affirm were Ignorance, or Pride. 
Are there not many points, fome needfull furc 
To faving Faith, char Scripture leaves obſcure? 
Which eyery:See&t wilb-wreft 'a (everal way | 


(For what exe Sect Interprers)!a/t Sefts may © ) 


, . - % F 
442: < 4 : & } 7 
-- " " 


D 2 We. 


po 


20 _ Religio Laict, 


We hold; and ſay we prove from Scripture plain, 
That 'C hriſt'is GOD; the bold Coriaion C 
From the ſame Scripture urges he's but MA MN. 
Now what Appeal-can end th important Suit; 
Both parts talk loudly, but the'Ry/e is mute ? 

Shall I ſpeak plain, and in a Nation free: 
Aſſume an honeſt:Layman's Liberty ? 
I think (according to my little Skill,) ; 
(Tomy. own Mother-Church ſubmutting fill) | 
That many bNe been favd, and many may, 
Whonever heard this Queſtion brought in play... 
Th wnletterd Chriſtian; who believes in groſs, 
Plods on to Heaven; and ner 18at a loſs :. 


For the Srrait-gate woud be made ftraiter yet; ', 


Were none admitted there: but men of Wits R WET's, 
The few, by Nature form'd, with Learning fraught, 


Born to inſtruct, as others to be taught, 


"Muſt 


 Religio Laiti. 
Muſt Study well the Sacred Page; and-ſee 
Which Doctrine, this, or that, does beſt agree 
With the whole Tenour of the Work Divine: 
_ And plainlieſt points to Heaven's reveal'd Deſign: .. 
Which Expoſition flows from genuine Sexſec 1 
And which 1s forc'd by Witand Eloquence.': . 
Not that Traditions parts/arg uſeleſs here: 
' When gcneral, old, dilinterefs'd and-clear :. +: 
' That Ancient Fathers thus expound the Page, 
Gives Truththe'reyerend Majeſty of Age :. 
Confirms its force, by biding every Teft ; 
For beſt Authority's next Rules are-beft.' - 1.5 oi} 
And till the nearer to the Spring 'we go-- 1!» 44 
More lmp1d; more unſaytd the Waters flow. 
Thus, firft.Tradjtions:;were-a:proofalone;; FF) | 
Cond we be certain: ſich they were, ſo known: '; 
But finee ſome Flaws in lohg-deſcent may. be,. . 
They make not 7ruth but Probability. 


22  Rehipn Lai, 
Even Arius and Pelagius durit provoke 
To what the Centuries preceding ſpoke. 


Such difference is there in an oft-told Tale: 


But Truth'by its own. Sinews will preyail. 


Traditionaptitten therefore more commends 
Authority, than what from Voice deſcends : 
And this, as perfe&t as its kind can be, 

Rouls down to us the Sacred Hiſtory : 
Which, from the Univerſal Church receivd, 
Is tryd, and after, for its ſelf beliey'd. 


TeSend The partial Papifts wou'd infer from hence 
Their Church, m laſt reſort, ſhou'd Jadge the Sexe, 
| ar But firft they-won'd aſſume, with Wondrous Arr, 
«ow Themſelves tobe the whole, whoare but part. 
Of thar'vaſt Frame, the Church ; yer grant they were 
The handers down, can they from therice infer 


: PIER” *- '£ 
: 
Fad : 
- *-* *" _ 


A 


A right e interpret ? or wou'd. they alone 

| VVho brought the Preſent, claim it for their own'? 
The Book's-a Common Largeſs to Mankind; 

| Not more for them, than every Man defignd-: 

The welcome News is in the Letter found; 

| The Carriers not Commiſſion'd to expound, | 

It ſpeaks 1ts Sef, and what it does contain, 


' In all things zeedfall to be known, is plain. 


In times o'ergrown with Ruſt and Ignorance;. 

A gainfull Trade their Elergy did advance : 

 VVhen want of Learning kept the Laymen low. 
And none but Priefts were Authoriz.d to know © 
VVhen what ſmall Knowledge was, inthem did dwell; 


| And he a God who cou'd but Reade or Spell; 


Then Mother Church did mightily prevail : © 
| She parcel'd qut the Bible by retail: 


Rehgio Lain. 23 - 


xs | Rib tow 
But ſtill exporended what She ſold or gave ; 

To keep it in her Power to Damn and Save : 

Scripture was ſcarce, and as the Market went, 

Poor Laymen took Salvation on- Content ; 

As needy. men take Money, good or bad : Bp 

God's V Vord they had not, but the Priefts they had. 
Yet, whatcer falſe Conveyances they made, © 

The Lawyer ſtill was certaiz: to be paid. 

Inthoſe dark tumes they learnd their knack ſo well, 
Thatby long uſe they grew Infallible : 

At laſt, aknowing Age began t enquire | 

If they the Book, or That did:them inſpire : 

And, making narrower. ſearch, they found, tho late, 
That, what they thought the Priefts, was Their Eſtate: 
Taught by the Will produc'd, (the written Word) 
How long they had been cheated on: Record, \ 
Then, every man who ſaw the Title fair, - - © 
Claim'd a Child's part, and put in for a Sharc : 


21J Conlulted 


Rel 920 Lai: 2 
Conſulted faberly. his private good. ; Cs 


And ſay” d himſelf as s cheap as cer loa COU ud 


'Tis true, my Friend, (and far be flattery hence,). 
Thus good had tull as bad a Conſequence : E:- 
The Book thus, put in every vulgar hand, _ 
Which each preſum d he beſt cou'd underſtand, . 

The Common Rule was made the common Prey ; 

And at the mercy of the Rabble tay; .\ | = 

The tender Page with horney Fiſts was _ d; 

And he was gifted moſt char loudeſt bauſ'.: 

The S pirit gave the Doftoral Degree : | _ 
And every membcrot a Company | = 
Was of his Trade, and of he Bible fre ww... 2 
Plain Truths cnough for needfull ſe hey folnd:; 


Butmen wou'd fill be itching to, expoxnd + , _ 
Each was ambitious of th. obſcureſt place, , 
No meaſure tan from Anowledge, all from GRACE. 

E $ tudy 


26 Retigr Lair = 
Study and Pains were now no. more their Cre 
Texts wete explain t by Faſting, and by Prayer : : 
This was the Fruit the private Spirit brought ; 
Occafion'd by great Zeal" ard: Tittle hought. 
While Crouds unſcarr'd, with rude Deyorion warns, 
Abour the Sacred Vrarids boz' and farms, 
The Fly-blown Ti ext create$'a a crawling” Brood. 9: 
Andturns to Mazzors what was meantit > Tine. [ 
4 T, bouſand daily $ es WY Ih and Ae" : 
AT, bouſtntl more the periſh f Rate fupply : 
So all we 'thake of Heaycns diſcover! d Wilt © 
Is, not to have it, or to uſe it il: 
The Danger' s much the fame ; on fveral Shelves + 
It Others wreck us, Or he wreck our fetves. TIL 


Ve'-1 


VVhat ther remaitis, but, waving ea Excrreine, 
The Tides of Tenorance, Unit _—_ to » ftetn | 7 


Neither 


Relig: " Laite. 
Neither ſo tich a Treafiite to forgo; 


Nor proudly feek beyond our pow to tow: 
Faith is not bnikr on difquiſitions vain ; 


The things WC muſt believe, are few, and plain E | 
But fince men will believe more than they need ; 
And every tran will make himſelf aCreed : = 
In doubtfull queſtions tis the ſafeſt way io 
To learn whit unkaſpected Ancients fay :* 
For *tis not'likely we ſhou d kigher Soar 
In ſearch! of Heav'n; than'al! the C hurch beſo! 7 
Nor can we be deceiv'd: ule we ſee © 

The Scripture, and the Fathers diſagree. 

If afterall, they ſtand ſuſpected till, 

(For no man's Faith depends upon his VV4ll;) 
Tis ſome Relief, that points net clearly known, 
- VVithout much hazard may be let alone: 

And, after hearing whatour. Church can fay, 


If ſtill our Reaſon runs another way, 


2  Religio Las, 


That private Reaſon * "is. more aſt to curb, - 
Than by Diſpures the publick Peace diſturb. 
For points obſcurc are of ſmall uſe to kar: 


But Common qui et is Mandkind's concern. 


Thus have I made my own Opinions clear : 


Yet neither Praiſe expect, nor Cenſure fear: 
And this unpoliſt', rugged Verſe, 1 choſe; © IEF 
As fitteſt for Diſcourſe, and neareſt | + - 
For, whule from Sacred Truth ] do not ſwerve, 
Tem Sternhold S, Or 7, 0M Sha—Il J Rhimes will ſerve. - 
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Sacred to the Happy Memory 


King CHARLES II. 


l. 
Hus long my Grief has kept me dumb : 
Sure there's a Lethargy in mighty Woe, 
Tears ſtand congeal 'd, and cannot flow ; 
And the ſad Soul retires into her inmoſt Room : 
Tears , for a Stroke foreſeen ; afford Relief : 
But, unprovided for a ſudden Blow, 
Like Niobe we Marble grow ; 
And Petrifte with Grief - 


LE] 
_ Our Britiſh Heay'n was all Serene, . _ 
* No threatning Cloud was nigh, 
Not the leaft wrinkle ro:deform the Sky ;: 
We Iiv/d as unconcern'd and happily 
As the firſt Age in Natures golden Scene ; 
"8 amidft our flowing Store, 


It took us unprepar'd. and out af. guard, 
Already loſt before we fear'd. 


At GACE- the general | Vaice declar % 
WE, Gtfcjous: Pringe #4 4 ded, | i 


To. ſoften Grief by Juſt Degrees : 
Bur, like an Hurricane on Indian Seas, = 
The Tempeſt roſe; LOS. 
An unexpected Burſt of Woes: 
Wh ſcarce a breathing ſpace berwixt, 
This Now becalm'd; and periſhing the next: 
As if great Atlas from/his Height 2 
Shou'd ſink. beneath his heavenly Weight, 
And; with-a mighty Flaw, the flaming. Wall 
( As once it fhall:) 232 


No Sickneſs known before , no: A. and 41 


We fleprifecurcly, and"we dreamy of more :{7 
When kaddenly the Thunder-cfap x was heard;/ 


Th' amazing News of Chax/es at once were ſpread, 


2 


Shou'd 


[Ba 


Shou'd gape Ch Abhy Ferwhelm air 
. (neather Ball ; 


So ſwift and fo: hoping Was: aur Tme) ISIS 
Our Atlas fell Ge} But- Aderclas, Was: Nat, 


_ ' \ 


TW | WY Wet 
His Prous Brother, furs the TY Trey wad: "a 
Who ever bore that, Name; , AT | 1--- 
Was newly riſen fron his. Reſt ,: 16) Yak 
And, with a fervens, Fam, ;. :'1,07) JOE! 


His uſual morning, Vaws hadi ſt PPPs 
For his dear Soveragrys: Health; - 


And hop'd to have Mad...» Won, 
In long, 1pereaſe, 06; years; :c:: hog). [2 
In Honour, Fame ang; Wealeh.« 
Guiltleſs. of Greatngſs: xbus he Sa pray "WM 
Nor knew NPY; Wihe! thoſe Vows: he: made, 
On his own Head: ſhbud- be repay d-: = Ts __ 
Soon as th'ill omen'd.-Rumour reache *Y Eng 7 0 
( 11] News is wing'd .with Fate, and flies apace ): 
Who:can deſcribe. ci Apiazement. in his:Bace.h-: 
Horrour in. all :his Pomp: was:there,. . - 
Mute and; magnificent: withourca Tear: - 
And then the Hero firſt was ſeen to fear; 


La. 
Half iflarray%d he' rare lis Rich, © 0” 

So haſty and fo artleſs was his Grief: 

Approaching Greatneſs mct hind with her Charms 
Of Pow!rrand furure State; DIRE an 

| But look'd ſo ghaſtly in a Brother's Fate, 

He ſhook her from his Armes. 

Arriv'd within the mouratull- Room , he fow 
A wild Diſtraction ,, void 'of Awe,” 00871 

And arbitrary Grief unbounded by a Law.” 
God's Image, God's Anoitifed lay' | 

Withour Motion; / Pulſe: 6r meat 
A ſenſeleſs Lump of :ſacred Chy,- EC 
An Image , now, of: Death. - 

Amidft his ſad Attendants Grones' wy Cryes\, 
The Lines of that ador'd, forgiving Face, 
Diſtorted from their natwegrace; -* 

An Iron Slumber fare on his Majeſtick Eyes. 

The Pious Duke---- forbear'audacious: "Muſe . 

| No Terms thy fecble: Art can-uſe > © -- 
Are able to adorn fo:yaſt a Woe © ©: 

The grief of all-the reſt like ſubjeR-grie the Thow, 4 

| His like a Sovexaign did 'tranſcend ; - 
| No Wife, no Brother, ſuch a Grief cou'd: know, 

Nor any name., but Friend. 


- *.. 4 
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O wondrous Changes of a fatal Scene, 
Sull varying to the laſt ! =. 
Heav'n, though its hard, Decree was paſt ; | 
Szem'd pointing to a. gracious Turn agen :-. _ 
And Death's up-lifted Arme axreſted in its hak 
Heav'n half repented of the -doom, _ 
And almoſt griey'd it had foreſeen , Es 
What by Foreſight it will d eternally. to come... 
Mercy above. did hourly plead. . 
For her Reſemblance here below ; 
_ And nuld Forgiveneſs. interceds 
To ſtop the coming Blow. 
New Miracles approach'd.th' Echerial. Throne; 
Such as his wondrous Life had oft and. lately known, 
And urg'd that ſt they might be. ſhown. 
On Earth-tis.Pious Brother pray'd and: vow'd; 
Renouncing Greatneſs. at. fo. dear a rate, 
Himſelf defending what he cou'd., 
From all the Glonies of. his future Fate. 
With him th' innumerable Croud, 
Of armed Prayers. 


227. 5 
Knock'd at the Gates of Heay* n, and knock'd aloud : 
The firſt, well meaning [rude Petitioners. 
All for his Life aſſayl'd the Throne, 
All wou'd have bHb'&the Skyesby offring up theirs Own. 
So great. a Throng not Heav'n' it FF: cGou'd bar ; - 
"Twas almoſt born by fo: ce'as in the'Gians War. 
The Pray'rs, at leaft;” for- His Repricye: were heard; pf 
His Death; like Hezekiah's',; was deferr'd- 
Againſt the Sun the Shadow wene$i5 + fe ce 4 
Five days, thoſe «five: Degrics, were” Jas Us DIL, 
To form our: Patience” and prepare th' Event.” 4 
The ſecond Cauſes took the. ſwift Cornmand , 
The med'cinal Head ?' the ready Hand, 
All cager to perform theif —_ 
All but Eternal Doom was conquer'd by their Art 
Once more the fleeting Soul came back" | 
T* infpite-the: mortal-Frame| = 
And in the Body took'a- doubt full Stand, 
Doubtful and hoy? Ting like expiring Flathks - 


That mounts and: falls by tutrns,' and erembles o'er thc 
(Brand. 


IV. The 


Ty; 


The joyful ROTO nows: ſoon! frreat "INS 
Took the ſame Train, the fame Impetuous bound : 
The drooping Town in ſmiles agulnr” was: dreſt, 
Gladneſs in every Face/tapteſt; - 

Their Eyes before 'their Tongues confeſt, | 
Mcn -met each other with/ erected look, 

The ftcps were higher that they rook,. 
Each to congratulate his friend made haſte ; 
And long invererate Foes faluted as they paſt : 
Aboye the reſt Heroick "Fames appeard 
Exalted more,” becauſe” he more had feat d.: 
His manly heart, whoſe Noble _ 

Was ſtill aboye 


Digemblcd hare or varniſh Love, © 
Its morc then common tranſport coud not hude ; 


But like an * Eagre rode in riumph « orc: the tide. 
Thus, in alcernace Courſe, | 

The 7 yrant paſſions, hope. and fear, 

Did in extreams appear, * 

And flaſht upon the Soul with equal Hee. 


#4 4n Eapre it a Tyde ſwelling above another Tyde, which I have my ſelf hfirs vd 


0n the River Trent. 


B Thus 


\ £9] 
Thus, at half Ebb, a rowling Sea 
Returns and wins upon the” ſhoar ; 
The; watry Herd, aftrighted a the: roar; 
Reſt on their Fins a while, ;and ftay,, 
Then backward. take their wondring way : 
The Prophet wonders.mose than they, | 
At Prodigies but, rarcly ſeen before,  _, 1 
And crics a King mult fall, or Kingdoms change 
their ſway. _. | 
Such were, aur counter-tpcdes: at nd, and [y 
Preſaging of the fatal blow,, _ 
In their prodigious Ebb and flow. _ - 
The Royal Soul, that like the Labouring Moon, | 
By Charms of Arc was hurried down,, .. - 
Forc'd with. regret to leave her Native Sphear, 
Came but a while on liking here : HERO! 
Soon weary of the painful. ſtrike, , _ .. 
And made bur faint Eſays of Life :, + 
An Evemng light 
Soon ſhut in Night; 
- A. ſtrong diſtemper, al A weak MP, 


Short. intervals of joy, and 'ong returns of ir gi 
K The 
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The Sons of Art all Mcdcings try 'd 
And every Noble remedy apply'd ; 
With emulation each cſſay'd 
His utmoſt skill , nay more they pray:de.. + 
Was neycr laſu Ig gamc wah batter conduct plaid 
Death never won a fake with greater. _ 
Nor cre was Fate ſo near a foul : 
But, like a fortreſs on a Rock, - ' (modk; 
Thr ampregnable Diſcaſe heir vain attcanpts ad 
They min'd it ncar, they bater'd from afar - 
With all the Cannongf 'the Med.cina{] Wary - 
No gentle means cou'd be eflay'd, F 
Twas beyond parly when the ſiege was laid : 
Th extreameſt ways thoy firſt ordain, 
Preſcribing ſuch intolerable pain, 
As none but Ceſer coud Tuſtin + 
Undaunted Cefer underwent. © 3 
The malice of their Amt, hor bent? 12 © 
Beneath what Ere their pious rigottr cou: invent ; 
In five ſuch days heſuffetd more - ff by 
Then any ſuffterd in his reign-before 

B 2 More 


[to]; 
More, infinitely more, than he, 

Againſt the worſt of Rebels, cou'd decree, 

A Traytor or twice pardon d Encmy.. 
Now Art was tir'd without ſucceſs; 

No Racks cou'd make the Rubborn mal confels. 
The vain Inſurancers of lite, ROLE 
| And He whotmoſt 'perfotm'd\ aide j *promisd leſs, * 
Even Short' hinifeIf forſook the unequal rife. 
Death andideſpair was'in their Jooks, * 

No longer they confſule-therr memories or books 3 
Like helpleſs friends, - who view from ſhoar - - 
The hbouring Ship, aid hear the cempeſt roar , 
So ſtood the wich their arms acroſs 3 . 
Not to- affi 4 but to deplore',” oy 

Th inevicabl lofs. = Den ng 


'» bs £64 
Death was "er xp ; that Ft Vlrfal ond .. 
Which even the beſt can hardly bear, - 
He took the Summons youd of . fear ; +. ooiket 
And, ungoncern'dly, caſt his cs wag "np 
As if to find and daxc che priefly htint ger. 


_ What 


What death cou'd do he lately tryd, 
When in four days hemore then dy'd: 


The fame aſſurance all his words did' grace ; 


The ſame Majeſtick mildneſs held” irs place; 
Nor loſt the Monarch in his 'dying' face. 
Intrepid, pious, merciful, and brave; 

He: looke as. when he conquerd and _ 


W VII 


As if ſome Angel had been ſene | 

To lengthen out his Government, 

And to forctel as many years again... .-' . - 
As he-hadgnumbers in his happy. reign, 
So chearfully he took the doom 

Of his departing breath ;. 


v- & af 
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Buc, with unalrerd PACE, ue ON ; 
Providing for events to come, - 

When he reſigrd the Throne. 

Stll he mamntain'd-his Kingly State; 
And grew familiar with: his face. 

Kind, good and gracious to the laft, 


On all he loy-d before, his dying beams he caſt: | 


Oh. 


a ” 


THU 
Oh hs cul good, and truly great, 

For glorious as he roſe benignly {fo he let | 

All that an carth þe beld molt dear , Tt 

He recommeaded to his Care, 

To whom both bicay'n, 

The right had giva 

| Andhis own Love bequeath'd ſupream command.: 

He took and preſt that ever loyal hand, 

Which could 1n Peace ſecure his Reign , 

Which cou'd in wars his Pow'r maintain, ( vain. 
That hand on which: no plighted yows were ever 
Well for fo great a'truft , he choſe | 

A Prince who never drfobey'd : 

Not when the mot feycre commands wert laid ; 
Nor want, nor Exflewirh His duty weigh : © , 
A Prince on whom ( 1t Heay'n 1ts Eyes cou'd cloſe,” ) 


The Weltarc of the World | rt ſafely migit: _ 


V1IL- 


That King who livd to Ou own 1 ba 
yet leſs faknely diced chan .he ;. 
Charles left behind no harſh decree + 

For Schoolnzen with labarians art 


ng I 
_ To falve from a; pr 
Thoſe, for whom love 'cou'd no excuſes frame, 
He gracouſly forgot to.name. 

Thus far my Muſe , though rudely, has wind 
Some faint reſemblance of his Godhike mind : 
But neither Pen nor Pencth can expreſs = 
The parting Brothers tenderneſs - 

Though thats a rerm too mean and low ; 

( The bleſt above a kinder word may know: )-- 
But what they did, and what they ſaid, 

The Monarch who triumphant went, 

The Militant who ſtatd, _ pet 
Like Painters , 'when their heigrhniog arts are ſpene, 

I caſt into a ſhade. ; 
That all forgiving King, _ 

The type of him above, 

That inexhauſted ſpring 

Of clemency and Love ; 

Himfelf to Jus next ſelf accuygd ,. 

And askd thar Pardon which he nee retus'd : 
For faults not his, for gut and Crimes | 
Of Godleſs men, and of Rebelffous times : 

For an hard Exile, kindly meant , 

When his ungrateful-Country ſenc 


Thar 


- 


144] 
Their beſt Camillus into baniſhment : ( conſent. 
And- forcd their Sov raigns Act; they cou'd nor: his 
Oh how much rather had that injur'd Chief: + 
Repeated all his ſufferings paſt, 
7hen-hear a pardon beg'd at laſt, | 
Which giyn coud give the dying-no relict : 

He bent, he ſunk: beneath Ins grief : _ 

| His dauntleſs heart woud fain have held 
From weeping , but his cycs rebel['d. 

Perhaps the Godlike Heroe in his breaſt ' 
Diſdain'd, or was aſham'd to ſhow 


So weak, ſo womaniſh a woe, ( confeſ 
W hich yet the Brother and the Freind ſo plenteouſly 
bs 


*" Amidfi fr filent hows, the Royal mind 
An Eaſy paſſage found , 
And lefc its facred earth behind : 
Nor murm'ring groan expreſt ,.nor labouring ſound, 
Nor any leaft tumultuous breath ; 
Calm was his life, and quiet was his death. 
- Soft as thoſe gentle whiſpers were, 
In which th' Almighty did appear 


[15] 


By theftall Sound, the Prophet knew him there; 


That Peace which made thy Proſpcrous Reign to thine, 


Thar Peace thou leav'ft to thy Imperial Line, 


That Peace, oh Happy Tus becvcr thine ! o | 


X. 


For all thoſe Joys thy Reſtauration broughr, 
For all the Miracles it wrought, 
For all the healing Balm thy Mercy pour'd 
Into the Nations bleeding Wound , 
| And Care that after kept it ſound, 
For numerous Bleflings yearly ſhour'd, 

And Property with Plenty crown'd ; 

For Freedom, ftill maintair'd alive, 

Freedom which ins no other Land will thrive, 

| Freedom an Englifh Subjcct's ſole Prerogative,- 
' Without whoſe = ith cvn Peace wou 'd be 
But a dull quiet Slavery : 

For theſe and- more, accept our Pious Praiſe; 5 

Tis all the Subſidy 

The preſent Age-can raiſe, 1 

The reſt is charg'd on late Poſterity.. fi 
Poſterity 1s charg'd: the more, | 


Bccauſe the:large abounding ſtore. 
it ; C 


[26 ] Ss 
To thenr-and to thair-Heirs, is till enall ay thee, vo 
Sueccfhon;: of a long Deſcent, Eft ti) {IT 
Which Chaſtly in the Chanells ran; : 
And from: our :Demi-gods-began, - 
Equal almoſt to Time 1n 1ts extent , 
Through Hazzards numberleſs and great, 
Thou haſt deriv'd this-mighty: Blefing,down, ,;: 
And fixt the faireſt Gemm' that decks th'Im perial Exon 
Not Faction,: when it ſhook thy Regal SCAT, . 
Not Scnatcs , infolengly; lud.::;::i.-.-, 
(Thoſe Betllces of a thoughts. Groud Ne 
Not Foreign or Domeſtick Treachery,'' - 
Could warp thy Squl to their Unjuſt Decree. . 


So much thy Focs -thy: fol Mdinuliegt 2: —_— 
Who judgd. it byi the Mikdne(s of-thy: look - 

Like a welktemper'd Sword, it bent at will ;: 

But kept the Native rowghnek of bh Srl. 


z 
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Be true, O Clo, to thy " Namet 
Bat draw him ſtricthi £6'<- xd: 
That all- who. view, the: "2 may: views; 


He needs no Trappings of fictitious. Fame!:: : 
Qi J 


[4p] 
The Load's roQ weighty : Thourmay: it chuſe x 
Some Parts of Praiſe, and ſome-refuſe; — (the Muſe. 
Write, that-his, Angals may be Fought more laviſh than 
In ſcanty Truth thou haft confin' a: 
The Verthes-of -a Royal Mind, 
Forgiving, bounteous, humble juſt and kind: 
His Converſation, Wit, _ and Parts, 
His Knowledge in the;Nobleſt, uſcful Arts, 
Were ſuch, Dead Authors cou'd not Ive ; 
Burt hebimades of thoſe who hye; | 
Who, lighting him, did greater lights receve : 
He drain'd from all,: and all they knew ; 
His Apprehenſion quick, his Judgment true: 
That the moſt Learn'd, with ſhame, confel 
His Knowledge more, his Reading only les. 
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Amidſt the peaceful Triumphs of his Reign, 
What wonder if the kindly beams he ſhed | 
Revivd the drooping Arts again, 

If Science raisd her Head, _ fo 
And ſoft Humanity that from Rebellion fied ; 


C _ 


[18] 

- Our Ile, indeed; too. fandful was before ;. 
Bur all ncultivated _ DEC 
Out of the Soar walk and Heavens high way bz: 
With rank Geneva Weeds run-o're,, - - 
And Cockle, at the beſt, amid the Corn'tt bore : 
The Royal Husbandman appear'd , Ne eee 

And Plough'd, and :Sow'd, and Targ ps 

The Thorns he roorcd our, the Rubbiſh clear d, 

And Bleſt th' obedient Field. en, 

When, ſtraight, a doable Harveſt roſe ; 

Such as the fwarthy Indian mowes; © 

Or happicr Climares near the Line, 

Or Paradiſe manur'd , and dreft by hands Divine. 


X110. L. 


fs 7 "Re dd born "REY a Way, 
His rich Paternal Regions To Survey, 
Of awry Choriſtcrs a numerous Fram 
Attend his wondrons' Progreſs v re the Pam 3 3 
So, Tiling from his Fathers Urn , - © 
So Glorious did our Chartes rexum ; Y 
Th' officious Muſes came along, 
A gay Harmonous Quire of Angels Cn: hg) - 


(The Muſe that mourns him now his happy Triumph 
Eycn 


F491. 
Eyen they cou'd thrive iri his Aulpicious rely — 
And fuch a plenteous Crop they bore © + Qed 
Of pureſt and well winow'd Gram,- 
| As Britain never knew before. 

Tho little was their Fire, and hight their Gain, 
Yet ſomewhat to their ſhare he threw 5 
Fed from his Hand, they ſang and flew, bb c2fits 
Like Birds of Paradiſe, thacky'd'on Morning dew: 
Oh never let their Lays his Name forget!-' 
The Penſion of a Prmce's Praiſe 1 waa 
Live then, thou great Enconrager of - Arts,” oo LL 
Live ever 1n our Thankful Bal cs T bak 
Live beſt Above, almoſt mvok'd. Blow ; _—- 
Live and receive this Pious: Vow ,. - 
Our Patron once, our Guardian hog ROW.. 
Thou Fabius of x (nking: State, ke W 
Who -didſt by wiſe ddays; divert :onr Fare,” x 
When Faction like a Tempeſt rofe, 27 Ip 
In Death's moſt hideous: form, 0 07 
Then, Art to Rage thon did oppo, 
To weather out the Storm: 
Not quitting thy Supream obitgaik 
Thou held-the'Rudder with a ficady Hank: 
Till Gafely on. theShore the Bark did-land : 


"Tu 20 ] 
The Bark-chat all.gur: Bleſings-brought; * 
Charg'd with thy Self: and Janwy, A cuble Roy a fagh 
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ES: m_ 4 vor: KIA c 
Oh Gil Eſtate 9 "hot Fob 

And ſlippery hopes below:$ - ;!; ict] 

Now-t9-QUr Coft.your Emptinck: ws know, 

(For 'tis a Leſſon dearly. bought) | 

Aflurance here 1s neyer to be "6H : 

The Beſt, and. belt bdoy dof Kings, . 

And beſt deſerving to-be 1o, - 

When ſcarce he had' cſcap'd the fatal Llawe: 

Of Faction and Conſpiracy, F 

Death did.tus pronas'd hopes dehiroy.: 

He toyl'd, He gain'd, but liv'd not to enjoy. 

Whar miſts of Baavidence are theſe 

Through which we cannot ſee !. 

So Saints, by ſupernatural Pow'r ſet free, 

Are left at laſt in Martyrdom to dye ; | 

Suchis the end of oft repeated Miracles. , ... '. 

Forgive me Heay'n that Impious thought, .. LFPES 

"Twas Grief for Charles, to Madnels orgught, [: 

That Queſtzon'd:thy Supream Decree! L 


I a 


Fr 22], 
Thou didft his gracious Reign prolong, 5 17 rt 
Even in thy Saints:and: Angels Sbng 2 nil ni 
His Fellow Citizens' of Itamortality : - 

For Twelve:long years off Exile, > FBI : + 
Twice Twelve we'number'd ſince his beſt Return: FR 
S ſtrictly wer't thou Juſt to pay, 

Eycn to the driblet-of a: day.-+ 2.1 Eh 

Yet ſtill we murmur, and Comics 

The Quails and Manna ſhou'd-no longer rain : 

Thoſe Miracles 'twas needleſs to renew ; 

The Choſer Flock hasriow: CY Lang In VIEW. | 
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a. 
57 4; 


4 Watlike Prince-adddalenficly Re gal Src; 
A Prince, long exercis'd” by: Fare: 


Long may he keep,” tho he ak ir hte 1.0151 0 
Herocs, - in Heavetrs:pecutiae Mold-are: wey 17 li of 
They and their Pocts arcrioriforniid/ im haft #1. om "Y 
Man was the firft/in God's deſign; _—_ Man Was hmnd 
Falſe Heroes made:byFlattery: 10, 7: 

Heay n can ſtrikd08, ? "hike: Spublics'0 oag'd bows 

But cre a Pranceasro-Perfettion __ 25 


He coſts CIO a-lecond thought: 
ab] 


Lo 


[22]. 
With Toyl and Sweat, - 
With hardning Cold, EE Sm Heat 
The Cyclops did their ſtrokes repeat, 
Before th' caged e4 Shield was wrougkic. © - 
It looks as if the Maker wou'd not own. 
The Noble work for his, _ 
Before 'twas try'd- and found a Maſterpiece 


_— 


View-then-a Monerch ripen for a Throne. 
Alcides thus his race began , 
Ore Infancy he ſwiftly ran; . 
The future God, at firſt was more than Man : 
Dangers and 'Foik, -and-Frs's Hate: | 
Even ore his Cradlelay in wait; 

And there he grappled firſt with Fate : 

In his young Hands te fulhg)Snakes Tas preſt 
So: early was the Deity conteft; 

Thus, by degrees, he roſe to Jrow' Iipetial Seat; 
Thus difficulties prove a Soul legitmately rea, 
Like his;-owt Hero's :bifaney was ay d;3 
Betimes the Furies:did their Snakes provide z 
fo, to his Infane Arms oppoſe: © 


[2371 
His Father's Rebels, and tis Brothcr's Foes ; 
The more oppreſt the higher ftill- he roſe - 
Thoſe were the Preludes of his Face, - 

That form'd his Manhood, .to ſubdue | 
The OT of the many-headed, liffing Crew. 


XVII. 


| As after Numas peaceful Reign, 

The Martial Arnous did the Scepter wield, 
Furbiſh'd the ruſty Sword again, 
Reſum'd the long forgotten Shield, 

And led the Latins to the duſty Field ; 
So James the drowſy Genins wakes 

Of Britain long entranc'd in Charms, 
Reſtiff and ſlumbring on 1ts Arms : (ſhakes. 
"Tis rows'd,& with a new ſtrung Nerve, the Syn already 
No N cighing of the Warriour Steeds, 

No Drum, or louder Trumpet, needs 

'T' mſpire the Coward, warm the Cold, 

His Voice, his ſole Appearance. makes 'em bold. 

Gaul and Batavia dread th' impending-blow ; 

Too well the Vigour of that Arm they. know; 
'They-lick the-duſt, and Crouch bencath their fatal Foe. 
D Long 


[ 24 ] 


Long may they fear this awful Prince, 

And not Provoke his 'Iingring Sword ; 

Peace is their only ſure Defence, 

There beſt Security his Word : 

In all the Changes of his doubtful State, 

His Truth, hke Heay'ns, was kept inviolate }, 

For him to Promiſe 1s to make 1t Fate. 

His Yalour can Trumph ore Land and Main ; 

With broken Oaths his Fame he will not ſtain ; 
Wirth Conqueſt baſely bought,and with Inglorious gain. 


XVIIL 


For orice, O Heavn, unfold thy Adamantinc Book: 
And let his wondring Senate (ce, _ 
1t not thy firm Immutable Decrce, 

Ar lcait the ſecond Page, of great contingency ; 
Such as confifts with wills, Originally free : 
Let them, with glad amazement, look 
On what their happincſs may be : 
Let them not full be obſtinacely blind, 
Still ro divert the Good thou haſt delign'd, 
Or with Malignant penury, 
To iterye the Royal Vertucs of his Mind; 
Faith 


[25] 


Faith is a Chriſtian's, and a Subject's Teſt, 


Oh give them to believe, and they are ſurcly bleſt ! 


They do ; and, with a diſtant view, I ſee 
Th' amended Vows of Engliſh Loyalty. 
And all beyond that Object, there appears 
The long Retinue of a Profperous Reign, 
A Series of Succeſsful years, 
In orderly Array, a Martial, manly Train. 
Behold ey'n to remoter Shores 
A Conquering Navy proudly ſpread ; 
The Brituh Cannon formidably roars, 
While ſtarting from his Oozy Bed, 
Th' aflerted Ocean rears his reyverend Head ;- 
To View and Recognize his ancient Lord again : 
And, with a willing hand, reſtores 
The Faſces of the Main. 
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- Advertiſement. - 


er The Hiſtory of the League, Written in French Zy Mounfiear 
Maimbourg. Evngl/iſhed upon his late Majelties Command by Mr. 


Dryden, Sold by J.Tonfon. 
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PANTHER. 
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In Three Parts. 


_ Antiquam exquirite matrem. Wk: 
Et vera, inceſſu, patuit Dea. —- 5 


The Third Editior. 


LOND 0 N, 


Printed for Jacob Zonſon, - at the Judges Head in 
Chancery Lane near Fleetſtreet, 1687. 
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"YE Nation is in tod bigh a Ferment,” for me to expel? either. 
* - fair War, or even fo much as fair (2uarter from a Reader -of the 

* - oppoſite Party. All Men are engag d either on this fide or that - 

=  andtho Conſcience is the common Word, which is given by oth, . 
3 Jetif a Writer-fall among Enemies, and camot give the Marks of Their 
Y *Conſcience,be is knoct'd down before the Reaſons of bis own are heard. 4 


Preface, therefore, which is bat a' beſpeaking, of Favour, is-altozether ufe- 


= fs. What 7 defire the Reader ſhould know concerninz me, he will find in 


N= #4 Body of the Poem; if he have but the patience to peruſe it. Only this 

Y Advertiſement I:t him take beforeſhand, which relates to the Merits 

= of the Cauſe. No general Charatters of Parties, (call *em either Sets or 

= Chnrches) car be ſo fillyand exattly drawn,as to comprehend all the ſeveral © 
' Merters of *em; at leaft all ſuch as are receiv'd Ju that. Denomination. 

'Y for example; there are ſome of the Church by Law Eftabliſhd, who 

= *rvy mt Liberty of: Conſejence to Diſſenters ; as being well ſatisfied, 


i that, acrording to therr own P rinciples, they ought not to perſecute. them. 
MN Fo 0 C ; F " 4 4 «+ . boy 3 . = 1.4 PE = 4 $4 * tle 
= 7 :the/e, by reaſon of their. fewneſs, T could not diftinguifh from. the: 
= Numbers of the reſt with whom they are* Embodied in:one common Name : 
Ny 9» the other” fide: there are many of nr. Sefts, and*more indeed than [ 
 [<9%/d reaſonably have hop'd, who. have withdrawn themſelyes from. the. 
Hi Majeſty in print of Toleration. But nentber to the one nor 9 6 other. 
TOY * 2 ag 3 4 » ae © qe % ty 4 Þ LY " IT | 2 AA £\ Bo! LV; DI a4. 3s, X.q . 
= fr490 is this Satyr any way intended : "ris aid onljat the” refra-.. 
= ane diſobediont on either fige. For theſe. who are come over to: 
"=>. 7% Royal Party are conſequently ſuppos d to be. out of Ganſhor, Our Phifi- © 
OE: 5 OT . 4 IF 

= fans have obſerv/d, that in Proceſs of Time, ſome Diſeaſes have abated 
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o the Reader. 
of their V, irulence, ind have in a manner worn out their Malignty, fo as 
t0--be-u0-louger-Mortal :- aud why-may not I ſuppſe the ſame COnCerning 

ome of thoſe who have formerly been Enemies to. Kingly Gove! ument, 4y 
well as Catholick Religion 2 T hope they have now another Notion of both, 
as having. found, by Comfortable. Experience, that the Dottrine of Per ſe. 
cation is far from being au Article Fw Faith:' 


"Tis net for any Prijva'e Man to Cenſure the Proceedings of a Foreigy 
Prinee : but, without ſuſpicion of Flattery, 1 may praiſe our;,own, who,hahy 
rakeu Fontrary Meaſures, and thoſe more ſuitable to the Spirit of Ghris 
ſtianddy. Home the Diſſenters in their Addreſſes to: His Majeſty have 
faid That he has reſtor'd God t> his Empire over Conſcience : 7Con- 
feſs 1 dare not ftre'ich the Figare to ſo great a boldneſs : but I way 
ſafely ſay, that Conſcience u the Royalty and Prerogative of. every Rrid 
vate man. tHe is abſcl:te in. his own Breaſt, and. accountable t& no 
Earthly Power, * for that which paſſes only betwixt God and Him. Thoſe 
who are driven into the Fold are, generally ſpeaking, ratker made Fypi- 
crites then Converts. | = | 


This Indulgence being granted to all the Sefs, it ougbt in. reaſon td 
te expedted, that they Jhould {oth receive it, and receive it thanks\ 
fally. For at this time of day to refuſe the Benefit, and adhere to: 
thoſe whom they have efteem'd their Perſecutors, what is it el/e, but pubs. 
lickly to own that they ſuffer d not before for Conſcience ſake ; but on!y, 
out of Pride and Obſtinacy to ſeparate frem a Church fer thoſe, Impoſiti> - 
ous, which they now jadge may be lawfully obey d >* After. they have ſo. 
long contended for their Claſſical Ordination, ( wat to ſpeak of Rites and 
Ceremoniess) will they at le gth ſubmit to an Epiſcopal 2 if they can 
F go ſo far out of Complaiſance to their old Enemies, methinks a little. 

reaſon ſhould ferſwade 'em to taka another ſtep, and ſee whether that woud\ 
Of the receiving tbjs Toleration thankfully, 'T ſball ſay no mere, .thas 
that they ought, and I aoubt not they. will. canfiden, from what. hands. 
they recero'd ir. 27 wot from « Cyrvs, a Heathen Prince, andio Forcite 
#2r, but from a Chriſtian King, their Native Savereigns who expetts a Rec» = 
turn'in- Specie from them; chat the Kinducſs whych, He has Gracionſy' | 
Hows them, way, be retaliated-on thaſe of his own gerſwaſion.. 11 od! 
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- 4s; for the Poem in general, Twill only. thus. far ſatisfie : the Reader : 

| That it was neither impos'd on me, nor ſo.much as the-Subjeft iven me by 
any man. It was written during the laſt Winter and the beginning of this 
Sprivgs though with long, interruptions of. if health; and other hin- 
\  drances., About a Faortnight. before 'T had. finiſh d 'it, His Majeffies 

| Declaratian for Liberty-of Conſcience:came abroad: which: if I had ſo ſoon 
expetted, 1 might have ſpar d my ſelf the labour of writing many things 
which are.cantaind in\the third part ef it. But 1 was alwayes in ſome hope, 
that the Church of England.might have: been perſwaded to have taken off 
. the Penal Laws and the Teſt, which was on? Defrgn of the Poem when [ 
propos d to my ſelf the writing of it. E 7D 
' Tis evident that ſome part of it was.only occafional,and not firſt intended. 
I mean that defence of my ſelf, to which every honeſt man is bount, when he 
# injuriouſly attacgud in Print : and I refer my ſelf to the judgment of 
thoſe who have.read the Anſwer to-the Defence of the late King's Papers, 
and that of the Dutcheſs, ( in which laſt [ was concern'd ) how charitably 
L have been repreſented there. Tam now inform d both of the Author and 
Saperviſers of his Pamphlet: and will reply when 1. think he can affront 
me: for 7 am of Sacrate's Opinion that all Creatures cannot. In the mean 
time bet him confider, whether he deſerud not a more ſevere reprehens. 
fion then I gave him formerly ; for ufirg fo little re/petf te the Memory 
of thoſe whom he pretended to anſwer : and, at his leiſnre look out-for 
ſome Original Treatiſe of Humility, written by any Proteſtant in Engl'/h, 
(1 believe I may ſay in any other Tongue :.) for the magnified Piece of 
Duncomb o# that Subjeft, which either he muſt mean or none, and with 
which another of his Fellows has upbraided me, was Tranſlated from the 


Spaniſh of Rodriguez : tho' with the Omiſſien of the 17th, the 24th, the 


| 25th, and the /aft Chapter, which will be found in comparing of the Books. 


He would have infi'uaied to the Wirld that Her late Highneſs 
died not a Roman Catholick : He declares himſelf to be now ſatisfied, 
to the contrary ; in which he has givn up the Cauſe : for maiter of 
Fait was the Principal Debate betwixt us. In the mean time he would 
diſpute the Motives of her Change : how prepoſtrouſly let all men judge, 
hen he ſeem d to deny the Subjeft of the Controverſy, the Change it 
ſelf. And becauſe I would not take up this ridiculous Challeng”, he tells 


| #beWorld I cannot argue : but he may as well infer that a Catholic cau 
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Milk white Hind, irnmortal and unchang'd, 
Fed on the Lawns, and inthe Foreſt rang d O 
' Without unſpotted, innocent within, 
{ She fear'd no danger, for ſhe knew no Sin. 
| Yet had ſhe oft been chagd with Horns and Hounds,” 


FI 
— 


"—_ T The Hind wy the Panther. 


Ain'd at Her Heart ; wasoften fore d to fly, 


And doomid to Death, thought fated. not to dye: 
Not ſo ber young for their enequal Line | 
Was Heroe? s make, half humane, half Divia 


Their Eaxthly Mold pbnoxious was to! fare, 
Th immortal part affum'd irhmortal Shire. 


Of theſe a-ſlaughtered Army lay in Mood, 
Extended o'er the Caledomiay wood, 
Theirrnative" walk ; whole vocal Blood arole;. 
And &y%d for Pardon oh theit Serjur'd Foes : : 
Their Fare was Eruitful, and the ſanguin ſeed 
E adi d with Souls, encreas d the ſacred: breed. 
Jo Caprive - Trar mulply din Chains, | 

A numerous Exile ; 3: and enjoy d her Pains, . , IN 
With griiet and gladnes mixt, their Mother \ view 7” 
Her martyr' 'doff- ſpring, GBP 7, Race renew d; 

Their Cor ps coperiſh, but their- kind to laſt, 

S$o:much the deathle(s Plant the dying Fruit ſurpals'd. 


Ly 


Panting: 


The:Hind and the Panther. 
Panting and Penlſy ive now 068 rang 4 tone? 

And wander'd in the Ringdoms, Once Her own. 

The common Hunt, though from their rage reſtrain'd 


By fov reign Pow' r, her Company dildain'd : 
Grin'd as they paſs'd, and with a olaring Eye 
Gave gloomy ſigns of ſecret Enmity. 

Tis true, ſhe bounded by, and trip'd ſo light 
They had not time to take a ſteady Sight. 


For ceuth has ſuch a Face and ſuch a meen 


As to be lov'd needs only to be ſeen. 


T be bloody Bear: an depend Beaſt, 


Ualick'd to. form, in groans | her hate exprels'd. 
Among the timorous kind the Quaking Hare 
Profeſs'd Neutrality, bur would not ſwear. 
Next her the Buffoon Ape, as Atheiſts uſe, 
Mimick'd all Sects,! and had his own to chuſe : 
Still when the Lyon look'd, his Knees he bent, 


Andipay'd at Church a Cons . Complement. _ 


The briſtl'd Baptiſt Boar, impure as He, 
(But whitn'd with-the foam of Sandtiry } 
With fat pollutions. fll'd the ſagred Place, 


And mountains levell'd i in his fyrious race,. 


Sofirſt Rebcliion founded was in.grace. 
Bur.ſince the mighty ravage which he made 
It. German Foreſts, had his guilt betray J, 
With broken tusks, and with a- borrow'd name 
He ſhun'd the vengeance, and conceal S the ſhame ; z. 
$o.lurk'd.ia Sects unſeen, Wich greater ouile 
Falſe Renard fed on confecrated Spoil : 
The gracelels beaſt by. Athanaſi 3s fiſt 
Was chas d from.Nice, then by Socinus nurvd 
His 1 Os race their apyealy's renew d, 
Revers'd the view. d him alellendd ro their TY 
Nor in:an-lafant could a.God* Mefery + 
New. ſwarming. Sects to <his obliquely: ra 
Hence they begs, arg mo theyal om" will end, 


[ 
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| The Hind and the Panthey. 
What weight of antient witnels can prevail 

If private reaſon hold the publick Scale ? 

But, gracious God, how well-doſt thou provide 


For erring Judgments an unerring Guide ? 

Thy throne is darkneſs in th” abyſs of light, 

A blaze of glory that forbids che ſight; 

O teach me to believe Thee thus conceal'd,, 

And ſearch no- farther thanthy ſelf reveal'd ;; 

But her alone for my DireCtour take 

Whonzthou haſt promis'd never to forſake ! 

My choughtleſs youth was wing 'd with. vain deſires, 
My manhood, long miſled by wandring Fires,. 
Follow'dfalſe Lights ; and. when their Glimps was gone; 
My Pride ſtruck out.new.Sparkles of. her own. 

Such was I, ſuch by nature ſill Lam, 


Be thine the Glory, and be mine the Shame: 


Cood life be now my task.: my doubts are done;, ,, 
(What more could fright my Faith, than.three in One ?); | 


Can: 


S - The Hind and the Panther, 


Can I believe eternal God could byes + - v9 , 
Diſguis 'din mortal Mold and Infancy ? ; A :0 
Thar the great Maker of the World could dye? | \ 


| And after that, truſt my imperfect SENCE 


Which calls in queſtion his Omnipotence ? 


Can I my reaſon to my Faith compel, 


And ſhall my Sight, and touch and taſte rebel ? 


Superiour faculries are ſet aſide, 


Shall their ſubſervient organs be my guide ? ; ſ 


"Then let the Moon uſurp the rule of day, 


And winking Tapers ſhew the Sun his way 


For what my Senſes can themſelves perceive 


I need no Revelation to believe. 


Can they who ſay the Hoſt ſhould be deſcry'd 
By Senſe, define a Body olorify'd ? 


Impaſlible, and penetrating parts ? 

Let them declate by what myſterious Arts 

He ſhot thar Body chrough ch” oppoling might } 
Ot Bolts and Barrs impervious to che light, | 
| And ſtood before his train confels'd in open ſight. \ 


The Hind and the Panther, 


i 


Fot fince thus wonderouſly he paſs'd, tis plain , 
One ſingle place two Bodies did contain, 
And ſure the ſame Omnipatence as well 
Can make one Body in more places dwell, 
Let reaſon then at Her own quarry fly, 


But how can finite graſp Infinity ? 


'Tis urg'd again that Faich did firſt commence 
By miracles, which are appeals to Senſe, 
And thence concluded that our Senſe muſt be 
The motive ſtill of Credibility. 
For latter Ages muſt on former wait, 


And what began belief, muſt propagate. 


Buc Winnow well this thou ghe, and you ſhall hind,, 
'Tis light as chaft that flies betore the Wind: | 
Were all thgle Wonders wrought: by. pow'r divine- 
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As means or ends ol, ſome, more. deep delign.?: 
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—R The Hindand the Panther." 


Moſt ſure-as means, whoſe end was this alone, 


To'prove the God-head of th eternal Son. 


'God thus aſſerted * manis to believe 


Beyond what Senſe and reaſon can conceive. 


And for myſterious things of Faith rely | 
On the Propenent, Heav'ns Authority, 


If then our Faich we for our Guide admit, 


"Vain isthe farther ſearch of human wit, - 


As when the building gains a ſurer ſtay, 

We take th? unuleful ſcaffolding away : 

. Reaſon by Senſe no more can underſtand, 

The Gameis play?d into another Hand. 

Why chufe we then like Bilanders to creep 
Along the Coaſt, and land in view to keep, 
When ſafely we may launch into the deep ? 

In the ſame Veſſel which our Saviour bore 
Himſelf the Pilot, let us leavethe Shoar, 

| And with a betrer guide a better world explore. 


Could He his Godhead veil with Fleſh and” Blood 
"And not veil theſe again to be our Food y 2: 


His grace in both is equal in extent, 


"The firſt affords us life, the ſecond nouriſhment. 
And it he cath, why all this frantick pain 


mic þb | 
To conſtrue EB "ag, his cleateſt words contain, 


And make a riddle what He made ſo plain : ? 
To rake up half”6i truſt; and half rocry,” _ 
Name it not” Faich! Hut Badglitis biggotery:”/ 

Both knay&and fool the Merchant we may call / 
To pay great ſurnms,. and to compound the ſinall. Re 
For who wou "$break with heav'n, and wou'd not gael | 
Reſt then, my ſoul,- from endlefs anguiſh freed 3 
Nor ſciences thy guide; nov ſcale chy.creed. - 
Faith is the beſt enſurer of thy blils; 

The Barik above muſt fail before the venture =”, 
But heav'n and heay' n-bora faich are far from Thee 
Thou firſt Apoltate to Divinity. 
Unkennel'd range in thy Polaigt Plains z 
A hiercer foe th' infatiate Walf remains. 
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The Hind and the Panther. 
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Too boaſtful Britain pleaſe thy ſelf. no , more, 5, 
That Beaſts of Prey are baniſh'd from, thy ſhoar.; iT 


The Bear, the Boar, and every Glvage name, 


Wild in effe&t, though i in appearance tame, 1. 
Lay waſte thy Woods, deftroy thy bliGful wo WT 


And wal though they ſeem, the mutes .. WT. 
More bapghty.than the reſt the Walfiſhrace,! :..2.11 57 7 


Appear wich'Belly Gaunt, - and famiſh'd fag; ,. . 
Never was ſo defgrm'd 2 Beaſt of Grace... 1 a; 
His ragged Tail' betwixt bis Legs he-wears;'': +>-::9i91 15 


Cloſe clap'd for ſhame, but hisrough-Creſt hetears, i A? 
And pricks up his predeftinating-Baxs, fm 94 005,564 bY 
His wile diſorder d walk; ; bis! hagger'd _ & TIEN oe, q 


Did all the beſtial Citizens ſixpriſe. Le OT Wy ; 
Though fear'd and hated, "Yet Re raPa % Wlkta 20 = 


os. INS _—— 
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As Captain or Compinion'6f the' pits! nul 
Full many a Year his batefyl Head had been 
ooT | 


For Tribute paid, nor. ſince in Cambria ſeen : 


The. Mind-and the Deer, 7 
The laſt of all the. Litter ſcap'd by.chance,: ;,.. 17. he 
And from Geneva Gel infeſted France. + (1 1». - 
Some Authors thus his Pedigree will. ;trace, /: 7: irc) | r /: 
But others write him of an upſtartRace!t; | / | 5 
Becauſe of [Fickliff.s Brood no mark he brings {7 1h 51 
But his innate Antipathy to Kings. 

Theſe laſt Yeducerhim from the Helvetian kind - 

Who near the Leman lake his Conſort lin'd.; - 

That fry Zuynglins fifth Aﬀettion bred, 1) - 3227) (1.07 
And meagre Calvin bleſt the Nuptial' Bed F $5, THGY 
In Jae forte believe him whelp'dlong inte; hy 
When the proitd Sanhtdrimoppreſs'd mg BG 
Gr £ ince he will be: Few, .derivehim high's 2 1 124 
When Crab: with hisBfethren did ant {nol 25d V 
From Moyſes Hand the Soy' reign ſway to wrelt, 
And Aaron of his Ephggd,to deveſt; 1 7. 
Till opening Earch-wadexway for allto.paſs,...; - '--,, 
And cou'd not: bear the Burd'n of, a Claſs. . SITE 
The Fox and he came fla Tdanthe Dark; © of 1 
It ever they were ſtow'din Noah's Ark: 


12'' The Hin aid the Pant w_ 
Perhaps not made; 'For-all their barking: wrath - 
| The Dog (a common {pecies) will contain. 7 7” 
And ſome wild -curts, who from their maſtersran; 
Abhorring the ſuprematy of man, + - | 
In woods and caves the rebel-race began. . 
WIE Of 
O happy pair, how well have:you encreas'd,” Ix 

What ills in Church and Sratedhave you redrels'd | 

. With Teeth untry'd, andimduments:of: Claws © 
Your firſt eſſay was gn your native Laws: - TIES 
Thoſehaving torn With: Eaſe, andtrampl d om... 
 YourPangs you ifaften'd.on the,,miter'd. Croman, . 

' And freed from God and:Monarchy vie Thewns,” FITS 
Wharz though your: mative kennel fill | = roar W 
Bounded betwixt a Puddle ada Wall, - Vet 12975 
Yet your Vidtorious Colonies reſent: : 

Where the CE itz. Ont _y lit 
Quickned with fire\belaw your Monſters Breed, 
In Fenny Holland _m__ baithuLTwaldeor> od bas 40 ad T 
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And like the ficſt th&dafttfligstebelo 11 5 5 3:6 
Drawn to the dregghof, aDeMogregy;-: RO ORE 
As, where in Fields thei:fgiby:6eands are feen,. + 
| Arank ſow'*c herhagexif,od haGien 55-14 !,- ” LM 
So, ſpringing where thep,mid:night Elves adyances,.. To 
Rebellion Prints the Fhetlepgpk the Dance, - Fo 
Such are their Do&ctrines, ſuch contempt they ſhow 

To Heaven aHOFC3 andzotheirP Siace below 21132 £120 
As none but Traytark andBlaſphemd&s5ktD wag | i: -. 
God, likezhe Fyxant 'ofithe-'Skiexis plcW, 2i:- : Wy 
And Kings, like flives>beicaththe Croud debagd.! / iii) 
So fulſome is their food/HaneFhauksoefalſeneryT 572 [1s 1 
To bite; and duby-DogeforBhyfickuſes 51/1 -þ ron; win 
As, where the Lipbriiing ras-aong] whe: Gyanndyc -:3 39.1] 
No husbandry can heebhe blaſting Wound1:::-2d 1d cit 
Nor bladed Grafs, nor beRdbdOentiecectds,2niclliig £1 
Bur Scales of Scu?f? Hd abroad lowed ail 
Such Warrs, ſuch Wilts, Fichiflerytrdckb bF Dearth 1.8 
Their Zeal has Ke Lad FRY entire. MN ond 


i4. TV Rdintirbe: Rinther, 
Bur as the Poiſons ofxhofcidlitftkhihd:': 5! i. 21 1 Lp 
Are ro their own untijppOsRſts + eugyyl 5:7 07 ward] 
As only Indian' Sfik des sf Stehrideprive] 207 oi 212 nr 1h 
And Magick Plants Gt Duedn ces: od C10 nm 4 
So Presbyt'ry 4nd Petilkeniiab Zeal: 7 DRAG) 02 
Can only flowriſh%h agate? >: 063 2:9i7T co:iiadef] 
, |  wotſh? oth 3gmo3non do 2onifrfoo@ wigs ohh _ 
From Celtique Woods ischas'd thewdfiſh Crew ; : 107 
Ruc ah ! ſome Pity*eento Briites is due B£1 TD 70d 4cton aA 
Their native Walks, methiaks,'they might! enjoy ' |) 
Curb'd bf-clicir inative Malice-to.deftioy; » / 
Of all the Tyrangies.on tuuranekigd.;: T :OHLE 
The wort is that which Perſceucesthe Mind. : -1:6'0T 
Let us but-weigh at what-offeace weiftrike,! .:/; 1-1. 74 
"Tis but becauſe wecannot thihk alike. : 
In puniſhing of-thisweoyerthrow' | 
The Laws of . Natzqns 3nd. of Memes e299), > to COTE 1:4 
Beaſts ace the Subjects of Fyrannick ſway; ; Ul vis Fe 
Where ſtill the flrongerop.ghe weaker Preys 2. 134.0 1.9 1 
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an only of a foe par ra ag 2 NTQ, F Liv7 b 
Not for his Fellows xying; hue their Aid... . - 


Created bing, 'beneheont and free # 45 3'T by 0, 4TIG" £1 177 50 
The noble Image of the A nity brop 2-325 30 
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njoroning Be. was givn, itn bond bad 

To Brune: th Inf Family. of . Heav” a : ES 
The Smith Divine, as with..2 exrleſ Re, -, 


Struck out the mute Creation at a:Hea : | . nd 
But when arriv'd at laſt, to humane; "eg 

The Godhead took aideey: confid ring. Sy 

| And, ro dilkingeidtes Genel, .1.ur 
Unlock'd the ſacred Treaſures,pf his T_— ET... 
And Mercy mixt with Realon lid imparts) 1.1 ut/ «(1 
One to! his Head, the other to his HI 7 md Soo!t bak 
Reaſon to Rule, but Mergy Fm torgiye; ol * 
The firſt is Law OP rnulorvanigys © S 3,cq 4 
_ And like his Mind. hisoutward. formappeard.. -. 
When iſſuing Naked, t9- the goondring Herdz.,;; UT ds G13 
He charm'd thei Eyey,ams.for tncy. lov dchey fea %. 2) 
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LY wn my 
Not arm'd wich horns of attic gh lo yIno ns 
Or Claws to ſeizetheir flrty ſpoils Fight," d-5ct 19) 


Or with encreaſe of Feet, th <P UA thei arm 3 


Of eaſie ſhape, and pliane ey ry way 2 9: garres o_ 


Confeſling Rill the ſoftneſs of his Clay, 
And kind as Kings upon their '& Gtkion-1D2y 10109 4; \ 
With open Hands. and wich extend&d oe 7 03G 01 


Of Arms to latisfy xharge ehibrice: { 2% OV A CG 91 


Thus kneaded up with MA; ACIRw """_ Mari Sirens 
His Kingdom o'er his Kirtdred world began : - > £0 


Till KnowledytiFapphy'8; tniCnideriood, 2 71 


And pride of Empire four'&his BalinyBlod@ FH. 03 bob 
Then, firſt rebelting, kis own ſtamp he coins © 
The Murth'rer Cain waSlarentin his Loins ; KN ata Dal. 


And Blood: began its fit and loudeſt hee” SD ell G7 01 
For diffiring worſhip of *th& Deicy. 5:1A 610i, 
Thus Perſecution role; 2k farthd)Space, tA # thn o1T 


Produc'd the mighty: Hitter of his Race; ''- |! 241] b1:4, 
ſo the Blefſe# Pai his flokencreas'd;” (1 i) 
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Mild were his Jaws ; the Sheep ahd. Twlranicls Hind * 


Were never of the. perfecuting | kind. . 


Such pity now:the pious Paſtorſhows, . f 


Such mercy from the Briti(h Lyon flows, 


That bath provide protection for their- foes. J: ICs 


Oh happy Regions , 1raly and. Spain; 


Which never did thoſe monſters entertain / 


The Wolfe, che Bear, the Boar, can there adyance 


No native claim of:juſt 1inhericance: 


And ſelf-preferving laws, ſevere in ſhow, 


May guard their fences from. th'. invading foe. 
| Where birth-has plac'd 'em let*cm ſafely ſhare” . 


The common benefit: of vital air. 
Themlelves! unharmful, let them lve unharm'd; 
Their 1 jaws diſabl'd, and their claws difarm'd :. 


Here, only in nocturnal howlings, bold, 


They dare not ſeize; the Hind::nor leap: the folds 


More pow'rful,- and as: vigilant as they, 


The Lyon awtully forbids _ Prey. 


Their - 


s The Hind ulthe Pamke, 
Their rage repreſsd,' though pinch'd with famine ſore, 


| They ſtand aloof, and' tremble at» his roar ; 


Much is their hunger;'but their fear 1s more. 


Theſe are the chief; to:number o'r the reſt, 


And ſtand, like Adam, naming ev'ry beaſt, | 


Were weary work; nor will the Mufe. defcribe 
A ſlimy-borr and fun-begotten Tribe : 

Who, far from ſteeples and their ſacred ſound, 

In fields their fullen conventicles found : 

Theſe groſs, half arymated lumps I leave ; 

Nor can I think what thoughts they can conceive, 
But if they think at all, 'tis ſure no! high' 
Than matter , put in motion may aſpire; 
Souls that can ſcarce ferment their maſs of clay ;* 
So drofly , fo divifible are They, 
As wou'd bur ſerve pure bodics for allay : 
Such ſouls as Shards produce , ſuch bectlc things, 


As only buz to heay'n with ey'ning wings; 


Strike 


The Hind gud the Puntber. 
Strike in the dark, offending but by:ghance, 
Such are the blindfold blows of 1gnorance. 
They know not beings, and but hatc a name, 
To them the Hind and Panther are the ſame. 


The Panther ſure the nobleſt ,, next the Hind, 
And faireſt creature of the ſpotted kind ; 

Oh, could her in-born tains be waſh'd away , 
She were too good to be a beaft of Prey ? 

How can I praiſe, or blame, and not offend , 
Or how divide the frailty fromthe friend / 

Her faults and yertues lye ſo mux'd, that ſhe 

| Nor wholly ſtands condemn'd, nor wholly free. 
Then, like her 1njur'd Lyoz, let meſpeak, 
He cannot bend her , and he would not break. 
Unkind already, and eftrang'd in part, 

The Wolfe begins to-ſhare ;her wandring heart, 
Though unpolluted yet with actual ill, 

She half camamits, who-fins but in Her will. 


D 2 


20 —_ The Fhnd audithe Panber. 
If, as our-dreatying Platonifts report, 


There could:be ſpirits. of a muddle fort, 
Too black for heay'n, and yet too white for hell, 
Who juſt dropt half way:done;, nor lower. fell ; 
So poisd, ſo gently ſhe deſcends from high, 

Ic ſeems: a'foft diſmiſſion from the skie: 

Her houſe not ancient , whatfoc'cr pretence 

Her clergy Heraulds make in her defence. 

A fecond century not half-way run 

Since the new honours of her blood begun. 

A Lyon old , obſcene, and furious made 

By luſt, compreſsd her morher 1n a ſhade. 
Then» by a left-hand marrage weds the Dame; 
Covring adultry: with: a ſpecious names . 
So {ſchiſm begot ; and facriledge and ſhe, 

A well-match'd pair 'got graceleſs hereſie: 

God's and" Kings rebels have'theſame good cauſs,. 
To trample down divine and humane laws : 

Both wuu'd becall'd Reformers, and their hate, 
A like deſtructive both to Church and State: 


T Je Hind nk the Pineber, 


The fruit proclaims the: plant; a lawleſs P Prince 
By luxury reform'd incontinence, —_ 
By ruins, charity ; by riots , abſtinence. 
Confeſlions, faſts, and penance.ſet afide; : 

Oh with what caſe we follow ſuch a guide / = 
Where ſouls are ſtary'd, and ſenſes oratity:d, 
Where marr age pleaſures,dnight pray'r ſupply, 
And mattin bells ( a melancholly cry) 5 
Are tund to merrier notes, encreaſe and multiply. 
Religion ſhows a Roſie colour'd face ; 

| Not hatter'd out with drudging works of _ 

A down-hill Reformation rolls apace, 

What fleſh and blood wou'd croud the narrow gate, 


_ Or, till chey waſte their pamper'd paunches, wat / 


All wowd be happy at the cheapeſt rate. 


Though our ſean faith theſe rigid laws has oiv'n,. 
The full fed Muſulman goes fat to heay'n = 
For his Arabian Prophet with delights _- 
Of ſenſe, allur d his caſtern Proſelytes: | 


The 
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The jolly Labber , reading bim, began 


T'interpret Scriptures by tis A/corar ; 

To grab the thorns beneath our tender feet, 
And make the: paths of Paradiſe more ſweet : 
Bechought him of a wite e'cr half way gone. 
(For *cwas uncafie travailin g alone, ) 

And in this maſquerade of mirth and love, 
 Miſtook the bliſs of heav'n for Bacchanals above. 
Sure he'preſum'd of praiſe, who came-to teck 
Th' etherial paſtures with ſo fair a flock ; 
Burmſhd,; and bat'ining on their food , to ſhow 
The diligence of carefull herds below. 


Our Panther , though like theſe ſhe chang'd her head, 
Yet, as the nuſtreſs of a monarch's bed, 
Her front erect with majeſty ſhe bore , 
The Crozier welded , and the Miter wore. 
Her upper part of decent diſcipline 


Shew d affectation of. an ancient line : o 
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And fathers, councils, church: and churches head, 
Were on her revercnd Phyladteries read. 

| Bur what diſgrac'd and difavow'd the reſt: 

Was Calvir's brand, that ſtigmatizd the beaſt, 
Thus , like a creature of a double kind, 

In her own labyrinth ſhe lives confin'd. 

| To foreign lands no found of Her is come, 
Humbly concent to be deſpis'd at home; 

Such is her faith, where good cannot be had, 

At leaſt ſhe leaves the refuſe of the bad. 

Nice 1n her choice of 11], though not of beſt, 
And leaſt deform'd, becauſe reform'd the leaſt. 
[n doubtful points betwixt her diff ring friends, 
Where one for ſubſtance, one for ſign contends, 
Their contradicting terms ſhe ſtrives to joyn. 

Sign ſhall be ſubſtance, ſubſtance ſhall be ſign: 
Arcal preſence all her fons allow: 
And yet is flat Idolatry to bow, 


Becauſe the God-head's there they know not how. 


We 
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Her Novices are taushe that bread and wine ®; 
Are but the vilible and outward: ſign _ > 
Receiv'd by. thoſe who in communion joyn. 

But tir inward grace, or the thing ſignity'd, 
His blood and body, who to ſave us' dyd ; 

The faithful this thing Ggnify'd receive. 

What 15 thoſe faithful then partake or leave ? 
For what 1s fi gnify d and underſtood, 

Is, by her own confeilic on, flchh and blood. - 
Then, by the ſame acknowledgement, we know 
They take thefign, and take the ſubſtance too. 
The licral ſenſc is hard to fleſh and blood, 


But nonſenſe never can be underſtood. 


Her wild belief on ev'ry. wave is toſt, 


But ſure no Church can better morals boaſt. 
True to her King her principles are found 
Oh that her practice were but half ſo found?! F-: 
Stedfaſt invarious turns of ſtate ſhe ſtood , 


And ſcal'd her yow'd aftection with her blood; 
xs Nor 
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| Nor will I meanly tax her conſtancy , 


That intreſt or obligement made the tye, 
(Bound to the fate of murdrd Monarchy : ) 
- (Before the ſounding Ax fo falls the Vine, 
Whoſe tender branches round the Poplar twine. ) 
| She choſe her ruin, and reſign her life, 
In death undaunted as an Indian wife : 
Arare example + But ſome ſouls we ſec 
Grow hard , and ſtiffen with adyerlſity : 
Yer theſe by fortunes favours are undone, 
Reſolv'd into a baſer form they run, 
And bore the wind , but cannot bear the fan. 
Let this be natures frailty, or her fate, 

F The 


Or * Iſarim s counſel], her new choſen mate 3 jy 


— Stull ſhe's the faireſt of the fallen Crew, 


No mother more indulgent but the true: 


© Fierce to her foes , yet fears her force to try, 


Becauſe ſhe wants innate auctority ; 


— 
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For how can ſhe conſtrain them to obey 


Who has her ſelf caſt off the lawful ſway ? 
Rebellion equals all, and thoſe who toll 


In common theft , will ſhare the common fpoil. 
Let her produce the title and the right 

Againſt her old ſuperiours firſt to fight 5 

If ſhe reform by Text, ev'n that's as plain 
For her own Rebels to reform again. 

As long as words a diffrent fenſe will bear, 

And each may be his own Interpreter, 

Our ai'ry faich will no foundation find : 

The word's a weathercock for ev'ty wind : 

The Bear , the Fox , the Wolfe, by turns prevail, 
The moſt in pow'r ſupplies the preſent pale. 

The wretched Panther crys aloud for aid 

To church and councils, whom ſhe firſt betray'd ; 
No help from Fathers or traditions train, 
Thoſe ancient guides ſhe taught us to diſdain. 
And by that ſcripture which ſhe once abus'd 
To Reformation , ſtands her ſelf accus'd, 


What 
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What bills for breach of laws can ſhe: prefer; 
Expounding which ſhe owns her ſelf may err? -. _, - 


And, after all her winding ways are try'd, 
If doubts ariſe ſhe ſlips herſelf aſide, 

And leaves the private conſcience for the guide. 
If then that conſcience ſet th' offender free, . 
 Itbars her claim to church auctority. 

How can ſhe cenſure, or what crime-pretend, 
But Scripture may be conſtru'd to defend? 
 Ev'n thoſe whom for rebellion ſhe tranſnuts 
To civil pow'r, her dodtrine firſt acquits z | 
Becauſe no diſobedience can enſue, 

Where no ſubmuſſion ro a Judge 1s due. 

Each judging for himſelf, by her conſent, 
Whom thus abſolv'd ſhe ſends to puniſhment. 
Suppoſe the Magiſtrate revenge her cauſe, 
Tis only for tranſgreſſing humane laws. 

How anſw'ring to its end a church is made, 


Whoſe pow'r is but to counſel and perfwade ? 
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O ſolid rock, on which ſecure the ſtands / 


Eternal houſe , not buile with mortal hands / 
O ſure defence againſt th' infernal gate, 


A patent during pkaſure of the (tate / 

Thus is the Panther neither lov'd nor fear'd, 
A meer mock Queen of a divided Herd 
Whom ſoon by lawful pow'r ſke might controll, 
Her ſelf a part ſubnutted to the whole. 
Then, as the Moon who firſt receives the light 
By which ſhe makes our ncther regions bright, 
So might ſhe ſhine, refleting from afar 
The rays ſhe borrow'd from a better Star : 
Big with the beams which from her mother flow - 
And reigning or the rifing tides below . 
Now, mixing with a falvage croud , ſhe gocs. - 
And meanly flatters her invetrate focs, : 
Rul'd whule ſhe rules, and loſing ev'ry hour 


Her wretched remnants of precarious pow'r. 


#$ Each in his clan, and fill'd with loachſome food, 


T _ Hind _ _ —— 


One evening while the oa ſhade he ugh, 
Revolving many a melancholy thought, 
Alone ſhe walk'd, and look'd. around in .vain 
VVith ruful vifage for her vaniſh'd train : 
None of her ſylvan ſubjects made their Court ; 
Levecs and couchecs paſsd withour reſort. 
So hardly can Uſurpers manage well 
Thoſe , whom they firſt inſtructed to rebel : 
| More liberty begets. deſig. of more , 
The hunger {llf encreaſes with the ſtore. 
| VVithour reſpect they bruſh'd along the wood 


Askd' no pernuſſion to the neighb*ring flood. 
[The Panther, full of inward diſcontent, 

Since they wou'd go, before 'em wiſely went : 
Supplying want of pow'r by drinking firſt ; 

As if the oave'em leave to quench their thirlt. 
Among the reſt, rhe Hind, with feartul face 


Beheld from far the common wating place , 
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Nor durſt approach ; till with an awtful roar 


The ſovereign. Lyor bad: her fear'\no more. | 
Encourag'd thus ſhe brought her younglings nigh, 
Watching the motions of her Patron's cye, 

And drank a ſober draught ; the reſt amaz'd 

Stood mutely tilt, and-on che ſtranger gaz d: 
Survey'd her part by part, and'ſonght to find © 
The ten-horn'd monſter in the harmleſs Hind, 6 
Such as the'Wolfeand Panther had defign'd. J 
They thought at firſt they drttim'd, for 'twas offence 
With them , to queſtion certitude of Tenſe, 

Their guide mn faith; but nearer when they drew, ®] 
And had the faulcleſs object full in view, : 
Lord, how they all: admird her heav'nly hiew / 
Some, who before her fellowſhip diſdain'd 

Scarce, and but ſcarce, from-in-born rage ==] 
Now frisk'd about her, and'old kindred feign'd. 
Whether for loye or intreſt , ev'ry ſect 


Of all the falyage nation ſhew'd reſpect - 
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The Vice-roy Panther could not :awe the herd , © 
The more the company the;leſs:they fear'd. 


The ſfurly Wolfe with ſecret envy burſt, 
Jet.cou'd not how , the Hind had ſeen him firſt: 
But what he durſt-not ſpeak, the Panther durſk,g 


For when the herd fufhic'd, did late repair 
To ferney heaths, and to their foreſt lare, 
She made a mannerly excuſe to ſtay, 
Proffring the Hind to wait her half the way : 
That ſince the Skie was clear , an hour of talk 
Might help her to beguile the tedious walk. 
 VVith much oood-will the motion was embrac'd, 
To chat awhile on their adyentures paſsd : 
Nor had the grateful Hind ſo foon forgot 
Her friend and fellow-ſuftrer in the plot: 
Tet wondring how of late ſhe grew cſtrang'd, 
Her forchead cloudy , and her count'nance chang 'd, 
She thought this hour th' occaſion would preſent 


To learn her ſecret cauſe of diſcontent, 


VVhuich 
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Which, well -ſhe hop'd ; mi plicbewith caſe redreſs'd, 
Confid'cing/Het a well-bred :ciyil beaſt; 

And more a Gentlewoman than the reſt, 


Atter fome common talk what rumours ran; 
The” La@y of thepotted-mutf began, 


AND THE. 
PANTHER 


The Second Part. 


— 


| AME, ſaid the Panther, times are mended well 


Since late among the Philiftines you fell, 


The Toils were pitch'd, a ſpacious tra&t of ground 
_ With expert Huneſmen was encompal#d round ; 
Th' Encloſure narrow 4 ; the ſagaciouss Powr 


V 


Of Hounds, and Death drew nearer every Hour. 


——— 


E 


34 The Hind and the Panther. 
"Tis ST, the younger Lyon (cap*d the Snare, 


Bur all your Prieſtly Calves lay ſtrugling there ; 
As ſacrifices on their. Altars laid ; 
While you the:r careful Mother wiſely fled 


Not cruſting deſtiny 1 to ſave your Head. 
For whate'er Promiſes you have apply > 


To your unfailing Church, che ſurer ſide 

Is four fair Legs in danger tO provide. 

And whate cr Tales of Peter? s Chais you ell, 
Yet ſaving Reverence of the Miracle, 

The better IJuck was yours ro ſcape fo well. 


Sf ? 
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As remember ſaid the fober Hi _ 


As well asme ; and with the ſelf fame crow, 
To catch the Quarry aritthe VYermin t00, 
(Forgive the'{land "FAY Fongues that call d you fo: / 2 


Hqwe'er you take i ir now, the common Cry. 


Then ran you Town for your rank Loyalty ;" ; 


-—_ 


Thoſe Toils were for your own p E ſelf deſign 4J IF 


"if 


Beſides 


> . 


1 
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" Beſides, in Popery they thought you nurſt, 


(As evil Tongues will ever ſpeak the worlt,) 
Becauſe ſome forms, and Ceremonies ſome 

You kept, and ſtood in the main queſtion. dumb. 

\ Dumb you were born indeed, but thinking long 
The Teft it ſcems ar laſt has loog'd your "Tongue. 
And, to explain what your forefarhers meant, 


By real Preſence in the Sacrament, - 


(After long fencing puſt'd againſt a Wall 5: ” 
Your /alvo comes, that he's not there at all : | 
There chang'd your Faith,and what may change may fall. \ 


| Who can believe what varies every day, 


Nor ever was, nor will be at a ſtay ? 


T ortures may force the Tongue untruths to tell, 
And I neer own'd my ſelf infallible, 

Reply'd the Panther ; grant ſuch Preſence were, 

Yet in your Senſe [ never own'd it there. 

A real vertue we by Faith receive, 


And that we in the Sacrament believe, 
F 2 
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Then kid the Hind, as you the matter ſate 
Not only: Jeſuits can, Equivocate.; 

For real, as you now the Word expound, 
From: Solid Subſtance dwindles to : a Sound. 
Methinks an Eſop's fable you repeat, 
You know: who took the Shadow for the Meat ; 
;Xour Churches ſubſtance thus you change at will, 
And yetretain your former Figure Rill: 

L freely grant you ſpoke to ſave your Life, 

For then you ly beneath the Butchers Knife. 
Eoong time you fought, redoubPd Batt" ry bore, 
Bur, after all, againſt your or; you {wore ;- 


Your former ſelf, for ey ry Hour your Form: 


Is chop'd and chang'd, like Winds before a Storm: 


Thus Fear and Int'reft will 'prevail'with ſome; 
For all have not the Gift of Martyzdom. 


The Panther grin'd at this, and'thus reply'd:; 
That Men may exr was never yet deny'd..- 


But». 
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Bur, if that common Principle be true, 
The Cannon, Dame, 1s level. full ar you. 
But, ſhunaing long diſputes, I fain wou'd fee 
That wond rous Wight infallibility, 
Is he from Heav'n this mighty Champion come, 
Or lodg'd below in fubterranean Rome 2 
Firſt, ſeat him ſomewhere, and derive his Race, 


Or elſe conclude that nothing has no place.. 


Suppoſe (though I difown it) faid'the Hind, 
The certain Manſion were not yet afſign'd;, | 
The doubtful reſidence no proof can bring: 
Againſt the plain exiſtence of the thing: 


- 


Becauſe Philoſophers may diſagree, 


If Sight b?emiſſion or reception be, : / 
Shall ir be thence infer'd, I do not lee ? = \ 
But you require an Anſwer poſitive, | 4 
Which yet, when I demand, you dare not give, ( 


For Fallacies in. Univerſals live, 
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I cher affirm thar this unfailing guide 
' In Pope and gery;al Councils muſt reſide ; 
' Both lavzful, both combind, what one decrees 
* By numerous Votes, the other Ratinees : 
On this undoubted Senſe the Church relies. 
-»Tis true, ſome Doctors in a ſcantier ſpace, 
I mean ineach apart contra the Place. 
Some, who to greater length extend the Line, 
The Churches after acceptation join. 
This laſt Circumference appears too wide, 
The Church diffus'd is by the Council ty'd ; 
As Members by their Repreſentatives 
' Oblig'd to Laws which Prince and Senate o1ves: 


Thus ſome contract, and ſome enlarge the Space ; / 
In Pope and Council who denies the place, | 
;Afſiſted from above with God' S unfailing Grace ? \ 


| Thoſe Canons -all the needful Points contain 
Their Senſe ſo obvious, and their words ſo plain, 
Thar no diſputes about the doubtful Text 
Have hitherto, the lab ring World perptex'd ; 


If any ſhou'd in after times appear, 
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New Courcils muſt be call'd, to make the meaning cle. 


Becauſe in them the Pow'r {upream relides ; 
And all the promiſes are to the Guides. 
This may be taught with ſound and ſafe Pelinee 
But mark how ſandy is your own pretence, 

Who ſetting Councils, Pope and Church aſide, 
Are ev*'ry Man his own preſuming Guide. 
The ſacred Books you ſay, are full and plain,.. 
| And ev*ry needful Point of Truth contain : 
All who can read, Interpreters may be :_ 
Thus though your ſeveral Chiftzhes diſagree, 
Yet ev'ry Saint bas to himſelf alone | 
The ſecret of his Philoſophick Stone. 
Theſe Principles you jarring Sects unite , 
When diff ring Doctors and Diſciples Fight. 
Though Luther, Zuinglius, Calvin, holy Chiefs - 
Have made a Battel Royal of Beliefs ; 
Or like wild Horſes ſev'ral ways have whitl'd | 
The tortur'd Texx about the Chriſtian World ; 


— or 
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Each Jebu laſhing on with furious Force, 
That Tirk or Jew cou'd not have us'd it worſe, 


| No matter what Jiſſention leaders make 


Where ev'ry private Man may fave a ſtake; 
RuPd by the Scripture and his own Advice 
Each has a blind-by-Path to Paradiſe ; 
Where driving in a Circle {low or faſt, 
Oppoſing Setts are ſure to meet at aft. 


A wondrous Charity you have in Store | 


Cn 


For all reform'd to paſs the narrow Door : 
So much, that Mahomet had ſcarcely more. \ 
For he, kind Prophet was for damning none, 

But Chriſt and Moyſes were to ſave their own : 

Himſelf was to ſecure his choſen race, 

Though reaſon good for Turks to take the Place, 

And he allow?d to be the better Man 


In virtue of his holier Afcoran. SET IT Ele ppemgy 


True, rid the Panther, I ſhall neer deny 
My Breth*ren may be ſav'd as well as I : 
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Though Huguenots contemn our ordination, 


Succeſſion, miniſterial yocation ; 

And Lather, more miſtaking what he read, 
Misjoins the ſacred Body with the Bread ; 
Yet, Lady, ſtill remember I maintain, 


The Word in needfull points is- only plain. 


Needleſs or needtul I not now contend, 
For ſtill you haye a loop-hole for a friend, 
(Rejoyn'd the Matron) but the rule you lay { 
Has led whole flocks, and leadsthem till aftray, 
In weighty points, and full damnation's way. \ 
For did not Arizs firſt, Socinus now, 
The Son's eternal god-head difavow, 
And did not theſe by Goſpel Texts alone 
Condemn our doctrine, and maintain their own ? 
Have not all hereticks the ſame pretence 
To plead the Scriptures in their own defence 2? 
How did the Nicene council then decide 
That ſtrong debate, was it by Scripture try'd? 
G 


F Thee - The Hind and the Panther. 


No, fure to thoſe the Rebel would not yield, 
Squadrons of Texts he marſtaPd in the field ; 

That was but civil war, an equal ſet, | 
Where Piles with piks, and Eagles Eagles met. 
Witch Texts point-blank and plain he fac'd the Foe : 
And did not Sathan tempt our Saviour fo ? 

The good old Biſhops took a ſimpler way, 

Each ask'd but what he heard his Father ſay, 

Oc how he was inſtructed in his youth, 


And by traditions force upheld the truth. 


The Panther ſail'd at this, and when, ſaid ſhe, 
Were thoſe firſt Councils difallow'd by me ? 
Or where did-I at fure tradition ſtrike, 

Provided ſtill 1t were Apoſtolick? 


Friend, faid the Hind, you quit your former ground, 
Where all your Faith you did on Scripture found, 
Now, 'tis tradition join'd with holy writ, 


But thus your memory betrays your wit. 
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| No, faid the Panther, for in that I view, 
When your tradition's forg'd, and when 'cis true. 
I ſet 'em by the rule, and as they ſquare, / 


Or deviate from undoubted doctrine there, | 
This Oral fiction, that old Faith declare. \ 


(Hind.) The Council ſteer'd it ſeems a diff rent courſe, 
They try'd the Scripture by cradition's force; 
But you cradition by the Scripture try ; 

Purſu'd, by Sects, from this to that you fly, { 
' Nor dare on one foundation to rely. 

The word is then depos'd, and in this view, 


ſou rule the Scripture, not the Scripture you. 


| 
{ 


Thus ſaid the Dame, and ſauling, thus purſu'd, 
| ee tradition then is difallow'd, 
When not cvinc'd by Scripture to be true, 

And Scripture, AS interpreted by you. 

But here you tread upon unfaithfull ground; 
Unlefs you cou'd infallibly expound. 
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Which you reject as odious Popery, 


And throw that doctrine back with ſcorn on me. 
Suppoſe we on things traditiye diyide, | 

And both appeal to Scripture to decide ; 

By various texts we both uphold our claim, 
Nay, often ground our titles on the ſame - 
After long labour loſt, and times expence, 

Both grant the words, and quarrel for the ſenſe. 
Thus all diſputes for ever muſt depend; 

For no dumb rule can controverſies end. 

Thus when you ſaid tradition muſt be try'd 

By Sacred Writ, whoſe ſenſe your ſelves decide, 
You ſaid no more, but that your ſelves muſt be 
The judges of the Scripture ſenſe, not we. 
Againſt our church tradition you declare 

And yet your Clerks wou'd ſit in Moyſes chair: 
At leaſt *ris prov'd againſt your argument, 
The rule is far from plain, where all diſſent. 
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If notby Scriptures how can we be ſure 
(Reply'd the Panther) what traditions pure ? 
For you may palm upon us new for old, 


All, as they fay, that glitters is not gold. 


How but by following her, reply'd the Dame, 
To whom deriv'd from fire to fon they came ; 
Where, ev'ry age do's on another move, 

And truſts no farther than the next above ; 
Where all the rounds like Facod's ladder riſe, 


The loweſt hid 1n earth, the topmoſt in the skyes. 


Sternly the ſalvage did her anſwer mark, 

| Her glowing eye-balls glittring in the dark, 
And faid but. this, ſince Iucre was your rrade, 
wucceeding times ſuch dreadfull gaps have made 
Tis dangerous climbing: to your ſons and you 


 laaye the ladder, and: 1ts-omen'too. 
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| (Hind.) The Panther's breath was ever fam'd for ſweet, 

| But from the Wolfe ſuch wiſhes oft I meet : 
You learn'd this language from the blatant beaſt, 
Or rather did not ſocak, but were poſleſs'd. 
As for your anſwer 'cis but barely urg'd; 
You muſt evince tradition to be forg'd; 
Produce plain proofs ; unblemiſh'd author's uſe 
As ancient as thoſe ages they acculc ; 
Till when 'cis not ſufficient to defame: 
An old poſlcfhon ſtands, till Elder quitts the claim. 
Then for our int'reſt which is nam'd alone 
To load with envy, we retort your own. 
For when traditions in your faces fly, 
Reſolving not to yield, you muſt decry : 
As when the cauſe goes hard, the guilty man 
Excepts, and thins his jury all he can ; 
So when you ſtand of other aid berefc, 
You to the twelye Apoſtles would be lefe. 
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| Your friend the Wolfe did with more craft provide 


To ſt thoſe toys traditions quite aſide: 
| And Fathers too, unleſs when reaſon ſpent 
He cites 'em but ſometimes for ornament. 
But, Madam Panther, you, though more fincere, 
| Are not ſo wile as your Adulterer: 
The private ſpirit 1s a better blind 
Than all the dodging tricks your authours find. 
For they, who left the Scripture to the crowd, 
' Exchfor his own peculiar judge allow'd ; 
The way to pleaſe 'em was to make 'em proud. 
' Thus, with full fails, they ran upon the ſhelf ; 
Who cou'd ſuſpect a couzenage from himſelf? 
On his own reaſon ſafer 'ris to: ſtand, 
Than be deceiv'd anddamn'd at ſ:cond hand. 
But you who Fathers and traditions take, 
| And garble ſome, and. ſome you quite forlake, 
Pretending church auSority to fix, Y 


And yet ſome grains of private ſpirit mix. 
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Arc like a Mule made up of diff ring ſeed, 
And that's the reaſon why you never breed; 
At leaſt not propagate your kind abroad, 
For home difſenters are by ſtatutes aw'd: 


And yet they grow upon you ev'ry day, 


For ſes that are extremes, abhor a middleway 
Like tricks of ſtate, to ſtop a raging flood, 
Or mollify a mad-brain'd Senate's mood : 


Of all expedients never one was good. 


While you (to ſpeak the beſt) are at a fray, | 


Well may they argue, (nor can you deny) 

If we muſt fix on church auctority, 

Beſt on the beſt, the fountain, not the flood; 
That muſt be better ſtill, if this be good. 

Shall ſhe command, who has her ſelf rebell'd 2 
Is Antichriſt by Antichriſt expcll'd? 

Did we a lawtull tyranny diſplace, 

To ſet aloft a baſtard of the race ? 
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Why all theſe wars to win the Book, if we } 


| Muſt not interpret for our ſelyes, but ſhe * 

Either be wholly ſlaves or wholly free. 

For purging fires traditions muſt not fight; 

But they muſt prove Epiſcopacy's right : 

Thus thoſe led horſes are from ſervice freed ; 

You never mount 'em but in time of need. 

Like mercenary's, hir'd for home defence, 

They will not ferye againſt their natiye Prince. 
Againſt domeſtick foes of Hierarchy fp 
Theſe are drawn forth, to make fanaticks fly; 

But, when they ſce their countrey-men at hand, 
Marching againſt 'em under church-command, 
Streight they forſake their colours, and disband. ) 


Thus ſhe, nor cou'd the Panther well enlarge 
With weak defence againſt ſo ſtrong a charge; ?! 
But faid..:Gor what did Chrift his Word provide, 

If fill his church muſt want a living guide? 
And if all ſaying doctrines are not there, 
Or facred-Pen-meg cou'd not a em clear, 


—- - 


From 
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From after-ages we ſhould hope mm vain 


For truths, which men inſpir'd, cou'd not explain. 


Before the Word was written, faid the Hind : 
Our Saviour preachd his Faith to humane kind ; 
From his Apoſtles the firſt age receiv'd 
Ecernal truth, and what they taught, beli-y'd. 
"Thus by tradition faith was planted firſt, 
Succeeding flocks ſucceeding -Paſtours' nuarsd. 


This was the way our wife Redeemer choſe, 
(Who ſure could all things for the beſt diſpoſe,)* 


To fence his fold from their encreithing; foes. Sf] 

He cou'd have writ himſelf, bitt well foreſaw . 

Th event-would-be like-thit of Moyfes aw! - 
Some difference wou'd ariſe,.. ſome doubts remain, : 
Like thoſe, which yet the | Arring. Jews maintain. 

No written laws can be fo, plain, fo pure, £ 
Bur wit may gloſs, and malice may obſcure; 
Not thoſe indited by his firſt command, 


A _— grayd the text, an p Ang 1 held ER wad. - 
Thus 
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Thus faith was cer. the. written word appear'd, 


And men bcliey'd, not what they read, but heard. 
But ſince the Apoſtles cou'd not be confia'd, 

To theſe, or thoſe, but ſeverally deſign'd 

Their large commiſſion round the world to blow ; 
To ſpread their faith they ſpread their labours too. 
Yet till cheir abſent flock their pains did ſhare, 

They hearken'd ſtill, for love produces care. 

And as miſtakes aroſe, or diſcords fell, 

Or bold ſeducers taught *em to rebell, 

As charity grew cold, or faction hot, 

Or long neglect their leflons had forgor, 

For all their wants they wiſely did provide, 

And preaching by Epiſtles was ſupply : 

So gr-at Phyſicians cannot all attend, 

But ſome they viſit, and to ſome they ſend. 

Yet all thoſe letters were not writ to all; 

Nor firſt intended, but occaſional. 

Their abſent ſermons; nor if they contain _ 
All needfull doEtrines, are thoſe doctrines plain. 
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Clearneſs by frequent preaching muſt be wrought, 
They writ but ſeldom, but they daily taught. 
And what one Saint has ſaid of holy Paz, 
He darkly writ, is true apply 'd to. all.- 
For this obſcurity cou'd heav'n. provide 
More prudently than by a. hving guide, 
As doubts aroſe, the difference to decide? 

A guide was therefore needfull, thercfore made ; 
And, if appointed, furc to be obey'd. 

- Thus, with due rev'rence. to h' Apoſtl-s writ, 
By which my ſons are taught, to which, ſubmit ;- 
I chick, thoſe truths their ſacred works contain, 

The church alone can certainly explain; 

- That following ages, leaning on the paſt, 
May reſt upon the Price art laſt. 
Nor wou'd I tlience the word no rule infer, 
But none without the church interpreter. 


Becaule, as I have urg'd before, *tis mute, . 
And is it {elf the ſubject ot diſpute. 


But what th' Apoſtles their ſucceſſours taught, 
They to the next, from them. to us is brought, 
Th'undoubred ſenſe which is in. ſcripture ſought. 
From hence the church is arm'd, when errours riſe, 
To ſtop their entrance, and preyent ſurpriſe ; ( 


And ſafe entrenchd within, her foes without defies. 
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By theſc all feſtring ſores her counſels heal, / 


Which time or has diſcloas'd, or ſhall reyeal, 


For diſcord caunot end without a laſt appeal. 


But with ſubordination to her Guide : 


Nor can a council national decide / 


(I wiſh the cauſe were oa that iflue try'd.) 
Much fs the ſcripture ; for ſuppoſe debate 
Betwixt preteaders to a fair eſtate, 

Bequeath'd by ſome Legators laſt intent; 

(Such 15 our dying Saviour's Teitament :). 

The will 1s pcovd, 1s open, and 1s read; . 
The doubttull heirs cheir diff ring ticles plead : 


All vouch the words their intreſt to maintain, 


Aad each pretends by choſe his caulc 1s plain. 


Shall - 
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Shall chen the reftament award the righe?. 
No, that's the:Humgary for which they fight;- 
The field of batrel, ſabje& of debate ; 

The thing contended for, the fair eſtate. 

The ſenſe 15 intricate, 'r:'s on ly cl-ar 


What vowels and what conſo:1ants are there. 


Therefore 'tis plain, its meaning muſt be try'd 


Bctore ſome judge appointcd to decide. 


Suppoſe, (the fair Apoſtare ſaid,) I orant, 3's 
The faihfull Aock ſome living guide ſhould want, 


Your argum*nts an endleſs chaſe perſue : [ 
Produce this yaunted Leader to our view, } 
This mighty Moyſes of the choſen crew. \ 


"The Dame, who ſaw her fainting foe retir'd, 


With force rcnew'd, to victory aſpir'd ; 

(And looking upward to hcr kindred sky, / 

As once our Saviour own'd his Deity, 
Pronounc'd his words ſhe whom ye ſeek am I) \ 

Nor 


The) Hz. =P tit he Phi 
Nor [-6 amaz'd'chis voice the Panther heard,” EA 


Than were thoſe Jews to hear a pod PR 
Then thus the matron modeſthy renew'd';\ 
Let all your prophets and their” fects be'view'd, 7 03 
And ſee to which of 'eni your ſelves think fit” 

The conduct of 'your conſcience t6: ſubwic :© 
Each Profelyte"wou'd vote his Doctor rbeſt, 
With abſolute excluf! 10n to the reſt : 

Thus wou'd your Poliſh: Diet difigree,” Ws 
And end as it bzgan- it! Anarchy : 24 
Your ſelf the fajreft for eleftion Rand, on a he 4 
Becauſe you ſeem crowh-ger/ral of the lands” © 
But ſoon againſt your” ſuperſtitious lawn 
Some Presbyterian Sabre: wou'd be drawn: * 

In your cſtabliſh'd Jaws of ſoy'raignty 

The reſt fome fundamental flaw wou'd ſee, 

And call Reb hon goſpel-liberty. 


To church-decrees your articles require 


Submiſſion modify'd, if not entire ; 
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Homage deny'd, to, ccaſures you praceed ;....., $ 2; | 70. 


But when C urtana will not doe the deed, 


You lay that. pointleſs clergy-weapon by, 

And to the laws, your ſword of juſtice fly. 
Now this your ſects the more unkindly take 
(Thoſe prying varlets hit the blots you, make) , 


Becauſe ſome ancient friends of yours declare, 
Your onely rule of faith the Scriptures are, 


Interpreted by men of judgment ſound, 


Which ev'ry ſect will for themſelves ———_—_ EG 
Nor think leſs rev rence to their doctours due.', ;/. .-; 
For found Interpretation,: than. to yu. root ii efcjc df 


It then, by able heads, are underſtood c 
Your brother prophets, who, reform'd abroad, .. Sagl 
Thoſe able heads expound a. wifer way, - + on 

That their own {ſheep their ſhepherd ſhou'd. __ p 

But if you tmean your ſelves are onely ſound, : / = 


"That doctrine turns the reformation round, 
And all the reft are falſe reformers fquad. \ 


Becauſe 
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Becauſe in ſundry Points you ſtand alone, 
Not in Communion join'd with any one ; 
And therefore muſt be all the Church, or none. 
Then, till you have agreed whoſe Judge is beſt, 
Againſt this forcd ſubmiſſion they proteſt : 
While ſound and ſound a diffcent ſenſe explains 


| Bothplay at hard-head till they break their Brains : 


| And from their Chairs each others force defy, 
While unregarded Thunders vainly fly. 

I pals the reſt, becauſe your Church alone 

| Of all Ufurpers beſt cou'd fill the Throne 
But neither you, nor any Sect beſide 

For this high Office can be qualify'd, 

| With neceſſary Gifts requir'd in ſuch a Guide. 
For that which muſt dire& the whole, muſt be 
Bound in one Bond of Faith and Unity : 

But all your ſev ral Churches diſagree. 

The Conſubſtantiating Church and Prieſt 


Refuſe Communion to the Calviut; 


J 
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The French reformd, from Preaching you reſtrain, } 
cauſe you judge their .Ordination vain ; | 

And fo they judge of yours, but Donors muit ordain, \ 

Ia ſhort in Do&rine, or in Diſcipline 

Not one reform'd, can with another join : 

But all from each, as from Damaarion fly ; 

No Uaion they pretend, but in Nou-Popery. 

Nor ſho21d their Mzmbers in a Synod meet, 

Cou'd any Church preſume to mount the Seat 

Above the reſt, their diſcords to decide ; 

None wou'd obey, but each wou'd be the Guide : 

And face to face Difſentions wou'd encreaſe 

For only diſtance now preſerves the Peace. 

All in cheir Turds acculers and accus'd : 

| Babel was never half ſo much confus'd. 

What one can plead, the reſt can plead as well ; 

For amongſt Equals lies no laſt appeal, 

And all confeſ themſelves are fallible. 


Now lince you grant ſome neceſſary Guide, 


Becauſe 


All who can err are juſtly laid aſide : 
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Becauſe a truſt ſo ſacred to confer 


Bo eee. 


Shows want of ſuch a ſure Interpreter : 


) 
—_ %* 
— 


And how can he be needful who can err ? 

Then granting that unerring gnide we want, 
Thar ſuch there is you ſtand oblig'd to grant : 
Our Saviour elſe were wanting to ſupply 

Our needs, and obviate that Neceflity. 

It*then remains that Church can only be 

The Guide, which owns unfailing certainty 3 

Or elſe you ſlip your hold, and change your ſide, 
Ralapling from a neceſſary Guide. 


But this annex*d Condition of the Crown, / 

; BT” b- 
Immunity from Errours, you difown, | - bo 
Here then you ſhrink,and lay your weak pretenſions News 


For petty Royalties you raile dcbate ; / 
But this unfailing Univerſal Scate | > 
You ſhun : nor dare ſucceed to ſuch a glorious weight, \ 
And for that cauſe thoſe Promiſes deteſt 


With which our Saviour did his Church invelt : 
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But ſtrive Yevade, and'fear to-find 'em true, : 
As conſcious they: were never meant to you :. 
All which the Mother Church aſſerts her own, 
And with unrivall'd claim aſcends the Throne.. 
So wherr of old th* Almighty Father. ſate, 
I Council,” to redeem our ruin'd State, 
Millions of millions at a diſtance round, / 
Silent the ſacred Confiftory Crowd, > | 
'To hear what Mercy mixt with Juſtice cou'd TORE, \ 
All prompt with eager pity, to fulfil 
*Fhe full extent of their Creatour's will : 


But when the ſtern conditions were declar'd; 


A mournful whiſper through the Hoſt was heard, 


And the whole Hierarchy, with Heads hung down,. 
Submiſfively declin'd the pondrous profferd Crown. 
Then, notrtill then, th? eternal Son from high 

Roſe in the ftrength of all the Deity ;_ 

Stood forth CVaccept the terms, and underwent 

A weight which all the frame of Heav'n had: bent, 


Nor he Himſelt” cou'd bear, but as omnipotent. 
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|. Now, to remove the leaſt remaining doubt, 


Thar ev'n the blear-ey'd Sets may find her out, 
Behold what Heav'nly Rays adorn her Brows, / 
What from his Wardrobe her belov'd allows | | 


To deck the Wedding-day of his unſpotted Spouſe. ') 
Behold what marks of Majeſty ſhe brings 
Richer than antient Heirs of Eaſtern Kings : 

Her right hand. holds the ſceptre and the Keys, 
To-ſhew whom ſhe Commands, and who obeys : 
With theſe to-bind, or ſet the Sinner free, 

With that aſſert ſpiritual Royalty. 


One in herſelf not rent by. Schiſm, but ſound, 


; . | Co - AED... : ; Marks J 
Entire, one ſolid. {ſhining Diamond; Eye 5 2 
lick. Chavch 


Not ſparkles ſhatter'd into Sefts like you, from the 
licene - Li 
One is the. Church, and mult be to be true : OR | 


One central Principle of Uairy: 
As undivided, fo from Errours free, 
As one in-Faith, ſo one in Sanity. 
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Thus {Le, and none bur ſhe, tl in{ulcing Rage 

Of Hcreticks oppos'd from Age to Age: : 

Still when the Giant-Brood invades her Throne } 

She ſtoops from Heavn, and meets em half way down, ( 


And wit!) Pacetnal Thunder vindicates her Crown. 


But like Ee yþtian Corcerers you ſtandy - — / 
And vainly lift aloft your M 1gick Wand, | ( 
'Tolweep away the ſwarms of Vermin from the Land : 


You cou'd like them, with like internal Force 

Produce the Plague, bur nor arreſt che Courſe, 

But when the Boils and Botches, with difscace | 

And publick ſcandal ſat upon the Face, 

Themſelves attack'd, the Magi irove 'no more, ; { 
They ſaw God's Finger, and their Fate deplore ; Ws 
Themſclves they ccuid not Cure R "EE liſhoneſt exe. \ 
'Fhus one, thus pure, behold her largely ſpread 

Like the fair Ocean from her Mother-Bed ; 


From Eaſt to Welt triumphantly ſhe rides, | 
All ſhoars are water'd by her wealthy Tides. 
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The Goſpel-ſound diffus'd from Pole to Pole, 
Where Winds can carry, and where waves caa roll. 
- The felt ſame DoGtrin of the ſacred Page | 


 Convey'd to evy clime in ev'ry age. 


Here let my ſorrow give my ſatyr place, 

To raiſe new bluſhes on my Britiſh race ; 

Our Sailing Ships lik common ſhoars we uſe, / 
And through our diſtant Colonies diftuſe . 
The draughts of Dungeons, and the ſtench of Stews. 71 
Whom, when the home-bred honeſty is loſt, 

We diſembogue on ſome far Indian Coaſt : 

Thieves, Pandars, Palliards, Sins of every ſort, 


Thoſe are the manufaftures we export ; 


And theſe the Miſſioners our Zeal has made : pM 
For with my Countrey's Pardon be it ſaid, : , | 
Religion is the leaſt of all our Trade, | \ 
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Yet ſome improve their Traffick more than we, / 
For they on gain, their only God, rely: | 
And ſet a publick price on Piety. 
Induſtrious of the Needle and the Chart 
They run full fail to their Japponian Mart : 
Prevention fear, and prodigal of Fame 


Sell all of Chriſtian to the very name 


Nor leave enough of that, to hide their naked ſhame. 


This, of three marks which in the Creed we view, 
Not one of all can be apply'd to you : 
Much leſs the fourth ; in vain alas you ſeek 
Th ambitious Title of Apoſtolick : 
God-like deſcent ! *tis well your Blood can be 
Prov'd noble, in the third or fourth degree: 
For all of ancientthat you had before, P 
(I mean what is not borrow'd from our ſtore) 


WasErrour fulminated o'er and o'er; 
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Old Hereſies condemn'd in ages paſt, 
By care and time recoyer'd from the blaſt. 


'Tis ſaid with caſe, but never can be proy'd, 
The church her old foundations has remoy'd, 


And built new doctrines on unſtable ſands : 


Judge that ye winds and rains; you prov'd her yer the ſtands : 


Thoſe ancient doctrines charg'd on her for new, 


Shew when, and how, and from what hands they grew- 


We claim no pow'r when Hereſies grow bold 
To coin new faith, bur ſtill declare the old. 
How elſe cou'd that obſcene diſeafe be purg d, 
When controvyerted texts are vainly urg'd ? 

To prove tradition new, there's ſomewhat mor* 
 Requir'd, then ſaying, 'twas not us'd before. 

' Thoſe monumental arms are never ſtirr'd: 

Till Schiſm or Hereſie call down Goliah's ſword. 


Thus, what you call corruptions, are in truth, 
- The firſt plantations of the goſpel: youth, 
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Old ftandard faith: but caſt your eyes again 
And view thoſe errours which new ſects maintain, 
Or which of old diſturb'd the churches peaceful ll 
And we can point each period of the time, 
When they began, and who begot the crime ; 
Can calculate how long th'echpſe endur'd, 
Who interpos'd, what digits were obſcur'd : 
Of all which are already paſs'd away, 
We know the riſe, the progreſs and decay. 


Deſpair at our foundations then to ſtrike 

Till you can prove your faith Apoſtolick; 

A limped ſtream drawn from the native ſource; 
Succeſhon lawtul in a lineal courſe. 

Prove any church oppos'd to this our head, 

So one, fo pure, fo unconfin'dly ſpread, 

Under one chief of the ſpiritual ſtate, 

The members all combin'd, and all ſubordinate, 
Shew ſuch a ſeamleſs coat, from ſchiſm fo tree, 


In no communion join'd with herefie-: 
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- If ſuch a one you find, let truch prevail : 


Till when your weights will in the balance fail : 


A Church unprincipl'd kicks up the ſcale, 


| But if you cannot think, (nor ſure you can 
Suppoſe in God what were unjuſt in man,) 
That he, the fountain of eternal Trace, 
| Should ſuffer falſhood for ſo long a ſpace 
To baniſh truth, and to uſurp hcr'place: + 
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That feav'n ſucceſlive ages ſhould be loſt, 
And Preach damnation at their proper coſt: 
That all your crring anceſtours ſhould dye, 
| Drown'd in th Abyſs of deep Idolatry ; 
If Piety forbid ſuch thoughts to riſe, 

| Awake and open your unwilling eyes : 

| Cod has left nothing for each age undone, / 
From this to that wherein he ſent his Son ; | 
Then think but well of him, and half your work is done. \ 
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With open arms, a kind forgiving face, 


| See how his church adorn'd with ev'ry grace / 


Stands ready to prevent her long loſt Sons embrace. 

Not more did Joſeph o'er his brethren weep, 

Nor leſs himſelf cou'd from diſcovery keep, 

When in the croud of ſupplants they were ſeen, 

And in their crew his beſt beloved Benjamin. 

- That pious Foſeph in the Church behold, / 
To feed your famine, and refuſe your Gold; & 

The 7oſeph you exil'd, the Zoſeph whom you cla RE 


difires to the 
Abby Lands, 


Thus, while with heavenly charity ſhe ſpoke, 
A ſtreaming blaze the ſilent ſhadows broke; 
Shot from the Skyes : a chearful azure light; 
The Birds obſcene to forreſts wing'd their flight, 
And gaping graves receiv'd the wandring guilty ſpright. 


Such were the pleaſing triumphs of the Sky 


For Fames Is late noturnal victory ; 


| The pledgs of his Almighty Pactron's love, 
The fire-works which his Angel made aboye. 


I aw my ſelf the lambent cafie light 
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Poeta io- 
quitur. 


Guild the brown horrour and diſpel] the night ; 


The Meſſenger with ſpeed the tidings bore 


News which three lab'ring Nations did reſtore, | 


- But Heavn's own Nuntius was arriv'd before. 


By this, the Hind had reach'd her lonely Cell, 


And vapours roſe, and dews unwolcſome fell 


When ſhe, by frequent obſeryation wile, 


- Diſcern'd a change of weather in the Skyes. 


( 


As one who long on Heay*'n had fix'd her cyes, ( 


The Weſtern borders were with crimſon ſpread, 


"The Moon deſcending look'd all flaming red : 


| She thought good manners bound her to invice 


The ſtranger Dame to be her gueſt that night. 


Tis true, courſe. dyct and a ſhort repaſt, 
(She ſaid) were weak inducements to the taſt 
Of one fo nicely bred, and ſo unus'd to faſt, 


But 
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' But what plain fare her cottage cou'd affor'd, 
A hearty welcome at a homely board 
Was freely hers; and to ſupply the reſt, 
An honeſt meaning, and an open breaſt. 
Laſt, with content of mind, th- poor man's Wealth; 
A grace-cup to their commor: Patron's healch. 
This ſhe defir'd her to acccpt and ſtay, 
For fear ſhe might be wilder'd in her way, 
Becauſe ſhe wanted an unerring guide, 

And then the dew-drops on her {ilken hide 

Her tender conſtitution did declare, 

Too Lady-like a long fatigue to bear, 

And rough inclemencies of raw nocturnal air. 


| 
S... 


Some evil minded beaſts might Iye in wait; 


But moſt ſhe fear'd that travelling fo late, / 
And without witneſs wreak their hidden hate. ( 


The Panther, though ſhe lent a lifFning ear, 


Had more of Lyon in her than to fear : 


# The Hind and the Panther. 
ſet wiſely weighing {ſince ſhe had to deal 
Witch many foes, their numbers night. preyail, 
Return'd her all the thanks ſhe cou'd afford, 

And took her friendly hoſteſs at her word, 

Who enr'ring firſt her lowly roof, (a ſhed / 
With hoary moſs and winding Ivy ſpread, 


- 
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Honeſt enough to hide an humble Hermir's head, ) 
Thus graciouſly beſpoke her welcome gueſt; 

FS might theſe walls, with your fair preſence bleſt  ( 
come your dwelling-place of cverlaſting reſt; \ 
Not -for a night, or quick revolving year, 
Welcome an owner, not a ſojourner. 

This peaceful ſeat my poverty 1ecures, 

War ſeldom enters buc | where wealth allures; * 
Nor yet deſpiſe 1t, for this poor aboad 

Has off receiv'd, and yet receives a god; 


A god victorious of the ſtygian race 
Here laid hus facred - Iimbs, and fanctified the place, 


This 


EF 172 The Hind and the Panther. 


This mean retreat did mighty P4n contain ; 


Bz emulous of him, and pomp diſdain, 


BY nd dare not to debaſe your ſoul to gain. 


The filent ſtranger ſtood amaz'd to ſee 


Contempt of wealth and wiltull poverty : 


And, though 111 habits are not ſoon controll'd, 
A while ſuſpended her deſire of gold. 


But civilly drew in her ſharpn'd paws, 
Not violating hoſpitable laws, | 
And pacifi'd her tail and lick'd her frothy jaws. 


"The Hind aid firſt her country Cates provide ; 
Then couch'd' her ſelf ſecurely by her ſide. 


AND THE 


PANTHER. 
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UCH: malice:ming!'d: with: alittle wit q 
Perliaps: may. cenſure: this-myſerious writs: ' * | 
_ Becauſe the Muſe: has peopl'd:Caledom! © 4 | 

With Panthers, Bears andilWolves;. and Beaſts: unknown, > 

As if we were not ſtockd with monſters of our own. 


L 


: The Hind and "the P anther. 


Let Mſop anſwer', who has ſer to view, 
Such kinds as Greece ang Phyygiarpever knew ; 
So And mother Hubbard in her homely dreſs 
| Bos fiagply blanvd'a Bragh Lionſoog 
F at Beer; , whoſ; (ft he atious 2 
xpogd's bſcenely fiaked-and a-ſlc&þM-- 
Led by thoſe great exam mples, may not | 


The wanted go Gf their words ſupply : 


It men (ran *T \; TeS- LS. cqu y ww, 8 
For Ws: to d | 4-0 of men,” \ 


_ Others our Hind of folly will endite, 

To entertain a dang tous gueſt 'by night. 

Let thoſe remember that ſhe cannot dye 

Till rolling ume 1s loſt in round eternity ; 

Nor need ſhe fear the Panther, though "—_— 
Becauſe: the Lyor's. peace was now-prochim'd ; 

The wary falvage would nor give offence, '/ 11 
To forfeit: the protection of her Prince ; 
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T he Hind\ond. thei Pant 75 
But watch'd the-time;hedl verigehags tg Compleat, Wee 
When all her furry ſons in frequent-Senate met. | | 
Mean while ſhe quench her fury atithe. floud, 913-1 | [ 
And with a Lenten fallad cool'd her .bloud... - vet: val 1 C 
Their commons, though bur courſe, were nothing ſcant, 

Nor did thejr minds-an-<qual banquet want, - - 


For now the Hind, whoſe noble/nature ſtrove — # 
Texpreſs her plain.Umplicity,of-love, - |! + | 
Did all che honours of her houſe ſo well, 

No ſharp debates giſturb'd-che. tricndly meal. -. - 
She turn'd the ralk, ,ayoiding that extreme,  -.-;/ -* 
To common dangers paſt, a ſadly pleaſing theams. b 
Remembring,cv'ry frorm which toſs the ſtate,-:..: ».1 2 
When both were objects of the publick hate, 

And drop'd atear betwixt for her'own childrens. fate. \ 
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Nor fail'd ſhe then a full review to make, +1 
Of what the Panbex ſutfer:d for her fake, 1; imo: 557 


i L 2 Her 


pw Te Hind and ehbe Pannde n 

Her loſt eſteem, her reach, ther loyal fears, & 5h 
_ Her faith unſhakento-an-exil'd Heir, 

_ Her ſtrength rendure, her courage 'to: Gy pe ELSE 
Her choice of honourable infarry. = eng 
On rhefe prohxly thankfull, ſhe cha : 

Then with acknowledgmenes herſelf the charg'd :' 
For friendſhip of it ſelf, an holy ye ; 

F made more ſacred by adverfity. | 
Now ſhould they part, malicious tongues wou'd fay, 
They met like chance companions-0n the way, 
Whom mutual fcar of robbers had poſſeſsd ; 

White danger laſted, kindneſs was profefs'd of bu 

But that once ver, the ſhort-livd union entls : | 
The road divides, and there divide the friends.” nord A 


The Panther nodded when her fpektlows dotie: 
And thank'd her coldly un a hollow tone. 

But fajd her oratitude had gone too Gp. 3 207 
For common offices of Chriftian-care.* 


| SheuF:al-ad be Pare ; 
Tf to the Jawfull Heiridhe-had:beey rears (i © 1 
She paid but Ceſar Whht' was Cars due; 7-1 / 

I might, ſhe added, withdike praiſe deſcribe 1s 
Your ſuff ring ſors, -and fooremma your byibe x  -- | 
But incenſe fronymy Hands is: poorly priztd; 

For gifts are ſcorad/where givers are defpigd. - 

I fervd a turn, and then was caſt away ; 

You, like the gawdy fly,” your wings difplay, 

And ſip the ſweets "#hdbask irfipour Gree Patron's'day. 
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This heard, the 'Mt#o#! was 'ttet flow to'find 
What ſ6&tof mwithidy had feizd/her mind; 
Diſdain, with gnawin& envy, fell deſpight, 
And canker'd maltceNovdilim 6peivſight. St HI 
Ambition, int'reſt, pride'withvur controul, | 
And jcalodfiey the frandiceof the foul; : 
Revenge, che dlÞidy 3ninIſter ofidf i ounn 
With all the lear66rmeners of the wilt © | 5 
Twas calle /DWft02pMehh from: Sheng aroſe: 
Her new made union with her ancient foes. 


thr 


7 d the:PunchF. 
Her forc d lin ans HIhwgh fs 2+ wy 
Aﬀectcd kindneſs: with.art alter'd face... * +7 1 

Yet durſt ſhear tab decply probieiche: wounds; ... ... 
* As hoping-ftillthe-nobler:pared were found; © | | 
But ſtrove TT ng Wont and 
And 2/42 481 thn NIAr.. 2 107 
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| "SERVO Os Loyars help.to enſicbek pan, ;;! 1, 
fs ſhows. Raokhindpolutg- complains: 4} off3 0161 brit. 
A friendſhip loth to quit its former hold, | 

And conſeatvmentt maayebs jalllabolds |: if 
But much _ +4 57mpaipenk FOO) 2: »6rl"Jf 
If others good werdirjjury,-to.5F@a: ry in 
Witneſs ye heavinindow,d alan b13Jag! A 
Rewarded wotgh,: and qiluig loyalty Horn ng ns 
Your Warrier Ottspging:that, upheld the cxraws,... ...: 
The ſcarlet honours} bf; out pragctall.gown, 20979). 
Are the moſt pleaſmg-gbjects 1: aan; find, .1-. 37 
Charms toy; TT: 2657T 
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_— Pr *5 297 
When vertue ſpowitnsbefard apagſycousgateo) 177 cn5 L 
My heavig wiſhes help. :fbtrHo fol; 16 2eult - vV. 
And if my pray'rs forall Were | | 
Calar you all have Gquhþackfifaob from roward.r. 


2s £ Med 001 2 vn boitagd 108! 


The has d carth'your pains have ſow'd and tilld : 

'Tis juſt you xtapsthoprodutt fi the! eokeb 21077 7 0! 
Yours be chetharveſt, ;irs theibeggars gall 9003 0. 1660 
To glean the Gllingspfrheloadebwains...p þ SEW) £7 : 
Such ſcatterdlears. Hoamemnar: — Jer 

Your charity:for alms-may. ſafely;ſpave3;ni'o! wit 3Þ. 1D 
And alms are bub gheriichitcles;bf pray gouly vl x S 1207 
My daily bread is IeGraHpamplorgdyyns nw 3116s wot 
I have no barns norgraganes.co;hoardj; '! tit 145 | 
If Ceſar tochistown hishandlexctmads, nod | iN) lic 7 
Say which of yours-his*chariryloffends/10 17 12 
' You know! helargely-goves, to morethanart his frichds:) 
Are you defraudediwhen he teeds ther pdos tits! © 87 
Our mute decreafes nothing of your ſtore; 
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L am but fewy andebyi/your Ry 1298 eral 
My crying fins arc-niot of) lxury, © Dori ef) | 
Some juſter, mative ſure yaurg | 
And-makes you lcak duriftiondſlups holy laws, (. 
For barcfac'd eny y 15 too baſe a cauſe. 


Show more ogcaliats far fairdiſcantgns; 1107 1:11 2.4 
Your love, the Wotf, 'wau'd help you tovinyenty © : 
Some German quarrel, dr,iastimies:ge-naw :: 1.1/9 0] 
Some French,, vehere) forco.rs/ uppermaett, willidoe: : þ 101? 
When at the fountains head i as; mer ought; 

To clam the place, yau takeddwilling dag ; 
How caſte 'tis an envious:oye:to throw, - |. 

And tax the ſheep, for: troubling) (ixeams hs, Þ, 

Qr call her, ( when riarfarthen cauſed yowfnd I AVY) 
An enemy profeſsd: of  all;yout kind. to ff 

Buv then, perhaps;:the wicked Wald: mnbebink;. 

The Wolf delign/abrocatias well as drink: 


F 
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F be Hind and the Pant. 
4 "1 SED VAIL 
This laſt a ol 4 the 7 Panthet man: 1 Loh 
| Becauſe indeed it rubb'd upon the fore. . Lin 
Yet ſeem'd ſhenot to winch, though ſhrewdly pain'd: - 
But thus her Paſſive character maintain'd, 


I neyer grudg'd, whate'cr my foes report, 
Your flaunting fortune in the Lyor's court. | 
You have your day, of you-are much bely'd, 
But I am always on the ſuff'ring fide : 
Tou know.my. doctrine, and. 1 need not ſay 
I will not, but I cannot diſobey. 
On this firm principle I ever ſtood : / 
He of my ſons:who-fails to make. it good, #/-) 
By one rebellious. a&t renounces to my bloud. \ 


Ah, faid the Hind, How! tnany ſors hayeqgon-.c! .!, 
Who call you mother; whom-you never knew! > | 
But moſt of them who that relation'plead * -- 
Are ſuch ungratious'youths as wiſh you dead. - | 
22% M- +. They 


"g# Wy "* Hind ah be Panther. 
' They gape at rich revenues which you hold, 


| And fain would nible at your 'grandame gold ; 
Enquire into your years, and laugh to find 

Foor crazy temper ſhews you much declin'd. 

Were you not dim and doted, you might ſee / 
A pack of cheats that claim a pedigree, T7 
No more of kin to you, than you to me. \ 
Do you not know, that for a little coin, 

Heralds can foiſt a name into the line ; 


They ask you bleſſing but for what you have, } 
But once poſſeſsd of what with care you fave, ( 


The wanton boyes wou'd piſs upon your grave. 


Your fons of Latitude that court your: grace, 


Though moft reſembling you 1n form and face, 


Are farthe worſt of your pretended race. 
And, butI bluſh your honeſty to blot, 
Pray god you prove 'em lawfully begot: | 
Fox in ſome Popiſb-Libells I have read, _ 
The Wolf has' been too buſic in your bed. _ 


By. % 


T be Hint and the \Pantber.. 


Ar leaſt their hinderiparts;-che belly piece,” ent fro s 1 


The paunch, and-all that Scorpio:claims are his. 
Their malice too x ſore ſuſpicion brings ; | 
For though they dare not bark; they ſnarl at Kings: 
Nor blame 'em for intruding in your line , 


Fat Biſhopricks are ſtill of right divine: 


Think you your new French Profelytes are come 
Toſtaryeabroad, becauſe they ſtary'd at home? 
Your benefices twinkl'd from afar : 

They found thenew Me/#ah by the ſtar : 
' Thoſe Swiſes fight on any fide tor pay, _ 
And 'tis the living that conforms, not they. 


Mark with what management ther tribes divide,  : ;; ; 


Some ſtick to you, and ſome to t other ſide, 


That many churches may for many mouths proyide. | 


More vacant. pulpits-wou'd more conyerts make,---* - 
All woud haye latitude enough to take; 
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© i caſicr far to flouriſh than to fight. 


84 T be Find and the Pamber. 


The reſt unbencfied; your Stfts maintam ; t ol 1 
For ordinatiohs without cures are vain, > 
And chamber-prattice is a filett gain. \ 


\ Your ſos of breadrh ar home, are much like theſe, © 
Their ſoftand yelding mctals run with eaſe ; | 
They melc, and take the figure of the mould: 
But harden, and preſerye it beſt in gold. 


Your Delþhirh Sword; the Panther then reply'd , 
Is double edg'd, and cuts vn exther fide. 
Some ſons of mane who bear upon their ſhield, 
Three ſteeples Argent in a fable field, 
Have ſharply tax'd your converts, who unfed: 
Haye follow'd you for miracles of bread ; 
Such who themſelves of no religion arc, 
Allur'd with gain, for any will declare. = 
Bare lyes-with bold:aſſertions they can-face;. 
But dint of argument:is out of place. 
The grim Logician puts *em 1n a fright, 


The Hitd audabe Panbar.” 
T hus our cighth-Aemy's: marriage.they;defame 3 / 
They fay the ſchiſm of beds began-the game, - 
- Devorcing from the Church. to: wed the Dame. | \ 
Though largely prov'd ,” and by. himſelf profeſsd -. 
That conſcience, conſcience would not let him reſt;. 
| mean not till. poſſeſs'd of her he loy'd;, - 

And old, uncharming Catherine was remoy d: 

For ſundry years before did he:complain,.; : - | | 
And told his ghoſtly Contefſout his pain. 
With the fame impndence, without a ground, 
They ay, that look the reformation round, ': | 
No Treatiſe of Humility. is found. | 
But if none were, the Goſpel does not want, :: 
Our Saviozr. preach'd it, and I hope yolv grant -;-! | 
The Sermon in the mount was Proteſtant :. 


No doubt, reply'd. the Hind;: as-ſuxe; as all:: t 


The writings-af: Saine:Perer: and Saint:Paxd,. 
On that deciſion ktit:Randior fall.--c,  !: 


He 
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Now 


86 The Hind anidvbe Pantber.. 
Now for ny 'convetts/who'you ſayunfed *: ©29 5150-214 T 
Have follow'd me for miracles 'of bread, | © 
Judge fot by  hear-fay, but obſerve at leaſt, 
If ſince their change their loaves have been increaſt,! 
The Lyon buyes no Converts, if he did, 
Beaſts wou'd be fold as faſt'as:he:cou'd. bid. 
Tax thoſe of 'intzceft who conform for gain, 
Or ſtay the market of another reign. 
Your broad-way ſons wou'd never be too nice 
To cloſe with Calvin, if he paid their price; 
But raisd three ſteeples high'r, wou'd change their note, 
And quit the Caſſock forthe Canting-coat. 
Now, if you damin this-cenſure, as too bold, 


Judge by Joutfelves,and think: not' others ſold. 


Mean-time my ſons accus'd, by fame's report 
Pay ſryall attendance ar the'\Lyors coutt;! 2c io 0 
Nor riſe with. early:ctowds,” nor farcerlate, CEE 0: 
( For fently they beg-whodaly; wan nf 1 


wor! Preferment 


The Hind andbe Pumber! | 
Preferment is beſtow'd thatxcomes unſought, | 
Attendance is a: bribe; 'andthen 'tis bought. | 
How they ſhou'd ſpeed, their fortune is untry'd, 
For not toask, is notto be deny'd. 
For what they have; their God and Kine they bleſs, 
And hope they ſhoud not -murmur,”-hadithey- leſs.” 
- But, if reduc'd ſubſiſtence to implore, © . 

In common prudence they wou'd paſs your door ; 
Unpity'd Hudibraſs, your-Champion friend, 

Has ſhown how far your charities extend. 
This laſting verſe ſhall on his tomb-be read, 

He ſham'd you living, and upbraids you dead. 


With odious Atheift names you load your foes, 
Your lib'ral Clergy why did I expoſe? ( 
\ 


It never fails in charities like thoſe. 


In climes where true religion is profeſsd; 


' That imputation were-no laughing jeſt, 

But Imprimetyr;. with a Chaplains name;.. 

Is here ſufficient licence. to defame.. ; Lieut 
Ms What 
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What wonder;ist that black-deataGion thrives, ;Þ:+Þ:. 
The Homicide of names r:ltfs; than-hives ;1- i 1 
And yet the perjurd murthereri/furyives. | --| 215 


This faid, ſhe pausd alittle, and —_— net od 
The boibng mdignation-of. her-breaſt;, | +. 2+ 57+] 1 
She knew the vertue- of her-blade, nor ward: 
Pollute her fatyr with1gnoble bloud : 
He panting foes:ſhe faw-þctato her-lye, 
And back ſhe drew the ſhining weapon dry : 
So when the genrous:Lzor: has in light £1, 
His equal match, he rouſes:for the fight 3. 
But when his foe lyes proſtrate on the plain, 
He ſheathsdhispaws, 'uwhcowls bieangry. mane 3 > 
| And, pleasd with bloudlefs licnours of the day; 
Walks over, and diſdains th inglorious Prey. .;;; 7: 
So FAMES, it-great wilrloſs we nya: is 
Arreſts his rowling.thupder-bolts 1n air; 
And grants ungratefulb frxnds.d lenghh'd Shia eval. 3117 


T po the remnants ——_— rack... 2 
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The Hind and the Panther. 
or oe Tum 
_ This breathing-time the Matron took ; and then, 
| Reſum'd the thrid of her diſcourſe agen. 
Be vengcance wholly left to pow'rs divine, 
And let heav'n judge betwixt your ſons and mine :_ 
If joys hereafter muſt be purchas'd here 
VVith loſs of all that mortals hold fo dear, 
Then welcome infamy and publick ſhame, * 
And, laſt, a long farwell to worldly fame. -: 


Tis faid with caſe, but oh, how hardly try'd E x; 
By haughty fouls to humane honour ty'd | : 


O ſharp conyuliive pangs of agonizing pride ! 


Down then thou rebell,never more to riſe, 
And what thou didſt, and doſt fo dearly prize, 
That fame, that darling fame, make that thy ſacrifice. 2 
'Tis nothing thou haſt giv'n, then add thy tears 

For a long race of unrepenting years : 

"Tis nothing yet ; yet all thou haſt to give, 


Then add thoſe may-be years thou haſt to hyc. 


N 


go The Hind and the Pamtber. 
Yet nothing ſtill : then poor, and.naked come, 


Thy father will receive his unthrift home, 

And thy bleſt Saviour's blood diſcharge the mighty ſum. 
Thus (the purſu'd) I diſcipline a fon 

Whoſe uncheck'd fury to revenge wou'd run : 

He champs the bit, impatient of his loſs, 

And ſtarts a-fide, and flounders at the croſs. 

Inſtruct him better, gracious God, to know, 

As thine is vengeance, fo forgiveneſs too. 

That ſuff ring from ill tongues he bears no more 


Than what his Sovereign bears,and what his Sayjour bore 


It now remains for you to ſchool your child, 
And ask why God's anointed he revil'd ; 
A King and Princeſs dead : did Shimei worſe : 
The curſer's puniſhment ſhould fright the curſ : 


Your fon was warnd, and wiſely gave it ore, 


But he who councelld him, has paid the ſcore - 


The 


"The Hind and the Pamber. 
The heavy malice cou'd no higher tend, 


| But wo to him on whom the weights deſcend : 


- So to permitted ills the Damon flyes : 
| His rage is aimd at him who rules the skyes ; 


Conſtrain'd to quit his cauſe, no ſuccour found, 


The foe diſcharges cv'ry Tyre around, 
In clouds of ſmoke abandoning the fight, 


But his own thundering peals proclaim his flight. 


In Henry's change his charge as ill ſucceeds, 
To that long ſtory little anſwer needs, 
Confront but Henry's words with Henry's deeds. 
Were ſpace allow'd with caſe it might be proy'd, 
What ſprings his bleſſed reformation moy'd. 
The dare effects appear'd in open ſight, 

VVhich from the cauſe, he calls a diſtant flight, 


And yet no larger leap than from the ſun to light. 


' Now laſt your ſons a double Pzarn ſound, 
A Treatiſe of Humility 1s found. 
> 
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92 The Hind and the Panther. * 
"Tis found; but better it had ne'er. been ſought = 


Than thus in Proteſtant proceſſion brought. 

The fam'd original through Spain 15 known, 

Rodriguez work, my celebrated ſon, EE { 
VVhich yours by iltranſlating made his own ; 
Concea[d its author, and uſurp'd the name, 

The baſeſt and ignobleſt theft of fame. 

My Altars kindI'd firſt that living coal, 

Reſtore, or practice better what you ſtole : 

Thar vertue could this humble verſe inſpire, 


Tis all the reſtitution I require. 


Glad was the Panther that the charge was clos'd, 
And none of all her fay'rite ſons expos'd. 
For laws of arms permit cach "_u_D 0 man, 
To make himſelf a ſayer where he can. 
Perhaps the plunder'd merchant carinot call 


The names of Pirates in whoſe hands he fell: 


The Hind and the Panther. 
But at the den of thieves he juſtly flics, 
And evry Al/gerine 1s lawfull prize. 
No private perſon 1n the foes eſtate 
Can plead exemption from the publick fate. 
_ Yer Chriſtian laws allow not fach redreſs ; 
"Then let the greater ſuperſede the leſs. 
But let th' Abbetors of the Panthers crime 
Learn to make fairer wars another time. 
Some characters may ſure be found to write 
Among her ſons ; for 'tis no common fight 


A ſpotted Dam, and all her offspring whute. 


The Salvage, though ſhe ſaw her plea controll d,. 
Yet wou'd not wholly ſeem to quiz her hold, 
But offer'd fairly ro compound the ftrife ; 
And judge converſion by the convert's life. 
Tis true, ſhe fd, I think it ſomewhat ſtrange, 
So few ſhou'd follow profitable change : 

For preſent, joys are more to fleſh and blood, 
Than a dull proſpect of a diſtant good. 


94 _ The Hind and the Panther. 


: Twas well alluded by a fon of mine, 


(I hope to quote him 1s not to purlom ;) 


Two magnets, heay'n and earth,allure to bliſs, 


The larger loadſtone that, the nearer thus : 

The weak attraction of the greater fauls, 

VVe nodd a-while, bur neighbourhood preyails : 
But when the Sreater proves the nearer too, 
I wonder more your converts come ſo ſlow. 
Methinks in thoſe who firm with me remain, 


It ſhows a nobler principle than gain. 


Your inf rence wou'd be ſtrong (the Hind reply d) 
If yours were in effcct the ſuffFring fide 
Your clergy ſons their own 1n peace poſlels, 
Nor are their proſpects. in reverſion les. 
My Profelytes are truck with awful dread, 
Your bloody Comet-laws hang blazing ore their head. 
The refpite they enjoy but only len, 
The beſt they have to hope, protracted puniſhment. 


_ = 


Be 


The Hind and the Panther. 
'Be judge your felt, if intreſt may preyall, 
Which motives, yours, or mine; will turn the ſcale. 
While pride and pomp allure, and plenteous caſe, 
- That 1s, till man's predominant paſſzons ceaſe, 


 Admireno 1 onger at my flow encreaſe. 


By education moſt have been miſled, . 

So they beleve, becauſe they ſo were bred. 
"The Prieſts continues what the nurſe began, 

And thus the child impoſes on the man. 
The reſt I nam'd before, nor need repeat * 

But int'reſt is the moſt prevailing cheat, 
The ſly ſeducer both of Age and youth ; 
They ſtudy thar, and think they ſtudy. truth: 
VVhen intreſt fortifies an argument 
Weak reaſon ſerves to gin the wills aſſent ; 


For ſouls,already warp d,reccrye an eaſie bent. 


Add long preſcription of cſtabliſh'd laws, 


_ And picque of honour to maintain a caule, 


9) 


| 4 The Hind and the Panther. 
And ſhame of change, and fear of future ill, 

And Zeal, the blind conductor of the will ; 

An chicf among the ſtill miſtaking crowd, 

The fame of teachers obſtinate and proud, 
And more than all, the private Judge allow d. 


Diſadain of Fathers which the daunce began, 
And laſt uncertain who's the narrower ſpan, 


' The clown unread, and halt-read gentleman. 


To this the Panther, with a ſcornfull ſmile : 


Yet ſtill you trayail with unwearied toil, 


And range around the realm without controll 
Among my ſons, for Proſclytes to prole, 


And here and there you ſnap ſome filly foul. 
You hinted fears of future change in ſtate, 


Pray heay'n you did not propheſic your fate ; 


Perhaps you think your time of triumph near, 
But may nuſtake the ſeaſon of the year ; 


The Swallows fortune gives you cauſe to fear, 


 ThedHiid and the Ponker, 


For PET | oh 'd FG A tell 
What fad miſchance thoſe pretty birds befell, 


Nay, no miſchance, (the falvage Dame ply 0} 
But want of wit 1n their unerring guide, 
And cager haſte, and gaudy hopes, and giddy nride 
Yet, wiſhing timely warning may prevail, 
Make you the moral, and T1! cell che talc. 


The Swallow, privileg'd above the reſt 
Of all the birds, as man's famuliar Gueſt , 
Purſues the Sun in ſummer brisk and bold, 
But wiſcly ſhuns the perſccuting cold : 
Is well ro chancels and to chimnies known, 
Though 'ris not thought ſhe feeds on ſmoak alone. 
From hence ſhe has been held of heavnly line, 
Endu'd wich particles of ſoul divine. 
This mcrry Choriſter had long poſleſs'd 
Her ſummer ſeat, and feather'd well her neſt. 
O 


Find dubnbe Ribbek) 
Till frowning skys began to change their chear 
And time turn'd up the'wrbng!lide of ithe yeury (> 1/7 
The ſhedding'tteesbetinhetgrowid actetiin ict 256107 
With yellow kaves, and bitter blaſts to blow. 

Sad auglries of winter thenee-ſthe drew; >!) 66ll vn 
Which by inſtin&'or Prophecy; ſhe knew #7 0 11454 1144 
When prudaribe watn'd her to remove betimes - 


And feck a better 'heavin; and warmer dlymcs.' 
Her ſons were ſummon'd on a ſteeples height, 
And, call'd in common council, -vote v flipht-$ © 
The day was nam'd; the next that _— be Tal 
All to the gen ral-rendezyouz repair,-! ix ; 
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They try their flutt'ring warips, and4tuftthiemelves inair? 
Bur whether upward tothe'moon they go; - ' 

Or dream #he-wirttewoilr-in\ caves Heloky,ic:: Te ie ej 
Or hawk at iev'elfowhere, concerns! OM know, 
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Southwards, you her "en fure; FP "Ra their gh, 
And harbour: dimna Hollow rock at night: 
al Next 


”" The Hinduid the Rake. 
Next morn they: roſe and-fet uprey'ry daily it: +0") 


The wind was fair, butblawiamacket pi wh: 


The ſickly young far ſhiv'ring on the ſhoar, 
Abhorr'd falt-water never ſeen before, 
And pray d:their tender mothers-tordelay i 2/11 © : 12. 


The paſlage, and expect a fairer day. fi y 
| H;-380 5 V3 14 $=$05*< TY 74 


With theſe the Martyr readily concurrd, - i--:5:/t / ) 
A church-begot, and.church-beheving bird 73) 7 


Of little body, put of lofoy:mmnd, 5 i] 
Round belly'd, for aidignity defign'd;.. 

And much a dunce,| as Martyrs areby kind. '.1. 
Yet ofcen quoted Canon-laws, and: Code; -' 
And Fathers which he never 'underſtood, 

But little learning needs 1n:noble bloud.” | 
For, ſooth to-ſay, tne Swallow brought hink in; - 

Her houſhold Chaplain, and her next of kin 


In Superſtition filly: to. exceſs, ff in 4 7 24% ft 
And caſting Schemes, by monnny ye 
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In fine, ſhortwing'd, unfit himfclf to fly, 
His fear forctold foul-weather .in'the 5ky. 


Beſides, a Raven from a wither'd Oak, 
Lefr of their lodging, was obſerv'd to croke. 
That omen lik'd him not, ſo his advice [ 
Was preſent ſafety, bought at any price : 
( A ſeeming pious care, that coverd cowardiſe. \ 
To ſtrengthen this, he cold a boding dream, 
Of riſing waters, anda croubl'd ſtream, 
Sure ſigns of anguiſh, dangers and diſtreſs, 
With ſomething -more, not lawfull to expreſs: 
By wich he flyly ſecm'd to intimate 


Some ſecret revelation of ther fate. 

For he concluded, once upon a time, 

He found a leaf infcribd with ſacred rime, 
Whoſe antique characters did well denote 
The S:ibz/s hand of the Camear Grott : 
The mad Diyinereſs had plainly writ, 

A time ſhould come ( but many ages yet, ) 


In which, finifter deſtimesordain, |. ' 
A Dame ſhou'd drowniwich all her feather'd trainy>-- 
And ſeas from thence be call'd the Chelidonian BN 
Ar this, ſome ſhook for fear, the more devout | 
Aroſe, and bleſs'd themfſelycs from hcad to foot.- 


FOt 


'Tis true, ſome ſtagers of the wiſer ſore 
Made all theſe idle wonderments their ſport : y 
They faid, their onely danger was dclay, _ / 
And hewho heard what cy'ry fool con'd fay, 
'Woud never fix his thoughts, but trim his time away. \ 
The paſſage yet was good, the wind, 'tis true, { 

Was ſomewhat high, but that was nothing new,* 

Nor more than uſual Equinoxes blew. - \ 

The Sun (already fromthe ſcaks decha'd) £1 [ 
Gave little hopes of- better days behind, «443 
But change from bad to:worle of weather and of wind. ( 
Nor need they fear the dampneſs of the Sky 
Should flag their wings, and. hinder them to-fly, & 
'Twas onely water thrown on fails goo dry. \ 


But | 


10% Bbo# nl aid waFawhor. 
But, leaſt of Ml Philoſophyi prefumes''-! 
Of criiely in:dreams,-from hackers Si Ay, 
Perhaps'the Murrzy2 housd ib haly:grount,: r: 
Might thiti"of Ghofts that walk thei KEE ny 
Till grofſeyatomsrumbling/ui-cheoftream,!! | 1 1c 
Of fancy, madly met and clubb'd into a dream. 
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As little weight(his'vain prefages bear, _ 

-Of ill effe&tto ſuch alone who fear. 

Moſt prophecies are of a piece with theſe, - 
Each Noſtradamus can' forctell with caſe: . | | ©! | | 
Not naming perſons, and confounding times, . 
One caſual truth ſupports'a thouſand lying rims. ; | 
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Th advice was true; but fear:had ſerz'd the moſt, 

Andall good counfel is dntawards lots: '- : :1 117 1 
*The queſtion crudely'pur, ro:fnun War ET 
Twas Me Fw the om 20): m_ 6,51 20 [12 4297 
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His point cds planes Sid RON Javed diſiavs 
His pow'r, andfroms Priefi became a 'Prince,,/;.\-c1 
ES | | He 


And large DLLED IO e29\} bo 10'1 } 
- But now Witichender fall yiword oritwer 219duyy Hot D 
Of hopeiiichathieavin ſprme-miracte tighe ſhow) 1! 0! 
And, for cheip ſakes; theitun Fs jt bric. 
Againſt the laws of nature -upward-climb;* 27.0 i wo 
And, mount-d'6n the Rum: pI LGU 2A. 
For which: ————— hypo! ti! 343) DOD] 
' Of Aha dial, «and of Joſhualrs' day. T7 (Mes! 
In expectati61y of fath tines agchefk ©--< 10 2321s 23. 
k chapethows'dertil/ ttuly 'eall'd'of cafes! ric IT 
J For Marty mugh: devotion did'not ask' {4 7 3A 
They prayidif@hntvinieb; wad chat was allbtheiventeiord V7 


Blind prophecies may: vorawhuokepcie) 3 2) 00g 1 2211.4 


That, this accomplithd,' or attcaftin/partyi}s! 5 3 
Gaye | ——— tos akQ9y m5 UA 
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Some * Swifts, the Gyants of the Swallow kind; ©, )59%mk 
Large limb'd, Rour-hearted, but of ſtupid mind, Þ** 
( For Swiſes, or for. Gibeonites deſignd,.)- 

Theſe Lubbers, peeping through a broken panc, 

To ſuck freſh/air ſurvey'd. the neighbouring plain ; 

And ſaw (but ſcarcely could believe their. eyes ) 

New Bloſſoms flouriſh, and new flow'rs ariſe; 

As God had been abroad, and walking there, 

Had left his foot-ſteps, 'and reform'd the year : 

The ſunny hills from far were ſeen to glow 
With glittering beams, and in the meads below 

The burniſh'd brooks appear'd with liquid gold to IM 
At laſt they heard the. fooliſh Cckow ling, 

| Whoſcinate proclaum'd the holy-day. of- ſpring. -  .. 


No longer; doubting,-all. prepare to fly, _;;.; : 
And repoſlcſs their patrimqnial-aky.,  .. econ Loa 
The Priefi before 'em- did his wings diſplay. ;. oP 1orl 
And, that good omens:might.attend theirways;: 17 :v 
As luck wou'd hayc it, 'rwas St. Martyr's day. \ 


Who 


Thai in al dePovber. 
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Who Ll "a Swallow now —_ al I 
The Canopy of- heaven is all her own, 
Her youthfu'l offspring to their haunts repair; 
And glide along 1niglad:s , and skim in air, 
And dip for inſe&ts in-the purling ſprings, 
And ſtoop.on rivers'to refreſh their wings. 

| Their mothers think a fair proviſion made, - 
That ev'ry ſon can live upon his;trade ;;, , -_ 


And now the carctull charge. is off their "Wn" I ; 


Look our for husbands, and-new .nuptial bands ;.. - | 


The youthfull widow longs to be ſupply'd; 


But firſt the Jover.s by Lawyers tyd \ 0 


To ſettle jointure-chumneys on the. bride. - ,!; -- 
So thick they couple, 1n ſo ſhort a ſpace,; | 

| That Martyns marraga;Offrings. riſe apace,;-:: 
Their ancient:houſes, running-to decapt,»'-i: 7. 
Are furbiſhd up. and ecmented with cliy;; - 
They teem already; fidreof, e&d5ar&laih..:.; - 


And brooding mothers call:{zcines al. (1: 5d, i 
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156 The Hind and the Pamber. 
Fame ſpreads the news, and fore} on fowls Re « 
In flocks to greet the new returning year , | 
To bleſs the founder, and partake the cheer. \ 


And now 'twas time ( ſo faſt their numbers riſe) 
To plant abroad, and people colonies; 
The youth drawn forth , -as Martyn had defird, 
( For ſo their cruel deſtiny requird ) 
Were ſent far off on an ill fared day 4:4: ; { AT 
The reft woud needs conduct 'em on their way, 


And Marty: went, becauſe he fear'd alone to tay. 


S$o long they flew with inconſiderate haſte 

That now their afternoon began to waſte ; 

| And, what was ominous, that very morn 
The Sun was entr'd into Capricorn; : 
Which, by their bad Aſtronomers account; 
That week the virgin balance ſhou'd remount ; 
An infant moon cclipsd him in. his way, 

_ And hid the ſmall remainders. of his day : 


The Hind and the Pamber. 
_ The crowd amazd, purſu'd no certain mark; 

Be birds met birds, -and juſtled in the dark ; 

Few mind the publick in a Panick fright ; | 

And fear increas'd the horrour of the night. 
Night came, but unattended with repoſe, / 
Alone ſhe came, no ſleep their eyes to cloſe, 


| Alone, and black ſhe came, no friendly ſtars a 


What ſhou'd they doe,beſct with dangers reund, 

| No neighb'ring Dorp, no lodging to be found, 

| But bleaky plains, and bare unhof| vitable ground. 
The latter brood, who juſt began to fly 
Sick-feather'd, and unpractisd in the sky, 

For ſuccour to their helpleſs mother call, } 


She ſpread her wings ; ſome few beneath'em craul, ( 


She ſpread 'em wider yet, but coud not cover all. \ 
\ Taugment their woes, the wings began to moye_ 
| Debate in air, for empry fields above, =_ 

Till Boreas got the skyes, and powr'd amain 

His ratling hail-ſtones mix'd with ſnow and rain. 
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Nw Hind _—_ harcel : 


A dreadfull defolation reign a-round, 

Some buried m the Snow, ſome frozen to the ground: 
The reſt were ſtrugling ſtill with death, and lay 

The Crows and Ravens rights, an und<cfended Prey : 


The joyleſs morning late aroſe, and found , 


Excepting Martyn's race, for thy andhe. 


Had gain'd the ſhelter of a hollow tree; 

But ſoon difcover'd by a furdy clown; 2 
He headed alt the rabble ef'a town, © He 
And fintth'd*em with bats, or-poll'& 'em down: =: j 37 
Mirtyn himſelf was caught a-tive, and wed t 
For treasnous crimes, becauſe the: laws provide > *_ 
No Marty: there 'in winter: ſhall{abvide. ' «+: © y 
High on-an- Oak [which never teaf ſhall bear,” 

He breath'd his taft, exposdto open air; '1 

And therehis corps, unblefsd; arc —_— ors T 
To ſhow the Rene winds on A bil 
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The patience of- oy Hind did almoſt fail, 
For well ſhe marked he midlice 6f the tale > 
w hich Ribbald art cheir church to Luther owes, i 
 Inmalice it bepatri, by talice grows, 
He ſow'd the S#55# teeth; af iro harvelt roſe. 
But moſt in Marty's chatacter and tes, + 
She ſaw her fltthder'd Tons, the Ponther's hhite, 
The peoples rage, the' perſectitiris ſtate : 
Then faid, I rake th advice-itt friendly part, 
You clear your conſcience, or at leaſt your heart: 
Perhaps you fail d in. yohr A __ 
For Swallows arc unlicky/ birds to kill: | 

Ti 'my' ſos; theArkfly is bleſd; / © ; 

Whoſe, ey ry chuld is equal to the reſt : | 
No church reforttid eat bodR'a blathidefs ne 5: 
Such Martyns build m-F6utrs; 11d mort > HEE 2 a 
Or clſc\an old fanarieÞ=Afithotifyes* 206 eB YoY 26 V1 
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But 


ind and the Rawbert 


Bur,  kngh your parable I plainly ſee 


"The bloudy laws, ;the crowds. barbarity : 
The ſun-ſhine that- offends the/purblind {jght, - 


Had ſome their wiſhes, . it wou'd ſoon be =. TD 


Miſtake me not, the charge concerns not.you, . 


Your ſons are male-contents, but FE Are truc,.j 


As far asnon-reſiſtance makes 'em ſo, 


But that's a word of neutral ſenſe you know, 


A paſſive term which no relief will bring, 


But trims betwixt a rebell and a king. 


Reſt well affurd the: Pardejs reply'd, - 
My fons wou'd all fupport the; regal: lide,, 
Though heay'n forbid thecauſ bat bactel wag V = 


The Matron, aplyer' whha loud Amen. Mr gout OA 
And thus purſud, her argument agen. j ; , 


If as you fay, and as I, hope, nojefs..,....; :j, /. 


Your ſons wyl -Pxakbile what Your, tFit projets, Ns 


+ What angry pow'r preyents our preſent peace? 
blots! 


| The Bvod and the Banker. 
The Lyon, ſtudjous'of our common. good, 


Deſires, (and: Kings defiresare, 11] withſtood, ) 

To join our Nations in a laſting love; [ 

| The barrs betwixt; are calig£0'remove, 

For ſanguinary laws were neyer made aboye. \ 

If you condemn that Prince of Tyranny 

Whoſe mandate ford your Gallick friends to fly, 

' Make not a worſe example of your own, _ / 
Or ceaſe to rail at cauſele(s rigour ſhown, > 

And let the guiltleſs perſon throw the ſtone. \ 

His blunted ſword, your ſuff ring brotherhood 

Have ſeldom felt, che ſtops it ſhort of, bloud : . | 

But you have ground the perſecuting knife, 

And er it-19:a razor cdge. on life. 1 | 

Curs'd be the wit whuch: cruelty refines, 

Or to hus father's rod the Scorpion joins ; 

Your finger is more groſs! than the great Monarch' s loins 

But you perhaps remoye that bloudy note, 

| And ſtick iron the firſt Refgrmers coat ; 


- 
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Oh ker their cninedr is: oblivion ſleep, 
'Twas theirs nd&It6/nwk@5-tix Hurs to'koep. 
Unjuſt, or juſt, is En on” 4 
"Tis plain, _— not i 6h you allow: 

2 27 RI 


To name the lara put: you '1h rage,  :- 


You chatpe not that on any formerage; o1cb nic, -? 


But ſmile to think how innocent you ſtand. 7 
Arm'd by a weipon' put'iato youthand. : 
Yer il remembet that 'y6U weild'a ſword : 


Forg'd by your focs againſt your Sovereign iLoed. - || 
Deſign'd to hew th" imperial-Cedar dbwn,; © obi5: wh 
Defraud ſucceffion and diftheir the/Crown.-v-il io - 
T' abhor the makers, and'their laws-approye;! := 
Is to hate Trayt6is, and their treaſon love: 
What means it elfe, which now your: childeen _ 
We tnade ir'hok; x nor vill we take mm 


”— wo. 


the F nband the Pamber, 


3 Soo ſome. great -igiti had by ſlight 
Of law, difkeisd your brother of his right, 
' Your common {ire furrendring 1n a fright; 


Would you to that unrighteous title ſtand, 

Left by the villains will to heir che land? - 

\ More juſt was Judas, who his Saviour ſold ( 

' The ſacrilegious ibribc he cou 'd not hold, > 

| Nor hang in peace, ib<forcherendrdback thegold. \ 

What morecouldyou have done, thannow-you doe, 
 Had0aresandBetths, and their Plotbeentrue?: - 

Some ſpecious reaſons forthoſe wrongs were-found 3 ! 
| The dire Magicians throw-their-miſts around, >  -'& 
| And wiſe men walk'd as ontinchanted ground. - \ 
- Bur now whentimechas-mide:th impoſtare- plain, *'J 

| (Latethough he followderuth, & aac] 
| What new ddlufion-charms your cheated-cxeva again?” \ 

| The painted blarlot might awhile/bewiteh/) 5 © 
- But why the Hag uncagd,- and all obſcene with liceh?' 
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The firſt Reformers were a modeſt race, 
Our Peers poſſeſs'd in peace their, native place: 
And when rebellious arms o'erturn'd the ſtate, 
They ſuffer'd onely in the common fate; 

But now the Sov'reign mounts the regal chair | 
And miatr'd ſeats are full, yet David's bench 1s bare: 
Your anſwer 1s, they. were not diſpoſleſs'd, 

They need but rub'their mettle on the Teſt 


To prove their ore: 'twere well-if gold alone 


Were touch'd and try'd on your diſcerning ſtone; 
' But that unfaithfull Teſt, unfound will paſs 
The drofs of Atheiſts, and ſectarian braf: | 
As if th' experiment were made to. hold 


For baſe productions, and reject the gold: 
Thus men ungodded may to places riſe, 
And ſects may be preferr'd without diſguiſe : 


No danger to. the .church or ſtate _— theſe, et 61 
The x Papiſt onely ras his Writ of cafe. ' 


j the Pantber. 
' No gainfull office gives him the pretence 
To grind the Subject or defraud: the/Prince. | 


Wrong conſcience, or no conſcience may deſerye. 
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| To thrive, bur ours alone is priyileg'd to ſterye. 


Sl thank your ſelves you cry; your noble race 
We baniſh not, bur they forſake the place. 
Our doors are open: true, but cer they come, 
You toſs your cenfing Teſt, and fume the room; 
As if *rwere Toby's rival to cxpell, 

And fright the fiend who could not bear the ſmell. 
To this the Panther tharply had reply d, 6-22 
| But, having gain a Verdict on her { de, 
| She wiſely gave the loſer keaye to chide; | \ Ns 
| Well fatisfy'd to have the But and peace: - { 2 
And for the Plaintiff's cauſe ſhe car'd the leſs, 
Becauſe ſhe ſu'd in forma Pauperis ; | \ 
Yet thought it decent ſomething ſhould be faid, 
For ſecret guilt by filence 1s betray'd: 

ET | an 


2 o—_ 5" 
So neither granted all; nor much deny'd, 
But anſwerd with 4 yawning, kind-of pride. 


Methinksfach teems of proferrd hoes your bring | 


As once #neas to thi Italian King: 
By long poſſction all the land is mine, / 
You ſtrangers comic with your intruding, line,. ( 


To ſhare my ſeeptre, which you call to jain. 

You plead bke hitn-:an ancient Pedigree, > 

And claim a peacctull feat by faces decree. 

In ready pomp your Sacrificer ſtands; i. 

T unite the 7: r0jan and the Latin bands; 

And that the League more firmly may be ty'd, 
Demand the fair Lavinia for your bride; | 
Thus plauſibly you veil th' tended wrong; _ 
But ſtill you bring your .exi[d gods along; 


And will cndeayour in ſucceeding ſpace, . !. 

Thoſe houſhold Poppits'on our hearths to: place. | 
Perhaps ſome barb'rous laws have! been a 58-3 8 

| _ againſt the 7, ><, but was.not _ o 3923.70 


| — Tr Hud ond the Pimber, nt 
| Theſe toreſcind, .and Peerage torefiore,) Te Fo 
| My gracious Soy reigty wou'd my vote mplore: 
l owe him much, bur owe my conſcience more. \ | 


Conſcience: is then your Plea, reply d the-Dame, ; 
Which well-informi'd wilt ever be the fame. oo 

| But yours is nuch of the Cametion hew, - 

+ To change the dye with every diff rent YEW: 

- When firſt the: Zyor fat with awfull fway, * 

Your conſcience taught you duty to obey: 

He might have had your Statutes and your Teſt Ms 

No conſcience but of ſabje@ts was profefs'd. ada 

He found your temper; and no farther _ : 


Bur onchat broken recd/ your church rey. - 


In oe” + the fefts affay 'd their utmoſt art | [ 
With offerd treaſure to- poult their part; - "23 
Their treaſures were vbribetbdthitan tro tmove - 


But when by long-experienct/you had and 
How far he ceri'd Ligne =_ well t =ieHoyd; 
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The: Hing dud. the Panther; 
A goognels that cxcelld.his godlike race, |.c _!-: - 
And or icly. ſhort. of. heav' 95 hbounded-grace : 

A floud of mercy that oerflowd-our Iſl, ' 

Calm in the riſe, and fruicfull as the Nite ; 
Forgetting whence your Agypr was ſupply'd, 


_ You thought your;Soy'rejign bound to ſendthe tide: | 


Nor upward look'd on that immortal ſpring, 
But vainly deem'd,. he durſt not be a king : 
Then conſcience, unreftrain'd by fear, began - 
To ſtretch her limurs, .and. extend the ſpan; 
Djd his indulgence 3, her gift diſpoſe, 

And made a wiſe Alliance with: her focs...- 
Can conſcience own th aflociating name; / 
| And raiſe no bluſhes 40 conceal her ſhame ? ) 
| For ſure ſhe has been thought a baſhfull Dame. ; 
Bur if the cauſe, by battel ſhou'd be try'd, ; ws 
You grant ſhe mult e{pouſe the-regal Gdes 311A :-57 

O Proteus Conſcience, never -to be tyd! c - \ 
What Phzbus from the, Tripgd ſhall diſcloſe, . - | 
Which arc 1n laſt reſort, your friends or focs? 


Fbe Hind wid aber Pak. - 22g | 
| Homer, who:ltarn'd the: language;of:the '8y, EH ph P41 | 
The ſeeming Gordion knot wou'd: ſodh unty ;:);-- 


n yt 


Immortal pow'rs'the term-of conſcience. know; - . 


"> 


| But incrreſt is-her name with men Below. c,- - _ +: 


| Conſcience or intreſt.be'r;:or hh U1:One 5, |. ef 
(The Panther anſwer'd 1n a furly rone,). 
The firſt commands me 10: maintain the Craywn,.: 


The laſt forbids to throw my barricrs down. 
Our penal laws no ſons of yours admur, ' = 
Our Teft excludes: your 'Tribe:from:; benefit |. 1, + ba” 
| Theſe are my banks your occan to withſtand, 
Which proudly riſing, overlooks theiland;: - 
And once let in, with-unreſiſted fway 100; 
| Wou' ſweep the Paſtors and their flocks away.. 


| Think not my. judgment leads me to.comply. 
With laws unjuſt, but hard neceſhty : 
Imperious need which cannot, be withſtood. 
Makes ill authentick, for a greater good... 1 1 


Poſlefs 


Poffeſs yorir ſoial wich patience, and attend: 
| A more auſpicious Planct may afccnd ; 

' Good forme may preſent fome happicr time, 
"With means to cancell my unwillug crime; 
(Unwilling, witneſs all ye Pow'rs aboye) 


To mend my errours and redeem -yeur love: 
"That little ſpace you'ſafely may allow, 
Your all-difpen{ing pow!'r protects you :now. | 


Hold, ſaid the Hind, us ncedlefs torexplain; 
You wou'd poſſpoxe-me'ro:anodier orga; > 
Till when you are comemre be ungift; Sg 4a 
Your part is to>poliefs; atwbmine ro:oruft. +: i 7 
A fair exchange propos#d-vofifncureichange, 11) |. -/ 
For preſetit:pwfitandunhermmce: 2100004 
Few words'will derve totrutblour alot, un fi 
Who will not now repeal wau'diperfecure: ©: 1 rf 
To ripen grebnavwonge gaurihopesactentdy uri -- ih 1 
Wiſhing that happier Ther woull afoendr 1/1 |. £17. 


For 


The Hind and the Panber, 
For ſhame let Conſcience be your Plea no more, 
To will hereaftcr, proyes ſhe might before ; 


| But ſhe's a Bawd to gain, and holds the Door. 


Your care about your Banks, infers a fear | 
Ot threatning Floods, and Inundations near : 
If d, a juſt Repriſe would only be-- "= 
Of what the Land uſurp'd upon the Sea ; 
And all your Jealouſies but ſerve to ſhow 
Your Ground is, like your Neighbour-Nation, low. 
T' intrench 1n what you grant unrighteous Laws, 
Is to diſtruſt the juſtice of your Cauſe ; 

And argues that the true Religion lyes 
In thoſe weak Adverſaries you delpilc. 


Tyrannick force 1s that which leaſt you tear, 
' The found is frighefull ; in a Chriſtian's car ; 
Avert it, Heay'n ; nor let that Plague be ſent | 


To us from the diſpcopled Continent. 


R 


192 The Blind and the Panther. 


- But Picty commands me to refrain ; bv. | 
Thoſe Pray'rs are needleſs in this Monarch's Reign. 
Bchold ! how he protects your Friends oppreſt, 
Receives the Baniſh d, ſuccours the Diſtreſs'd : 
Bchold, for you may read an honeſt open Breaſt. 
He ſtands in Day-light, and diſdains to hide 

An Act to which, by Honour he is ty'd, 

A generous, laudable, and Kingly Pride.. 

Your Teſt be would. repeal, his Peers reſtore, 


This when he ſays he means, no more. 


well, faid the Panther T believe ki _; 
And yet-— | 


And yet, Tis but becauſe you mult, 
You would be reuſted, bur you would not i WH, 
The Hind thus briefly 7 and diſdair'd tr nlarge 


On Pow'r of Kings, and their | Supcriour charge, 


The Hind a the Drvaken 


As Heavy ns Truſtees before the Peoples choice: 
Tho' ſure ;the Panther did not:much xejoyce. | 


To hear thoſe. Echo's 81y n of her once Loyal VOICE. 


The Matron woo'd wn Kindneſ to p ” on | 
But cou'd not win ; her hour of Grace was paſt. 
Whom, thus perſiſting: when- ſhe could not bring 
To leave the Woolf, and to belicyc her King. 

She gave Her up, and fairly wiſh her joy 

Of her late Treaty with hor new Ally : 


Which well ſhe hop'd wou'd more ſucceſsful prove, 


"Than was the Pigeons, and the Buzzards love. 
The Panther ask'd, what. concord there cou'd be 
Betwixt two kinds whoſe Natures diſagree ? 

The Dame reply 'd, Tis ſung in ev'ry Street, 

The common chat of Goſſips when they mect : 
But, ſince unheard by you, itis worth} your while 


To take a wholſome Tale, tho' cold in homely ſte. 


123 


124 The Hind and the Panther. 


A Plain good:Man, whoſe name is underſtood, 
(So few deſerve the name of Plain and Good) 
Of three fair lineal Lordſhips ſtood policfs d, 
Andihvd, as reaſon was, upon the beſt ; 
Inur'd to hardſhips from his carly Youth, 
Much had he done, and ſuffer'd for his Truth : 
At Land, and Seca, in many a doubttull Fight, 


Was never known a more adventrous Knight, ; 


Who oftner drew his Sword,and always for the right. 


As fortune wou'd (his fortune came tho' late) 
| He took poſſeſſion of his juſt Eſtate :* 
Nor rack'd his Tenants with increaſe of Rent, 
Nor liv'd too ſparing, nor too largely ſpent ; | 
But ovyerlook'd his Hinds, their Pay was juſt, 
And ready, for he ſcorn'd to go on truſt : © 
Slow to reſolve; but in performance quick 'Y 


So true, that he was awkard at a trick. 


= .4 


For little Souls on little ſhifts rely, © 2 


 The' Hind in "TY Paubis: 


| And cowards Arts of mean Expedients try-:- | 
| The noble Mind will dare do any thing bur Iye. 

_ Falſe Friends, (his deadlieſt tocs,) could find no coin. 
But ſhows of honeſt blunineſs to betray ; ; 

That unſuſpected plainnef he belicy d, 

He look'd into Himſelf, and was deceiv* d. 

Some lucky Planet ſure attends his Birch, 

Or Heav'n wou 'd make a Miracle on Earth ; 

For proſp'rous Honeſty is ſeldom ſeen : 

To bear fo dead a weight, and yet-to win. 

Ie looks as Fare with Nature” s Law would ſtrive, 


To ſhew Plain dealing once an age may thrive : . 
And, when fo tough a frame ſhe could not bend, 
Exceeded, her Commulſion to. befriend, 

This gratcfull man, as Heay'n enCreas -d his Store, 
Gave God again, and daily fed his Paor ; + 
His houſe with all convenience was PUrVCy 'd; 


The reſt he found but rais 4 the Fabrick where "Þ prayd; 


And 
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226 TbeHiudwot tht Rovther, 
And in that Sacred Place, his 'beauiteous Witc> 
Employ d Her: Happieſt houzs of; Hols. kats.., 


| 4 


Nor Ja thei Als extend to Rs alone 
Ont the AD if) | Js <1 1 fi 5 
Whom common Faith' more irictly made their o own E 
75,1390 02 elomonglo 3} 1 

A ſort of Doves Were hous d £00 near their Hall, 


Who croſs the Proverb, and abound wich C Gall. 
© V1999D 257 eons 
Tho' ſome *tis true, Are, paſſ ely incl ind,” 
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The greater part degenerate, from their kind ; 

Vorac1ous Birds, that hotly Bull and breed, 

And largely drink, becauſe on Sale they 09 ; 
Small Gain. from them their Bountcous Owner dr ravs ; 


\..4 mn 


Yer, bound by Promiſe, he ſupports "their Cauſe, 


As Corporations privileds Y by Laws. 7 
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That Houſe which harbour to their kind affords?” 
Was buule, long lince, God knows, for better Birds ; ; 
But Hole ring there they neltle near the Throne, | 
And lodg i n Habirations not their own, Lt Wy 
Bur their high Crops, and Corny " Guzzards known. 
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The HindandubaPawtber\" £27 
| Like Harpy's they: could ſent; a plentegus: FEY 4014 


Then to be.ſ{uxe. they: never-fatlid hem Lord; ol; n'vil 
The reſt Was $Orn, and bear Attendance? PBldz!-: 9H 397 
They drunk, and eat, and grudgingly ;ober. 1 i; 
The more ;they ted, they; raven'd> Rill-for!more,-: Y-10r* 
They drain'd from Dar, and; keft' Beerſheba poor; |_ - 
All this they had by Law, and none repm'd, -- ; 
The pref'rence was but due toLevi's Kind, - - 

But when ſome Lay-preferment fell by chance 


The Gourmands-made,# theik Inhericarice. . !_ 
 Whenonce polleſs'd, they. ineyef iquit their Claim, 
For then tis ſan&ity'd to; Heavens high: Name; 
And Hallow'd thup hey: gannotigive/Conſenc, :-: 
The Gift vc prophand by bo ons ——_ 
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Thei?"flefh w was  rievet to the” Table ſery "Y 
Tho' tis not thence infetr d the Birds were ſtary " 
But that their Matter iid riot tike the Tood, —— 
As rank, a i Brebding Miclincholy B Blood. 
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x38 T he: Hind and. the:Pantber. 

| Nor did it with'His Gracious Nature ſuite, 
Ev'n tho' they were not Doves, to perſecure : 
Yet He refusd, (nor could they take Offence) 
Their Glutton! Kind ſhould teach him abſtinence. 
Nor conſecrated: Grain their Wheat he thought, - 


Which new from treading in their Bills they brought : 


Bur left his Hinds, cach in his Private Powr, 

That thoſe who like the Bran might leave the Flow'r. 
I He for himſelf, and not for others choſe, t 
Nor would He be impos'd en, nor impoſe ; 

Bur in their Faces His Devotion paid, 
And Sacrifice. with. Solemn Rites was made. - 
And Sacred Incenſe on' His Altars laid. - 


Beſides theſe jolly Birds, whoſe Crops impure, 
Repay'd their Commons with their Salt Manure ; 
Another Farm he had behind his Houſe, ; 

Not overſtock't but barely for his uſe ; 
Wherein his poor Domeſtick Poultry fed, 


And from His Pious Hands receiv'd thar Sad. p 
| An 


The Hind and the: Panther. 
Our pamper d Pigeons with malignant Eyes, 
Bcheld theſe Inmates, and their Nurſeries : 


Tho' hard their fare, at Evening, and at Morn 


- A Cruiſe of Water and an Ear of Corn ; - 


Yet ſtill they grudg'd that Modicum, and _ 


A Sheaf in cvry- ſingle Grain' was brought; - 
Fain would they filch that lietle Food: away, - 


While unreſtraind rhoſe:happy Gluttons Prey. 


And much they griev'd-to ſee ſo nigh their Hall, 


The Bird that warn'd St. Peter of his Fall ; 


"That he ſhould raiſe his miter'd Creſt on high, 


And clap his wings, and call his Family 
To facred Rites ; and vex th' Etherial Pow'rs 


With nudnight Mattins, at uncivil Hours : 


Nay more, his quiet Neighbours ſhould. moleſt; 


Juſt in the ſweetneſs' of their Morning reſt. 


Beaſt of a Bird, ſapinely when he might 


Lyc ſaugg and {lcep,to riſe; before the light: _- .- 


S 
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a 131 The Hind and the Pamtber. 
That if his dull Forctathers us'd that cry, 


Cou'd he not kt a Bad Example dye? © 

The VVorld was fall'n into an caſicr way; |: © 

This Age knew better, than to. Faft and. Pray. 
 GoodSenle in Sacred VVorſhip would appear + 
Soto begin; as they might end the year: :- *'1 4-5, 
Such feats in former times had wrought the falls. 
Of crowingChantickersin Cloyſter d V Valls. | 
Expell'd for this,: and for thar Lands they fled; ' 
And Siſter Partlet with her hooded head. 
Was hooted hence, becauſe. ſhe would notpray a Bed. 2 
The way to win the reftift, World to God, 

Was to lay by the Diſciplining Rod, - 

Unnatural Faſts, and Forreign Forms of Prayr ;: 
Religion frights us with a meen ſevere. 

"Tis Prudence.to-reform her into Eaſe, 

And put Her in Undreſs to make Her pleas: 

A lively Faith will:bear aloft the Mind; - © © 
And leave the Luggage of Good'VVorks behind! - 


Sach 


The Hind aud the Panther: 130 


Such Doctrines in thePigeon-houſe were twght, 
| You need not ask how wondrouſly they wrought; 
But ſure the common Cry was all for theſe 
VVhoſc Life, and Precept both encourag'd Eaſe. 
Yet fearing thoſe allaring Baits nught fail, 

And Holy Deeds ore all their Arts preyall : 

| (For Vice, tho' frontleſs, and of harden'd Face 

Is daunted at the fight of awfull Grace) 

An hideous Figure of their ocs they drew, 
Nor Lines, nor Looks, nor Shades, nor Colours true ; ; ( 


nd this Groteſque defign, expos'd to Publick view. 
One would have thought it ſome Egyprian Piece, 
With Garden-Gods, and barking Deities; © © : 
More thick than Prolomey has ſtuck the Skies I 
All fo perverſe a Draught, fo far urilike, 

It was no Labell where it meant to ſtrike : 

Yet ſtill the daubing pleas'd, and Great and Smakt 

To view the Monſter crowded! [Pxgcon-hall 
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132 The Hind. and the Panther. 
There Chanticleer was drawn upon his knees 


Adoring Shrines, and. Stocks of Sainted- Trees, 


2 And by him, a miyſhapen, ugly Race; 


The Curſe of God was ſeen on ev'ry Face: 
No Holland Emblem could that Malice mend, 
Bur ſtill the worſe the look the fitter for a Fiend. 


The Maſter of the Farm diſpleas'd to find 
So much of Rancour in ſo mild a kind, 
Enquir'd into the Cauſe, and came to. know, 
The Paſſive Church had truck the foremoſt blow : 
With groundlefs Fears, and Jealoutics poſleſt, 
As if this troubleſome intruding Gueſt 
Would drive the Birds of Yexus, from their Neſt: - 
A Deed his inborn Equity abhorr'd, 
But Intreſt will nottruſt, tho God ſhould plight his Word. 


A Law, the Source of many Future harms, 
Had baniſh'd all che Poultry from the Farms: ; 


The Hind and the Panther, \ 133: 
Wrth loſs of Lite, if any ſhould be found! 

To crow.or.peck on this forbidden Ground. - 

That Bloody Statute chiefly was defign'd © .. 

For Chanticleer the white, of Clergy kind; 

But after-malicg;didinot long forget ' | 

The Lay that wore the Robe, and Coronet; 

For them, for their Inferiours.and Allyes, 

Their Foes a deadly Shibboleth deviſe : 

By which unrighteouſly it was decreed, 

That none-to Truſt, or Profit ſhould ſucceed, © 

Who would not ſwallow firſta poyſonous wicked Wes z 

Or that, to which old Socrates was curst, 

Or HenbaneJuice to ſwell 'em till they burft. - 

The Patron (as in rcafon) thought it hard - \ 

To ſee this Inquifition in his Yard, . 

By which the Or: was of _— uſe ilibaee d. 


All gentle means hn try d, which wigh widbdraw | 
Th' Effects-of-fo unfatural a Law::-: 


But 


135 The Hindand the Panther. 
But tl the Dove-houſe obſtmately ſtood 

Deaf to their own, and tothar Neighbours good: | 
And which was worſe, (if. any worſe could ny” 


Repented of their boaſted Loyalty :' i bs 


Now made the Champions of a cruel Cauſe, '- 
And drunk with Fumes of ' opular Applauſe ;'- - 
For thoſe whom God to. rume has deſign'd; © - 
He fits for Fate, and firſtdeſtroys their: Mind. 


New Doubt indeed they daily ftrove to rail, 


Suggeſted Dangers, interpos'd: Delays; - - 

And Emiſfary Pigeons had in-ftore, '' | 

Such as the Meccan Prophetus'd of yore, - 
To whiſper Counſds in thew Patrons Ear; : 
And veil d their falſe Advice with Zealous' Fear: 
The Maſter ſmil'd to ſee 'em work in vain, 
To wear him our, and make an idle reign : 
He ſaw, bur ſuffer d their Protratiye Arts, - 
And ſtrove by mildnels to-reducetheir Hearts; 


The Hind and \tbe Panther." 
But they abus'd' that Grao:to make Alles, 
And fondly.closd with fatmer Encmies; | 


or Fools are double Foals, endeay'ring tobe wiſe.. .* 


After a grays Conſult what courſe, were belt, 
One more matuxe in Folly, than the xeft,../ +: |, 
Stood up, and told 'em, with his head aſide, 
' That deſp'rate Cures mult] be to defprate Ills apply 'd: 
And therefore nce.their main impending fear. 
Was from th' encreafing, race of Chanticleer : 
Some Potent Bird of Prey they ought to find, 
A Foe protcls'd to him, and:all his kind-: 
Some haggar'd;Hawk,” who had her cyry nigh 
Well pounc 'd to faſten, and well wing'd co fly ; 
One they, might truſt, thew common. Wrongs 10. wreak : 
The Maſquet;; and the C ofrel. Were tao weak, 
Too fierce. the. Falcon, but aboye the reſt, | 
_ The: noble, Buzzgrd, cycr pleas d me;beſt ;/ 11 -;r 
Of ſmall Regown,. tis:tryg,; for not to] - 1 £41) (cn 
| Wecall him but a Hawk by courtclic. 


1396 The Hind anti the Panther. * 

T know he haunts the Pigeo-Houſe and Farm, «-- 
And more, in time of War, has done us harm; 
But all his hate on trivial Points depends, 

Give up our Forms, and we ſhall ſoon be friends. 
For Pigeons fleſh he ſeems not much to care, : -- 
Cram'd Chickens'area more delicious fare; © 97" 
On this high Porentate, without delay, 

I wiſh you would conferr the- Soyercign Fay : 


Fay C * 
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Petition him t accept the Government: 
And let a _ Ecmbaly oe ſent 
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. This pithy Speech prevail d. and all agreed, - 
Old nav s argv the Hrvachs ſhould fucceed. 
Their 'welcom Suit was SS ſoon as BY ; 
His Lodgings furniſh'd, and a. Train prepar'd;0 4. -* 
With Z's upon their Breaſt, appointed for his -Guard: - 
He came, and Crown'd with great Solemnity, © 
God faye King Buzzard, was the'gen'rall ory - i 
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A Tortly Prince, and goodly to the ſight, 
He ſcem'd a Son of Anach for his height : 

Like thoſe whom ſtature did to Crowns prefer ; 
Black-brow'd, and bluff, like Homer's Jupiter : 


Broad-back'd, and Brawny built for Loves delight, 


A Prophet form'd, tO make a female Proſclite. 
A Theologue more by need, than genial bent, 
By Breeding ſharp, by Nature confident. 


Int'reſt in all i his Actions WEIe diſcern'd ; 


Moxs learn'd than Honeſt, more a Wit than learn'd. 


Or forcd by Fear, or by his Profit led, 

Or both conjoyn'd, his Native clyme he fled ; 
Bur brought the Vertues of his Heav'n along, 
A fair Behayiour, and a fluent Tongue : 

And yet with all his Arts he could not thrive ; 
The moſt unlucky Paraſite alive. 

Loud Praiſes to, prepare his Paths he ſent, 
And then himſelf purſu'd his Compliment : 


T. 


$38 The Hind wnid the Paniber.. 
Bur, by reverfe of Fortune chac'd away, 

| His Gifts no longer than their Author ſtay : 
He ſhakes the Duſt againſt th' ungratctul race, 
And leaves the ſtench of Ordures in the place. 
Ofr has he flatter'd, and blaſphem'd the ſame, 
For-in his Rage, he ſpares no- Soy rains name : 
The Hero, and the Tyrant change their ſtyle 
By the ſame meaſure that they frown or ſmile ; 
When well receiv'd by hoſpitable Foes, 

The kindneſs he returns, 15 tO expole: 

For Courteſies, tho' undeſery'd and great, 


No gratitude in Fellon-minds beget, 


As tribute to his Wit, the churl receives thetreat. 


His praiſe of Foes 1s venemouſly Nice, 

_ So rouch(d, it turns a Vertue to a Vice : 

A Greck, and bountiful forewarns us twice. 

_ Sev'n Sacraments he wiſely do's difown, 
Becauſe he knows Confeſſion ftands for one; 
Where Sins to facred ſilence are -conyey'd, 
And not for Fear, or Love,' to be betray'd : 


{ 
; 


But 


The Hind and the Panther. 
But he, uncalld, his Patron to controul, 

' Divulg'd the ſecret whiſpers of his Soul: 
Stood forth th accuſing Sathan of his Crin mMCsS, 
And offerd to the Moloch of the Times. 
Prompt to afſayle, and careleſs of defence, 
Invulnerable in his Impudence ; 

He darcs the World, and cager of a name, 


He thruſts abour, and juſtles into fame. 


Frontleſs, and Satyr-proof he ſcow'rs the ſtreets, 


And runs an I:dian muck at all he meets. 
So fond of loud Report, that not to mils 
Of being known (his laſt and utmoſt bliſs ) 


He rather would be known, for what he is. 


Such was, and is the Captain of the teſt, 
Tho' half his Vertues are not here expreſst; 
The modeſty of Fame conceals the reſt. 
The ſpleentul Pigeons never could creatc 


A Prince more proper to reyenge their hate : 
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Indeed, 


140 The Hind and the Panther. 

Indeed, more preper to reyenge, than fave ; 

A King, whom in his wroth, th' Alnughty gave: 

For all the Grace the Landlord had allow d, 
But made the Buzzard and the Pigeons proud ; 


Gaye time to fixtheir Friends,and to ſeduce the crow 9.5 


Their Patrons promiſe into queſtion call, 


They long their Fellow-Subjects to inthrall, | 


And yainly think he meant to make *em Lords of all. 


Falſe Fears their Leaders fail d not to ſuggeſt, 
As if the Doves were to be diſpoſleſs't ; 
Nor Sighs, nor Groans, nor gogling Eyes did want ; 
For now the Pigeons too had learn'd to Cant. 
The Houſe of Pray is ſtock'd with large cncreafe ; 
Nor Doors, nor Windows can contain the Prefs. : 
For Birds of cy ry feather fill th' abode ; 
Ey'n Atheiſts out of envy own a God: 
And recking from the Stews, Adult'rers come, 
Like Goths and Vandals to demoluh Rome. 
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\ That Conſcience which to all their; Crimes was mute, | 
Now calls aloud, and cries to Perſecute. 
No rigour of the Laws to be rekas'd, 
And much the Iſs, becauſe it was their Lords requeſt : 
They though 1t great Soy rain to controul, 
And nam'd their Pride, Nobility of Soul:  - 
"Tis true, the Pigeons, and their Prmce Elect 
Were ſhort of Pow'r their purpoſe to effect : 
But with their Quills, did all the hurt they cou'd,. 
And cuff'd the tender Chickens from their food : 
And much the Buzzard in their Cauſe did ſtir, 


Tho' naming. not the Patron, to. inter 


With all reſpect, He was a-groſs Idolater 

But when th' Imperial owner did efpy 
That thus they turn'd his Grace to villany,. 
Not fuff ring wrath to diſcompoſe his mind,. 
He ftroye a temper for th' extreams-to find,. 
So ta be juſt, as he. might. ſtill be. kind... 


142 The Hind and the Panther, 
Then, all Maturely/weigh'd, pronounc'd a Doom 
Of Sacred Strcngrh for cy'ry Age to come, 

| _ By this the Doves their Wealth and State poſleſs, 
No Rights infringd, bur Licenceto opprets : 
Such Pow'r have they as Factious Lawyers long 
ToCrowns aſcrib'd; that:Kings can do no wrong. 
But, ſince His own Domeſtick Birds have try'd 
The dire Effects of their deſtructive Pride, 

He deems that Proof a Meaſure to the reſt, 


Concluding-well within his Kingly Breaſt, 


ACCU RIS 


His Fowl of Nature too unjuſtly were opprelſt. 
He therefore makes all Birds of ev'ry Se&t 
Free of his Farm ; with promiſe to reſpect 
His Gracious Edi&t-the ſame Franchiſe yields 
To all the wild'Encreaſe of Woods and Fields, 
And who in:Rocks aloof, and who in Stceples builds: 


LAN RY CARY 


To Crows the like Impartial Grace'affords, ' 
And Choughs and-Diaws, and fuch Republick Birds: 


'Secur'd 


The Hind and the Pamber: 
Secur d with ample: Priviledge to feed, 
Each has his Diſtrict, and his Bounds decrecd : 
Combin'd in common: Int'reſt withihis own, 


But not to paſs the Pigeons Rubicon. 


Here ends the Reign of this pretended Dove ;: 


All Prophecies accompliſh'd from above, 

For Shiloh comes the Scepter to remove. 
Reduc'd from Her Imperial High Abode, 
Like Dyony/ins to a private Rod : 

The Paſlive Church, that with pretended Grace 
Did Her diſtinctive Mark 1n- Duty place, 

Now Touch'd, Reviles Her Maker to his Face. 


What after happen'd is not hard'to gueſs; 
The ſmall Beginnings had a large Encreale, 


And Artsand Wealthſucceed (the ſecretſpoils of Peace.) 


Tis faid the Doyes repented, tho! too late, 
Become the Snaths of their own Fooliſh Fate: 
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144 The Hind and the Panther... 
Nor did their Owner haſten their ill /hour : - 


But, funk in credit, they decreas'd in Powr : 
Like Snows 1n warmth that nuldly. pals away, 


Diflolving in the Silence:of Decay. 


The Bzzzard not content, with cqual place, 
Invites the feather'd Nimrod of his Race, 


Te hide the thinneſs of their Flock from Sight, 


And altogether make a ſcerrung, goodly Flight : 


But cach haye ſcprate Int'reſts of their own, 
Two Cars, are one too many for a Throne. 
Nor can th' Uſurper long abſtain from Food, 
Already he has taſted Pigeons Blood : 


And may be tempted to his former fare, 


When this Indulgent-Lord: ſhall late to Heay'n repair. 


Bare benting times, and-moulting Months may come, 


When lagging late, they cannot reach their home : 


Or Rent in Schiſm, (for ſo: their;tate. decrees,) : |. 


Like the Tumulcuous, Colledge of the Bees'; - 


- 
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The Hind and the Panther. 145 
They fight their Quarrel, by themſelves oppreſt ; 


The Tyrant ſmiles below, and waits the falling feaſt. 


Thus did the gentle Hind her fable end, 
Nor would the Panther blame it, nor commend ; 
But, with affected Yawnings at the cloſe, 
Seem to require her natural repoſe. 
For now the ſtreaky light began to peep; 
And ſetting ſtars admoniſh'd both to flecp. 


The Dame withdrew, and, wiſhing to her Gueft 
The peace of Heav'n, betook her ſelf to reſt. 


' Ten thouſand Angels on her ſlumbers waite 


| With glorious Viſions of her future ſtate. 
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'Born on the 10th. of June; 1688. 


UR Vows arc heard betimes! and Heaven takes care , 
To grant, before'we:cam:conclude'the Pray'r : 


Preventing Angels met-it halt the way, - 
And ſent us back'to Praiſe,” 'who:came'to Pray. 
Juſt on the/Dax; when the high. motinted Sun 
'Did fartheſt in his. Northern Progveſs run, 
He bended forward and-ev'n-rerch'dche Sphere - - 
Beyond the Limits of the-lengelien'd Year ; 
pe 3 
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2 To view a Brighter Sun in Britain Born ; 
' Thar was the Busneſs of his longcit Morn; - - c 
The Glorious Object ſcen twas time to turn, 
Departing Spring cou'd only ſtay to ſhed 
Her Bloomy . Beauties on the Genial Bed, 
But left the Manly Summer in her ſted, 
With timely Fruit the longing Land to chear, 
And to fulfill the-Promiſe of che Year. 
Betwixt Two Scaſons comes th' Aufſpicious Heir, 
This Age to bloſſom, and the next to-bear. 
(a) Laſt folemn Sabbath ſaw the Church attend ; 
The Paraclete in fiery Pomp deſcend ; 
But when his Wondrous (6) Octave row['d again, 
He brought a Royal Infant in tus: Train. 
So great a Blefling to fo good ; a King 
None but th' Eternal Comforter cou'd bring. 
Or did the Mighty. Trinity Confpite, 
As once, in Council to Create our Sire ? 
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(a) Whit-Sunday. (b) Trinitz-Sundgy.- 


It 


A Poem on the Birth of the PRINCE. 5 
Ir ſeerys as if they ſent the New-Born Gueſt 
To wait' on the Proceſſion of -their Feaſt ; 
And on their Sacred Anniverſe decree'd 
To ſtamp their Image on the promisd Seed. 
Three Realms united, and on One beſtow'd, 
An Emblem of their Myſtick Union ſhow'd:; 
The Mighty Trine the Triple Empire ſhard, 
As every Perſon wou'd have. one to guard; 

Hall Son of Pray'rs | by Holy Violence 

Drawn down from Heay n ; bur _ be baniſh'd thenes, 

And late to thy Paternal Skyes retire : 
To mend our Crimes whole Ages wou'd require : 
To change th: inveterate habir of our Sins, 
And finiſh what thy Godlike Sire begins. 
Kind Heayn, to make us'E»gliſh-Men again, 
No leſs can give us than a Patriarchs Reign: 
The Sacred Cradle to your Charge receive 
Ye Seraphs, and by turns the Guard relieve ; 
Thy Father's Angel and Thy Father joyn: 
To keep Poſleſſion, and ſecure the Line ; 
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| Great may they be; like his; like his be late. | 


That Zames this running Century may view, 
And give his Son an Auſpice to the New. 

Our Wants cxact at lcaft that moderate ſtay : 
For ſee the (c) Dragon winged on his way, 
To watch the.(d) Travail, and devour the Prey. 
Or, if Alluſions may not riſc ſo high, 
Thus, when Alcides raisd his Infant Cry, 
The:Snakes beſicg'd his Young Divinity: 
But vainly with their forked Tongues they threar ; 
For Oppolition makes a Heroe Great. 
To needful Succour all the: Good will cun NF 
And Jove aſlert the: Godhead of his Son. | 

O ſtill repining at your preſent State, 
Grudging your ſelves the Benefirs of Fate: 
Look up, and-read-1n Characters of :Light 
A Blcfling ſent you in your own Deſpight. 
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| (e) Alluding only to the Commou-wealth Party, bere aug in otber pi aces of the 
Poem. (4) Rev. 12. v. 4 : 
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NH Poem on #h1 Birth of "the'PR INC E. 
The Manna falls, yet that Celeſtial Bread - 


| 5 


Like Fews you Munch, and Murmure while you Feed. 


May not your Fortune be like theirs, Exild, 
Yet Forty Years to wander in the Wild: 

Or if it be;\rmay Moſes live at leaſt - 

To lead you to the Verge of promisd Reſt. 


Tho' Poets are not Prophets, to foreknow 


What Plants will take the Blite, and what will grow, 


By tracing Heay'n his Footſteps may be found : 
Bchold!: how Awfully He walks the round ! 
God is abroad, and wondrous in hisways: 
The Riſe of Empires, and their Fall furveys; 
More ( might I fay ) than with an uſual Eyc, 
He ſees his bleeding Church in Ruin lye.-: :: 


| And hears the Souls of Saints beneath-his Altar cry. 1 | 


Already has he lifted high, the (e) S1gn 


Which Ctown'd the Conquering Atms of Conflantine: | 
The -(f): Moon grows pale it that preſaginz fight,” - - 
And half her Train of Stars have loſt their Light. 
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(e) The Croſs. ( ) The Cre cemt, which the Turks bear for their Arms. 
p/ ; 


Behold: 
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Bchold another (8) Sylvefter, to bleſs 
The Sacred Standard and ſecure Succeſs; 
Large of his Treaſures, of a Soul fo great, 
As falls and crowds his Univerſal Seat. 

Now view at home-a (h) ſecond C onflantine ; 
( The former too, was of the Britiſh Line ) 
Has not his healing Balm your Breaches closd 
Whoſe Exile many ſought, and few oppos'd ? 
Or, did not Heav'n by its Eternal Doom z 
Permit thoſe Evils, that. this Good might come ? 
So marutfeſt, that evn the Moon-Ey d Sects - 
See Whom and What this Providence protects. | 
Mecthinks, had we within our Minds no more. 
Than that One Shipwrack on the Fatal (5) Orc, 
That only thoughe may make us think again, 
What Wonders God reſerves for ſuch a Reign. 
To dream that Chance his Preſervation wrought; _ 


Were to think Noah was preſerv'd for nought ; 
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(s) The Pope in the time of Conſtantine the Great, alluding to the preſent 
Pepe. (+) K. James the Second. (i) The Lemmon Ore. 
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Swift co fbictet: W: 
Was. it-for mme* tho dark AbyGto tread, + 
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How: was I panitlid when the 099 hadder bln, - : 


The Face of Hears, and a recaſt!” 
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Down fell the Abahcir -'3 fur, mou 
The Whikund hos: thc ak, and hy che Sky... 


; And here the cane) Codampctrify yu Wag: 3 
An Appoplex of- Gtiet4 ſolow wexedriy! 'A.}/ PUP 
+ The Saints/as hardhyto. defend thor. Heay'n, . 
b- As, when pet Vaponges rup-their ks i. 
Earth-quakes, which arg Canyalſons .of- the gon, MM 
Break bellowing forth; and no. Ganfinement, brook;  - 
Till the Third ſertles,. what the Former Socks 
Such heavings hagd.qur Souls; ;UlLflow, and a: 97. nk 
Our Life with his xcturn'd, and Faigh prevaild onFage. . 
By Prayers the. mighty Bleſfing was iumplord; 

To Pray rs was granted, and by Pray'rs reſtor'd. _"_._ 
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A Poem on the Birth of the PRINCE, 15 
So ere the'(a). Shanamite a Son-conceiv'd, 
The Prophet promis'd;. andthe Wife beliey'd, 
A Son was ſent, -the Son ſo much defird, 
But ſoon upon the Mother's Knees'expir'd. 
The troubled Secr approachd the mourtiful Door, 
_ Ran, prayd, and ſent his Paſt ral Staff: before, 
Then ſtretch'd his Limbsupon the Child, and mourn'd,'/ 
. Till Warmth, and Breath, -and a new Soul return'd. 
Thus Mercy ſtretches out her hand, and ſaves 
Deſponding Peter ſinking.ini'the Waves, © 
As when a! ſudden Storm of 'Hail and Ram 
Bats to the ground-the yetunbearded Grain, 
Think not the hopes of Harveſt ate deſtroy'd © 
On the flat Fictd, and-on the naked void ; 
The light, unloaded ftem, from Tempeſt freed, 
Will raiſe the youthful honours of::his head; 
And, ſoon reſtor by native vigour, . bear” 7 
The timely product.of the ibonnteous Year. 
wr |.Þs the ſecond Book of Kings, Chap. 45. 
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 Trus, this Ja. Bladng wis a RoyalFeaft,r 27. 

But, where's the; Wedding-Garment;on:the;Gueſt 3 7:1, '! 

Our ManndrgasBligiohaert a Dream vl3 390 11 
Are fuch as teach, the Nations to» Blaſpheire. 1h 2d3 00 
: In Luſts:we- wallow,, and, with Pride-we Firell, 3clcil Jil 4 
And Injuric;yith Injuries wepell b.clruo ods high LN 
. Prompt to Revenge, natwaringsto foigind)>1 nool {nl 
Our Livcs untcachgho-Bedriniwobdicueg vi. 
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© ADveiwlfi the Bird dil PRINCE. #7 


Thus Iroel:Sind, [impenitently hard, - 26101 
| And: andy hagughe.the(b) preſent: Arkiheir Gordy: 14 
But when the; hatgh?»Philjftims appear, - nd 
They fled abandand;::tarheinÞBoes, and " "* h 
Their God was abſenjj 4howghihis:Ark way.therb !is .(- 
Ah ! leſt our*Grumes ſhouidednatoh-this;Rlegge away; ''77 
And make our Joys:the Bleſſing! of aDay li 4... 
For we have ſind hinahtnde;lrand; thixi he. lives, 1c! ..z 
God to his pronxte;chot ous pridtide-gives:i1 2 J 
Our Crimes wou'd ſoon-weighdawn the guilty REN - 
But Zames, and Maj, ahdithe:Ohurch provatkae v3 [ic | 
Nor (c) Ame{ekgarlpout the boſon Blands;r (1 +1 
While Hur and. Aaron holdup Moſes Hands.: 
By livingaweldz/lec us ſequre;hingddyg:'o © uo 
Mod' rate in hopegrandchurblezmn aurways: 5 14. 
Norforeel tae: Fres box! Spirit! canicaofeaing/], 3-117 
Bur Charity;:afg; gentiamplcs gain; 32i0V zlo2nk 326 
b: orgivenels,38,Ops-thanks} forifach aays i: 11 
Tis GO God:1h his own: Coyne Pay, + | 
Oh rt gt Ant, 
_ C2 | -. . ne 


"28 A'Pvem oi the Birdh of the -P.R-INOE 
But you, Propitious Queen, tran(lated here; 
From:xout nuld Heavn, _ rule-our:rugged Sphere, «: 
| Beyond the Sunny walks; and circling: Year. 

You, who: your Native Climate have bereft 
Of. all. che'Virtaes, andithe Vices left 5 
Whom Picty; and/Beauty' make their boaſt; | 
Though Beautiful is well: in; Pious loſt; i - 
So. loſt, as Star-light is diſſobrd-away, i- 111: - | 
And. melts into the-brightheſs: of the Day ;. 
Jr GaK abour-:the Regal: Diadem,;. 
Loſt to improve the: luſtre ofi che Gem | 1 
What can:weadd w\yvar FriumphancDay3:. ' 
Let. the Great: Gift the Beautious Giver Pay. . + 2 
For ſhou'd our: thinks awake the rifing-Sun, | | 
And. lengthen; as his. lateſt ſhadows-run,. $ 
That, tho' the longeſt-day, wou'd ſoon; too foonbedone.? 
Let: Angels Voices with their Harps-Confpire;.. - * - 

* But. keep th' Auſpicious-Infant. from the Quire.;- - 

* Late let him fing above, and krus-know | 

3g No fweerer Mafick, chan his Cryes. below. TT” 


«a, , 


A Poem mn the Birth of the PRINCE. t9 » 
Nor can I with to you, Great Monarch morc I 

Than ſuch an Annual Income to your ftore ; 

The Day, which gave this Vz7r, did not ſhine 

For a leſs Omen, than to fill the Trine. 

After a Prince, an Atlmiral beget,” 

"The Royal Sov'raign wants an Anchor yet. 


Our Iſle has younger Tittes fill 1in'ſtore; - oo 1 
And when th' exhauſted Eand can yield'ho more, - q 
Your Line can-force them. from.a Foreign: ſhore. 5 
The Name of Grear:* your Martial Mind witl fite,. : 
But Juſtice, is:your Darling Attribure :- 93 27 DATA 
Of all the Greeks, 'twas but (d) one Hero's qduc,, yl 
And, in him, Phutarch- Prophecy'd of you, | 
A Prince's favours-but-on few can fall,” 
Buc Juſtice 6a-Vrrtue ſhard by all... 
Some Kingsthe name of Ws affum' a; 
Some to be Great, 'ſome'to be: Gods prefund:,' - 
"Bur: boundleG Pow'r,. and Arbiiraty Luſt” « 
Nade Tyrans ſtill-abhor —_ Name of Fuft ;: 


De MES chm * nee 


(9). Ariftides, ſee bs = in Plutarch.. 
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They ſhyn'd the graile this. Gagllike Yirtue:gives, . 
And tear d a. Tile; that, reproach t onELr, Lives.. are ff 


The Pow'rfrom which all Kipgs derive their ſtate, 


hs 


Whom they pretend, at, leaſt; £0 inugate,,..,; 1 1. 
' Is equal both to puniſh, ang reward. -- PO OY 

For few wou'd love thely God, unleſs they & far <>. :; 

p Refiſtleſs Forge and inaporralty, Oo e101 vl tl 
Make but.a Lame,  Imperiect Deity :. | | I |, 
Tempeſts have, force unbqunded to FE 
And Deathle6 Boing.cy'n che, Damod1cnjoy, / (7 
And yet Heav'ns Ajtributes, both. laſt and fir, ul 3:50 
One withgue life, and one with life accuslt; .,'; !!;; 
Bur Juſtice is Heavns (elf, fo frictly He, 1! v1 
That cord it fail, 'the God-head coud.not,be. 

Thus Virtue 1s your own ;, but, Lite. and. State, 

Are Ons. to, Foxtune ſubjeet,, One co. Fare+ _., 
Equal O al}, .xou,puſtly-frown,or {nile,, $123 93 03 510d 
Nor Hopes, nox Fears your fleady Hand-beguile; .- ::;b 
Your ſelf gug, Balance hold; the! Worlds, our! .._/ 
a 7 Ry Af - 6 S. CS 


P—Y 
ht 


= COIPES 


——. 
— 


The WORKS of 


Mr. JOHN D R'Y- 


DEN. Containing as follows, 


SSAY on Dramatick Po- 

ctry. 
Wild Gallant. 
' Rival Ladies. 
Indian Emperour. 
Maiden Queen. 
Sir Martin Marr-all. 
The Tempeſt. 
Evening Love. 
Royal Martyr. 
Conqueſt of Granada. 
Marriage A-la-mode. 
Love in a Nunnery. 
Amboyna. 
State of Innocence. 
Aurenzebe. 
All for Love. 
Limberham. 


_ Oedipus. 


Troilus and Creſſide. 
Spaniſh-Fryar. 

Duke of Guiſe. 

Vindication of the Duke of Guiſe 
Don Sebaſtian. 

Amphitryon. 

King Arthur. 

Aunus Mirabilis. OK 
Poem on the Return of R. Ch. 1I. 
--- On the Coronation of K. Ch.1I. 
A Poem to the L.Chancellor Hide. 
Abſalom and Achitophel, 

The Medall, a Poem. 

Religzo Laici, 2 Poem. 

Elegy on the Death of K Charles Il. 
The Hind and Panther. | 
Poem on the Birth of the Prince. 


LONDON Printed, and are to be Sold by Jacob Tonſon at the 


; Sign of the Juzge's Head in Chancery-Lane, near Fine! ſtreet, 1691. 


Eleonora: 


A PANEGYRICAL 


Dedicated to the 


ME MORY 


COUNTESS 


ABINGD O MN. 


"Written by Mr. DRTD E N. 


Superas evadere ad auras, 
Flog opus, hic labor eſt. Pauci, quos equus amavit 
 Fuppiter, aut ardens evexit ad ethera virtus ; ; 


CES CL CEC ——_— 


Dris qc potuere. Virgil Aneid. I. 6, 


LONDON: 
Printed for Faceb Touſen, at the Judzes Head i in'C bancery 
Lane, near Fleetſtreet. 1692, 


where compleat Sets of Mr. Dryden's Works are Sold: The Plays being pur 
' In the order they were Written, 
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. et E C FRAN Te with which You Soca 1's me e ſome 
+. Dlondbs nga, are: now perform'd';- They tad bees: 
\, 1, *\fanver.s; but. betwixt ills bealth,. fome\bufoneſs,\ and. 
, © any. troubles, 1 was forc'd.to: deferr themtill this 
time. . Qvid, going. to bis Baniſhment, -and. Wris. 
ine from 04. Shiphord to: his.\ Friends, excus d;the\ Faults of his: 
Poetry. by kis:Mixfortunes;*aud«fotd"\thenws,: that \ good" erjes\ ne. 
ver flow, but from: a fereve.and\compos:d.8pirin.> Wit whichis a" 
cay. flye hut. ſlay, . in .a damp wair-.©. Txthersfore: choſe” rather ts: 
Obey Faw: tate, than ill :ife at Teaſhi 1. amocapuble, ofcoriting. any: | 
thingy: At rany. time, which. is whrtbyToir Paruſalahd\Bvar Patro-i 
age,  t; cant. ſay. that 'T have..eſcap'dfrom-a\Shipwreck ; but 
haue onfy gain da Rock by bar ſwimming; whine" may. pant- ” 
whilecand. gather" breath. 2 For:the'Duftors mv2 mew fad aſſurance, 
thatumy: Diſeaſe 'never*Fook" kev" leavei.of dny man} Buppithia pars 
ſs return. a: Lord, -Þ hdv-laidl-holdiauvthe Tw-" 
nA | f 2 zerval, 
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The Dedication. = 


terval, and menaz d the ſmall Stock which Age has lI:f: me, to the 
beſt advan tage, in performing! this incoufiderable ſervice to my La- 
dies Memory, We, who are P riefts of A pollo, have not the Tn- 
Spiratyon her the fled; Gut ranſt wait till the: God comes riſbing 
' on us; and invades us with a fury, which we are not able\to refiſt : 
which gives us double firength while the Fit continues, and leaves 
us languiſhing and ſpent, at its departure. Let me not ſeem 't 
beaſt, my Lord; oor & have nee! felt; t on  #fig Ogcafion ;/ aud pro- 
' phecy'd beyond my Sotaral Power. Let me add, and hope to be 
believ'd, that the Exccellency of the Subjet? contributed much to 
the Happineſs of the Execution : And that the weight of thirty 
Tears was taken ff me,\ while 1 was writing. - 1 fwom with the 
Tyds, und the. Water und{eryne was: buoyant.  ThAReader w/l ea- 
fily wbferaty that: b was troworted, by the nuttitide and Ypricty 
of. my Simifitudes ; which are generally the produttof a luxuriant 
Fancy; and the wanteune/5 of Wit.: Had 1 call d in my Judg- 
ment \to ay aſſiſtance, 1 had vertaihly. retrench'd \many of them. 
But: Lfefend them 'not.; det them paſs for. beautiful faults amougft | 
the better fort of Critiques :: For the whote' Poem, though written 
in that "which they call Zeroique Verſe, is of the Pindarique 'na- 
rare; as: well tn the Thought as the Expreſſion ;. and gs ſuch, re- 
quires. the: fame groins of allowance for 31. It mas tatended, as 
Tour: Lordffip. ſes in the Title, mu for. au Elegje; but aPawrgy- 
rigue.. Ativd uf. Apotheefis, mdeed; "if a Heathen Word. may he 
afphyed. to a:Chriftian uf. And ou all QOccafrons of. Faaife, if we 
rok. tht dretents.yfor our Patterns, weikre. ound Vy Prefekigtion do 
 waghsficance (of. bp ords;\ and. the foroeuf. JRARsy 09h | 
das 3 "the. Slanicy of Thos.  Ieergtes nwrong/7.vhe Grecitm 


Orators; 'and Cicero, and the yourger” "Play, LE” the Ro-- 
mans; have /eft-us their Precedents for our. feeurity: For 1 think. 
T need wot mention. the inimitable Pindar, who firetebes- on theſe 
Pinnions out F fiat, aud is carried upward, as rf were, int0. ano- 
the; EParld.. 1 

This at laſt, my. hard, z mey Julbly ed; i if T Aon not. 
perfirni d fo well as 1 think I have, yer T have us'd my beſt en- 
deavours. to excel my ſeif. One Diſadvantage T. have had, which- 
is, never to have known, or ſeen'my Lady : And to draw the Linea- 
ments of her Mind, from the Deſeription which 7 have receiv'd from 
others, is for a Painter to ſet bimſelf at work without the living, 
Original before him. Which the "more beautiful it is, wil be fo 
much. the more difficult for him to conceive 5 when he has only a 
relation given him, of ſuch and ſuch Features by an Acquaintance or 
a Friend; without the Nice Touches which gzve the beſt-Reſemllance, 
aud make the Grac:'s of the Pifture. . Every Artiſt i is apt enough 
to flatter himſelf, Cand' I amongff the reſt) that their-own .ocular. 
Obſervations, mould have: diſcouer d more perfettions, at leaſt 0- 
thers,. than have beew' deliver d to thew c. Though 1 have' recer 'd 
mine from the beft hands, that is, frem Perſons pho weither want 4: 
juſt Underſtanding. of my Lady s- Worth, nor @ mags Vencration fo 
her Memory. 

Deftar Donn the RESO Wit it, thaugh wot the bat Poet of an 
Nation, acknowledges, that he bad never ſeen Mrs. Prury, whons . 
he has made immortal in his admirable Auniverſ 
had the fame- firtuve ; hingh 1 have nat. ſucgreded: 

Genivs, However, I hue follow d his- foetftep, i. fon 
"ns Paneg rick, which was t9 raiſe av * Enalation in the bring; PY 
| 0p 
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ectication: 


| Copy out'thz Example of. the-dead. * Aut therefore it was, that 1 
once ivitended.to: have. call d this Poem, the Pattern : And though 
ou a ſeront confederation, T chang'd the Title into the Name of- 
that Tiluſtrious Perſon, yet the Deſign continues, and Eleonora is 
Still the Pattern of Charity, Devotion, aud Humility ; ; of the teſt: 
Wie the eff Mother, and'the beft.of Friends. E 

' And now, my Lord, though 1 have endeavour'd to auſwer T OUr 
Commands, yet I cou'd not anſwer it to the World, nor to my. 
Conſciente, if 1 gave-not Tour. Lordſhip my Teſtimony of teing the 
beſt Husband now living : 1 fay my 7 e/timony only; For the praiſe. . 
of it, is given Tou by Tour ſelf. They who deſpiſe the Rules of 
Virtue both in their Praftice and their Morals, will think this a 

very trivial Commendation. But 1 think it the peculiar happineſs 
of © the Counteſs of Abingdon, to hive been ſo truly lovd by you, 
while ſhe was living, - and ſo gratefully honour d, after ſhe was 
dead.” Few there are who have either had, or cou'd hawe ſuch 
a loſs ; antl yet fewer who carried their Love and Conſtancy be- 
youd the Grave: © The"exteriours of Mourning, a decent Funeral, 
and black Flabits, fe the uſual ſtints of Common Husbands : and. 
BW perhaps their Wi ves: deſerve no better ' than to. be mourn d with 

En _ Eppocrifie, and forgot with eaſe. But Tou have diſtinguiſh d Tour 

ſelf from ordinary Lovers, by a real, and liſting grief for the 

Deteas 1” \ And by endeavouring to raiſe for. her, the moſt darable 

Monument”, which p5* I} hat "of V erſe. And ſo Fa word have 
prov'd if the Workman had been equal to the Work; and Tour Choice 
of the Artifieer, as- happy as Tour Defign. Tet, as Phidias whey 
bo :  Badmade the Statlue"of Minerva, cord not forbear to ingrave' 


bis own "Name," as Author of the"Pitce;; -ſo oor me * leave to hope, 
that 


C0 


haz. by fubſeriling mine-ta-this Now 7 may. i by the. Grdalfs 
.and tranſmit my. Name to Poſterity by. the memory" of Eers: + Zrs 
220 Haxrery, to aſſure. 'e our. Lordfbip; that ſhe. is 1emember di in the 
| preſent: Age, by. all who. tave. had the Honour of | her Cemperſation 
. and Acquiaintauce., » And that 1 have, xever Leen im. any Company 
W7 ince the news of . her death was firſt brought me, where they have 
wot extoll'd. her Virtues ; and even Spoken the views thing of her 
. tn Proſe, which M4 have done.in-Ferſe.. Re 
+ T therefore, think: my. ſelf obligd to thank 7 a  Lerdfpig for 
the Commiſſion which. Tou have' given me .; How T have acguitted 
my ſelf of it, muſt be left to the Opinion of the World, in ſpight 
of any Proteſtation, which IT can enter againſt the preſent Age, as 
 Trcompetent, or Corrupt Judges. For my Comfort they are but 
Eng/iſhmen, and 'as ſuch, if they Think” 1ll of me to Day, they 
are inconſtant enough, to Ti bink,l Well of me to Morrow. And, af- 
ter all, I have not much to thank my Fortune that I was 
bor a them. The Good of both Sexes are ſo few, in 
England, - that they fend Shel Exceptions #gainſt General Rules :: 
and though owe of them has deſervd a greater Commendation, 
 . than I coud give her, they have taken care, that I ſhou'd not 
tire my Pen, with frequent - exerciſe on the like Subjeds ; that 
Fg $6) A Thxes, $00r QF aproprited ; and left almoſt as: 
9s Hat as 'Fhe Perſon. \- They ſay my Talent is Satyre; ; if F72 
b ſo; tis a, Fruitful Age ; _ there is an extraordinary Crop ta 
gather. . But. a  fing/e. hand. is. inſufficient - for ſuch a Harveſt -- 
They have. ſown..the. Dragons. Teeth. theamſelues.; - aud..tis but. juſt 
they ſhoud reap each other in Lampoons. Tou, my Lord, who have- 


the Charafler of -; though tis. not my Happineſs to know 
Tos, 


ab La fur ive hap 
Nobility, - traly ſuch, "and unhart your fetves, Behold the mad - 

" Combat. "if I have plear'd Tou, and ſome few others,” 7 have 
"tbtain'd my end... You fee, I have difabled my ſelf, like ay B- 
 tefled Speaker of the Etoufe ; yet like him I have andertaken the 
Charge; and find the Barden ſufficiently recompenc'd by the Flo- 
es” Bs plensd zo accept of theſe my Vnworthy Lahours ; this 
Paper Monument ; and let her Pious Memory, which 1 am ſure 
#57 Saretl Yo '”%, wot ouly pleat the Pardon of my many Faults \ 
but gain me” Your Prod,” which ts enbirioely ſought by, © 


MY LORD, 


. Your Lordſhip P's 's 
a TO Obedient Servani, 


JF ohn  Drgden.. 
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MEMORY. | 


Late Counteſs of ABINGD ON. 


'S, wht foie Great and Coaions Monarch dies, Te hire. 
\ Soft whiſpers, firſt, and mournful Marmurs riſe 
Among the fad Attendants; then, the ſound 

Soon $ gathers voice, and ſpreads the news aro und,” 
Through Town and Country, cill the dreadful blaſt 

Is blown to diſtant Colonies at aft; 2 


-&- >: 2. 


[2] 


Who, then perhaps, were off ring Vows n yain, 
For his long life, and for his happy Reign: 
So ſlowly, by degrees; ' unwilling Fame /- 


Did Matchleſs Eleonora's fate proclaim, 


Till publick as the lofs, the news became. 
The Nation felt it, in. th” extremeſt parts; 
With eyes © reflowing, and yith blecding hearts : 
of br But moſt the/Poor, whom daily ſhe fupphy'd; 


Charity, 


Beginning to be fach, but when ſhe dyd. 

| For, while the, liyg, they ſept in L PEACE,” ÞY Nu hes 
Secure of bread, as of returning Sohr cs © 
And, with ſach firm dependance oN- the Day, | 

That need; grew pamper'd. 'F and forgot pray 1 

So ſure the Dole, fo ready at their call; * 

Lok ines, oxepar® to. * the MIO: al 


bY. 


"That ſhe, her (elf, right fear her wartins firſt 
Of her Five Talencs, other five ſhe tnade , 
| Heav'n, that had largely giv'ty, was largely pay'd: 
'And, m-few lives, itt wondtous few, we find 
A Fortune, better freed to the Mind: 
Nor did her Alms fron Oftentation fall, 
Or proud defite of Praiſe; the Soul gave all : 
Unbrib'd it gave; or, if a bribe appear, 
Noleſs than Heay'n ; to heap huge treaſures, there. 


Want paſs'd for Merit, at her open door, 
_ Heay'n ſaw, he ſafely might increaſe his Poor. - 
And truſt their Suſtenance with her ſo well, 
As not to be at charge of Mairaeke. | 
None: cou'd be needy, whom the ſaw,” or knew; 
All; in the Compaſs of her Sphear, the drew: 
He who cou'® rout her Garttient, was as ſure, 
As the firſt Chriſtians of th' Apoſtles cure. 
WH + © 


EY 


The diſtant heard, by Fame, her pious tends; 
And laid her up, for their extremeſt needs; 


A future Cordial, fora fainting Mind ; 
For, what was ne're refus'd, all hop'd to find; 


Each in his turn: The Rich might freely come, 

As to a Friend; but to the Poor, 'twas Home: 
As to fome Holy Houſe th' Aﬀicted came; 2 
The Hunger-ſtarv'd, the Naked, and the Lame ; > 
Want and Diſeaſes fled before her N aiec--* : \ 


| For zeal like hers, her Servants were too flow ; { 


She was the firſt where need TEqUIT 'd, to 80; F ; 
Her ſelt the Foundreſ, and Attendant t00.. -5 $ 


» . 


Sure ſhe had Gueſts ſometimes to entertain, 
Gueſts.in diſguiſe; of her Great Maſter $ Tram: 

_ Her Lord himſelfmight come, for ought we know; Y 

Since 3 in a. Seryant's form he. liv'd below: 


Beneath. 


£7 5 "y 
Beneath her Roof, he might be pleas dto ſtay : 

Or ſome benighted Angel, in his way 

3 Might caſe his Wings; - arid ſeeing Heav'n appear | 
In its beſt work of Mercy, think it there, 1 
| Where all the deeds of Charity and Love. 
Were 1n as-conſtant'Method, as aboye: 
All carry'd on; all of a piece; with theirs; 


oo» 
*% by 


As free her Alms, as diligent her cares ; 
As loud her Praiſes, and as warm. her Pray'rs. 


Yet was ſhe not profuſe ; but fear'd to waſt, Lia 
And wiſely manag'd, that the ſtack nught laſt ; TD 
Thar all might be ſupply'd; and ſhe not gricye 
| When Crouds appear d;: ſhe had not to relieve: - 
Which to prevent, ſhe ſtill increas'd her ſtore; 

Laid up, and ſpar'd, that ſhe nught givethe! more: 
So Pharaoh, or ſome Greater: King than Ns: 
Provided for the ſey'nth Necedli ny: 


- Taught 


bj 
Taught from above NGO 
That Famune was prevented: &fc it came.- 
Thus Heav'n, though Allfafficieng,” ſhows a athriſt 
In his Occonomy, and' bounds his gift: 8 1 
Creating for. our-Day, one-ingle Light ; 
And his Refte&tion: too fapplies-the Night: /- 
Perhaps a thouſand other- Worlds, that lye 
Remote from us, and latent 1 in the Gp; 
Are lighten d.by his Beams, and kindly nurſt; 
- Of which our Earthly Dunghil 1 is the wort. 


Now, as all Vertnes-kecp the middle line, 


Yet ſomewhat morc-t0-one extreme incline, 

Such' was her:Soul; abtiorring Avariec, | 
Bounteous,. bus, 'abnoft-bountcous to'a- Vice: $47 
Had ſhe giv'ry rnare, itchad' Profufton been, 
And turn'd thi:exces-of 'Geodnefs, into Sin. 


_ Theſe 


1. 


Theſe Verwes Ka dior —— to: the Sky; | 


Bur, as high/Lurrts; barley ſicep 


Require Foundawons;: in. proportion deep : 
And lofty Cedars;as- far, upward ſhoot, 
As to the neather Heavins they: drive the root ; 


Ra 


| $0 low did her ſeuxe: Foundation lyc, 

_ She was not Humble, but Humicy. 
Scarcely ſhe knew: ahat the was great, or fair, 
Or wiſe, beyond. what other Women are, 

Or, which is better, knew; ; butneyer durft COMPAre. 

*. For to be-confeious.of -whar, all adinire, 

[ | And nat be yain, advances Vertue hightr: 


6 


y 


Bur ftill ſhe: fond, or irather thought ſhe: found, 


Her own- worth: wanting, others to abound: 
 Afcribd above tharidue to ev ry on. = 
Unjuſt. and ſcanty ve; hex ſelf alone. 


hug Hut 


of ber 
Pay. 


[8] ' 


Such her Devotion was, as might give rules 


' Of Speculation, to diſputing Schools; . 


And teach us equally the Scales'to hold 
Betwixt the two Extremes of hor and cold; 


| That pious heat may” mod'rately prevail, 


And we be warm'd, but'not be ſcorch'd wich zeal. 
Buſineſs mighe ſhorten, not diſturb her Pray'r; 
Heay'n had the beſt, if nor the,greater ſhare. 

An Active life, long Oraiſons forbids; | 

Yet ſtill ſhe pray'd, for ſtill ſhe pray'd by deeds. 


, 


Her ev'ry day wasSabbath : Only free 

- From hours of Pray'r, for hours of _ 
Such as the Jews from ſeryile'toil releaſt ; 
Where works of Mercy werc' a'part of reſt: 
Such-as bleſt Angels exerciſe above, | 
Vary'd with Sacred: ny -and Adzof Love; 


Suck 


F'sl 


| Such Sabbaths as that one ſhe now enjoys; | 
>  Evnthat perpetual one, which ſhe 45s. 


(For ſuch viciffitudes in Heavin there are) 
For” In Praiſe alternate, and alternate Pray. 
| .- | All this ſhepractisd here; that when ſhe ſprung 
| Amidit the Quires, ar the firſt ſight ſhe ſung.” 
YL Sung, and was ſung her ſelf, in Angels Lays 
For praiſing. her, they did her Maker praiſe. - 
' All Offices of Heay'n fo well ſhe knew, 
| Before ſhe came, that nothing,there was new. — 
And ſhe Was ſo familiarly.1 receiv'd, | 


As one returning, not as one arriv'd. 


Muſe, down again precipitate thy flight; Of her ws 


Tues, 


For how can Mortal Eyes fuftain Immortal Light! 


: But: as the Sun i in Water We can bear, 
Yer not the: Syn, bur- his ReflcRtion th cre, 


2 [10] 

$0 let us view her here,” in what the was; 
And take her Image, in this watry Glaſs : 

Yet look not ev'ry Lineament to ſee; | 

| Some will be caft in ſhades; and ſome will be 
So lamely drawn, you ſcarcely know, tis ſhe. 


For where ſuch various Verttes we recite, 

Tis like the Milky-Way, all over bright, 

Bur ſown fo thick with Stars, "tis undiſtinguiſh* d 

IIS Light. 
Her Vertue, not her Vertues let us call, 

For one Heroick comprehends * em all: 

. One, as a Conſtellation is but one ; 'F 
Though 'tis a Train of Stars, that, rolling on, 
.Riſe in their eurn, and in the Zodiack run. oy 
_ Ever in Motion; . now 'tis Faith aſcends, 6 

Now Hope, now Charity, that upward ends 

And downyyards vyih diftufiyc Good, deſcerds. 6) 

As 


[ x71 ] 
As 1n Perfunnes compos'd.w ith Art.and Coſt, + 
"Tis hard to fay what Scent is uppermoſt; | 
| Nor this part Musk or Ciyet can'we call, | 
Or Amber, but a rich Reſult of all; _ - 
So, ſhe was all a Sweet; whoſe ev ry part, 


 Indue proportion mix'd,proclaim'd the Maker's Art. 


No ſingle Virtue we cou'd moſt commend ; 
Whether the Wie, the Mother, or the Friend ; 
For ſhe was all, in that ſupreme degree, 

Thar, as NO one prevail'd, fo all was ſhe. 

The ſev'ral parts lay hidden inthe Piece; : 

Th' Occaſion but exerted that, or this. 


| A Wifeas tender, and as a withall, 

As the firſt Woman was, before her fall: 
Made tor the Man, of whom ſhe was a part; 
Made, to attract his Eycs, and X04p! his Fieart. 


_B 2 


Of her Cone 


jugal Vire 
rues. | 


a 
A ſecond Eve, * but by no Crime accurft ; 

As beautcous, nor as brittle as the firſt. 

Had ſhe been firſt, fill Paradiſe had. bin, 

And Death had found no entrance by her ſin. 

So ſhe not only had preſery'd from all 

| Her Sex and ours, bur liy'd their Pattern Rill.. 


jy, 


Love and Obedience to her Lord ſhe bore, 
She much obey'd him, but ſhe lov'd him more. 
Not awd to Duty by ſuperior ſway ; 


Bur. taught by tis Indulgence to obey. 

Thus we love God as Author of our good; 
So Subjects love juſt Kings, or ſo they ſhou' "2 
Nor was it with Ingratitude teturn'd; / 
In cqual Fires che bliſsful Couple burn'd : 
One Joy poſſeſs d 'em both, and in one Grief they 
His Paſſion ill improv'd: hclov'd fo faſt 92G. 
As if be fear 'd cach day wou'd be her laſt. 


Too 


1. 
| Too true a-Prophet to foreſee the Fate / 

That ſhou'd ſo ſoon divide their happy State : 
When he to Heav'n entirely muſt reſtore \ 

That Love, chat Heart, where he went halves before. 
Yer as the Soul is all in ev'ry part, FRI Ci 4 
So God and He, might cach haye all her Hearr. 


So had her Children too ;. for Charity _ Of er Ine 
dren, 


[ 


Was not more fruitful, or/more kind than ſhe: 
Each under other by degrees they grew; © 

A goodly Perſpective of diſtant view : 

Anchi ſes look'd not with fo pleas'd a Face 

_ In numb'ring or his future Roman Race, 

And Markhalling the Herdes'of his name 

As, in their Order, nextto light they" came ; 
Nor C ybele with half ſo kind an'Eye, 
Survey 'd her Sons and Daughters of the Skie. 


Proud, 


[14] 
Proud, ſhall Ifay, -of 'ber' immortal Fruit,” 
As far 2 me with ome Minds Shs ſait. 


unto Her pious favs el 4 _ FEAR 
m_ New Objcets only multiply'd it more. 
| Anda the Choſenfound the/perly Grain - + 

As much as ey ry Veſlel cou'd contain; 

- © As in the Blikfull Viſion each ſhall ſhare, 

- ” As muchiof Glory; as his Soul can bear; 

So did ſhe love, and ſodiſpence her Care. 
Her eldeſt thus; by: conſequence, was | beſt; 
AS longer cultivated than the: reft: | 
The Babe had'all chat Infant care begs, 
And carly. knew ib !Mother inher' ſmiles :- 
But when dilated Okgins'let in day 
To the young Soul, 'and gave it toom to play, 
Ar his firſt; apeneſs;- the Maternal Love © ' - 


Thoſe Rudiments of Reaſon did improye : 


[1s] 
The eerider Age-wasplantito' command ;- * 
Like Wax it yielded to the forming hand: 

True to'th' Artificer, the labour'd Mind 
With eaſe was pious, generous, juſt and kind ; 
Soft for Impreſſion from the firſt,  prepar'd, 
Till Vertue,. with Jong exerciſe, 'grew: hard ; 
With ev'ry Act confirm” d; and made, at laſt . 
So durable, as not to be effac'd, 

It turn'd to: Habit; and, from Vices free, 

Goodneſs reſoly'd into Neceſſi ty. 


-Thus Ak Tf Viewe' Image, that's her own, 
Till the whole Mother in the Children ſhone; . 
For that was their Perfection : the was ſuch, 
- They never cou'd expreſs her Mind too much. - 
Sq uncxhauited her Perfetions were; 
P har, for more Children, the had more to _e-- 


For 


E2S] _ 
For Souls unborn, -whom her untimely death 
Depriv'd of Bodies, and of morral breath: 
And ( cou'd they take-tly Impreſſions of her Mind). | 
Enough ill left to fandtific her Kind: + 


| O '4 her 


erivdhp, Then wonder not. to ſce-this: Sbul extend 
The bounds, and ſeck ſomeother{elf; a Friend : 


As ſwelling Seas co gentle Rivers: glide; 


To ſeck repoſe,” and emptyiour the'Tyde; 


So chis full Soul, in narrow linuts pent, 
Unable to contain her, ſou ght a vent, 

To flue out, and-n-ſome tricndly/breaſt - 
Diſcharge her Treaſures, | and ſecurely reft. 
I: unboſom all the. ſecrets of her Heart, - 
Take ,good advice, but-better.to impart. 
For 'tis the bl of Friendſhip) J holy ſtare / 
To mx them Minds, and- to communicate; ; 


Though Bodies cannot, Souls can penetrate. 
"Fit 


fp | 
Fixt to her chozce; cnviolably-truc 43150 44 

And wiſcly chuſing, for ſhe choſe Halt for 
Some ſhe muſt have; but in no one cou'd find 


A Tally-fitted for ſo large.a Mind.” 


The Souls of Friends, like Kings in Progreſs are : 
Still in cheix own, though from: the Pallace far : 
Thus her Friend's Heart her Country Dis was, 
A ſweet Renarement,to a courſer place: | 
Where Pomp and Ceremonies enter'd not ; 

Where Greatneſs was ſhut our,and Buis'neſs well for- 

This Ss = SIR Fl Fm ſhort as far 
As the zruc height and bigneſs, of a Star . | 
Exceeds the Meaſures.of th'Aftronomer. . 
She ſhines above we know, bur in what place, | 

How near the Throne, and Heay'ns Imperial Face, 


C | - 


| ales Tho al thee rare hari \che Ty 


h - 
pow « at 
oe _—_— 


Were in a-narrow ſpace of life confin' d: 
The Figure was with full Porſe@tion crown &;- 
——_ m—_ an bes as As round. 


"hs when in MW dro (hoped ly 
The Spoiks of | conquer'd Nations — dg 39 
And bur one Day for Tramph-was altow'd; - - 
TeConſul was canſtrain'd his Pomp to: crowd; 
And'ſo-the fivift Proceffion hucey'd on, 
Thar all, though nor diſtinctly, might-be hown; 
$, in the firanen'd bounds of life-confin's;” 
She gaxe bu glimpſes: of her glorious Mind: © 
And. auulknudes of Vertues/pafs'd aldngy 1151 wo, 


| Each preſſing foremoſt in the nughty throng ; 


s ET Ambitious 


LOS 


[lr J 
Ambicions'r) bt ſeen; and then take tooMm, 
For greater Multhudevthat were to'toine. © 


Yer unemiploy'd no Minute fhpt away ; - 
Moments were precions'in fo Thort 4 Ray. | 
The haſte of Heav'n t6 fave her was To great, © 
"That ſome were fingle ACts; though cach — 
But ron By to repeat. 


* Her fellow Saints with buſie- care, will TY 
_ For her bleſt Name, in: Farc's'cterhal Book; 
And, pleasd to:be ourdone, wich j joy wil ſee 
NumbtthkfVertites,ehdlcs Chariry; 
Bur navte will "wdthdet ar" fo Thott ati Age; | SLES 2k 
To find a Blak beyond the thirtith Page; 'S wt 
And with'# pious fea bigin'tb doabr | 13 of 
The Picct anperſett, and: the reſt totm/out. 
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[ 20] 


_ Steddin But 'twas her Sav1our's time , and, cou'd there be 
2 third year. 


Copy near th' Original, 'twas ſhe. 


As precious Gums are not for laſting fire, 
They but perfume the Temple, and expire, 
So was ſhe ſoon exhal'd; and yaniſh'd hence; 
A ſhort {weect Odour, of A vaſt ExPENCE. as 
She vaniſh'd, we can ſcarcely ſay the dy'd; 
For but a Now, did Heav'nand Earth divide: WO» 
She pals 'd ſerenely with a fingle breath, ; 
This Moment pertcct, health, the next-was death. 
þ 2he mw One ſigh, did her crernal Bliſs aſſure; 


. ner of her 
_ geath, 


So little Penance needs, when Souls are almoſt pure. E 
As gentle Dreams our waking Thoughts purſue; 
Or, one Dream paſs'd, we ſlide into a new; 

(So cloſe they follow, ſuch wild Order keep, 

We think our ſelves awake, and arc alkep 5 


* 


[21] 
S6 ſoftly death ſucceeded life, in her; 
She did but dream of Heay'n, and ſhe was there. 


No Pains ſhe ſuffer'd, nor expir'd with Noile ; 
Her Soul was whiſper d out, with God's ſtill Voice: 
As an old Friend is beckon'd to a Feaſt, 

And treated like a long familiar Gueſt ; 
He took her as he found ; bur found her ſo, 


AS one In hourly readineſs ” go. =o a rs 
Ev'n on that day, in all her Trim prepar'd; 2 

As carly notice ſhe from Heav'n' had heard, 

And ſome deſcending Courticr, from aboyc 

Had g1v'n her cimely warning to remoye *. 

Or counſllF'd her to drefs the nupti | 

For on that Night the Bridegroom was TO-COme. 

He kept his hour, -and found her where. ſhe by i: 
Cloath'd all in white, the Liniey of the Day: - 


Scarce 


| [ 22] 
Scarce had fheginn'd, i m thought, or word ,0r az") 
Unicls Omilfions wereto paſs for fabt: | 
_ That kardly Death a Conſequence cou'd draw, 
' To make her hable to Natare's Law. 
And that the'dy'd, we-only have to ſhow, 
The mortal/part of herthe left below: | 
The reſt (fo. ſmooth, fo ſuddenly the went) | 
Look'd like 'Tranſladon, through the Firmament & 
| *Or rags cle " Ger, pre rnd 3 a 


81 
| od ba. 


ang © bp Kt i thou canſt view from hgh, 


#1 her Sul, 


Where thou art all Inlligence, all Eye, 
It lookingipt6/God, or /dowrr tous; - we 
Thou Gf! that nivy ay be perviews, 
Survey the gulbits of thy Houſe, ant fee 
v Thy. widows; andithy Orphan Family; £4 2498 CEL 
"Look onithy tender Plktiges Icft beHind: (> > 1” / 


And, if thou canſt a vacant Minute find 
D369? From 


[23] 
From Heay'nly Joys, . chat Interval afford : - © 
To thy ſad Cluldren, andithy: monrming Lord. q 
Sec how they grieve, nuftaken in their love, 

And ſhed a beatnof Comfort fromy abave; | 

Give 'cm, as much as mortal Eyes can bear, 

A tranſiene view of: thy full glories there; T OIOLES! 


a 


That they with mod'rate ſorrow may ſuſtain 
And mollifie their Loffes,” in thy Gain. © | 
Or cl{c divide the grief, for fach thou were, 
That ſhou'd nor all Relations' bear a pary 
It were 5 comes to break a-fingle —_ 
AG V1 {17 R $1504 \(43SJL 

Lee chi ſlice: Nor thou, greatKas, refuſe 
Who, not by Carcs, or Wants, or Age depreſt, 2» 
Stems a wild Deluge with a dauntlcſs breſt: | 1 : 
And darcs to ſing thy Praiſes, in a Clime a 
Where Vice trtumphs, and Vertue is a Crime: : 
> Where 


Have, in this Poem, been my hol 


uu 


Is = of 


* 


2 9 þ , : 
of Jumane Kind: | 
» %# ; © © & 4 
+ : ] fe 


- 


Take it, -while yet 'tis Praiſe; before 
Undafely breaklooſe. 0n this b: c ge: # = LTD 


So bad, that thou thy {elf had'ſt no-defence; - 


4 __ 


* x 


$. "> - 


Fronr Vice, bur rcli 


-———— it . _ 


ption, more than/grace. 
Thy Reliques (ſuch thy Works of Mercy are) 
Care. | 


ly keeps, thy Soul the Sky, 
erſe preſerve thy Memory ; 


">. a"; 4 x 
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As Earth thy 
| this ; 
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